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		Description

Finding herself not so bombarded by the demands of being a princess, Celestia finds that she has always wanted to be a mother.
Adoption is easy enough, but explaining to her new son what that thing between her legs is?
Not so much.
WARNING; contains futa princesses on colt. If that offends you, then take your business elsewhere.
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		Son of the sun.



Celestia sat in the tastefully decorated office twiddling the tips of her hooves as she waited for the doctor to return. She may have looked calm and composed, but in her chest she was a ball of nerves and tension. 
For months she had been stressing and obsessing about this day.
The day she visited the fertility clinic.
Being a good ruler and helping her subjects was all she had wanted since first being crowned. Being the only ruler for over a thousand years meant she didn't have time to think about being a mother, but now Luna was back, and now that Twilight had become a princess, she started to think about it more and more. She wasn't alone as a ruler anymore, meaning Equestria wouldn't fall apart if she wasn't on the throne.
The thought of having a child of her very own both excited and scared her, but before that, she had to find out if she could have a foal.
The door to the office opened as a mare in a white doctors coat entered.
"Good afternoon, your majesty," the brown unicorn mare greeted as she came in, holding a manila folder with her magic.
"Hello, doctor. Have my test results come back yet?" She asked, feeling the butterflies swarm in her stomach.
The doctor opened the folder and quickly breezed through the papers.
"Yes they have, but I'm afraid you won't like what it says."
Celestia felt her heart drop into her lap.
"Oh, my. Can I not have a foal?"
The doctor gave her a sympathetic look.
"Well, according to the tests, you hit menopause some centuries ago."
Celestia lowered her head and sighed. Inside she knew before coming in that she wasn't going to get good news. Being thousands of years old meant that she was well past the age of conception.
"I'm so sorry, highness, but there are other ways. Using a donor egg for artificial insemination, a surrogate mother."
Celestia stood from her seat.
"Thank you so much, doctor. But this has helped me come to a descision."  
~Three months later~
The orange light of sunrise shined in through the large window as Celestia quietly moved about the large bedchamber as not to wake the sleeping colt on her princess sized bed.
She smiled warmly at the grey colt as he snoozed with the cutest look on his face.
She had adopted Drizzle Drop after learning that she couldn't have a foal of her own, and she had never been happier. She and the little colt had bonded almost instantly, he didn't even hesitate to call her mommy.
Celestia had taken on lighter duties so she could spend time bonding with her little Drizzle. Luna, who had told her older sister that she had her full support, said she had no problem taking on some of Celestia's duties for her while she and Drizzle bonded.
But today was to be a sad and proud day for Celestia and her new son.
Today was his first day of school.
She moved to where the little colt slept peacefully, leaning over and giving him a kiss on his forehead.
"Drizzle, sweetie, it's time to wake up," she cooed.
Drizzle stirred and stretched before looking up at his mommy with a sleepy smile.
"Mommy, are the cookies ready yet?" He asked, still somewhat in a dream.
Celestia giggled at her adorable colt's question.
"No, sweetie, it's time to get ready for school."
"Mmmmm, ok, mommy," he sighed before drifting back to sleep.
Celestia smiled and rolled her eyes. She used her magic to pick up the little grey colt and laid him on her back. She moved into the bathroom and wet a rag with warm water. Drizzle slowly woke up as she used the washcloth to wipe his face and clean the sleep from his eyes.
"Are you excited for your first day of school?" She asked the waking foal.
"Sorta. What do ponies do at school, mommy?"
Celestia picked up his little blue toothbrush and applied a dab of paste before holding the end to his lips. Drizzle opened his mouth, and Celestia began brushing his teeth.
"Oh, all sorts of things. You'll learn things like math and spelling, and you'll get to meet and play with other fillies and colts."
Celestia raised a glass of water to Drizzle's mouth so he could rinse. He swished the water in his mouth before spitting it back into the glass.
"Will you be with me at school mommy?" He asked as Celestia lifted him off her back and set him down on his hooves.
Celestia felt her heart flutter. She wished she could be with him. 
"I'm sorry, sweetie, but school is only for little ponies," she explained as she picked up a comb and started brushing Drizzle's messy black mane.
"Mmmmmm," he pouted, sticking out his lower lip.
"Now, now, my little Drizzle. I'm sure you wouldn't want your mommy there embarrassing you."
"You wouldn't embarrass me. My mommy is the coolest mommy in all of Equestria!" He proclaimed with his chest out proudly.
Celestia felt her heart beat quicken. She couldn't have been happier to have such a sweet and sensitive little colt as her son. She had known and helped many mothers in her life. But she never knew a mothers joy and pride until Drizzle came along.
Celestia swiftly wrapped her hooves around Drizzle and nuzzled his head, messing up all the brushing she had done. He was so soft and warm, and his sweet little colt smell made her giddy and filled with peace every time.
"Mommy, can we play before I go to school?"
Celestia's eyes shot open at her son's question. She bit her lip while looking at the clock above the mirror.
"I-I'm sorry, sweetie, but we don't have time."
Celestia held her breath. Since bringing Drizzle home she hadn't said no to him once. She hated denying him. She wanted nothing more than to flop onto her back open her legs and- no! There wasn't time. If he was going to throw a fit, then he was going to have to throw a fit.
"Oh, ok mommy," he replied, sounding somewhat disappointed.
Celestia ran a hoof over his soft mane.
"We'll play once you get home from school, I promise."
Drizzle smiled up at his mommy. Celestia felt silly for thinking that her sweet little colt would throw a tantrum. He was such a good boy.
"Private Strong Hoof," she called to the earth pony guard posted outside her bedchamber door.
"Yes, your majesty?" The guard asked, opening the door slightly.
"Bring the chariot around, we shall be departing soon."
Strong Hoof nodded once before galloping off to retrieve the royal chariot.
……………….
The chariot came to a slow stop in front of Canterlot pre-school. Celestia set Drizzle's saddle bag on his back, feeling her motherly instincts well up in her chest.
She knew it was silly, but she couldn't help but worry about her precious little baby. What if he got home sick? What if he got bullied by the others?
Her train of thought was interrupted when she felt Drizzle's little hoof touch her own.
"It'll be ok, mommy. I'll see you after school."
It was all she could do to not burst into tears then and there.
She hugged him, and him her, Celestia giving him a big kiss on the head.
"Thats right, sweetie. Now you listen to your teacher, and pay attention, and I'll see you this afternoon."
Drizzle hoped down from the chariot.
"Bye, bye, mommy. I love you."
"Bye, bye, sweet heart. I love you too."
She watched with tears in her eyes as he galloped off, finding a group of little ponies. All of them ran off and started playing together.
"Your majesty, shall we get going? I have orders to have you back at the castle as soon as possible."
Celestia wiped a tear from her cheek.
"Yes, private, let us away," she said with some difficulty.
Private Strong Hoof took off on the road back to the castle. He had been a personal guard for the princess for almost a year, and he couldn't help but sympathize with her. She reminded him of his mom. The day he told her he was joining the royal guard she cried for an hour. At his graduation he almost needed an umbrella to shield himself from the waterfall of happy tears.
"Dont worry, majesty. He's a smart kid, he'll be ok."
Celestia smiled while taking a deep breath through her nose, feeling calmer from the act.
"Thank you, private," she said simply.
………..
Celestia yawned as she walked down the large hallway. The meeting she just came from was the first she had attended in three months, and it was just as long and boring as she remembered.
A mirror mounted on the wall caught her attention. She had noticed it for some weeks now, but seeing herself in the mirror really showed it. Her rump was…..bigger, her hips more wide, and she had noticed her teats had grown in size as well. Where they were once only cones under little pink nipples, now they were closer to the udders of a cow, her nipples a little longer.
She liked the new changes to her body, it made her feel more feminine. She contributed her bodily changes to an excess of estrogen in her system. Being a mother made her more beautiful, she reasoned.
She struck a pose, sticking out her rump and puckering her lips, giggling to herself as she did so.
"Uhh, sorry to disturb you, your majesty."
Celestia jumped, quickly followed by straightening her appearance. She turned around to see private Strong Hoof standing behind her, a confused look on the young stallion's muzzle.
"Oh, uh, private. What is it?" She asked, hoping the private didn't see too much.
"It's almost noon, majesty. Shall I get the chariot to pick up prince Drizzle?"
Celestia had been so distracted by her own rump (not the first time that happened) that she hadn't even noticed the time, but she felt greatly elated that it was time to pick her little Drizzly up.
"Yes, yes, absolutely!" She cheered to her young guard.
"Right away, princess."
………………………………..
Celestia sat nervously in the golden chariot as she waited for the bell to ring. She realized as she waited that this was the longest she had been parted from her baby since she brought him home.
"What if he doesn't remember me? What if he eloped with some filly while at school? Oh sweet stars! What if he joined a roving gang of pegasie and went off to rob a bank?!"
She noticed that she had started biting the tip of her hoof when she snapped out of her motherly freak out.
An abrupt ringing sound broke the silence, telling her that school had concluded. She watched patiently for a glint of Drizzle as little fillies and colts swarmed out of the school.
Out of the mob came a grey colt carrying a blue saddlebag. The happy little colt hoped into the chariot and was immediately swept up in a warm hug from his mommy.
"Mommy, school is so much fun!" He muffled from within his mothers bosom.
"It was? You weren't lonely? The other ponies didn't bully you? You didn't even miss your poor moth-"
"Mommy!"
Celestia was again snapped out of her mania.
"Oh, sorry, sweetie. How was it?"
Drizzle flashed his mother a big grin while wagging his tail back and forth.
"It was really cool! I played hide and seek, we ate peanut butter and jelly sandwiches, and I made you a painting."
Drizzle dipped into his saddle bag and pulled out a crudely painted picture of Celestia on a grassy field with a big splotchy sun behind her. Her mane and tail were a mish mash of every color mixed together, obviously an attempt to copy her rainbow etherealness.
She loved it.
She clutched the painting to her chest and cuddled it like it was a stuffed rabbit, making an elated squee as she did so.
"Oh, my sweet little baby. I love it! We'll have to hang it in the royal gallery!"
Her eyes shifted from the painting to the little foal looking up at her with those adorable baby blue eyes of his, and suddenly she couldn't contain herself any longer. Using her magic, she picked Drizzle up and planted a big sloppy kiss right square on his forehead.
Drizzle didn't complain, but private Strong Hoof took notice and started pulling the chariot back to the castle to save the poor kid the humiliation of being seen smothered with kisses by his mom.
Celestia finally broke her kiss with a loud pop, setting her son down next to her. Celestia was positively beaming with motherly pride. Here she was stressing and obsessing about the most ridicules scenarios, and he was just fine. He wasn't afraid of school, he was excited.
Drizzle was more than just a child for her to care for. For centuries Celestia had to be brave and courageous for the sake of her subjects, but she was filled with anxiety and fears, and without Luna she had to face it all on her own.
But Drizzle……….he gave her courage.
She may have been the princess of the sun, but he was her sun.
"Mommy, we're gonna play when we get home, right?"
Celestia smiled down at Drizzle, his eyes filled with excitement and hope.
"Of course, baby."
Her response was calm and soothing, but in her head she was hoping up and down like a filly on hearths warming eve.
……………….
Private Strong Hoof went to park the chariot while Celestia and drizzle entered the palace.
Celestia carried herself with her signature royal demeanor as she watched Drizzle hop and gallop through the entry hall, eager to start their long awaited play time.
"Your majesty, your presence is requested in the meeting hall."
Celestia's stomach dropped to the floor. She glared with venom at the guard who took her out of her elation.
"Who?" She snarled.
"Uh, it's Filthy Rich. He says he needs to discus next months trade arrangement," the guard replied, shaking in his golden boots.
Celestia growled, her mane taking on a flaming demeanor.
"Mommy, is everything ok?"
Her son's sweet little voice broke her from the growing rage.
"Yes, sweetie. Mommy just has some work to finish up and then we can play."
Private Strong Hoof entered the hall then, scanning the room and assessing that the mood was sour.
"Private, please take prince Drizzle to our bed chamber and wait for me to return," she commanded, to which the private saluted and escorted the young prince down the hall.
Celestia bit her inner cheek as she stormed to the meeting room.
She was going to give Filthy a piece of her mind.
…………………..
Fifteen minutes later saw the princess of the sun in no better mood than she had when she entered the meeting room.
"The nerve! The nerve of that greedy, bit pinching cur! To demand that I allow a ten percent interest increase on trade goods!"
She vented her anger to a room filled with her royal advisors. The assembled group of ponies exchanged nervous glances as the princess fumed figuratively and physically a little, a fine steam rising from her royal head.
"I-is there anything we can do for you, highness?" One pony asked nervously.
Celestia turned and looked on at her advisors.
"I am going……to go play……with my son! I had better not be disturbed……"  
Nopony objected as the princess left the room, maintaining her royal saunter as she left.
………………….
Private Strong Hoof sat with the young prince as the two played with building blocks. Together they had constructed an almost exact replica of Canterlot castle, with the addition of a big tower in the middle with lots of cannons.
Cannons are cool.
Being the go-to play mate had been the young guards un official second job since the prince came to the castle. He didn't really have much experience with little kids, but prince Drizzle wasn't loud or crazy like other little ponies, he was really laid back and sweet, and Strong Hoof started to see him as like a little brother.
"Strong Poof, why is mommy taking so long?" The young prince asked.
Strong Hoof wasn't crazy about his nick name. He got it one day when Drizzle planted a whoopee cushion under Celestia's chair. It was meant to play a prank on his mother, but Celestia saw how tired the private looked from playing with Drizzle and told him to sit and rest.
Hence, Strong Poof was born.
"Well, your mommy is a very important pony. She works hard to make sure that everypony is happy."
"Ohhhhh. Is mommy like a boss?" The little colt asked with a cute tilt of his head.
Strong hoof ruffled the little scamps mane with a hoof.
"Yes, champ. Like a boss."
The two continued to stack blocks on top of each other.
A moment later, the door opened and Celestia walked in with a smile that said she was trying to hide her irritation. Drizzle sprang up and started bouncing in place.
"Mommy, mommy, mommy!" He cheered, running up to his alicorn mother where he was picked up with her magic and held in a snuggle against her face.
"Majesty, is everything alright?"
Celestia lowered Drizzle and gave the private a reassuring smile.
"Yes, private, everything is fine now."
Strong hoof admired the princess for more than just being his ruler. Growing up with a single mother, he saw how hard it must have been for the princess, and being so important meant she had to juggle motherhood and princessness together.
"Thank you for watching Drizzle, you can take off for the evening."
Strong hoof smiled before going to attention and saluting the princess.
"I'll see you tomorrow, majesty."
"Bye, bye, Strong Poof, 'tee, hee'."
The private left the royal bed chamber, Celestia locking the door behind him.
She turned now to the little colt who had been patiently waiting for his mother.
"Is there a little colt in here who wants to play?" She asked with a sultry voice.
"I do, mommy, I do."
Celestia giggled before removing her crown, neckless and slippers. She then laid down on her side and opened her back legs, exposing her plump teats.
"Now come here, little boy," she cooed, beaconing him to her with a hoof.
Drizzle's face lit up bright as a star. He bounded to where Celestia lay, but stopped just shy of her.
"Mommy, aren't you gonna bring it out?"
Celestia realized that she had forgotten about 'that'.
"Oh, silly me. Of course, my dear."
Her horn lit up, and an aura of golden magic enveloped the place between her legs. In an instant, a large pair of white, veiney balls came into existence, followed by a long grey and white splotchy horse cock. It laid flat to her underside almost up to her chest, the thick length of it pulsing with her rapid heartbeat.
The large organ made a wet sound as it was released from its restraint and plopped to the floor.
Celestia intended to keep her "princesshood" a secret from her adopted son.
Until that one time.
It happened one night when the two were in the royal baths. She couldn't help it, seeing her little Drizzle playing and splashing with his little toy boats made her feel so relaxed and comfortable that she didn't even notice that she lost control of her concealment spell, her fat cock splashing loudly as it hit the water.
It was the most awkward and embarrassing thing ever to explain to her son what the large length of meat between her legs was.
She explained that since mommy was an alicorn, she had both boy and girl parts.
Fortunately, Drizzle was a very smart and understanding boy. She just didn't expect that he would want to "explore" his mother's naughty bits.
Of course Celestia was going to tell him no, but she thought about it. Drizzle had never known his birth mother, so he never got to experience close bonding with a mare to develop skinship.
So………….she did it.
And never regretted it.
"Wow, mommy, it looks even bigger today than it did yesterday."
"That's because mommy has been waiting all day for our playtime," she replied, using her tail to lightly brush his face.
Drizzle reached out to touch his mother's throbbing penis, but was stopped when she lightly slapped his hoof.
"Ah-ah, what are the rules, mister?"
Drizzle groaned.
"Words used during playtime are only to be used during playtime."
"And?"
"Places touched during playtime are only to be touched during playtime."          
"One more for the win."
"What happens during playtime doesn't leave playtime."
Celestia smiled and gave the eager foal a single nod.
Without hesitation, Drizzle jumped on his mother's fifteen inch long dick and clamped his mouth on the head. Celestia winced at the long awaited oral contact form her colts sweet little mouth.
"S-slow down, sweetie. Mommy's eager to play too, but if you start so suddenly she'll-NNNNNNNGH!"
Celestia tensed up as she felt herself blow a big load inside Drizzle's tiny mouth.
Drizzle's eyes shot open when the first load of his mother's come hit the back of his throat. He gulped as fast as he could, but her thick seed flooded his throat and oozed out from around his soft lips.
Celestia put a hoof on the back of his head to hold him in place while he drank and gulped her batter as best he could. She bit her lip, feeling her balls tighten and flex as they finished emptying themselves into the colt's mouth.
Drizzle kept his lips sealed around his mother's cock to suck out the leftover jizz still inside her urethra, lapping at the flaring head still in his maw.
Celestia released her grip from the back of his head and let her still stiff cock flop out of his mouth.
"Whoa, mommy! That was a lot. You're still hard too!"
Celestia sighed, trying to regain her composure after coming so hard.
"That's because mommy loves you so much," she whispered, using a hoof to wipe a glob of sploog from his cheek.
Drizzle smiled and swooned against Celestia's long penis, moving his head down until his face was nuzzled between her orange sized balls.
"'Tee hee', You're such a mama's boy, Drizzle. Sometimes I think you love my balls more than my breasts."
Instead of a reply, she felt Drizzle's mouth start suckling on her left testy like he was breast feeding. He used a hoof to massage her other testicle, gently kneading the tender white flesh.
Celestia watched with growing hunger at Drizzle's little rump as he stuck it up and waggled it back and forth. She licked her lips as she imagined how good it was going to feel sliding herself into that tight little tail hole.
She levitated a pillow over and rested her head on it, reveling in the amazing feeling of a little colt's mouth sucking her balls. Drizzle was perfect for this kind of "play". being so young, he had no hesitation in exploring things that felt good. He loved cock, and even better, he loved his mommy's cock.
Drizzle alternated his sucking between hard and soft, switching it up with long, broad licks up her sack, savoring the taste of his alicorn mother's ball sweat.
Venturing lower, he found his mother's slit. He had never played there, and the idea sorta made him curious. He swiped his tongue up the pink slit, tasting Celestia's musky juices.
Without warning, an aura of magic enveloped him and lifted the young colt from his mother's nethers.
"Ah, mommy……?"
"Drizzle, sweetie. Fun is fun, but I'm sorry, mommy can't let you play there."
Drizzle liked that place, but if mommy said no, then there was a good reason. 
"Ok, mommy," he agreed, somewhat disappointed.
"Besides, mommy is still hard, and I can't wait to feel myself inside you," she purred through half lidded eyes. Drizzle smiled sheepishly, wiggling his butt while he hung in the air.
Celestia turned and set Drizzle down on his belly with his rump hanging off the edge of the bed facing her. He threw his tail up and back, exposing his little pink tail hole. His own cock was small, even for his age, only three or four inches long, but it was the cutest little thing Celestia had ever seen.
Many nights she would simply hold it in her mouth, rubbing her tongue along the sides and then coiling her tongue around it while Drizzle sucked his hoof and drifted off to sleep, all while Celesia hummed a lullaby to him.
He wasn't old enough to ejaculate, but sometimes he would reward her with a dab of his sweet pre. It was so thin and clear, but to her it was better than Pinkie Pie's most famous punch.
