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For centuries, Princess Celestia has been able to keep her split personality in check. One morning, she wakes up feeling a little different, completely unaware that her alter ego "Molestia" has surfaced. And while this new personality brings her pleasure, it causes nothing but chaos, confusion, and a little bit of fun for everypony else.
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Addicted to Lust

Chapter 1: New Dawn

Celestia awoke to the sound of a hoof pounding on her door. She rolled over in her bed and stared at the clock.
Seven in the morning? Who gets up this early? It's not even light out!
"Tia?" her sister called from the hall. "You were supposed to raise the sun ten minutes ago! Are you alright?"
"I don't feel like it," she loudly mumbled from beneath her warm sheets. "Get somepony else to do it."
She heard her door open and turned her head to see Princess Luna step in to turn the lights on. Celestia groaned as she pulled the sheets over her head.
"What's the matter?" Luna asked. "Are you ill?"
"No, I feel fine," Celestia said. She shook off the sheets and was promptly answered by a gasp from her sister.
"What?"
Luna levitated a mirror to her elder sister. "Look at you!"
Celestia glanced in the mirror at her face. Her bright phantasmal mane had faded to the same pale violet color as her eyes, but she saw no cause for alarm. Actually, she found the new shade to be more befitting of her than that odd combination of blue, green, violet, and pink that she'd been so accustomed to.
"And?" she said to Luna. "So I look a little different. I'm still your sister."
"You just stay in bed and get some rest, okay? Never mind about raising the sun, I'll take care of it."
"Thanks, Luna." Celestia propped her head up with one leg as she watched her turn to leave. It had never dawned on her how pretty--no, attractive was a better word--her little sister was.
"Luna, has anypony every told you what a magnificent flank you have?" she said with a sultry smile.
Her sister blushed as she faced Celestia. "Uh...no, Tia, they haven't. Get some sleep, okay? Maybe you'll feel better."
Celestia smiled as her sister left the room, sinking back into her warm bed. She wanted to spend all day in bed if she could.
More sleep. Something I don't get enough of around here.

It was several hours before Celestia woke again. The sun was up and her clock read well past noon. She climbed out of bed and threw on her necklace and crown. Any minute, Luna would probably be back to check on her again. Why not surprise her sister? She rummaged through her wardrobe, searching for something to wear. Dresses flew from the drawers, piling up on the floor until she found what she wanted.
Ah, a set of dark blue panties and some stockings! Luna loves to wear these around her bedroom. She thinks I haven't seen her dancing in her chambers, prancing about in that lace corset.
Celestia snickered to herself at the thought of her little sister prancing about in her bedroom, staring at her reflection in the mirror with lustful eyes as she practiced talking dirty. She wished Luna would talk dirty around her more often. The thought of her sister with a whip was...enticing? Yes, very enticing.
The Princess of the Sun picked up the undergarments with a levitation spell, slipping the indigo panties on over her haunches before pulling the stockings on all four legs. She laid back on the bed in a rather unladylike fashion, her legs spread apart as if she were a lingerie model. Come to think of it, the idea of a photographer struck her as a fun idea. Another time, perhaps. For now, she felt like reading something.
Celestia looked at the nightstand and frowned. The small table was coated in newspapers, manuals and textbooks, all of which she'd been reading for the past few weeks.
Boring. How about something a little more exciting?
She pulled a few books from the lower drawer of the nightstand and suspended them all in the air before her. Something fun, something romantic...something sexy. She decided on a more modern work of fiction, Starlight Thief by an author from Ponyville. Celestia recalled being uninterested by the characters the first time she read it, but now the love scene seemed too steamy to pass up.
What the hell. It's not like I do a lot of fun reading anyway.
She flipped right to what others called "the good part" and started reading, failing to notice her sister stepping into the room.
"Tia, I wanted to let you know that...AAH!" Luna buried her face in her hooves.
Celestia looked at her sister. "What's the matter, Luna?"
"I'm sorry, Tia! I didn't know that you were indecent! I'll go!"
"No no, stay here!" she said. "It's quite alright, We're sisters, after all."
Luna uncovered her eyes, still visibly shocked. Celestia rubbed at the space beside her on the bed. "Come here and sit down with me."
She noted Luna's obvious apprehension to sit next to her sister. "Your mane is still that same pale shade."
"I'm fine," Celestia reassured her. "Just feeling a little lazy, I guess. I'm glad that you asked."
The elder sibling surreptitiously eyed her sister's flank as Luna took a seat beside her. "You're sure?"
Celestia leaned in closer to her. "I'm sure, Luna. And I'm grateful that you're taking care of me."
She leaned in close to her sister and planted a kiss on her cheek. Luna's blush was visible through her midnight blue coat, growing brighter as Celestia's lips met her neck.
"I'm very grateful, Luna."
"Tia," Luna moaned before Celestia gently placed a hoof over her mouth.
"Just relax, Luna." The door to her bedroom slowly shut and locked with a soft click!
The Princess of the Night shut her eyes as Celestia's lips connected with her own. She exhibited a low moan as she pushed her elder sister against the pillows. Celestia reveled in the feel of her sister's tongue before breaking the bond. She looked deep into her sister's aquamarine eyes and dove back in for another kiss, this one more passionate than the last. She led her elder sister's tongue in an exotic and lust-filled dance. Her hoof etched an invisible line down Luna's chest before resting above the warm, wet area between her rear legs.
"Look at you, you little slut," Celestia teased. "Wet already?"
"It's been a long time since...aah!"
She wasted no time in slipping the edge of her hoof between Luna's moist lips, kissing her neck as Celestia started to jilt her sister. Luna's breathing began to intensify, gradually shifting from panting to a series of muted oohs and aahs. A wide grin slid across Celestia's face as she felt her whole hoof slide in, prompting a scream from Luna.
"Tia! Aah...don't stop!"
Celestia twisted her hoof about, watching her sister's face grow contorted with pleasure before pulling it out. With one last banshee-like wail, Luna reached her peak and drenched her sister's hoof in her fluids. 
"How was that?" Celestia asked.
Luna couldn't answer. She was spread eagle face down on the bed, her tail end up in the air and her face bright red beneath her fur as a steam of translucent fluid dripped from between her legs. Celestia swore she could hear muffled panting as she shifted about on the bed, presenting her hind end to her sister.
"Your turn, sis," she said. Luna wearily crawled towards her sister's tail and brushed it aside. Celestia slid the panties she'd been wearing down to her ankles and was immediately greeted by the warm wetness of Luna's tongue.
