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		Description

When Fluttershy's inner desires get the best of her, she decides once and for all she's going to have them fulfilled. All she has to do first is go to the princess and ask. But what will the princess think of her request?
Commissioned by Anonymous. Contains no actual sex.
P.S. People who complained about the previous cover image are stupid as hell.
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Fluttershy gulped. Before her were the large, gleaming doors of Canterlot’s throne room, polished to the point she could she her reflection in them. It was a wide-eyed, shaking reflection. A guardspony stood on either side of the door, snow white and adorned with equally reflective gold armor. Every few moments, one of them would look at Fluttershy, waiting for the pegasus to move or say anything. Once or twice, their eyes widened ever so slightly as it looked like she was about to do something, but then returned to normal as she ultimately did nothing.
The pegasus stood in the same spot, tapping her hoof and glancing towards the ground. Occasionally her ear twitched or she shifted her weight, but that was the extent of her physical actions. She seemed very conflicted as well, with a constant frown on her face.
Eventually, enough was enough. The leftmost guard coughed, both causing Fluttershy to jump and look towards him. “Ma’am, if you don’t go inside we’re going to have to ask you to leave,” he said, in a gruff voice. “Element of Harmony or not, the princess has other matters to attend to.”
She sighed, dropping her head dejectedly. After she took a step forward, the two guards nodded to each other used their back legs to push the tall doors open. Slowly, Fluttershy walked through them and into the throne room. Several moments after she had entered, she heard a deep click behind her, indicating the door had shut. No going back now, Fluttershy she thought, taking a breath and raising her head.
Before her sat the beautiful Princess Celestia, multicolored mane flowing in an ever-present wind and illuminated by the golden sun that hung in the sky behind her. She was bathed in light, adding extra sparkle to her mane and a yellow tint on the edge of her coat that made her glow.
“I must admit, I’m surprised by your sudden summons, Fluttershy,” the princess said, with a soft smile. “It’s not everyday that an Element of Harmony requests an audience with me, especially by herself.”
Fluttershy only responded with a feeble nod as she walked down the long, red carpet and towards the princess. An uncomfortable silence filled the room, broken only by the pegasus’s soft hoofsteps. Another few moments of quiet walking brought her within several yards of the majestic alicorn, where Fluttershy paused and gave a respectful bow.
Celestia nodded in response, then asked “So, tell me, what have you sought me for?”
The phrase sent a chill through Fluttershy’s spine as she found herself glancing towards the princess’s ample bottom. Quickly catching herself, she looked back to the alicorn’s face, but found she couldn’t say anything. The words were caught in the back of her throat, just on the edge of coming out, but wouldn’t budge. She opened in her mouth in a futile attempt to say something, but there was only silence. Looking down in embarrassment, she pawed at the ground.
More awkward moments passed, with Celestia’s two guards now giving the occasional stare towards the pegasus. Clearing her throat, the princess tried again. “You needn’t be afraid of asking me anything, Fluttershy. You’re in good company.” Her smile never faltered, but she was beginning to feel a bit worried for the pegasus.
Fluttershy took a breath, then glanced up at Celestia. “I... I need your help with something, princess. It’s... um...” Her face flushed red with embarrassment and she quickly found herself looking back to the lovely red carpeting. How can I ask for something like this?!
The princess ever so slightly cocked her head to the side, both confused yet curious about how Fluttershy was acting. “Is it something urgent? Is anything wrong in Ponyville?” A light frown graced the princess’s face, but she didn’t seem too distressed.
“N-No, it’s nothing like that,” Fluttershy quickly said, diffusing any hint of trouble. “It’s more of a... personal problem.” She made very sure to avert her eyes when she said the last two words.
“Personal problem...” Celestia repeated, tapping her hoof against the ground. She glanced downwards in thought for several moments, pondering the issue. “Tell me more of your problem,” she said, looking to the pegasus.
Fluttershy gulped. “I... I want, um...” She felt her throat go dry as the next few words sat on the tip of her tongue. Come on, Fluttershy! Just spit it out! “I want...” she began, but the rest of the sentence trailed off into unintelligible mumbling. Breathing deeply, she tried once more. “I want... you... to...” she stammered, but fell back into silence.
