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After a long and arduous mission, Tempest Shadow has finally captured Twilight Sparkle and brought her back to the fallen Canterlot. However, despite having taken the Princess at her lowest point, it seemed that the Alicorn was a bit too tenacious for Tempest's tastes. Not wanting her to try and escape before The Storm King arrives, the mare needed a surefire way to keep her in check. Fortunately, Tempest seemed to find a means to not only ensure Twilight wouldn't leave, but also to show her own power before Canterlot without the Princess even knowing.
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Tempest Shadow closed her eyes as she took a deep breath while leaning against the windowsill, sighing in sweet relief after such an arduous mission. Even though the capture of Twilight Sparkle itself took less than a weekend, the fact that the tenacious Alicorn was able to escape her grasp at all made the mare savor that eventual success. While Canterlot stood outside in ruins, with everypony under the control of The Storm King’s soldiers, Tempest felt absolutely content with how well everything came together in the end. And with the final Princess herself seated in silent remorse in her cage, the mare was sure that she could get her horn back when The Storm King saw such a satisfying sight.
Alas, despite how pleased she wanted to feel about her victory, Tempest knew that the Princess wouldn’t falter that easily. After capturing the elusive Twilight at her lowest point, and even opening up about something so personal in her own life, it didn’t seem that the Alicorn was too broken to sympathize with her. Granted, given the research she took regarding Twilight’s past victories and struggles alongside her friends, it wouldn’t be too hard to see how undeterred the Princess’ composure could get. So while the Alicorn sat in silence, possibly waiting for her “friends” like everypony else outside, Tempest knew that she needed to get to her though other means.
Fortunately, all of her pent-up tension and anxiousness seemed to manifest in a way she hadn’t felt in a while. Normally she’d just ignore those feelings, knowing it wouldn’t be appropriate to act on them during her duties. However, given the fact that she and Twilight were alone in the former Throne Room of the Royal Sisters, something in Tempest made her bite her lip in slight contemplation. She eventually opened her eyes and turned back towards Twilight, while her hind-end was pointed right at the Princess. However, as soon as she glanced back at the Alicorn, she saw her head turn rather quickly away. Almost as if… she was staring right at her…
Tempest’s brows rose a little, clearly pondering what Twilight could’ve been staring at. The only thing in the unicorn’s direction, aside from the window which has been barred earlier, was her own backside for the Princess to see. Even though she didn’t want to make any assumptions about Twilight, especially regarding orientation, she knew that those sorts of details were usually left unchecked during espionage and investigation. In any other circumstance, that sort of thing would be fairly pointless to even think about for more than a brief second; however, as her own pent-up feelings started to grow more evident, Tempest found herself thinking more about certain possibilities while staring at the lavender mare.
“Hmmmmm…” Several seconds passed, with Tempest’s blue eyes narrowing more on Twilight in growing interest. But before Twilight could grow suspicious and see how her captor was staring at her, the mare looked away with a sly smirk growing across her face. A devilish, and highly unorthodox idea began to develop in her mind. If it was suggested to her by one of her assistants, she probably would’ve killed them herself for their perversion. However, given who she was dealing with, perhaps the best way to win absolute control could involve something other than violence…
After all, Twilight Sparkle is supposed to be the Princess of Friendship. Perhaps Tempest could use that against her.
Meanwhile, Twilight sat in brooding shame within her cage, unable to fathom how poorly things went because of her own actions. After using her friends like pawns, and then losing them because of her stupid mouth, she couldn’t even cry anymore due to how drained she felt. Even though she hoped her friends would come to her aid, she was doubtful of any kind of escape or rescue. All she had left was to sit in wait while alone with this sadistic, slender mare who wasn’t even looking in her direction. It was a shame knowing how evil that Tempest mare really was, since she wished she could help her somehow.
But as soon as that foalish idea slipped into her mind, Twilight’s ears perked up when she overheard the mare let out a long and exaggerated sigh. When she looked back at Tempest, she saw that the unicorn was leaned against the windowsill and carrying a strange pout. Of course, it was hard for Twilight to ignore how far Tempest’s rump was sticking out while hearing her say in a disheartened tone, “You know, Twilight… it’s impressive how long you managed to evade me. Most ponies couldn’t hide from me for more than an hour. In a way, it seems that… your friends really were helpful to you.”
That statement made Twilight sigh painfully and hang her head in shame. “Yeah, I know,” she muttered in a low and hoarse tone, not wanting to risk tearing up at the reminder of how badly she ruined things with them. Fortunately, the Princess was able to keep herself from sniffling, and heard Tempest continue in a faux-saddened voice.
“I have to say, though. It’s not too surprising that a team is able to do more than a single pony. Especially when it comes to friends. I suppose that in a way… you had quite an advantage…”
“Yes, I’m fully aware, Tempest!” groaned Twilight with a bitter pout beginning to grow on her muzzle. If her horn wasn’t encased in an inhibitor ring to keep from using her magic, it’d most likely be glowing due to her growing anger. She glanced back up at the unicorn and said, “You don’t need to rub it in, okay?! You won! I lost! I don’t need any more salt in my wounds, so just leave me alone!”