"Ohhh," Celestia gasped. "That feels wonderful!"
Luna continued to lick her sister's pussy and gasped when she felt Celestia press back against her muzzle.
"Deeper!" Celestia cried. "Go deeper!"
"How?"
Celestia looked about her bedroom for something long and cylindrical for Luna to use on her. She stopped when her eyes met her sister's head. Her horn, so long and rigid...yes, that would do quite nicely!
"Your horn! I need your horn!"
Without another word, Luna lowered her head and plunged her spike deep within Celestia's entrance, eliciting a shriek from the Sun Princess. As Luna moved her neck about, Celestia began reflexively working her rear hips on Luna's horn. The younger princess let out a hiss, signaling to Celestia that she was deriving some sort of pleasure from this.
"Oh...yes! Yeah, yeah, yeah, hmmm! I'm gonna cum!"
Celestia's horn lit up as she hit her climax, slicking Luna's horn with her juices. In response, she felt a sharp tingle of electricity deep inside her as Luna's horn "ejaculated." Luna pulled her horn out and without even thinking, Celestia gave it a long lick from the base all the way to the pointed tip before collapsing beside her sister.
"Tia, that was...I don't know how to put it... exhilarating. Can we do it again some time?"
Celestia let out a long sigh as she scooted closer to her sister, giving her a sexy smile.
"Of course we can, Luna. And next time, I'll let you feel my horn."
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Chapter 2: Ever Faithful

Celestia ran a hoof through her pale lilac mane. It had been a few days since she woke up with a new shade of mane and some rather intense feelings of lust. While Luna had been home, she had been able to satiate her new "mood," for lack of a better word, but tonight Luna was away attending a meeting with the Royal Canterlot Court in her sister's stead. She had been keeping in touch with her student, Twilight Sparkle, and with nopony to comfort her it only seemed fitting that she invite her student to the castle this evening for a bit of fun. A hoof rapped on her door followed by a rather nervous-looking guardspony.
"Your Majesty, are you decent?" he asked. Celestia crossed her legs and beckoned him to come in. He dropped a small parcel on her bed and her eyes lit up. Her new toy had arrived. She pulled the guard to her with a burst of magic and ran her tongue along his cheek.
Sweat and steel...not a particularly enjoyable taste in my opinion.
The guard staggered back to the door, shuddering at Her Highness' display of appreciation.
"Will that be all, Milady?"
Celestia opened her legs and winked at him. "You tell me."
The guard's eyes shifted to her flank for a split second and back to her eyes. "I have to go."
He promptly ran off, leaving her alone with her package.
"You and I are going to have a lot of fun with Twilight," she said to the cardboard box. "So much fun!"

It was long after dark when Twilight Sparkle arrived at the gates to the castle. Luna had returned home hours ago and after complaining about how stuck up the Court had been when she tried voicing her opinions, she retired to her chambers for a well-deserved nap.
Maybe I should give Luna a little visit?...nah. Twilight and I will be having fun soon enough.
With a positively shining smile on her face, the little lavender unicorn skipped excitedly up to her mentor.
"Princess Celestia! It's been a long time since we had a face-to-face talk!"
Celestia reached down and craned her neck around Twilight's in the equivalent of a hug. She inhaled deeply, taking in her student's sweet scent and she was immediately reminded of the sweet aroma of violets. Unintentionally, she let out a throaty, sultry chuckle.
"What's so funny, Princess? And, uh..." Twilight pointed at Celestia's head. "Why is your mane a single color?"
"I thought I'd dye it for once," she lied. "I saw somepony in Canterlot with a fancy dyed mane and it seemed like fun. Do you like it?"
"Well, it certainly...um...complements your eyes...why are you looking at me like that?"
Celestia shook her head. "Like what?"
"Like, I don't know, you're staring at me, but not at me."
Truth be told, Celestia was having too much fun thinking about the package she'd received earlier today and how much fun she could have with it. She wanted to humor her student for a while on the intricacies of magic, but the thought of it struck her as being dull. Perhaps, with some persuasion...
"Twilight, would you mind coming with me to my chambers? I have something I want to show you."
The unicorn clapped her hooves together with excitement. "Splendid! Are we going to talk about magic?"
"I don't think we'll be talking to each other about magic so much as showing each other our magic."
"Really? You'll show me some of your magic?" Twilight let out a barely audible squeal of happiness.
The Princess had trouble suppressing her own seductive giggle. I'll show you all the magic you want, Twilight.
Celestia and Twilight made their way upstairs. The alicorn pushed open the gilded double doors to her chambers. Like a pet being introduced to a new home, Twilight began wandering around her chambers and taking in all the sights. The large bay window provided a beautiful view of Ponyville from the castle, and Celestia's wardrobe seemed large enough to make Rarity jealous.
"Is this a slumber party?" Twilight asked. Celestia smiled at her student, wondering how such a smart young unicorn could be so naive.
"In a way," the alicorn said. "It'll only be a moment while I get tonight's entertainment."
As Twilight set her saddlebag of books in the corner, Celestia began unwrapping the box that had been sitting on her bed, revealing an ebony black dildo. She had been waiting so long for one of these to come out. The Princess silently read the manual to herself.
Looking to please a mare without being a stallion? You needn't go any further than the Mare Melder, the latest in magic-imbued pleasure devices. Simply slip on the Mare Melder and in no time at all you'll have a fully formed and functional stallionhood to please yourself or your special somepony with...
"Uh, Princess, do you usually read these before you go to bed?"
Celestia's head snapped towards her students voice. "Read what?"
Twilight squinted at the titles of the books. "This one's called Professor Piledriver's Periodicals On Pony Penetration. And this other one, Experimental Enchantments for Electrified Equines...what are these about?"
She hadn't even thought of hiding her late night reading material from the inquisitive eyes of her student. Twilight looked at her mentor, head cocked with a curious expression on her face. "Are you..are you looking for a coltfriend, Princess?"
"Not exactly," Celestia said. "I was hoping that maybe you and I had a bit of fun."
Twilight looked stunned. She didn't seem like she was completely rejecting the idea, but her confusion was more than evident.
"Me? With you? I don't know, Princess. You're my teacher. Won't things be weird?"
Celestia smiled at the unicorn. "Only if we let them."
The alicorn strode across the room to her student and looked into her mesmerizing violet eyes. She unconsciously licked her lips, bringing herself closer to Twilight.
"One night, Twilight. Just once, I promise."
