
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Keep Him Busy

		Written by dirty little secret

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Derpy Hooves

					Shining Armor

					Crystal Ponies

					Sex

					Non-consensual

					Fetish

					Porn

		

		Description

Cadance is off to an important meeting with the other princesses, but she's seen to it that Shining Armor won't miss her much. She's instructed every mare in the Crystal Palace staff to "entertain" him while she's gone.
This will be published over the course of three days, on a timeline that matches the story’s timeline. (Pacific Standard Time)
Cover art adapted from 1393393 on derpibooru, by hioshiru.

Contains: See-through mares, infidelity with permission, 3 days of increasing debauchery. (25,094 words total)
Chapter 1: Surprise BJ, waking up to BJ, technically non-con. (1,138 words)
Chapter 2: Teasing, groping, public BJ, butt plug. (1,421 words)
Chapter 3: Thickness, cuddling, double infidelity, tit-job, thigh-job, sex, finishing in throat. (1,213 words)
Chapter 4: Waking up to BJ, cuddling and grinding, threesome, face-sitting. (2,028 words)
Chapter 5: Butt plug, dirty talk, impregnation teasing, proudly wearing the facial. (1,952 words)
Chapter 6: Reverse gangbang, cum-swapping. (5,334 words)
Chapter 7: Not finishing the job, cuddling, falling asleep mid-coitus. (836 words)
Chapter 8: Waking up with sex in progress, ball-licking, accidental impregnation. (1,072 words)
Chapter 9: Bondage, blindfold, face-fucking, anal creampie. (2,656 words)
Chapter 10: Derpy Hooves, inadequately cleaned ass-to-mouth, incomplete blowjob. (1,326 words)
Chapter 11: Impregnation, lesbians, poly relationship, MFFF foursome, multiple male orgasms. (4,683 words)
Chapter 12: Cuddling, wistful romance, voyeurism, mare masturbation. (1,435 words)
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Chapter 1 - First Morning

					Chapter 2 - First Day

					Chapter 3 - First Night

					Chapter 4 - Second Morning

					Chapter 5 - Second Day

					Chapter 6 - Second Afternoon

					Chapter 7 - Second Night

					Chapter 8 - Third Morning

					Chapter 9 - Third Day

					Chapter 10 - The Special Messenger

					Chapter 11 - Third Evening

					Chapter 12 - Third Night

		

	
		Chapter 1 - First Morning



Shining Armor shifted a little in his bed, enjoying the cool morning air, the silk sheets against his fur, and the feeling of his wife's mouth around his cock. Mostly the latter. The warm, wet feeling slurping up and down his shaft was heavenly, and the perfect thing to wake up to. Goddess, Cadance was so good to him...
Despite the fogginess of waking up and the growing haze of lust, though, the thought of Cadance teased some kind of memory in him. Something unpleasant, maybe? Yes, there was something about Cadance, and he'd expected to feel bad about it. He'd expected to ... miss her? But why would he...?
Cadance had gone to the Royal Conference in Canterlot! She'd left him behind to watch after the Crystal Empire last night, and he'd expected to wake up to a cold, empty bed. Then what was...?
He opened his eyes, looked down.
The deep blue eyes of a crystal pony met his. As he gaped at her, she slowly slid her mouth all the way down his cock, taking him down to the sheath. He could dimly see his cock inside her, through her sparkling, translucent neck.
For a moment, he was flabbergasted, stunned, unable to say or do anything at all. What could he do about it? This was never anything that he thought he'd have to deal with. The mare took that moment to bob her head up and down a few more times. Her eyes closed as she pumped herself on his cock, twisting to the side a little as she plunged down, moaning softly to herself as she pulled back up.
Finally, he found his voice. “W-what are you doing in—”
He didn't get to finish. The mare plunged herself down on his cock, all the way down, even taking some of his sheath into her mouth. One of her hooves delicately massaged his balls.
When he saw his flare spreading open deep inside her throat, he knew it was too late. There was no way he could stop what was about to happen. With a silent apology to Cadance, he tensed up and grunted, feeling the first blast of cum already surging upward.
The mare's eyes shot open when his cum visibly gushed into her throat, locking onto his in an expression of adoring surprise as more and more of it pumped in. Her eyelids twitched slightly with every pulse of Shining Armor's cock against her tongue, and she moaned deeply.
He shuddered as he felt the mare's moan along his entire shaft, and he gave himself to the moment, forgetting Cadance, forgetting all the reasons this shouldn't be happening. All that mattered in that one sweet moment was the adoring little crystal mare who was so eagerly swallowing down his cum.
Finally, there was no more to give her, even though she sucked and gulped desperately. Shining Armor flopped down limply against his bed, sucking in deep breaths of the cool air and trying not to think of what Cadance would say if she found out about this.
The mare slowly pulled herself off of his softening cock, making him shudder all over again at the feeling of its wide flare slipping up through her throat and out her mouth. It came free with a wet plop and dropped down onto his belly. She swallowed one more time. “Mmm... Thank you, Your Grace.”
The full realization of what had just happened shot through him like a lightning bolt. He jerked upward to a sitting position, staring down at her. “W-what do you think you're doing? I'm married! And I didn't consent to this! You have to leave – now! I... I can't be seen like this! Cadance will—”
When he saw the way the little mare was cringing away from him, he stopped himself. Goddess, she looked terrified. Her hooves trembled so much it made the bed shake slightly. Her crystal coat was light blue, and her mane a darker blue, with a round blue gemstone on her flank. He knew her ... she was one of the castle servants – one of Cadance's maids.
He sighed. “What were you thinking, Topaz? You know we can't do this kind of thing.”
At first she didn't respond at all. She always had struck him as the shy and reserved type. Which made it all the more baffling that she'd be outrageously bold enough to do ... that to him while he slept! Had she been waiting for just such an opportunity, with Cadance out of town?
Slowly, tremblingly, Topaz reached for an envelope on the bedside table and handed it to him.
What was this about? That letter hadn't been there when he went to bed last night... It was pink, obviously taken from Cadance's stationery supplies. And it had her heart-shaped seal on it, unbroken. It even smelled like her perfume.
Watching Topaz warily out of the corner of his eye, he tore the envelope open with his magic.
My beloved Shining Armor, 
I hope you enjoy my little gifts. Hopefully, this can make up for leaving you alone for three days while I'm at the Royal Conference. I know being lonely that long could be difficult for a stud of your stamina. Just be sure to save a little of that stamina for me when I get back. ❤ 
With all my love, Cadance 
It was sealed with a kiss at the end, and smelled even more strongly of her ... but not of her perfume. The paper was splotched with little spatters of dried-up moisture, making the ink run in places, and it clearly smelled of something much more intimately Cadance's than her custom-mixed perfume. What a way to sign a letter... Effective, though. After a couple years of being married to her – and being with her before the wedding – he was quite familiar with her scent. There was no way this letter could have been from anypony else.
He let the letter drop and looked back up at Topaz ... just in time to meet Topaz's lips in a small, gentle kiss.
She blushed and made a hasty exit from the bedroom, her tail flagging high behind her the whole way.
That was a lovely little gift, he admitted with a satisfied smile. Trust it to the Princess of Love to make sure he was looked after even when she was gone. Goddess, he loved her. Every time he thought he knew her, she showed him new depths of affection that blew him away.
He stretched luxuriantly before rising up and heading to the royal suite's shower. Cadance had left him to watch over the Crystal Empire for a reason. He had work to do, and he'd better not try to do that work while looking and smelling like he'd just emptied himself down a maid's throat.
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		Chapter 2 - First Day



Despite his heretofore unerring loyalty to Cadance, Shining Armor's eyes had always been drawn to his royal secretary, Amethyst. Her slender purple body reminded him of Cadance, Princess Luna or the Canterlot supermodel Fleur De Lis, and her sparkling grey mane and tail fell like silver waterfalls whenever she moved.
Today, though, it wasn't just her body that drew his eye. The first moment he saw her, it was blatantly obvious – there was no way a crystal pony could walk around with a butt plug like that inside her without everypony seeing it. The shape was unmistakable, and he could see it from any angle.
But other than a few coy glances in his direction when she caught him staring at it, she had made sure that the tedious business of the day had gone on as usual.
She sat by his side at his work desk – a huge slab of quartz – and served as far more than just a secretary as they went over expense reports, petitions, and the day-to-day running of the Crystal Empire. Amethyst was his adviser and confidant, telling him when an expense report's numbers looked suspicious, commiserating with him over time-wasting spurious petitions, and reminding him that the renovations to the city's water systems could be safely delegated to Crystal Engineers. Where would he have been without her reminding him that he didn't suddenly need to become an expert in mineral pipe joining techniques?
It wasn't until the in-person petitions began that Amethyst did anything more than giving him the occasional knowing look. As the very first petitioner rambled on about the crystal sheep commons, and something about gypsum weeds, Amethyst's hoof gently wandered over Shining Armor's thigh.
He glanced over at his secretary. By all appearances, she was still giving the petitioner her fullest attention ... even as her hoof slid farther, nestling up between his legs and brushing against his balls.
Stifling the gasp that elicited from him, Shining Armor turned his attention back to the shepherd as well. Or, at least he did his best to give that impression. He wasn't sure how convincing that would be.
Amethyst's hoof wandered freely, lightly caressing his balls and his sheath. Before long, that had its inevitable effect. She was a very attractive young mare, and his cock began slipping out to meet her curious hoof.
She caressed its length just as gently and just as eagerly as she'd touched the rest of him. His breath came with more and more difficulty as she teased him to full hardness.
“That is a very troubling issue,” Amethyst said once the shepherd had finally quit talking. “And we will see to it that the Empire's best horticultural experts are sent to identify a solution as soon as possible. Isn't that right?” She glanced at Shining Armor, giving his cock a squeeze at that same moment.
“Yes,” he moaned.
“Thank you, my prince!” the shepherd said, bowing on his way out.
As the next petitioner came in, Amethyst began stroking Shining Armor's cock. The repeating motions of her shoulder must have been visible to every new petitioner waiting ... and if they cared to look, they would be able to see straight through the crystal desk that was supposedly hiding their illicit activities.
But the petitioners didn't seem to care, if they noticed at all. Not when their prince was being so cooperative with everything they asked for.
As an older mare complained about the state of her neighborhood's streets, Amethyst blatantly took Shining Armor's hoof from where it had been braced on the desktop and shoved it down between her own legs instead. He tensed when he felt the sensitive center of his hoof press against something very soft and very wet, but he didn't hesitate to begin rubbing her in little circles down there, drawing out soft moans that were probably too quiet for anyone else in the room to hear.
As a young stallion begged for a waiver to join the Crystal Guard, Amethyst leaned in closer to Shining Armor, using two hooves now instead of just one. That way, she was able to stroke one hoof up and down his cock while the other teasingly massaged his balls. His hoof slipped lower down, and Amethyst obligingly raised herself up a bit, letting him slide completely under her firm little ass. He could feel all of her wetness, the alluring pulse of her clit winking out against his hoof, and even the hard edge of the butt plug where it stuck outside her. It was a huge chunk of her namesake mineral, cut to the right shape and polished glassy-smooth ... and every time he nudged it a little, it teased adorable little gasps out of her that the petitioners pretended not to notice.
As a young mare asked for permission to use the palace grounds for her wedding, Amethyst 'accidentally' pushed a paper off the desk. It fluttered down to the floor in front of Shining Armor's chair, and with a murmured apology, Amethyst followed it down a moment later. She stayed down under the desk much longer than necessary ... and she never even grabbed the paper. The moment her head was below the level of the desk, her tongue slid across Shining Armor's cock, tracing his length all the way down to his balls and back up. And just when he thought she'd sit back up and pretend that she hadn't done anything of the sort, she took his tip inside her mouth and gulped him down, taking him deeper and deeper until she let out choking coughs that echoed through the whole chamber.
All the waiting petitioners were staring through the desk. They knew what they were seeing, and Shining Armor knew what they were seeing. But as long as both he and they pretended that nopony could see through the crystal desk, the illusion could continue – all of them could get what they wanted.
Amethyst finally brought her head up from under the desk, sucking in deep breaths and wiping a line of drool from her lips. She smiled at the mare petitioner. “Of course you can use the palace grounds, dear. Please contact the Seneschal to set up the date and time of your reservation.” She glanced over at Shining Armor for confirmation.
He nodded, his eyes tracing their way down her graceful body to where he could see the butt plug inside her ... and his hoof moving underneath her. How was she keeping such a calm face?
“Is that all of the petitioners for today? Any others?” she asked, glancing around the room even as Shining Armor worked her winking pussy lips apart, releasing a fresh flow of nectar to flow down over his hoof. “None? Very well then. This session is adjourned.”
As the petitioners filed out, Amethyst rose from her seat. A thin strand of her juices joined her pussy to Shining Armor's hoof before it broke and dripped down onto the seat.
He followed her as she walked away, staring underneath her raised tail at her high and tight little ass, her winking and dripping pussy, the sparkling purple crystal of her butt plug. His cock swung underneath him, and his forehooves were already making little hops in anticipation of mounting this beautiful young mare.
But just as he was about to mount her, she turned around and stopped him with a hoof pressed into his chest. “I said this session is adjourned.”
He huffed deep breaths, snorting primally through his nose. The air in the room was thick with her sweet lavender scent. His hoof was still drenched with his juices. She'd been more than willing to do all kinds of things with him behind that desk with all the petitioners watching... “But I need—”
“Oh you stallions and what you need.” Amethyst chuckled slightly. “Don't worry, pretty prince. You'll get more.”
His eyes lit up and his cock throbbed up against his belly.
“You'll get more tomorrow.” She winked. “I promise.”
This time when she walked away, Shining Armor just stared at her, enjoying the view and yet incredibly frustrated.
The palace timekeeper blew three blasts on his horn – three o'clock. He was supposed to lead the Crystal Guard's drill and exercises soon. No time for... Well, no time for anything satisfying. One thing was sure, though – those guards were going to get a heck of a workout today. He had all too much energy ... and quite a lot of things that he needed to distract himself from.
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		Chapter 3 - First Night