She then turned her head away, not bothering to look at Tempest’s face anymore. However, after a short moment of lingering silence, the Alicorn heard her sigh again and say faintly, “I… I was just saying that a lot of ponies would be jealous to have friends like that…”
Despite how soft-spoken Tempest’s tone sounded, Twilight could tell it was a lie. Just like that Capper guy who tried to sell them into slavery. Alas, instead of chewing the mare out (which would be fairly pointless to do while being caged), the Princess just closed her eyes and sighed in response. “Well, it doesn’t seem like you need that much help. Your minions seem to be all the friends you need.”
Tempest raised a brow as she looked back at Twilight, surprised she was still putting up a fight. Of course, that didn’t stop the unicorn from keeping her suggestive position and replying with, “Honestly, I’m surprised you’re losing hope that quickly. I mean, haven’t you made friends with enemies before? I’m a little surprised you haven’t tried with me.”
Twilight pursed her lips shut to keep from growling in anger. Even though Tempest wasn’t wrong, that didn’t change the fact that all of her former-enemy friends were strangely absent during Canterlot’s takeover. Plus, given how it was Tempest making that suggestion, the Alicorn was sure she had some other agenda up her sleeve. Although, given how limited her options were at the moment, Twilight didn’t say anything to keep from losing her briefest chance at escaping.
“And… if I were to be honest…” Tempest kept her muzzle pointed towards the window, but her eyes were peered just enough back to glance at Twilight. With her rear still pointed at the Princess, the unicorn began to sway it back and forth a little, just enough to make her tail start to swing between her legs while barely concealing what was behind it. “... I’m actually a little jealous that you’re able to make friends so easily~”
Twilight wanted to retort how it’s easy to make friends when you don’t overthrow a nation’s capital and put everypony under slavery, but she bit her tongue for the time being. She knew that Tempest was trying to get to something, although she wasn’t exactly sure what. Of course, the fact that her eyes were being drawn to that short pink tail Tempest was flagging around would probably ensure that the Princess would catch the hint soon. Meanwhile, the captor continued to speak while flicking her tail more profoundly. “If you don’t mind me asking, Princess… what would you say is the best way to make new friends?~”
Twilight took a calming breath to keep from saying anything sarcastic or mean-spirited. Considering how dire her situation was, she needed any opening she could get to find a way out. After clearing her throat, the Princess exhaled softly and replied, “Well, ummm… I suppose it helps when, uhhh… when two ponies have a... common interest?”
Tempest smirked as she looked back at her, shrugging her shoulders in faux-surprise. “Well, that makes sense,” inquired the unicorn happily, glad that the Alicorn wasn’t trying to get too defensive with her. Hopeful that the Alicorn’s earlier glance at her wasn’t for nothing, Tempest continued moving her tail around to get Twilight more interested in what she had to say. “So, if I’m hearing you right... You’re saying that friendship is more of a… shared benefits thing?”
Twilight exhaled pertly and rolled her eyes, not able to say much in response to Tempest trying to obviously move the conversation in her favor. Alas, the cage and inhibitor ring reminded her of where she was, and she sighed before answering her. “Yes, Tempest. When it comes to making friends, it helps when both ponies receive something positive from it.”
Considering all the ways Twilight could’ve worded that statement, hearing it said in that way made Tempest smile even wider in growing interest. Her hind legs tensed up a bit, and she had to bite her lip for a second as she felt herself growing warmer. After a shaky breath, Tempest knew exactly what she wanted to do with the Princess. If capture and intimidation weren’t enough, she figured a “shared benefit” method could do just the trick. It was risky, but she had a feeling Twilight might be up for it.
It was then that Tempest finally pulled away from the windowsill, and walked up to Twilight’s cage with a curious smirk on her muzzle. As she slowly trotted towards the captive Alicorn, she made sure to stand tall and brooding to emphasize her stance above her. With each step she took, she saw how Twilight was tensing up in her cage, almost as if she was planning an attack. However, the small but evident blush on her cheeks was what caught Tempest’s attention the most.
The unicorn began to sense how easy this might become, which prompted her to breathe out and flag up her tail in preparation. Feeling the cool air brushing against her now exposed marehood, which was already starting to wink in budding arousal, Tempest’s smile looked a little more natural as she leaned in close to the bars of Twilight’s cage. “You know what?” she said with a tilt of her head while looking at Twilight’s stoic and undeterred stare back at her. “I wouldn’t be completely against seeing how good of a friend you’d make~”
Twilight grimaced and said with a snarl, “Tempest, if you think for a second that I’m going to join you, then you--”
Before she could finish, Twilight was taken aback when one of Tempest’s hooves went in through the bars to press against her lips. Despite how risky that move may have been for the unicorn, she was pleased to see that the Princess just froze in surprise. After ensuring she wouldn’t start speaking up the instant her hoof pulled away, Tempest shook her head and said assuredly, “No, Twilight. That’s not what I meant. Besides, you can’t exactly join in relation to our plans, can you? It’d be a bit silly to assume you’d go along with it.”