Celestia planted a kiss on Twilight's cheek, feeling herself grow warm as her student blushed. She kissed Twilight again, this time planting a kiss solidly on Twilight's lips. The unicorn was a hint of sweet and sour, like plums fresh from the Ponyville market. She waited for a second before her tongue meandered through Twilight's teeth. Her student slowly extracted herself from Celestia's lips and looked into her mentor's eyes.
"Princess...I..."
Celestia placed a hoof over her student's mouth. "Hush, Twilight. Just lay back and relax."
The Princess went in for another kiss this time letting her student have some control. As their tongues slid back and forth between each other's lips, Celestia slid her new toy up over her rear legs and fastened the straps. The device began to hum the instant it made contact with her pale coat and she felt a gradual warming sensation between her legs, followed by a slight increase in her weight as the device melted into her cloud-white coat. Her new member, fully erect with a sizable set of balls as the brochure had promised, throbbed beneath her as it became her turn to break the kiss.
Celestia couldn't help but admire her strong new shaft, and Twilight's gaze followed her own.
"What on Equestria is that?...I mean, I know it's a...but, how did you get one?"
A playful grin slid across Celestia's face. "Just a little something that only the best can afford. Now, lay back on the bed and let me try it out!"
She half pushed her student back on the bed, hardly waiting for her student to get comfortable before joining her. Oh, how eager she felt to try out her new set of extra equipment. It couldn't possibly compare to what she'd read about in those books.
"Before we begin, Princess, I just have one question."
"What is that?" she replied, her tone tinted with impatience.
"Can I try it out too?"
The Princess levitated the brochure and instructions from the box, flipping through the pages to find the right passage.
"'Automatically resizes to fit everypony perfectly,' eh? I don't see why not!"
The pulse of every heartbeat made her nethers tingle with excitement as she dove back in for another kiss, spreading Twilight's legs apart with her front hooves. Her student let out a pleasurable nicker and Celestia made her move, pressing the head of her member against the lips of Twilight's marehood.
"Look at you, Twilight," she said. "Not even through with the foreplay and you're positively dripping wet."
She teased Twilight for a second before diving into the lavender unicorn's warm folds, burying herself sheath-deep. The feeling of intense heat encapsulating her shaft was absolutely exquisite. Nothing before had ever given her such a level of pleasure and she wanted to leave herself in her student forever. She felt her shaft shudder and let out a gasp.
"Stallions get all the fun, don't they?" she said. Celestia reveled as she almost completely extracted herself from Twilight's vagina, leaving only her tip in her student's entrance. She thrust back in, quickly this time, greeted by a moan from her student as the Princess elicited another sigh. Her thrusting continued at an awkward pace as she tried to get a feel for her new equipment, all the while her teeth clenched over her lip as she tried to keep from unloading into her student.
"So this is what it feels like!" Celestia shouted. "I could do this forever!"
Her uneven pattern slowly worked its way in time with the beat of her heart, gradually increasing and making her shake with excitement and delight. Celestia hadn't even realized her eyes had been shut the whole time, and she looked down at her student beneath her. Twilight's eyes were shut as she bit her lip, reaching down to hold her legs apart as Celestia continued to penetrate her.
"Princess, I-ah! I think I'm..."
"Not yet! I don't want to end it yet!"
Celestia felt Twilight's folds growing tighter around her member and sensed that her student had hit her peak. They had barely been going for what, five minutes? Not long enough! The alicorn's horn glowed as she suspended Twilight's climax and continued thrusting.
"What was that for?" her student asked.
"I'll tell you when I'm ready!"
The alicorn quickened her pace, further intensifying her pleasure as the friction between them genereated enough heat to make her want to melt. Celestia tossed her head skyward, tongue dangling from her mouth and a line of drool sliding from her lips as she inserted her entire member into Twilight. Her horn ceased to glow and almost instantly the unicorn's folds locked down as she slid in. Her member twitched and Celestia let out a throaty growl of satisfaction as she unleashed a torrent of cum into her student, feeling some the fluid flow from Twilight's tight vagina onto the bed.
The Princess pulled her sticky member out from Twilight's leaking entrance and flopped onto the bed, her semi-erect member still twitching in the end of the orgasm as the last few streams of juice dripped down the shaft and around her own vagina.
"That was amazing, Princess," Twilight said.
Celestia gestured towards her member. "You want to give it a try?"
Twilight scooted closer to her mentor's body, pressing her head against Celestia's neck as she closed her eyes and let out an exhausted sigh.
"Maybe next time, Princess."
The alicorn kissed Twilight's forehead before giving the unicorn's horn a quick lick. Oh, definitely next time, my student. I assure you, there will be a next time.
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Chapter 3: Material Girl

"No...not right...this doesn't work either." Celestia mumbled as she scanned the multitude of outfits in her closet. She had formal clothing, evening wear, swimsuits, a small collection of her own kinky outfits, but nothing seemed right. The police uniform was too baggy, she didn't like that stupid little headwear on the nurse outfit, and while the cowpony hat was nice it looked peculiar without a matching set. She wanted something different to wear, something exciting.
A hoof tapped at her door and she wrenched it open, revealing a nervous looking guard.
Why have all the guards gotten so nervous in the last week? There's nothing wrong with inviting each and every one of them into my chambers for an inspection, is there? Too informal, perhaps?
"Yes?" she asked.
"Is there anything I can get you, Your Majesty?" the guard asked.
Why not ask him what's going on? She could do anything that she wanted with him. Anything. A smutty smile drifted onto her face as she wondered how flexible this guard could get.
"Step into my chambers, please."
"Why? What did I do wrong?"
"Stop asking questions, just come inside. I won't bite."
Not unless you want me to.
The guard nervously stepped through the open door. A faint metallic rattle betrayed the guard's quaking legs. How could she trust such a spineless bunch to be her security?
"I have a question, Private...uh, what was your name again?"
"Cadmium, Your Majesty. Private Cadmium Blue."
"Private Cadmium," she repeated. "Why do all the guards get so nervous when they pass by my door?"
"Well, you see, ma'am, your methods of inspection are a little unorthodox."
"What do you mean?"
"You invited..er...called in Corporal Silverback for an inspection last night and he...uh, well, he told us about it."
"Oooh, Silverback. Very well built for a guard." Her tone was positively dripping with lust when she said the Corporal's name. He was rather forthcoming during her inspection. She'd have to invite him back rather soon. Possibly tonight. Yes, definitely tonight!