But it wasn't his little colt hood  that had Celestia slack jawed and drooling with a goofy smile on her face this afternoon. His puckered pink button was completely exposed between his tight little ass cheeks.
It looked so sweet and juicy, like a pink cherry between two scoops of ice cream!
Celestia sat on her plump rump and leaned in, smelling deep the scent of his ass, which was sweet and pungent.
"Mommyyyyyyyyyy! You know it embarrasses me when you smell my bum……"
"Ohhhh-but mommy can't help it! Mommy's little baby has such a cute little boy pussy…"
Drizzle felt his cheeks get hot, and he averted his eyes to the bed under him. He liked it when mommy used bad words during play time, but it still made him feel funny in his tummy and between his legs, and feeling her hot breath on his puckered tail hole made it worse.
Celestia's tongue fell from her open mouth, the tip slowly drawing closer and closer to his opening.
Drizzle made the cutest squeak of surprise when he felt mommy's tongue touch his butt hole. It wriggled and snaked around the tight ring, coating it in her warm saliva. Celestia's brain was quickly turning to pink jelly as the sweet and heady taste of her sons ass hole coated every taste bud on her tongue, she took broad licks up his hole, up his crack and stopped just shy of the small of his back before moving back gown and starting her worship all over again.
Drizzle's eyes crossed, and he gripped the silk sheets with his little hooves as tightly as he could, the sensation of mommy's tongue on his butt making him feel funny and good at the same time.
Celestia put the tip of her tongue right on his button and gently pushed it in, only getting a quarter of an inch inside the warm hole.
"NGH! M-mommy, my…my…..colt..pussy…feels good!"
Drizzle's moans and hearing him call his butt a "pussy" wrung out in Celestia's head like a beautiful song. She felt her huge cock twitch hard, telling her she needed to rut him NOW.
She pulled her oral muscle from his rectum, a strand of saliva connecting her tongue to his ass. She puckered, and gave the twitching hole a kiss before rising to her hooves.
"U-use your hooves to……s-spread yourself open, sweetie," she whispered between excited huffs of breath.
Drizzle slowly reached back, using his hooves to pull open his cheeks to further expose his mommy's target.
The act wasn't necessary, but Celestia loved the sight of her precious little boy spreading himself and offering up his rump to her like a mare.
"N-now, what are you going to say if mommy starts hurting you?"
"I-I say stop," Drizzle replied with his cheeks all ablaze.
"Thats right. But mommy hasn't hurt you yet. Your colt pussy has adjusted well to mommy's princesshood."
She licked her lips, placing her fore hooves on the edge of the bed to mount him. Using her magic, placed her cock between his cheeks, sandwiching it between his soft little cheeks. Her enormous cock dwarfed his rump, and Celestia loved the feeling of being between such soft, warm buns.
Her dick moved down until it touched his golden gate. With a grunt from both mother and child, his ass parted, welcoming the first few centimeters of Celestia's cock.
Drizzle let out a sweet little girl moan as he felt his mothers impressive girth fill his empty ass, touching his walls and coating her cock with his inner moisture.
Celestia felt her back legs tremble and weaken, the sensations in her penis filling her with tingly pin pricks of rapture. Her son's ass was so heavenly, it was all she could do to not slam herself down to the medial ring and impale the little colt on her length.
"So tight! He's hugging it! My son is hugging my cock with his aaaaas~!" She moaned internally as she sank deeper and deeper into his moist hole. 
Drizzle continued to moan and squeak, feeling himself flex and relax around the hard penis in his tail hole. At first this kind of play made his bottom feel funny and uncomfortable, but seeing how much mommy liked his butt made him happy, and soon the uncomfortable feeling made him feel funny in a really good way.
Celestia took her hooves off the bed and placed them on his soft cheeks, her hooves almost covering his little cheeks completely. 
Even though his asshole was so accommodating to Celestia's big dick, she could only get half of it in before his rectum got to tight to go further. But it was plenty for her.
She stayed still, trembling as she felt his rectum pulse around her. She massaged his blank flanks as she let him adjust to her girth.
"I-it's ok, mommy. I'm ok, and I-I know it feels good, so go ahead and start moving."
Celestia could tell what Drizzle was trying to say. He couldn't wait for her to start thrusting inside his ass. She knew how much he enjoyed this. The feeling of having a big cock deep inside his boy cunt, hollowing him out until she couldn't hold her boiling lust in any longer and painted his rectum with her hot come. 
"Alright then, sweetie. Here comes mommy!"
With that she pulled her long cock almost all the way out of his ass, holding it just at the opening before pushing back in, making a wet sloshing sound as she entered him again.
Celestia felt her balls stir and shift from the stimulation in her cock. Her piss hole flared open when she bottomed out again, swiftly pulling out and pushing back inside.
Drizzle brought a hoof to his mouth and started sucking on the tip like a baby. He could feel his mother's hard cock push up against his tummy, filling his belly with a warm sensation.
Celestia bit her lower lip as she picked up her pace, moving faster in and out of Drizzle's loosening ass. Unable to stay still any more, Drizzle let his other hoof move down his body till he touched his own penis. He didn't know exactly what to do, but he started rubbing it gently with the tip of his hoof.
Mommy's grip on his flanks got tighter, her rhythm getting faster as the growing pressure in her balls drove her closer to cream pie her son's ass.
She fell forward, her hot and heavy breath tickling Drizzle's mane as she dripped sweat on him from above.
"Oh my sweet little prince, your mommy feels sooooo good in your rump," she whispered into his ear. Drizzle was beyond words. The burning friction in his ass had turned him into a hot and bothered little colt who was eager to feel his mothers cum ozz into his colt pussy.
Suddenly, out of the blue, Drizzle's body was stricken stiff as a rock. His anus twitched and clamped hard on the cock inside him, halting Celestia's thrusts. His mouth opened wide, and he threw his head back as far as he could, giving Celestia a great view of his face just as his baby blue eyes rolled back into his head.
He released a girlish squeal, the sound of which caused a devilish smile to crest her lips. Her heart fluttered, she didn't expect that today she would watch her baby have his first orgasm, nor did she expect to be the one to drive him to it.
It was beautiful to watch. His sweaty little face contorting with pure bliss and ecstasy. 
He couldn't breath. All that he could do was release little breaths mixed with squeaks of desperation. Celestia closed her eyes and gave him a sweet peck in his forehead, the act seeming to bring him down a bit as his eyes returned and he fell forward on the soft bed.
"Shhhhhhhhhhhhh~" she cooed to him, nuzzling her cheek on the top of his head.
It worked in soothing him, as he was out from a mix of ecstasy and fatigue.
But Celestia wasn't done yet.
Using her magic, she picked up the light foal and moved away from the bed, her dick still inside his still twitching ass pussy. She closed her eyes as she continued to move the unconscious colt up and down on her iron hard dick.
She didn't take long to ejaculate. She closed her eyes and grit her teeth as her first burst of cum exploded inside Drizzle's tight little ass.
"GHAAAAAAAAAAA!" She groaned as the floodgates opened and she let go with a stream of jizz deep inside her son's asshole. Her back legs buckled, and she fell to her rump, continuing to erupt her thick seed. Come started to shoot out from around Drizzle's O-ring as her orgasm started to die down.
She set Drizzle down, rump up, slowly withdrawing from him. 
Her head popped out of now gaping hole, her splooge oozing out and dripping down his thighs. Celestia took a moment to catch her breath, stroking Drizzle's head while she gently sang him a song.
Slowly the spent colt returned from the other side, slumping to his belly as he swooned into his mother's hoof.
"Mmmmmm. Mommy, that was a lot of fun."
Celestia giggled.
"Mommy had fun too. Are you alright, baby?"
Drizzle reached between his legs and gently touched his distended asshole. The little ring closed beautifully, releasing a little dab of cum.
"Mmhmm. I'm ok, but what was that that happened to me, mommy?"
"Well, sweetie, that is what's called an orgasm."
Drizzle rolled onto his back and looked up at Celestia with a quizzical expression.
"Like what happens when you kiss mommy's penis, or what happens when we play, sweetie."
Drizzle's eyes grew wide, and he grinned like he had reached a great revaluation.
"Does that mean that I've grown up, mommy?!"
Celestia smiled warmly down at her little scamp before bending down and blowing a raspberry on his soft little belly, to Drizzle's laughing joy.
"Maybe just a little," she teased.
"M-mommy? I need to go potty."
Celestia nodded, picking him up and carrying him to the bathroom. She set him on the toilet so he could take came of his business. She gathered a wad of baby wipes and used some to clean her face of sweat and her cock of it's left over come. She waited for Drizzle to finish before she picked him up and cleaned him from head to hoof of his own sweat, cleaning every speck of her semen from his body.
After they were both clean, Drizzle went back into the bedroom and moved toward his building blocks to play, but Celestia stopped him.
"Drizzllllle. It's time to eat, mister. We need to get you to bed, you have school tomorrow, remember?"
Drizzle looked up at her with a pouty face.
"But mommyyyyyyyyyy!"
Celestia only gave him a stern glare.
"Butts are for play time, young colt. I did ask Miss. Soufflé to make your favorite dish, buuuuut….."
Drizzle's mouth opened wide, visibly watering.
"You mean……roasted carrots with holidays sauce?"
Celestia touched a hoof to the tip of her nose.
Mother and son both walked down the halls to the royal dining room, Drizzle smiling widely and humming happily as he walked next to his mommy.
The two enjoyed a nice meal together, Celestia taking a piece of carrot and dipping it in sauce before popping it into Drizzle's open mouth.
Celestia had just lowered the sun, but Drizzle was already so tired that he was falling asleep. She carried him on her back and laid him in bed, covering him with a blanket.
"Good night, my little prince," she whispered to him as he sucked his hoof peacefully.
Celestia then found his painting and left the room to hang it in the royal art gallery as promised.
She perused the paintings on the walls for one that she could take down. She found a spot that belonged to an expressionist painting by an artist named Visage. She found the painting much like she found the stallion himself, which was dull and tasteless. Drizzle's painting was a much better fit for the spot.
"Tia, what in mother's name are you doing up at this hour?"
The beautiful voice caused Celestia to look to her left with a big smile.
"Lulu!" She exclaimed to her beloved little sister.
The two got close and rubbed their horns together, the act of which caused little sparks of magic that conveyed feelings of love and affection for each other. The two had done this since the time they were little fillies.
"Drizzle fell asleep, thank goodness. So I came to hang this painting he made for me," Celestia explained, holding a hoof up to the painting like it was a rare treasure.
Luna shot Celestia a hurt look.
"And what ever did you do with the painting I made for you when we were fillies?"
Celestia deadpanned a glare at her sister, pointing with a hoof down the hall. At the end of the hall was mounted a painting of two little ponies, one white with a pink mane and tail and the other blue with a blue mane and tail. Between the two was a large pink heart, which looked like it was done using the artists hoof.
The painting was mounted in a gold frame that was accentuated with rubies, sapphires, and white jade, two display lights shining on it from two angles.
"Oh," Luna replied, her cheeks blushing as she flashed a smile.
"Honestly, Luna. I'm offended that you would think that I wouldn't keep something you gave me."
Luna used a hoof to rub the back of head head.
"Apologies, sister. I was foolish."
Celestia nuzzled Luna's head. How could she stay mad at her sister?
"How is your boy? Today was his first day of school, was it not?"
"Indeed, and he accomplished it with the glory and stride one would expect from a prince of Equestria," Celestia commented as she looked fondly upon his art work.
"He sounds like a joy, and we could not be happier for you, sister. Perhaps one day I shall have one of his like."
Celestia felt a cold sensation in the pit of her stomach. She had yet to inform Luna of there inability to bear young. Luna had assumed that her decision to adopt was her first and only option.
"Luna……how would you like to have a sleep over with Drizzle?"
Luna's face turned bright red, her eyes shot open.
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Celestia stared at the little blue saddle bag with a blank expression. She had started packing Drizzle's bag for his sleepover with Luna when life suddenly hit her like a slap.
She hadn't told Luna yet that both of their internal clocks had run out.
Of course Luna was younger, but still, they were both thousands of years old.
How could she tell her? Since Luna got back, Celestia had told herself that she was going to protect her from anything that would hurt her, but she couldn't protect her from that.
"Mommy, do I have to go?"
Drizzle's voice broke her from her deep thought, the colt looking up at her with that quizzative little face.
She smiled and turned to face her son.
"You're not going anywhere, sweetie. You're just going to spend the night with your aunty Luna," she explained while using a hoof to straighten his messy mane.
"But-but, I don't even know her. What if she's mean?"
Celestia chuckled to herself.
~Monday night~
"A-a sleep over? W-with Drizzle? But what if he dose not like me? What if he thinks that we are some mean old mare?"
Celestia chuckled to herself while putting a hoof under Luna's chin, breaking her panic.
"Luna, he isn't some foreign war lord, he's a little colt, and I know that he's going to love his aunty."
Luna blushed, flattening her ears to her head, the prospect of her being an 'aunty' being a new concept to her.
"But there is one thing I must tell you about Drizzle."
………………………….
"You haven't even met your aunt Luna yet. Don't you think its 'mean' to make assumptions about her before you two even meet?"
Drizzle looked down, nodding his head.
"Trust me, sweetie. Your aunty is one of the nicest aunties a little colt could ask for, and I know that you two are going to be the best of friends."
Just then, a dainty knock came at their chamber door.
"Oh dear, she's here early."
Celestia turned and quickly stuffed Drizzle's favorite blanket into the bag.
"Ok, baby aspirin…check. Favorite blanket…..check. Special wipes for if you get a rash on your bum bu-"
"Mommy!" Drizzle groaned, his face turning red from embarrassment.
"What? You'll be the one crying if you get a rash and don't have anything to sooth it. Ooooh, sweetie! Remember the time you were playing outside and the heat made you get that sweat rash, and you were crying so much? It was the saddest thing mommy ever heard."
Drizzle covered his face with his hooves. In his mind he feared that he would hear that story at every inappropriate moment for the rest of his life.
Celestia continued to giggle as she closed up his bag and went to answer the door.
She opened the door to see private Strong Hoof standing there at attention to announce the princess' presence.
"Her royal highness, princess Luna," he proclaimed before stepping out of the way and revealing the moon princess.
"Aren't we early, little sister," Celestia teased as the two rubbed horns.
"We thought it would be rude to not be early. Was that not right?"
Celestia dismissed it with a wave of her hoof.
"Don't be silly, Luna, its fine. Drizzle sweetie, your auntie is……."
Celestia looked down to see Drizzle hiding behind her fore legs, looking very shy.
Luna's own expression became somewhat crestfallen at the sight of the little colt hiding from her. Celestia only smiled warmly as she parted her legs and nudged the foal to stand before his aunt.
"Drizzle, this is your auntie Luna. Luna, this is Drizzle, my precious little baby boo-boo," she gushed.
Luna stepped closer to the colt and threw her chest out while putting on her stern face.
"Good marrow to thee, prince Drizzle. We are princess Luna, here to take you for a party of slumber."
Her voice was commanding and stern, causing the little colt to visibly shrink.
Celestia shot Luna a 'stop it' glare, which Luna took notice of.
"W-well then, shall we go…..nephew?"
Drizzle looked up hesitantly, but this time was greeted by a warm and affectionate smile from his alicorn aunty.
And suddenly, he didn't feel so scared.
Celestia put his bag on his back, giving his head a soft kiss.
"Have fun, and be nice to your auntie," she whispered into his ear. Drizzle gave his mommy a kiss on the cheek, feeling a little sad that he wasn't going to be with her tonight.
Strong Hoof gave Drizzle a smile and a salute as the two started making their way down the hall to Luna's room.
The walk was awkwardly silent. Luna had no problem talking with fillies and colts, when she was in their dreams. But she had no idea how to speak to her own nephew.
Cadence was a grown mare when they first met, but she didn't know what to talk about with a young colt.
"Umm..My sister-I mean, your mommy tells me that you have started school."
"Mmm, y-yes," he replied sheepishly.
"Ah….and how do you like school?"
"I-its ok. I get to learn and play…..its fun…"
"Well, that does sound……fun."
Another awkward silence fell between the two.
"Come now, Luna! He's your nephew. There's nothing to be so nervous about. Well, except for what Tia told you."
~Monday night~
"Drizzle knows about our……..'princesshood'," Celestia confessed in a hushed voice.
Luna's eyes widened as her mouth opened. Nopony who wasn't an alicorn (with the exception of Shining Armor) knew of their second horns.
"Tia! How did you let it slip!?"
Celestia gave a nervous smile while scratching the back of her head.
"Thats not all," she said under her breath. Luna raised an eye brow.
"What do you mean "thats not all"."
"Well……..I may have started having anal sex with him. Oh! and licking his anus, and sucking his colthood, and letting him suck mine, and-"
"ENOUGH!" Luna blurted out in her royal Canterlot voice.
"Tia, are you telling me that you are having relations with your adopted son!?"  
Celestia only smiled.
"H-how is it?" She asked under her breath.
Celestia put a hoof around Luna's shoulder.
"Come with me, little sister. We have much to discus."
………………………….
The moon princess and her nephew stood before her room. Luna took a deep breath before her horn lit up and the door opened slowly.
Drizzle's eyes widened to the size of dinner plates as what lay inside the room shined like a sun.
It was a boy's dream.
The room was filled with all manner of things somepony of his age could only fantasize about.
There were video games and comics. Every video game console from colttari to pony station 4. An entire shelf with nothing on it but candy and chips for days. She had a slurpy machine and a soda fountain right next to each other. In front of her massive flat screen sat two anti gravity chairs tat were actually anti gravity, meaning they floated in mid air!
"Please, make yourself at home, nephew. I know it's not much, but please-"
"Oh wow!" He cried out, dashing from one end of the room to the other.
"Whats this? Whats that? Is that-oh cool!"
Luna was a bit surprised. She didn't expect for him to be so excited by her humble collection.
"I don't suppose that you would like to………….play a game?"
"Would I!"
Luna smiled while she perused her games for one that would be appropriate for a young colt.
"How about little big planet?"
Drizzle tilted his head to the side.
"Whats that?"
Ten minutes later and Drizzle was completely absorbed in the game as his aunty played along and explained the game to him.
"Aunty Luna! Whats this thing here?" He asked excitedly.
"That is a sticker switch."
"A what?"
Luna giggled, feeling a bit inflated that she knew more than the young boy.
"Open your popit. Ok, now pick that sticker of a butterfly. Now just make it the same size as the switch and stick it on."
A comical sound occurred and Drizzle's sack boy was showered with prize bubbles.
"Wow! What are all these things?"
"'Tee her' those you can use when you make your own level."
Again Drizzle's eyes widened.
"You can make your own level?"
Luna took Drizzle on a journey of exploration as the two crated a level together. The objective of it was to slide down a hill made of glass while avoiding hazards like fire, spikes, and poisoned gas. It was decorated with all manner of flowers, stickers and other odd bits and bobs.
Luna and Drizzle took a picture together of them making a funny face, which they stuck at the end of the level.
After hours of playing, the two took a break to drink a coke slurpy together and eat some candy.
"Mmmm-mmmm! This is so good, aunty. Mommy never lets me eat so much junk food."
Luna smiled widely, throwing her chest out with pride.
"Well, you are not with ol uptight mommy. Tonight you are with your aunty Luna, and aunty Luna says that Drizzle can eat whatever he wants."
Luna and Drizzle continued to eat snacks when Luna brought out her bracelet loom.
"Ok, now just weave the loops like this aaaaaaaaand….done!"
Drizzle concentrated hard as he lifted the bracelet, but jumped when the tiny rubber loops sprang apart and flew in every direction.
"Ohhhh! I'll never get it right," Drizzle pouted as he looked down with moist eyes.
Luna couldn't help but gush on the inside. He looked so cute, looking so disappointed. She wanted to sweep him up and smother him with hugs. She put a hoof on his shoulder.
"Do not fret, nephew. Aunty will help."
Luna helped Drizzle to weave a new bracelet, using orange and red loops. Drizzle held the completed bracelet up like it was a precious gem.
Luna's own bracelet was a combo of pink and blue. The two held their bracelets up and started laughing together.
Later, after Luna had raised the moon, they found themselves putting together a puzzle.
"Aunty Luna, why were you on the moon for so long?"
Luna felt herself turn to stone as Drizzle's question hung in the air like a looming buzzard.