While Twilight contemplated that response, and even shrugged a little in agreement, Tempest pulled her hoof back out of the cage and continued. “What I mean to say, Princess, is that I’d like to see how effective your skills of friendship really are. I mean, wouldn’t you want the chance to try and reform me before The Storm King arrives?”
Twilight knew that something was up, but she couldn’t exactly speak up after that unexpected silence from Tempest. Even though she hated to admit it, the mare’s domineering stature and presence wasn’t something she was completely against. Heck, if it wasn’t for the whole “Enslaving Canterlot” and “Being a general B-Word” thing she had, Twilight could see someone like Tempest as being her type. Of course, none of that was why she didn’t want to refuse the unicorn’s suspicious offer. Knowing how doomed Equestria would be if The Storm King’s plans were to come to fruition, the Alicorn needed any chance she could to get out of this cage and inhibitor ring.
So after a deep breath, Twilight kept her suspicions unshown in her expression as she said back to Tempest, “Well… what exactly were you going to offer?”
Tempest grinned even wider, showing some of her teeth as as she tried her hardest not to chuckle evilly. Instead, she sighed and said with a shrug, “Well… I was more curious to see what you could offer. In fact…”
She then lit the jagged stump where her horn used to be, and used it to illuminate and float up the lock to Twilight’s cage. Keeping her smile, Tempest’s brows rose as she said in a more friendly tone, “In the spirit of your ‘shared benefits’ thing, I’ll even let you out of your cage to do it~”
Twilight bit her lip in thought, pondering her options despite knowing there really weren’t any. Even though she wanted to get out of this cage, she wasn’t sure what Tempest could want to warrant that kind of deal. The Princess gulped nervously, and asked in a timid tone, “A-And… you’d actually trust me if you did that?”
Despite Twilight’s question, Tempest merely tilted her head the other way and asked, “Well, why not? You still have the inhibitor ring on, so you can’t really undo the magic-infused locks on the doors. Plus, the windows are barred, so flying is out of the option. And most of all…”
Without warning, Tempest unlocked the cage in front of the surprised Alicorn. However, she still kept a hoof strongly gripped on the cage door, and smirked at Twilight as she said her last point in justification. “Considering how things went the last time you agreed to do something, and then went off and betrayed the trust of a potential friend, do you really want to try it again?”
Twilight cringed hard at that question, even though the unicorn brought up a surprisingly good point. Tempest may have been evil, but Twilight knew that she’d probably be reminded of what happened underwater the instant she tried to rush off; especially if she still had the inhibitor ring on to leave her unable to escape anyway. So, as she closed her eyes and tried to keep from remembering Applejack’s icy stare back on the beach, the Princess sighed and shook her head softly. “No. I… I really don’t want to do that a second time today.”
“Okay then~” Tempest opened the door of the cage, and stepped aside so that the Alicorn could come out. “It’s alright,” she said in a sickly-sweet tone while eyeing Twilight with a smirk. “If you don’t try anything clever, I won’t hurt you. I promise~”
Twilight could only trust that promise as far as Fluttershy could throw a hoofball, but she still nodded with a bit lip before stepping outside of the cage. Her heart was racing the instant her hoof touched the bare ground of what used to be the Throne Room, but she knew that escape wasn’t possible yet. She needed to remove her inhibitor ring, which meant that she was still under the whim of Tempest to do as she said. But as soon as she glanced back at the unicorn, Twilight eyed her suspiciously when she saw how cheekily sultry Tempest’s smirk had become.
“Hmmm…” Tempest narrowed her eyes back at Twilight, scanning her body up and down studiously. Meanwhile, the Alicorn couldn’t help blushing a little more as she stared back at her. Twilight’s hind legs shook slightly, like an instinctual response to her captor’s firm and intense leer on her currently helpless form. But before the Alicorn could try to speak up or ask for anything, Tempest breathed out with a smile and said with a raised brow, “Well, since you want to show me friendship, how about you prove it to me?~”
She then motioned downward before stating in a sterner tone, “Lie down on your back.”
Twilight’s head reeled back in confusion. “Ummm…”  Upon noticing that familiar gleam in Tempest’s blue eyes, reminding her of some past encounters she never mentioned to her mentor, the Princess’ blush deepened immensely in growing realization. “Wha… What do you mea--”
“Do you want to go back in the cage?” asked Tempest with furrowed brows.
“N-No! No. Ummmm…” Even though her body was quivering in a mix of worry and slight confusion, the Alicorn knew her means of escape were better outside the cage than back in it. So, after taking a quick breath, Twilight closed her eyes and sighed before giving in. “I… I suppose I could, uhhh…”
Without saying much else, the Princess avoided looking at her captor as she laid down on the cold ground before Tempest. The marble floors touching her back and sensitive wings made her shudder strongly, but she was able to lay back somewhat comfortably while her hooves were dangling helplessly above her. Fortunately, her tail was able to pull inward to cover the region between her legs, keeping her somewhat concealed as she blushed guiltily.