Private Cadmium shifted about and shut his eyes. "If you want to inspect me, Princess, please, just do it now and get it over with!"
"You're not embarrassed, are you?" she asked. He replied with a furious nod.
Celestia came in close to the guard and brought her head level with his, looking into his panicked blue eyes.
"For your information, Private Cadmium Blue, I prefer my guards for their stamina instead of their size."
Although that Silverback certainly had both going for him.
She shook her head to clear her mind. "You can go, Private. I don't think I'll be inspecting you just yet. Tell the Corporal that he might be hearing from me soon, would you?"
"Yes, ma'am! Thank you, Your Highness!"
Funny. You'd think most stallions would be positively ecstatic to get inside my bedroom, let alone inside me. Too many books in that one's childhood, I bet. I think I'll try him out tomorrow after lunch.
As the guard trotted off, Celestia turned back to her wardrobe. Why not search for something new to wear? Something modern, something splashy. Something sexy.
But where would she find a designer? Stitch and Thread, the usual seamstress twins she hired for herself and Luna, were away vacationing in Los Pegasus.
Hold on, she could do it. The little white unicorn who absolutely adored fashion and design! What was her name again?...Rarity! Yes, she could design some new clothing for me! And maybe we could have out own little game of dress-up afterwards...
Not an hour later, a hoof pounded on her door. Celestia slowly pulled the door open to reveal a white unicorn with a well-kept, curling indigo mane and a beautiful tail to match. Her diamond blue saddlebags were overloaded with measuring tapes and cloth, and she set them down inside the door with a huff.
"Thank you, Your Majesty. And I might I say I adore your new mane color! It goes so well with your eyes."
"Rarity, you're such a flatterer," Celestia said, trying to get the unicorn to blush.
"I suppose I just have an eye for those things. Anyway, you sent me a message about a fashion emergency and here I am! Where's the disaster?"
"I can't think of anything to wear," Celestia said as she gestured towards her massive closet. "I've looked at every hangar and nothing seems right. Could you help me?"
"It would be my honor, Princess! I brought my emergency fashion kit! Always prepared for any fashion emergency that may arise! Now, let me just find my tape measure and my sketching book and I'll see if I can't cook up something wonderful for you, Your Highness! You'll be an absolute knockout when I'm done with you! Let's see...what did you have in mind?"
Celestia thought for a moment. What would she like to wear the most? She glanced back at her messy closet, her eyes falling on the white cowpony hat she'd picked up at the rodeo.
Right, that was when I saw Applejack show off her stuff. Mental Note: Invite Miss Applejack over to see what else she can do with rope.
"Rarity, how are you at designing western themed clothing? I'm feeling a little country today."
"Oh?" the unicorn said. "And is there any particular reason for this mood of yours?"
Celestia levitated the hat to the designer. "Just something that goes with this hat would be good. A vest and a set of chaps. maybe?"
Rarity looked a little confused as she ran her charcoal stick on the large piece of parchment. "As you wish, Princess. It seems a little odd, but I can see you wearing that hat with something...white, maybe? Doesn't really offset your coat thought, but it will at least match the hat."
"White's fine with me. As long as I have something western-looking, I'll be quite pleased!"
Celestia smiled to herself as Rarity began to work, spreading out the contents of her emergency fashion kit on the floor.
"You don't mind if I work here, do you?"
"Not at all!" the Princess said. "I rather enjoy watching my subjects work. It's very interesting."
Celestia climbed up on the bed and crawled towards the foot, her eyes on Rarity the entire time. She traced a line with her vision from the unicorn's polished horn to her rounded, supple flank. A slight trail of drool leaked out from between her lips, and after a moment she wiped it away.
"Rarity, may I ask you something?"
"By all means, Your Majesty!"
"When was the last time you played dress-up?"
The scissors that Rarity had been working with clattered to the floor. She turned to look at the pale alicorn, a puzzled expression on her face.
"What makes you ask that, if I may inquire?"
"Oh, nothing. I just assumed that you got your passion for dressmaking from somewhere, like dressing up."
"Well, it's no secret that I love looking glamorous, Your Highness."
The Princess held up a hoof. "Please, call me Celestia. No need for formalities."
"Very well, then. Anyway, yes, I did love playing dress up as a little filly. Looking at myself in the mirror, all prettied up. I get the same feeling when I try on an ensemble."
Rarity walked over to the full body mirror and examined herself. "Am I attractive, Celestia?"
The alicorn chuckled to herself. A perfect view of her flank from here!
"Rarity, you are probably one of the prettiest mares I've ever met."
She got up off the bed and stood beside the unicorn, all the while getting a strange tingling sensation in her horn, a numbing tingle that worked its way around her ears.
Well, this is certainly a new feeling.
"Are there any materials you like to work with in particular?"
Rarity blushed. Why was she blushing.
"I haven't told anypony else, but I really enjoy the feel of velvet. Always so soft to the touch. If everything in my apartment could be layered in velvet, I think I'd have died and gone to heaven!"
Celestia pulled a pair of velvet underwear from her closet, using her magic to shrink them to Rarity's size.
"Up on the bed, please, and lie on your back. I want you to try these on."
Rarity cocked her head, giving the Princess a combination of pouting and confusion before doing as she was told. She rolled over on her back, placed her head on the massive pillows, and let out a sigh.
"Princess, your comforter feels simply divine! Goose-down, is it not?"
If you think the sheets feel divine, wait until I get up there with you.
Celestia slipped the panties on over Rarity's legs and over her thighs. Almost immediately, the unicorn let out an exasperated sigh. She seemed to be enjoying her new lingerie a lot more than most other ponies would.
"Ah!...velvet underwear? It never occurred to me to put velvet down there! It feels absolutely superb!"
The unicorn wiggled about in her new set of panties before Celestia pressed a hoof down over her crotch, forcing the panties up against the skin of Rarity's nethers.
"Oooh, that felt wonderful. I suppose you'll be the first to know that I have a bit of a velvet fetish," the unicorn said.
"We're all a little crazy, aren't we?"
Rarity slipped the panties off and set them beside her, still panting from her arousal.
"I think that's enough for now. I should get back to work on your new outfit."
As the unicorn sat up, the Princess pushed her back down onto the bed, levitating a patch of velvet from Rarity's saddlebag.
"Wait right there. I'm not done with you yet."
"But your outfit...mmph!"
Celestia silenced the designer pony with a long kiss. They stayed locked together until Rarity stop complaining beneath the Princess's lips.
"The outfit can wait, my dear."