When Shining Armor finally found his way back to his bed, he found it already occupied. Another of Cadance's maids waited for him, snuggled up under the sheets. Golden crystal fur and a white mane, staring up at him with gorgeous green eyes ... he knew this one without even needing to see her cutie mark. Amber Star.
“I've kept your bed warm for you,” she said, pulling the covers down and exposing herself to him. She was a thickset mare, with generous curves that always looked far softer than somepony made of crystal had any right to be.
He couldn't deny that he'd often wanted to touch Amber, to feel just how soft she really was. And now he'd finally have his chance. “Thank you,” he said, putting more feeling into the words than simply thanking a servant for her service would have required. His cock – still eager after Amethyst's teasing – slid from his sheath as he made his way to the bed. “It looks very ... warm.”
As he stopped next to the bed, Amber ran a hoof down her own body ... all the way down between her hind legs. She gave a soft little giggle. “It is.”
Though he knew she hadn't meant the bed, the bed was warm when he slipped into it. And Amber's embrace was even warmer, when he slipped into that.
She pressed the soft curve of her belly against his, and her generous teats enveloped his cock. “Mmm,” she breathed against his neck as she nuzzled him. “Already so eager... It's so hard!”
He was hard ... quite hard already. Amethyst's teasing had left him needing the kind of satisfaction a mare could bring. Instinctively he began thrusting his hips – his shaft slid wonderfully between Amber's soft teats, and she let out a tiny little gasp with every motion.
Unable to hold back any longer, he held one hoof around her lower back and pulled her head toward him with the other. He kissed her deeply, passionately, hungrily. And she seemed just as eager to give herself to him, nuzzling her hips closer to give him just a bit more to slide through down below. Her warm embrace was something he could so easily sink into and lose himself inside. Of course, sinking into the soft, delicate skin of her teats was another joy – one that was almost just what he needed after a long day.
But not quite.
When their lips finally separated, she seemed to anticipate his needs perfectly. “Perhaps you'd like me to roll over?” she asked, with a small, anticipatory smile.
The look in his eyes must have been answer enough, because she immediately rolled away from him, shifting the sheets with her. He had to scooch forward on the bed and lift the covers off of her again in order to get back close ... but it was definitely worth the effort. The moment she felt him against her, she nudged herself back toward him, pressing her thick ass cheeks up against his crotch. His cock slid down between her cheeks, meeting her hot wetness and gliding over her pussy lips to end up between her legs.
“So much bigger than my husband's,” she mused, fondling the tip of it with her hoof.
“You're...” Shining thrust up between her thighs a few times, giving her hoof more to stroke. “You're married?”
Rather than answering him, she rocked her hips forward – away from him – while nudging the tip of his cock into place with her hoof. When she pressed herself back against him, his cock slid easily inside her.
If Shining Armor had been expecting her to be just as plush and soft on the inside, he would have been disappointed. But there could be nothing disappointing about the tight, firm grip of Amber's pussy wrapping itself around his shaft. Gripping her soft hips in his hooves, he pushed the rest of the way into her. She was so tight inside, squeezing his cock in desperate, lusty pulses, and the breathless little squeal she gave as he hilted himself inside her made him want to do it all over again.
So he did – he pulled back, gave her just a moment to miss him, then pushed all the way back in, drawing out another little yelp of surprise and pleasure. Now this was a mare! He might ordinarily find himself drawn to tall, slender ponies – much like his wife – and he still did think of them as better to look at ... but he couldn’t deny the appeal of Amber's plush curves, the way she jiggled slightly, the way his hooves could sink into her soft flesh.
Things quickly grew steamy beneath the covers, but neither of them moved to pull them away. Both were too preoccupied with the new feelings they were getting from each other's bodies. Amber's tail flicked against Shining Armor's belly, tickling him. His hoof wandered down from her hips to her teats, squeezing them against her underbelly and feeling them jiggle each time his thighs crashed into her ass cheeks.
Amber's mercilessly tight pussy squeezed him hard with every breath she took, with every gasping moan she let escape. And that began to have its inevitable effect. Deep inside her, his cock swelled, flaring out at the end and making her pussy feel all the tighter, until he could barely move inside her.
“I'm...” He pushed in once more, as deeply as he possibly could. “I'm gonna—”
Moving faster than he would have thought possible, Amber pulled herself out of his grip and off of his cock. She didn't leave him out in the open though, and neither did she allow his cum to stain the sheets. Turning around just in time, she took his cock – flare and all – into her mouth and deep down her throat.
There wasn't any time for head-bobbing or thrusting from either of them, no real motion beside that initial plunge. Shining Armor threw his head back and groaned, his cock pumping cum straight down Amber's throat. She didn't need to swallow – she could have just let the force of his orgasm do all the work for her ... but she swallowed anyway, drawing his cock deeper and massaging even more cum out of it even as her throat flooded with his thick cream.
She stayed in place for a few moments even after he was spent, still swallowing, drinking down his cock and any last drops of cum he could give her. Only when he completely relaxed did she finally pull herself off of him and turn back around.
This time, she faced him, his now-limp cock smearing traces of spit and cum over her bulging teats as she pressed her belly against his again. “Do you want me to stay?”
He squeezed her tightly against himself, ignoring the smell of cum on her breath and the wetness around her lips as she nuzzled into his chest fluff. “Yes,” he said softly. “Please do.”
She felt so nice to just snuggle up against, like a big sexy pillow. As much as he loved cuddling at night with Cadance, he could get used to this soft, cushy body and no wings or horn to get in the way... He could get used to it all too easily.
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		Chapter 4 - Second Morning



This time, Shining Armor wasn't surprised to wake up with the feeling of his cock in a mare's mouth. He was surprised, though, that he was feeling it while still holding Amber close against his chest.
The lewd slurping noises coming from under the sheets slowly roused Amber as well. She blinked, scrunched her nose, and brushed a hoof through her mussed-up mane. “Huh? Who's...?” When she looked down under the sheets, she giggled sleepily. “Oh... Hi, Topaz.”
Topaz gave a few soft moans around Shining Armor's shaft that might have been a response ... or might have just been her letting him know how much she liked having her mouth so full.
Shining Armor, for his part, was ready to just roll with things by this point. He settled into enjoying Topaz's mouth eagerly fellating him and pulled Amber Star back against himself. As her fellow maid redoubled her efforts on his quickly rousing cock, Amber stretched her neck up and kissed him. She drew his tongue into her mouth, suckling it in much the same way Topaz worked him down below. And, of course, Shining Armor's hooves found their way to her teats, toying with the two soft bulges ... so much bigger than Cadance's little nubs.
When their kiss – if one could call something so debauched a kiss – finally separated for a moment, he smiled at her. “Wow ... you're really good with your mouth, you know that?”
She blushed. She actually blushed, even after what they'd already done together last night. “My husband says so.”
“Is he okay with this?”
A pause. She bit her lip slightly and looked away. “Would you like to find out just what I can do with my mouth?” she finally asked, with a meaningful glance down at where Topaz was bobbing her head beneath the sheets. “I didn't really have time to last night.”
Shining Armor looked into her eyes. It was hard to think of her husband when she was looking at him like that ... when Topaz was industriously shoving her face down on his cock ... when Amber was offering to do the same. From the look in her eyes, it was almost as if she was begging to do the same.
He nodded slightly – it was barely perceptible, but it was more than enough for Amber to go on. She pulled the sheets back, exposing Topaz's bobbing head, and crawled down next to the other mare. “Mind if I take a turn?” she said, stroking her hoof down Topaz's neatly arched back.
Topaz pulled herself up off of Shining Armor's cock slowly, reluctantly. She slathered her tongue lovingly over each inch before letting it slip out between her lips, slowly working her way up until she only had the very tip of his cock in her mouth. She paused there, delicately tonguing his tip and staring longingly up at him.
Her pause was so long that Amber lost patience. The golden mare bent her head down and wrapped her lips around the side of his shaft, sliding up and down his length with the help of the slickness Topaz had left behind.
Shining Armor groaned and squirmed slightly against the bedsheets. This all felt amazing.
It didn't last forever, though. It didn't last nearly long enough. Before long, Topaz finally gave up on the last little bit of his cock in her mouth, letting his tip pop free.
But not to worry – even as Topaz slid up the bed to nuzzle up next to him, Amber took her opportunity to swallow his cock, taking his entire length even more easily than she had last night. The firm grip of Amber's pussy might be surprisingly tight, but the warm caress of her throat was everything he could have expected from how warm and cushy she was on the outside. Unlike Topaz, who struggled to fit his girth, Amber was able to let him flow effortlessly into her soft, welcoming throat.
“Did I do a good job?” Topaz asked as she pressed her body against his side. There was a pleading look in her eyes ... a surprising level of desperation for his approval.
Shining Armor's breath caught in his throat as Amber shoved herself so far down that she was able to lick his balls with her lips wrapped tightly around his sheath. Even if he could have answered, he couldn't bear to tell Topaz that Amber was better than her at this. Instead, he stroked his hoof through the back of her mane and kissed her, hoping that the passion of the kiss would give her all the encouragement she needed.
It certainly seemed to. By the time their lips parted, both of them panting for breath, Topaz was grinding her pussy desperately against his thigh, leaving a wet spot there soaking into his fur. She matched her rhythm to Amber's, making it easy to imagine that it was Topaz's pussy pulsing around his cock, rather than Amber's throat.
He wondered, for a brief moment, if Amber would have been okay with that. But it was only for a moment. The feeling of the thickset mare sucking him deep while he pretended to fuck the more slightly built maid was overwhelming, bringing him closer to the edge than he wanted to be just yet. No – he wanted this to last. He wanted more of Amber, more of Topaz, more of both of them!
With just a little nudge along her back, he drew Topaz higher and closer against himself. She was hesitant at first, but soon seemed to get his meaning. Rising, she mounted his chest, her winking pussy dripping onto his fur.
For a few moments, she seemed content to rock herself back and forth there, her thighs straddling his torso and her hips still rocking in time with the bobbing of Amber's head, which he could still see when he looked through Topaz's body. But Shining Armor kept nudging her forward, pulling her lovely little ass cheeks up higher on his chest until she finally began moving up again.
Topaz stopped when her pussy hovered just above Shining Armor's chin. “Are... Are you sure you want this?”
He gazed at her lovely little crystal pussy – the way it bulged slightly out between the perfect curves of her ass cheeks, the way it opened slightly and showed him the glistening pink slit inside because of how widely her legs were spread, the way it winked open and sprinkled his chin and neck with warm slick juices just begging to be tasted...
“Yes,” he breathed, struggling to form coherent words, given the intense sensations of Amber's enthusiastic deepthroating. “I want it. I want you.”
Rather than waiting for her to move into position, he grabbed both cheeks of her ass in his hooves, drew her toward his face, and rose up to meet her. His muzzle met her pussy lips with a deliciously wet splish. He could feel the sudden jolt of pleasure that ran through her by the way her ass cheeks tensed up against his hooves ... and by the way her pussy winked open, spilling her clit out against his tongue as if it was eager to meet him.
He was certainly eager to meet it. He worked her eagerly, licking and slurping his way into her – teasing that hot bulge of her clit out again and again for him to taste and suck her juices from.
Topaz didn't move to match Amber's rhythm anymore. Now she just wrapped her hoof around Shining Armor's horn – stroking it gently as she did – and pressing herself against his mouth. Already, she was beginning to squeak a little with every hasty breath; her pussy already began squeezing down around Shining Armor's tongue.
And all the while, Amber served him with one of the best blowjobs he'd ever gotten. Not quite up to the level of Cadance's, but what could be? Amber's technique was so similar that she must have learned it from Cadance ... somehow, somewhere. And what little she lacked in the Princess of Love's refinement, she made up for in her earnest determination to swallow his cum and earn every drop. She shoved herself down on his cock ruthlessly, her lips kissing his sheath over and over again as his flare grew inside her throat ... and she never slowed down in the slightest, even though he had no idea how she managed to breathe like that.
Breathing was becoming a little difficult for him as well at the moment. It was as if Topaz was trying to get his whole muzzle into her pussy, and what air he could manage to suck in was mixed in with her copious juices leaking down into his mouth. She had a deliciously tangy musk, and he swallowed it down eagerly, but that didn't make it any easier to breathe.
Luckily for him, Topaz was on a bit of a hair trigger today. Maybe she'd been worked up ever since yesterday morning, wanting the kind of satisfaction she'd given him but hadn't gotten in return?
Whatever the reason, it meant that he was able to give her that satisfaction. All it took was gently suckling her clit the next time it winked outward, while also squeezing her ass cheeks hard against him, holding her right where he wanted her.
Topaz practically exploded in his mouth, soaking his muzzle and face with a deluge of her clingy-slick juices as she trembled and jittered in place, held firmly between his mouth and his hooves. He kept on gently suckling her clit, not letting it retreat back between her pussy lips – he'd draw her orgasm out as much as she could handle and drink as deeply of her as he could. The smell of mare and the feeling of her supple-soft pussy lips was more than he could take.
Not to diminish the excellence of Amber's cock sucking, but it was Topaz's shaking orgasm that finally drove him to his own. When Amber felt it coming, she planted her lips solidly against his sheath, holding his balls with both hooves as she prepared to drink down yet another of his loads.
She did drink it down, and it was perfect. Shining Armor lost himself in the sensation of her soft warm throat around his spasming cock. Even as he pressed his muzzle against the last of Topaz's orgasm, he gave himself over to the primal urge to pump Amber to her fill, goaded on by her caressing hooves and her clenching throat. His cum poured into her, and she took it as eagerly as he gave it.
After a few blissful, groaning moments, Shining Armor slumped back down against the bed. Topaz, finally released from the hold of his hooves, fell down sideways, her tail ending up draped across his chest ... and neither of them bothered to move it.
Amber, the only one of them not completely spent at that moment, slowly slurped her way back up Shining Armor's cock, letting it fall against his belly with a splat and leak the last of its cum out into the hairs of Topaz's tail. Amber licked her way up Shining Armor's body until she reached his neck. She nuzzled him there for a moment, then went on to eagerly licking Topaz's juices off of his cheeks, then his muzzle.
The feeling of this almost-kiss roused him from the path he'd been on – the path toward the blissful sleep of the satisfied. “Mmn?” he moaned, blinking his eyes and brushing a hoof at the tail hairs he felt on his chest.
“Don't fall asleep yet, Your Grace,” Amber said. “You have your morning duties to attend to.”
He groaned, but forced himself into a sitting position. He'd definitely need a shower before court today. But it wasn't Amber's words that prodded him to take that step out of the comfort of his bed, nor was it the nagging feeling of the duty Cadance had left him with. What tipped the balance in the direction of doing what he was supposed to was the memory of Amethyst's promise, the one she'd given him yesterday ... that there would be 'more' tomorrow.
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		Chapter 5 - Second Day



