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		Description

As a joke, Celestia convinces Twilight—through no small amount of manipulation—that she needs to wear a banana costume for Celestia's amusement. What Celestia doesn't expect is just how sexy she finds it, or how quickly things get hot and heavy. Well, maybe she expected it a bit. Either way, she's going to peel this banana if it's the last thing she does. 
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		It's Not Ice Cream, But it Sure is Sticky



	"Princess, do I really have to wear this?" groaned Twilight as she held up the sad-looking banana suit that Celestia had inexplicably found in a closet somewhere. "I mean, isn't it a bit... weird?"
Celestia chuckled quietly. "No, no, Twilight. You don't have to dress up like a giant banana if you don't want to." She looked away, sighing a bit. "But I am just a tad disappointed that after all I've done for you, you won't grant me this one indulgence. I simply wanted to dress you like a banana for my amusement, but I suppose that's too much to ask to repay all those years of personal tutoring and special treatment."
Torturing her bottom lip, Twilight looked back at the banana costume. She grimaced, imagining what it'd be like to wear it. "Well... I suppose I could--"
Celestia stuck her hoof out dramatically. "No, that's all right, Twilight. I understand your hesitation. I won't make you do something you're uncomfortable with."
Cursing silently under her breath, Twilight put on her biggest smile and said, "No really, Princess. I'd be, uh, happy to do this for you. After all, you've done so much for me, it's only right that I do something back. Even if that something is really weird..."
Celestia whipped around, a little twinkle in her eye, and a barely-perceptible smirk working its way across her lips. "Really, Twilight? You would do that for me? It's not asking too much?"
Twilight smiled through gritted teeth. "Noooooooo... it's fine, really. Let me go and change real quick and I'll be right back." As Twilight turned to walk away, her tail swished in just the right way for Celestia to catch a glimpse of the younger mare's lips. 
Licking her own lips, Celestia felt a tiny shudder race down her spine. She grinned like a wolf. "Getting excited already, Celestia?" She flicked her tail, a little drop of liquid falling to the floor. "We haven't even really begun yet. Everything is going exactly as planned. Oh, Twilight, you're so easy to manipulate." She chuckled. 
While waiting for Twilight to return, Celestia took a moment to look around her bedroom. Everything was neat and tidy, like always, though that would soon change. She glanced over at the drawer where she kept all her toys, again, with the knowledge that they'd soon be out of place, or rather in place. Resisting the temptation to pull one out right now, Celestia instead decided to lay on the bed and sprawl out into into a comfortable position. She kept her legs crossed, covering herself, though in such a way that Twilight would undoubtedly catch a glimpse as she walked in. She smirked. 
"This is almost too easy."
A few moments later, she heard the click of the door as it opened up. Slowly, Twilight shuffled in, standing on her two back hooves, and looking almost adorably uncomfortable. She gulped, tugging at the collar and then at the hem of the suit, neither actions really accomplishing anything. "Well, here it is..." she said, holding up her forehooves like she was surrendering. "Just like you wanted."
Celestia licked her lips. "You look delicious. I could just--pffffft." Rolling backwards, Celestia burst out into raucous laughter. She covered her mouth, trying to stifle the giggles but the kept coming. Twilight’s face reddened as she stood there. Unable to see Twilight’s increasingly angry countenance through her tears, Celestia continued to laugh for a full minute. When she finally calmed down, Celestia rolled back over, wiping the tears from her eyes. "I'm sorry, Twilight," she said, still chuckling a bit, "but I couldn't keep a straight face. You look so ridiculous."
Twilight pursed her lips, then stomped her hoof. "It's not funny! You were the one who wanted this anyway!"
"I know, I know," said Celestia, grinning foolishly, "but look at yourself, Twilight. You can't tell me you don't think it's funny."
Twilight looked down at herself. She hadn't really taken a good look while putting the costume on, but now that she did, she was forced to come to the conclusion that, yes, she looked utterly silly. Snorting, Twilight laughed, then fell over on her back and rolled around. She cracked up even harder than Celestia had, and eventually the older mare slipped off her bed and glided down next to Twilight. 
She put a hoof out to stop Twilight’s rolling. Immediately, Twilight stopped laughing when she Celestia’s face. "Princess--"
A hoof was pressed gently over Twilight’s lips while Celestia slowly shook her head. "Bananas don't talk, remember?"
