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With Luna's return being a grand event all across Equestria, the posters, flyers, and portraits all depicted their glorious Lunar Princess in her full, towering might...
Only issue is, the teeny little Alicorn that stands about knee-high to a frog's leg and rivals a fifteen year old girl in terms of 'commanding presence' doesn't really resemble the awe-inspiring Lunar Monarch like she's meant to. To get around this issue, Shining Armour is assigned to be Luna's armed guard, escort... and the guy that constantly has to say 'yes, this teeny little rake that barely passes for an eighteen year old girl is actually the once-terrifying being that nearly swallowed the world in a blanket of eternal night, and yes, I'm not making that up.'
Seems like the average protection mission for our valiant captain. Only issue is, Luna's been cooped up in an ethereal prison as a cloud of magic inside the moon for a thousand years. She's desperate to stretch her legs, her back... and her cunt in anyway she can think of. And the near-seven foot, muscle-bound, hung like a man on the gallows sex-bomb stallion that's been assigned to take care of her every need is the focal point of that desperation.
A salary of fifteen times his weight in gold wouldn't be worth this assignment.
Here's hoping the sex is.
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"And are those terms agreeable, Captain Armour?" Celestia asked from across the large oak desk between the two of them, a gentle smile on her beautiful features.
"Well, seeing as how you sign my paycheck and can kill me with less energy than it takes to pick up an apple, I'm inclined to do whatever you tell me to," Shining nodded.
"Okay, respond to that as if you didn't have the opinion of me being this beyond-mortal destroyer of all those deemed unworthy by my holy eyes and tell me what you really think," Celestia said, knitting her fingers together and gesturing towards Shining with them. "Be real with me."
"I'm caught up on the assignment, but I don't really know much about Luna herself," Shining commented, leaning back in his chair and placing his hands behind his head. "I mean, I know as much as most people do about her in the modern day-"
"-she doesn't eat babies, won't appear behind you if you say her name in the mirror three times, and won't harvest your soul if you light candles in the shape of a crescent moon and offer a blood sacrifice," Celestia interjected.
"Okay, but what about that one thing where people say she sucked off a moose?" Shining asked.
The silence from Celestia said more than she ever could about that question.
"I'm in for a fun time, aren't I?" Shining asked in a dry tone after a moment of silence.
"You'll be fine so long as you keep her away from sugary foods, vodka, and nightclubs," Celestia said quickly.
"And moose?"
"And moose."
"Good to know," Shining said, standing up and straightening out the blue t shirt he was wearing, looking at Celestia as he did so. "So, where am I meeting the true master of darkness?"
"Please don't call her that, and she's outside," Celestia said, holding up a faintly glowing gem and tapping it twice on the side, causing it to ignite much brighter than before. "Luna, dear, your ward is here. Please come and introduce yourself."
There was a moment of silence that stretched out into an even longer one, Shining stuffing his hands in the pockets of his jeans as he waited, only to have his fur-tipped ears perk when the side door to the room was thrown open and hard-soled shoes hit the carpet. They were light, he could tell that much from how soft the impact were, even quieter than most, and they were short, the frequency of the steps being the dead giveaway.
"I've already told you, sister, I'm more than competent enough to see myself around with the assistance of..." came the high pitched, youthful voice of what Shining assumed was Luna.
The alabaster ponies turned to the source of the voice, a confused look spreading onto Shining's face as he beheld the sight in front of him. The Eternal Usher of the Abyss, as she'd once been called in a history book he'd read in school stood before him... as a five-foot tall, petite, barely-one-hundred pound mare with a light blue coat, almost bleach-blue mane, and a frilly blue dress that looked like a bridesmaid's dress. She wore flat-soled black shoes and a displeased look on her face right up until she laid her eyes on Shining, at which point her face went blank and she seemed unable to blink.
"Afternoon, Your Majesty," the well-built stallion said with a casual waving gesture.
Luna suddenly gained the most devilish, evil, and lecherous grin Shining had ever seen on a mare in all his years as looked him over with an examining gaze, waltzing towards him like a fairy on the dream as her finger draped up to her chin, tapping gently as she circled Shining.
"A stocky breed, if I've ever seen one," she commented, patting him on the thigh. "Ooh, very solid. Shows all the weight isn't just water... broad shoulders, big chest, very nice arms... trained forearms, too, quite a rarity on a stallion this big... thick mane, darker blue, very, uh, well-packed pair of underwear by the looks of that bulge..."
Shining cast a glance at Celestia, one more of humorous enjoyment than any real discomfort, before Celestia rolled her eyes in response and made a shrugging gesture, silently asking Shining to go with it.
"You all white under that shirt or a mix of colours?" she asked.
"Like freshly fallen snow, Your Majesty," he answered.
"Hm, definitely a southern Equestrian noble rather than one from the further hails," she commented. "How much do you ejaculate on orgasm?"
"Luna!" Celestia snapped in a disgusted manner.
"For professional reasons, of course," Luna giggled, toying with her bottom lip as she sized the stallion up. "Come on, we're all adults here."
"I've never really put it to the test, but it's more than enough to leave quite a mess by the time I'm done," Shining shrugged, unfazed by the rather personal question.
"Rough estimate?" Luna asked.
"Several litres at least," he said with a hand gesture of uncertainty.
"Mhm, delicious," Luna purred.
"Please can we wait until sometime later in the relationship before discussing Shining's... productivity?" Celestia said, uncomfortable to even mention the subject by name.
"Oh, hush up, you prudish old bitch, I'm trying to do a little bit of ancestry detective work here," Luna said, waltzing around Shining once more, prodding his abdominal muscles, backside, and even gently squeezing the large bulge in his jeans.
"Luna, please, he's married," Celestia said, completely red in the face and embarrassed beyond all belief at her sister's behaviour.
"And as a crown citizen, he's my legal property to do with as I wish," Luna said, coming to a stop in front of the alabaster stallion that truly dwarfed her minuscule stature. "So from my expert opinion, if I don't mind saying... you're a South Stafford Shire, aren't you? Premium breed?"
"So I've been told," Shining shrugged.
"Good breed, one of the best we've ever made in this country..." Luna said, stepping close to Shining once again. "We made sure they were a big breed, in just about everything... care to show me if that's still the case?"
"Luna, please, that's enough," Celestia said, finally putting herself between the two of them and making her sister step back. "Shining... I hope that this little display hasn't put you off the job. You're the best soldier we've got serving and I'd hate to lose you over Luna's... unprofessionalism so far. Will you think about it overnight? I'll have words with Luna, I promise."
"Ooh, you gonna spank me?" Luna goaded. "Mhm, will you play with my pussy as well?"
"Will you stop it?" Celestia asked, turning back to Shining with an almost-pleading response. "She gets much better when you get to know her."