What was she to do? She couldn't tell her little nephew that she was Nightmare Moon.
"Oh, I was away for so long because I was the stuff of children's nightmares." 
No way she could tell him that!
But she couldn't lie. They had only started building their relationship, and a relationship built on lies would always fall.
"W-well, I became very selfish and greedy…..is why."
She didn't look at him, but instead staring at a puzzle piece below her.
"Why did you become selfish and greedy, aunty?"
"Uhhhhh, well, I thought that somepony I loved had turned her back on me, and I thought that if she didn't love or care about me anymore……that only I could care about myself."
Drizzle listened intently, even though in his young age he didn't fully understand what his aunty was saying. Nonetheless, he could still see that she looked sad.
He got up and quickly wrapped his little hooves around her neck, making a humming sound as he hugged her. Luna felt his little legs hugging her, and she almost couldn't stop herself from crying.
"I'm glad that your here, aunty," he said sweetly.
For some months now Luna had noticed something different about her big sister. She seemed to shine brighter ( if that was even posable ), but for the life of her she didn't know why.
She knew now that it was because of this sweet little colt. Luna herself felt brighter, like she could shine a little more having him near.
Luna gave the top of his head a kiss and a nuzzle of affection.
"Well now that you know, don't make me mad or I'll……….GETCHA!" She pounced on the little colt, rolling him onto his back and zeroing in on his ticklish sides.
Drizzle exploded in a bout of laughing and flailing about as Luna tickled him without mercy. Unfortunately for Luna, Drizzle found her own ticklish spot with the tip of his tail. Causing Luna to fall onto her own back.
Drizzle spotted an opening and jumped to return attack. He landed on her belly, but it wasn't her belly that he landed on. He perked up when he felt something big and firm sandwiched between his little butt cheeks.
"Huh?"
Luna's heart stopped, and she froze. Drizzle was sitting right on her princesshood. 
"Oh no! What do I do!? I knew he would find out, but not like this!"
"Aunty Luna, can I see your penis?" Drizzle asked with all the innocence of a child asking for a piece of candy.
"D-Drizzle……a-are you sure?"
Drizzle chuckled, his bottom jiggling a bit.
"I do-I do! I wanna see if its like mommies."
Luna felt herself blush. In her life she had only shown her 'princesshood' to a very select few, but she couldn't deny that she felt excited about showing the foal her cock.
"I-if you like. L-let me stand up."
Drizzle hopped off his aunty and sat on his honchos, eager to see how her cock compared to his mothers.
Luna trembled so much she worried that she couldn't hold up her own weight. Her horn lit up, her blue magic causing her concealment spell to vanish.
Her cock came into visibility, the force that held it to her underside releasing and allowing it to fall heavily between her legs.
Drizzle gasped as the sight of Luna's cock filled his eyes. Her ball sack dropped like two apples in a bag. Her cock wasn't as long as Celestia's, but it wasn't the length that surprised Drizzle.
Luna's cock was fat and round in the middle, giving it the appearance of a snack that had swallowed a round ball. Her cock was dark blue with grey spots around her medial ring turning to dark grey up to the tip.
Luna flapped her wings and laid on her back to give the little colt a better view. She blushed and felt her heart race as the little one stared at her length like it was a shiny new toy.
"W-well?" She asked sheepishly.
"Wow, aunty Luna! Your's looks soooooooo cool!"
Luna allowed a small smile to form at his complement.
"Child, am I to understand that you……….like…..your aunt's penis?"
"Ya! It's not as big as mommy's, but the shape is really neat!"
"W-would you like to……touch it?"
Drizzle smiled at Luna excitedly. He moved closer to the thick cock and touched it only a little with the tip of his hoof. 
Luna let out a small meep, a small bubbling of pre spurting out the flat tip and landing on Drizzle's hoof.
Drizzle watched with fascination at the hard cock as it spurted and landed on his hoof. He brought the hoof to his muzzle, sniffing the clear goo and tasting it with the tip of his tongue.
He instantly loved it, and began lapping up the pre.
"Mmmmmm! Aunty almost tastes as good as mommy does."
Luna felt like she was about to blow just from his touch. Since becoming an alicorn she had, for the most part, abhorred her cock and balls. Only attending to it when she felt like the boiling in her balls would cause her to explode. She never knew that having somepony else touch it would feel so good.
"Drizzle, would you mind…….kissing it?"
"Of course, aunty. All ya gotta do is ask."
Without hesitation, Drizzle opened his mouth and let it fall onto the smaller head of Luna's dripping cock. 
Luna stifled a moan when she felt her sensitive head enter Drizzle's hot mouth. She knew that she was leaking inside him, but Drizzle only responded by using his tongue to swab around her dripping hole.
Drizzle didn't know about things like teasing. He immediately started bobbing his head, taking as much into his tiny mouth as he could before reaching the thick girth around the middle. He pushed his tongue against the pulsing veins along the sides of her hot dick, feeling her heartbeat as it pulsed.
Luna put the tip of a hoof in her mouth and bit gently on it to quiet herself. But it didn't help as the pleasure in her shaft was building to an explosion.
Drizzle made soft moans as he slathered her cock and bobbed his head faster and faster. He felt her cock head swell in his mouth, and her piss hole gaped and closed as he ran his tongue over it.
Luna put a hoof on the back of his head, trying to stuff as much of her girth past his lips as she could. His lips stretched to accommodate the thick bulge of his aunties cock.
Luna's head was swimming in the obscene depravity of getting a blow job from her nephew, a little colt sucking her dick like he was in love with it.
Drizzle cupped her big balls with his hoof, massaging the dark blue orbs with a gentle touch.
"D-dearest Drizzle…..a-aunty wants to cum! Can aunty come in your mouth?!"
Drizzle didn't reply. He only gazed up at her with his sweet little blue eyes, and Luna had her answer.
She clenched her teeth, closed her eyes tight and threw her head back.
"KUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUU!"
Drizzle's mouth was instantly flooded with thick yellow come. The helpless colt was trapped by his aunties hoof on the back of his head. All he could do was guzzle and gag as Luna unleashed years of pent up lust inside his welcoming throat.
His eyes rolled back into his head as he felt his stomach fill like a balloon with the thick, salty seed.
Luna felt her climax subside, her back leg twitching from the awesome wave of ecstasy that drove her to the brink of coma.
Drizzle pulled his mouth off of her spent dick, the head popping from his tired lips and spilling jizz down his chin like a waterfall.
He coughed and sputtered as he tried to swallow the excess seed in his mouth.
Luna gained her consciousness after a few minutes. Her heart sank at the sight of the little colt coughing with a face caked in her yellow cum.
"Oh……oh dear. I-I am so sorry, Drizzle. Aunty didn't mean to be so rough with you."
Drizzle only wiped some seed from his face and smiled up at the alicorn.
"Thats ok, aunty. I like it rough, and it looks like you were holding it in for a long time."
Luna smiled, feeling her chest get warm. She levitated a towel over and started cleaning the messy colt.
"Was it fun for you, aunty?"
"It was……….amazing!"
Drizzle laughed into his hoof as aunty Luna started cleaning his head.
"Well if you thought that that was fun, do you wanna know something else thats fun? Do ya, huh, do ya?" He asked excitedly.
"And what would that be?" She asked with a touch of nervousness.
Drizzle turned on his heal, lowered his head to the floor and stuck his rump high up in the air, throwing his tail back and exposing his puckered tail hole to Luna's glassy eyes.
She gazed in wonder, never seeing such a tempting little pink hole in her life. And seeing it sit between such soft, juicy little cheeks made her dawn a goofy smile and start drooling like an idiot.
But she shook her head to break herself from her daze.
"Drizzle, a-are you sure? I mean, I am rather thick."
"Aunty Luna, I love you," he whispered while looking over his shoulder at her.
Luna's face turned red, and her heart skipped a beat.
"I-I love you too," she said, feeling weak in her legs.
"Exactly! And since we love each other, we should have fun and feel good together."
Luna smiled down at the colt offering himself to her. She did love him, and she wanted to shower him inside and out with her hot sticky love.
Luna bent down and put her nose between his cheeks and took a whiff of his musky sweet scent. Drizzle wiggled his flanks on his aunties muzzle, feeling her hot breath on his moist little colt hole.
Luna decided that she needed to test his hole to see if it tasted as sweet as it smelt. She let her tongue come out and swipe up his crack, finding his flavor to be bitter, but just a little bit sweet.
She continued licking up his valley till it was wet and shiny with her saliva. She then pressed the tip of her tongue to his rose bud and wedged it inside his tight passage as deep as she could.
"Ah! Aunty! You're really good at that!"
Luna closed her eyes as she felt his anus squeeze her probing tongue.
"Ish only becaush your ash tastsh sho good," she moaned with her tongue still wriggling inside him.      
After another minute of eating out his ass, she pulled her tongue from his anus, a thick strand of saliva still connecting them.
Suddenly his butt hole let out a cute little poof, causing both aunt and nephew to blush.
Luna moved to stand over Drizzle, her still hard cock drooling pre onto his plump cheeks and dripping down to his grape sized balls and little horse cock.
She squatted down slightly, mounting him from behind. Luna gasped when she felt her tip make sweet contact with Drizzle's lubed and eager tail hole.
"I-I'll go slow, ok?"
Drizzle looked over his shoulder at Luna, bring a hoof back and using it to pull his right cheek to the side, giving her the go-ahead.
Luna took a deep breath, nudging her head against the little hole. With a sharp gasp, she felt her nephews anus open up as she slid the first inch of hard cock inside Drizzle's warm hole.
Drizzle shook his flanks from side to side, enticing Luna to enter him more.
Everything was going in smooth, until Luna reached her thick middle. His anus accommodated as much as it could, but a sharp groan from the little pony caused Luna to stop and pull out a bit.
"A-are you alright, Drizzle?" She asked, worried that she might have hurt him.
"I'm alright, aunty. Your's is just really thick. Just keep trying. I'm sure that we can do it."
Luna wiped several beads of sweat from her royal brow. This was like performing delicate surgery.
She slowly started pressing her thick ball against his anus, slowly going in inch by inch. Drizzle rolled up the cum towel and bit down on it, tasting Luna's cum in his mouth.
Luna felt his ass stretch and open for her, becoming more and more accustomed to the thick size.
After four minutes of working and after copious amounts of sweat had fallen, she finally bottomed out inside his rectum.
"Y-you did it…..aunty!"
Not quite.
Even with all her working, Luna could only get a little less than half her girth inside. But that was still impressive. Luna had broken many penis sleeves and onaholes in the past, always leaving her frustrated and flustered.
"H-here I go, Drizzle."
She pulled out to the underpart of her head and pushed back inside, drawing a loud groan from both of them. She pulled out again and buried herself inside again.
Drizzle's tail started swishing uncontrollably, tickling Luna's belly and spurring her to rut faster. She started fucking him with more shallow strokes, swimming in the bliss that the young colt's rectum gave her.
He felt so tight! But it was snug and comfortable at the same time. She was now freely drooling and making animalistic sounds like a stallion with no control.
Her cock and his ass made loud, wet noises from her dick spurting pre and his asshole using it to lube her rapid thrusts. Even though Luna wasn't all the way inside him, Drizzle could occasionally feel her heavy balls touch his own balls as she moved in and out of his rear.
Luna was now growling and grunting in her throat like a mating timber wolf. Looking down and seeing the small colt bounce and moan under her filled Luna with a delightful feeling of depravity. She knew that this was only the first of many "sleep overs" to come.
She slid in and pushed hard against his resisting anus, trying with a greedy smirk to fill his rectum with everything she had. 
She liked this, she LOVED this! She felt sad that she had lived so long and never knew the pleasure of a tight young ass wrapped around her cock. The heat from his colt pussy was burning her dick and making it feel like it was going to melt.
The smell that wafted up to her nose almost made her faint. The whole room reeked of anal sex, and Lua licked her lips, swearing that she could taste their sex on her lips.
"D-Drizzle! Aunty's cock feels great inside your little fuck hole!"
Drizzle bit harder on the towel in his mouth. Hearing his beautiful aunty call his bottom a "fuck hole" made him feel really good and naughty.
"Does your rear pussy feel good too!? Hmm!? Do you love the feeling of a big fat cock inside your naughty little shit hole!?"
Drizzle could only answer with a muffled "Mmm'Hmm" as his alicorn lover pummeled his anus to pulp.
Luna levitated a pillow over and put it under her nephew's head. She then put a hoof on the back of his shoulders and pressed her hooves down, pining him so she could rut him like a maniac.
Her penis swelled and pulsed as she built up her speed in anticipation of her first anal cream pie.
Drizzle was lost from his bliss and the fire inside his tail hole. Aunty Luna was much more intense than mommy, and Drizzle worried for a moment that she might actually break his ass.
But he wanted her to cum, and he wanted to feel her cum. To fill his rectum with a big fat load of her boiling hot goo.
Luna didn't make him wait long.
She griped a thick wad of his mane with her magic and yanked his head back hard. She screamed like a banshee as she let go and splooged big and hard deep inside Drizzle.
Drizzle groaned with the towel between his teeth, making a loud muffled sound as aunty Luna released gallons of come inside him, filling his intestines with thick jizz.
Luna felt her vision blur, and her head fogged as sweet-sweet ecstasy washed over her and sent her to a place she had never known.
Drizzle's anus contracted as he was hit with his own orgasm, his body shaking and spasming with his immature climax.
Luna blacked out for a split second, falling forward onto her spent colt lover.
Drizzle regained sanity, noticing that Luna's muzzle was resting next to his on the pillow. He gave her a sweet kiss on her cheek, bringing her back to the land of the living.
Luna smiled sideways at the tired little colt.
She felt her cock soften and fall from Drizzle's gaping anus. His open rectum closed slowly before Drizzle grunted and let out a wet fart, followed by Luna's thick cum spewing out like his butt was a fountain.
Luna watched the perverted show, knowing that she would be masterbating furiously to the memory latter.
"Are you ok?" She asked as she moved closer to him.
"Ya…..I…..am," he said between deep breaths.
"That was a lot of fun, aunty," he said while trying to climb shakily to his hooves.
He looked back at the big mess they had made, lowering his ears to his head like he was in trouble.
"I-I'm sorry for making a mess, aunty."
Luna chuckled, patting his head gently.
"Not another word, nephew. Aunty will take care of everything."
Luna cleaned up Drizzles messy little bottom before placing him daintily on her bed and covering him with his blanket.
Drizzle was drifting off to sleep when Luna finaly finished cleaning up the puddle of her own gravy.
She climbed in bed with the sleepy colt and curled up next to him. Drizzle had a thought cross his mind, and he started scooting down her body.
Luna took notice of this and understood what he was doing.
She opened her back legs for him.
Drizzle looked with hunger at aunty Luna's swollen pink slit. He opened his mouth, about to start licking, when he remembered what mommy said about that place.
"Whatever is the matter, dear nephew?"
Drizzle looked up into his aunties aqua blue eyes.
"Well….mommy said that I'm not allowed to play with that."
Luna smiled and caressed his cheek with a hoof.
"Is your mommy here now?"
"Well..no, but-"
"Did your aunty Luna not tell you that when you're with her you can eat whatever you want?"
"Uh…..I guess, but-"
"Hush now. You may eat my pussy to your hearts content, dear nephew."
Drizzle smiled, opening his mouth and inserting his tongue inside her folds. 
Luna sighed with delight as she and her nephew drifted off to sleep together. Luna used her dream magic to put Drizzle in a dream where everything was made of candy and ice cream.
He deserved it.
………………………….
"What a lovely bracelet, sweetie," Celestia observed as Drizzle skipped inside his and his mother's bedchamber.
"Ya! Me and aunty Luna made it together."
Celestia smiled up at her little sister, who's own smile was almost wider than her nephew's.
A sudden scent came to Celestia's nostrils. A scent she knew very well. 
"I take it you two had "fun"?" She asked, giving Luna a sly and knowing smirk.
Luna's face turned red as she smiled back like she had something to hide.
"Well, umm, yes! The….young prince and I had a, uh…good time."
The look on Celestia's face told her that she had been caught, and Luna knew that latter she was gonna have to tell her sister everything.
"Your majesty, a letter just arrived from the Crystal Empire!"
Luna was saved when they heard private Strong Hoof gallop toward them, an envelope with the royal seal between his teeth.
"Thank you, private," Celestia said as she took the letter from the kneeling guard.
Celestia opened it and scanned over its contents, a somewhat surprised look forming on her muzzle.
"What is it, sister?"
"It's princess Cadence. She wants Drizzle to come stay for a visit next weekend."
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"This way, sweetie," Celestia beaconed to her son as the two strolled to the hall of windows.
She opened the double boors, Drizzle marveling at the satined glass windows that adorned the hall.
"Woah!" He droned.
At that particular time of day the hall looked simply beautiful. The light of the sun streamed in through the colored glass from both sides, bathing the floor in soft light.
"Ah, here it is."
Celestia pointed up at the stained glass window that depicted princess Cadence and Shining Armor forming a heart together.
"That there is princess Cadence. She used to live here in Canterlot, but went off to rule the Crystal Empire with her husband Shining Armor."
Drizzle was in a daze as he looked up at the window with stars in his eyes.
"In fact, Cadence was a little bit older than you are now when I adopted her."
Drizzle sat down and turned his head to look up at his mother, who looked on at the window with a nostalgic smile.
"Mommy, does that mean that she's my sister?"
Celestia's ears perked up. She hadn't told Drizzle that she adopted Cadence as her niece and not her daughter. She hadn't adopted Cadence as her daughter for a good reason though.
Cadence's parents were killed by an evil enchantress, and she didn't want to tread on her memories of them. In fact it was the same enchantress that led Cadence to realize her true self.
A pony who didn't feel things like hatred or resentment. A pony who chose love and compassion. 
Cadence chose to walk the path of love, and to do that, she first had to see with eyes unclouded by hate.
"Yes, sweetie, you could think of her as your big sister." 
Why not let him have a big sister?
"I have a big sister! I have a big sister!" He cheered as he bounced around Celestia.
"And a big brother too," she added.
"When do I get to meet them?"
Celestia pated Drizzle on the head while smiling fondly at him.
"Next weekend, sweetie. But first things first, lets concentrate on school and getting through the week, ok?"
Drizzle nodded with a big grin. With the prospect of meeting his big brother and big sister, getting through the week would be a breeze.
……………………
It was friday afternoon, and a light rain fell outside Drizzle's school as Celestia and private Strong Hoof waited for school to get out. Celestia closed her eyes and tilted her head up, enjoying the sensation of the light rain.
"Would you like me to get us under some cover, your majesty?"
"Now now, private, a brave pony enjoys the feel of nature on their face," she commented to the young stallion.
"And a wise pony knows when to get out of the rain," he whispered to himself.
The bell rang as the swarm of fillies and colts streamed out of the school. Drizzle darted to the chariot and hopped in with an excited grin. Celestia swiftly scooped Drizzle up and began smothering his cheeks with kisses. She realized after his first day of school that she would never get over being away from him.
"Is it time, mommy? Do I get to go meet big brother and big sister now?" He asked, flailing his fore hooves around excitedly.
"Not just yet, sweetie. You have a long train ride at two, so we need to put you down for a nap before then."
Drizzle stuck out his lower lip and made a pouty face. Drizzle hated nap time, but Celestia insisted that he get one.
"Don't you give me *that* face, mister. You're going to get a nap, and like it," she said in a mock scolding tone.
"Mmmmmm, I'll nap, but I won't like it."
……………..
Celestia gently laid Drizzle's favorite blanket over him as he slept peacefully while sucking on the tip of his hoof. She leaned in and gave him a soft kiss on his forehead before moving away to pack his weekend bag.
"Lets see, the weather in the Crystal Empire is always nice…..better pack him three coats and a couple scarfs. Just in case."
With the benefit of magic, Celestia concluded her overpacking of Drizzle's weekend bag in record time. She looked to the clock and saw that it was time to get Drizzle up and get ready to go.
~At the train station~
Celestia ran her tongue over a handkerchief before using it to roughly mop Drizzle's face while they waited for his train. Luna sat and waited with them, watching with a cringe at Celestia as she used the spit soaked cloth to clean Drizzle's face.
"Uhhhhhm-Tia? I believe that his face is a satisfactory level of clean."
Celestia perked up when Luna's voice reached her. She dropped the handkerchief to reveal a sour face on her son.