Cocking her head to the side, Twilight frowned. "What are you--Mmph!" She was interrupted by Celestia’s lips meeting with hers. The princess ignored Twilight’s quiet protests and continued to kiss her. With her eyes closed, and her chest heaving with excitement, she greedily forced herself on the helpless mare. Celestia grinned inwardly as she felt Twilight starting to get into it as well. She kissed back, but it must've been awkward for her inside the suit. That was all right though, that made it all the more exciting. 
Celestia opened her mouth, her tongue snaking out and into Twilight’s waiting embrace. The two met inside each other's mouths, licking and tasting every bit of each other they could reach. Celestia could feel Twilight’s hot breath on her, just as she was sure Twilight could feel her own warmth. The taste of Twilight’s mouth was subtly sweet, but not overwhelming, probably due to the pastries they'd had for breakfast that morning. Celestia’s lips curled into a smile as an idea wormed its way into her brain.
The next time Twilight’s tongue found itself inside Celestia’s mouth, she snatched it with her lips. Twilight’s eyes opened, a look of confusion on her face. Celestia merely smiled and tugged gently on the other mare's tongue with her lips. Then, she sucked, and Twilight’s look of confusion was replaced by a sudden startled look, which was itself replaced almost immediately by ecstasy. As she sucked on Twilight’s tongue, Celestia could feel herself getting wetter. Her tail twitched, and she sucked harder. Finally, after what felt like hours, she relinquished Twilight’s tongue, letting it recede back into her mouth. However, she wasn't done yet.
Pressing her face down a bit more, Celestia opened her mouth again, sticking her tongue into Twilight’s mouth. She didn't have to wait long to see that her student had gotten the message. She felt Twilight’s soft lips wrap around her tongue and begin to tug, just as she had done a moment ago. Celestia shut her eyes, allowing herself to be lost in the pleasure of the moment. Twilight might not have been very skilled, but that hardly mattered now. Just the feeling of her sucking on her tongue was enough to arouse Celestia even more. 
She let Twilight work for as long as she could, but knew that eventually things were going to have to get a bit heavier, not that she wasn't looking forward to that. Celestia pulled away from Twilight, her tongue popping out of Twilight’s mouth. She looked confused for a moment, but Celestia quickly lowered her head and kissed Twilight again. Only a quick kiss then she was away again. Hovering over Twilight, she said, "Now then, why don't we unpeel this banana and see what fruit it's hiding?"
Twilight blushed, sinking into the costume a bit. "Princess, I--"
Celestia chuckled. "You're still a banana, remember? No talking. Now, roll over." Twilight seemed reluctant to oblige, so Celestia helped her with a little nudge. She tipped over like a top heavy gourd, the zipper running up her back now exposed. With Twilight unable to see her face, Celestia finally allowed her lust to show. She ran her tongue over her lips, opening and closing her mouth slowly. As a little shudder ran down her back, she said, "Let's see what you're hiding..."
Her horn came to life, a sunshiny glow covering it and the zipper. She tugged it gently, pulling it just an inch or so down, just barely enough to expose Twilight’s back. It was slightly damp with sweat, and the scent of it worked its way into Celestia’s nose. It was sour, but all it meant to Celestia was that she was doing her job right. She pulled down the zipper a little more, revealing the center of Twilight’s back. 
Celestia lifted her hoof, placing it on lightly on Twilight’s back. She ran up and down, dragging her hoof through the slightly-matted hair. It was slick, and made it all the easier for Celestia to slip her hoof down past where she’d unzipped and onto the small of Twilight’s back. Rubbing the base of Twilight’s tail, she moved to her flanks, first the left, then the right. Celestia leaned forward, placing herself right beside Twilight’s downturned ear. The younger mare was breathing heavily now, and her hot breath was fogging the marble floor, but that didn’t deter Celestia from making her heat up even more. 
She opened her mouth slightly, nibbling the tip of Twilight’s ear. While playing with Twilight’s ear, she moved her hoof down a little further. She felt Twilight tense beneath her. Celestia grinned. “Oh, what’s this?” she mumbled into her ear. “It seems you’re a little… overripe.” She punctuated the last word by moving her hoof over Twilight’s rump and delicately touching the center of her folds. 
Twilight let out a little, “Mmph.” She bit her lip, closing her eyes. 