This time, when he met Amethyst, the butt plug was the very first thing he looked for, even before looking at her face. The plug was there, alright. He wondered if she'd been wearing it the whole time since yesterday, or if she just put it in for these court sessions.
Regardless, she certainly seemed to notice the way he was staring ... but she didn't seem to mind. “Ready for another session?” she asked, with a sly twinkle in her crystal eyes.
Oh, was he ever! He trotted loftily toward the desk that he usually trudged to, his tail flicking high above his back and his ears pricked. This time, he wasn't going to put up with being teased – she could follow through with the things her body was promising him ... or she could go fetch Amber and Topaz and have them do it. Either way, he promised himself that he wouldn't leave this court session blue-balled.
As it turned out, though, he needn't have worried about that.
By the time he'd read through the first paragraph of the first paper on his desk, Amethyst already had her hoof rubbing his balls. As he struggled to sign his name to the bottom of it, she stroked his emerging cock and leaned in closely to his side, whispering in his ear, “I know I normally help you with working your way through the routine tasks ... but I think there might be another way I can help you today.”
“What do you—” He gasped as she dropped down under the desk in front of him and planted her lips against his cock. “...mean?”
She didn't answer. It was obvious now what she meant, and her mouth was a little busy at the moment anyway.
Shining Armor tried to get more of his paperwork done as Amethyst slowly, teasingly licked his cock. He really did try. Not that it did him any good. It was hopeless. Of course he spent more time looking through the transparent table than looking at what was on the table. Amethyst's lithe body curled up around his legs down there was far more interesting than any reports could be, and what her shimmeringly transparent crystal tongue was doing to his cock was more interesting still. She traced every vein and contour of his shaft, working her way up to swirl her tongue around his tip.
Finally, he gave up, shifting the papers to the side so he could have a better look at her. He wouldn’t be getting any of this work done today, and that was just a fact.
Amethyst spread her lips open around the head of his cock, taking just barely an inch of it into her mouth. She paused there, looking up at him through the clear crystal of the table.
Shining Armor knew he must have seen things sexier than this – he was married to the Princess of Love, after all. Only ... he couldn’t quite think of any at the moment. All that mattered was the way her purple eyes gazed up at him, the way her tender lips felt around the tip of his cock, and the sight of it just inside her translucent mouth. He reached down and brushed his hoof through her mane, his mouth drooping open as he lost himself in her sparkling eyes.
She didn't stop with his tip, though. Shifting herself around under the table for a better angle, she started bobbing her head down, down, and down again. In an ordinary blowjob, the mare might bob up and down, gradually working her way lower, but Amethyst only went down. What would have been her upstrokes were just slight pauses before going even deeper.
Shining Armor watched in utter fascination as, inch by delightful inch, his cock slid into Amethyst's mouth, down her throat. He leaned back in his uncomfortable crystal seat, giving himself a better view of her and giving her an even better angle to swallow his cock whole.
And she did, humming pleasantly to herself as she took more and more of it into her mouth. She wasn't able to effortlessly take him into her throat like Cadance could, though. By the time she made it down to his medial ring, she was already beginning to gag a little, her throat shaking with coughing motions and wet squelching noises coming as she forced herself down even further. But she did keep on working at it, despite the obvious discomfort, and that made it all the hotter, he couldn't deny. She went at him with a dogged determination, despite the way her eyes were watering, despite the thick streams of drool clinging to her lips and his cock.
Eventually, though, she had to give in – she had to breathe. Amethyst yanked herself up off of his cock, staring up at him with her dripping mouth gaping open as she gasped in deep breaths. “It's ... it's too big!” she said, once she'd gotten control of her breathing again.
A thought occurred to him. The memory of nearly cumming inside Amber last night. “We could, um, do something else instead...”
For the briefest moment, she stared up at him blankly, then her eyes lit up when she understood what he'd meant. Moving with enviable agility, she made turning around in the cramped confines under the desk seem easy. She presented her rump to him, her tail flipped all the way up over the desk and scattering papers.
His eyes followed the line of her tail downward, over her dock, to the glistening facets of the butt plug's end. He could see the rest of it, that big purple bulge inside her lavender-colored body. It struck him, at that moment, just how enormous it was ... how much practice had she put into getting it to fit?
An urgent wink just a bit lower caught his attention and held it, though. Amethyst's pussy seemed so small and delicate, especially contrasted with the protruding round gem of the butt plug just above it. But no matter how delicate it looked, it also looked eager. Her glossy purple pussy lips pulsed open again and again, showing him the dripping wet pinkness inside and her tender little nub of a clit.
He pushed his chair back, standing on his hind legs behind her and bracing his hooves on the desk. It was the perfect position, and the manically hard, spit-slick tip of his cock soon found its way between Amethyst's tight little ass cheeks and pressed against her warm pussy. He could feel the tickling kisses of her pussy winking on the broad tip of his cock.
But before he could brace himself to slide into her, Amethyst took matters into her own hooves by pressing herself back against him. Her pussy spread open around the head of his cock, and he slid into her steamy-warm depths with shocking ease. Amethyst's inner walls slid perfectly along his shaft, letting him slip into her as easily as if they'd been together for hours already. He'd expected her to be tight, since she'd looked so small on the outside, and she was ... but the overwhelming sensation was of slick wetness. He penetrated into her with ease, sinking in past his medial ring without even noticing.
Looking down through the surface of the table, he could see his cock passing deeper inside her than the butt plug, though his shaft wasn't nearly as thick as the plug at its widest point. He could feel the hard bulk of it inside her – a firm pressure against the upper side of his cock. It added an interesting new sensation, pressing him more tightly against the bottom edge of her pussy, which only increased the stimulation for them both.
Amethyst let out a gasping little cry when he finally hilted himself inside her, his balls pressed tightly between the lower curves of her ass cheeks as he pressed in hard, trying for every inch of her he could reach.
He didn't pause in the slightest before pulling out and slamming his cock in once again, quickly building to an intense rhythm that set the crystal desk rocking slightly back and forth.
At first, Amethyst seemed to be overwhelmed by what his cock was doing inside her, but she soon recovered enough of her wits and enough of her breath to look up at him through the desk and speak to him in heated whispers just loud enough to hear: “Yes, yes! Make me your little slut. You'll go back to your princess, but I'll always be here to give your cock another tight hole to fuck whenever you want. You can do anything you want with my perfect little body. Do you want to cum inside me? Do you want to get me pregnant with a little bastard baby? Do it! Fill me up! Spill your cum inside me!”
As she whispered up to him, Shining Armor's thrusts grew more frantic and less controlled. The tip of his cock flared wide inside her ... and he could see it, the way it stretched her far wider than the butt plug, sealing his tip tightly against the entrance to her womb. With a savage grunt, he slammed his cock all the way into her, holding it there, ready to do just what she'd said.
But it turned out that it had all just been dirty talking. Just before he came, Amethyst pulled herself farther underneath the desk, sliding his cock out of her pussy – not without a little groan of difficulty as the breadth of his flare passed by the bulk of the butt plug – and turning around to face him.
She opened her mouth as if to take him down her throat again, but there wasn't any time for that. Just as her lips first made contact with the huge flat surface of his flare, the first thick stream of cum jetted out. It splattered into and over her open mouth, pushing her away a little with the force of it, and the next spurts – strand after thick strand – laid themselves out in sticky draping lines across her face and outstretched tongue. More and more came. The massive load his body had prepared for impregnating her instead plastered over her face and dripped down onto her body in thick gobs. Only with his last few spurts was she able to contain it, planting her lips against the hole in his cock and letting him swell her mouth full with the last dregs of his orgasm.
The chamber's doors opened. The two crystal guards posted there gave curt bows and ushered in the first of today's petitioners.
Shining Armor rushed to pull his chair back into place and hide his wilting cock behind the dubious concealment of the crystal desk, pretending that nothing untoward had been happening.
Amethyst, though... She slowly and sensuously squirmed her way up from under the desk, making a show of aligning her chair just where she wanted it while her prince's cum dripped from her face. She made no move to wipe away the gooey whiteness except to quickly clear her eyes with a brush of her hoof and to lick her lips clean with a sensuous motion of her tongue. She swallowed that before addressing the petitioner: “Welcome. Please state your name and the nature of your petition for the court records.”
The young mare – barely more than a foal – standing before them stared at Amethyst with wide eyes, half horrified and half envious. She gulped, perhaps unconsciously mimicking the way Amethyst had just swallowed, and said her name in a tentative, wavering voice. “Buttercup Tourmaline. I'm... I'm here to ask about my sister's outreach program.”
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		Chapter 6 - Second Afternoon



This time, when Shining Armor headed for the training grounds, he was waylaid by one of his commanders – Ruby Blaze, the commander of the Crystal Mare Corps – before he was able to join any of the regiments he usually trained with on a daily basis.
“Sir,” she said, giving him a snappy salute that she managed to work into a way to brush her stark-red mane out of her face. “May I request your presence with the Mare Corps today?”
He paused for a moment, looking her over dubiously. The Mare Corps of the Crystal Guard wasn't very large. There weren't even as many mares in the Crystal Guard as there were in the Canterlot Royal Guard. Usually, he did his regular workouts with an entire cadre of the Guard, at least a hundred of them, trying to spread it out fairly among the troops. They always seemed to do better when he was there. He'd never gone with a group so small ... but he had worked out alongside the Mare Corps before. They were part of the specialist cadre, which he'd joined many times on the training grounds before.
But Ruby Blaze looked entirely serious, standing there at attention and waiting for his answer.
“Why?” he asked, immediately regretting how casual and unprofessional the blurted question sounded.
She didn't seem to mind. “The Mare Corps is due for an immediate inspection, Sir.”
“An inspection? But didn't you have one just last week? Isn't that the responsibility of Captain—”
“No Sir. The inspection order came directly from Princess Cadance before her departure. She insisted that you perform the inspection yourself.”
“From Cadance...?” Slowly, things clicked into place inside his head. No ... Cadance couldn't possibly have arranged that, could she?
Shining Armor gave Ruby Blaze another look – an entirely different sort of look. Despite the curt and no-nonsense way she addressed him, there was something about the way her soft red mane flowed out from her helmet ... or maybe something about the delicate curves of her cream-colored body he could see through the translucent crystal armor. It was well hidden, deeply buried, and maybe Ruby herself wasn't aware of it, but he had the feeling that this apparently hard-edged mare had a sensuous side, and that was exactly the sort of thing Cadance was so skilled at uncovering in a pony. Cadance really had arranged an 'inspection' with the Mare Corps for him, hadn't she? But just how far would this inspection go? He'd have to play along with it and always let them make the first move. He couldn't risk the damage to the troops' morale that might come if he overstepped his bounds with the Mare Corps.
“In that case, I would be glad to inspect the troops, as requested.” He gave her a knowing nod that she seemed completely oblivious to. “What section of the training grounds is the Mare Corps scheduled in today?”
“We're in the private briefing room in the Palace, Sir.”
“An inspection ... in the briefing room?”
“Princess Cadance's orders, Sir.”
Well, wasn't that ... interesting? He gave another of those nods, then followed it up with a wink. “Let's head up there, then. I wouldn't want to keep them waiting.”
To all outside appearances, that nod and wink was absolutely wasted on Ruby Blaze. She gave a snappy salute, spun smartly in place, and began trotting off toward one of the four staircases leading up into the Crystal Palace.
There was one little crack in the smooth façade of her professional demeanor, though. As he followed her up the glittering stairs, he could see right through the crystal barding around the back of her armor. And underneath that indestructible crystal plate, Commander Ruby Blaze's pussy winked open again and again, flashing him with a secret pinkness almost as vivid as the red of her tail.
He struggled to keep his cock from slipping out of his sheath as he climbed the stairs behind her. It wouldn't do to show up in front of the entire Mare Corps with his pride swinging out for all of them to see, now would it?
* * *