Meanwhile, Tempest bit her lip hard and tried not to groan too audibly at the sight before her. Seeing how vulnerable and defenseless the Princess looked, it was remarkably cute to the tough-looking unicorn. Part of her wanted to use her magic to pull Twilight’s tail back down, suspecting that a part of the Alicorn wasn’t disliking the state she was in at the moment. However, at thinking about using her magic, and even dirtier idea sprang into her conscious that made her smirk tremendously wide. After all, considering how most of Canterlot’s captives know that the Princess is back in the castle, it would be downright rude for them to be unaware of their former leader’s state…
As her broken horn lit up, Tempest walked towards the sprawled-out mare and chuckled in delight. “See, Twilight? Was that so hard? I think I’m starting to like this ‘Friendship’ thing already…”
Twilight’s expression soured a bit, knowing as well as Tempest that this wasn’t “Friendship” by any means. Regardless, she kept herself laid out while biting her lip to keep silent. Meanwhile, the unicorn came in closer towards Twilight, marveling at her enticing state and smiling from the lewd thoughts racing through her head. Even though she knew how inappropriate her plan sounded if she were to say it out loud, it was hard to argue with her libido while her nethers grew hotter by the second. After breathing out shakily, and needing to shudder a bit from her hind legs twitching in response to her winking marehood, Tempest paused when her front hooves were planted at both sides of Twilight’s torso. As she looked down at her captive Princess, and smirked at the sight of the Alicorn’s deepening blush, Tempest made her lustrous smile apparent while her horn remained lit. “So, Princess… How far would you go to show me the benefits of Friendship?~”
By this point, Twilight was fully aware of the implications being given by her captor. Her heart was pounding in worry, and her face was burning in growing embarrassment, but it was hard for the Alicorn to register either of those feelings as her hind legs writhed in response to Tempest’s brooding and sensual stare. Twilight may have not been a virgin by any means, but none of the mates she had in the past seemed to make her feel as flustered or blushy as the unicorn above her. She may have wanted to hate the mare for all the pain she caused to her, as well as everyone outside this castle being used like cattle throughout the fallen Canterlot; unfortunately, much like Tempest, it seemed that Twilight’s own marehood was beginning to grow warmer behind her shaking tail.
And without thinking, Twilight felt her muzzle open on its own before saying sheepishly, “I… I g-guess it would… it would depend what you were wanting…”
Not hearing a no from the clearly enticed Princess, Tempest took that as an automatic yes. With a brief flash of her horn, the unicorn opened a small flash of light against the wall behind Twilight’s head, which was small enough for the Alicorn to not see from her limited line of vision. However, as the magic slowly developed before them, Tempest got into position and turned herself around. When the magic was fully completed, a large screen of Tempest’s aura was spread out across the outside of Canterlot castle, giving most of the city an unexpected live feed of the action from inside the Throne Room.
By the time most of the captive prisoners (as well as their guards) took notice of the blown-up screen, a large amount of gasping could be heard  throughout the city as they saw their Princess laid on her back with a heavy blush and nervous look on her face. Meanwhile, Tempest was standing above the Alicorn, looking back at her with an eager grin while her rear faced Twilight’s flustered face. Even though she wanted to feel embarrassed for what she was about to do, especially with that surveillance spell pointed right at her waiting rump, Tempest slowly flagged her tail up high to show off her wet marehood.
Twilight’s eyes widened in response to seeing such a pristine and sopping-wet cunny, causing her tail to almost drop down in surprise and guilty arousal. Meanwhile, Tempest merely smirked before lowering her rear down closer to the Alicorn’s frozen face. “Mmmmm… So, what do you think, Twilight?~” she asked in a slightly louder tone, wanting the feed to pick up every word she and the Princess had to say. “You think this is worth agreeing to?~”
Unaware that most of Canterlot was watching her in that moment, Twilight let out a shaky exhale in response to seeing Tempest’s marehood in full display so close to her blushing face. Her conscious was screaming at her to stop, but it was muted over the thundering of her heartbeat and the burning of her own loins. Her mouth was beginning to water at the sight of such a temptingly wet cunny, but she was still able to nod her head involuntarily and mutter in a clouded state, “I… I m-might…”
Even though Twilight sounded a little drunk off her own confused lust, Tempest took that response as a green light to bend down even closer to the Princess’ waiting muzzle. While the Alicorn laid frozen before her captor, and in front of all the stunned and gawking spectators watching from outside, Tempest waited until her wet and winking marehood was a mere couple inches from her lips.
“You’re supposed to be the Princess of Friendship, right?” she asked with a sultry tone while smirking down at her captive mare. “Well, friends help each other out~”
The pregnant moment of silence after that statement felt like an eternity to the unicorn, as well as to the blushed Twilight laying underneath her. Despite how deeply red the Alicorn’s face looked, her body remained frozen for several seconds while staring up at that presented marehood before her. The slightly sweet scent of Tempest’s musk, combined with the intoxicatingly delicious-looking presentation of her waiting nethers, caused Twilight to shudder for a second before giving in. With her own cunny growing tremendously wet in response to Tempest’s offer, and her mind becoming cloudier by the second, the Princess could barely even focus on how to escape this prison that the very mare put her in.