“Hmm.” Celestia narrowed her eyes for a moment, looking at the pegasus, and then stood up. She briefly stretched her limbs, then descended the curved path that led up to her throne. After only several steps, she was in front of Fluttershy. Celestia leaned down until her face hovered mere inches from Fluttershy’s. “Tell me your request, little one,” she asked, in a gentle voice.
The pegasus gulped, her heart pounding within her chest. “I...” she began, glancing over to Celestia’s delicate face. There was a pause, followed by a breath. Closing her eyes, she spat out, “I want you to sit on my face.”
The princess blinked. “I’m... sorry?” she asked, turning her head to look at Fluttershy, who had begun quivering in place. “You want me—”
“To sit on my face, yes,” Fluttershy finished, in a hoarse whisper. She hadn’t opened her eyes since the first uttering of the request, and wasn’t about to do so anytime soon. “P-please.”
Celestia raised her head, unsure of how exactly to respond. At the very least, the request was unexpected, and rather surprising coming from this particular pony. She needed to know more. Leaning back down, she asked, “What made you desire this... peculiar request from me?”
Fluttershy finally found the courage to open her eyes again, and slowly looked towards Celestia. The princes had a frown on her face, but did not look upset. Her expression was largely of curiosity and concern, which was expected. “It’s just... something I’ve wanted,” she admitted, gazing into Celestia’s magenta eyes. “Something I’ve wanted very badly...” Fluttershy then looked away, feeling another wave of blush come over her.
In truth, her desires had bubbled up many years ago, starting with Rainbow Dash. The two had grown up together, and naturally went through the stages of development. It just happened to be Dash’s assets that Fluttershy became affixed on. In time, the attraction grew and spread, until eventually finding the princess of the sun herself.
“It must be, if you had the courage to ask me yourself,” Celestia said. She then closed her eyes, deep in contemplation. Every second that passed made Fluttershy more and more nervous, until she could swear she felt sweat beginning to form on her brow. When she couldn’t bear the silence anymore, she looked over to Celestia to say something, but found that the princess was softly smiling.
“Princess?” she asked, eyes wide in awe.
“Please, follow me, Fluttershy,” Celestia said, opening her eyes again and leaning up. She turned and began walking to one of the doors behind the throne, Fluttershy at her side. As the passed the guards, Celestia turned to them. “I would ask you not to disturb us, sirs. Please keep a good eye on the throne room while we’re gone.”
“Of course, your majesty!” they said in unison, saluting in Celestia’s direction. The princess nodded and continued her walk, with Fluttershy in tow.
What Fluttershy didn’t notice was the distinct shade of red coloring the guards faces by the time her and the princess walked off. One glanced to the other and got his attention, then mouthed out ‘again?’ The other merely nodded, glancing back to where the two mares had walked off in awe.
Celestia opened the dark oak door and walked through, entering a hallway that wasn’t quite as large as the one leading to the throne room but still decorated and kept as well. A similar red carpet spanned its entire length, branching off several time to other hallways, and there were intricate glass windows on either side. The sunlight shone through them, illuminating Celestia’s light coat with various colors, though those weren’t what Fluttershy was focused on.
Having fallen behind the princess when they went through the doors, the only thing Fluttershy could keep her eyes on was Celestia’s plentiful rear. The princess stepped with what had to be a deliberate sway to her hips, and every step caused one side of her rump to rise and fall, giving it a bit of a bounce. As they were the only two in the hallway, it took Fluttershy every ounce of willpower to not shove her face between the soft cheeks right then and there. She bit her lip to quell the desires.
“I’m still quite surprised you came to me personally, Fluttershy,” Celestia said, startling the pegasus. “Such forwardness is nothing short of unbecoming for you.”
“I was very motivated... for lack of a better word,” Fluttershy said, quickening her pace so she was more alongside the princess. She wasn’t sure how much longer she could look at the princess’s bottom without cracking.