When he arrived in the briefing room, it was almost as if this would actually be a routine inspection. The line of twelve mares snapped to attention when him and their commander entered the room. They were already arranged in a precise row, from tallest to shortest, even though their heights didn't vary all that much.
There was just one missing detail, though... “Um, Commander?”
“Sir?” Ruby Blaze replied.
“Where are their uniforms?”
She looked over her own troops for a few moments, as if slowly pondering this question of immense importance. Finally, her answer came: “Unknown, Sir. I will ensure they all receive demerits for this oversight.” Only a pony who'd been with guards as long as Shining Armor had could have noticed the near-imperceptible reaction the word 'demerits' sent rippling through the line of mares.
He held a hoof up. “Well, maybe not just yet. The, um, inspection hasn't even truly begun yet, has it? Lack of uniforms is a major oversight ... but if the rest of the inspection goes well, it doesn't necessarily equate to a demerit, does it?”
An imperceptible easing of the mares' bearing then – standing just a tiny bit less stiffly. Good. The last thing he wanted to do was make these mares uncomfortable. If Cadance really ordered this inspection, she hadn't ordered it out of a genuine desire to root out defects in the Mare Corps. And the guard uniform wasn't easy to entirely forget. The lack of uniforms had to be intentional. The only question was whether it was Cadance's idea or Ruby Blaze's.
“Should we begin?” he suggested.
Ruby nodded, then marched smartly over to the head of the line of mares. She snapped into a salute and stared straight ahead, just like the rest of them. “Commander Ruby Blaze, Sir. Reporting for inspection with the Mare Corps, Specialist Cadre, Crystal Guard Division Six. Twelve guards assigned, twelve guards accounted for.” A small, clear drop fell to the floor between her squared-off hind legs – Shining Armor pretended not to notice.
He returned the salute, allowing her to drop her own, then gave the command, “At ease.”
All thirteen mares instantly spread their front hooves wider into a more normal and more comfortable stance, their hind legs still held square and perfectly straight – the standard 'at ease' position. Shining Armor had been in their place plenty of times before, and he knew how tiring standing at attention with front legs stiffly together could be. And if things here were going the way he thought they might be, the last thing he wanted was for these mares to be stiff and tired. At ease wasn't that much better, but it was the best he could do while preserving the expected formality of a troop inspection.
Slowly, he paced his way down the line of mares, starting at the shorter end and working toward the taller end where Ruby Blaze waited just as stoically as the rest of them. It had been quite some time since he actually performed a troop inspection himself. Not since Canterlot, and before his promotion to Captain of the Royal Guard, at that. Inspections like this were usually carried out by the division captains, not by the Prince, not by the Commander in Chief.
Honestly, he was a bit rusty at this. He was supposed to be looking for adherence to the uniform code, the upkeep of mane and tail grooming standards, and professional bearing among the troops... But these mares weren't even wearing their uniforms, and the mane and tail standards for the Crystal Empire were different than Canterlot's Royal Guard. He knew the Royal Guard's standards by heart ... but he now realized he'd never fully memorized the Crystal Guard's standards of uniform and appearance.
Still, all twelve of these mares seemed impeccably in place. There was nothing obviously wrong, and he could certainly get away with simply pacing past each one of them, giving them a piercing look, and moving on. When he reached the end of the row, he'd simply report that he discovered no defects – except for the lack of uniforms, which he'd pardon since Cadance probably ordered it that way – and that would be the inspection. Easy.
They were a nice bunch of mares, really. Most of them a bit more muscular than most, but that was probably just a result of the guard training regimen. That certainly didn't hurt their looks. As he passed by them, he snuck glances at their flanks. Not the best angle for checking them out, but what he did see was pretty impressive. How had he not noticed the mares in the Mare Corps before?
Thirteen wasn't that many, so he reached the end of the line much sooner than he would under a normal troop inspection. “This is a fine group of mares you have here, Commander Ruby Blaze. Aside from the lack of uniforms, I didn't find a single violation.” He leaned in a little closer and whispered, “I'm guessing Cadance had something to do with the missing uniforms?”
“Actually, Sir, the Princess included more instructions than just that.”
“Huh?”
“She requested that this inspection be extremely thorough.” Ruby Blaze turned to the twelve mares in her command. “Attention! ... About face!”
All twelve mares snapped back upright, then turned around smartly. Shining Armor's eyes went wide as he was suddenly presented with twelve gorgeous and well-built rumps. He gulped, and he couldn't help the way his cock began to bulge out of his sheath a little bit.
“Tails up!”
Twelve tails swished upward and to the left in unison. Suddenly, there was far more on display for him than just their curvacious rumps. From this angle, he couldn't see quite everything, but he could see hints from each of the twelve – pussy lips peeking out from between those chiseled ass cheeks.
“C-commander,” Shining Armor stammered. “This... This is...”
“The Princess did insist that this inspection be as thorough as possible.” Ruby Blaze turned around herself, lifting her tail as much as she could, given her armor. Through the transparent crystal, he could see nearly as much of her as any of the others. “Would you do us the honor of continuing the inspection?”
Shining Armor gulped. “Of ... of course.”
Why was this so difficult? These were hardly the first mares Cadance had set up to toy with him while she was gone. So why did the multicolored line of parallel curves punctuated by sweet little crystal vulvae send his hooves tingling and his chest fluttering?
Slowly, he passed by the first mare. She remained solidly in place, studiously staring at the wall behind her, not moving a muscle. Bluish-grey, this one, with a generously bulging pussy that showed just the tiniest sliver of pink down the center of her slit.
Then it hit him. It was something about the way she stood so stiffly at attention. The other mares he'd been messing around with were all in administrative or housekeeping roles, and that was something he tended to think of as entirely in Cadance's domain. As inaccurate as it might be, he saw them as Cadance's staff, not his. But these mares... These were Crystal Guards. These were mares he'd worked with and helped train. These were his mares. His role in the Guard and his role in the bedroom had never intersected before, and that was what made him so nervous.
Why should he be nervous, though? Cadance must have been comfortable with this if she set it up, and these mares all knew they could refuse any order that went against Crystal Guard guidelines. In fact, wasn't the Mare Corps supposed to be significantly larger than just thirteen ponies? This couldn't possibly be all of them. It must be only the ones who agreed to it...
He passed by another lovely round flank, held high and stiff in front of him, and he gave this one a deeper glance, appreciating the smooth skin around her vulva and the delicate pout of the pussy lips themselves.
Yes, he'd enjoy this. How far would it really go, anyway? It wasn't as if Crystal Guards would agree to anything too lewd, would they?
By the time he reached the end of the row, his cock was swinging freely underneath his belly. What other possible result could there be from making a close inspection of twelve lovely mares' backsides?
He turned back toward Ruby Blaze. “They're lovely, Commander. Absolutely wonderful, each and every one of them.”
Ruby turned and met his gaze with an unexpected fierceness. She only glanced under his belly for a moment before regaining her impeccable composure. But her cheeks were beginning to redden to match her mane. “With all due respect, Sir, I'm not sure you can come to any real conclusion without touching any of them.”
“Touching?” Shining Armor's eyebrows rose.
“Yes Sir.”
Experimentally, he raised a hoof, placing it softly against the curve of the last mare's ass cheek. She was the shortest, but no less muscular than the rest. The transparent flesh under his hoof was firm and tight. “All of you are okay with this?”
“Yes Sir!” they all shouted in unison.
It had startled him so much that he'd yanked his hoof away from the shortest mare. Once he realized that, he gingerly touched her green crystal fur again, this time rubbing in little circles around the tightest part of her curves ... nearer and nearer to her pussy.
It was quite a nice little pussy, actually. He wondered if... No. Certainly they wouldn't let him do that...
But he had to try, didn't he? Ever so slowly, he moved his hoof in closer, each little rub getting a hair's breadth nearer, until he was all but touching this mare in her most intimate of places. His hoof froze in place for a moment as he realized he didn't even know her name.
But his hesitation meant nothing – though the short mare had so far not been moving a single muscle as she stood at attention, there were certain muscles a mare couldn't quite control, especially when she was being teased like this. Her pussy winked open, and her wet clit came out to kiss against the softest part of Shining Armor's hoof.
He pulled away, staring down at the clear strand of mare nectar that hung between his hoof and her pussy. She winked again, and the strand broke. A throb ran through his cock; it twitched upward.
Then his eyes drifted over to the remainder of the lineup. Eleven more mares – twelve counting Ruby Blaze – and all of them presenting for him. As he looked a couple of the ones in the middle winked almost in unison, just from sheer anticipation.
Well, if this was going to happen, why not enjoy it a little?
Smiling, he moved on to the next mare in line. This time, he wasn't tentative or shy about it. He went directly in and touched her pussy right away, savoring the odd kind of firm, substantial softness that only a mare's vulva could have. Nothing else in the world like it. She didn't respond to his touch as quickly as he touched her, though. It was only after a few moments of rubbing and gently teasing her pussy lips apart that she finally began to wink at him. But once she did, it came in a rapid flurry of winks, her feminine juices dribbling down with each one and coating his hoof.
But then the next one in line winked, showing him a big pink clit that seemed too huge to fit in her petite pussy. He just had to touch her as well...
In what seemed like no time at all, Shining Armor found himself at the end of the line. His cock was ragingly hard, his hoof was soaked with the juices of a dozen mares, and his muzzle was coated in the juices of half that many. The lovely mares of the Mare Corps seemed to enjoy his lips and tongue even more than his hooves, and how could he disappoint them after discovering that fact?
Ruby Blaze, though, still wore her armor. He could see right through it, of course. Her pale pussy was winking insistently underneath that crystal barding, and the inside of her uniform was already soaked.
Maybe that meant it was time for a little initiative on his part. “Commander, could you please remove your armor? It's interfering with my inspection.”
She gave him a sultry glance over her shoulder. “I thought you'd never ask, Sir.”
It was truly amazing how dextrous these crystal ponies could be with their hooves. Shining Armor would have needed longer, even with his magic, but Ruby Blaze managed to unstrap and whip off her armor in what seemed like only the blink of an eye.
Shining Armor was nearly too stunned by the sudden appearance of Ruby Blaze's pussy to do anything ... but by this point certain things had become automatic. His hoof found her hot, eager slit almost as fast as she'd removed her armor. His mouth followed just a moment later, adding Ruby Blaze's bitter tang to the bouquet of mare flavors already on his tongue.
“Are you enjoying yourself, Sir?”
“Mm-hm,” Shining Armor enthusiastically hummed back, his lips still planted against Ruby's pussy.
“Which mare in the Corps has the best pussy?”
That froze him in place for a moment. His mouth drifted from Ruby Blaze's nethers just far enough to mumble out an, “Uh... Well, um, it's not easy to, um ... choose.”
Ruby Blaze pressed herself back against him, regaining contact between his muzzle and her soft, inviting pussy lips. “Of course, Sir. You haven't gathered enough information to make a real choice yet. How can you determine which is the best when you're only experiencing the outermost parts of each? To really make any decision, you'd need to experience what it's like to be inside each of us.” Her pussy gave a particularly insistent wink at the word 'inside', thrusting her clit across his tongue.
That word made him jerk back, though. “Inside? Really?”
“Please, Sir.” Breaking her professional bearing, Ruby Blaze altered her at-attention stance, spreading her hind legs further apart and arching her back downward a little so that her pussy winked right up toward him.
“Should I, um... Do you want to go first?”
“It would be an honor, Sir.”
He took a deep breath to steady himself. Okay, he could do this.
Actually, it was pretty easy. Once he mustered the will to rear himself up and place his forehooves on Ruby Blaze's flank, his body all but took over. Instincts set in where his own will faltered, and after a few prodding tries, the tip of his cock met Ruby Blaze's blazing hot pussy, sinking slightly into her mid-wink.
He had to rein his instincts back in, though. As hot and wet as Ruby was, his cock was still dry ... for now. Carefully rocking his hips back and forth, he slowly worked his way into her Ruby's eager, inviting pussy. With every extra inch that slid inside her, this felt more and more natural. The aura of strangeness surrounding doing such inappropriate things with a Crystal Guardspony gave way to the simple pleasure of feeling a needy mare's inner walls rippling over his shaft with each new thrust into her.
He'd barely managed to hilt himself inside her, though, before she twisted her head around to look him in the eye. “I hope you're enjoying my pussy, Sir.”
Nodding dumbly, he pressed himself all the way into her again, enveloping his entire cock in her delicious tight warmth.
“But I do need to look after the needs of my troops, and there are twelve more mares here who need to be personally inspected.”
Shining Armor glanced at the next mare in line – the tallest. She, too, had broken her at-attention stance. She held her hind legs almost exactly like Ruby's, except spread a bit farther in order to bring her pussy lower and more accessible for him with her height advantage. She stared at them ... or more specifically, she stared at where she could see his cock inside her commander's transparent body. The lust in her gaze was so blatant he could practically see the reflection of his deeply embedded cock in her eyes.
He'd assumed that Cadance must have had a hard time finding volunteers for this. Maybe it hadn't been that difficult after all...
He pulled himself out of Ruby Blaze – not without a great deal of reluctance, but the next mare's inviting warmth was only a couple steps away.
Mounting her, he slid his cock deeply and easily into her pussy, aided by her commander's juices and the mare's own lust. So soon after Ruby, he could tell that this mare wasn't quite as tight, but the soft squeezing her pussy gave was an experience all its own – one he eagerly gave himself to.
And then it was time for the next mare in line. And the next. And the next. He'd never even dreamed of anything like this. As soon as he began to grow accustomed to the feel of sinking himself into one mare's sweet pussy – as soon as he learned the sound of one mare's slight moans – it was time to move onto the next. Each one came easier and easier, his cock slickened by the juices of the ones before, all mixing together as he moved his way down the line.
He moved over to the next, recklessly plunging his cock into her, all inhibitions gone. Her pussy squeezed open just barely fast enough to accept his thrusting cock, and he shoved all the way inside her with the very first thrust, holding his forehooves around her firm flanks and hugging her against himself.
Only two more to go, and he could already feel himself getting close. This mare – a light blue guardspony with a white mane – was tighter than most, but gloriously wet on the inside. Her juices splashed against his balls every time he hilted himself inside her and her inner walls squeezed tight around his shaft. That pressure! The squeezing of this guardspony's pussy blended right in with the growing pressure at the base of his cock. He knew he wouldn't last long if he stayed with this one. And he desperately needed to get a taste of all thirteen of them.
So ... on to the next!
He moved over to the next mare in line. She whimpered slightly as she felt the tip of his cock under her tail.
“Are you okay?” Shining Armor whispered to her before going any further. “If you're not okay with this, I wouldn't want to—”
“Just... Just put it in, Sir. Please!” She pressed herself back against him, her pussy spreading open around the tip of his cock. As she shuddered, she whispered again, “You have no idea what it's like, seeing all those other mares get it, hearing their little moans ... and just standing here, waiting for your turn. I can't wait any longer! Please, just put it in me now!”
Shining Armor obliged her. He plunged his cock into her desperately winking pussy, quickly filling her up entirely.
“Yes!” the mare moaned breathlessly. “Finally!”
His own body might have been saying the same thing to him, if it had a voice. The urge to give himself over to it, to cum inside this eager mare, was nearly overwhelming. The delicate little gasps she gave every time he pressed himself as deeply as he could inside her came right along with tightening throbs from his cock, eager to give her what she wanted.
But could he stomach being responsible for getting a guardspony pregnant? And what about that last mare in line, the shortest one?
When he felt the tip of his cock swelling into a flare inside this guardspony, he knew it was time – beyond time – that he moved onto the next. The small, pleading “No...” she gave as he pulled his flare out of her pussy mirrored his own feelings. Maybe he'd come back to her sometime when they were both ready for it, but this was not the time. He had one more mare, and as much as both of their bodies wanted it, getting this mare pregnant was not a good idea.
The last mare in line was the shortest and smallest ... which didn't exactly work out well for a frenzied stallion and his already-flared cock trying to get inside her. He fumbled around her flanks, the swollen, slickened tip of his cock sliding all over her rump. Even when it pressed against her winking pussy, the flare was too wide to easily slide into her. Whenever he tried to apply enough pressure to overcome the tight fit, his tip just slid away between her tight little ass cheeks.
It wasn't until Commander Ruby Blaze stepped in that he made any progress. Ruby Blaze held the tip of his cock firmly against the last guardspony's pussy and looked up at him. “There, Sir,” she said. “She's ready for you now.”
Holding his forehooves around the smallest mare tightly, he thrust hard. His flare squeezed down; her pussy stretched open wide. With a sudden lurch, he plunged into her. This mare all but screamed as his oversized flare bludgeoned its way deep inside her pussy, but it wasn't a scream of pain, at least not entirely – her high-pitched voice carried notes of satisfaction and accomplishment, along with the sheer overwhelming sensation of being so suddenly filled.
Now that he was on – and in – the very last mare, Shining Armor felt his willpower wavering. He knew he still shouldn't get any of these guardsponies pregnant, but now that was the only concern. He'd now been with every single one of them, and as much as his mind told him he shouldn't impregnate the troops, his body only had one message now, and it was the exact opposite.
Once again, though, it was Ruby Blaze who came to the rescue. Just before he met the point of no return, Ruby grabbed his flanks and forcibly pulled him off of the last mare in line. He was only able to give a startled yelp of surprise – the Commander was strong!
He fell unceremoniously on his rump behind the mare he'd just been inside, with Ruby Blaze standing over him. Panting for breath, he tried to come to grips with what had just happened, his cock throbbing and feeling cold and lonely exposed to the air.
“Alright, troops!” the Commander shouted. “You remember Princess Cadance's orders – any mare who gets the Prince's cum inside her gets a commendation bonus. Have at him!”
Shining Armor's eyes went wide. Before he could pick himself up off the floor, he was hit by an avalanche of amorous mares. They bowled him over. Goddess, they were so strong! Two of them took each of his forehooves first, pinning them to the floor by sitting on them and grinding their sopping-wet pussies on him. Two more took his hind hooves ... but only held them, licking and caressing his fetlocks. Another two came up to either side of his face, kissing and nuzzling him as they whispered dirty little things in his ears.
That left six, along with Ruby Blaze. And that left his flared cock bobbing in the air as he was pinned to the floor. Between the two mares nuzzling his face, he watched as all seven of them arranged themselves. They moved so efficiently ... had they actually drilled and practiced this?
First, there was one mare for each of his balls. They squeezed down tight between his outspread legs, making room for the others, but that didn't seem to hamper their ability to lick and gently suckle each of his balls, making him tingle from his horn to his hooves. The remaining four guardsponies managed to all wrap their mouths around different parts of his shaft, moving in unison up and down, their tongues rippling over his veins and medial ring as they licked each others' juices off of him. For the final touch, Ruby Blaze herself squeezed in. She couldn't take the wide flare of his tip entirely into her mouth – it was just too big. But she still spread her lips across the broad surface of his flare and licked with her tongue, coaxing him toward climax.
And that climax wasn't far off. He'd already been close inside the last few mares. And this... It didn't matter where he paid attention to – every body part was being caressed, licked, fondled. His ears were full of the murmured cajoling of the mares – the ones with their mouths unoccupied at least – urging him to empty himself into their commander's mouth. Anywhere he looked, he met glittering crystal pony eyes that seemed to know exactly what he wanted to do ... and begged for him to do it to every mare in the room.
With a crying moan – the loudest he could ever remember making – he finally let himself go. His cock throbbed powerfully, pumping the first huge spurt of cum straight into Ruby Blaze's mouth.
As more and more followed, Ruby didn't take her mouth away from his tip. She only narrowed her lips to seal directly around the hole, letting it stream in steady pulses into her. She didn't swallow it, either – she just let her cheeks swell with the ever-increasing load as she collected it inside her mouth.
Shining Armor tilted his head up a little, staring into her eyes as his cum gushed into her mouth. He could see through her, see the white mass of it growing as her cheeks stretched. And the look in her eyes, oddly enough, wasn't lust for him ... though it did seem to be lust for something. She looked like she had a plan, like she knew exactly what she was doing. And, of course, all throughout it, the other mares didn't let up. They kept teasing and coaxing him, making sure to draw as much cum as they could from him.
Finally, Shining Armor pumped out his last drop. Something inside him had expected to see Ruby Blaze triumphantly swallow her prize, but that wasn't at all what happened. Instead, she made a waving motion with her hoof, and all her guardsponies instantly leapt up off him, forming a neat line in front of their commander.
He watched, mouth gaping, as one mare after another came up to Commander Ruby Blaze and kissed her. Each mare received a generous little dollop of white when they parted their lips for Ruby's tongue. He could see it through each shimmering muzzle. As she worked her way through the line, Ruby's cheeks slowly became less and less swollen ... until, finally, the last mare had gotten her sloppy kiss and their commander was left with hardly any more than any of the rest of them.
They all stood in a line in front of him now, each with a little blob of white visible in their closed mouths.
Ruby Blaze stomped her hoof once, and in unison, all thirteen mares swallowed. Shining Armor's eyes bugged out a little as he watched his cum – quite visible through their crystal bodies – slide down thirteen throats at once.
Ruby Blaze licked her lips and smiled at him. “It looks like we'll be needing thirteen commendation bonuses written up, Sir.”
He could only nod as he picked himself up off the floor. That was going to be quite a bit of paperwork ... and he hoped that Cadance had thought ahead about how to phrase the commendations, because he had no idea how to both adequately thank these mares for the irreplaceable experience they'd just given him and prevent that experience from being public knowledge.
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		Chapter 7 - Second Night