Noticing this, Celestia smiled and pulled her hoof away. Returning to her position above Twilight, Celestia extracted her hoof and held it up to her face. She noted the almost imperceptible sticky strand of liquid that hung from the tip of her hoof, a bit like spider silk. It glinted in the light when Celestia moved her hoof to her mouth. She opened her jaws and let the hanging strand dangle over her waiting tongue, then slowly lowered her hoof and tasted Twilight, not for the first time. 
She licked the bottom of her hoof with slow, tortuous motions, smacked her lips loud enough for Twilight to hear. She smiled naughtily when the younger mare didn’t respond. With her horn still glowing, Celestia moved back to the zipper. She was about to finish removing Twilight’s outfit, but then decided upon a better plan. Her horn dimmed and she moved her face closer to Twilight’s back. Now that she was close to her again, she could smell the sweat coming from inside the stuffy banana suit. She parted her lips and grabbed the zipper with her teeth. 
Very gradually, almost painfully slowly, Celestia pulled the zipper down. Every inch, she grew more excited, and every little accidental jerk of her mouth caused Twilight to shudder. When she reached the base of the zipper, she saw the hole where Twilight’s tail was sticking out, and right below that… Well, she couldn’t see due to shadows, but didn’t have to try hard to guess what was down there. She could smell it now, much clearer than she’d been able to before. Celestia’s nostrils flared. 
"Finally," she breathed, "I can enjoy the fruits of my labor."
Twilight snorted, quickly covering her mouth as she started to giggle. 
Celestia looked at the back of her head, her eyebrow raised. "Now you're laughing at me?" A smirk crossed her lips. "Well, you won't be laughing for long." Placing her hooves on either side of Twilight’s flanks, she yanked downwards, pulling the bottom half of the banana suit clean off. Twilight gasped as her rear was exposed fully to the cold air. Her tail, still stuck in the suit, was pulled to the side, leaving Celestia to take in the view of her moist pussy with no obstructions. 
It winked at her, and Celestia grinned. Little droplets of dew rested on the bottom of her lips, ready to fall off. With Twilight still somewhat indisposed by the half of the banana suit around her head, Celestia was free to make her move. She swooped in, placing her face right next to Twilight’s slit. She pursed her lips and blew, causing Twilight to jump and her to chuckle. She breathed in deeply through her nose, sucking in Twilight’s scent like she was coming up for air. With one last glance at the pink folds, so delicately parted, Celestia went in.
She stuck out her tongue, as wide as she could make it, and ran from the bottom of her pussy to the top in one agonizingly slow motion. As her thick tongue passed over Twilight’s swollen nub, she felt it wink again. Carefully, she worked her way up, pushing her tongue in, but only a little, when she started to get near the center. Twilight’s lips parted slightly, allowing Celestia’s tongue to slip inside a bit, only to retreat back quickly. Up, up she went, passing the top of her slit and reaching Twilight’s puckered hole. 
Normally, Celestia wouldn't have bothered with this area, but with Twilight so helpless, she was feeling a bit friskier than usual. Just a taste, she thought to herself as she ran her tongue over Twilight’s cute butt, feeling the ridges beneath her tongue. She heard Twilight whimper. Returning to her yet wetter snatch, Celestia decided to try something else.
She brought her forehooves up and placed them on either side of Twilight’s butt. Celestia rubbed up and down for a bit, playing with her soft cheeks. Squeezing them together, she covered up Twilight’s slit, then pulled them apart until she started to part in the middle. The sight of Twilight’s deliciously pink inner walls made Celestia stop. She moved her hooves closer to the other mare's pussy, then slowly started to stretch it apart. Before, she could only see a bit of pink, but now she was being treated to an entire cavern of it. 
Twilight tried to say something, but her voice was muffled by the banana suit being pressed against her face. Celestia decided to take that as tacit approval of her actions and pressed on. 
With Twilight’s lips fully spread apart, Celestia rolled out her tongue again. Her breathing heavy, she inched closer and closer until she felt herself against the inside of Twilight’s pussy. She drug her tongue up along the inner wall, feeling every bump, and every crevice of her otherwise smooth lips. It was like exploring a cave, and she was determined to uncover all its secrets. Once she'd finished with one side, lapping up a bit of the juice that was now coming out every so often, Celestia moved on to the other side and did the same thing. While snout deep in Twilight’s wet snatch, Celestia started to lose track of time. She might've only been at it for a minute, or It might've been an hour. Either way, when Twilight finally managed to roll over enough to say, "Wait!" Celestia knew she still had it.