The Princess began to etch a line of kisses running from the ivory unicorn's neck to her legs, reveling in the subdued squeals of pleasure emanating from Rarity. After ending the line, she looked up at Rarity's horn. The light of the setting sun cast a faint shimmering glow on the protrusion, and Celestia found the appearance rather intoxicating. She leaned forward and planted another kiss on the horn before teasing it with the tip of her tongue, answered by a sharp yelp of pleasure from the unicorn below.
That cry was all she needed. She took the horn in her mouth and slid her lips down to the base of the shaft, pressing her tongue against the phallic object to elicit more pleasurable noises from Rarity.
You taste like...what? Vanilla? Mint? No, vanilla. Definitely vanilla.
Celestia felt a spark burst from Rarity's horn as the unicorn began to kick her left leg. The Princess bobbed her head up and down, just as she'd do with a stallion, and with one eye watched as she began to thrash about, every plunge robbing the unicorn of more and more muscular control.
"Princess!" Rarity gasped. She tried to say something more, but her voice peaked on a melodious high note as a surge of electricity shot into Celestia's mouth. The alicorn removed herself from around the unicorn's horn and leaned back, watching as strange luminescent streaks of fluid dripped from her horn.
Huh, that never happened to Luna. I think I need to pay her another visit.
Rarity lay on the bed, tongue lolled out of her mouth and eyes skyward as her breathing began to steady. Celestia looked down at the exposed area between Rarity's legs.
Ready.
"Princess, what are you doing?" Rarity panted. "You're not going to..."
Aim.
Celestia lowered her head, leveling her horn towards the unicorn's exposed entrance.
Fire!
The alicorn dove in headfirst, feeling herself slide about halfway in before meeting resistance. Rarity was screaming ecstatically as Celestia began shifting her horn in and out of her target. The tingling sensation began to dissolve into the same feeling she'd gotten when she and Twilight were playing with the Mare Melder, only centered in her forehead. She clenched her teeth to keep her horn from releasing, all the while feeling herself growing wetter and wetter between her own legs. Trying to contain one orgasm was hard enough, but two was ridiculous. A most amazing feeling, to be certain, but she found it difficult to keep herself under control.
"Celestia, I can't hold it! I'm going to...gaaah!" Rarity let out a long sigh as Celestia felt her folds clench down and release. The alicorn let out a grunt as her two orgasms peaked simultaneously. A wave of magic shot from her horn into Rarity's womb as she felt a stream of fluid dripping down her leg, soaking her scarlet blankets. She extracted herself from the unicorn and immediately her nostrils were filled with the unicorn's sweet scent.
The Princess slid up the bed beside the unicorn and examined her drenched horn again. The luminescent fluid was gone, but she could still smell the magic on the unicorn's horn. She gave Rarity a quick kiss as the unicorn sank into the warm sheets.
"I apologize, Princess. I think I'm too worn out to finish that ensemble of yours."
"Don't worry about it," Celestia said. "You can finish it in the morning."

	
		Informal Inspection



Chapter 4: Informal Inspection


Corporal Silverback sat in the barracks of the Royal Guard, running a clean rag over his brass armor for what must've been the hundredth time today. Captain Shining Armor had woken them all up yesterday to announce that Princess Celestia was going to be personally inspecting each and everyone of her guards. When Silverback's name came up on the list, he did as he was instructed and met with the Princess for his inspection.
Needless to say, things were far more different than he'd expected. He walked in expecting to be out in five minutes with a review of his character and his progress, telling him whether or not he would remain on the Royal Guard. Instead, he found himself getting a request to return the following evening for, as Celestia had put it, a more thorough inspection.
Telling Cadet Winterhoof that the Princess had given him a kiss was supposed to have been nothing more than a joke, really. He hadn't expected in the course of a day for things to evolve from "She gave Silverback a kiss on the cheek," to "Did you hear? Silverback got a pony ride from the Princess! Lucky stallion!" I guess that's what you get for telling a little white lie to a group of stallions who did nothing but sit around all day with nothing to do.
Next time you wanna make a joke, think before you say something. Especially when you're talking to those stupid cadets!
He looked up at the clock and frowned. He had an hour before he was supposed to meet with the Princess and still had to finish polishing his armor and clean himself up. His reflection was clearly visible in the armor, like Sergeant Stormcloak had drilled into his head. It would have to do. He set his helmet down and headed for the showers. What would she say if he arrived before the Princess smelling all sweaty and dirty?
An hour later, Silverback was pulling on his plate armor and brushing his mane. He stood in front of the mirror, staring at the handsome stallion reflected at him. He looked like that comic book hero, Commander Valiant, standing there in his solid gold raiment. If only Dad were here to see him now, not stuck in Baltimare. He let out a breath and began walking towards Princess Celestia's tower.

Celestia studied the flowing, sparkling black dress that she'd thrown on for Silverback's visit. It was the fanciest thing in her wardrobe, but something about it seemed over the top. Frowning, she removed the outfit and put on her crown and crest. Better to remain with a classic look than do something too unexpected.
Her thoughts drifted back to the first night that she'd invited Silverback in. From the sound of his name, she expected someone rather dislikable to arrive. A thin, lanky stallion who knew too much about swords and not enough about how to use them, or maybe an overweight guard with little personality beyond that of a vacuum obsessed with sweets. Instead, he walked in.
A tall, well-built stallion with a cloudy gray coat, a fine yellow mane and strong wings. He was muscular, although not of the bodybuilder type, and remarkably about her size, maybe an inch or two shorter. An average pegasus didn't reach the size of an alicorn, and judging from his build he had a fair amount of stamina and, she assumed, had equipment of a suitable girth. It wouldn't be hard getting his attention, especially after he spent all day around so many stallions.
All he needed was a mare's touch.

Silverback stood outside the door to her chambers, tapping his hoof against the marble floor. He twisted his neck and lifted one of his legs, allowing himself to cool off. Shot nerves already made him sweaty, and having to carry a load of metal plates around as a formality only added to the strain. She couldn't have requested for him to wear his dress uniform? He took a moment to smooth out his mane and flatten his tail before knocking on the door.
"Come in!"
Her radiant appearance struck him like a sunbeam. She still had that same, abnormal ethereal pink mane from before but something about her seemed unavoidably attractive. Celestia trotted to him with a look in her eye, a look he couldn't quite place.
"Ah, Corporal Silverback! I've been expecting you for some time now."
Expecting me? Oh, buck...did I show up late? Was I supposed to arrive earlier?