"Oh, sorry, sweetie. Mommy is just a little nervous. This will be the first time you've been so far from home…….and mommy," she said, feeling the mommy tears well up in her eyes.
Drizzle smiled up at her, gently putting a hoof on her chest.
"Be brave, mommy. It'll only be until sunday afternoon."
"Y-yes, of course, baby."
Celestia wiped a tear from her cheek before picking him up and holding him tight to her bosom. 
The ear piercing screech of crystal wheels on rail road tracks filled the air as the crystal train entered the depot and came to a stop.
Celestia put Drizzle down and started frantically fiddling with his mane.
"Now. You be a good little prince, and listen to your brother and sister, and don't talk to strangers, and-"
"TIA!" Luna cut in.
"Apologies for the disturbance, but the train is waiting."
"Ok-ok. Good bye, sweet thing. Have fun."
Drizzle smiled and gave his mommy a hug around her neck. He then turned to Luna, who gave him a warm yet more subtle hug.
"Farewell, my dear nephew. Have a safe trip."
An orange pegasus pony in gold armor stepped off the train and picked up Drizzle's bag to put it on the train. Drizzle sat down next to a window and waved to his mother and aunty who waved back. Celestia wore an odd looking grin as the train slowly started up and left Canterlot.
Celestia waited till the train was out of sight to let her wall of strength fall to pieces.
Luna, in preparation, pulled out an umbrella and opened it in time to stop the torrent of tears that flowed endlessly from Celestia's eyes.
Then came the bawling.
"BWAAAAAAAAA-HAAAAAAAAAAAAA! LUNAAAAAAAAAA! HE-HE-HE's GOOOOOOOOOOOOONE!"
Luna rolled her eyes at her sisters hysterics as she sat under her umbrella.
"There there, Tia," she said as she tried to console her sister.
………………….
Despite his excitement, Drizzle couldn't help but nod off as he sat in the large plush seat. The train traveled through forests and past mountains as it made its long journey north to the Crystal Empire.
He didn't stir until he heard the gentle howls of an arctic wind on the train window. He opened his eyes to behold a frozen waste land outside the warm train. He looked nervously at the orange pegasus who was standing guard at the entrance of the royal car.
"Uh, excuse me…sir?" He asked with a shy inflection. Drizzle had never been nervous around the royal guard in Canterlot, to him they were all like his friends. But he didn't know this guard, and he wished that private Strong Hoof was with him.
The guard glanced down at the young prince and smiled with a friendly glint in his eyes.
"What can I do for you, little guy?"
"Uh, this isn't where we're going, is it?"
"Heh heh, it is. But its not what you think."
"Huh?"
The guard pointed out the window, to which Drizzle followed. Instantly his eyes were filled with a gleaming gem of wonder and magic as the empire rose from the horizon.
It shined like a star against the arctic backdrop. Drizzle watched as the train entered a sort of dome where inside it was like a pleasant spring day.
Drizzle could only look with wide eyes and a jaw on the floor at the magnificent kingdom made of crystal.
The train came to a slow stop at the station. Drizzle fiddled in his seat with excitement. He couldn't wait to meet his new siblings and explore their crystal kingdom.
The orange stallion slung his weekend bag over his shoulder and followed him to the door.
As the door slid open, Drizzle was blinded temporarily by the lights and sparkles that flooded into the train car. An abrupt bellowing of trumpets caused the little colt to jump a foot in the air.
"Presenting: prince Drizzle of Canterlot," the orange stallion called as his charge stepped off the train.
Drizzle looked around for but a moment before his eyes locked onto a tall, pink mare with a multi colored mane standing next to a big, white stallion with a nice smile.
"A-are you…my big brother and sister?"
Cadence was about to start smothering the little colt with hugs, when his question blindsided her. She looked to her husband who looked at her with an equally perplexed face.
Like the two were psychically connected, thew both put the pieces together and smiled knowingly at each other.
"Why yes, I am. And you must be our new little brother," Cadence said as her and shining armor approached him.
Drizzle smiled like his face was going to break as he jumped up and grabbed the two in a big hug.
"It's so wonderful to meet you, Drizzle. I just know that we're going to have the best time."
"Absolutely. We've got a great weekend set up for you," Shining Armor said as he used a hoof to tussle the little colt's mane.
"I don't care. As long as I get to spend time with my big brother and big sister," he confessed as he looked up at the two with the sweetest little face.
Cadence's heart almost burst at the sound of her new little brothers sweet words, while Shining Armor smiled sheepishly. Cadence had always loved little fillies and colts, her years of being a foal sitter evidence of that.
She just felt so close to them. Their little voices, their innocent faces, and the way they would show their good sides through little gestures that others didn't see, but to Cadence they shined like diamonds.
Drizzle was doing his colt college best to remain calm and well behaved, but on the inside he was hopping up and down like a rabbit on a trampoline. Mommy was still number one in his mind, but big sis was………..SO BEAUTIFUL!
She was tall, slender, and her voice was like butterflies on a gentle summer breeze. His big brother wasn't anything to ignore either. At first he seemed big and imposing, but Drizzle could see that he was nice and gentle, and the thought of playing with such a big, strong stallion both intimidated and filled him with excitement.
Drizzle smiled big as he walked between his siblings through the crystal paved streets of the empire. "Oh, Shiny! Lets take Drizzle to the Sugar Crystal. I want him to try some of that delicious crystal ice-cream." Drizzle cocked his head.
"Crystal ice-cream?"
Shining Armor chuckled. "You'll see, lil bro."
Drizzle's eyes widened as a crystal mare set a big bowl filled with an ice-cream that he swore was almost transparent. It sparkled like it was solid crystal, but looked creamier than regular ice-cream. Cadence took notice of her little brother's star struck gaze at the sight of the mounted treat. Using her magic, she picked up a spoon and took a scoop of the ice-cream. She held the spoon up to his lips.
"Say, ahhhhhh," she cooed to the little cutie. Drizzle opened wide as the spoon disappeared into his mouth. Instantly he was swept away in a haze of ice cream goodness. Shining Armor watched his wife feed his little brother, feeling more than a little left out.
"Hey, what about me?"
Cadence giggled at her husbands cuteness. She scooped up another spoonful of ice cream and held it up to him.
"Of course I have one for the big baby," she teased before he opened wide and ate the spoonful, drifting off to his own cream induced dream land. Cadence watched the two, unable to stop herself from thinking how alike they were.
After the three had finished their ice-cream heaven. They strode toward the park, chatting happily.
"So, Drizzle, how are you liking school? I bet you must have a lot of friends." Cadence looked down at drizzle. His face was angled downward, watching his hooves as he walked.
"Sort of. I play with the others, but I don't think that we're friend."
Shining Armor put his hoof on Drizzle's head, the little colt looking up at him.
"Sometimes when you want friends, you have to make the effort yourself. Shouldn't be a problem for you." Drizzle smiled at his big brother. His voice was soothing and reassuring. Drizzle felt so safe, and he couldn't have been happier to have such a great older brother.
Cadence laid herself out on the soft grass, watching with a content smile as Drizzle and Shining Armor played together in the park. She couldn't stop the warm feeling in her chest. She allowed herself to fantasize about how things would be when she had a foal of her own, and what a good father Shining Armor would be when the day came.
Rolling on her side, she ran a hoof over her tight little belly, imagining what it would feel like when their was a foal inside her. 
She sighed sharply when she felt her hoof graze something hard and invisible. She now looked at her two boys playing in a different light. Visions wafted past her about all the nasty and perverted things she would be doing to them and with them. She couldn't wait to see Shining Armor, sweating and grunting over the little colt as he drove his hard…
"B-boys? I think this princess is just about ready to go home."
Shining Armor turned his attention toward his wife, noting the blush on her cheeks and her heavier breathing.
"I think your right. How about it, lil bro? You ready to go play?" Drizzle's eyes lit up as he put on his own blush. "Ya! Lets go play!"
Shining Armor and Drizzle had a bit of a time keeping up with Cadence as she set the pace. Drizzle's head tiled up almost to the breaking point as he beheld the sight of the crystal castle.
"Whooooooo~" he droned, eliciting a giggle from Cadence. The trio climbed the steps to the castle. Drizzle was ready to burst with excitement when they entered the grand entry of the castle.
A crystal guard approached from a corridor. "Apologies for the interruption, highness, but you presence is needed in the conference room."
Cadence's face became quite crest fallen. "Oh, alright then. I'll be along shortly." She turned to the two boys who were looking equally disappointed.
"I shouldn't be too long. Why don't you two start without me." The two boys perked up greatly once Cadence gave them permission. Shining Armor gave Drizzle a knowing smile, a blush forming on the little colt. "Guess it just you and me for now, sport." 
Drizzle turned and gave his rump a little shake for his big brother, who gave the little butt a light tap with his hoof. The two went up to the royal bed chamber together. Drizzle jumped up on the bed and started hopping up and down happily. Shining Armor closed the door behind him before turning back to Drizzle, who was sitting with his back lags spread.
"You  called it. Have you ever had your dick sucked, lil bro?" Drizzle blushed and giggled, feeling his immature cock emerge slowly from his little sheath. "Mommy sometimes sucks on it while I'm asleep," he replied to his big brother, who was practically drooling at the sight of Drizzle's pink and grey mottled cock.
"Well I'm probably not as good as she is, but bear with me, ok?" With that, Shining Armor opened his maw and took Drizzle's whole cock into his mouth, coaling his tongue around the bace and bringing it slowly up to the tip of his little shaft. Drizzle rewarded his big brother's intimate affections with a sweet little moan that was like syrup to his ears.
Two years ago, Shining Armor would have never even considered having a colt's cock in his mouth, but Cadence had shown him the light. They were both virgins all while they were dating. Cadence insisted that they wait till they were married, but after they tied the knot, well…Cadence was unleashed. Now she could spread her wings and truly delve into her destiny as the princess of love.
Together they had tasted almost every form of perversion one could think or dream of. Mind control, body modification, bondage, submission, threesomes, foursomes, orgies, the sky was the limit.
"B-big brother!" Drizzle cried out when he felt Shining's flat tongue swab over the flat tip of his cock over and over. Shining sealed his lips around the bace of his little brother's cock and slowly drew up, sucking gently all the way. Once his mouth reached the top, he gave the tip a gentle bite before sinking back down, feeling his tip touch his uvula. Drizzle quivered with pleasure, his body threatening to turn to jelly from the big stallion's expert blow job.
Shining Armor opened his eyes and looked up at Drizzle. His face was twisted with pleasure, and his mouth opened as he moaned and panted in his cute little voice. "Big brother, I-I wanna do you too!" Shining felt his own cock slide out to full erection, but he realized that they couldn't do 69, since Shining was so much bigger than him. "I…don't think you could reach mine, sport."
Drizzle lowered his ears and smiled bashfully. "Thats ok. I-I wanna make you feel good too." Shining couldn't hold himself back. He closed his eyes and moved up to catch the little colt's soft lips with his, basking in the sweet scent that came off of him. Drizzle surprised him when he felt his little pink tongue touch his closed lips, asking sweetly for entry. Shining Armor opened his mouth and began devouring his little brother.
Their tongues danced and sloped together as both moaned into each others welcoming mouth. Drizzle was lost in the joy of deep kissing his big brother. He never knew what it would be like to play with a stallion, but already he could tell that it was much more gentle than it was playing with a mare. Mommy and aunty were both so rough with him, but big brother was tender and sweet to him, and his musky stallion smell was so nasty and wonderful. Drizzle couldn't wait anymore to taste his big stallion meat. He broke their kiss and allowed Shining Armor to take his place on the bed while he moved between his legs.
Shining Armor opened his legs, exposing his own cock for the curious little colt. The first thing Drizzle noticed was that his cock was by far the smallest he had seen, aside from his own. It only came up to his belly button, and was as thick as his fore leg. Despite all that, Drizzle fell in love with the horse cock instantly. He wrapped his forelegs around the dick and hugged it to his warm, fuzzy chest. He let his tongue fall from his lips and started teasing the flaring head.
Shining Armor's chest rose and fell as his excitement built from the sensations in his cock. He was spilling pre, which was lapped up by Drizzle's wet tongue. "Does it feel good, big brother? Mommy says my mouth is like candy." Shining ran a hoof through Drizzle's mane and down his face, feeling his soft cheeks. "Its great, lil bro. You must get a lot of practice from your mommy." Drizzle puckered his lips and placed them on his tip, slowly opening his mouth and sinking his brother's cock into his warm mouth. Drizzle made it half way to his medial ring before it touched the back of his throat. He could taste big brother's cock coating his tongue with his tangy pre cum, and Drizzle couldn't help but moan at the salty taste of the big stallion's liquid passion. 
"His mouth feels so good! It's almost like a little pussy!"
Drizzle started bobbing his head gently to ease his big brother into his blow job. Shining Armor felt like his cock was melting as it was coated and massaged by the young colt's mouth. He didn't want it to end, but he could feel his cum boiling and rising to drown his little brothers throat in semen. 
"Well well, I leave you alone for a few minutes and I find you with your cock inside a young colt's mouth."
The sound of Cadence's voice from the door caused Drizzle to pop off Shining's cock and look to see the beautiful mare. She looked on at the obscene sight with bedroom eyes, fluttering them and swaying her tail. She entered the room and shut the door, smiling mischievously at the two perverted ponies. In truth, she had been watching them for a few minutes, enjoying the sight of her husband getting blown by her little brother. Her cock was starting to break through her concealment spell, and she could feel her own oozing pre drip from her tip. "By all means, don't let me stop you two." Cadence climbed onto the bed and laid next to Shining Armor. 
Drizzle took Shining's cock back into his mouth, feeling a bit shy now that his big sister was watching. Her dark purple eyes were looking at him with so much love and passion, it was like she was casting a spell on him. He let Shining's cock slip deeper inside his mouth and touch the back of his throat, bobbing slowly and letting Cadence enjoy the sight of him sucking the big stallion off.
Shining armor felt Cadence place her hoof on his. He turned his head to her and saw her give him a seductive smile. He threw his head back and groaned as his cum raced up his cock and he ejaculated into Drizzle's sucking mouth.
Cadence put her mouth close to his ear and whispered, "Thats it, honey. Release your fuck sauce into your little brothers mouth." Shining didn't disappoint. Drizzle gulped, but big brother's seed was filling his cheeks to bursting. His cock deposited one last spurt of cum between his lips before pulling it out with a groan, leaving Drizzle with a full mouth of cum.
Drizzle swished the thick goo in his mouth. He wanted to engrain the memory of the taste of his brother's cum into his mind forever. "My my my, Dear. You sure have a lot in your mouth. How about sharing with your big sister?" Cadence moved in fast and caught Drizzle in a kiss, forcing her tongue past his lips and sucking half the cum out of Drizzle's mouth. Drizzle was a bit surprised by big sis's kiss, but felt calmed and relaxed from how soft her kiss way and how great she smelt.
Cadence continued to swirl her tongue around with Drizzle's, swapping cum and cooing into Drizzle's mouth. After they had swapped cum back and forth, Cadence closed her lips and pulled away from Drizzle. Cadence swished around her own mouthful before swallowing and sighing with content. Drizzle swallowed his own mouthful, making a similar sound of joy.
"Isn't it delicious, Drizzle? Shining Armor may look like a big rough stallion, but his cum is so sweet that you could pour it on a scone." Drizzle licked his lips before smiling up at His siblings. "Ya, it tastes really good," he complemented. His attention turned to Cadence. "Can I see yours now, big sis? Please?" Cadence blushed. She couldn't help but remember when she first showed Shining Armor her cock. 
Cadence was beyond nervous. She had never even shown her high school friends her penis before. She insisted that they wait till after they were married, but that didn't help her worry. What if he hated it? What if he was disgusted by the sight of her? Cadence knew she would die of a broken heart if he didn't accept all of her.
But she would never have even considered showing him her cock if there was even a shadow of a chance that he wouldn't accept her.
Of course he was a bit hesitant and surprised when he first saw it, but with time and patience, Shining Armor grew to love her cock just as much as Cadence herself.
"Of course, Drizzle. Climb up here with your big brother and big sister, and we can get started." Drizzle leapt up onto the bed. Him and Shining sat next to each other and watched with giddy faces as Cadence rolled onto her back and spread her legs. It felt liberating to release her concealment spell and let her cock be free. Drizzle was no small amount of shocked as Cadence's dick became visible.
It went up past her naval, and was unlike anything he had ever seen, dick wise. It wasn't grey or mottled…it was bright red…all the way through. Thick veins wrapped up the sides, and pulsed with her heart beat. It was so red and engorged that Drizzle worried that it might burst. Her balls and scrotum were, to Drizzle's amazement, moving, as if they were alive.
"Pretty neat huh?" Shining asked, unable to take his own eyes from Cadence's stallion parts. "Your big sis comes like a fire hose, and its as thick as pudding. Best of all, no matter how much she comes, it never thins out. It'll just keep coming." Drizzle absorbed the information, his eyes fixed on Cadence's throbbing princesshood and shifting balls. Cadence felt a thrill of excitement quiver down her spine as her husband and her little brother looked with love at her cock.
"Oh my, having such cute and handsome boys looking at me… It's enough to make a girl blush." Cadence used a hoof to start stroking her cock, pointing the tip at her two boys. "Would one of you boys like to have a taste? I could sure use some love."
Shining Armor and Drizzle looked at each other before smiling down at Cadence's cock. In an abrupt assault of tongue and mouth, Cadence found her princesshood sandwiched between two sets of male lips, licking her veins and coating it in a thin layer of their combined saliva. Their tongues met at her tip, the two boys kissing each other with Cadence's cock head in the middle.
"Good boys. You two really love cock, don't you?" Shining and Drizzle replied with a tandem "Mh-hmm" as they continued to lick and gently chew on Cadence's swollen meat. It was unbelievable how good their mouths felt. She bit her lip as her cock swelled even bigger with pleasure, her orgasm building with her impending ejaculation.
"N-now Drizzle, d-dont be too surprised when I CUUUUUUUUUUM~!" 
Cadence's cock erupted like a volcano with a big blast of hot, thick cum. Caking Drizzle and Shining's face with thick globs of her princess milk. Drizzle closed his eyes and opened his mouth as her seed splattered and dripped heavily from his little face.
Cadence huffed and puffed as her overwhelming ecstasy hit her in waves. The pressure of her cum shooting out her male urithra caused a stinging sensation in the very end of her hole. A pain that pushed her to release another few spurts of her love. 
Drizzle and Shining Armor were covered in her heavy spunk, but to Cadence they looked beautiful, all dappled in her cum like they had been dumped in a vat of pancake batter. The two boys took turns licking Cadence's goo from each other's faces, taking time to taste her rich flavor before swallowing big mouthfuls.
Drizzle was having a ball, and it was only the first day of his visit.
"W-well, boys. Now that we're a little warmed up, how about we play some more?" Cadence asked, getting a hearty yes from her husband and brother. "Drizzle, dear? How about you show big sis your butt? I've been dying to see it since you stepped off the train." Drizzle beamed as he turned and presented himself to his princess sister. Cadence dawed at the sight of such a cute, pink little hole. As a foal sitter, she had seen many butts of fillies and colts, but it was never a sexual thing. Cadence just thought that they looked cute. But seeing her little brother present himself to her was a pony of a different color.
She winked at Shining Armor, and he caught on. The two got in close to his rear and smelt his butt together. Cadence used her tongue to cradle Drizzle's grape sized balls and suck them gently, swirling her tongue around to really taste his innocent flavor. Shining Armor used his larger tongue to start lapping at Drizzle's anus, much like a dog that was drinking water. Cadence sucked his balls and pulled them gently till they popped out of her hot mouth. Drizzle moaned with a relaxed expression as his older siblings tenderly used their tongues to play and tease his most sensitive parts. He wished that he could see them as they worked, but was happy enough that they were being so tender with him.
Shining and Cadence switched spots, Cadence's tongue trying to drill inside his quivering anus while Shining sucked and nomed on his scrotum. "Your ash hole ish kindha loosh. Doesh mommhy playh wish you a lot bach hergh?" Cadence asked, her tongue working deeper inside Drizzle's rectum. Drizzle saw stars as his sister's tongue touched a really good spot inside his colt pussy. "M-mommy…really likes…my butt. S-she plays with me almost every day."