In the instant her tail dropped, leaving her own arousal completely exposed for Tempest to witness, Twilight closed her eyes and leaned her head upward towards Tempest’s dripping slit. A weak moan escaped the Princess’ lips when they opened, but it was soon muffled as her tongue came out and dragged up the outside of those slick and winking lips.
Tempest sucked in a deep breath as she felt the Alicorn’s tongue slide up her marehood, stimulating her senses and making her grit her teeth with a strong shudder. Fortunately, the unicorn’s involuntary groan was loud enough for Twilight to keep from hearing the shocked gasps from outside the castle. While Canterlot stood at a standstill with most of the prisoners, (and especially the soldiers) gawking at the obscene spectacle being displayed before them, Twilight couldn’t think clearly the instant that syrupy sweet nectar of Tempest’s juices coated her tongue. Without being asked, the Alicorn gave another timid lap between those puffy lips to make Tempest groan even louder.
By the time Twilight pulled her tongue away, only to bring it back in for that third lick, her hooves came up to gently take a hold of both of the mare’s hind legs. Meanwhile, Tempest had to bite her lips tightly to keep her noises from sounding too enticed. The Princess may have known how to properly lap at her outer folds, most likely from past experience with other mares, but the unicorn tried to keep herself vigilant and in control while her prisoner was underneath her. Of course, despite her composure, she couldn’t resist huffing with a smirk the instant she glanced down and saw that dripping marehood between Twilight’s legs.
“Oh… O-Oh my~” purred Tempest before needing to bite her bottom lip to stifle a moan. As soon as Twilight bend her head in even closer against that waiting cunny, her captor’s legs wobbled a little in response to the Princess’ tongue sinking in deeper between her puffy lips. But despite the involuntary groan that escaped her clenched muzzle, Tempest tried to speak in a taunting tone between heavy breaths. “You… y-you’re already getting wet, Princess?~ I… I would’ve expected somepony of… of R-Royalty to be more… r-r-restrained with her impulses~”
Alas, even though it was clear how flustered Tempest was getting with her words, that didn’t stop Twilight from moaning feebly while pushing her muzzle in closer against her captor’s leaking marehood. The tanginess of Tempest’s juices helped to sink Twilight even further into depravity, clenching her eyes shut while her snout pressed in harder against the mare’s dripping nethers. Her grip on Tempest’s hind legs tightened with each hearty lap, ensuring that the unicorn couldn’t pull away from that increasingly hungry tongue. Eventually, the feel of Twilight's soft muscle plunging into her delicate folds caused the unicorn to moan out faintly without much restraint.
Meanwhile, the reaction from everyone outside was fairly mixed to say the least. Some ponies were straight up appalled, crying in despair as they dreaded what might come from their beloved Princess defiling herself with the enemy who put them in this mess in the first place. Other ponies just stood and watched the spectacle in frozen shock, unable to say a word while blushed and confused at how to feel. But for a small minority of the captive ponies of Canterlot, and a large portion of The Storm King’s diligent soldiers, seeing Tempest moan while being eaten out by a Princess was way too hot to comprehend into words; one of the most apparent was Grubber, whose cup of coffee for Tempest was now a forgotten puddle on the ground as he stared at the magic screen with a dropped jaw and a shameful erection.
“Aaaahh!~” Tempest moaned out with her eyes clenched shut while rising each flick of Twilight’s tongue convulsing inside of her cunny. “D… D-Don’t you… d-d-dare stop, Twilight! K… Keep going!~”
Twilight didn’t need to be told that specific, especially considering how wet she was getting herself. With the fur between her legs getting heavily matted in her own arousal, the Princess only replied with a muffled groan as she continued to chow down on the enemy’s marehood sloppily. With each flick of her tongue and smack of her wet lips, the fur Twilight’s muzzle became wet and sticky with Tempest’s syrupy secretions. Of course, as soon as she tilted her head up to get a better angle of her tongue inside that cunt, her chin brushed against a certain nub of pink flesh that made Tempest lose all composure.
“AAAHHH!~” Tempest clenched her eyes shut and sat down even harder on the Alicorn’s face, ensuring that Twilight’s fuzzy chin would remain pressed hard against her throbbing clit. No longer caring about all of Canterlot seeing her in such a lewd state, the mare’s face was heavily blushed while riding Twilight’s muzzle for all it was worth. Her puffy lips tried to wink repeatedly against the Alicorn’s face, causing more of her juices to drool out and leave Twilight’s fur even more matted. But for the mare underneath her captor, all that was running through her mind was the cloudy compulsion to continue licking and tasting this sickly sweet villain.