"I apologize, Your Grace. I didn't mean to be so late."
Celestia looked confused. "You're not late, Corporal. I've just been looking forward to today's inspection."
"Very good, milady! What should we do first?"

Celestia looked away for a moment. What should we do first? She wanted to get a very good look at his, for lack of a better term, external plumbing, but she didn't want to be so quick as to simply start sucking him off. From a glance, she could tell he was nervous. Not as nerve-wracked as Private Cadmium had been, although she possessed something that made him fear her.
Why not give him a reason to love you instead?

Silverback stood at attention as Celestia rubbed her chin, trying to think of something for him to do.
"I suppose we'll start with a simple composure test."
"Yes, Your Highness! What will you have me do?"
"Simple." Celestia pointed to the wall he was facing. "You will stare straight at that wall. Let nothing else enter your mind and let nothing distract you. I'll do a few things to try and get your attention, but above all, you must continue to look at that wall."
Silverback relaxed. A staring contest with a wall was something he did every day during his shift at the south gate. He searched for some slight imperfection in the wall and focused his attention on a small crack in the plaster. That crack would not leave his vision until the Princess ordered it so.
"I'm ready, Your Elegance."
After a little while, Celestia started to wander about the room, occasionally passing through his field of vision. His eyes remained fixed on that insignificant crack, doing his best not to track the Princess as she moved about the room. Out of the corner of his eye, he watched her walk to the window and look out at the clear skies. The motion of her twitching tail caught his eye and for a split second, he looked at her flank.
Idiot! You're not a recruit anymore! Focus on your task and...oh...buck my life...
He tried to think of anything but her round, pale, soft hips and it just didn't seem to work. He could feel himself growing stiff between his legs as he tried to focus on the crack. That dull, boring, unattractive crack. Celestia turned around and started walking towards him. A bead of sweat pooled on his brow, dripping down his nose.
Please, don't notice it.
"You're doing rather well, Corporal," Celestia said as she paced around him. He remained fixed on the crack but listened carefully for her hoofsteps. He silently inhaled when she heard her feet grow silent.
"Hmmm...your rear plate seems a little dirty..."
Thank the stars!
As she came about to face him again, she gave Silverback that same implacable look. He continued to focus on the wall, but his thoughts shifted when he felt the tip of her tongue brush against his cheek.
"Your Highness," he protested. "Isn't this a rather strange method of inspecting your guards?"
"Hush," Celestia whispered into his ear, sending a spark down the length of his body and shooting back into his stiffening member.
The Princess met his lips and gave him a long, passionate kiss. "I've heard those jokes you made going about the castle. You got your kiss from me."
"I...uh, thank you, milady."
"Shh...eyes on the wall."
Silverback tried to keep his breathing under control as he stared at the wall, feeling her moving back again. He suddenly felt his shaft engulfed in warmth and wet, followed by a moan from his Princess.
"Mmmm...you're so big."
"Princess, I..." Silverback said only to be interrupted.
"Ah ah, now! Eyes on the wall, Corporal!"
The guardscolt clenched his teeth, trying to block out the numbing sensations shooting through his legs as Celestia began working on him. Sweat began to drip from his brow as his breathing grew heavier, escaping through his nose in animalistic snorts. Leg muscles grew tighter as he fought the urge to buck his hips forward. At long last, Celestia came up for air and planted a kiss on his cheek.
"A few minor distractions," she said. "But you'll pass. Now for a test of stamina."
"S-stamina, milady?"
Celestia came in close, her hot breath making him tingle with suspended delight. She breathed two words into his ear.
"Mount me."
She walked over and lay back on the bed, exposing herself to Silverback. He looked at her with disbelief. This had to be a joke, right? There was no way that the Princess of the Sun actually wanted him to fornicate with her.
"What are you waiting for?" she teased. "Come and get me!"
The storm-colored pegasus walked to the edge of the bed, his eyes now riveted on Celestia's pink marehood. His erect member throbbed beneath him, and the small voice in the back of his mind was positively shouting "Fuck her!" He took a deep breath and climbed onto the burgundy sheets.
Celestia spread her legs and gestured to her entrance. Silverback leaned down to begin playing with it, but she shook her head.
"No, don't eat me out. I want you to fuck me!"
"As you command, my Princess."
The stallion began to undress, pulling at the straps on his armor. Celestia looked puzzled.
"You're taking that off?"
"Yeah," he said."It's heavy."
"But I love a stallion in uniform!"
He sighed. "As you wish, milady."
Silverback pressed the tip of his cock against her entrance, marveling in Celestia's softness. He'd been with mares before, even had a fillyfriend back home, but the Princess felt like a one-of-a-kind. As he slipped inside her, he let out the breath he'd been holding and pushed halfway in. She was so tight, and yet her folds were silken smooth.
I know my job is to "obey, please, and protect," but I didn't think this fell under pleasing her.
He pushed himself in until his balls were pressed against her ass, and heard a loud clack as she wrapped her legs around his waist, pulling him further in. At this rate, all he could do was move his hips. Celestia seemed very much like his first mare, eager and a little too forward. No point in trying to refuse her now.
"How do you like it, Your Highness?" he asked.
"Mmmm," she sighed. "Please, say my name."
"Celestia," he repeated. "What do you want me to do?"
She looked at him with unbridled passion. "Anything you want."
Been a while since a mare's said that to me. Let's see if she likes it rough.
The pegasus began to work his hips, slowly at first to let her get a feel for him. With each re-entry, he felt her legs pressing tighter and forcing his thrusts become shorter and faster. The Princess began to moan beneath him and popped her head up for a kiss.
"Like this, milady?"
"Ohhh, just like that!"
Celestia let out a squeal as Silverback increased his pace, making the Princess bounce as he fucked her. She shifted about and forced him onto his back, giggling as she ran her tongue along his cheek.
"Did I mention I like it more when you're on the bottom?".
She shoved her hips down on him, bouncing on him as she pinned him to the ground. He took back what he said earlier. Celestia was not like his first mare.
The tingling pressure that had been building up between his legs was starting to boil over, and he could feel her getting wetter and wetter with every plunge. She laid on her back, letting go of him this time and lifting up a leg, to which he eagerly hung onto.
"Don't cum inside me!" Celestia moaned. "All over me!"
At that crucial moment when he felt himself begin to give, he pulled himself out and held his shaft up, aiming straight at her face. Thick ropes of cum poured from his member, drenching the Princess of the Sun in a thin, sticky, cream-colored coat.