Cadence smiled to herself. She had had a feeling that aunty Celestia was dipping her wick with Drizzle, from how she simply gushed over him in her letters. Cadence thought 'good for her. I always hoped she would find a suitable partner.' But Cadence never thought it would be like this. Now all the princesses could enjoy this sweet little colt.
Cadence and Shining doubled their efforts, sucking and licking harder and harder as Drizzle quivered and moaned like he had a fever. "B-big brother…big sister…I-I'm coming~!" Drizzle's asshole clenched around Cadence's tongue as he shook uncontrollably and screamed in his cute little voice. His siblings didn't halt their efforts, but went faster. Shining sucked his balls hard while Cadence swirled her tongue as best she could through his flexing rectum. Drizzle bit his lip as he tightened up before collapsing onto his belly, exhausted and euphoric.
Mare and stallion withdrew their mouths and gave each of his rump cheeks a kiss. Cadence was on the verge of mounting Drizzle when she noticed that her little brother was fast asleep.
The two traded confused glances before Cadence smiled knowingly at her husband.
"He has had a long day. I guess we can pick this up latter." Shining Armor looked a bit disappointed, but he agreed that the little guy needed rest. They cleaned up his face and butt before getting in bed on either side of him, cuddling their little brother in the middle.
Drizzle's butt had Shining's cock wedged between his cheeks, while his face was nuzzled into Cadence's chest. Husband and wife kissed each other before they joined Drizzle for a nice afternoon nap.
To be continued ;)

	
		The son, and the Boogie Mare. Part 2 of C & S arc.



                   Drizzle cooed contently as he snoozed peacefully on the soft royal bed. He lolled his head from side to side as he started awakening from his peaceful nap. His eyes cracked open, and he groggily beheld a colorful form between his legs. The pink, purple, and cream colored blur was doing something really nice to his tender and limp sheath. He could feel something warm and moist washing over his sheath and sack like a mother cat cleaning her kitten.
"Did you have a nice nap, little brother?" She asked sweetly, trying to ease him awake.
"Huuuuuuuuh, big sis?" Drizzle asked, shaking off his sleepiness. Cadence giggled at Drizzle's cute sleepy face.
"You've been asleep for two hours, so I thought that I'd wake you up."
Drizzle looked around the room and noticed that his big brother was missing.
"Where is big brother?" He asked his beautiful sister, still between his legs.
"Shining Armor had to go and brief the troops. He'll be away for a few hours…And…big sis kind of…needs your help."
Drizzle sat up with a worried look. "What's wrong, big sis? Are you ok?" Cadence lowered her ears, looking away from her little brother's worried face.
"W-well, big sis only got to cum once, and she's feeling like she'll….explode, if she doesn't remedy it," she explained with a pained look.
In the couple of hours that Drizzle slept, she felt like her balls were filling to maximum capacity. And having a cute little colt sleeping right next to her didn't help matters.
Drizzle sighed and smiled at Cadence's explanation of her problem.
"Oh, is that all? Of course I'll help you, big sis."
Cadence beamed a relieved smile at the colt on his back. "Oh my dear sweet little brother. Big sis love love loves you so much!"
Drizzle couldn't help but blush. His big sister was so pretty and kind, how could her not help fix her ailment? Drizzle started rolling over, when Cadence stopped him. 
"Oh, um…Drizzle? Big sis wanted to try something with you. Just stay still for a moment."
Drizzle didn't have time to react or ask as Cadence lit her horn up and applied her magic to Drizzle's nethers. In a puff of smoke, drizzle saw what she had done.
His small sheath and balls were mysteriously missing, and in their place was a smooth, puffy little pussy. Drizzle went pail. His mouth hung open as Cadence gazed fondly at her good work.
"I-I-I-I'm a…a-"
"Yes, you're a filly now," Cadence stated mater o factly. Drizzle sputtered and tripped over his words as he tried to comprehend what was happening.
"Calm down, sweetie. It's only temporary. It'll go away after you've satisfied me." 
Drizzle looked pleadingly up at Cadence, who had donned an insane glint in her eyes.
"B-but big sis! I don't want to be a girl! Please change me back!"
Cadence's sexualey induced madness was halted at the sound of her little brother's scared pleading. She hated hearing him sound so scared, but she really wanted to plow him as a filly. Luckily, Cadence came up with a solution.
"Shhhhhhh~," she cooed, placing a hoof to Drizzle's lips. "I know this seems strange, but I have an idea. If you let me do this with you, I'll let you…do me."
Drizzle seemed to calm down and look curiously at his big sister.
"W-what do you mean?" He asked. Cadence rolled onto her side and opened her back legs, revealing her pristine, pink pussy. 
"You've never done 'that' before, have you?" 
Drizzle gulped. Mommy had never let him do 'that'. and he would be lying if he said that he had never thought about it.
"You mean…I can..?"
Cadence used a hoof to gently open her lips, exposing the red, wet insides of her flower.
"Thats right. Just imagine it. Thrusting inside your big sister's tight, wet snatch with your cute little…"
Drizzle gulped again.
"Ok, big sis…I'll do it"
Cadence licked her lips and re-dawned her crazy look. "Heh heh, I thought that you would agree. Now, we need to come up with a new name for you."
Filly Drizzle cocked his, uh, her head, looking confused. "Why do I need a new name, big sis?"
Cadence placed a hoof over the whole of Drizzle's new pussy. "You're a girl now. We can't call you "Drizzle" now that you're a filly." Cadence tapped a hoof to her chin thoughtfully.
"Ah! How about Droplet? That's a cute name. Do you like it, Droplet?"
Drizzle blushed, feeling strangely sheepish all of a sudden. "I…I guess," he meeped, hearing that his voice was now more feminine.
Cadence giggled at the cute sound of Droplet's filly voice.
"The spell is taking full affect now."
Cadence lowered her mouth while keeping eye contact with Droplet. Her tongue swiped up and down her little sister's puffy slit, reveling in the delicate taste of Droplet's pussy. Droplet released a little shriek when she felt Cadence's tongue make contact with her slit.
"Mmmm, you taste wonderful, Droplet," Cadence purred to the blushing little filly. Droplet covered her cheeks with her hooves. She felt so nervous and excited as her big sister teased and touched her private parts. Cadence eyed Droplet's tiny titties. They were only little pink nubs under her belly, but Cadence drooled at the sight of them none the less.
She swirled her tongue around both of the little teats, matting the fur around them as she salivated over them like a hungry beast. Her lips pursed, and she captured a nipple in her mouth, nomming on it gently with her teeth. 
Droplet bit her lip. Big sis was really good at sucking nipples. It felt so good, and Droplet felt her new parts start to drip and get warm. Cadence smelt her little sister's growing arousal with all the proficiency of a stallion sniffing out a mare in heat.
"You smell so ripe, Droplet. Are you aroused from your big sister?"
Droplet closed her eyes. She didn't know why she felt so embarrassed and hesitant to Cadence. She flinched a bit when out of the darkness she felt a pair of soft, warm lips touch her forehead. Droplet opened her eyes to see her big sister smiling at her.
"It's ok. There's nothing to be afraid of. I'm here for you, my sweet little sister."
Droplet suddenly felt much better. More calm and relaxed than before. "W-will you be gentle with me?" Droplet asked.
"I can't make you any promises, Droplet. I-I'm about to loose my mind as it is." 
Cadence's eyes got crazy again. Her will power was hanging by a thread, and the growing stink of filly pussy and her own dick was making her even crazier. Droplet squeaked from fear, and that pushed Cadence over the edge.
"Spread your legs, you little slut! I'm going to pop your cherry, now!" 
Cadence forced Droplet's back legs open wide as her hard veiny cock appeared and poised itself at Droplet's puffy little lips. She would have fought back, but big sis had her, and she wasn't going to let her back out now.
"Clench your teeth, slut! Here I come!"
Droplet clench her teeth as she felt the fat head of Cadence's cock slide without mercy inside her tight, virgin pussy. Cadence breathed through her teeth as she felt her little sister's snug walls cling and coil around her rigid shaft. Soon, both big and little sister felt the thick head make contact with Droplet's virgin membrane.
"Droplet…I-I'm so sorry, but I can't stop. This is gonna hurt. Cling to me, and I'll try to make it fast." Cadence's words reached the squirming filly. Droplet wiped a tear from her face and nodded as she whimpered.
Droplet wrapped her forelegs around Cadence's neck and held on tight as she waited for her big sister to take her completely.
One hard thrust and a loud grunt from the princess of love signaled the end of her little sister's maidenhood. Droplet was frozen in a warp of pain and fire that consumed her belly and inner walls.
"Kuuuuuuuu! You are so fucking tight, Droplet!" Cadence cried out. She felt her princesshood getting squeezed to death inside a little filly's snatch. Droplet drew in deep breathes, feeling the pain gradually fade away and being replaced by a feeling of fullness. Cadence stayed deep inside her till she felt and heard her breathing become more calm and relaxed.
"Does it still hurt, Droplet?"
Droplet lightened up on her death grip and sighed into Cadence's warm chest. "I-it still hurts a little, but I think I'm ok," she cooed, blinking to take away the sting in her eyes.
Cadence felt relieved that she wasn't hurting her little sister too badly, she didn't want Droplet's first time getting vaginaly penetrated  to be a bad one. Slowly she drew out, her body quivering from the sweet sensation of having her cock hugged by a tight pussy. Cadence pulled out to the head before pushing back into Droplet's welcoming depths.
Cadence felt Droplet's tiny cervix on the tip of her cock. She pressed against Droplet's tightly puckered cervix, trying to gain entry to her resisting womb.
"Big sis, no! No more will fit!" She cried out as Cadence tried to breach her most inner sanctum. Cadence couldn't hear her little sister's please through the throbbing in her head. She used all her might to ram her thick head past her cervix, and pop inside her womb.
"You love this, don't you, BITCH!? You love having big, fat cocks ram inside your tight cunt! I'm gonna fuck you till you can't walk right anymore, you little FUCKING SLUT!"
Droplet lost her breath as she felt Cadence's cock enter her secret baby room. Cadence screamed in wild delight as her cock head bottomed out inside Droplet's womb. Cadence twitched wildly, her tongue falling from her mouth and spilling her thick saliva onto Droplet's face.
Droplet felt like Cadence had shoved a thick piece or red hot metal inside her broken slit, but she couldn't deny that she loved the feeling of being so full.
Cadence was sweating like a hog, and the smell radiating off of her was thick and stinky. Cadence was really enjoying being close to balls deep inside her new little sister, but she really needed to splooge before she exploded.
"Droplet, sweetie…big sis is gonna…..FUUUUUUUUUUUUCK~!"
Droplet's tiny cavity was instantly flooded by Cadence's thick, thick fluids. Cadence put her hooves on Droplet's shoulders, holding her in place as her head expanded, giving her batter thick cum nowhere to go but deep inside the little filly's snatch.
Droplet screamed in her girlish little voice from the feeling of having hot jizz blasting inside her, filling her womb and expanding her insides till they protruded out her belly. Droplet's eyes rolled into the back of her head, unconsciousness threatening to take over from the sexual overload her big sister had given.
Cadence had emptied more than twelve ounces of her splooge into the spent filly, but she remained as hard as she was before. She had to use force to pry her ridged shaft from her filly lover's tired hole. After a minute of pulling and prying, the engorged head of her dick finally popped out of Droplet, followed by an oozing of her cum. Cadence panted as she watched her milky seed pour from her little sister's winking pussy hole. Droplet groaned, and her body twitched as she passed between asleep and awake.
"B-b-big sis," she panted between convulsions. "Y-you came soooo much. I'm completely filled to the brim."
Cadence could only hear her own heart pounding in her chest and echoing in her ears. Her vision began to blur, a sign that something she didn't want to happen was going to happen. Her mouth became dry, but she tried to whisper the words to her now in danger little sister.
"D-Droplet……..run."
But Droplet was still too out of it to comprehend, and by the time she looked up at her sister, her sister was gone.
In her place sat the shape of a mare with glowing red eyes, surrounded by a litany of writhing and squirming cock like tentacles.
Droplet only had a moment to look in horror at the monster her sister had turned into. The red, pulsating limbs all charged at their target and swarmed her without mercy. Droplet screamed as she was lifted into the air like she weighed nothing. The tentacles all wrapped around her. Her legs, her waist, even her throat, chocking her a little till a tentacle emerged in front of her scared face.
"No!" She screamed, turning her head to the side. But the tentacle didn't care that she was unwilling. It forced its way into her mouth and right down into her belly, where it squirmed around like an eel in a bucket, clogging her throat and moving back and forth to  fuck her mouth.
Another tentacle slithered up and down her oozing slit as if to lick it before it forced in all the way to her cervix. A third tentacle poked and prodded at her yet untouched asshole, secreting the same thick semen to lube its penetration. Droplet's eyes shot open when she felt the appendage ram its way into her butthole and deep into her guts.
Droplet tried to squirm free, but the act was like a pig on a spit trying to escape, and that was what Droplet was at that point, meat.
Cadence was gone for now, replaced by a demon of lust and depravity. Cadence was normally able to control this other side of herself, but seeing Droplet on her back, dripping cum from her little cunt pushed her to the edge of sanity. There was nothing to be done at that point but let Cadence work the poison from her system.
The cock in Droplet's mouth expanded as it moved faster and rougher between the little filly's lips, sloshing inside her stomach and making Droplet feel like she was going to puke. The one in her pussy came immediately, expanding and bulging her belly even larger than it already was. Droplet screamed as best she could, feeling the white hot cream flood inside her once again. She felt like her whole body was melting from being completely wrapped and filled by cocks. For a moment she even forgot that she was a boy.
The cock in her ass was ramming like a piston in and out of her tiny shit hole, and Droplet bounced and swayed from the hard fucking her ass was getting. 
The cock in her mouth swelled as it pulled itself from Droplet's mouth. Droplet gasped when the end finally came up her throat and exited her mouth, only to have it spew a continuous stream of batted on and at her face. Her mouth opened out of instinct, and she let the stream pour into her mouth and pool up till it overflowed and ran down her chin. She gulped and sloshed her tongue around, tasting and eating the cum that was so thick she could have chewed it.
The cock in her asshole became furious. It shrank down in size a bit, but only so it could do what it was about to next.
It snaked and coiled through Droplet's innards as it entered her stomach. It had a clear shot now.
Droplet's half lidded eyes went wide as the moon and she screamed out in horror as she felt the anal cock come up her throat and out her mouth, silencing her once it had emerged.
Droplet really did pass out. She was so mortified that she had been completely run through that her mind couldn't handle it and shut down. The tentacle lifted its prey vertically, and Droplet sand further down on the impaling tentacle. 
The impaled filly was brought closer to the form that was once Cadence. A long and dripping tongue emerged from the monsters mouth, which was lined with teeth like a shark. The monster ran it's grotesque tongue up Droplet's entire body, lapping up her sweat and other fluids.
In her unconscious state, Droplet's pussy exploded with a torrent of piss. A sight that wasn't wasted by the monster. It squirmed it's tongue to its prey's helpless little pussy and began slathering it with it's saliva dripping tip. It wormed its way inside her used gash and slithered up and into her already filled womb.
A simple poke caused the stuffed womb to erupt like a broken water balloon, expelling the excess semen. The demon lapped up and swallowed its own jizz greedily, making foul sounds of delight as it drank and swallowed. It's impaling tentacle was reaching its limit, and the monster knew it was time to finish it. Wrapping a tentacle around Droplet's middle, it started lifting the sleeping filly till the tip was almost back inside her mouth. It violently slammed her back down, an unearthly groan of pleasure echoing from the monster.
Droplet was now being used as a filly sex sleeve for a demon of sex. Again and again it raised and slammed back down the foal impaled on it's disgusting length. The demon only smiled it's toothy grin at the pure pleasure and depravity it was inflicting on one so innocent and young. It's other tentacles continued to squirm and writhe, as if they too were enjoying the show.
To someone watching, it would look like what it was. The demon was literally using Droplet to jerk itself off. And it looked like it was enjoying it. The tentacle holding her by the waist would vary it's pumps between deep and shallow, fast and slow, top and bottom. All the while moaning and making raspy grunting sounds as it ruthlessly bet off with the filly.
It's pumping got faster and more violent. Droplet's limbs swayed and jostled as she was fuck through her body with the hard and swelling cock, which was getting ready to give her the mother of all loads.
The monster grit it's sharp teeth and swelled it's cock as it exploded like it was a fountain being turned on for the first time. Every tentacle pointed at Droplet and gave her a firing squad bukakke.
The sweet sleeping filly was quickly turned into a dumpster for the tentacles around her, which glazed her entire body with thick ropes and streams of their milk colored slime.
After two minutes of cum flying and splattering on Droplet's face and body, the monster lowered it's conquered prey. As soon as it's last tentacle was removed, the monster put a hoof to it's head and groaned loudly in pain.
Cadence came back in control and forced the demon back inside it's cage deep inside her. Her body reverted from one with many tentacles, to one of a kind and slender mare. Cadence winced and fell to the floor, feeling like she just went ten rounds with Bulk Biceps.
Regret and worry hit her like a meteor, and she weakly dragged herself to the foal sleeping on the bed, now turned back to the little colt that it was. She looked the cum covered colt over, feeling relieved that he was still breathing. She wiped some of the cum from his face and nuzzled him.
"Drizzle? Drizzle sweetie. Please wake up for me now," she pleaded on the brink of tears to the sleeping colt.
Drizzle started to stir, his big eyes fluttering open. The blurry image of his beautiful big sister was like a breath of fresh air to the groggy foal. He smiled up at Cadence, yawning as he awoke from what felt like a really good sleep.
"Nnnnnnn, hi, big sis," he whispered.
Cadence was so happy she couldn't hold back the big fat tears that fell. He was ok. He sounded better than ok.
"I'm so sorry that I lost control, sweetie. Did it hurt you?"
Drizzle blinked a few times, shaking his head slowly.
"It was a little scary, but also….kinda exciting," he explained, sounding refreshed.
Cadence sighed in relief. She looked down his body, her eyes locking onto something interesting.
Drizzle was hard, and sticking out of his sheath.
Cadence smiled. Shining Armor almost had to be hospitalized after he met with *it*, but Drizzle came through with flying colors. An impressive feet, for an earth pony colt.
"Do you still want to put it in big sis?" She asked in a gently babyish tone.
Drizzle picked his head up and smiled.
"Uh huh," he replied affirmatively.
There was only one problem. Drizzle could barely move, let alone rut. Cadence saw the disappointed look on his face. He had gone through so much, how could she not hold up her end of the deal. As a princess, it's important that she keep her word.
"Just relax, little brother. Big sis will take care of everything."
Using her magic, she lifted the little colt over and held him at the entrance of her sopping cunt and aimed him at his mark. She pulled him in and treated Drizzle to the most warm and welcoming hole he had ever been inside. Cadence winced as she tightened down oh his inexperienced cock, flexing as if to pull him inside deeper.
With no effort, Drizzle was balls deep inside Cadence, even if it wasn't very deep.
Cadence sighed loudly. Sure his cock wasn't very long or fat, but she got an electric tingle from the idea that her little baby brother was being lovingly held inside her pussy.
"H-how is it, your first pussy?"
Even though he wasn't able to fuck on his own, Drizzle was in pure bliss from feeling his sensitive pink dick inside Cadence's warm, moist hole. Now everything made sense. Why mommy and aunty loved having sex with his ass. Cadence hummed to him as she swayed his hips back and forth, in and out. Almost like she was playing a little game with him.
Drizzle closed his eyes and sighed, shivering from the pleasure he was receiving. His little cock made tiny sloshing sounds as it dipped in and was removed. The smell of the princess's musk as thick in the air.  
Putting your dick inside feels amazing.
"B-big sis! Something is coming! What is it!?"
Cadence knew exactly what it was, and Drizzle's panicked cries told her he had never had one of these before. She smiled wickedly. How would her aunt Celestia like it if she took both Drizzle's virginity, and his first orgasm?
"It's ok, honey. Just let go and release it inside me as much as you can."
Drizzle closed his eyes as Cadence slid him in slowly all the way. He came as soon as his pelvis touched hers.
He squealed with such delight as his little spurts of clear cum left their home in his balls and made their new home in Cadence's vagina. Cadence experienced her own mini orgasm, mostly from the feeling and idea of Drizzle having his first cum.
It was over as soon as it happened, and Drizzle fell onto Cadence, already asleep. This time, out cold, down for the count. 
