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Another flash of gold later, the stallion and the Pegasus were alone.
“I am really sorry, love… even though I have no idea what just happened…” the stallion muttered and was about to walk around his girlfriend, when her tail suddenly rose and wrapped around his neck.
“Honey, I spent the entire night telling ponies that the rainbow around the moon was a good thing and not the sign of Nightmare Moon’s second coming or Discordian aftershocks. I feel tense as a Manticor with its tail in a wood chipper and I have 6 hours of free time before it all starts again… You stay EXACTLY where you are!”
A blush crept onto the stallion’s face, as the tail made its way over his eyes, dropping a few hairs onto his muzzle and finally under his chin, tilting it up a little. 
“Love, I am really tired... I was awake all night.” Autumn lamented softly.
Diamond Shadow looked over her shoulder and fluttered her eyelashes. “Why do you even try?” she asked in a teasing voice, now trailing her tail right over his nose. “You know that you can’t resist me...”
Unable to hold his breath in time, the unicorn caught a whiff of his lover’s scent. Slight memories of blueberry shampoo mixed with her sweat and the musk of hair oil assaulted his nose, kept running through the body and stopped directly at his loins. 
“But I have to help the princess...” he muttered, his nose unconsciously following the tail.
“She kept you awake all night, so one hour of fun won’t matter much.” The Pegasus answered with a hint mischief. “You should be glad that I’m not jealous. Usually only I get to keep you awake all night.”
With a quick yank, her tail stood still like a candle for a moment.
Autumn’s eyes were plastered on the base of the base of the midnight blue appendage. He could see a small spot of the light blue base shine out from between tail and armour. Just above her most private...
A shiver ran through the stallion. Imagining the point, where the base of her tail merged between her well shaped buttocks, where her coat ended in a hard ring of flesh, right above her marehood. It was worse than seeing it with his eyes, because now he saw it with his entire mind.
Desperately he tried to shake the picture out of his head, partially knowing that nothing short of invasive brain surgery would keep it from lingering. 
The mare suppressed a giggle and started to unbolt her iron cage. But first, she would bring out her secret weapon. Quickly, she ran the tip of her tail under her armour.
After leaving her protection, her tail ran over his muzzle and again Autumn smelled the cocktail that drove his body crazy. But this time, there was one more scent. Musky, yet sweet and endlessly familiar. It drove through him like a bolt of lightning, making his breath uneasy and sending him onto his haunch. No longer willing to obey his mind, his stallionhood slowly left its sheath. 
A klonk made him look up again and he saw that his love had turned and freed herself of her armour, now only wearing the padding suit that went beneath the steel cage. That and a greedy grin. 
“I told you to stay where you were!” she said and before Autumn could answer, her lips assaulted his.
The kiss was sloppy and greedy. The deepest kind one can have without tongue. Several times, Diamond Shadow pulled at his lips and let him feel her teeth. The stallion winced slightly whenever the flat normality was replaced with the sharp tips of his lover’s fangs.
Suddenly, the unicorn felt a hoof on his cheek and looked down into two slited, ember eyes.
“I’m not gonna bite you, hon...” the Pegasus said gently, rubbing her lover’s cheek. “Do you still want to stop?” 
Autumn blinked a few times. Then he kissed her. His kiss was gentle and deep, their lips moving in accord as his tentacle slowly wrapped around her neck, embracing her in a way only he could. 
The mare felt her head swim and broke the kiss. “Honey, mind who is in charge...” she demanded gently, nuzzling his neck and slowly moving upwards to his jawline, earning a moan from him. 
“Yes, my star...” he answered softly. 
Usually, she was not this much of a dominatrix, but experience had taught her that there was a sheer endless amount of mental barriers in his head. Shame and pride did their best to rebuild them again and again and they got their bricks cheap from bad luck and circumstance. 
Over time, she had learned several ways to have a satisfying night with her lover.
The first, or *the preferred way* included usually a dinner or a movie together. Then a little stroll through the park or a tea in their favourite café. And finally, they would come home laughing and joking, end up on the sofa with a bottle of wine and enjoy each other’s presence until the world seemed to disappear and the only thing left was the eyes of the other. 