The princess stifled a giggle and shook her head lightly. “I understand. These kind of urges are very normal for a pony, so you shouldn’t be ashamed. In fact, you may be surprised to know that I’ve had similar requests in the past, some much stranger than your own.” Celestia looked off in the distance, seeming to recall a fond memory.
“R-really?” Fluttershy asked, perking up. “That’s a relief...” The knowledge that she wasn’t the only pony to ever ask something so ridiculous of the princess made her feel just a tiny bit better. Although, it raised more questions, like what else had the princess done? Fluttershy decided she wouldn’t inquire about it, lest she spoil her chances.
The two made a turn, going down another hallway that was smaller than the last, and wasn’t quite as kept. It wasn’t as well lit, and it seemed like not many ponies ever came this way. Celestia looked over to Fluttershy and said “Now, I don’t mean to intrude on your personal matters, Fluttershy, but I have to ask. Why didn’t you consult one of your friends on this matter first?”
What?! The pegasus nearly tripped over her own hooves.
“Can they not provide the same thing I can?”
Fluttershy internally fumbled for an answer. “W-well, because... It might be... awkward?” She looked to Celestia and put on a fake smile.
The princess returned it. “More awkward than asking one of the rulers of Equestria?”
She had a point. “It’s not the only reason,” Fluttershy admitted, lowering and head and flattening her ears. “I mean, I’m sure any one of my friends would be nice.” Especially Applejack, she mentally added.
“But...?” Celestia added, in a singsong voice.
“But... none of them would be as good as you.” Fluttershy’s voice was nothing more than a whisper as she finished the sentence, and she dared not look at Celestia.
“Hm!” The princess hummed, standing tall. “And why is that?”
“Because... well... not to be rude, your majesty, but...” Fluttershy trailed off, not able to finish the sentence. She merely glanced away, hoping against hope that Celestia would drop the question. She didn’t.
“You can be honest with me, Fluttershy,” she said, moving a little closer to the pegasus. “It’s because you want to take full advantage of alicorn morphology, isn’t it?” 
After a moment of thought, it dawned on Fluttershy what the princess meant. Glancing over, she took in just how much of a difference there was between them. The princess was nearly twice as tall, and certainly had more mass in all the right places. If anything, it made Fluttershy feel much smaller. “You’re very... um... bi—”
With a sudden, quick motion, Celestia bumped the lower portion of her thigh against the upper half of Fluttershy’s croup.
“Eep!” Fluttershy squeaked, stumbling over and falling on her behind. She shook her head to get rid of the dizziness, then looked upwards to find her first view of the princesses rear from a sitting position. Her mouth went slightly agape at the sight, but she quickly closed it after a giggle from Celestia brought her out of her stupor.
“Enjoying the preview?” Celestia asked, smirking at the downed pegasus.
Feeling her cheeks burning up, Fluttershy quickly got to her hooves and continued walking.
After a short time, Celestia looked towards Fluttershy and picked up the previous conversation. “So, is that the reason?” When the response was a silent nod, she let out a light chuckle. “Good, because you’re about to get much more acquainted with it.” 
The words melted Fluttershy to the core. Princess Celestia wasn’t just going to satisfy Fluttershy’s desires, she was going to do so and enjoy it. She even seemed excited to take part. The pegasus took a deep breath, attempting to keep herself calm, but it was proving to be a difficult task.
The pair soon reached a door at the end of the hallway that was larger than the rest, and had an image of the sun emblazoned on it. Upon closer look, Fluttershy realized it wasn’t just an image of the sun, but it was Celestia’s cutie mark. They had arrived at the princess’s personal chambers.
With a soft yellow glow from her horn, Celestia opened the double doors to reveal a brightly lit room with a high ceiling and few pieces of furniture. The light poured in from a set of vast windows that spanned the whole height of the room. Directly across from the two ponies was a large, round bed, seated against the one part of the wall without a window, and draped in white and gold. The rest of the furniture held a similar light theme, and there was no doubt that the room belonged to the sun princess.
Fluttershy mouthed out a ‘wow’ as she took in the extravagant room, and was only broken out of her awe by the loud click of the door behind her. Celestia walked past, giving Fluttershy another lip-biting view of the royal derrière, and she quickly followed before she fell into another trance. Once the two had reached the middle of the room, Fluttershy realized she had no idea what to do now. Her face went red from embarrassment.