“Mmmmnnnnghhh!!!~” Tempest was breathing rapidly, feeling like an orgasm was evident from how much her clit was being rubbed by the Alicorn’s matted chin. But regardless of her body shivering and writhing from each flick of that Royal tongue, Tempest soon had her eyes reopened to a half-lidded state. By that point, she was able to see that Twilight’s arousal was drooling down her thighs like a broken fountain. Her petite marehood winked and tried to convulse against anything for some real satisfaction, but was left completely untouched below the moaning unicorn. Tempest’s mind was becoming clouded in gowing arousal, but she could admit that the sight of Twilight’s leaking marehood was fairly cute from her own view of it. Of course, she was sure that none of the spectators outside could get a good angle of it from where she placed that magic feed.
“Nnnnghhh!!~” Tempest hissed through her gritted teeth, hoping to keep herself somewhat stable while above the captive Princess. But with each drag of Twilight’s tongue, which caused her jaw to move around and rub even more at her sensitive button, Tempest’s legs buckled even more in response to such a tantalizing sensation. She tried to breathe in through her nostrils, but she ended up receiving a strong helping of the Alicorn’s tangy scent of arousal. The aroma was strong enough for Tempest to practically taste on her tongue, which just set her even closer to her peak while enduring the Princess’ tongue-lashing.
By that point, the only things that could be heard throughout Canterlot were stocked murmurs and heavy breathing, along with a couple groans faint faps that couldn’t be seen. However, the longer Twilight could be seen eating out her enemy, the more invested some spectators became while seeing how Tempest is taking it. It may have been an obvious power move from the unicorn to weaken the ponies’ morales, but the fact that she was struggling so much to take control was giving a somewhat opposite reaction. Seeing how much the Princess was making her captor squirm and writhe against her face, more faces began to blush profusely by the time Tempest tried to moan out close to orgasm.
“T… T-Twilight!~” groaned out the unicorn as her pussy bore down tighter against Twilight’s eager tongue. Not caring how tightly the Alicorn was holding onto her and keeping her restrained, her mouth was starting to water from how tantalizing the scent of her captive mare’s arousal tasted. Of course, despite how tempting that drooling honeypot beneath her looked, Tempest tried her hardest to keep herself as the dominant one in the struggle. After licking her lips and gulping in anticipation, the unicorn closed her eyes and moaned out needily, “S… Su… S-Suck on my clit!!~”
Twilight grunted a little in surprise, needing to blink a couple times to regain her senses and come out of her growing hunger for Tempest’s snatch. However, as soon as she pulled her lips away from that soaking cunny, with several strings of the unicorn’s arousal connecting them together, Twilight moaned weakly at the sight of that pink, pulsating nub of flesh near the bottom of her line of vision. She wanted to hate that she was giving in to Tempest of all ponies, but that throbbing button was practically a beacon for her own arousal as well. As her body writhed in dire need for release, the Princess closed her eyes before leaning down with her mouth wide open. And as soon as her lips wrapped tightly around that fleshy nub, her ears twitched in response to the elated squeal she caused from her first suckle.
“AAAAHHHHH!!!~” Tempest nearly fell over from the electrifying sensation of an Alicorn sucking on her throbbing clit, which pressed all the right buttons to set ner nerves on end. As her fur stood up across her back like a petrified housecat, the only thing keeping her still was the death grip Twilight’s hooves had on her hind legs. The unicorn who took over this city and put everypony through so much misery in just a couple days, could now be seen by all them squealing and convulsing from her captive Princess devouring her so effectively. Of course, since the sight itself was so tantalizing to Tempest’s soldiers, none of them seemed to mind their commander being shown in such an controversial light.
Meanwhile, Twilight moaned between suckles, tending to her captor’s clit like a foal would a teet. Her tongue flicked the smooth nub of pulsating flesh, which only made Tempest cry out even harder and continue to leak out onto the Alicorn’s face. As little rivulets of the unicorn’s arousal drooled from her winking lips and poured across the top of Twilight’s muzzle, Tempest’s own hunger was growing stronger with each breath she took of that Royal musk below her.
After an especially dire moan from the back of her throat, Tempest needed to sate her drooling tongue the same way her captive Alicorn was. Like a ravenous predator, she bent her head down with a hungry growl and planted her muzzle against Twilight’s drooling cunny. The Princess let out an overwhelmed squeak, but it was heavily muffled as she continued tending to that clit her lips were wrapped around. Even as her body shuddered and writhed from Tempest’s tongue sinking ravenously into her marehood, and the feel of those reverberating groans the unicorn made while lapping up her leaking arousal, Twilight remained vigilant as she suckled on that pulsating nub for all it was worth.
As her climax grew closer with each suck given to her clit, Tempest moaned even deeper while eating out the Princess’ sopping-wet pussy. The syrupy texture of Twilight’s arousal clung to every inch of her tongue and lips, ensuring that sweet taste remained plastered in her muzzle with each breath she took between hearty licks. She pressed her own marehood down even harder against Twilight’s face, with her muscles winking against the Alicorn’s muzzle in anticipation for her finale. Just as she felt she couldn’t take much more, Tempest felt her body strongly convulse the edge the instant Twilight’s tongue pressed down hard against her clit, pressing her button to set her over the edge.