The other was to arouse, tease and deny him until he was so randy that his instinct took over. It was a thrill and enjoyable to see him take the lead, but he was clearly too tired for it. 
So she had to take the final route: Claim him! 
“One thing first...” he said weakly, his blood quickly leaving his brain to find some fun elsewhere.
She nodded and blew the strands of mane out of her face. 
Autumn pulled closer and kissed the scarred waste that used to be her cheek, just before he nuzzled every single imperfection that she felt, she had to hide from the world. He loved her, no matter what she went through and he wanted her to feel it whenever they made love. 
“You and your gestures...” she stated gently, leaning into the gentle attendance. Quietly, she removed the padding vest and used her other forehoof to move the discarded pillow beneath her lover. 
Autumn’s eyes opened as she shoved it under his haunch and they half closed when her hoof went upwards, right over his hardening member.
The jet black organ was close to complete hardness and flopped in her grasp. 
“You know...” Diamond said with a diabolic grin “Just because I’m not going to bite you, it doesn’t mean that I won’t devour you whole!”
The stallion’s eyes opened in surprise and his lover dove and engulfed his flat tipped member with her lips.
He let out a loud moan as she circled the shaft with her tongue, bobbed her head up and down a few times and let if flop out to engulf his ring from the side. Lightning ran through him whenever the Pegasus squeezed or licked his throbbing member and he felt himself reach almost complete erection.
“Let’s get on the bed... I want to please you too...” Autumn suggested in a shaky voice. Several arousing moments earlier had left his body more than ready and he was afraid of blowing too quickly and denying her the chance of relief.
“Always the selfless one...” Diamond commented, stroking him with both hoofs for a moment. He would never understand how much fun she had giving him nuzzle. It was a bit of a power trip, seeing a stallion of his talent and cunning turn unto putty under her hoofs... well, putty with an iron pipe in it. 
And there was also this: She opened her mouth again and took his size back in, but squeezed a bit tighter when pulling back, ensuring that he felt her fangs over his stallionhood and earning a surprised yelp.
The short flash of terror almost drove Autumn over the edge and he looked down at his lover.
“You really like being scared...” she noted, releasing his fully erect member from her grasp.
“I am in love with you after all.” The stallion answered with a heavy breath.
“Charmer.” The Pegasus answered and flapped her wings a few times. Quickly, she embraced the unicorns with her forelegs and drew him into a kiss. She felt his member bob against her hindlegs. The kiss was deeper than she had anticipated and her head spun slightly as they broke it. 
She looked down. His body was more than ready for what she had in mind. 
Diamond wrapped her hindlegs around him and squeezed their bodies together. Autumn sighed again, as his member was pressed between their bodies and stroked by their coats. The Pegasus let out a giggle and flapped her wings, lifting both of them into the air.
The unicorn was gently let down onto the bed and pushed onto his back.
Diamond turned around and presented herself to her lover. 
“Shall I?”
“Don’t release the kraken now... just get me ready.”
Autumn let out a small laugh and set one hoof at her cutie mark, gently trailing the facets of the black carbon. 
The mare let out a gentle sigh as a feeling of bliss spread from his touch. He could track all the facets without looking. Another sigh followed as he started to knead her hard buttocks with his other hoof, making her haunch muscles twitch and relax under the assault. 
A blissful “Ohhhh...” was added, as her lover gently nibbled the base of her tail and stopped right above her muscle ring. He went over to nibble on her cheek and stroke her other cutie mark with his tentacle, before he started to assault the inner side of her thighs with kisses and gentle bites.
The electricity from earlier had turned into an outright thunderstorm inside the mare. Every touch of her lover meant a stroke of lightning and a fire of joy and pleasure. Her wings unfolded and stiffened as she moaned gently while the treatment went higher up her thighs. 