You have no idea how lucky you are, he thought to himself.
Celestia lay on the bed before him, panting and playing with herself as he leaned back. How long had it been since he'd made love of any kind?
"A little fast, wasn't it?" she said.
"Apologies, milady. I got a little overzealous."
She grinned at him. "I suppose it didn't help that I had a little fun beforehoof. How would you feel about another 'inspection' tomorrow evening?"
"Inspection, milady?" Silverback repeated. "I'd like that very much."
As he turned to the door, Celestia held up a hoof.
"Oh, and Silverback?"
The first time she's used just my name!
"Yes, milady?"
"Consider yourself promoted."
"Thank you, milady."
Silverback adjusted himself and left the Princess's chambers, a slight spring in his step and a song in his head, ignoring the other guards that gave him odd stares as they passed him. That and his still-erect shaft.
Looks like I got that pony ride after all.
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Chapter 5: Behind Closed Doors


As the sun began to set over Canterlot, the Princess of the Sun looked out over the courtyard of the castle at her guards in their shimmering golden armor. The guard changed every night at sunset, and Captain Shining Armor would be retiring for the night. How fun it would be to have another inspection, perhaps this one being a little more physical than before? Maybe another time.
Celestia watched as the captain walked about the ramparts of the castle, his faithful bride at his side. Those two seemed inseparable. Princess Cadence would follow him everywhere he went in almost every section of the castle, save for the barracks and, of course, the stallion's bathroom.
It makes a mare wonder if she's actually deeply in love with him, or she's leading him around with that love-spreading gift of hers. Her mother has told me all about how she's used it before, trying to land a stallion or three.
There was nothing about Shining Armor's demeanor to suggest he was under Cadence's spell. When subjected to Cadence's love ability, pony couples were essentially hypnotized into a mutual state of infatuation, not with the Princess but each other. Cadence could easily work the spell to make every stallion in Equestria fall head-over-hooves for her. A small part of Celestia wished she knew that spell. If only she could convince Cadence to teach her that spell...
Celestia watched from her balcony at the pair of lovers, her eyes tracing a line from Cadence's vibrant tri-colored mane to her shapely wings, arcing back to her supple, rosy flank. A small part of her began to imagine her niece mounted atop the captain, bouncing up and down before Shining Armor slowed melted away to become herself. She shook her head and licked the bead of drool forming in the corner of her mouth.
Snap out of it, Celestia! She's married! You can't sever a bond like that!...although, she does have a rather cute flank. No, what would the Captain say if he found out! He'd be furious!...or turned on...
"Guard!" Celestia called out. An exhausted blue pegasus immediately hovered above her balcony.
"Yes, Your Grace? This isn't an inspection, is it?"
The Sun Princess giggled. "Ah, Cadmium! Is Shining Armor staying here this evening?"
"Uh...yes, Your Majesty. He spends every other night in the barracks, remember?"
"Oh, of course!" she lied. Scheduling guard shifts wasn't her directive. "How could I forget? Anyway, when those two are done I'd appreciate it if you could send Princess Cadence up to see me."
"P-Princess Cadence?" the guard stammered, receiving a sudden and rather suggestive look from Celestia.
"Insubordination, hmm? I may have to punish you for that! Now, where did I leave that riding crop of mine?"
Cadmium's eyes widened. "No, not that! I didn't...that is, I meant...right away, madame!"
As Cadmium flew off to deliver the message to Cadence, Celestia retreated to her room, shaking as she tried to contain her laughter. The instant she shut the door and locked the windows, she burst out laughing.
Celestia, you're so mean! Torturing the recruit like that! So much fun! Seriously though, where is that damned riding crop? I heard Spitfire likes that sort of stuff.
An hour passed as Celestia lay on the bed, trying to recall where she'd put her toys. Her trained of though was abruptly derailed with a knock on her door.
"Come in!" she said loudly.
Princess Cadence pushed the door open and stepped in. It was hard for anypony else to tell, but Celestia noticed that her niece's mane and tail were ruffled slightly. Her hind legs had a barely imperceptible wobble to them, as if...
Oh, you little jade. Getting busy with Captain Armor before coming to see me, eh?
"You wanted to see me, Auntie?" Cadence said. Celestia's horn glowed faintly as she shut the door.
"Yes, I did. How have the things between you two been going, now that you're married and all?"
Cadence looked slightly confused. "Great, I suppose. We went for a walk to the lake yesterday and had a lovely picnic! Shining Armor is so sweet!"
"That's always good to hear. Any fights?"
"No. Why do you ask?"
Celestia smiled at her. "You're not abusing that wonderful gift of yours, are you?"
The younger princess shook her head. "Of course not! I love Shining Armor and he loves me! I know I was a little experimental with it in high school and all, but he's the one!"
"Is he good in bed?"
Cadence blushed. "Oh, is he ever! Just now we...wait, why are you asking me about my love life? That's none of your business!"
Too forward, Celestia. Try another tactic.
"You have a nice flank," Celestia blurted out.
Smooth move.
"What?!" Cadence said, her expression rapidly spiraling towards embarrassed rage.
"I mean, what stallion wouldn't want you? You're quite lucky to have somepony like him!"
Cadence was completely awestruck. "What are...I don't...I have to go."
She's getting away! Bring her back!
"Wait, I'm sorry! Stay here! It's just that seeing you two so happy reminds me of how lonely I am."
Cadence's face shifted from angry to sympathetic. "Oh, I'm sorry. I didn't realize you felt like that. It still doesn't give you the right to ask about what we do in bed."
Celestia patted the space beside her on the bed. "Sit with me, please? We haven't really talked since the wedding."
Her niece obliged, crawling up to her aunt. "Your mane is still purple."
"I've gotten used to it."
"What should we talk about?"
You could ask her to...you know, do her thing. Celestia, you devilish mare!
"Tell me about babysitting Twilight. What was that like?"
Cadence smiled. "Oh, Twilight? She was my favorite! That's how I met Shining Armor. Anyway, we'd do all sorts of stuff together! I'd take her to the swings in the Ponyville park or we'd walk around town. I taught her this really cute dance!"
Celestia giggled again. She'd seen Cadence do this dance of hers for Shining Armor.
"May I see you do this little dance of yours?" The ivory alicorn could feel herself getting moist.
Cadence crawled to the foot of the bed. "Sunshine, sunshine, ladybugs awake! Clap your hooves and do a little--aah!!"