"I wanna see your dick," Luna said with a wink and the tip of her tongue sticking out.
Celestia honestly looked like she was about to cry out of frustration, turning around and putting her hands on her baby sister's shoulders, kneeling down to be at her height as she pleaded with the Lunar Monarch.
"Luna, I love you more than the land I rule and the air I breathe. Every second we have spent together since your return has been the greatest second I've ever lived. I want you to be happy in all things you ever try to do and I pray every night that you never have so much as a cold wind ruin your day, so know that when I say this, I do not hate you. I will love you from now until the end of time... but please, dear sister..." Celestia said, locking eyes with Luna as she spoke. "Shut up, you absolute cunt."
Luna collapsed to the floor mere moments later, unable to speak, unable to stand, and unable to do anything to fight back the tears brimming in her eyes from how fast and hard the laughter took her. She was a whimpering, crying mess on the floor, even as Celestia looked down at her with complete and utter disbelief, watching Luna's tears spill down her cheeks and onto the floor as she made no other noise than a strangled, pained, desperate attempt to get oxygen into her lungs before she actually just fucking died.
"Come see us tomorrow," Celestia said, her eyes looking as dead and as tired as a blind monk, her voice flat and growly as she honestly looked like she was considering sending Luna back to the moon if she didn't change her behaviour. "I'll try to slap some sense into her by then. Isn't that right, Luna?"
A dying wheeze was the only response she gave.
"Luna says yes," Celestia sighed, gesturing for Shining to make his leave.

"I'm back!" Shining called out to Cadance as he entered the door to their home, kicking it closed and locking it behind him.
"There's food I grabbed from a council meeting in the kitchen on the side, but if you wanna see my pussy, come into the bedroom in the next three minutes because I haven't dressed after getting out of the bath!" Cadance's voice came from the bedroom.
"Food and a lovely sight?" he chuckled, kicking his shoes off. "And mom used to think Cadance wouldn't make a good wife."
He made his way into the kitchen first, grabbing several cheese sandwiches off a large metal tray covered in cling film before putting them on a plate. He headed up into the bedroom with sandwich in hand, walking through the doorway to see Cadance lying at the top of the bed with a book in her hands, bare-ass naked with her legs wide open, eagerly displaying the second prettiest thing on her next to her face.
"Good evening, my beautiful little slut," Shining said, walking over to the side of the bed and leaning down to kiss her.
"Finish your mouthful of food before you kiss me, you absolute pig," she said, keeping him at bay with her finger as she read her book.
"You let me cum in your mouth every other night and yet you're worried about a few cheese crumbs getting on your tongue?" he asked in disbelief.
"Your cum doesn't taste half as nasty as the shit these chefs call cheese nowadays," Cadance shrugged, shooing him away while he was eating. "And the day it does is when I file for divorce."
"I feel the day my cum starts tasting like cheap cheese is probably the day I file for a doctor's appointment, but your priorities are yours, I guess," Shining shrugged. "Nice to see you'd keep it civil."
"I'm not going to sit here and get lectured by a man with cheesy cum," Cadance said, putting her bookmark on her current page and closing the book, setting it aside as Shining leaned against the window and continued to eat his sandwich. "So what have you been up to today, my condiment-ejaculating lover?"
"I got to meet your Aunt Luna today," Shining answered.
"She's a fucking riot, isn't she?" Cadance said with a wide, childish grin. "I could barely keep a straight face any time she opened her mouth. What was she like with you?"
"Horny as fuck," Shining smirked. "I think she touched my dick in the three minutes I was talking to her than you have in the past week."
"Huh, gonna need to fix that. Can't have her outdoing me on that front," Cadance said. "C'mere and take your pants off so I can give your cock a flick a few times."
"In a month, baby," he shrugged. "I'm not in the mood to get my dick bruised."
"Whatever then, cheese-balls," Cadance said with a dismissive wave of her hand. "So, anything else interesting about her?"
"She's tiny and I think I love her," Shining smirked.
"You and me both, big guy," Cadance nodded. "You think she's into incest? I hope she's into incest."
"I think, right now, she's into me," Shining said. "And to be brutally honest... I don't think I mind that."
"I should fucking think so," Cadance said, rolling her shoulders to release a bit of tension. "Can you imagine something as big as your cock going into something as tiny as her? Can you imagine how tight she'd be when you were in her? In fact, fuck her as soon as you get the chance, creampie her cunt, take pictures on your phone, and then text them to me so I can masturbate over it while at work, and then I can send you pictures of me doing that."
"Cadance, please stop, I still need to wear these pants for the rest of the day," Shining said, finishing one of his sandwiches.
"You sure you don't wanna stay in and fuck for the night?" she asked. "I'm off tomorrow and can do a late night if you can. It's been a good few days since we last got nasty and I'm starting to itch a bit."
"Nah, I can't tonight. I've gotta be up early to meet with Celestia about being Luna's bodyguard," he declined. "Thanks anyway, though."
"What if I pin you down and rape you? Then it won't be your fault if you don't get into work until two in the afternoon," Cadance offered.
"I will throw this cheese sandwich at you," he answered.
"If that nasty ass plastic so much as touches a hair in my mane, I'm gonna kill you, and then myself," Cadance stated in a firm, truthful tone.
"Once again: you let me cum in your mouth on a regular basis," Shining sighed.
"I'd honestly rather have you cum on two pieces of bread and make me eat that as a sandwich," Cadance growled, silence following before the two of them sighed loudly, knowing exactly what was about to happen.
"You go get the bread out of the pantry while I get my clothes off," Shining said. "And I'm gonna finish my sandwiches while you're making me cum."
"Fuck me, remember when you used to be romantic and put things aside when we had sex?" she glowered as she got off the bed. "When did that change?"
"The first time you felt comfortable enough to use the toilet while I was in the shower," Shining said. "Romance in married life is dead, Cadance. Now lemme finish my sandwich..."

Shining rocked back and forth on his chair, idly staring at the wall as he waited for the eight o'clock bell to sound in the tower. He was supposed to meet up with the two of them half an hour ago, but they seemed to have been delayed. Oh well, whether fighting wars or watching grass grow, a paycheck was a paycheck. His ambling thoughts were interrupted by the door to the small room slamming open, Shining's ears perking as he turned his head to see Celestia.
A very angry looking Celestia.
She was then followed in by a Luna that looked like she had anywhere else to be but there. Her older sister was dressed in formal, extremely regal wear; an extravagant dress with gold trimmings and a wide, bell-bottom shape to it with a perfectly styled mane and flat-soled shoes. Her make-up was applied with expert precision and her entire body shined with exuberance and glamour.
Luna on the other hand had a mane that looked like it'd just been dragged through a push, smudged eyeliner and lipstick, a flimsy dressing gown slung over an even flimsier night-gown, topped off with a pair of small bunny slippers and a look on her face that said she was ready for the sweet embrace of death.