Shining Armor stumbled his way into his bedroom, so spent from his time with the Mare Corps that he didn't think about what – or rather who – he was likely to find here waiting for him.
If he had put any thought into it, he would have known that Amber Star would have been there for him. Of course she was.
The moment he opened the door, Amber's head popped up from the messy pile of blankets on the bed. Apparently, none of the maids had bothered making the bed ... not that he blamed them – they'd been so busy with other things lately.
And other things seemed to be exactly what was on Amber Star's mind. She propped herself up and smiled at him blushingly. The red on her cheeks went so well with her golden sheen. “Oh goodness,” she said. “You look a bit worn out. They've been using you too hard, haven't they?”
He took a deep breath and shut the door behind him. Maybe they had... He was pretty worn out after the day he'd been through. No matter what Cadance had to say about his stamina, he was still a stallion like any other.
“I hope you're not too tired...” Amber brushed the covers away from herself with a swipe of her hoof, revealing her plush body sprawled out on the bed.
Shining Armor's only response was a smile. He slowly crossed the distance between the entrance to the royal bedchambers and the bed itself, his eyes on Amber the entire time ... but at least a small part of his mind was on Cadance, fervently thanking her for setting all of this up for him. Just when he thought he couldn't possibly love her any more than he already did, she found something like this to do for him and blew him away all over again.
He was fervently grateful to be able to slip into bed next to this warm and loving mare. Not Cadance, not by a long shot. He could never mistake Amber's plush body and ample curves for Cadance's lithe figure, not even with his eyes closed. Anywhere he touched her, it was so obviously Amber. Their bodies pressed together, and she kissed him. He kissed her back, his hooves exploring the generous curves of her body as she made sure he didn't come back to a cold and lonely bed.
The kisses and the touch of her soft body against his were having their inevitable effect. His cock slid out of his sheath and pressed between the two of them. Amber had no hesitation in taking advantage of that, squeezing her hoof between their bodies and gently stroking him. “Are you ready?” she asked.
Obviously he was. She could tell as much from what her hoof was touching. But he nodded to her again, with a warm smile.
Amber rolled over then, pressing her rump up against him and flicking her tail up over her back to swish over the sheets in front of his chest.
He grabbed hold of her wide hips, nudged the tip of his cock into place, and took her. It slid in so easily, despite her surprising tightness. She must have been busy preparing herself before he even came into the room. How else would she already be so wet and ready? Her pussy winked open as his medial ring slid inside; her whole pussy squeezed and massaged his shaft as he plunged into her welcoming warmth. It was only the second time he'd been with her, but it already felt like coming back to a warm and cozy home.
The cute little squeak she gave when his thighs met the yielding roundness of her rump was the cherry on top, making him feel like the most wanted, needed stallion in the world, despite the fact he knew Amber was married.
He moved himself inside her tight, steamy depths, reveling in the simultaneous feelings of arousal and comfort she gave him. Out of all the mares he'd been with since Cadance left, Amber might be the one he most hoped he might be able to continue things with after Cadance's return. He scooched closer to her on the bed, wrapping his forehooves around her chest and holding her body tightly against his.
He wasn't able to penetrate quite as deeply this way, but more than anything he wanted to feel Amber's fluffy warmth against him, to feel her all over him and not just wrapped around his cock.
Unfortunately, though, he was very tired. And that plush warmth had a seductiveness all its own, one that had nothing to do with sex. His thrusts slowed, grew weaker, and eventually stopped altogether as his eyes drifted closed.
Amber stayed right where she was, her prince's cock still deep inside her pussy. All she did was to pull the covers back up over both of them. “Sweet dreams,” she said, rubbing her belly just above her teats, where she knew his cock slept inside her.
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		Chapter 8 - Third Morning



Shining Armor woke before Amber did ... but only because he felt somepony's tongue on his balls and Amber didn't have the benefit of any such stimulation.
Topaz again? He shifted the blankets down a little, just enough to reveal a dark-blue mane that he might have mistaken for a bit of his own tail if he hadn't already met Topaz and sampled her talents when it came to waking him up.
Amber shifted slightly in her sleep, reminding him – through the warm squeezing around his shaft – that even though his cock had gone soft in the night, it was still deeply inside her. And it was rapidly becoming less and less soft, thanks to Topaz's efforts down below.
As his cock firmed up and swelled inside her, Amber shifted again, mumbling to herself a little ... until she finally woke with a start and an adorable little gasp.
He held his hooves around her to prevent her from suddenly getting up – the last thing he wanted was to not be inside her anymore. After just a moment to come back to herself, she melted back against him, wiggling her rump up against him to slip his cock in just a bit deeper.
“Good morning,” he whispered to her.
“Mmm...” She pressed herself back against him even more, her ass cheeks squishing up against him as she worked his cock inside her just a bit more. “Had a really good night's sleep.”
He pulled back a little and gave her a gentle thrust, which earned another little gasp from her. “Me too.”
As he began moving inside Amber Star's tight pussy, Topaz kept up with him perfectly. Though she might have just moved her head to stay with his balls as he moved, and she did do that a little bit, mostly what she did was to let him move across her tongue. Nuzzling, licking, and kissing him down there, she quickly drove him to full arousal – he began fucking Amber in earnest, and Topaz still kept up with him every step of the way.
It was lovely, really. It reminded him of yesterday, when the Mare Corps was all over him. Even though it was just two mares now, Topaz was amazing at making him feel like he was completely surrounded by loving mares ... at least down below. And squeezing Amber's soft body against himself was almost better than when he'd been buried in a pile of those athletic mares. Certainly a lot more comfortable, not to mention less overwhelming and more ... soothing.
Or maybe soothing wasn't quite the right word for it. Because it was getting him quite excited in certain ways. In fact ... wasn't that the feeling of his flare swelling out deep inside Amber's tight inner depths?
His eyes went wide when he realized what was happening. No way ... no way could he be cumming this soon!
But oh yes, he was. Amber and Topaz made an amazing duo, working perfectly together. And before he knew it, all he could do was to ram his cock as deep inside Amber as he could and clench his forehooves around her while Topaz skillfully coaxed his balls to empty themselves inside the other maid.
He groaned with satisfaction and need as he felt the first of it surging out of him and deep inside Amber. Deep inside... Inside?
His whole body jerked with shock, right along with the orgasmic throbs already rocking through him. Mid-spurt, he pushed himself away from Amber, looking down at her back ... at his cock still inside her ... at the little pool of white just beyond his flared tip that splashed and grew with every new stream of cum that shot out of him.
Maybe he should have pulled out then ... but he already knew it was too late. And he was enjoying it too much. Every instinct in his whole body screamed at him to stay hilted deep inside this mare, to fill her with his cum, to breed her.
Before long, the deed was done. His cock began going soft again, trailing a visible line of white leftovers as it pulled away from the thick white pool deep inside Amber's belly and slid out of her. Amber's pussy still winked around his cock even as the wide-flared head of it flopped out. That might have been a mess, if it weren't for the way Topaz was instantly there, licking the last little dribbles of cum from both his cock and Amber's well-used slit.
For a moment, Shining Armor was simply stunned at what he'd done. He barely registered the feeling of Topaz's tongue cleaning him off.
But he soon recovered enough to stammer, “I, I... I'll do whatever we need to do. I'll take care of this! We'll get a potion, and I'll—”
Amber rolled over to face toward him. She glanced down at her belly, at the white spot inside her belly that was already crystallizing and turning translucent, soon to become invisible ... then she looked up at him with a look in her eyes as warm toward him as her body had been moments ago. “Don't,” she whispered.
“Huh?”
“I think I'm okay with it if this makes me pregnant.” She smiled and blushed. “In fact ... I kind of hope it does.”
Shining Armor kissed her then. He didn't know why – it seemed the thing to do. It all would have been an incredibly sweet and wholesome moment ... if not for Topaz still doing a very thorough – and rather noisy – job of cleaning his cock.
He tried to ignore the other mare, focusing on the one he very well may have just impregnated. “But ... your husband?”
“The poor thing.” She kissed Shining Armor again, then looked back down at her own belly. “I never had the heart to tell him that he's infertile. Each of my children has a 'special uncle' who visits from time to time. I hope you'll visit this new little foal.”
“Of... Of course. And, um... And Cadance?”
That earned him a little giggle. Not from Amber, though. This giggle came from below, from Topaz. She stopped licking his cock clean and popped her head up over his hind leg. “Just wait until you see what she's got planned for you tonight,” she said with a knowing grin. “I'm pretty sure she'll be fine with this.”
“Huh? What's tonight?”
Topaz winked. “Wouldn't want to ruin the surprise, now would we?”
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		Chapter 9 - Third Day