Autumn kept teasing her backside and returned to her buttocks. He gave the firm muscle a slightly harder squeeze, earning a giggle from his lover. A hoof reached out and wandered between her legs and gently stroked her teats, the only part of her that was not firmly muscled. He gently rubbed her nipples, feeling them harden under his touch and returned to massaging her cutie mark for a while, earning several moans and sighs. A smell assaulted his nose and he stopped for a second to take a look.
Diamond Shadow had enjoyed his treatment profoundly. The storm had set fires everywhere and had blown backwards. She could feel the coolness of the air on her moistening lips. 
Warmth approached her marehood and the Pegasus quickly spun around, leaving a disgruntled stallion. “But I wanted to please you...” 
“I’m fine...” the mare answered with a wink and pushed her lover onto his back “I want you. Now!” she stressed and walked up to hover over him.
The stallion felt moist warmth against his flat tip grunted at the resistance.
“Look at me.” Diamond asked gently and put a hoof on his cheek.
Their eyes met and for a second, they looked at each other in deep bliss.
Slowly, the Pegasus lowered her hips further and felt the black organ slowly part her nether lips.
Both ponies sucked in deep breath as their most private parts melted into each other feeling every detail of the others intimacy.
“Now we are one, my love...” muttered the Pegasus.
“I’m so happy, my star.” The unicorn answered dreamily.
Diamond smiled and pulled her lover into a kiss, making him struggle to not buck his hips. 
She didn't let him leave her grasp, as their lips parted, but embraced him and held him firmly in her embrace, while gently stroking he back of his neck and head. Autumn’s body went almost limp under her sweet care. The old saying was true: he was putty in her hoofs. And they both loved it!
She was strength and security, his guardian and protector as well as his guiding star. He didn’t care what other stallions might want in a mare, he was happy that she would guide and protect him, from the outside as well as from himself.
He as the wind beneath her wings, a permanent current of ideas, kindness and care. A strong, yet gentle breeze which did not let pain or suffering turn it to a storm. And while the currents were not always easy to navigate, he would never let her down. 
Strength returned to his arms and Autumn embraced his lover back. 
Both cherished their embrace until a silent agreement was reached and Diamond started to move.
Pleasure flooded them both. 
Diamond Shadow’s folds tightly squeezed Autumn’s throbbing blackness. Her hind legs worked her rump up and down, emptying and filling herself, roughly rubbing his sensitive ring through her tunnel and against her pearl. Every movement sent jolts of bliss through each of them and they both repeatedly moaned the other’s name. 
Autumn ground his teeth and leaned deeper into her embrace, sniffing her hair and sometimes nuzzling her cheek, nibbling her ear or peppering her with kisses. 
Diamond Shadow enjoyed the attention greatly. She focused on keeping up the pace and remaining in control over her movement. Several times she had to fight the urge to just throw him down and roughly ride him towards the finish, but the tenderness of his treatment kept her from succumbing. While he had hardly any control over his actions, Autumn felt invigorated today. Maybe it was the confidence boost, maybe it was the arousal or maybe Diamond was slower than usual, but his stamina did not seem to vane. 
She let out a whinny as a burst of pleasure ran through her. Her bat-like wings closed and the strong fingers beneath the leather began to grope her lover’s shoulders and barrel, leaving small scratches behind. 
The stallion let out a hiss at the slight pain. His tentacle snaked out and pulled one wing closer. Quickly, he wrapped his lips around the longest “finger” and began sucking it along its length.
Another jolt ran through the pegasus and she threw her head back with a loud moan. Having her wings gently licked and teased pushed her closer to the edge. Now that she had no more feathers, the longest of her fingers had to feel the currents in the air. Her lover now used this sensitivity to send her to another sky. Her pace quickened a little and her moans became more frequent and deeper. “Autumn…” she called out and embraced him again “Love! I’m getting close!”
The stallion leaned into her embrace, but kept felating her wings. But the smell, the closeness and especially the tightness of his love was taking its toll on his stamina. “Me too...” he muttered between licks. 
Diamond Shadow took it as a request and increased her speed even more, now riding her lover roughly. The sudden change of pace made Autumn lose his cool and he stopped licking, but she quickly moved her wing’s talon into his mouth. 