"Wassup, fucker?" Luna asked, sipping coffee from a large blue mug.
"Somebody doesn't care much for getting up on time," Celestia said, glaring daggers at her younger sibling.
"And somebody cares a little too much about it, if I'm honest," Luna said before taking another obnoxiously loud slurp.
"We are royalty, Luna, and as such we are expected to conform to the times we ourselves set, especially when other people are waiting for them," Celestia said with a sigh.
"And as royalty, I am within my kingdom-ruling rights to tell them that they can suck my fucking balls and that I'll get up when I want," Luna said, necking the rest of her coffee and finishing with an extremely loud and gravelly moan of satisfaction. "Oh, that's good shit right there."
"So, after I finally managed to wrangle sleeping beauty from her coma-" Celestia began.
"-Hiyo-" Luna interrupted.
"-I realised that I don't have nearly enough time to go through the usual handover I do when it comes to protection missions, so basically-" Celestia said, picking Luna up under the arms and holding her out in front of Shining. "Remember to feed and water her at least three times a day, walks are appreciated but not a necessity, and try to keep her to her usual diet. Can you manage that?"
Shining took hold of Luna, the small, light-as-feather mare blinking in surprise as she looked over Shining's shoulder at her sister and then back to the enormous soldier with a wide grin.
"We're gonna bang," she beamed.
"Does she come with a muzzle?" he asked.
"Ooh, kinky," the tiny Lunar Princess giggled. "I like it."
"No, if she starts acting violent or disobedient, just do this-" Celestia said, conjuring up a roll of newspaper and thwacking Luna on the back of the head with it.
Luna's eyes widened and her head lashed towards Celestia with a vicious hiss, only to receive a smack on the muzzle that made her fall silent, rolling her eyes and crossing her arms in a huff with both of them.
"It calms her down pretty effectively," Celestia said, sticking the newspaper in Shining's back pocket before clapping her hands together and smiling. "Can I trust you to keep her alive?"
"I assume she's not gonna be too much trouble once I get her interested in a hobby or something," Shining shrugged, looking down at Luna again. "What do you like to do for fun, Your Majesty?"
"Blow dick," came the instant response.
"See? She'll be right as rain," Shining said with a smirk. "You go and do whatever else you've got to today, Your Majesty. I'll make sure nothing bad happens."
"Please do... I've had enough of her antics already," Celestia sighed, clearly stressed from her sister's juvenile behaviour. "Promise me you'll behave, Luna?"
"Oh, I promise to be the bestest little filly in the whole, wide world..." Luna said, poking a finger into Shining's chest as Celestia made her way towards the door.
The goodbyes were exchanged proper, leaving Shining and Luna alone, with the former still holding the latter a good foot and a half off the ground.
"Alright then, big guy, first order of business," Luna said with a raised finger. "Put me down."
Shining dropped her instantly, allowing the tiny Lunar Alicorn to hit the floor with her bunny slippers and stand up proper. Luna straightened her clothing out and dusted herself off, putting her hands on her narrow hips and sizing Shining up, head cocked and lips pursed as she did so.
"Shires are a lot of fun in the sack... but I'm worried that this dinky little shell might be too small for you," Luna commented. "Why did I have to end up stuck in this stupid thing?"
"What do you mean by that?" Shining questioned.
"This isn't my real body, hasn't been since I was like sixteen," Luna sighed. "I used to be big, nearly as tall as Celestia, and big in... other ways."
Her hands and eyes immediately went to her board-flat chest and petite form, nose scrunching up in an angry manner as a haughty sight fell from her maw.
"Nevermind that. I'm getting stronger every day and know I'll return to my real body sooner or later," she said, waving the matter away. "But until then, we need some measurements. So, Captain Armour... as your first order of duty under the service of the Unyielding Moon: I want you to show me your cock."
"You really weren't kidding, were you?" Shining chuckled.
"Do I look like the kind of mare that jokes about this kind of thing?" she asked, crossing her arms and growing deadly serious for a moment. "Sure, I haven't had a body for a good millennia, but I still had my spirit, still had my consciousness. I got horny, wanted something to take the edge off, but there was just nothing I could do. Can't satisfy your spiritual desire for dick when you haven't got a body to play with."
"Fair point," Shining nodded.
"See, I hear that you're agreeing with me," Luna said, gesturing towards Shining's pants with her hand. "But I'm still not seeing any dick."
The stallion rolled his eyes, well aware that he wasn't getting out of this without sating the horny little mare's desire, so he played ball. He unzipped his pants, allowing nine inches of thick, black stallionhood hang down to his knees. Luna's eyes widened about as far as her jaw dropped, waiting for no approval before reaching out and placing her small, soft fingers at the base of his enormous shaft.
She slid her hand down his length, cupping the thick tip that was big enough to nearly take fill up the entirety of her palm. She stared down with unblinking desire, using her other hand to lift the thing up from the middle, gentle stroking the tip of it with the first. Shining exhaled slowly through his nostrils, feeling the urge to give the little minx a taste of exactly what he wanted as his cock began to harden.
More and more inches grew, thickening and hardening even more, as it reached its full size. Luna's small hands held a seventeen inch bludgeon in them, as thick as a forearm from tip to base, twitching and pulsing with each beat of the stallion's strong heart. The princess leaned down towards his cock, planting her soft, sweet mouth against it and leaving a single, dark blue lipstick print against the side of his bitch-breaker.
She let go of it, but her lack of support didn't cause the enormous cock to wilt or drop in the slightest. It stood, large and proud, before the Princess of the Night. Her hands fell down by her sides, her eyes closing briefly as she steadied herself, mind and body, with a slow, shaky breath.
"Well then, Captain," she said in a soft, warm tone. "Shall we begin our day's activities?"
"And what would those activities be, Your Majesty?"
"A shower, first. I trust that I'll want to clean off a rather... generous amount of muck by the time we're done," Luna said, gesturing for Shining to put his cock away and follow her to her quarters.

Once stripped and under the hot spray of the shower, Shining went to work on the eager mare. He was on his knees on a soft, comfortable bathmat while Luna grinding her tiny little cunt against his mouth. His tongue alone was nearly enough to fill her to the brim, the thick oral muscle sliding into her cove and being drowned in the delicious taste of black cherries. Shining's hands were on blue hips, Luna's petite waist being so small that he was capable of making his fingers and thumbs touch either side when grabbing them.
The spray of water had slicked Luna's mane down over her face, both eyes hidden and leaving only her eternally-gaping maw on display, teeth gritting and bearing every time Shining got a good lick at her cunt. Though 'licking' probably wasn't the best term for it. Shining was fucking Luna with his tongue, spreading her folds and pumping his tongue in and out of her tight snatch hard enough to get the mare off like she was being fucked with a real cock.