This time when Shining Armor walked into the audience chamber, the place sounded echoingly silent and empty. It always did, to an extent, but somehow, he could tell that there were no guards, no supplicants waiting outside the doors ... and not just because the walls were a little bit see-through. There was something different about the way the place felt.
The only other pony here was Amethyst. But she wasn't waiting primly behind the desk for him, nor was she coming right up to the door to greet him with some urgent matter. No ... this time she was on the desk, upside down, her legs tied with black straps, and her eyes blindfolded with a black cloth. Her head hung off the edge of the desk – her mouth was already open wide, her tongue out in clear invitation.
Shining Armor's mouth gaped as well. What if by some chance he hadn't been the next pony to walk into this room? Even though his mind was stunned, his body wasn't. He crossed the large, echoing room without thinking about it ... or even really noticing it, except that he saw Amethyst's mouth drawing nearer and nearer to him by some sorcery he didn't understand and couldn't resist.
He only managed to regain real control of himself as his forehooves mounted up onto the surface of the crystal desk to either side of Amethyst's head. “Are you...?” He paused for a moment. Surely she was okay with giving him her mouth – she'd done that before. But this seemed ... different. It seemed like he should ask. He settled for “Are you ready?”
The only answer was a whisper of a moan and Amethyst stretching her head a little closer toward him. But that breath of a moan had sounded like an affirmative.
His cock was already rising to the occasion – Amethyst had always gotten a reaction from him down there, but now that he'd experienced some of what the mare could do, his reaction to her was only becoming stronger. And, of course, seeing her tied up and ready for him like this made him only more eager to find out just how far she'd go.
He gave a breathless little moan himself as he felt his tip brush across her tongue. His cock found its way into her mouth only a moment later.
Even though she'd laid herself out for him all wrapped up like a gift, Shining Armor didn't want to be inconsiderate. He took it slow, working his cock into her mouth bit by bit and only venturing deeper, into her throat, when she seemed more than ready for him.
Maybe it was just his own lust goading him past caution, but that point seemed to come very quickly. He watched his shaft slide between Amethyst's stretched lips and watched his tip through her transparent neck as it created a slight bulge there, going a bit deeper every time he rocked his hips forward.
Amethyst gulped it down as if this was nothing for her. Who knew ... maybe this was something she did all the time. He knew precious little about her life outside the palace, outside this room, even. She'd certainly gotten these straps from somewhere, and somepony had helped put them on her...
But as the inviting grip of her throat wrapped around more and more of his cock, such thoughts became less and less of a concern. What mattered was the incredible feeling of taking a mare he'd had his eyes on for years ... and what's more, taking her in a way that even his overactive imagination had never dreamed he might have her.
The straps had a very convenient little loop jutting out from around her forelegs. Since it was in just the right spot and no doubt there for just such a purpose, he took that loop in his teeth as he closed the final distance and pressed his sheath against Amethyst's lips. The loop pulled on the straps around her legs, tightening them even more when he tugged for just a bit more leverage to press into her mouth. When he glanced down, he could see his cock deep inside her throat, almost all the way down her long, elegant neck.
Amethyst moaned. Not the soft, breathless moan from earlier, but a low moan of lust that came from deep inside of her. Shining Armor felt it as much as he heard it; he felt it from his tip to where his balls rested against her nose.
That was too much for him – his restraint melted away. It had barely been enough to slow him down to begin with. After one brief – and yet all too long – pull back, he pushed his cock right back down Amethyst's throat where it had been a moment ago. He thrusted into her again and again, fucking her throat as if he owned it. For the moment, maybe he did.
For her part, Amethyst didn't seem at all fazed by that. Sure, she made little gurgling sounds with each thrust and thick dribbles of spit began to drip and hang from the corners of her mouth, but the sounds of her moans only became more and more contented as he used her.
The feeling of her ready and inviting throat rippling over his cock was absolutely wonderful. And yet...
Maybe it was only because he'd been getting spoiled lately, especially with Amber this morning, but there was a part of him that wanted to take Amethyst's pussy this way to ... and maybe – just maybe – empty himself inside her. Now that was something he had fantasized about, even if none of those fantasies had involved straps.
And why shouldn't that come true, he thought as he rammed his cock down Amethyst's willing throat over and over again. Once her mouth was free, she'd tell him if he was overstepping any bounds, wouldn't she? And he wanted it... Oh, he wanted it. Maybe the feeling of her throat around his shaft was driving him into a bit of a lust-centric point of view, but at the moment, wanting it and having her there presenting herself like this seemed to be all the justification he could ever need.
He pulled his cock all the way out of Amethyst's mouth, which earned him a little muffled gasp of surprise. But she held her mouth open for him, inviting him to push it all the way back in just as quickly. He didn't, though. Instead, he took hold of the straps around her legs and spun her around on top of the desk. No gasp of surprise this time – just a intrigued little mewl, as if she'd been wondering how long it would take him.
Once her tail hung off the edge of the desk in front of him, he placed his spit-slick cock against her. Amethyst's pussy winked in a frenzy, and the base of her tail was already soaked from where her juices had flowed down over it. She must have known all along that this was coming ... and from the looks of things, she'd been looking forward to it.
Amethyst let out a surprisingly squeaky “Yes!” as his cock slid into her ready pussy. Her inner walls pulsed and gripped at him, drawing him deeper.
He could watch, staring right through her body, right through her little crystal teats, and see his cock moving inside her, in and out and in again ... always more inward than outward, going deeper and deeper inside the mare.
Rather than just hold his hooves against the table like he'd done with her face, Shining Armor held Amethyst's tight little ass cheeks – one in each hoof – as he began fucking her in earnest. Her body was so like Cadance's, and yet there were differences. Being transparent, of course, was the biggest. He certainly couldn't see his cock moving inside Cadance the way he could see it deep – so deep! – inside Amethyst. Maybe a little bulge sometimes, but nothing like being able to see the whole thing inside her. And of course there was the wings and horn, not that he missed them much at the moment. And Cadance was just a bit softer, a bit plusher than Amethyst. Cadance's pussy tended to grip him tightly as he tried to pull back, as if she never wanted his cock to leave. But Amethyst's was the opposite, if anything. She clenched down every time he thrust his cock into her, making her feel even tighter than she already was.
He wouldn't last long like this, he knew. Looking into her blindfolded face, he said, “Do you want me to, um... Can I...?”
“I can't have a foal, not in my position, and certainly not the Prince's foal.” Amethyst seemed to look straight back up into his face, despite the blindfold.
He wondered for a moment if she could actually see through it. And then of course, there was the pang of disappointment. Cumming inside Amber had been a deliciously rare treat. And as irrational as it had been, he couldn't deny that he'd already begun to want that feeling of supreme intimacy with every mare he was with.
“But you can cum inside my ass.”
It hit him like a blow, pulling the breath out of his chest. What had she just said? It couldn’t possibly be what he thought he'd heard ... could it?
“Do it,” Amethyst said. “I know you're getting close, and everything's more than slippery enough.”
He pulled his cock out of her pussy before she drove him to flare and to orgasm ... then let it dip just a little bit lower before pressing it slightly against her again. She was certainly right about how slippery everything was. All the juices her pussy had been making had leaked right down over her asshole, not to mention the mixture of spit and juices already coating his own cock.
Shining Armor pressed a little more firmly. A visible shiver ran up and down Amethyst's back, and she squirmed slightly against the desktop.
“You're... You're enjoying this, aren't you?” Memories of the butt plug she'd been with the previous two times came to mind. Had she foregone it today because she was planning for him to do exactly this?
She just smiled up at him, blindfold and all, waiting for him to give her what she wanted.
Amethyst gave the slightest little squeak of mingled strain and passion when he pressed harder and her asshole began to stretch open. If he hadn't held himself back, that adorable little squeak might have driven him to go so fast he hurt her, despite how slippery everything already was. The blunt head of his cock finally popped into her with a suddenness that made them both gasp.
He held there for a moment, with just his tip inside her, only moving again when he felt the right grip of her ring relax around him.
After that, everything went so easily. His cock slid smoothly back into her through the different hole, no less visible inside her than it was before. Amethyst squirmed side to side a little on the desk as he slid into her, just as if she was wiggling her own way down his cock ... all the way until his hips met her rump with a gentle smack, when her breath caught for a moment and she gasped.
“Are... Are you okay?” he asked.
She took a deep breath. “It feels very deep.”
“But you're okay?”
“Stop wasting time,” she said without hesitation. “Cum inside me. I want to feel it filling me up!”
So he did... He hadn't had anal very often before. Cadance certainly didn't seem to enjoy it, so it was rarely offered. And even as he took Amethyst that way, he had to admit it wasn't exactly better, just ... different. Amethyst was both tighter and softer inside her ass, except for the ring of her tail hole still gripping tightly around his shaft as it slid in and out – that was what he felt more than anything else.
The real pleasure was from hearing the little cooing noises Amethyst made every time he hilted himself inside her ass. Her neglected pussy winked up at him desperately, dribbling clear juices down onto where his cock slid in and out of her below.
It shouldn't be so neglected, should it? If he gripped the straps around her legs with his teeth and held his other hoof around her thigh, he could spare one hoof to reach down and rub her needy little pussy lips.
Once he started rubbing her as he fucked her, Amethyst's moans grew loud and insistent. Before, she'd just been making little satisfied sounds as if she was mostly just happy with the way she was pleasing him. But now... Now, although her cries were still wordless, they carried a distinct note of 'Give it to me!' that just wasn't possible for him to deny.
Even as he felt himself getting close, felt his flare stretching her deep inside her ass, he intensified the way he was rubbing her pussy more and more. His hoof was already soaked in her juices – he could give her everything he had without worrying about hurting her.
Amethyst won their little race, if just barely. Her whole body jerked against the desk, and she let out the loudest cry yet, a new flood of her hot juices spraying over Shining Armor's hoof and crotch.
The way her asshole clenched so tight around him set him off as well, only a moment later. He slammed his now-wet body tight against hers, pushing for every last smidge of length he could shove inside her, and he let loose.
Looking down at her body, he could see the first gush of his cum splash into her, settling into a squiggly line before the next spurt joined it and flowed even deeper. Unlike with Amber, the cum didn't pool in one place inside her, it flowed. Every new jet of cum that streamed into Amethyst's ass pushed the surge of white deeper and deeper inside her. And all the while, Amethyst looked up at him as if she could see right through her blindfold, her cheeks bright red and a dreamy smile on her lips.
Finally, he had no more to give. As he pulled his softening cock out of Amethyst's ass, the tight ring of her tail hole gripped and squeezed his cock as if trying to squeeze out any last remainders of his orgasm. Maybe it worked – his tip did leave a visible trail of white drops inside her as it retreated, and when it finally popped free from her ass, there was nothing left to dribble out. The red flower of her temporarily gaping hole was left as clean as he'd found it ... which is to say, completely slathered in Amethyst's pussy juices.
Shining Armor dropped down from the edge of the desk, struggling to catch his breath. “Should I... Should I, um, untie you? Or did you arrange for somepony else to do that?” He stared as her asshole slowly closed, sealing in the load he'd given her.
“Please do,” she said. “I wouldn't want to still be like this when the special messenger arrives.”
“The special messenger?”
A series of three knocks came from the big doors at the end of the hall. Hastily, Shining Armor untied Amethyst. In turn, Amethyst handed him a damp, warm rag from under the desk, something she must have prepared ahead of time.
He stared at the rag for a short moment, uncomprehending ... until Amethyst gestured it toward his underbelly.
The knocking came again, more insistent this time. But thanks to his magic, Shining Armor was able to give himself a cursory wipe-down and rush over to the door at the same time. He tossed the rag into a corner just as he clicked the door open.
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		Chapter 10 - The Special Messenger



The door opened, and in stepped a grey pegasus mare with bubbles on her flank and an envelope in her mouth.
Shining Armor stared at her for a moment as she walked into the audience chamber. “Wait, I've seen you before, haven't I? In Ponyville, right?”
“Derpy Hooves!” the mare said, the envelope falling out of her mouth as she spoke. She looked down at it. “Oops! Sorry.”
Interesting name... And Shining Armor couldn't help but notice what a nice little flank she had as he watched her pick the envelope back up. At this point a pony he couldn't see through was starting to seem special.
But he couldn't let himself be too distracted. This envelope was pink and sealed with Cadance's crystal heart cutie mark. Whatever was inside it must have been something important, probably something to do with what was going to happen tonight – what Topaz had hinted about.
There was actually very little text when he opened it...

My beloved Shining Armor,
Don't cum inside the messenger's mouth. You'll need to save your stamina for what's waiting for you in the bedroom. ❤
With all my love, Cadance

Don't cum inside what now? When he looked up from the Cadance-scented envelope – once again wafting with the smell of her pussy – he saw Derpy Hooves on the floor in front of him. Her eyes were closed, and her mouth was open wide.
“You really want to ... to do that?”
She nodded vigorously, then looked up at him with skewed eyes, her mouth still held open for him.
“I'm, uh... I'm not sure you should do that. After all, it was just inside, well, um...”
Amethyst came up next to him, giving him a sly look. “Your cock was just inside my ass, dear. Don't be shy about it.” She flicked her tail – still a bit soggy in places – under his nose as she stepped past them and out of the chamber. “And pay attention to what that letter says. You're going to need your stamina later.”
How did she know what the letter said ... or what he'd be doing later? It was all starting to sound like a grand conspiracy, all circling around him and keeping secrets from him.
But when he looked down at the little grey pegasus mare, he suddenly didn't care about the conspiracy and secrecy anymore. Goddess, she was cute like that, with her yellow mane falling down over one eye and the other pointing the opposite direction. She still had her mouth open wide for him.
“Amethyst was right – and I didn't really have time to clean it very well afterward...”
Derpy's only response was to stick her tongue out as well, closing her eyes again and practically inviting him to slide his still-dirty cock over that cute little tongue of hers.
Well, if she was okay with it... Amethyst had certainly been blunt enough to leave no doubts about what this little pegasus was getting herself into. No surprises here. And his cock was already slipping back out of his sheath ... hanging limply below him for the moment, but he could already feel twinges of it ready to come back to life.
He stepped forward, straddling Derpy's body between his forehooves. She quite eagerly nuzzled her way between his front legs as he carefully stepped over her.
Part of him had been expecting her to make the first move ... but she didn't. She just remained there, mouth open and patient, waiting for him to put his cock there.
Well ... okay. It was so soon after Amethyst that there still wasn't that much life in his cock just yet. If he really tensed, he could get it to nudge and swing upward a little, but nowhere near high enough to reach Derpy's mouth. No problem, though. He had his magic.
The touch of magic on his cock gave the uncomfortable electric tingling it always did. There were very fine pleasure spells out there, and Shining Armor had even learned a few to use in his private time ... but the touch of basic telekinesis was always unnerving and just shy of painful. Thankfully, he didn't have to use it for long. Once he laid the tip of his cock heavily onto Derpy's tongue, she slid the rest of her mouth down over it herself, taking enough of his length inside that he no longer had to hold it up for her.
And soon, there was no need for holding it up. The cute little glomming and slurping sounds Derpy made, together with the always-heavenly feeling of an eager mare's mouth, were more than enough to coax him back to hardness again.
Even though his cock swelled harder and thicker, this little mare didn't seem to have any problem taking it. If anything, she accepted his length even more vigorously, taking him well past his medial ring and into her throat with seemingly little effort.
It had been quite some time since he was free on the dating game, but he didn't recall most other mares being so skilled with their mouths... Before he'd met Cadance, he'd never gone out with a single mare both willing and able to take his cock so deep in her throat. And now it seemed like every mare in the Crystal Empire could do it. Of course, that was probably also Cadance's doing. The Princess of Love always seemed to know what everypony wanted and what each of them was capable of, just by looking at them. Or maybe she'd been coaching them? Goddess, he loved her!
The thought of Cadance, though, also brought him back to the letter and the letter's instructions.
“I, um... I should probably go soon,” he said.
Instead of pulling back, Derpy Hooves plunged herself deeper on his cock, making his eyes roll back as he felt her lips slide all the way up his shaft, as he felt his tip plunge all the way down her tight, warm throat.
If Derpy had continued on like that, he wouldn't have had the willpower to stop her. He would have ended up cumming inside her mouth exactly like the letter had warned him not to.
But the touch of her lips against his sheath had merely been a goodbye kiss of sorts. Once she'd done that, Derpy did pull back. His cock slid out of her mouth with a heartbreaking amount of pleasure. He had to stop himself from begging her to continue instead.
But Cadance knew best. If she said he needed to save himself for what came next, he certainly did need to save himself.
He stepped back, drawing his tip out of Derpy's mouth and letting it swing down and bob impatiently underneath his belly. Then he just looked at the cute little grey mare. “So, um... I guess I should go find out what else Cadance set up for me?”
She stood up and wiped her mouth with the back of a forehoof. “Actually, um...”
“Huh?” Shining Armor had been about to turn around and head for the door, quiveringly hard cock and all. His bedchambers weren't that far away, and if any of the palace staff saw him like this ... well, there was a decent chance it would be somepony who'd already gotten a much closer look anyway.
Derpy coughed softly. “You might, um, want to get a shower first.”
Of course! How had she put up with the flavor of Amethyst's ass, anyway? Shining Armor couldn't fathom it. But acting on an odd impulse, he did dart in and kiss Derpy right on the lips.
Her eyes shot open wide when their lips connected, but she quickly melted into the brief kiss, even giving him a little bit of tongue.
It didn't seem to taste that bad.
Leaving Derpy blushing behind him, he headed for a shower and then to find out just what and who would be waiting for him in his bed.
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		Chapter 11 - Third Evening