“Make your pegaslut moan!” she demanded, coming down on him hard. 
The grey stallion quickened his treatment, rougher and with soft bites in between. He could see the veins in Diamond Shadow’s wings pumping as her heart sped up and if filled him with more pride. 
Now the Pegasus had to close her eyes. The feelings were getting too extreme and she knew that the flood gates were about to open. For a few moments, it was as if she could feel every single vein and imperfection on Autumn’s member as well as every single muscle in his tongue. 
Then, with an initial moan, she entered ecstasy and the world stopped. Her pace sped up as she rode her orgasm and now, Autumn too came, biting down on her shoulder and squeezing into her embrace. His hips moved on their own as he filled her tightness with his seed. Pleasure wrecked his tired nerves and small sparks on magic shot from the tip of his horn. Every time she came down on him, a bit more shot into her love. His orgasm lasted not nearly as long as hers but his fading erection was enough to keep his lover on her high. Slowly, the fire burned down and Diamond Shadow calmed. 
Autumn flopped down onto the bed, all strength spent, while his member left her stretched confinement, now flaccid and retreating. He lay there, chest heaving and eyes on the ceiling.
Diamond Shadow smiled and lay down beside him, her high fading slower than his. She nuzzled his cheek, peppered kisses onto his face and finally nestled into the rubbery embrace of his tentacle. 
“You were amazing, love!” Autumn mumbled, just strong enough to hold her tightly.
“You were!” she answered as she nibbled his ear “You really are something else when you try to conspire against Celestia!” 
“You know?” 
“We can discuss it later.” Diamond answered, drawing little circles on his chest with her hoof.
“Can we rest now?” Autumn asked gently, now stroking her barrel.
“No!” she answered “First we will talk about my feelings! And my work night!”
Autumn just managed to repress a groan. “Ok… I’m listening.” 
“Proud of you! Annoying and unthankful!” She quickly whispered “Now sleep well.” She closed her eyes and rested her cheek on his chest.
“You are horrible!”
“And that Is why you love me!”
“True…”
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		After the Planning of Phase Eight



The maid had been quiet, as she escorted the two royal guests to their new quarter. She had not commented on the chaos inside, the torn-out door or the indecency of Diamond Shadow keeping her wing around Autumn. She was a royal maid and if Princess Luna was not going to throw those two out for wrecking a guest room, she was not going to treat them as anything less than esteemed guests. 
She was going to shake her head at them, once the door closed, though. 
In the new room, the two followers just dropped their luggage and flopped onto the bed. The attempted ponynapping had not helped them rest from a night of work and teaching. 
Autumn just lit his horn up and closed the drapes, plunging the room in wonderful darkness and crawled towards the pillow. 
He was just about to shuffle below the blanket, when he felt two strong forearms around his neck. 
Usually, the embrace would send a smile onto his face and make his heart skip once or twice, but this embrace felt wrong. Too tight, slightly shaky and laced with quick breaths.
“Love?” The stallion asked carefully. “Are you all right? She didn’t hurt you, did she?” 
Autumn felt Diamond Shadow shake her head against the back of his neck. “Autumn…” she whispered slowly, clearly trying to calm herself “I love you.” 
Autumn felt her grip tighten once again and put a hoof on hers. “I love you too.” He answered gently. 
Diamond Shadow shifted and came closer, her whole barrel pushing against the stallion’s back and she slung one hindleg around his body. As if she wanted to make sure that she felt as much of him as possible. “I know that I can be tough to be around.” She whispered “And sometimes, I am terribly nasty. But that is not because I don’t love you.” 
A soft whimper rang in Autumn’s ear and sent a shiver over his spine. Diamond Shadow rarely showed these emotions. Joy, anger, frustration. He had seen her show those. But he had rarely ever seen her show sadness. 