Her lips slick with Twilight’s juices and her cheeks matted from the same, Celestia pulled away and looked at Twilight. "What's the matter?" she asked, already knowing the answer. 
Twilight’s head stuck out of the banana costume, making it look like like she'd been the victim of some horrible genetic experiment, and Celestia had to do her best not to laugh out loud, though she still allowed herself a subdued chuckle. Her cheeks red, and her face flushed, Twilight said, "Please, I'm not ready to be done yet."
Celestia smiled. "Oh, don't worry. We're not done yet, Twilight. At the risk of being cliché, we've only just begun."
"Well, can I at least get out of the banana suit then?" asked Twilight. "It's really starting to get uncomfortable."
Laughing, Celestia said, "I almost forgot. Here, let me help you." Celestia moved in, her face right next to Twilight’s, then she added in a whisper, "Do you want to know what you taste like?" She didn't even bother waiting for a response before parting her lips and combining with Twilight’s again. She made sure Twilight got a good taste of her own pussy juice by rubbing her tongue all over Twilight’s. Jumping a little at the sensation, she felt Twilight seize her tongue and begin sucking on it like before. She grinned, proud of her student.
When Twilight let her go, Celestia backed away and gave the mare a sly look. "Enjoy tasting yourself, hm?"
Twilight blushed, but didn't respond. 
Celestia took this as an opportunity to kiss her again before saying, "Now hold your hooves up." Just like a good filly, Twilight did as she was told, raising her hooves above her head. Celestia gripped both sides of the costume and lifted. It slid up slowly, passing over Twilight’s chest where Celestia paused for a moment to plant a few kisses, causing Twilight to squirm. She then pulled it up further, over Twilight’s head. She stopped again when it was half over her mouth. With just the younger mare's lips exposed, Celestia said, "Guess who," and then pressed her lips against Twilight’s yet again. 
As the two kissed, Celestia slowly lifted the costume off the rest of the the way and tossed it aside. Their lips parted, a strand of saliva suspended between them. Twilight smiled awkwardly. "You," she said.
Celestia ran a hoof through Twilight’s mane, muttering softly, "Lucky guess."
Standing up, Celestia sauntered over to her bed, making sure to greatly exaggerate the wave of her tail. As she crawled into the four-post bed, she beckoned Twilight over with the most sultry look she could manage, which as it turned out was pretty freakin' sultry. Nodding silently, Twilight made her way over to the bed and joined Celestia. The older mare guided Twilight, sitting her on her chest while she laid on her back. Celestia looked up at Twilight and smiled. "I can feel you on my stomach," she said, nodding her head towards where Twilight’s pussy was currently soaking the hair on Celestia's belly. 
"I'm sorry, Princess," said Twilight meekly, glancing away. 
Celestia stuck out a hoof, running it along her chest until she reached the wet spot. First she swirled her hoof around in the matted hair, then moved up to Twilight’s glistening snatch and rubbed the little nub that poked out and making Twilight gasp. Once her hoof was covered in Twilight’s slick wetness, she brought it back to her mouth and sucked on her hoof like a popsicle. "I love it," she said, smirking. 
Unfurling her wings, Celestia wrapped them around Twilight and used them to pull her closer. While one hoof snuck back under towards Twilight’s crotch, the other reached up and pulled Twilight down by the back of the neck. Twilight’s eyes started to close, ready for more kissing, but Celestia ignored her and pulled her head down a little further. She leveled Twilight’s horn up to her face and opened her mouth. 
Celestia could feel the spiral against her tongue as she began to lick her way up Twilight’s horn. Starting at the base, she worked her way up, wrapping her lips around the horn and sucking occasionally. By the time she reached the top, Twilight’s horn was completely covered in saliva. She could hear little moans escaping from Twilight, and that only served to further encourage her. This time opening her mouth fully, she took Twilight’s horn in from the tip, first stopping to suckle at the point like a baby bottle. Then, once she was satisfied by the sounds coming from Twilight, she leaned forward, taking the entire horn in her mouth. Luckily, Twilight’s horn was short, and Celestia's mouth was large, otherwise it never would've fit.