The two stood there for a few moments, not doing much of anything. Celestia smiled to Fluttershy and Fluttershy returned the gesture, then glanced at something else. This repeated for a minute or so before Celestia broke the silence. “Please, make yourself comfortable.”
Fluttershy gulped, then glanced towards the bed.
“You may,” Celestia said, before Fluttershy even had the chance to speak. Taking that as her cue, Fluttershy approached the bed and climbed onto it. The cushion felt like clouds below her hooves.
Oh... oh my goodness, she thought, as she stepped along the bed. I’m in Celestia’s bed. Oh gosh, oh gosh... she mentally repeated, feeling her heart rate go up. The realization hadn’t entirely processed until just then, and even as she rested her head upon one of the pillows, she still couldn’t quite believe she was there. She, Fluttershy, the little pegasus from Ponyville, was laying on Princess Celestia’s bed, and was about to be sat on. 
Fluttershy felt movement from the edge of the bed and glanced forward, finding Celestia had gotten on top as well. Even with the princess’s height, the canopy of the bed remained several feet above her head, so there was plenty of room to comfortably move around. The alicorn stepped towards Fluttershy and looked down. “Comfortable?”
“Yes, very,” the pegasus responded, giving Celestia a pleased, yet nervous, smile.
The princess gave a sly grin of her own before turning her body around, giving Fluttershy a prime view of her bottom. Looking backwards, she watched the pegasus’s eyes widen, and from under, her pale yellow wings began to unfold. Celestia giggled and shook her hips briefly, swishing her tail from side to side.
Fluttershy took in a sharp breath of air and held it, eyes transfixed on Celestia’s pale hindquarters. Out of the corner of her eye, she saw her wings fully extended and twitching on their own accord, and while this caused her more furious blushing, she dared not look away from the glorious sight in front of her.
“I think you’ve had a good enough look,” Celestia said, letting her tail settle. “Are you ready for the royal treatment?”
The pegasus never nodded faster in her life. Here it comes, Fluttershy, she thought, in between a million others racing through her head. Angel would be so proud!
Celestia stepped backwards until her back legs straddled Fluttershy’s torso. With another quick wiggle of her backside, she began to lower herself down on the pegasus. The shadow of her ample bottom washed over Fluttershy’s face, showing just how large it really was. So big, in fact, that her eyes now widened in brief rush of fear.
A brief moment to reconsider was all Fluttershy had before the two mounds of flesh smothered her face, leaving only her eyes free of the posterior. She let out a muffled moan as Celestia’s cheeks settled around her head liked fresh dough, ready for baking.
As the two of them came to rest, a sudden, terrifying thought went through Fluttershy’s head. With her snout lodged firmly in the princess’s backside, she all but prayed that Celestia hadn’t eaten anything that disagreed with her today. Her throat went dry as this unforeseen predicament threatened to destroy the precious few moments she had. Holding her breath, the pegasus could only think one thing: Don’t fart. After waiting for several nerve-wracking seconds, the princess failed to show any signs, so Fluttershy quickly abolished the thoughts from her mind.
Craning her neck, Celestia looked back at Fluttershy, or at least what she could see of Fluttershy. The pony had been reduced to little more than a spot of yellow on flowing pink under her large form. “How are you enjoying things down there?” A devilish smile graced her face, as she knew full well the pegasus wouldn’t be able to answer properly.
A muffled voice came from under her, which she felt more than she heard, and she assumed it was a positive response. Sliding her hips from side to side, she felt Fluttershy’s snout move along with it, and for a moment she was very pleased with amount of control she had. Sticking her tongue out in a playful manner, she made another wiggling motion. “You’re enjoying this, aren’t you?”
Oh yes, Fluttershy thought, savoring the warmth and softness that covered her. I can’t get enough of it.
“I’d imagine it’s even a bit hard to breathe with all of this royal tush smothering your face,” the princess added, shifting her body a bit.