“When I yell at you or call you an idiot or when I am just so frustrated with everything… it is not and it will never be because I don’t love you!” Diamond Shadow whispered, but to Autumn, it felt like she was screaming. “I just know you. I know what you are capable of and how good you are. You are the kindest, sweetest and most wonderful stallion I have ever known and you deserve all the good in the world. And when I snap at you… it’s partially because I can be myself around you. Because I don’t have to be under cover or act as an honour guard. Because with you I am so comfortable that I can forget my cover.” 
Autumn didn’t answer. He felt Diamond Shadow calm herself a little and the rustling of the pillows and a silky tickling of her mane on his neck told him that she was scooping closer. Finally, her cheek rested just below his jawbone and she let out a small sigh. “The thought of losing you… of you getting snatched away from under my hooves. It scares me.” 
“I’m safe and with you, love” Autumn stressed gently “You foiled her. And if she comes back, you will save me again.” He twisted his head a bit and kissed her on the tip of the nose. “You are my heroine.” 
Diamond Shadow sighed. “I love the way you do that…” she whispered and rubbed her temple against his neck. “You make me feel so special. So wonderful.” 
“You are all those things. And you can add smart, strong, caring and beautiful.” Autumn answered and kissed her again. 
The mare was glad that Autumn could not see her wry, almost sad smile in the dark. She had long ago given up on the latter two. Fights and dark deeds weighted on her soul and her body was overly muscled and her face scarred, robbing her of beauty. Still, whenever he looked at her, she felt not just loved, in spite of her shortcomings, but as if she was as beautiful and good as Autumn said, she was. 
Slowly her grip on the stallion loosened and she retreated to the point where she was loosely hugging him. “Good Morning.” She whispered softly and closed her eyes. 
“I thought we were supposed to sleep now.” Autumn said confused.
“Yes, but it is like 10 A.M.” Diamond Shadow stated “Saying Good Night would be completely wrong.”
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		Father Dear



A click ran out and darkness covered the room. 
Twilight Velvet let out a sigh and with a soft smile, she walked through the dim corridor, only lit by the light, escaping the bedroom. While enjoyable, this day had been taxing on her nerves. Learning that a princess was suddenly visiting was tough enough, but then finding out that the same princess was now in a relationship with her daughter was... well... against most odds. 
But she had made it through the dinner with only very little loss of dignity (once you turn into a plant, you get mellowed out a bit) and now, she would just roll up in bed and relax. 
With a soft push, she opened the door to her bedroom and stopped dead in her tracks. 
"NO!" she said loud and firmly. 
Her husband, surrounded and partially covered in rose pedals, scented candles, jello shots and a record player with Prairie White running in the background, spit out the rose between his teeth. "Come on, dear, after such a stressful day, we both need a bit of unwinding." 
Velvet's eyes narrowed. "Oh, I completely agree, honey." she answered in a deadpan voice "But I have the slightest suspicion that your desires are not matrimonial in the slightest." 
"Whatever do you mean?" 
"Well, honey, I think you do not so much desire your wife as you desire obtaining a cap-trick!" 
"Hat-trick."  Nightlight corrected.
"Whatever it is called, I am not going through months of pregnancy again, just because YOU want to write *I sired the lovers of 3 alicorns* onto your tombstone! Celestia, we are too old for stuff like that!"
Nightlight shook his head. "No, we are not! See!" he floated a notebook and a quill up from beside the bed. "I did the math. We may be a bit late, but I still get it up without help and you should be fertile for years to come." 
Velvet's eye twitched. "Could you PLEASE be less honest about this?" 
"Oh come on! I am sure that Princess Luna feels lonely! This is for the sake of Equestria!" 
"IT HAS NEVER BEEN AND WILL NEVER BE MY DUTY TO THE CROWN TO PROVIDE THEM WITH SPECIAL SOMEPONIES!" Velvet screamed loud enough to blow several rosepedals off the bed. "IF YOU WANT TO HAVE ANOTHER ONE, YOU GET PREGNANT!" 
Nightlight sighed. "I looked through Twily's old spellbooks, but I just can't find one that can change our genders. And I wasn't sure if you were ok with getting an operation. And I don't think that-"
"HONEY! COUCH!" 
"But..."
"COUCH, NOW!"
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