Cadence allowed herself a minute to breath. She could almost feel his cum inside her, like drops of warm water had fallen inside her. She set herself to cleaning up the mess in the room and on her little brother.
Once the last puddle of cum was up, she was quite tired herself. She got in bed with Drizzle and cover them both up.
Cadence used to sleep with Twilight when she foal sat for her. Obviously she had never done with Twilight what she had just done with Drizzle. It was the only way she could get Twilight to take her naps, and Cadence didn't mind at all.
Funny how some things don't change.


To be concluded.
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		The son and the stallion.



Shining Armor sighed as he finally approached the castle. What had started as a simple briefing had turned into a hundred percent accountability formation that stretched over night. Instead of sleeping in a warm bed with his wife and little brother, he had to sleep on a hard cot in a room full of his solders all snoring and wheezing together. 
He wanted to see his beautiful bride and cute younger brother while he was still visiting.
"Welcome home, your majesty," greeted one of the maids who worked in the castle.
"Good to be home, Feather Duster," he returned the greeting.
"Have you seen my little family?" He asked the mare. Feather Duster smiled and pointed up the staircase.
"I believe that they are having breakfast in the dining hall right now," she speculated.
Shining nodded his thanks and started climbing the steps.
Cadence giggled happily as she fed Drizzle another forkful of eggs. Drizzle ate like he hadn't eaten in years. Cadence wasn't surprised, after the 'exercise' he had gotten, anypony would be famished. Drizzle took a big drink of his orange juice and sighed contently.
"Wow, big sis. Your cooking is really good," he complemented. 
Cadence brought a hoof to her mouth to hide her happy little smile. Since becoming a bride, Cadence had been working on her cooking more. Sure she was good at baking and making sweets, but she had always had a rough time cooking an actual meal. Some mares would see a wife cooking to be demeaning, or exploitative toward females, but Cadence saw it as another way of expressing love, and love was her business.
"Oh you. I'm sure it's not as good as what your mommy makes."
Drizzle suddenly dawned a skeptic expression.
"Uh, mommy's cooking is…nice and all…But…"
Cadence chuckled to herself. She remembered when she was a filly how "nice" her auntie's cooking could be.
"It's ok, Drizzle. I know what you mean."
The two sat in silence for a moment before they both burst into laughter. At that time the door to the dining room opened, ceasing their laughter.
"Big brother!" Drizzle cheered, jumping out of his seat and running to the large stallion. Shining Armor caught the little colt in a big hug, melting on the inside from the fragrant scent given off by his warm, little body.
Cadence came over and nuzzled with her husband, cooing softly from the beloved contact.
"So, what happened to  "a few hours at the troop"?" Cadence asked with a sly expression.
Shining Armor sighed, smiling at Drizzle as he tussled his mane.
"Rock Quarts lost his spear, so, we had to do one hundred percent till he finally found it……in the toilet."
Cadence giggled, caressing her husband's handsome face with a hoof.
"Well, we missed you last night, especially little Drizzle," she said in a suggestive voice.  
Shining Armor smirked at the little colt. He used his strong foreleg to scoop up the colt and plant him on his shoulders.
"Believe me, dear, I missed you two more. Speaking of which, I-"
"Say no more, honey. You've had a long night, so you two boys go have fun. I'll just go to the spa and have a girl day."
Shining lit up with happiness. He and Cadence gazed lovingly at each other till they came together for a kiss.
"Just don't be too rough with him," she warned in a somewhat guilty tone.
"Don't worry about us, we'll be ok, right, lil bro?"
Drizzle nodded excitedly, eager to spend some quality time with his big, handsome, stallion brother. Cadence smiled cheerfully at the two.
"Well, I'll leave you to it then. Have fun, my special little boys," she called over her shoulder as she left for the spa.
Shining Armor was skipping with joy, internally of course, as he carried Drizzle up the stairs to the master bedroom.


The excited colt bounced up and down on the bed as he laughed in glee at the fun he and big brother were going to have. Shining just watched with a grin as the young pony who seemed to be happy beyond understanding. He stood at the edge of the bed and locked eyes with the bouncing colt. There was a moment of only smiles and eyes between big and little brother, till the eyes closed and they leaned into one another.
Shining drew in a quick gasp through his nose, taking in the scent of Drizzle. The smallness of his mouth and tongue was mind blowing as Shining let all the stress from work melt away. Drizzle let his cool older brother invade his mouth, his broad tongue sweeping and touching every part.
Drizzle pulled away with a gasp, his little lips still carrying the taste of his big brother. He stepped back on the bed, and Shining took the hint, climbing atop the sheets with the little foal.
"So, whatcha wanna do first, Drizzle?"
Drizzle blushed with a smile, there was something he wanted to do for big brother that mommy would do for him sometimes.
"Um, could you turn around? A-and lay down with your butt up a little?" The now shy little colt asked.
Shining Armor smiled.
Drizzle's mouth was full of grey mottled stallion dick as he sucked his brother off from the back. Shining had felt nervous about letting Drizzle turn his penis back between his legs, but it was such a new and wonderful sensation. He would have to try this with Cadence another time.
Shining rested his head on a pillow as he let the colt stuff his cheeks and gag himself on his hard dick.
"Yes Drizzle! That's it….uhhh…swirl your little tongue around on the head!"
Drizzle obeyed, letting his tongue swab and swirl around on the head on his swollen stallion cock. Shining's balls hung over Drizzle's face, and Drizzle liked to close his eyes and nuzzle his nose against the big warm orbs. They smelt a little like mommy's balls when she let him suck on them before bed time.
Drizzle felt warm pre drip onto his tongue, and he savored the taste before gulping it down like it was fresh milk. Shining moaned like a mare as he felt his dick sink deeper into the young colt's throat. He knew he was going to cum soon, and he was going to blow his load right into this little pony's throat.
Drizzle opened his eyes, looking up, he caught sight of big brother's stallion ass. It was so big and muscular. Drizzle wondered if his own butt would be as sexy as Shining Armor's when he grew up.
Shining started moving his hips back to meet with Drizzle's head bobs. He sealed his eyes shut as he felt his cock swell inside the colts throat in preparation for his ejaculation.
"D-Drizzle! I'm…coming!"
Drizzle felt the balls on his nose shift and contract as they pumped hot cum right into his waiting mouth. Drizzle gasped when he felt the thick load hit the back of his throat, but he started gulping and drinking the salty goo, purring like a kitty as it filled his cheeks and slipped down into his belly.
He could feel the cum as it filled his belly, giving Drizzle a wonderful feeling of fullness.
Shining grunted like an animal as he pulled his dick from Drizzle's lips and sighed with satisfaction. He quickly turned around and swept Drizzle up, locking his lips to the young ponies'. Their tongues met and played together, Shining taking in the taste of his own essence. They were both breathing heavily by the time they were done kissing.
They didn't speak. Words were not necessary. Drizzle turned around and raised his plot to his brothers face. He lifted his tail, presenting himself as he opened his legs. Shining tried not to drool as he beheld the adorable sight of his little brother's butt in his face. His dick hadn't lost a bit of its vigor, and it was ready to finally get deep inside Drizzle's little colt hole.
Shining used his magic to draw the curtains, making it nice and dark inside the royal bedchamber. He moved over the colt, his dick just level with the pink, puckered hole.
Shining Armor let his dick flop between Drizzle's cheeks, moving it up and down slowly between the soft mounds. Drizzle let out an adorable giggle, swishing his tail from side to side. Shining used his magic to levitate a bottle of pink oil from the night stand and started pouring it on his throbbing shaft.
Drizzle cooed when he felt the oil drip onto his butt cheeks. He gave his buns a little jiggle, splattering oil all over his butt as big brother sloshed his thick cock all over his cheeks.
"H-hurry, big brother! I can't wait to play with you," Drizzle whimpered, glancing over his shoulder at the aroused stallion.
"Alright Drizzle, here I come."
He poised his dick at the entrance and gave it a firm but gentle push. He gasped as he felt Drizzle's little colt hole open for him, his dick sinking inside. Neither one of them made a sound as his cock slid inside in one smooth motion till Shining was as deep as his medial ring.
Shining felt his balls lightly tap against Drizzle's little sack, which triggered both stallion and colt to moan from the joy of becoming one.
"Drizzle…I-I love you," Shining stuttered, leaning down and giving his little ear a gentle kiss.
"Oh big brother, I love you too."
Drizzle turned his head, where Shining met his mouth with another soft kiss.
Big sis was so aggressive and passionate, not that Drizzle didn't like that, but big brother was so sweet and gentle the way he tenderly entered him. Shining griped his hips as he pulled his slick cock out with a wet 'slurp'.
Shining left the tip of his dick inside as he watched the little pony under him moan and whimper from his desire to be filled. Shining didn't make him wait long. He slid back into Drizzle's welcoming hole, throwing his head back and revealing in the overwhelming pleasure of conquering his little brother.
Drizzle could feel Shining's pulse in his dick when he hilted inside, and it was getting faster as he smoothly penetrated and withdrew inside his boy pussy. Shining placed his hooves on either side of Drizzle's head, mounting him in the more traditional way. 
Now his thick meat was moving freely in and out of the snug confines of Drizzle's ass. Soon the squelching sounds of cock in ass echoed through the room. Drizzle bounced and groaned as Shining pumped into his little body like a piston.
"Oh shit, Drizzle! Your asshole is so good!"
"Y-you too, big brother! You feel so good in my butt!"
Drizzle was now sliding his cute little butt directly back so that his cheeks met his thrusts. Soon the sound of rutting and the scent of sex was thick in the large room. Drizzle clenched his anus around Shining's throbbing cock, giving the big stallion more pleasure while he pounded his ass.
"Drizzle, I'm going to cum! G-get on top of me, I want to cum inside while you ride me!"
Without waiting, Shining fell backwards, taking Drizzle with him. 
Drizzle pulled himself together a bit, placing his tiny hooves on big brother's legs and situating his ass on the cock ready to blow inside him. He immediately started raising and slamming his little plot down, impaling his ass on Shining's stallion cock.
Little Drizzle was a wash, his tongue hanging out and his eyes rolling back into his head as his little brain was blasted to mush. He started raising and slamming his ass down on Shining's dick, pushing the stallion to the brink of climax. Shining threw his head back as his brain went blank and the head of his cock flared inside Drizzle and his cum was set free.
Drizzle squealed like a filly as his cum blasted and painted the lining of his ass white. Shining exhaled, his breath hot and billowing as he let loose his pent up lust. 
Drizzle's brain went blank as well, and all he could feel was a wonderful sense of fullness.
***
Shining Armor moaned and whinnied on all fours, his colt lover behind him with his sweet little tongue caressing and swirling around his anus.
"Oh fuck, Drizzle! T-this is kind of embarrassing…b-but shit it feels great!"
Drizzle blushed and smiled as he started licking the hole more firmly. Big brother's butt was hot, and smelt musky, which only added to the little colt's growing lust. He idly started stroking his tiny cock, squeaking as he felt his own pre leaking from the tip of his pee pee.
Drizzle extended his hoof and started cradling the tip of Shining's stallion cock on his pad, all while he tried to wedge his tongue into big brother's tight hole.
Shining grunted as another blast of hot cum splashed onto his hoof and dripped down the sides.
Drizzle pulled his tongue from Shining's ass as he brought the hoof to his mouth and started lapping up the thick seed. Drizzle continued licking and slurping up the cum while he stroked himself, and soon felt a tingling up his shaft. Drizzle moaned with a mouthful of spunk as his own ejaculation came flying out and landed in little drops on big brother's ball sack.
Shining turned on his side and pulled the spent colt to his chest, where they met each other in a deep and passionate kiss. Drizzle shared his mouthful of cum with Shining as their tongues wrestled and touched.

The stallion and colt continued to kiss and swoon, their feelings of love intertwining together.
Cadence sang merrily as she practically skipped back to the castle. Her mane and tail looked absolutely fantastic, and her coat was glistening like crystal. She felt so relaxed and rejuvenated, those girls at the spa know their stuff.
She trotted up the steps, eager to see what fun and debauchery her husband was having with their little brother.
"I knew that Drizzle was open for business, but I had no idea he was such a little minx," she thought to herself as she rounded the corner and drew closer to the door. She quietly put her ear next to the door, but didn't hear any sounds of ecstasy. Carefully, she opened the door a crack and peeked inside the dimly lit room. She could only hear the gentle sound of breathing, telling her that her boys were asleep.
She removed her slippers and tip hoofed into the room and up to the bed. She smiled and dawed at the sight of her hubby asleep in bed with her cute little brother. She climbed in on the other side of Drizzle, sandwiching him with Shining Armor.
She hadn't known better sleep since she started sleeping with her husband, but sleeping with Drizzle and Shining was by far the best thing ever.

The three siblings stood together at the train station, waiting for Drizzle's ride to show up. Cadence and Shining Armor both wore a sad look. They had all had a great time playing with Drizzle and taking him to all the fun places in the Crystal Empire, but he had school to get to, and Cadence was sure that her aunty was out of her mind from missing him.
"Make sure that you wright us, Drizzle," Cadence reminded the little pony. Drizzle smiled up at big sister, but with a sad glint in his eyes.
They both caught Drizzle in a shared hug, his little body wrapped up in a blanket of their warmth and love.
"Can I come visit again sometime?" Drizzle asked between the two.
"Absolutely, lil bro. We can't wait to see you again," Shining exclaimed.
The train pulled up, and Drizzle gave his siblings a kiss good bye. A guard picked up his bag and carried it as he escorted Drizzle onto the train. He waved good bye from the window as the train pulled out and into the distance.
Cadence waved till the train was out of sight. A soft sniffling sound drew her attention to her husband, who was trying to hide his face.
"Sweetie, are you crying?"
Shining sniffed hard, choking back the tears.
"N-no! I'm a grown stallion, and captain of the guard…we don't cry," he stated, his head pointed to the ground.
Cadence hugged him, nuzzling into his shoulder.
"Don't be silly, Shinny. Everypony cries, and it's nothing you need to hide from me."
Shining returned the hug, letting his emotions go as he cried into Cadence's soft mane.
She let him sob for a while, cooing sweet nothings and words of comfort into his ear as she stroked his head. Behind every great stallion, is a great mare.

***
Celestia was practically giddy with glee as she watched the train pull in and the doors opened, revealing her precious little baby. The happy colt ran and leapt into her hooves, getting smothered with kiss once he was in range.
"Oh, sweetie! Mommy missed you soooooo much!" She gushed, unable to contain her motherly joy.
Drizzle nuzzled his face into Celestia's chest, revealing in the scent and warmth of his mother. Celestia did a similar act, inhaling deeply the sweet fragrance of her colt, till a certain smell made her ears perk and her heart skip a beat.
He wasn't a virgin anymore.
Celestia didn't understand how she knew this herself, but a mother knows. She could just tell that Drizzle had shot his first load while he was away.
"Cadence, you bitch!" She hissed in her head. How could she dare to take his first load behind her back!?
But Celestia couldn't be too bitter. After all, she had sent Drizzle with the knowledge that that might happen. Celestia had kept him from her pussy so that she could take his cherry and his first squirt of cum when the time came.
Oh well, at least he got to loose his virginity to a beautiful mare like Cadence.
Bitch.
"Can we go home now, mommy?"
Celestia smiled down at her son, nodding before giving his head a little kiss.
"Right this way, your majesty," Strong Hoof said to the happy mother.
Drizzle perked up and ran up to the guard, hugging his chest with a giggle.
"Strong Poof! I missed you!" Drizzle squeed as he hugged the stallion.
Strong Hoof smiled sheepishly, returning the hug. He did miss the little scamp. Over the time he had known the prince, he had come to love seeing his smiling face and watching him play without a care in the world. It gave the young private a sense of purpose, protecting such a sweet little pony.
"Good to have you back, your highness," he admitted, while Celestia felt her heart melt at the sweet sight.
Celestia let Drizzle rest his head against her as they made their way back home.
"Did you have fun with your siblings, sweetie?" She asked the sleepy foal.
"Mm, hmm, I had a great time," he replied as his eyes slid closed.
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It was a gray and stormy day outside. Celestia was laying on a floor cushion as she watched Drizzle play with his blocks. She had something on her mind, but she didn't know how to broach it.
She had known since Drizzle came back from his visit with Cadence and Shining Armor that he had lost his precious virginity. Of course she wasn't mad, but she felt so disappointed that it wasn't her. She had kept him from her pussy to make him want it more, so that when he was able to get hard and ejaculate she could take it from him properly.
In a way she was happy that he could get popped by such a beautiful mare, but that fact made her feel…self-conscious.
"What if I'm too old? What if Drizzle doesn't want to have regular sex with an old hag like me?"
Drizzle smiled at her, to which she returned with her own.
"Oh, don't be silly, Celestia! Comparing yourself to your own niece. You're the princess of the sun! Just ask him…and everything will turn out ok."
"Mommy, are you mad at me?" The little colt asked, not looking up from his blocks.
Celestia was caught off guard by his question.
"No, sweetie! No of course not. Why would you think I was mad?"
Drizzle sat on his haunches, looking down at his blocks with a sad expression.
"Well…because I…played differently with big sis," he confessed with a hint of shame.
Celestia felt shocked and heartbroken. She scooped Drizzle up, cuddling him to her bare chest.
"Oh my sweet sensitive little boy!" She exclaimed.
"Mommy is absolutely not mad at you, baby. I'm just a little…disappointed that I wasn't your first."
"W-well, couldn't we…do the same…and pretend like it's the first time?"
Celestia's heart skipped a beat. Drizzle was asking his mommy if he could fuck her pussy. She was about to throw her legs wide open, when a thought occurred to her.
"What if he doesn't like my pussy? What if he doesn't feel anything from sticking it in?"
"M-mommy?"
She shook off her anxieties. If Drizzle asked it, then she would do anything.
"Of course, my baby, but remember, this is your first time," she cooed sweetly to her colt.
"Mommy…I love you"
"Hush now, it's time for you to become one with your mommy."
~Two hours later~
Drizzle lay sleeping like he was in a coma atop Celestia, who was panting hard and heavy. Drizzle's now soft dick was limp and still inside her cream stuffed pussy.
Drizzle had been…AMAZING!
His dick never lost an ounce of its stiffness as he thrust and pounded his little hips like a foal possessed, all while he spouted and professed his love for his beautiful princess mother. She had been so enraptured by feeling her boy inside her that she hadn't even let her cock become visible. She wanted to let him have real sex with a real mare.
Celestia would never admit it to anyone but Luna, but since becoming an alicorn she had felt ashamed of her cock and balls.
Before they appeared, she was the aspiration of many young stallions, and more than a couple of mares. After becoming a futa, she had stopped going out on dates, and she had stopped responding to the love letters. After many years she had resigned herself to the idea that she would never find a subtable partner who could accept her.
After she banished Luna, she fell into a dark phase. She didn't want love or friendship, all she wanted was sex and release.
She figured that if she couldn't find a partner, then meaningless sex was her only option.
She spent many nights going to sex shops, sticking her dick in a glory hole to receive release while keeping her identity a secret. When she got bored with that, she let any stallion who stuck their dick in a hole fuck her brains out.
Those were dark days for the sun goddess. Powdered joke, hard cider, anonymous sex. Being immortal can get very bleak after a while. It wasn't till she decided to open her school for gifted unicorns that she was able to pull herself back up and be the ruler that she was meant to be. 
Celestia quivered as a wave of bliss washed over her. She looked down at her son, who looked like he was having a very nice dream.
"Oh dear, this may become a habit."
~One month latter~
Celestia wore her best baby blue suit and black tie as she walked down the empty hallway of Canterlot pre school. She had had her maids do her mane up in a bun, and just for fun, she put on her red, rectangular glasses. The school was quiet, and it smelt sweet like fillies and colts. The walls were decorated with drawings and hoof paintings done by the students. Celestia had received a letter from Drizzle's teacher that she would like to have a parent teacher conference.
She entered the classroom, spotting the brown school mare at her desk.
"Hello, Ms. Pennywinkle?"
The earth pony looked up from her paperwork at the tall alicorn.
"Ah! Your majesty, welcome!"
Celestia strolled in, giving the teacher a friendly smile.
"Please, Ms. Pennywinkle, I'm here as a parent, you can just call me Celestia."
Ms. Pennywinkle seemed to relax a bit, which made Celestia relax as well.