He was curious as to how he was going to fit inside her. There was no way a mare of her minuscule size would fit even half of his length in her without some kind of serious injury, nevermind the whole of it. She'd probably end up being split in two from the hip by the first thrust, and that was something he wasn't really up to doing. But, he took it on good faith that Luna had some kind of plan. She was an immortal Alicorn after all. She'd probably taken from pretty big dick in her time and almost definitely handled it well enough to still be alive and kicking.
She leaned back against the wall, letting Shining take all of her weight into his hands as she laid her legs on his shoulders, pinned and thoroughly eaten by the massive stallion as he worked her towards an orgasm. Shining's cock twitched expectantly, the taste and scent of marecunt getting the object excited and dripping in less than a few minutes. It was the usual run off that put most other species' to shame in terms of quantity. His cock was pouring, no other word for it, pre-cum into the drain beneath him and showed no signs of stopping... all from the excitement of tasting a mare as delicious as Luna.
He moved his hands slightly, massaging her tiny little thighs with his large, strong hands and getting a moan of appreciation out of the blueberry mare. She petted him on the head, a warm smile of affection on her maw. He couldn't see her eyes and he assumed that they were closed tight, as the wall of hair in front of them would produce no comfortable sight line for the little mare.
She moaned loudly, head launching back slightly before she bit down on her bottom lip, grinding her cunt against Shining's probing tongue as she seemed to be getting close to her limit. Several squeaks, no louder than a mouse but just as adorable, fell from Luna's maw. Her thighs wriggled, toes curling and tensing, as the enormous stallion's tongue pushed her over the edge. She locked up, biting down on her bottom lip hard enough to draw blood, fingers gripping Shining's wet mane, and ladycum spilling all down the Captain's chin before being washed away down the drain.
Luna remained still and silent all except panting. Her tiny chest heaved, mane still coating her eyes, and body twitching with the aftershocks of her orgasm for several long moments before she dragged a hand through her mane. She removed her fringe, slicking it back over her head and keeping it back there for a good while, beautiful blue eyes focusing on Shining as she stroked the bridge of his nose with her thumb.
"Mhm... good job, young colt," she said with a smirk. "I can see why all the young mares like you."
"I wonder if I'm ever gonna get used to you being older than me," Shining said with a smirk, picking her up and pinning her against the wall.
He kissed her, sliding his tongue into her mouth as the little minx wrapped her limbs around him. In her curled up state, she was barely bigger than his torso and about half as broad. Shining held her against him, feeling her small heart beating insanely fast, her body still clearly riding the high from her orgasm before she broke away from his kiss.
"I'm still not used to being this young again," she sighed. "I hate it. I miss being taller than everyone, I miss my proper mane, and I miss my tits."
"You had big tits?"
"I had fucking huge tits," Luna groaned in an annoyed manner. "Each one was bigger than my head, they were as thick as caramel, and everyone that ever laid eyes on me said they were even better than Celestia's."
"Really?" Shining asked.
"Yeah. Her's are huge, but kinda droopy. Mine were perky and perfect. I also used to have wide hips and a big ass," Luna lamented. "I used to sway like a tree in the breeze when I walked, caught all kinds of eyes, looked great in everything I wore... the colour I used to be worked so much better with my cutie mark as well... and now..."
"You're a lil' stick figure?" Shining teased. "Have to wear a belt with everything because you're a gosh-dang pencil?"
"I will bite your throat out if you do not cease that immediately," Luna said in an angry, snarling tone, bearing tiny little fangs that looked like they'd struggle to break his skin.
"Oh, that's adorable," Shining beamed. "You're like a little, fuzzy fruit bat."
"No! I am the Beast of the Sunless Hours!" Luna spat. "I am the Mistress of the Witching hour!"
"An angry, little, fuzzy fruit bat," Shining corrected.
"I am the night!" Luna yelled, thwacking Shining across the head with her flimsy little hands. "Fear me!"
The impact did next to nothing against the enormous stallion, like a fly against a brick wall, before Luna fell silent. She glared ominously, about as ominously as an adorable little pixie like herself could possibly be, before growling at him.
"Put me down, Captain," she harrumphed. "You have officially ruined my sex drive and I no longer wish to fellate you."
"Good... mostly because I don't think you could, anyway," Shining said, comparing the size of his cock to Luna's torso. "I think I'd probably be somewhere in your lower intestines if you tried to swallow me."
Shining set Luna down, the minuscule mare washing her thighs and sorting her mane again under the water before shaking her head.
"You can't hurt me. My magic's gone, sure, but I'm still an Alicorn. My body itself is tougher than steel and it'd take a lot more than some light stretching to make me so much as uncomfortable. Only issue is..."
She tapped a finger to her throat before flicking the head of his cock.
"You can't fit a battering ram through a steel pipe," she sighed. "Any other hole would stretch and accommodate, but the cartilage in my throat's too tough to move thanks to my handy-dandy Alicorn body."
"So, no head then?" Shining queried.
"Not until I get my big girl boots back," she shrugged. "Sorry, cowboy."
"Eh, doesn't matter," Shining shrugged, picking Luna up as he sat down on the floor.
"What are you doing?" she asked in an unsure tone.
"If there's one thing I've learned in over fifteen years of service to this glorious country other than the fact that you need to be braindead to be an officer and the air force sucks, it's how to improvise in the field with a limited toolset," Shining said. "Thighs together, your majesty."
Luna did as instructed, closing her legs and waiting to see what Shining would do. He grabbed a large bottle of shampoo, spraying it all over Luna's thighs and cunt, getting a brief hiss of discomfort at the cold temperature, before her eyes widened in understanding once he slid his cock through her thighs. He hilted himself against her svelte backside, groaning as he felt the warmth of Luna's pussy radiating through his cock before grabbing hold of her waist.
"Thigh-job, eh?" Luna said with a cocked eyebrow and a knowing smirk. "You army grunts are smarter than I gave you credit for."
"If you're looking for fierce devotion, high-level weapon skill, and a lack of any and all practical intelligence, you go to the Marines," Shining shrugged.
"And if I'm looking for a group of boyscouts that will be excellent at keeping old women in line and finding every wrong way to perform a task and still somehow succeeding at it?" Luna beamed.
"Then you go to the army," Shining shrugged. "Now, hush, deary. I'm going to enjoy you."
"Fuckin' same," Luna giggled, eagerly looking down at Shining's pulsing bitch-breaker with palpable anticipation.
She yelped in surprise as she was suddenly hoisted up and down. She'd expected Shining to begin bucking his hips through her thighs, but instead he'd lifted her entire body up. She supposed that when you weigh as much as a small sack of sugar compared to a stallion in the peak conditioning of a breed designed to uproot trees on a daily basis, getting thrown around was probably an easier thing for him to do than flounder against her thighs.