Shining Armor expected to find a crystal mare – or more than one – waiting for him in his bedroom when he got out of the shower. He was partially right.
There were three crystal mares on his bed: one pink, one green, and one blue. But they certainly weren't waiting for him. All three of them were as tangled as his bedsheets, kissing and stroking each other. Two of them rubbed their pussies together while making out with each other, while the third plunged her tongue in between the two and rubbed herself against whatever limb happened to find its way between her legs.
For a long moment, he just stood in the doorway and stared, his mouth hanging open and his cock springing back up to full readiness after wilting in the heat of the shower. The three of them were so into each other, they didn't notice him at all.
But they were putting on quite the show nonetheless. As he watched, the pink mare held the pale blue one tightly against herself, crying out and quivering. Her pussy winked and squirted against the blue mare's pussy and the green mare's tongue, soaking them both. She shuddered, her whole body convulsing, until she flopped limply backward, flat down against the big bed.
The way she fell left her belly-up, her face pointed right at the door.
Their eyes met. Neither of them moved. He just stared down into her blue crystal eyes, and she just panted for breath, her body heaving and her legs twitching. The two of them stayed locked right where they were, neither able to make the first move. To Shining Armor, it suddenly felt as if he was intruding, as if he shouldn't have been there after all, even though it was his own bed they were in. He could only wonder what she was thinking. Maybe her mind was just too blown from the recent orgasm to think anything at all.
He wasn't sure how much time passed that way. It seemed like only a few seconds, though he knew it must have been longer than that.
Finally, though, one of the others – the green mare – took a moment away from sucking on the blue one's teats, just to take a breath, by the looks of it. But she glanced down at the pink mare for a moment, held a moment longer, then looked up to see what the pink mare was staring at.
She gasped. “He's here!”
The blue mare snapped her head around to look at him as well. It was even more unnerving with all three of them staring at him. He felt more than ever that he was intruding on them and should leave. He even took a step backward.
But then the blue mare smiled and waved him over. “Well come on, don't just stand there!”
Shining Armor tentatively smiled back and slowly approached them. As he did, the three of them disentangled themselves and sat in a row on the edge of the bed. He could only imagine the interesting stains they'd be leaving on the sheets.
He stopped a couple paces away from the three of them, and he ventured a faint smile in return. They were really cute, and younger than he'd thought at first. Barely more than teenagers.
And yet ... they didn't say anything. Were they waiting for him to make the first move, even though they'd been making plenty of moves with each other before he'd arrived?
“Hi,” he began lamely. “Um... I don't really think I've seen you girls around the palace before. Are you new to the staff?”
“Oh, we're not in the palace staff,” the pink one said.
“We petitioned the Princess of Love a few weeks ago,” the green one added.
He glanced back and forth between the three of them. “And ... what did you petition her for?”
“You,” the blue one said, getting up from the bed and sauntering over to him. “The three of us are very happy in our triad relationship with each other, but we've decided that it's time. We need something that none of us have.”
The pieces were beginning to come together, and he already had a good idea of what the three of them were missing ... but if they were so happy with just the three of them, why did they want it so much? “And that would be...?”
“A cock,” the green one said, coming up to him as well.
The pink one got up and joined the other two. “More specifically, your cum.”
The blue one grinned. “This is Beryl Roll.” She kissed the pink one on the cheek. “And this is Jade Dreams.” She kissed the green one. “And I'm Celestine.” She darted in and kissed him on the nose, pulling back before he could reciprocate. “All three of us have decided that we're ready for a baby, and we want you to put one inside each one of us.”
He choked a bit when he heard that. “You want... All three? Like, really pregnant?”
“Pretty eloquent, isn't he?” the Jade observed.
Beryl licked her pink lips. “I hope he's better with his cock than his words.”
“I'm... I'm flattered, ladies.” Really, he was sweating a little, and a bit intimidated by the idea that he might impregnate three mares tonight. The more mares, in addition to the possibility that he'd already knocked up Amber. His cock wasn't intimidated, though. It raged harder than ever. And yet, he somehow felt the need to stall. “But, um... You can't possibly be sure that all three of you will get pregnant on the first try ... or even that any of you will get pregnant on the first try. Right?”
Celestine grinned at him. Her smile was soothing, but also had undertones of predatory intent. “Oh, we can be sure. The other part of our request to the Princess was that she cast a fertility spell on all three of us – it should be at its peak effectiveness tonight.” She took a small step toward him. “It's”— another step —“a”— another step —“sure”— she was right up against him —“thing.”
He felt the heat of her, the softness of her crystal fur against his chest. Celestine glanced at her two lovers, giving each of them a small nod.
The other two mares turned around, presenting him with their cute little rumps, upturned tails, and madly winking pussies. Celestine kissed him, full on the lips this time. When she separated from him, she looked him right in the eyes. “Which one of my marefriends are you going to pump a foal into first?”
His brain was going off alike all the slot machines in Las Pegasus jackpotting at once. The two pretty rumps to either side of Celestine – one pink and one green – filled his whole vision. His eyes must have been pointing in opposite directions like the messenger pegasus he'd met in the audience chamber, because he could barely see anything but those lovely round ass cheeks, and Celestine didn't seem to register in his vision at all. There was no way he could make a choice. He wanted both of them first, both of them now ... and yet, he only had one cock.
In the end, it was probably their color that decided him. He couldn't have articulated why he was choosing which in the moment, but Beryl's pink coat was only a little lighter than Cadance's. Whether it was simply the allure of familiarity after so many unfamiliar mares or whether it was out of some sentimental longing for his wife, he lunged to the left and heaved his chest up onto Beryl's rump.
It was a good thing they'd already gotten each other so worked up and ready, because he couldn’t have held himself back if he tried. Beryl let out a little squeak as his thick tip pressed its way between her dripping-wet pussy lips. That squeak gave way to a gasp as the rest of his shaft followed it in a single massive thrust that suddenly filled her to the brim.
“Oh wow,” Celestine murmured. “I can see it inside her. Look, Jade, he's already flaring!”
Both of the other mares came in close, staring at their lover's body, at his cock inside her. Shining Armor, for his part, barely noticed. All that mattered was the hot and sweet insides of a willing mare gripping him, her pussy winking around his base and her inner walls stretched tight around his girth. He gave her strained little thrusts, barely moving an inch as he struggled to go in, in, in ... never out. Ever since that little accident with Amber, all he'd been able to think about was...
With a groan through his clenched teeth, Shining Armor came inside Beryl. His flared tip sealed against her womb, and he clenched her tight between his forehooves as streams of cum surged into her.
“Look! Look!” Jade said, her hooves tight around Celestine. “It's happening! I can see his cum making her pregnant!” Celestine just stared and smiled warmly.
Pulse after pulse came, filling Beryl up one splash at a time until she could hold no more. The wave of white surged back up along Shining Armor's cock and began leaking out around his base. Beryl's pussy winked open through the sticky mess, causing thick drops to fall to the floor.
Only then was he finally done. Breathing heavily, he let himself slide back away from Beryl's rump. His softening cock flopped out of her pussy, trailing a wide strand of white for a moment as his excess spilled out of her. He fell unceremoniously to the floor, panting.
“I can feel it,” Beryl said, looking over her own shoulder at the white mass slowly crystallizing inside of her. “It's so warm, and... and... splooshy inside.”
Celestine still stared at the white filling in her marefriend's womb, but Jade looked over at Shining Armor. “The way other mares go on about it, I thought stallions were supposed to last longer than that, though...”
That finally turned Celestine's attention away from Beryl's newly impregnated body. She chuckled softly. “They usually do. But what he lacks in staying power, he makes up with in volume. He's the perfect stallion for us. That is, of course, if he has the kind of stamina the Princess promised he would.” She looked down at his now-soft cock with a critical eye.
“Just need a little breather,” Shining Armor panted. “And I was a bit worked up. The next time I'll last longer.”
Celestine glanced over at her two lovers. Beryl was lying on the floor and rubbing her belly lovingly; she'd be of no help at the moment. But Jade returned her glance. Celestine grinned widely. “What do you say we speed things along a little bit?”
Jade looked back down at him. “How?”
“Oh you two...” Celestine shook her head. “How can you be so good with mares and still know nothing about stallions? Just follow my lead.”
Without pausing to ask for Shining Armor's permission, Celestine pounced on him. She intercepted his cock along its retreat into his sheath, slathering it with her tongue and licking up the mixture of Beryl's juices and cum all along his shaft. Jade joined her a moment later, more slowly and tentatively, starting with hesitant little licks even as Celestine slurped the sloppy head of his cock into her mouth.
He shuddered as he felt – and saw – Celestine forcibly swallowing his cock down her throat. Even though it was reversing course and growing again, it wasn't stiff enough yet to push into her on its own. Instead, she gulped it down, pulling more of his length back out of his sheath as she worked it down her throat. Soon, Celestine had taken every available inch of his shaft and was busily drawing the rest out of his sheath. But Jade wasn't left with nothing – Celestine pushed her down to Shining Armor's balls, where she took the hint easily enough. Jade kissed and nuzzled his balls affectionately, as if thanking them for filling her marefriend.
The heavenly feeling of a two-mare blowjob was already having its effect on him. His cock rapidly came back to hardness ... but what really made it snap to attention was the way Beryl looked over her withers at him. That warm glow in her eyes, that darker-pink blush on her cheeks. Now that was the face of a mare who'd just had a new life planted inside her, and knew it.
His restored cock was finally too much for Celestine to handle. She pulled herself off of him, coughing and gasping, a thick trail of spit hanging down and dripping onto Jade's face. “You take him next,” Celestine croaked. “I need a minute.”
Jade had her mouth most of the way around one of Shining Armor's balls; she looked at him with undisguised glee.
The two of them couldn't get in position fast enough to suit each other. Jade spun around, spreading her hind legs apart a little and crouching her font legs until her face almost touched the ground. Her tail flipped up and her pussy winked out proudly and desperately. Shining Armor stumbled up and onto her back without pausing even for a moment.
This time, though, he wasn't in quite such a hurry. He still planted his cock against this mare's pussy as eagerly as ever, but instead of ramming it quickly inside, he slid it slow and easy. Jade's pussy lips parted effortlessly, and her inner walls rippled over his shaft as it glided smoothly into her. Jade let out slight, shuddering breaths as his cock filled her just as it had her marefriend ... except that at this slower pace, both of them could feel every detail. She gave a tiny gasp when his medial ring entered her; he moaned slightly when his crotch pressed up against her upturned tail, his entire length smothered in her love-slick warmth.
Once he started moving again, though, he didn't go quite so slowly, but he did give her much longer, fuller thrusts than what he'd done with Beryl. The entire length of his cock slid across the entire depth of her pussy, from her winking lips to the entrance of her fertile and waiting womb.
Celestine, now recovered, came up in front of Jade. The two of them looked at each other a moment, both still except for the little back-and-forth jerks Jade went through every time Shining Armor's cock hilted inside her. Celestine grinned at her marefriend. Jade gave a strained, yet still lustful, smile back.
When the two mares kissed, Shining Armor could instantly feel it in the way Jade's pussy tightened around him. Through the back of Jade's head, he could see the way the two mares' tongues writhed against one another, dancing out Jade's pleasure and Celestine's anticipation.
Then Beryl came back into the fray as well. She simply pulled herself across the floor, not bothering to stand up as she made her way underneath Jade's body. If Shining Armor looked down, he could see Beryl straining her neck up and beginning to suckle at Jade's teats – first one, then the other.
That was all Jade could take. With a squeaky little cry, she came. Her pussy clenched down hard around Shining Armor's shaft, all but locking him in place as her body shook and her juices poured down her inner thighs and dribbled over Beryl's face.
That was as much as Shining Armor could take as well. Almost taking him by surprise with how quickly it happened, his tip flared and erupted with a fountain of white inside her. Every throb of his cock triggered another squeeze and another tiny, helpless “Mmn!” from Jade. His cum poured into her ready womb, easily filling her to the brim. Even though there wasn't enough to overflow and leak out this time, it would be more than enough – far more than enough – to ensure that she got pregnant.
He was left panting once more, this time still on the mare's back, until Jade came back to herself enough to step out from under him. He slid his chest down over her rump as she stepped away ... and his cock slipped out of her pussy just in time to dump a sticky white shower on Beryl's face still below.
Shining Armor backed away hastily, ready to apologize profusely ... but the words died on his lips when he saw Beryl licking hers. She smiled up at him, a huge streak of white splattered from her forelock to her muzzle, then immediately went to Jade.
Celestine did as well, and as the two mares fussed over their newly impregnated marefriend, Shining Armor stumbled over to the edge of the bed and sat down. This should have been at the beginning of these three days ... maybe then he'd have the stamina to take all three without a struggle. But after all he'd already been through in the last few days, he honestly wasn’t sure if he'd be able to manage it.
Before he'd even really caught his breath, the three mares turned their attention back to him.
They came to him side by side, Celestine in the middle, Beryl on his left, and Jade on his right. The latter two had very satisfied-looking grins, but Celestine didn't smile up at him. Her eyes were entirely focused on his cock – now limply lying against his right thigh – and her lips were set in a thin, determined line.
He could already tell that not performing wasn't an option. Celestine was going to get what she'd come for, one way or another.
None of them needed instructions about what to do this time. All three of them went straight for his cock. Well, actually, Jade took the tip of his cock into her mouth, since she was the closest to that side. Celestine wrapped her lips almost all the way around his shaft and started sliding her mouth up and down his length. And Beryl – her face still messy – was left with just his balls, but she went at them even more eagerly than the other two took his cock. It was as if she couldn't get enough of their smooth, heavy roudnesses rolling over her face. The leftover cum on her muzzle smeared over each of them.
Jade wasn’t as skilled as Celestine when it came to sucking his length into her mouth. Every time she tried to swallow it deeper, it slipped back out again. Not that Shining Armor was going to complain about that, though. The constant sliding in and out felt wonderful, and Celestine was more than making up for any part of his length Jade couldn't get to. The two of them worked beautifully in synchrony with each other, so much so that if he'd closed his eyes, he could have imagined it was just one fantastically skilled mare on his cock.
Not that he would close his eyes, though. More than a little bit of the pleasure came from seeing the three mares like this. Two mouthing his cock, and the third lovingly nuzzling his balls. All three tails held high above their wiggling rumps, swishing back and forth as they spread mare-in-heat scent throughout the whole room. And Celestine's deep green eyes stared up at him from between his legs and glimmered with what her mouth was too full to say: 'When is it going to be my turn?'
That would come sooner than he would have thought possible. His cock was surprising even him with how quickly it was recovering. Not up to full hardness yet, of course, but enough that Jade had to squirm her way higher between his leg and Celestine's body, and she was able to force more of him into her mouth.
Celestine herself didn't seem to notice the change ... until her lips touched Jade's. That was when she let the side of his shaft slip wetly out of her mouth and looked up at him. “Girls,” she said, “I think he's ready.” Without waiting for a response, she climbed up his legs and body, squeezing her way between and over the other two mares.
Jade obligingly pulled herself off of his cock, the tip popping free with a little spatter that she took no mind of. Instead, she held his shaft with her hooves, helping him get lined up as Celestine straddled him and lowered her pussy into position.
Celestine gasped slightly when she felt it against her pussy. She winked, smearing her juices onto his broad tip. Then she leaned down and whispered into his ear, “I hope you saved plenty for me. I can't wait to see a little crystal foal swelling my belly. Are you ready to put one inside me?”
He nodded dumbly.
With a grin, Celestine lowered herself... But his cock didn't penetrate – it bent to the side, flopping sideways a little.
“Hey,” Jade said, looking down at Beryl. “Can you help me out with this?”
With four crystal hooves holding his cock up now, the next attempt fared far better. Jade and Beryl helped each other stuff Shining Armor's cock into their marefriend's pussy, and once his tip slipped into her, it was much easier going. They only guided his length along as it slid inside Celestine's crystal body.
Shining Armor watched it the whole way. Now that it wasn't at full hardness, he could see the way the contours of this mare's body nudged and squeezed his cock along the way – the little tightness around her entrance, the slight ripples deeper in, and the soft warmth of her roomier inner depths, right up against her womb.
The other two mares let go of him as the entirety of his length found its way into Celestine's pussy, but Celestine wasn't done with them yet. She looked over her shoulder at the two of them. “I want to make sure he gives me just as much as he gave Beryl – take care of his balls, would you?”
She didn't have to ask twice. A moment later, Shining Armor felt two mouths, one on each of his balls. The tingling touch of their lips and the smooth caresses of their tongues sent shivers up his spine and made his cock pulse harder inside Celestine. If he looked through Celestine's body, past his own cock inside her, he could dimly see the two of them down there. Both of them looked up through their marefriend at him, their eyes full of anticipation.
All Shining Armor could do was to hold his hooves around Celestine's shapely waist and enjoy the seemingly impossible softness of her transparent body. She rocked her hips back and forth in a way that kept his cock moving inside her but didn't let it out of her pussy for even a moment ... nor did it jar him up and down in a way that would disturb the other two mares.
Celestine moaned softly and smiled down at him as his cock once again returned to full hardness. She could no doubt feel it swelling inside her and feel its occasional twitches as he responded to the teasing pleasure of her marefriends' mouths on his balls.
“That's right,” Celestine said. At first he thought she was talking to him, until she added, “Keep licking him, girls. Tease me out the biggest orgasm you've ever seen.”
Shining Armor shuddered as all three mares continued on, as Celestine's rocking grew more and more insistent, yet never so vigorous as to disturb the two mares below her.
His grip grew more insistent as well, holding the pale blue mare tighter and tighter, pressing her down against his cock as she kept rolling her hips back and forth on him. It was perfect. Every inch, from his tip to his balls, was swimming in the wet, eager warmth of mares. Even after blowing two loads already, he knew he wasn't going to last much longer than this.
Celestine must have felt his tip flaring inside her, because she leaned down to his ear again. It wasn't a whisper this time, though, more of a breathlessly moaned command: “Do it! Give me every drop you've got! Enough for a hundred foals!”
Shining Armor tilted his head back, his eyes closed and his body trembling. He was so close! If only ... if only...
“Do it for Princess Cadance,” Celestine whispered.
He let out a huge, wordless moan, pressing Celestine's body so tightly against his lap that he risked leaving bruises. But Celestine didn't mind; she moaned right along with him, right next to his ear.
And then it came. An enormous burst of cum streamed up out of his cock, filling Celestine to the brim in just the first pulse. He stared down at her body, and he wouldn’t have believed it if he didn't see it happening inside her. Even the first long stream of it was so huge that the trailing end of it left cum dripping from where Celestine's pussy lips wrapped so tightly around his base.
White droplets spattered both of the other mares as more and more pulses of cum came, spewing out around the base of his cock since there was no room left inside Celestine to fill. On and on it went, and no matter how messy their faces became, the other two mares never stopped teasing his balls. Their tongues licked his own warm cum off of them even as they coaxed out more.
Celestine was just as frozen in place as Shining Armor. All four legs trembling, she held herself solidly in place as she was filled, overfilled, and absolutely, undeniably impregnated.
Even the last few spurts – the smallest – would have been enough for a stallion to be proud of under normal circumstances. They joined the rest and swirled inside Celestine's womb, then on their way to join the rest as it squeezed out of her pussy and sprayed onto the other two mares.
When Celestine finally lifted herself off of Shining Armor's rapidly wilting cock, though, the sloshing pool of white inside her was quite obvious. No matter how much had leaked from her after she'd been unable to contain it, she'd still gotten plenty of it inside her, enough for all the foals she could ask for. Even though Shining Armor knew it was entirely up to the mare's body how many foals she'd get from this, he couldn't help but think that he must have just given her twins or more.
She gracelessly fumbled her way back to stand on the floor, and her two marefriends followed her. “Thank you,” Celestine said, rubbing her belly where the load of cum was slowly turning as transparent as the rest of her body. She turned to leave, as did the others.
All Shining Armor could do was stare at the three mares. Two of them had their faces plastered white with his cum, and all three were dripping white from under their tails ... and all they had to say was 'Thank you'?
He sighed.
Not that he had any reason to complain. How many stallions out there would kill for a chance like this? Still, he couldn't help feeling a slight longing on the inside. Some part of him wanted more than just physical lust with these three mares who would soon be the mothers of his children. He wondered if he'd ever see them again at all. They would at least tell him if the fertility spell had really worked ... wouldn’t they?
He cast himself down on the bed, scooting over to what was usually Cadance's side in order to avoid the wet messes left behind from him and the three mares. The bed was cold and lonely, and more than ever, he missed having Cadance there with him. Cadance wouldn't have walked out of the room right after letting him impregnate her.
Just as he sighed again and closed his eyes, there was a knock at the door.
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		Chapter 12 - Third Night