"That sounds just fine, your-uh-I mean…Celestia. Would you like to sit?"
Celestia nodded, taking a seat in the chair across from Ms. Pennywinkle's desk.
"I'd like to start this conference by saying that Drizzle is a wonderful student. He's polite, pays attention in class, and gets along well with the other students."
Celestia smiled, feeling her motherly pride in her chest.
"That's good to hear. I was a bit worried since he had to be placed in pre school. Is he still on track for the second grade next year?"
Drizzle had missed pre school while he was in the orphanage. So Celestia had to enroll him in pre school till he was ready to move on to second grade.
"That's why I asked you to see me today," Ms. Pennywinkle said with a hint of regret.
"Oh, is he not doing well in his studies?"
"That's what has me worried. His grades were very good a month ago, but it seems like something has him distracted lately."
Celestia felt her stomach do a double back flip. Drizzle's grades were failing, and it was her fault.
"W-well I-uh couldn't even guess at what it could be…" Celestia stated, feeling guilty.
Ms. Pennywinkle giggled.
"I understand. Who could know what goes on in the head of a colt his age?"
"Probably giant cocks and his mother's pussy," Celestia thought to herself, hoping that she wasn't sweating.
"Well, his grades are still in the passing, but if this continues he may have to go to the first grade next year instead of the second."
Celestia felt terrible. Her lack of better judgement had affected someone she loved, like how her lack of foresight had lead to her little sister's banishment.
"I think that Drizzle would benefit from a tutor. Is there anypony who you can call on?"
Celestia put a hoof to her chin as she contemplated.
"Hmmmm, who do I know that can tutor Drizzle? Somepony who I can use for free labor and keep myself free and clear. Somepony who would bend over backwards at my beck and call."

Twilight sat in her library, sipping a cup of tea as she read a new novel. She glanced out the window, seeing only a blue sky. She sighed, after living in her new castle for over a year she still wasn't used to the view. 
The Golden Oaks had a lovely view of the tops of the surrounding houses, but the castle had a higher view, so all she saw out the window was sky from where she sat.
She often would walk to the charred remains of the library and sit within its frame.
"I'm so sorry. I couldn't protect you. You gave me shelter and comfort, and I just left you to be destroyed by that….monster."
Yes she was speaking to a burnt tree, but she didn't know another way to cope with the loss.
"Twilight!" Came the voice of her number one assistant as he burst into the library excitedly.
The sudden surprise caused Twilight to jump, spilling her hot tea all over herself.
"HOOOOOOOOT!" She screamed. The sudden, painful heat almost forced Twilight to loose focus on her concealment spell that princess Celestia had taught her.
In addition to getting use to a new home, and wings, she had been having some difficulties with her new "horn".
Being a magical prodigy helped her in keeping the embarrassing appendage a secret, but unfortunately magic couldn't do dick for her constant hard ons.
"Spike! What have I told you about knocking!?" She scolded the adolescent drake.
"Sorry-sorry, but you just got a letter from princess Celestia!" He exclaimed.
Twilight's eyes widened as she took in the sight of the scroll that seemed to sparkle in Spike's claw. 
"Well, why didn't you say so!?"
She levitated he envelope and the dragon holding it over to where she sat. Spike let go of the envelope, falling to the floor with an 'omf'. She tore open the top and unfurled the parchment.
My dearest Twilight. I hope that you are settling nicely into your new home, isn't castle life just the best? As you know, I have adopted a colt named Drizzle, who I have learned lately has been having some issues with his school work. I know that you must be busy with your royal duties, but I need you to drop all that and help tutor him. I know this sounds sudden, and despite my previous statement, it is your choice.
I would be very grateful if you could help my precious baby.
Yours truly, princess Celestia.
Twilight gasped even louder and with more excitement than before.
"Spike! Princess Celestia wants me to tutor her son!"
Spike raised an eyebrow.
"Uh, Twilight? Have you ever tutored before?"
Twilight was brought down from her elation and looked to her scaly friend.
"Of course I have. Have you forgotten that I helped the cutie mark crusaders learn their new skills? And don't forget that I helped Rainbow Dash study for her exam."
"Yeah, but that isn't really teaching for school stuff, and you didn't really succeed in helping Rainbow study, remember? In the end you needed the whole town to help her."
His words hit Twilight right on the horn. He had a point. She didn't have a lot of experience in tutoring. The panic valve inside the unicorn's head creaked open, releasing the blue viscus fluid known as "pure panic", and slowly it began to fill her brain.
Sweat ran down her brow.
"Oh no! What if I can't help him? W-what if he fails a test and princess Celestia blames me for his failure!?"
"Twilight, I don't think you need to worry abo-"
"No time for a lecture, Spike! I need to study like crazy so that I'm ready!"
Like a flash, Twilight scurried off to get the supplies she was going to need, leaving Spike to scratch his head.
"So…I should take care of the reply?……Oh forget it."
Celestia had the afternoon off, so she was laying on her bed in her dimly lit bed chamber as Drizzle lay between her fore hooves taking a little nap. She smiled at the sleeping form of her colt, wondering how it was that one could look so peaceful. Just then, a wisp of green smoke floated into the room, hovering in front of her for a moment before swirling and turning into a scroll.
Celestia smiled as she took hold of the scroll with her magic and unfurled it.
Dear princess Celestia.
Twilight is having a panic attack, so I'm taking the liberty of responding on her behalf.
The answer is yes, Twilight would be happy to help tutor your son. Please reply with details and anything else that we should know.
Sincerely, Spike.
Celestia folded up the paper and laid it on her desk. She gazed down at her sleeping colt.
"Anything else that they should know hmmm?"
Celestia pondered the idea of informing Twilight about Drizzle's special "interests", but Twilight was the queen of tight assness. Celestia doubted that she would be able to take the shock.
She laid her head down next to the snoozing colt and settled in for her own nap.
~Saturday~
"Mommy, is miss Twilight a teacher?" Drizzle asked his mother as she brushed his mane in the bathroom.
"Sweetie, you've seen her in the hall of windows. She's a princess like mommy and your aunty Luna."
"Ohhh. Is she my aunty too?"
Celestia giggled.
"Sure thing, sweetie," she confirmed.
Celestia was happy that Twilight had agreed to help Drizzle do better in school, but she couldn't help but worry….about Twilight.
Twilight was (for many years) like a daughter to the princess. She had watched a filly grow from a cute little bookworm to a beautiful mare, and then to a princess. After banishing Luna, Celestia had felt like she was a failure of a ruler, but Twilight was always a reminder of what she had done right. The little pony had made her laugh, warmed her heart, and even brought her little sister back from the darkness.
But Twilight did have a big flaw. She could get so stressed and wound up in her own worries about doing her best that she would often cause chaos in her pursuit of perfection.
Celestia often worried in the past that she would turn evil from her insane desire to be perfect.
Tilting her head up, she imagining that Twilight at the moment must be dashing around her castle trying to get everything ready for her study session with Drizzle.
Shamefully, indeed wickedly, she smiled and chuckled to herself.
Twilight sneezed suddenly, wondering to herself if someone somewhere was talking about her. Finally though, she was done with her preparations. She had her chalk board, study material, and lots of paper and pencils.
She allowed a sigh of relief, but only for the fact that her preparations were complete. If only she had a way to relieve the still present aching between her legs. Her sudden cock appearance had happened the day after her own coronation, and since then it had yet to calm down. Fortunately, princess Celestia had taught her a concealment spell before she became an alicorn. Twilight didn't understand why she suddenly taught her such an odd spell, but she was grateful that she didn't have to walk around with a big veiny dick bobbing under her belly.
Twilight spent many hours studying books and scrolls trying to find out why she now had a penis, but for the life of her she couldent find one piece of information on sudden genital growth. She thought to ask her mentor about it, but quickly cast the idea out the window.
"Scuse me, Princess? I was wondering if I could ask you about this big fat length of purple and black mottled meat I now have?"
No way in Tartarus.
If all that wasn't bad and embarrassing enough, she had another issue to deal with.
Twilight was hornier than a rabbit in the middle of breeding season.
She had turned her attention from the study of dicks and stuff, to reading how-to books on masturbation and how to settle her erection. Nightly hours were spent stroking and touching till she was red in the face and covered in sweat. But as hard as she tried, she was never able to achieve release.
It had been almost a year, and Twilight feared that she was starting to loose her mind. It didn't help that she spent her days surrounded by her hot, sexy friends. As hard as she resisted, she couldn't help but fantasize about doing the most perverted and nasty things to her PFFs.
A sudden twitch pulled her attention from her thoughts, to between her thighs. She winced and clenched her hind legs, knowing that she wouldn't feel better unless she made another failed attempt to quell the needy appendage.
She limped to her room.
"S-Spike! I'm going to be uh, resting for a little while," she called to the little dragon with a pained voice.
"Yeah, ok. Tell me when dinners  ready," he called back, distracted by his comic book.
And so, Twilight locked herself in her room, to fantasize and try once again to blow a load.
Drizzle looked with glee over the edge of the chariot as it was carried through the sky by two pegasus guards. Celestia had one watchful eye on him while she enjoyed the feel of the breeze on her face. The chariot began to descend as it reached Ponyville.
Celestia loved the quaint little town with all its charms and occasional apocalyptic happenings. She had even put though to buying a vacation home there. Somewhere to take Drizzle on holidays and summer vacations.
Ponies and shop keepers stopped in their tasks to look on at their princess as she and the new prince stepped off of the golden chariot. Celestia looked with a smile around the throng of ponies, finally spotting Twilight, who was wearing a nervous smile.
She beamed at the little alicorn, walking up to her with an excited Drizzle in toe.
"Twilight Sparkle, how wonderful it is to see you again," she said sweetly. The princess could see that Twilight was looking a little tired and flustered, and she knew what the reason was.
She guessed that Twilight was having the same trouble that every alicorn has after sprouting their "second horn". Both her and Luna nearly went insane with desire after they realized that their cocks weren't going to calm down by themselves.
Celestia had learned that it wasn't uncommon. Being female for most of their lives meant that they didn't know how to achieve satisfaction with male parts, and sadly, there was nothing Celestia could do to help her prized student.
Twilight was still oblivious to the knowledge that she wasn't the only alicorn with a cock and balls. Twilight was going to have to learn about her new body the same was that Celestia, Luna, and Cadence did.
The hard way.
Deep down, Celestia had a notion that her little sweetie buns would help her find the way.
"Lucky Twilight. I had to have my first cum with a tube filled with oil soaked sponges."
She wished that she had a sweet, sensitive, and eager little colt like Drizzle when she was a young princess.
"It's good to see you too, princess," she replied with a somewhat nervous tone. Her gaze drifted down from the tall pony, to the little gray colt at her golden clad hooves. The former librarian straightened up before bowing her head to the new prince.
"And it is an honor to meet you, prince Drizzle," she greeted.
Celestia brought a hoof to her mouth to try and stop herself from giggling, while Drizzle only tilted his head with a perplexed look on his face. As Twilight raised her head, she found herself caught by a very small and warm hug from the tender little pony.
"I don't know what "horner" means, but I'm really happy to meet you, aunty Twilight," Drizzle confessed excitedly.
Twilight was caught off guard, her face openly showing her surprise. Drizzle's hug felt so nice and comforting to her, and hearing him call her "aunty" caused her cheeks to flush. She hesitantly looked up at her former teacher for some explanation, but Celestia only returned with her trade mark motherly smile as if to say 'don't ask, just enjoy it'.
She smiled herself, giving her "nephew" a little pat in return.
"I absolutely can't thank you enough for helping Drizzle with his studies, Twilight."
"N-not at all, Princess. You know me, always happy to help somepony learn," Twilight rambled.
She was so thrown off that she almost lost control of her concealment spell. The thought of having her big, thick princess meat flop out in front of her ruler, her ruler's son and half the town nearly gave Twilight a heart attack.

"Well, I'm still very grateful for the help. Now Drizzle, you be a good boy and do whatever Twilight says, ok?"
Drizzle turned to his mother, nodding profusely.
Celestia and Drizzle then hugged goodbye. Drizzle would be spending the day over with Twilight, which nearly gave Twilight a coronary. And again, Celestia went through her usual separation anxiety. She kissed her colt on the head, taking a moment to take one last sniff of his heavenly scent.
"Twilight, you will make sure to take good care of my little sweetie, won't you?"
Twilight instantly straightened up like a soldier before inspection.
"Yes, of course, your majesty!"
Celestia smiled at the nervous unicorn, reveling in the knowledge that she still had such an influence on her former student.
The princess of the sun then boarder her chariot, and after a couple royal waves to the gathered towns ponies, leaving Twilight and her young charge alone.
Twilight was unsure about what to say to the little colt, fortunately, Drizzle knew what to say.
"I can't wait to start, aunty Twilight!"
"Oh, me too. Uh, lets get going then, uh, Drizzle."
Drizzle beamed a smile to his tutor, following her as she lead the way. Twilight was still a bit nervous, but Drizzle wasn't like she had thought he would be. Instead of the spoiled rotten little prince, she found that he was a regular, pure hearted and bright eyed little colt, not much different from the ones she had met in Ponyville.
But something else was distracting Twilight about the small gray pony, something she couldn't put her hoof on. For one thing, the head of her cock was feeling somewhat warm, and her chest felt like it was swelling. She wondered if she was ill with something.
Her young charge (she found) was also really cute and cuddly like a new stuffed animal. She allowed her mind to fantasize about curling up with him when bedtime rolled around, but tossed the idea out like a failed scroll into the waist basket. Drizzle wasn't just a prince, but her student, and she couldn't even think of doing anything that would be considered inappropriate.
"Wow! Is that your castle, aunty Twilight?" Drizzle asked as he beheld the sight of her treelike castle.
Twilight looked up at the castle, smiling.
"Yes it is. Would you like it if I gave you a tour after we study for a little while?"
"Yeah I would!" He exclaimed.
***
A nervous Spike and a curious Drizzle stood face to face in the circular throne room. The young prince had run into the little dragon, and was having a heck of a time trying to figure out what he was looking at, while Spike was unsure if the little colt in front of him was going to scream or just poke him with a stick.
"Spike, this is Drizzle. Drizzle, this is Spike, my best friend, number one assistant, and pseudo little brother," Twilight explained.
Drizzle tilted his head, smiling at the scaly adolescent.
"Your scales are shiny," he said mater o factly.
"Umm, thanks?"
Drizzle then put his hoof out with a big smile.
"It's nice to meet you, Spike."
Spike took Drizzle's hoof in his claw and gave it a firm shake. Twilight couldn't help but smile.
"Me and Drizzle are going to go study in the library for a while. Why don't you go see if Rarity needs some help?"
The mention of Rarity caused Spike's eyes to light up like fireworks, and before anypony could say 'fabulous' he was gone, leaving the princess of friendship with the cute, bright eyed colt. She steadied herself.
"Ok, Drizzle. Where exactly are you having troubles?"
Drizzle looked a bit embarrassed as he started fidgeting while averting his eyes.
"Uh, well, adding and subtracting….and spelling, I guess."
Twilight could see that Drizzle's lack of skill in those areas bothered him, and she could empathize. She had felt that way many times when she was young, but Twilight had always had support from her family and the princess. She placed her hoof on his shoulder, causing Drizzle to look up at her.
"Drizzle, it's ok. I had trouble learning new things too. I'm here to help you, and you never have to feel ashamed or embarrassed with me."
Like magic, Drizzle felt his worry melt away.
The two spent the next hour going over the basics of math and spelling. Twilight was surprised. Despite his young age, Drizzle was a very good student. He listened and payed attention to everything Twilight said. There were times when Twilight got frustrated that she had to go over the same problem, but it was all part of the learning process.
"Ok, Drizzle. If I have five apples, and you eat three of those apples, how many do I have left?"
Drizzle looked to be in deep thought, before what looked like a light bulb appear over his head.
"Is it two?"
Twilight smiled, nodding her head. Drizzle looked very pleased with himself. Twilight looked to the clock and saw that it was just about lunch time. The sound of a little stomach growling confirmed it.
"How about we take a break for some lunch?"
Drizzle blushed from the sound of his own stomach, but nodded all the same.
"You make it seem so easy, aunty Twilight. How did you get so smart?"
Twilight couldn't help but feel prideful at his complement as she spread peanut butter over a slice of bread.
"Well, I didn't start off that way. It takes focus, concentration and patience. All things your mother taught me."
"You mean mommy was your teacher?" Drizzle asked.
"Thats exactly right. Though it feels like it was ages ago."
Twilight turned toward the hungry foal, holding two plates of peanut butter and jelly sandwiches with her magic. She saw Drizzle sitting at the table with a troubled look on his face.
"Hey, what's wrong?"
Drizzle lifted his head to look at Twilight.
"Aunty Twilight, do you think I'll ever be smart like you and mommy?"
Twilight giggled, setting the plates down and sitting next to Drizzle.
"Can I tell you something? Before I became your mommy's student, I almost didn't get into school."
Drizzle perked up.
"Really?"
"Oh yes. In fact it was only because of an accident that I unlocked my potential and luckily got accepted."
Drizzle looked skeptical.
"I'm not like you though, aunty."
Twilight used her hoof to ruffle his hair.
"Don't worry. You'll be just as smart, if not smarter one day. You just have to keep trying is all."
Drizzle believed her. How couldn't he? She was really smart, after all.
'Thud!'
The sound of something hard and fleshy hitting wood rang out like a new school bell, and the princess of magic felt a bolt of could dread arc through her body.
It was silent as the grave in the kitchen, and at that moment, Twilight wished that she could just disappear.
"Stupid! Stupid! Stupid! How could you loose control like that!?"
Her mind raced. There was no way that Drizzle didn't see her cock, so there was no excuse she could use to cover this up. Her head turned to look at the colt while cold sweat dripped down her face.
"D-Drizzle, t-this isn't what you thi-"
"Wow, aunty Twilight! Yours sure looks…different."
He wasn't kidding either. Drizzle had seen a fair share of penises, but till now had never seen one like Twilight's. It was mottled like a regular penis, but the head wasn't flat, it was round like a bulb. It was nice and thick, and looked to be a little longer than big brother's.
A breath of relief came to Twilight. It didn't seem to disturb him too much, maybe she could convince him that it was normal.
"O-oh, you think so? W-well, this is actu-"
"It looks much more different than mommy's."
Drizzle's shocking confession took away from her fear of him seeing her cock, and for a moment she wondered if she had heard him right.
"Drizzle, did you just say that your mommy has one?"
Drizzle turned his eyes from her fat purple sausage.
"Oh yeah, and aunty Luna, and big sis too."
And just like that, everything started making sense. Her cock appearing, Celestia teaching her a spell that was perfect for keeping it a secret, and Drizzle's lack of surprise.
"Of course! Alicorns are an amalgam of every pony tribe, so it would make sense that they have both male and female sex organs!"
She started to think of some tests and experiments she could run to see if her new male parts worked for the same purpose as a regular stallion, when she felt something small and cool touch the rounded head of her dick. She jumped, releasing a quick shriek at the new contact.
She looked down, her eyes seeing a curious looking Drizzle with a smile gently touching her penis.
"Drizzle! What are you doing!?"
Twilight's abrupt outburst caused Drizzle to jump himself.
"I-I'm sorry, aunty. I just thought-"
"You do NOT touch that!" She scolded, turning so that her dick was away from him.
She didn't realize till afterwards that she had just snapped at a little colt who was just curious. She turned her head back to Drizzle, who looked absolutely hurt.
"I…I'm sorry, aunty Twilight. Did I do something wrong?"
Twilight bit her lip. How could she snap like that at her own student?
"No, I'm sorry, Drizzle. I shouldn't have yelled. It's just that that's a…very private part of a princess," she explained, hoping that he would understand.
"But…mommy lets me touch hers. Is that not ok?"
Twilight's eyes widened as her pupils shank to pin holes.
"D-did you just say that you…touch y-y-y-y-"
"Yeah! Me and mommy play fun games all the time. Last month, mommy finally let me put mine into hers for the first time, even though I had already done that with big sis."
"Cadence too!?"
Twilight's mind spun like a top as she pictured what it looked like to see her beautiful sister in law mating with the little colt before her.
"Big brother was fun too, not quite the same fun as aunty Luna, but still fun."
"M-my brother!?
The room was spinning. Too much information and mental imaging for her brain to take in. She felt herself slip out of her chair, but caught herself before she hit the ground.