It was an enjoyable experience for both of them, as the veins and ridges of Shining's cock, especially his gigantic medial ring, were scaled up enough to almost feel like ribbing to a mare as tiny as her. On Shining's end, Luna was able to keep quite a good amount of pressure on her legs from her Alicorn strength, keeping his cock squeezed nice and tight against either side  of her thighs, as well as the heat from her cunt massaging all up and down his length in a way that made him groan.
Luna could visibly see the flex in Shining's enormous muscle as he hefted her up and down, looking over her shoulder at his huge pectorals and deltoids showing off their trained perfection. Each sinew and fibre of his muscle was visible through Shining's taught skin, an arousing display of masculine perfection as the low body fat on the stallion made every groove, bump, and curve of his godlike physique easy to see and easy to drool over.
She leaned back as best she could while getting pumped up and down his now-drooling dick, feeling Shining's pre-cum splatter against her thin thighs and even onto her stomach once she got dropped low. It was thick as glue and pure white, showing just how potent and virile this hung fucker was when it came to what his breed did best.
She hated fucking anything that wasn't a Shire stallion. The breeds designed for high speed and light work were something that couldn't so much as get her pussy purring with excitement when they were in bed with one another. But a Shire? Especially as Shire of Shining's stature? She wondered why she hadn't officially married herself to the breed itself yet. Enormous size in height and thickness, able to pack on muscle better than any other breed in the country, and cock's big enough to be used as self-defence weapons should the need arise.
It made her drool just thinking about being with one of them, running her hands and tongue over every distinctive, rock-hard muscle, being pinned down on her back and fucked by one of their gigantic, cunt-splitting cocks, and seeing those fat, apple-sized balls twitch and gurgle as they pumped enough cum to drown a mare into her tight, whore pussy was enough to make her cum just thinking about it.
And from the looks of Shining, it seemed the breed had only bettered with time. Their muzzles had squared off since she'd last been around, they seemed to be in purer colours than ever before, and their shoulders seemed to have lost the lost movement range that plagued them at first. Oh, and how could she forget:
His fucking cock.
She stared down at the obsidian obelisk between her thighs, precum spurting from the tip of it as Luna's thighs coaxed more and more of that beautiful, alabaster load out of it. She licked her lips hornily, admiring the perfect thickness maintained from base to tip, that huge medial ring that would spread her wide enough to make her squirt on entry, and the overwhelming musk the thing produced, winning out against scented shampoo and a thorough washing, to overpower her nostrils and make her horny enough to breed an entire dynasty from this one, single stallion.
Her hand began rubbing the tip of his cock, smearing that thick, bubbling cum all over her palm as her second hand worked to wank the eight or so inches in the middle of it while Shining continued to pump her up and down the thing. A team effort if there ever was one, and a team effort that was producing amazing effects for both of them. Luna could feel the heat of her whorish desire on her face, blush as hot and heavy as a boiling rod of iron, panting with the exertion and lust she felt for this perfect example of a stallion.
Her tongue lolled from her mouth, breathing so heavily that she was sure that Shining could feel it on his thighs. It seemed her younger body brought a wave of hormones the older one had long since done away with. Virginal desire mixed with teenage insecurity plagued her adult mind, the fact she'd done this dance a thousand times with just as many stallions being a distant memory compared to the teenage desire to squeal and scream with excitement.
Shining grunted once, slopping a large amount of precum from his gorgeous shaft onto her chest, his hot cum remaining there for far too short a time as it was washed away by the heavy spray. She removed her cum-soaked hand from the tip of his cock, licking the load off her flesh before sticking her fingers in her mouth, rubbing and spreading his thick ichor all over her tiny tongue.
She soon lost herself to her lust and stuck them down her throat, desperate to replicate the feeling of the facefuck she was so desperate to have this big, hung cunt give to her. She could hear his breathing becoming just as ragged and choppy as hers was, her heart pounding with juvenile excitement as she found herself falling in love faster and faster, her heart now chained to this perfect stallion as he finally hit the right spot to push him over the edge.
Luna made the mistake of looking down at his cock when it happened, getting blasted in the face with enough of his boiling, glue-thick cum to momentarily blind her. Once she recoiled, the strength of his orgasm was enough to make it hit the ceiling that was a good eight feet above them, splattering the tiled surface with an audible cracking sound.
The force of his orgasm was nearly enough to make her cum there and then, sticking her hands in it and soaking her tiny body with it like a child playing with a sprinkled. She grabbed hold of the base of it, aiming it towards her body as she leaned back against Shining and simply closed her eyes and opened her mouth.
She could feel his cock twitch, the entire length of it expanding as his creamy load worked its way up from tip to base, like a fire hydrant with the top kicked off, spraying litres of hot cum all over the both of them. The shower, even with all of its high-powered spray, struggled to wash the two of them clean during the orgasm, Shining's cum simply being so thick that the water had a hard time breaking it down and washing it away.
Her literal sperm-god seemed unending with his torrent, Luna's face, torso, thighs, and everywhere else on the tiny little whore was soaked to the bone, feeling several pounds of cum coating her body like a layer of clothing as Shining still continued to ejaculate.
This was why she fucked Shire stallions and not the pitiful little lithe and little breeds. She wanted big muscles, big cocks, and big orgasms that would threaten to kill her should she not be careful with the loads they fired. Celestia accused her of creating a fetish breed when she put the order forward to start creating them. Said she was wasting treasury funds and several generations on something that would benefit her own pussy rather than the good of the country. She professed that Luna was foolish, selfish, and completely out of line, playing a eugenics game that could end up seriously damaging their country's population should there be some kind of fault in the result.
Then a measly few hundred years later, Luna had been cheated out of her role as the mother to the finalised breed because Celestia had dropped her facade and let her bimbo, size queen behaviour come out and had let the precursor stallion knock her up after about eight hours of getting her fat old cunt stuffed by a breed she claimed was 'a fetish project'. One of them was gonna need to get knocked up, they always did when creating new species. Alicorn foals were always genetically pure, no defects whatsoever, so once a breed resembling what they want is created, they spread their legs, let the 'prototype' as it were get them pregnant, and then give birth to the finished product eleven months later to raise and then stud with other breeds to let them grow and spread.
Luna felt even more cheated out of a fun, fetishy romp, now. Tracing is back down the line a few millennia, Shining could've been her grandson by a few... hundred generations. Instead, he was her measly nephew. Nephew. How exactly was she supposed to indulge her incest fetish with this fine hunk of a stallion if he was some pathetic relation like nephew? She loved playing mommy to a big stallion like him, grandmommy or not, she could've made it work...
Dammit, Celestia.