As she bobbed her head up and down, Celestia used her tongue to work the edges of the horn. She wrapped around it like a candy cane and started to tug with her tongue, jerking Twilight off in her mouth. After some time, Celestia felt Twilight’s horn start to heat up, so she relinquished her tongue grip and took the horn out of her mouth.
By now, Twilight was panting like a dog in heat, and she had a hurt look on her face. "Why'd you stop?" she asked breathlessly. "Do you want me to do you?"
Twilight started to lean forward, her mouth opening, but Celestia held out a hoof and stopped her. "I've got a better idea," she said quietly. Her horn lighting up, Celestia lifted Twilight up and spun her around so the mare's cute little butt was in Celestia's face, and Celestia's now-soaking-wet slit was in Twilight’s face. She looked up at the familiar pussy, eagerly licking her lips. 
Before Celestia even had a chance to spread Twilight’s lips apart, she felt her own being vigorously explored. Celestia bit her lip, feeling Twilight’s inexperienced tongue slide over her wet folds and across her swollen clit. She could feel herself winking in anticipation, and she did nothing to stop it. She simply enjoyed the erotic sensation of Twilight drinking the juice now coming out of her. Turning back to her partner’s neglected crotch, Celestia used her magic to spread apart Twilight’s sticky pussy lips. 
Strands of liquid hung suspended between the two walls, practically inviting Celestia inside. She leaned forward, mouth open and her tongue lolling out, pressing her snout right against Twilight’s rump. Breathing in the heady scent of an aroused mare, Celestia wasted no time getting her third taste of Twilight that evening.
Celestia ran her tongue along the outer edge of Twilight’s snatch, adding her own saliva to the juices that were making that cute pink pussy so wet. Curling her tongue into ‘u’ shape, Celestia positioned her mouth over Twilight’s winking clit and sucked. Similarly to how she’d done Twilight’s horn, Celestia used her tongue to baste the younger mare while her lips did all the sucking. It didn’t take long for Celestia to realize what she was doing was working. While sucking on Twilight’s button, Celestia felt the tongue on her own recede, most likely due to Twilight pulling her head away. A smile curled across her lips as she used her tongue to tickle Twilight. 
After a minute or two, she felt the urge to have Twilight licking her again, but she decided upon a better plan. Releasing Twilight, Celestia pulled away, her face once again covered in the other mare’s juices. Her horn glowed yellow as she lifted Twilight again and turned her back so she was facing Celestia. Celestia felt herself wink as she saw Twilight’s face, much like her own, slick with sticky goo. She smiled, pulling Twilight close to her. 
Opening her mouth, she kissed Twilight again, this time not only tasting Twilight’s familiar saliva, but herself mixed in. There was a tanginess to it, not an unwelcome flavor, and Celestia greedily lapped it up. When they broke their kiss, their tongues hanging out slightly, Celestia said, “I’ve got something for us to try, but not quite yet. First I want to feel you against me.” 
Caught up in the ecstasy of the moment, Twilight simply nodded and let Celestia reposition her so her crotch was sitting right on top of Celestia’s. From the second their soft, wet, sticky folds touched each other, Celestia was lost in the heat of it all. She propped herself up on her forelegs, pressing herself even deeper into Twilight, then she ground her pussy against Twilight’s. Rubbing it up and down, back and forth, side to side, every way she could manage to move, Celestia brushed herself against her student, feeling the friction of their two crotches begin to heat up. A little gasp escaped Celestia’s lips as she felt, in her reckless grinding, their clits touch. She stopped, then moved slowly, making sure to rub against Twilight as much as she could. The feeling was electric, like a bolt of pleasure striking through her body, and she could tell Twilight felt the same. Her eyes were rolled back in her head, and her tongue hung out of the side of her mouth. 
Eventually, Celestia had to break away, much to Twilight’s dismay. The younger mare was about to say something in protest, but Celestia placed a sticky hoof over Twilight’s lips, silencing her. Her horn lit up once again, this time opening the drawer beside her bed. From deep within its mysterious depths, Celestia extracted a long, clear, double-sided dildo. It wasn’t anything fancy, but it didn’t need to be. It’s not like they would be seeing it in a second anyway. 
Smiling at Twilight naughtily, Celestia slowly brought over the dildo and hovered it over Twilight’s winking pussy. She lowered it a bit, rubbing the tip of it against Twilight, teasing her. A needy whimper from Twilight told Celestia to stop messing around and so she carefully placed a hoof under Twilight’s butt and lifted her up a tiny bit. With her magic she brought the flared tip of the dildo to Twilight’s entrance, and then slowly moved it forward. 