You bet it is. Had it not been for the extra effort she had to put forth to get air, Fluttershy imagined she could stay like this for a very long time. For the first time in her life, she cursed her need to breathe.
Celestia rocked her hips forward, slowly grinding herself against Fluttershy’s face. As she did so, she turned and looked to the pegasus again. Every motion moved her head back and forth, offering no resistance. “I feel as though I’m going too easy on you, Fluttershy,” Celestia said, a sly grin on her face. “How about feeling the full heft of the royal derrière?”
Huh? How could it get any better than this? Fluttershy thought, still marveling at the massive size of Celestia’s rump. Its girth and weight were simply unparalleled, and she couldn’t imagine trying to get the same sensation from any other pony. So big and soft... I couldn’t handle all of it if I tried. 
That was when Celestia gave her all of it.
Fluttershy’s eyes widened and she let out something akin to a gasp as Celestia lifted her hind legs and leaned back, shoving her full weight against the pegasus’s small face. With a delicate balance that only a princess could attain, she held herself there, forcing Fluttershy to endure all of the butt on her.
“This is what you wanted, isn’t it?” Celestia asked, feeling the hot breaths against her bottom. “You wanted nothing more than to be trapped under my generous behind.” She ground herself against the helpless pegasus once more, taking full advantage of her temporary dominance. “Well, ask and ye shall receive.”
Unable to do anything else, Fluttershy lifted her forelegs and pushed her hooves into the cheeks, kneading and massaging them like dough. It even alleviated some of the weight, but was mostly just to add to her own pleasure. Several times she even pushed more of soft flesh towards her, trying to feel as much of it against her as possible.
Celestia licked her lips as the pegasus toyed with her. “Trying to get as much of my plump bottom as you can sink your hooves in, I see.” She looked back and watched Fluttershy try in vain to grab hold of her supple cheeks, but there was just too much to go for. “Try as you might, little one, nopony can conquer the royal rump.” Celestia couldn’t help but smile slyly at her own comment. “But please, keep trying...” she murmured, relishing the attention given to her rear. 
The little hooves pushed at her bottom for countless minutes before giving one final squeeze and then being pulled away. Glancing behind her, Celestia saw Fluttershy’s foreleg fall limply to her side, and the only thing she could feel was the deep breathing against her. 
With a wistful sigh, Celestia put her rear legs back on the bed and slowly stood up, already missing the feeling of the pegasus’s face buried in her plush rump. She turned and looked to Fluttershy, who laid splayed out on the bed, tongue lolling out of her mouth and eyes closed. “Was that satisfying enough for your request, Fluttershy?”
It took a few moments, but Fluttershy finally responded with a “Y-yeah...” which she slurred more than she spoke. Rolling over onto her stomach, she laid there for a few more moments before attempting to push herself up. After the first few failures, Fluttershy managed to get to her hooves, and albeit wobbly, stayed up.
When she looked over, she found Celestia had already gotten off the bed and was awaiting the pegasus to do the same. As Fluttershy took a shaky step towards the ground, Celestia winked and smacked her own bottom with a wing. It nearly caused the pegasus to topple headfirst to the floor.
Once she was back on her hooves, she looked up towards the princess and smiled. “Thank you... very much. It was everything I could have dreamed of.” She paused for a moment. “Maybe even better.”
Celestia returned the smile and nodded, then began leading the still wobbly Fluttershy to the door. “You’re very welcome, Miss Fluttershy, and you may come back anytime you’d like. The royal rear isn’t getting smaller anytime soon.” She gave Fluttershy a wink, half afraid the comment might send the pony toppling over. Luckily, it didn’t, so she opened the door and allowed the pegasus to exit first, following her out. “Will you be needing any help leaving the castle?”
Fluttershy shook her head, walking forward. “I should be fine, thank you.” Celestia silently nodded, walking alongside her. The two reached the end of the hallway, where they found that they had to go in opposite directions.
“Have a pleasant evening, Fluttershy,” Celestia said, turning towards the throne room.
“You too,” Fluttershy answered, going the opposite way towards the front of the castle.
They both thought the same thing as they walked: We need to do this again.
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