Shining exhaled slowly as his orgasm finally came to an end. A solid two minutes of ejaculation and a couple of gallons of cum later, he was all cummed out and ready to go about his day. Luna was still drenched, still struggling to breathe from all the cum she'd swallowed, and ready for the nap that she knew was gonna come with the Shires after they finished nutting.
"Right," Shining said, getting both of them to their feet good and quick as he began to wash himself off.
Luna blinked in surprise. He was still conscious? He had the ability to move his legs after all that? The last time she'd fucked around with her nephews over the years, they'd blow a load and pretty much go into a coma. It made the rest of the day pretty much worthless due to sleeping for so long, but one of her favourite parts of sex with these fuckers was getting cumflated the size of a mare with a fetish for eating dragons and then falling asleep with their dick still in her and their arms wrapped around her.
Yet here Shining was, chipper and awake, and looking as if he was ready to run a marathon. She put her hands on her hips as she turned around, scowling at the gigantic stallion with a more than displeased look on her face. Shining noticed the look as he assisted Luna in washing herself clean, the more and more cum he rinsed away, the more her anger became obvious.
"What's that look for?" he asked with a chuckle. "You didn't want me to cum inside you, did you?"
Ignoring the rage that spiked up in her mind at the realisation that he indeed hadn't, she instead jabbed a finger into his now-flaccid cock and continued to scowl.
"You're supposed to be sleepy," she said angrily.
"I... I am?" he asked.
"Yes, all of you Shires are meant to be sleepy after cumming," Luna nodded. "That was like the fourth best thing about you fuckers!"
"Well, sorry, Luna, but I don't really feel all that tired," Shining said with an apologetic smile, washing his own mane before doing the same to Luna's.
Luna pouted angrily, definitely still having some of those stroppy teenager hormones in her body that she not at all happy with... but she was still mad at him. The breed was a sleepy one after sex, they were supposed to snuggle their massive bodies against her and keep those fat cocks buried deep inside her... and here was Captain Asshole coming along and ruining her fun. Now she was actually gonna have to get dressed and do stuff today because she wasn't blown up like a cum-filled balloon and too shagged out to move properly.
"You suck, Shining Armour," she snarled.
"We can go back to my place and have a nap there, if you want?" Shining offered.
"Why your place?" she asked suspiciously. "My bed not good enough for you?"
"No, it's just that I'm planning on knocking you up, and Cadance really likes watching me do that to other mares," he shrugged.
Luna's millennia of political experience failed her here and the shocked, stunned look that shot onto her face as the metaphorical colour drained out of her in a far-too obvious fashion.
"W-What?" she stammered.
"I'm gonna get you pregnant," Shining repeated in a kind, happy voice.
A red haze came onto Luna's cheeks again, her heart pounding as that juvenile nervousness rushed through her sysem. It was soon joined by anger and vitriol. Not as Shining's brazen assertions, but at the fact that she'd done this a hundred times already. She'd been a mother to over five hundred children, been bred in orgies, offered herself a reward to a victorious gladiator to be banged and bred in front of the entire audience.
She'd been through so many slutty, raunchy, depraved, public, and incestuous breeding sessions in her life without so much as a pang of anxiety or a hint of shame... and yet this was what was giving her butterflies in her stomach? A wholesome request for some happy breeding sex with the kinkiest thing being her niece watching it happen? She and her sister had fucked packs of wild dogs before. She'd gotten knocked up by a Minotaur Emperor as part of a faux peace treaty and then beheaded him in front of his entire army.
Dragons, griffins, Timberwolves, spectral demons from other dimensions, and mares and stallions of all ages, had joined her in bed, on a bar, on a table, on the floor of a stadium, while hanging from a tree, and even in the biting snow before to rut her cunt full of babies... and she was getting skittish and nervous over the concept of some incestuous voyeurism and a nice, healthy impregnation with her great-times-a-thousand-nephew?
Gods, her time on the moon had made her weak.
She slapped herself across the face, trying to knock the childish attitude off her face, before shaking her head and nodding along.
"Sure thing, handsome," she said with a nod. "Just as a quick question, though... you eat ass, right?"
"Does a bear shit in the woods?" Shining asked.
"Gods above, I'm gonna love you breeding me like a prized fucking sow," she giggled, her pussy tingling with excitement at the concept of finding the perfect stallion so soon after her return. "But first: I wanna nap."

Luna was awoken by the feeling of something dry and solid being thrown against her head. Her eyes cracked open, feeling the enormous warmth of the slumbering Shining Armour behind her, vision blurry and unable to make out what was going on at first. A second object hit her on the forehead, eyes focusing on the pink blur in across the room from her, followed by the gentle sound of crunching.
She sat up, rubbing her eyes and finally being able to make out exactly what it was throwing things at her: Cadance.
"Thank you for allowing me to get a new record," Cadance said, shovelling another handful of what Luna learned was popcorn into her mouth, crunching it loudly before swallowing. "I managed to pelt you with thirteen of them before you woke up. I can usually only get five or six at Shining before he notices."
"I'm happy I can help you work towards your hall of fame placement," Luna said, looking at the small pile of popcorn she was lying in before looking back at her nephew.
"Whatcha doing here, Luna?" Cadance asked.
"Well, I'm sleeping in this bed and planning on fucking your husband," she said with a casual shrug.
"No way, I was gonna do the same thing," Cadance beamed. "We should be best friends."
"I agree vehemently," Luna nodded, sitting up and stretching her tired limbs with a hearty yawn. "You cunts got any good food on the go?"
"I have numerous bags of diet popcorn that have been thoroughly bukkake'd with salt," Cadance said, shaking the plastic bag of popcorn she clutched in her fingers.
"That concept makes me as hungry as it does aroused," Luna nodded, hopping out of the bed, naked as the day she was born, and looking at Cadance. "Do you mind if I acquire some of this lewd popcorn?"
"Go right ahead," Cadance said, gesturing towards the doorway. "In the kitchen, third cupboard next to the stove, top right-hand side."
"Thank you, big, pink slut," Luna beamed.
"You are welcome, small, blue slut," Cadance nodded in kind.
Luna ambled into the kitchen, allowing Cadance to pepper her husband with popcorn, only getting to three of them before he woke up.
"I will break your legs," he said in a sleepy tone.
"Can you at least let me get more than five of these things before you do?" Cadance asked.
"I'm afraid not," Shining said, pushing himself up in bed and offering a wide smile to his wife. "Luna likes napping."
"She's absolutely adorable," Cadance smirked, feeding herself another smidgen of popcorn. "I wanna watch you cum in her ass."
"Give it time," Shining said, skirting over to the edge of the bed and allowing his wife to eye up his throbbing morning wood. "I'm sure we'll get to that eventually."
"Want me to suck you off?" Cadance offered.