“Mmmmmnnngggg!!! MMMNNNGGGG!!! MMMMNGGGGG!!!~”
Twilight shivered from the elated moans that reverberated through her marehood by Tempest’s hungry mouth, but she could barely respond the instant she felt the unicorn’s cunny convulse against her open muzzle. However, the instant she was about to moan out in a growing orgasm of her own, the Alicorn’s eyes shot wide-open the instant she felt that first blast of warm, syrupy fluid spurt straight into her mouth and fill it rather quickly. Halfway through her climax, Tempest pulled her muzzle away from Twilight’s pussy and gasped strongly. Her hind legs writhed in overwhelmed pleasure and surprise, and the unicorn was left frozen in shock as she felt herself unloading something unfamiliar into the Princess’ mouth. Of course, despite how stunned she became from actually squirting for the first time in her life (something she didn’t even know she was capable of), Tempest soon moaned with a strong shudder when she heard Twilight not only groan in acceptance of her syrupy fluids, but actually swallow the sticky substance that flooded her mouth.
“Ahhhh!!!~” Tempest slumped her head back down between Twilight’s legs, mostly in exhaustion from enduring one of the strongest orgasms she ever felt in her life. However, soon after being right against that still-winking cunny again, Tempest’s breaths grew heavier as she impulsively went back to licking. Her own orgasm may have swept past her, but that didn’t mean she could just leave Twilight hanging. She may have been an evil ruler and dedicated servant to The Storm King, but she wasn’t a monster. Besides, given what was said earlier about shared benefits between friends, it only seemed fair to return the favor.
Twilight finally pulled her muzzle apart from Tempest’s clit as she gasped, her breath tasting strongly of the unicorn’s arousal. Her mouth was strongly coated in the syrupy fluids that were squirted inside, but she honestly couldn’t care less about the lewd taste burned onto her tongue. Especially when her back arched off the floor the instant she felt Tempest’s tongue dig down even lower to tease at the Alicorn’s twitching nub. As her lips meshed and smacked against Twilight’s cunny sloppily, she could feel how much that clit was throbbing against the top of her chin. After moaning out in deep elation, the unicorn opened her muzzle even wider and moved her head down, leaving her snout to press against Twilight’s marehood while her lips wrapped tightly around the Royal nub for suckling.
“AAHHH!!~” Twilight shrieked with her eyes closed as she felt Tempest begin to suck on her clit generously. She moaned in elation while laying on the floor, her face matted in her captor’s juices as she blushed with a shameful smile. Even though the magic feed was glowing right behind her, Twilight didn’t seem to notice it at all while enduring Tempest’s ravenous suckles against her most sensitive region. To the two mares, the moment felt unbelievably intimate and taboo; but to everyone still watching from outside, the moment was not only unbelievably hot, but also somewhat encouraging to the captive ponies.
What started as an attempt by Tempest to show how rightfully she claimed their Princess, now looked more like the Alicorn was in control of the situation. Seeing how hungrily the mare was eating out their Princess and bringing her to orgasm, it was clear that it wasn’t just Tempest’s soldiers who were groaning in arousal from the spectacle. For a lot of the ponies watching in their cages or restraints, witnessing their leader being pleasured so adequately was almost a beacon of hope. Granted, it was a very perverted beacon of hope, but still one worth noting.
Meanwhile, Tempest’s eyes were rolled back as she groaned and sucked even harder on the Princess’ clit, determined to set her off just as well as she was herself. Fortunately for Twilight, she had enough experience to know her body much better than Tempest did, and she was determined to give Tempest a taste of her own medicine. While the unicorn kept sucking on her clit tentatively, Twilight moaned while bringing a hoof back to rub at Tempest’s more-sensitive marehood. Tempest moaned out sharply in response to the rubbing, but she didn’t seem to object to it while her mouth was still wrapped around the Princess’ clit. As the magic feed continued to broadcast their debauchery, Twilight could clearly be seen grinning while her face was coated in Tempest’s juices, and her hoof rubbed her captor’s puffy lips even harder in anticipation.
“Ahhhh!!~” With her mouth now free, Twilight was able to finally speak while Tempest devoured her leaking pussy. “I’m… I’m gonna… I’m gonna!~”
Tempest, now completely uncaring of how she might have looked to everyone outside the castle, groaned out primaly and sunk her muzzle deep against the Alicorn’s cunny, making sure to tongue that pulsating clit to really set her off. Fortunately, the act was more than enough to make Twilight reel her head back with a moan, and tense up to deliver an intense orgasm courtesy of Tempest Shadow herself. The unicorn’s mouth was wide-open and cupped over the Alicorrn’s marehood, intent on giving her the orgasm she rightfully earned. However, despite having experienced it herself, Tempest didn’t predict that Twilight would be a squirter as well.
Her eyes bulged open after the Princess cried out in elation, and she felt a strong torrent of surypy juices spray straight to the back of her throat. But despite the unexpected climax of Twilight squirting into her mouth, Tempest somehow kept herself in place as her muzzle flooded with the sticky sweet mixture. Meanwhile, her body writhed and tensed up from the added arousal of experiencing something so taboo, combined with the added rubs and teases Twilight was giving to her winking pussy.