Because Twilight was so wet, it didn’t take much effort to make it past the initial opening, and soon the dildo was sliding inside Twilight, causing her to bite her lip. Celestia grinned, seeing this, then she pulled it back out. With a firmer thrust, she pushed it back in, then repeated this action several times until the dildo was properly lubed up. Pulling out of Twilight a final time, she brought it up to her mouth and sucked on the tip a bit, a sly smile crossing her face. 
“Tastes like bananas,” said Celestia, in her most sultry voice. 
Despite herself, Twilight laughed, watching Celestia suck on the dildo covered in her cum. Suddenly lighting up her own horn, Twilight grabbed the dildo from Celestia and pulled it out of her mouth with a pop. “Now, let me see what you taste like.” 
Celestia smacked her lips eagerly, saying, “Oh, please do.” She watched as Twilight guided the shaft downwards until it was just barely rubbing up against her lips. She sucked in her breath, her heart racing as she felt Twilight push the object inside her. It felt like she was being filled up, and the feeling was all the better knowing Twilight was the one responsible. Closing her eyes, Celestia let Twilight screw her with the dildo for a bit. When she felt it sliding back out of her, she opened her eyes again to see Twilight bring the slick shaft up to her mouth. 
Rather than just take the tip, like she had done, Twilight instead pushed a good portion of the dildo into her mouth, her tongue sticking out a bit, running around the outer edge, licking up Celestia’s cum. When she popped it out of her mouth, she said, “Now let’s do it together.” 
Celestia nodded, spreading her hind legs a bit further apart. She was a bit surprised, but not at all displeased to see Twilight flip the dildo around so that the part that was covered with Celestia’s juice was going in Twilight’s pussy, and vice versa. She tensed, feeling the dildo soaked in Twilight’s cum enter her body. Celestia then watched as Twilight inserted the other side into her gaping hole. Once both sides were in, Celestia immediately pushed herself towards Twilight, making both ends go deeper into their respective pussies. 
Bucking her hips, Celestia fucked the dildo into Twilight, while the other mare did the same to her. Their wet slits smacked against each other each time they met in the middle as the smell of sweat and sex filled the room. The scent only added to Celestia’s lust. She arched her neck back and wildly pressed on, oblivious to anything else besides the sensation of fucking her student. 
After a few minutes, Celestia lifted one of her legs and hooked it behind Twilight’s back to give herself more leverage. The new position, along with the added leverage, doubled her pleasure since their pussies now hit each other at an angle. Eventually they were near perpendicular with each other and Celestia was starting to feel something bubbling up inside her. It felt like a herd of butterflies in her stomach, and the closer she got, the more butterflies there were. 
Just as she was sure she was going to burst, Celestia sat up and seized Twilight’s head, bringing it close to hers. She parted her lips and met with Twilight’s, passionately kissing her while she bucked her hips into the younger mare. Since their lips were busy being all over each other, the only sound they made when they came together was a muffled, “Mmph!” followed by a shuddering sensation and heavy breathing. 
They broke their kiss. Celestia’s chest heaved, and so did Twilight’s. They looked at each for a moment and then grinned, giggling a bit. Celestia looked down at the double-ended dildo that connected them and said, “They said I was crazy for buying that banana costume, but look where we are now.” 
Twilight laughed, still panting as she recovered from her orgasm. “I still think you’re a little crazy.” 
“Oh?” said Celestia, raising an eyebrow. “Does that mean you won’t wear it again?”
Casting a glance over at the discarded banana suit laying on the other side of the room, Twilight said, “Well… maybe one more time.” 
“Hey,” said Celestia, her voice suddenly quiet, “Luna’s probably still asleep right now. Wanna go do it in her room?” She smiled eagerly. 
Twilight chuckled. “Very funny, Princess. I’m sure Luna wouldn’t be too pleased to wake up to us… y’know, in her room.” 
“Exactly! It’ll be so funny!” She glanced around as if she was making sure no one was eavesdropping. “Who knows,” she added, “maybe she’ll even join us?”
Twilight gulped. “Hang on, lemme go get the banana suit again.” Twilight leapt off the bed, the dildo popping out of her pussy with a wet smack. 
Celestia sighed, a contented expression on her face. “Ah, this is going to be the best birthday ever.”
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