"I wouldn't mind it, if you're in the mood for a more filling meal," Shining said, gently adjusting his enormous balls to get them to sit in a more comfortable position.
"I'm always in the mood for a fat load, baby," Cadance winked, setting her bag of popcorn aside and moving over to her husband.
She dropped onto her knees, placing her mouth around the tip of his cock, one hand gently closing around the middle of it and providing a skilled stroking service, and her other hand cupping one of his enormous balls, struggling to close her fingers around it, and gently rolling it in her palm.
"I'm gonna get her pregnant," Shining said, moving his wife's mane back into a ponytail to keep it out of the way. "Luna, I mean."
"Really?" Cadance asked, making up for the lack of her mouth on his cock by rubbing the wet tip with her fingers. "Why's that?"
"She's hot as hell and her cunt looks really tight," Shining shrugged.
"As good a reason as any, I suppose," Cadance nodded, placing her mouth back on his cock and giving it an audible suck, sliding her whorish maw up and down the first six inches of his cock without so much as a grunt or groan of exertion from the perfect pink Alicorn.
Her spit dripped down the length of his shaft, being spread over the rest of his enormous, black length as Cadance took more of his gorgeous cock into her gullet, sliding several inches down her reflex-less throat and displaying one of the many reason she was the perfect wife to her big, hung husband.
Shining exhaled slowly through his nostrils, his grip on the back of her head pushing her further and further down onto his cock, soon giving quick, gentle thrusts to stab deeper in her mouth. Cadance found no stress nor strain in this. He'd raped her throat a hundred times by this point and done it a hundred time harder than the gentle little rut he was giving it. It was a relaxing effort for her, mostly, as she didn't have to push herself to her oxygen limit or feel the discomfort in her neck like she did whenever she just lay on her back and opened her mouth for her titan of a stallion.
"Hey!" Luna snapped as she re-entered the room. "I thought I was supposed to be the mare of the moment here?"
"You can come here and suck my balls for a while," Shining instructed. "Give Cadance the time to focus on the rest of me."
"And then what do I get in return?" she asked, crossing her arms as she clutched her bag of popcorn.
"Knocked up and cumflated," Shining shrugged, cocking his eyebrow as he looked at his aunt. "That sounds good to you?"
Luna was silent for a long moment, eventually throwing her hands up in the air with an exasperated sigh and a roll of her eyes.
"I guess," she growled, tossing her popcorn aside and heading over to the group.
She was on her knees faster than Cadance was, landing with a thump before just burying her face into Shining's enormous balls, muzzle nearly lost inside his thick, leathery sack.
"Oh, I love it when they're eager," Cadance moaned, watching Luna suck the bottom of one of Shining's balls as best as her tiny mouth would allow her too.
"Focus, up, missy," Shining said, using a finger to guide her mouth back to his cock and gently sliding it back into her mouth.
The noises the two of them made were incredible, the dulcet suckling of cock and balls being music to Shining's ears, made even better when the two would gasp or pant after pushing their lung capacity a little too far. Luna was the worst of the two of them for this, constantly cutting off her airways just to suck Shining's balls for longer, small hands fondling his absolutely enormous balls with devotion the likes of which he hadn't seen in a good while.
He leaned back on his hands, hearing Cadance gulp down the plentiful pre he was pouring down her throat in his excitement. It kept his pink little whore satisfied until the final explosion of cum would fill her up as good as she needed... and he expected that she'd be sharing her drink with Luna once the bottle popped, as it were. She better, or else she'd be walking out of the bedroom with a stinging red ass and a rather empty stomach.
He placed a hand on Luna's head, toying with her soft, bright mane as he pushed her deeper into his spit-soaked sack, the lust-mad mare unable to take her mouth away from his balls for even the briefest of moments. She relied entirely on her nose to refill her lungs, often straining them just to get more and more of his scent in her nostrils as his thick, masculine musk wafted over her entire consciousness and drove her mad with lust.
The stallion began to pant slowly, chest rising and falling faster as he got closer and closer to his orgasm, his wife giggling excitedly on his cock all the while Luna seemed content to wear his balls on her face like some kind of perverse mask. Her tongue lolled out of her mouth and her tiny chest heaved up and down, excitement and arousal driving her wild as a savanna leopard.
His teeth grinded against one another, holding back for as long as he could before the pleasure became too much. He blew his load, hard and fast, filling up his wife's maw in less than two jets of his thick, white seed. She moved her mouth back from his cock, grabbing Luna by the scruff of her neck and stuffing her agape gob onto Shining's spurting tip, it taking only a single blast of Shining's ichor to fill Luna's belly up good and proper.
After that, he just basted the moaning little sluts. Cum on their manes, faces, mouths, tits, bellies, thighs, and whatever else was in range of the supersoaker stallion, staining the bedroom carpet and leaving a puddle of cum on the floor deep enough to make an audible squelch whenever one of them moved. The torrent soon ended leaving the room wet and humid from the river of cum running through it.
Luna slid up next to Cadance, smearing the thick load even deeper into their fur, before locking lips with her niece. The two soon embraced one another, hungrily devouring the cum off the other's bodies with wide, long strokes of their tongues. Shining watched eagerly, leaning back on the bed as he enjoyed the nice little lesbian eye-candy going on before him.
The mares were very thorough, making sure to get every surface, curve, nook, and cranny of the other's body with their whorish licks, taking the occasional break to lose themselves to lust and merely kiss one another. They grinded, moaned, and suckled one another long enough for Shining to go through his refractory period and be more than ready to go.
"Right," he said, picking up the mostly clean Luna and placing her on the bed. "Breeding time."
"Oh, fucking finally..." Cadance moaned, watching her husband put Luna on her hands and knees and lean her backwards.
"I figure if I'm gonna breed you like a prized bitch..." Shining smirked, slapping her on her svelte ass hard enough to steal a squeak from her maw and physically knock her forward. "I might as well fuck you like one."
"I'm honestly surprised you didn't break your hand there, honey," Cadance sniggered, lying down on the bed just in front of Luna and propping her head up on her hands. "She's got such little ass back there I imagine it must've felt like slapping a bike rack."
"How about actually blow my dick, Cadance?" Luna said, only to receive another slap from Shining, this time on her other cheek.
Her eyes widened and teeth gritted for a brief moment, whipping her head around on Shining and looking back at her stinging, bright red flanks.
"You wanna tone it down on the child abuse there, big guy?" she asked in a nervous tone.
"Oh, please. Just wait till I get this big fucker in you," Shining smirked, placing the tip of his cock against Luna's slicked cunt and letting her feel the too-big size of the battering ram. "Then you're really gonna know what abuse is."
"I'm gonna die here, aren't I?" Luna asked in a stone-cold serious voice as she whirled around to look at Cadance.
"Lmao, probably," Cadance said with a shrug.