“Mmmmph! Mmmmmph!!!~” Tempest’s eyes clenched shut as she pressed her muzzle in even tighter, enduring the Princess’ nerve-tingling orgasm and letting that pent-up arousal go down her throat. As she shamelessly began to swallow Twilight’s tangy juices, her body shuddered hard as she felt herself reaching another climax so soon. By now, Twilight was trying to maintain her grin through a tightly bit lip, riding her own orgasm while determined to deliver Tempest another.
“This… Th-This…” After a strong groan escaped her throat, Twilight’s back arched again as a smaller squirt shot into Tempest’s mouth. Luckily, that added taste of the Alicorn seemed to help set Tempest off as her cunny convulsed hard in Twilight’s hoof. After another moan, Twilight anticipated her captor’s next torrent as she moaned out, “... This is what Friendship is about!~”
Tempest pulled her muzzle away from Twilight’s pussy to cry out with clenched eyes, and the entirety of Canterlot could only watch as her marehood convulsed and squirted once more on top of the Princess. The first torrent of the unicorn’s clear and sticky fluid shot out to spray all over Twilight’s face, coating her forehead and the tip of her deactivated horn; however, as soon as the Alicorn pulled her hoof away, her head lunged in to plant squarely against that pussy before Tempest squirted again. The feel of Twilight’s mouth pressing so strongly against her cunny, combined with the delicate suckles given as she downed every drop of her secretions, brought Tempest into a state of Nirvana while on top of her. With her mind so overwhelmed and deep in pleasure, the magic emanating from her broken horn sputtered and gave out before she fell on top of the Princess.
The magic feed immediately stopped, and the screen dissipated just as all of Canterlot saw Tempest squirting in orgasm a second time. By that point, it was clear that most of the ponies still watching were just as turned-on as their captors. While some of the captive ponies tried to clear their minds while in their restraints, or attempted to rub off a quick one away from any of the soldiers’ eyes, quite a few guard posts turned empty for a brief amount of time for unexpected “coffee breaks”.
In fact, the only guard who still seemed to be active on duty was Grubber, mostly since he finished after seeing his Commander climax the first time. While the two mares laid on the Throne Room floor in post-coital exhaustion, both of their faces coated in each other’s juices, nothing was said for a long moment between them. Twilight may have still been wearing the inhibitor ring, but the dopey grin she had on her panting face seemed to give the impression that she won against Tempest in a small way. Meanwhile, Tempest could only moan out tiredly as she laid on top of her with a blush, making a mental note to try something with her prisoner again in a more Private setting.
However, before she could try to get up, Tempest heard several rapid bangs coming from the door. “T-Tempest, Tempest!” shouted out Grubber in a frantic tone. “I-I just got word from command! The Storm King is set to arrive in ten minutes!”
“Shoot!” shouted Tempest as she pulled herself up and lit her horn. Despite her body still being wobbly from Twilight’s tongue-lashing, the unicorn was still strong enough to throw Twilight back into her cage and re-lock the door. As she wiped her face with her foreleg to get any residual juices off her fur, she made sure to glance back at the startled Princess back in her cage. While Twilight sat in a frazzled state, blinking repeatedly in realization of what she just did, Tempest sighed and tossed a towel into the cage for her.
“Uhhh…” Tempest blushed deeply as she looked away from the cage, needing a moment to collect herself before saying in a firmer voice. “If… if The Storm King is generous enough to let you live, th-then… then I hope we get to do this again…”
She then walked away without saying anything else, leaving Twilight alone while getting everything ready for her leader. Meanwhile, Twilight sat in bewilderment as she thought everything over; not just about what she actually did, but how much it seemed to affect Tempest as well. She may have not been able to escape this prison, but the fact that her captor actually reacted in such a strong way made her feel that there was a chance of something better. She had no way of knowing where her friends were, or even if they’d try to come and help her after what happened on that beach; however, if she was able to leave that much of an impact to Tempest (albeit, in a very unconventional way), Twilight sighed with a faint smile as she kept a hopeful mindset. As she began to wipe her face and hooves clean with the towel, Twilight’s determination strengthened while thinking about what she could do next.
“Oh!” shouted Grubber, who was still at the other side of the door. “A-And,  Tempest? Our guards noticed a large cake coming in from a couple miles away. Did you order that, or was that me?”
“U-Uh…” Tempest was too flustered to think clearly, and she shrugged while making sure the chains were secure. “T-That’s fine, Grubber. It’s just a cake.”
“Okay, cool! And, uhhhh… th-thanks for the show!”
While Twilight grew a confused look, Tempest froze with widened eyes while hearing her assistant run off down the hall. As the Princess glanced back at her with narrowed eyes, the unicorn could only grow a little paler as she realized how badly things might go. Especially if The Storm King found out what she did. “Oh… crap.”

	images/cover.jpg
YOU'RE SUPPOSED TO BE THE
PRINCESS OF FRIENDSHIP, RIGHT?
WELL, FRIENDS HELP EACH OTHER OUT~