The knock on the door came again. He lifted his head up. “Who is it?”
“Amber Star,” the soft voice answered.
His ears perked up at that. “Please, come in. You don't need to knock.”
Amber stepped inside and quietly closed the door behind her. “It's just that I, um...” She looked around, blushing. “I wanted to make sure you weren't ... busy with anything else.”
He smiled in a way that he hoped would reassure her, then patted the bed next to himself, scooting to the side even more so that Amber wouldn’t have to lie in the the damp spots either.
She came to him readily; it seemed that her confidence had been restored enough for that, at least. Shining Armor watched her, that small smile still on his face, as she crossed the room and came to the bed. Her thick, cushy body had just the slightest ripple with every step she took, and he couldn’t help but imagine that wide belly of hers swelling even bigger with a new foal inside.
Was it really true that the developing foal could be seen inside a crystal mare when she was pregnant? He'd have to find somepony to ask about that ... he'd never thought about it before. He'd never seen it, but he hadn’t been looking for it, either. Maybe he just didn't notice the transparent foals inside their transparent mothers.
He looked through Amber's chest as she came toward him and through her flanks as she came up next to him on the bed, but of course he didn't see anything inside her. Even if he had gotten her pregnant, it would still be far too tiny to see. Maybe in a few weeks, he'd be able to see a little something inside her.
Amber slid up next to him on the bed, face to face. Their hooves wrapped around each other, and she came in for a quick, soothing kiss. Though maybe soothing wasn't quite the word. It began calmly enough, but the longer it went on, the more passionate she became, the more she worked at teasing his tongue out of his mouth for her to play with.
When he felt Amber's hoof venturing down between his legs, he pulled away from the kiss.
Her hoof paused where it was, just above his sheath, and she looked into his eyes searchingly. “What's wrong?”
Shining Armor took a deep breath. It wouldn't do to tell her what he was thinking. It would be an insult to her and an insult to all the other mares who'd been with him these last three days.
“Tell me,” she said, raising her hoof to brush through his mane instead of teasing his cock out of his sheath. “You'll feel better if you tell somepony, and I promise I'll keep it a secret if you want.”
He sighed. It was a hard thing to admit, in some ways. But all these different mares, even the adoring, plush caresses of Amber ... they just didn't make up for it. “I... I miss Cadance.”
* * *

Cadance gasped down at her scrying bowl when she heard those words reverberating off the enchanted water: “I... I miss Cadance.” Her pussy instantly clenched down around the rubber horse cock she'd been pleasuring herself with, and the familiar fireworks of orgasm burst all through her body as her juices squirted around the base of it.
If she'd thought seeing him impregnate those three mares was hot, she hadn't been prepared at all for what this revelation of love did to her. The fire roared inside her – this orgasm just would not quit. It shook through her again and again, making her legs tremble and go weak.
But she didn't let herself collapse. No – she had to stay there, staring down at her husband's image in the still water, drooling over the longing she saw in his eyes. Now that ... that was a stallion who loved his mare, loved her – quite literally – more than all the ponies in the Crystal Empire!
That orgasm was the strongest she'd felt in years. Nothing had affected her like this since their wedding night. When it finally stopped surging through her body, it was only because her body was growing too tired to maintain all the clenching and shuddering. She let the dildo slide out of her, guiding it with her magic. It was a perfect copy of her husband's erect cock, cunningly crafted without his knowledge through the use of spells Twilight Sparkle and Starlight Glimmer helped her bend to that purpose ... though those two mares couldn't have known just what that purpose was. It felt so familiar inside her, and it fit her pussy perfectly, as no other cock – real or fake – ever could ... except one.
And yet, it still wasn't the same as the real thing. It wasn't as warm, didn't have that vital feeling of life inside it, and it definitely didn't flare out and fill her with cum as her husband groaned out his pleasure.
She stared down at the image again. The whole 'Royal Conference' had been a ruse, of course. She'd been up here in the highest tower of the Crystal Palace, spying on him the whole time ... while fucking herself silly with that rubber copy of his cock every time she watched him with another mare. She'd extracted promises from the other princesses that they'd back up her story of a Royal Conference if necessary, but no event had ever actually taken place.
It had never been intended to be any kind of test of his love. She'd simply seen the way he looked at some of the mares in the palace staff, and being the romance-wise Princess of Love and adoring wife she was, she'd concocted a way for her husband to relieve some of those urges he was so obviously holding back. If there was one thing she'd learned about love, it was that if your love kept you from what you wanted, that love would eventually turn toxic. But a little indulgence here and there could go a long way toward fixing that.
She'd never expected to see or hear anything as heart-throbbingly romantic as she watched him – she'd expected to just have what amounted to some high quality porn, starring her favorite stallion in the world.
But this... The words ran through her head again: 'I... I miss Cadance.”
All of these mares, giving him everything a stallion could ever want: from eagerly taking it in every hole to cuddling with him when he was tired, from huge orgies to the secret inner joy of impregnation, mares of every description and body type. And still, what Shining Armor really wanted was to have Cadance back! The thought sent a shiver through her that was half anticipation and half aftershock of her orgasm.
More than anything, she wanted to rush down there, jump into bed with him, and take him in every way imaginable.
But ... no. This wasn't the time. She wasn't supposed to return from her 'Royal Conference' until tomorrow morning. And as much as she wanted him – as much as he wanted her – it would cause an uncomfortable scene and ruin the moment if she came back and 'caught' Shining Armor in bed with another mare. It could all be explained and easily forgiven, of course, but that would ruin the sweet moment of reunion she longed for so badly.
And besides, he was pretty worn out right now. He'd perform for her much better if she let him rest and recuperate overnight.
Even as she watched, Amber turned around and Shining Armor wrapped his hooves over her body, spooning her as they both drifted toward sweet, satisfied sleep.
No, she would stay strong. She was the Princess of Love, and she could do this. She'd wait for them both to fall asleep, then slip in during the middle of the night. Very carefully and quietly, she could extract Amber Star from the bed. And in the morning, well before Shining Armor usually woke up, she'd come again and wake him in his very favorite way – the way any stallion would love to be woken up.
He'd think it was the other maid, Topaz, at first, but then he'd look down and see her face looking back up at him with adoring eyes, see her royal lips wrapped around his cock.
If she knew her husband, that sight would make him cum on the spot.
She licked her lips, already anticipating the taste of him. This was going to be a hard night to wait through!
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