Luna exhaled in a very hard manner, the expulsion of air lasting for several long, cold seconds, finally coming to an end once she had no more air to give.
"Alright then, let's get me in my grave," she said, slapping herself on her cutie mark before wiggling her ass. "I've had a good enough life as it is."
"All I need to hear," Shining smirked.
Her kept his hand at the very tip of his cock, using his thumb to spread Luna's tight little cunny open to help with the penetration. He pushed, the thickness of his tip being wider than the hole itself, something Luna noticed almost immediately.
"Oh, I regret this already," she said with abated breath.
"You wanna stop?" Shining asked.
"Nope, already planned out the funeral," she said. "Shut up and kill me already."
Shining nodded, going back to applying pressure, using his experience with many a mare and many an emergency bridge building session to figure out where the best position to get some give was on her entrance. He angled his hips sideways, trying to push in one side at a time and finding it more than successful. The tip found its way into her tight snatch, Shining sucking in a breath almost as harshly as Luna's was forced out from a gasp.
"Fuuuuck..." Shining moaned as he pushed himself inside her.
Luna's head dropped onto the bed, only for Cadance to grab hold of the sides of her head, raising it back up and staring into her eyes.
"Don't you dare rob me of this," she said, her eyes scanning the entirety of Luna's face as Shining pushed more and more inside her, stretching her almost to the breaking point. "I wanna see it happen. I wanna watch your mind snap like a dry twig under the foot of a fucking elephant..."
Luna couldn't speak for the longest time, Shining's fingers now digging into her narrow waist as he forced himself inside her, like prying a stick down into mud with all your might, just trying to get past the resistance. She let out a moan that sounded like a bridge between a pant and a sob, jaw chattering, eyes rolling back, and her fingers digging into the bed sheets as Cadance stared, unblinking, at her straining face.
"I-I'm gonna break..." Luna whimpered, wanting to look back at Shining only for Cadance to keep her in place. "It's too much... I can't... it won't-"
"-yes it will, you know it will," Cadance said in a soft, reassuring tone as she began to pet her aunt's head. "Your body can take it. It'll hurt you, but it won't kill you. You know you've just gotta get used to it and it'll be amazing."
"He's... C-Cadance..." Luna said, bearing her teeth in a strained matter, saliva spilling down over her jaw as moisture began to spill over down her face. "I c-can't..."
"Shhh," Cadance whispered. "It's nearly in."
Shining looked over at Cadance, eyebrow raised as he reached the last two inches of his cock, Cadance's eyes falling down to underneath Luna, seeing the enormous bulging stomach that stood several inches higher than the rest of her blue torso thanks to the titanic foreign object lodged inside her.
"Alright, Luna, are you ready?" Cadance asked.
The blue mare was silent for a long moment, shivering and unable to keep her eyes from twitching, soon looking at her niece with whatever determination she could manage.
"Kill me," she ordered.
Cadance nodded curtly, giving Shining an affirmative nod as well, before locking her eyes back on Luna as, with one final, mighty heave of his hips, Shining rammed the last two inches of his cock inside Luna and broke her beyond repair.
Her head launched back, tongue lolling from her mouth as her eyes rolled back to their whites. She moaned louder than ever before, it curling into a scream as Shining grabbed hold of the back of her mane, tugging roughly on it as he clapped a hand to the middle of her spine. Cadance's hands grabbed Luna's face once more, pulling her into a deep, tonguing kiss as Shining's hips got going once again.
He had to work to fuck her, her small body being so ungodly tight that a stallion with less strength would've been stuck inside her until he went soft again. He struggled to get a rut going, but once he got, it was something he wasn't going to lose. Luna's frail, tiny body would've snapped in half had she not been of a higher species. A literal goddess on this plane, fierce and unconquerable, was at the mercy of a mighty stallion as he claimed a part so deep that she was sure not even light had touched it before.
She mewled into Cadance's mouth, sucking her niece's much larger tongue and yelping in a pleasured pain every time Shining yanked her mane. His much broader hips slammed against her ass, his thick, sweaty balls slapping against her thighs as her cunt spilled lady lube down her thighs, staining the bed sheets beneath them almost as badly as the torrent Shining would no doubt release into her.
She could feel sweat dripping from every inch of her body, soaking her blue fur and releasing an already-musky scent into the mix of pussy and cum that already hang heavy in the air, driving the breeding desire for all three of them up to an eleven as Shining fucked the soul out of the poor, blue Alicorn, who was more than ready to die at the hands of her incestuous little boy-toy.
And as for Cadance... oh, sweet, delicious, slutty Cadance...
Luna had never had a mouth better than this pixie-coloured little whore. Relative or not, Alicorn or not, and regardless of her social status, if Cadance hadn't already got a loving ring on her finger and a fat cock on standby, Luna would've married her there and then based on how good her tongue felt lashing about inside her mouth. Luna's first whoring session since she'd returned to the land of Equestria had been the one where she'd found her soulmates.
Getting her cunt split right down the middle by the single most perfect stallion she could've ever met and her mouth tongue-fucked stupid by her gorgeous little niece was too good for her to even feel like it was real. Maybe she had died instantly when Shining's cock had penetrated her, split her right down the middle into two pieces, and this was just the hazy fantasy of a dying brain.
Or this was actually the greatest day of her fucking life and she was about to get knocked up and tongued out by the most perfect specimens of both genders, each working their magic on either end of her teeny little slut body in a way that made her melt. And on the topic of things that made her want to melt, she heard that whinny of Shining's signalling that it was time for Luna to get her baker's hat on and get that bun cooking for her new baby-daddy.
Shining came like a cannon blast, bulging Luna's stomach out enough to bruise it, no doubt, and pumping her sweet, sweet womb full of that good shit. Her eyes almost popped out of her skull, mouth tearing away from her niece's wonder cove before being dragged right back, lip-locked against Cadance's plump maw as Shining filled her up like a wineskin. She bloated, sloshed, and splashed audibly as her new psuedo-husband knocked her slut cunt up in the best way possible, the overflow spurting out around Shining's dick as the pressure built up, before he ripped himself out of her, dousing her back, legs, and feet in hot, creamy cum as she dropped onto the bed.
She panted as Cadance turned her over, allowing Shining to wank the rest of his load out onto her front, staining the bed probably until the end of days with his torrential load as well as nearly drowning Luna in a puddle of the ichor he never seemed to run out of. She did nothing more than keep her mouth open and swallow down what she could get, feeling her pussy tingle as she spurted cum out of it while her belly shrank down to its normal size.
Small, exhausted... and oh-so-perfectly pregnant. If there was a better way to end this little session, she didn't know what it was.
"Anyone up for nap time in the spare bedroom?" Shining proposed.
Uhhnnnn just let her give birth quick so this big, perfect fucker could knock her up again...
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