When she reached the last word in the rhyme, Celestia felt something in her mind snap and dove at Cadence's exposed behind. She wasted no time in sliding her tongue into the younger princess's entrance.
"Auntie, what...hmmmmmm!"
"I can still taste Shining Armor!" Celestia teased as she went back to licking at Cadence's engorged clit. Cadence buried her face in the bedsheets.
I expected her to put up a little more resistance, what with her being a newlywed and all.
Cadence mumbled something as Celestia shoved her tongue deep in her niece's folds. She didn't care. She'd got what she'd invited Cadence here for. Celestia pressed her horn against Cadence's damp nethers.
"You're not putting that there, are you?"
Celestia bit her lip. "Oh, when I'm through with you, you'll be begging your husband for one of these every night!"
The younger princess let out a long sigh as Celestia slowly inserted the tip of her horn, teasing Cadence at first.
"I-I never thought of that," Cadence panted, burying her face in the bed again as Celestia slid inside her, moving her head back and forth to get a moan from the alicorn beneath her. The ivory alicorn felt herself growing warmer as she worked herself inside Cadence. She felt a slight pulse of energy in her horn.
Already? That's new. I'm not done yet!
Cadence let out a moan. "Mmmm, it's so...cold!"
The rose alicorn backed herself further down Celestia's horn, and the elder princess winced as she felt Cadence clamp down on her.
Forget it.
With her horn fully implanted in Cadence, Celestia shook as her horn fired a burst of cold magic into Cadence's womb. Her niece squealed, feeling the icy orb settle deep inside her. A gasp, and Celestia extracted her horn, coated in a thin layer of frost and Cadence's juices.
"My turn!" Celestia said excitedly and turned around, presenting herself to her niece.
Cadence's face was flushed red. She had some difficulty standing up.
Look at her! So exhausted. Either Shining is really good in the sack or I am! Any case, she shouldn't be so worn out after two little orgasms like that.
"What do you want me to do?" Cadence panted.
Celestia thought for a moment. How long had it been since she'd had a stallion? Perhaps inviting Shining Armor up would be a good idea, but then again he might lose his mind over the sight of her with his wife.
I could always use the Double-M. I never did get the chance to let Twilight use it, did I? Cadence, it's your lucky night.
"I have just the thing!" Celestia pulled a small box from beneath the bed and flipped the lid off, revealing her prized toy inside. In seconds, she slipped it up over Cadence's legs and fastened it on.
"You want me to...with this thing?"
"No, of course not! It's still plastic! Give it a moment to warm up."
"Warm up? What's that supposed to...oh...ohhh...oohhhh!"
Cadence sat down and ran a hoof along her new erection, watching it pulse with each beat of her heart. The pink alicorn bit her lip as she massaged the flared tip of her stallionhood with her hooves.
"So t-that's what it ffffeels like..."
Celestia smiled, gesturing towards her exposed marehood. "Want to feel as good as you make your husband?"
The smaller alicorn spread her wings and floated beside Celestia's backside. She pressed her tip against her aunt's warm lips and shuddered.
"Ooh...it's so sensitive..."
Just hurry up and stick in me already!
Cadence slowly inserted herself into Celestia's entrance, clasping her hooves down on the Princess's thighs. She could feel her niece rotating her hips about, trying to get a feel for her penis. Celestia started to get a little bored and tapped her hoof impatiently.
"Sorry!" Cadence said. "It's just so new!"
The rosy alicorn slowly extracted herself and slid back in, biting her lip as she plunged into Celestia's warm folds. The elder alicorn licked her lips. It had been way too long since she'd let a stallion back there.
"Harder!" Celestia said.
Cadence began to work her pace up, diving in and out of Celestia's hole and letting out a moan with every thrust. Celestia felt herself become increasing wet and gasped when she felt Cadence's cock throb inside her.
"You can't cum already!" Celestia panted. "I'm not there yet!"
"I can't help it! I've never fucked a mare before and it feels so...aaaaah!"
Dammit.
She felt a few spurts of warm wetness shoot into her from Cadence's member and heard a squishy pop as her niece extracted herself. Cadence sat back on the bed and began stroking her sticky member.
"Again!" she said with a slight whine. "I want to cum again!"
Celestia turned around and smiled at her niece. "How does it feel?"
"Oh, stars! It's incredible! I've never felt so good!"
The Sun Princess knelt down and began kissing Cadence's member, starting at the base and working her way to the tip before giving the entire length a long lick. Cadence shivered with pleasure when Celestia finished and looked at her with longing.
"Could you...could you do that again?"
Wordlessly, Celestia did so. When she got to the tip she looked at Cadence and cocked an eyebrow.
"What?" Cadence asked.
Without a reply, Celestia locked her lips around the tip of Cadence's dong, causing the rose alicorn to throw her head back and gasp. She slid halfway down the length of Cadence's shaft before coming back up to the tip.
"Again!" Cadence cried. "More!"
Celestia chucked around the cock in her mouth and went the full length, pressing her lips against the base of Cadence's shaft and pushed her tongue against her head. Cadence began pounding on the bed, teeth clenched as she cried.
"Ohh, fuck yes! I love that! Just like that!"
Oh, she is loving this! What say you try taking absolutely all of her?
Again, Celestia plunged down Cadence's shaft and stopped at the base. She snaked her tongue around her niece's member and licked at one of her balls before opening up just enough to suck it into her mouth, repeating the process with the other one. Her tongue caressed all of Cadence equipment, and by the expression on her face Celestia had rendered the rosy alicorn practically brain dead with pleasure. She pressed Cadence's member against the back of her throat and pushed a little further.
"Aahh! Is that your throat? I..mmmmaahah! It's bending!"
Remember the first time you tried this? Almost suffocated on his dick. You know better now.
Celestia gagged slightly when she felt Cadence's rod twitch and let her balls slip out of her cheeks. As she moved back to the tip, her cock started pulsing.
"Fuck! I'm cumming!"
Celestia shut her eyes as Cadence unloaded into her mouth, coating her tongue in that sweet, salty fluid and reveling in the feel of the warm substance sliding down her throat. Oh, how she'd missed that taste. She let Cadence's dick flop out of  her mouth, the last few drops of cum leaking from the tip of her cock. Celestia swallowed her mouthful of cum and scooted beside niece.
"How did that feel?" she asked.
Cadence's only reply was to lean against her aunt and shut her eyes. Within moments she was fast asleep, overcome from her series of orgasms. Celestia frowned at her sleeping niece. Next time, she wouldn't pick such a lightweight to fuck.
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