"Are you ok, aunty Twilight?"
"Huh? Oh, yes I'm ok. Just a…little surprised," she confessed, trying not to look at his adorable little round face.
"Surprised? About what?"
Twilight repositioned herself in her chair, not quite sure how to proceed.
"Well, uhhhhhhh…Let me ask you this. How exactly do you…"play" with your mommy?"
Drizzle suddenly looked like Twilight had asked him the million bit question.
"Aunty Twilight! Would you like me to show you?"
Twilight's heart skipped several beats. There was no way that she could do something like that with her ruler's son…..or could she.
She looked at the excited colt next to her. His eyes were sparkling, and his tail was swishing back and forth, causing his little bum to wiggle, as if to tempt her.
"Ohhhh! Princess, please forgive me!"
"Y-yes, Drizzle. I would like it very much if you taught me…how to play."
And the teacher became the student.
Twilight lead the way with Drizzle practically skipping like Pinkie next to her. Her hard cock bobbed under her, eager for the pleasures to come. She let her round balls bounce and swing, attempting to entice her young partner further. Once they were inside the princess's room, Twilight locked the door and moved a book cace in front of the door. Drizzle was to be picked up at five, meaning that she had five hours with her new little friend.
"S-so, how exactly do we start?"
"Well, mommy usually lays down on the bed, and I lick and kiss her penis."
"A-alright then…"
Twilight then made her way to her large bed and positions herself on her back. Drizzle hopped up with his touter and sat patiently waiting for her to open her legs. 
Her big round balls flopped down, covering her delicate marehood completely with her scrotum, and her fat, veigney cock bobbed in front of Drizzle's sweet little face. Twilight felt more aroused than she had ever felt in her whole life. Just the knowledge that a colt almost young enough to be her son was looking at something so big and obscene was making her twitch.
"I-I'm such a dirty pony!"
Drizzle smiled, closing his eyes and moving his face closer, taking a deep smell of Twilight's well washed phallus. His pink tongue emerged from between his lips, and carefully he touched the tip to the sinews on the back of her head.
"AH!" Twilight grasped as the new feeling hit her like a hot blast of air. She instantly felt relief that she had been yearning for creep its way to her brain.
Drizzle moved the tip to the mushy underside other head, checking her flavor and comparing it to the others that he had welcomed into his mouth.
"Drizzle, that feels…s-so strange!"
Drizzle giggled, looking up at her with a comforting gaze.
"It's ok, aunty Twilight. Mommy usually starts moaning once I put hers in my mouth."
Before Twilight could reply, she lost her breath as she felt her head and a little of the shaft sink inside of Drizzle's mouth. His soft lips wrapped around her neglected flesh and start salivating like he was eating something hot and savory. Twilight's hind leg trembled as she felt herself get swallowed into Drizzle's tight throat, and it was all she could do not to use a fore hoof to force his head down further on her cock.
Drizzle made a soft, muffled cooing sound as Twilight's cock nuzzled against his cheeks and throat.
"Oh, FUCK!" She shouted, shocked at hearing herself say such a word.
Drizzle took the curse as a sign that he was doing good so far, and started dragging his lips up her purple shaft till only the tip of her head was between his lips.
'Nooom', he went as his mouth dropped back down on her.
"FUCKING SHIT!" She screamed again, unable to hold in her lust.
Drizzle continued to tease and please her in this way, each time making the same adorable 'nom' as he dropped his mouth back down.
Twilight could feel every nerve in her dick throb and twitch as her brain was blown to mush in the wake of Drizzle's slow blow job. Her tongue lolled out of her mouth, and her eyes were starting to roll back into her head.
"Drizzle! Your mouth fucking feels sooooo good!"
Drizzle popped Twilight's wet, shiny cock from between his lips, slurping up the trail of saliva that still connected him to her.
"Me too, aunty. Your penis is really hot and yummy, but…"
Twilight snapped out of her gonzo state.
"But…?"
"But I want to taste your white stuff. Will you feed it to me?"
He asked her with wide puppy dog eyes, immediately sending an arrow through the horny princess's heart. 
"Yes, Drizzle YES! Suck me like I'm your mother! Milk me with your sweet little mouth till I spew and cake your mouth and throat with my cream!"
With a giggle and a kiss to the tip, Drizzle took her length into his throat and started working her purple sausage like his life depended on it. His droll dripped down her shaft and coated her heavy balls in lubrication. Twilight unleashed a string of curses and grunts that would make Mrs. Cake blush. Her hips thrust up in time with Drizzle's bobbing head.
The adolescent pony was enjoying performing mouth sex on his aunty, but she was getting rough. His lips stretched to accommodate her girth, and her round head was banging against the back of his throat so hard that it almost hurt. He whimpered and gaged as he pushed on. His aunty needed him to show her the way, and he knew that there was no stoping till it was over.
Twilight was a wild stallion now, snorting and shouting like she was insane as she jammed her student nephew's mouth.
"H-hang on, Drizzle! I'm just about to cum! I'm sorry, it's gonna be a really big one!"
Twilight then squealed at the top of her lungs as she pushed up and finally released a year's worth of cum and flooded her young partners throat. Drizzle squealed in shock as he felt Twilight's cum fill him up like a balloon. Thick yellow jizz spewed from Drizzle's lips when he couldn't hold it in and chug fast enough.
Twilight only continued to groan and shake as she shot an almost continuous stream of her fermented seed into Drizzle's stomach and down his chin.
The room began to reek with the rancid stench of stale cum and Twilight's pussy drippings, choking Drizzle as he continued to do his best.
Final, she was done, well, more like she blacked out from an excess of endorphins. When she came around (four minutes later) she awoke to the sight of a little colt using his tongue to clean her sticky cock like a mother cat.
She made some very 'un-princess' like sounds as she felt his soft little organ swab around her head.
"D-Drizzle, that was so great… I can't believe that you actually made me cum," she confessed, a bit out of breath.
Drizzle lifted his head, using his tongue to lick his lips clean of the excess. He swallowed, and then released a very cute little burp.
"I know, right? I told you it was fun."
Twilight would have called it more satisfying than fun, but "fun" was definitely a word she would associate with what just happened.
She let her head fall back onto her pillow, panting and sighing with a feeling of deep satisfaction. She was just about to slip soundly into a bliss induced nap, when she felt something soft and fuzzy rubbing up and down the length of her princesshood.
When she sat up, she saw that Drizzle was facing away from her with his tiny rump using her cock like a striper pole.
"Drizzle, what are you-AH!"
Despite her epic orgasm, she felt her dick growing big again. Drizzle peered over his shoulder with a cheerful smile.
"Aunty Twilight. You're not done yet. We still have lots more fun to have!"
Twilight was about to object, but Drizzle's little buns were so hot and soft! It felt like she had an electric pillow rubbing her, warming her penis. She was soon moving her hips in beat with his butt, trying to press herself against his rump harder.
"Aunty Twilight?"
"Y-yes…Drizzle?"
"Well…mommy usually talks a…certain way…when we play."
Twilight braced herself with her fore hooves, sitting up more to increase the friction.
"W-what do you mean, "a certain way"?"
"Well, she says bad words…and calls me mean names," he whimpered, feeling his own arousal from rubbing his butt on his aunty's hard on.
"A-and you want me to say things like that too!?"
"Mm-hmmm," he pleaded, sounding needy.
Twilight gulped, preparing mentally for the string of profanity she was about to give to Drizzle.
"Y-your butt is really tender, Drizzle. Must be because you're so use to getting fucked by your mommy's fat cock, huh?"
"Y-yes, aunty. Mommy really likes my bum."
"I bet my dick is just gonna slide right into your little…c-colt p-pussy!"
Twilight moved up, pushing Drizzle face down onto the bed as she got on top and pushed her meat against his crack, rubbing  harder as her breathing became more labored.
"Is that what you want, little boy? Do you want my to cram my fat cock into your snug little cum hole!?"
"Y-YES!" Drizzle squealed like a wanton little slut.
Twilight's eyes became crazed as she moved back, angling her head with his little pink opening.
"Clench your teeth, bitch!"
Suddenly, she put all her wight down and forced her cock deep inside his welcoming ass. Drizzle released a very loud and throaty moan, and suddenly Twilight felt grateful that they weren't back in the library. All of Ponyville would have heard him through those wooden walls. 
Her cock was almost all the way in, but Twilight felt content enough. Her nut sack was touching Drizzle's balls and little dick, further stimulating both of them.
"H-how is that, my little slut!? Y-your asshole sure is-NGH! tight!"
Drizzle was dealing with a sudden rush of bliss. He and his mother hadn't "played" in two days, and his aunty was penetrating him deep and hard. Her deeply embedded cock started pulling out of his rectum, dragging along his pink, fleshy insides. Twilight's vision blurred as the mind numbing ecstasy of feeling her head slide past his walls flooded her, demanding that she slam inside once again.
She held off till she was almost out, before sinking her hips and nuzzling her second horn back in its home.
"You feel so good, aunty Twilight! D-does my butt hole feel good too!?"
Twilight moved her head close to Drizzle's ear.
"Drizzle…your little sex hole feels better than anything I've ever felt before. I can see why all my fellow princesses love fucking you," she whispered like she was a stallion fucking a filly.
Without another word, Twilight started slamming her hips against Drizzle's upturned ass. Her balls were seining like wrecking balls as she wrecked the small colt's ass. The air around the rabid princess was thick with the smell of ass and the sweat that dripped from her testicles, causing wet slaps to sound out as she thrust and grunt.
She alternated by pushing in slowly, and pulling out quick, repeating the motion with a determined look on her face. Drizzle was getting whip lash from the brutal pounding his rump was getting, but he was moaning with such delight. Twilight's ears were filled with beautiful music, despite the nasty and obscene sounds that they were making.
In a flash, Twilight turned her little lover over onto his back. She wanted to see his face as she defiled his royal anus. Her eyes beheld a face, beautifully twisted in passion and ecstasy. His mane was slick with sweat, and his eyes were big and glossy. Twilight caught him in a big open mouth kiss, forcing her tongue inside his muzzle. His little tongue tasted sweet like candy, and Twilight couldn't help but drink in his delicious saliva, adding her own drool to his thirsty mouth.
She bit his tongue, causing a cute little 'meet' to escape his throat as she pulled the organ gently. She released his tongue with a little pinch, and continued her thrusting. She could feel his opening squeeze down on her girth, coaxing her to stay inside and try to go deeper. 
"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh~!" Drizzle screamed as he came fast and hard from Twilight's relentless hip movements. She buried herself deep at the sound of his squealing, grinding her hips with an evil smile from ear to ear.
Her balls were getting tight, her pussy was positively gushing, and the head of her cock felt like it was going to pop from pressure. She knew she was going to cum even harder than last time, and she wanted to really fuck before it finally came.
"GUH! GUH! GUH!" She grunted, throwing her weight into each thrust. Drizzle was now in a state of blissful comatose, only vaguely aware of the brutal pounding his asshole was still receiving.
Twilight was in the midsts of inserting, when her orgasm jumped out at her like a snake. Every muscle in her body clenched to the point of snapping, and her vision went sparkly as she moaned deep in her throat and her cock spewed out a continuous steam of syrup thick cum into her young lover's ass.
Drizzle felt her cum pumping hot and thick into his intestines, igniting a fire deep inside his belly as he was filled up to the brim. In a moment of near fainting, Twilight began to fall backwards, her cock popping out of his little hole and caking his ass and lower back with yellow tinted sploog. 
The scene was one out of a hard core porn.
Drizzle lay on the bed, face down ass up, dappled in the new princess's steaming come. She panted and huffed as she drank in the sight of her good work. Her bed was soggy and sticky with her leavings. The cleanup was going to be a nightmare, but she had a bigger problem than that.
She was still hard, and far from being satisfied.
She pondered the options, when a lightbulb lit up over her head.
With a glow of the horn, she picked up her little sex toy and trotted into her bathroom.
"Mmmmm, aunty Twilight? Where are we going?" Drizzle asked, still sounding tired.
"To a place where we don't have to worry about a mess," she answered with a twisted tone.
Twilight laid down in her high wall tub, her cock pointed upwards. Using her magic, she folded Drizzle's hind legs up so that his dripping tail hole was exposed and pointed downwards.
Drizzle felt worried that he had pushed his aunty to the same place that big sis had gone to, but since he hadn't seen any tentacles or red eyes, he felt more comfortable.
Twilight folded her fore hooves under her head as she lowered her sex toy down, slowly planting his hole on her bulbous head.
Drizzle tried to squirm, but couldn't from the magic bonds that held him. He was now at Twilight's mercy, and she wasn't letting him go till her thirst was quenched.
She started slow, stroking herself with his ass like she was using a penis sleeve, alternating to a faster pace. Her hind legs tightened and twitched as she got into her colt masturbation. The cum still inside Drizzle's ass acted as a wonderful lubricant, making loud squelching sounds as it was pushed out by Twilight's cock.
Drizzle closed his eyes, feeling like he was loosing his mind from the slow, rhythmic way Twilight was fucking him.
Ten minutes latter and Twilight was writhing and thrashing on the floor of her tub as she was jacking herself with Drizzle's ass like a steady piston.
"Ohhhhhhhhh-fucking shit! I'm gonna cum!" She screamed, not even trying to hold in her enjoyment.
"I hope you're ready for this one, my little cum dumpster! I-I-I'm coming I'm coming I'm coming!"
With a hard hip thrust, she emptied her balls so hard and big it was like her cock was sneezing inside Drizzle's anus. If it wasn't for the magic holding him in place she was sure that Drizzle would have blasted off like a rocket.
Drizzle's eyes rolled into the back of his head, but snapped back as he felt something thick and hot creeping up his throat.
"Ummmmm-glaaaaa!" He gagged as jizz spewed out of his mouth like a fountain, splattering all over Twilight and filling up the tub with her own goo.
She screamed and swore like she was possessed, her cum flowing through Drizzle's little body. It shot out his nose as he tried to scream, scared that he may drown from the enormous quantity of semen.
His eyes resumed their creeping into the back of his head, one word tossing his mind as he started to black out.
"Amazing…"
Twilight sat in a full tub of her own come, slowly pulling Drizzle off of her softening penis. She hoped that her thick semen would go down the drain, but it wasn't high on her list of cares . 
***
"All right, Drizzle. Tell me how you spell 'lamp'," Twilight said to a drowsy looking colt.
The little prince started to nod off, and Twilight couldn't help but giggle as she rolled her eyes. With a stomp of her hoof, Drizzle shot up in his seat.
"Huh-uh-whaa?" He asked, sounding bewildered.
"Drizzle, we still have half an hour of study, and I want you to give me your best," she scolded sweetly.
After their vigorous 'private lesson', Twilight was refreshed and full of energy, where as Drizzle looked like he was about to pass out from exhaustion.
"Mmmm, yes, aunty Twilight. Just give me five more minuuuu~"
Twilight smiled warmly at the now fast asleep little pony, levitating a blanket over and draping it over him as he lay slumped over the desk. She gently ran a hoof through his soft mane, giving into her desire to kiss his head.
"Well, I guess we can call it a day."
***
Twilight carried the still sleeping Drizzle on her back to the chariot where Princess Celestia waited with the motherly smile that Twilight enjoyed when she was a filly.
"Oh my, the poor dear looks positively pooped. Whatever happened to exhaust him so?" Celestia asked her fellow princess.
With a blush and a nervous smile.
"Well uhhh, we, uh, played a little game," she explained.
"Oh, I see. And did you have fun "playing" with my little sweetie, Twilight?"
She passed the sun princess her son, hopping that she wasn't to be struck by lightning once she was a clear target.
"I did…actually."
The little alicorn braced herself in anticipation of whatever was to come, but nothing did.
"Wonderful. I knew you two would hit it off."
Twilight breathed a sigh of relief, glad that she wouldn't be dying today.
"Well, Twilight, I thank you again for your help in tutoring my little baby."
"Oh, please, don't mention it at all, but, princess, there was something that I wanted to ask you before you go."
"Of course, Twilight."
Twilight mulled her thoughts around, wondering how to word her question.
"How…I mean, why didn't you ever tell me about the, uh….second horn?"
Twilight smiled knowingly at her former student.
"Let me ask you this, Twilight. Knowing what you do now, would you have wanted me to tell you that you were to become a princess?"
Twilight was more than a little thrown back at the question.
"W-well, I, uh…"
She really thought about it. If she had had all the answers at the beginning, then she wouldn't have had the journey. The crystal empire, the dragon, nightmare moon. She learned so much about herself and her friends, and it all lead to where she was today.
"No…I wouldn't have wanted that."
"Mm-hmm. And that is why you are, and will always be, my greatest student."
Twilight felt a swelling of emotion at her teacher's words, a single happy tear rolling down her cheek.
She waved good bye to the chariot as it took off to the sky, leaving a much wiser Twilight on the streets of Ponyville.
"Hey Twilight," came the voice of her scaly assistant.
"Oh, hey, Spike. Done at Rariy's?"
The little drake blushed.
"Y-yeah, I am. Have you been crying?"
"What!? N-no, I'm fine," she lied, whipping the tears from her eyes.
"By the way, Spike, I learned a new game today. Wanna try it with me?"

	
		The son, and the score



"Pardon me, Highness?"
Celestia tilted her head to the side, glancing slightly back at private Strong Hoof, who was using his hoof to scratch the back of his head.
"Yes, private? Is something the matter?"
Strong Hoof briefly contemplated how to address his ruler, but couldn't quite come up with anything. Like usual, he and the princess were waiting outside of the young prince's grade school for classes to dismiss. The difference this time was that the princess had absolutely insisted on waiting among the throng of other parents for her son.
"It isn't that anything is wrong….just that, well," the young stallion hesitated as if there was something he didn't want to say out loud.
"With respect, majesty. You sort of…stand out."
Celestia's eyes widened. She looked around, noticing that not only was she noticeably taler than everypony else around her, but that the other parents were all staring at her. She suddenly felt embarrassed, and worried that she might get mobbed by the them at any second.
Fortunately, the school bell rang at that moment, followed by a herd of little fillies and colts exiting out the front of the school. Celestia's eyes immediately zeroed in on the black mane of her precious little boy. Her golden clad hoof flew up into the air, waving to her little one with great fervor.
"DRIZZLE! DRIZZLE BABY, OVER HERE!" She shouted to the foal, who was within talking distance.
Strong Hoof sighed, fighting back the urge to face hoof. Drizzle's face lit up as he dashed and leapt into his mother's hooves. She squeezed him tightly, nuzzling his mane and taking in the sweet scent of the little colt. The collected parents seemed to be touched at the heart warming sight of a mother and son.
Celestia swiftly spirited her son to the carriage, and before long they were on their way back to the castle. Drizzle seemed to be very excited about something, which was evident by his big smile and antsy movements as he sat next to her. Celestia was about to ask him what he was so happy about, but decided against it, thinking that he would tell her when he was ready.
Celestia relieved her Private, knowing that it was his mother's birthday. 
Drizzle seemed to skip along down the halls as he and Celestia made their way to the royal bed chamber. Celestia had to bite her lip as she watched Drizzle's tight little bubble butt bounce around as he happily trotted along. Celestia had seen, explored, and had her princess cock deep inside that juicy little crack, but she couldn't help feeling excited every time she looked at it.
At that moment, she wanted nothing more than to bend her head over slightly and push her tongue inside his tight, pink hole. As soon as they were in Celestia's room, the princess closed and locked the door as Drizzle turned on his hoof and beamed a smile to his mother.
"My goodness, sweetie. What has you so excited?" She asked, tilting her head slightly.
Drizzle stuck his face into his saddle bag and pulled out a sheet of paper. Celestia took the sheet with her magic and brought it closer to inspect it. It was a test, and it had a big red '100' at the top of it with the equine letters spelling out 'great job!'.
Celestia felt her heart glow like her own sun.
"I did it, mommy! I did it!"
Celestia felt her pride swell like a balloon in her chest. Everything turned into a blur as the alicorn wrapped her colt up in a big hug that threatened to force the air out of his little lungs.
"Oh, Drizzle! Mommy is soooo proud of you! Your lessons with Twilight must have paid off."
No real surprise to Celestia. If there was anypony in Equestria that would guarantee that Drizzle would pass it was Twilight. 
She set her now slightly dizzy son down and beamed smiles down at him.
"You were right, mommy. Aunty Twilight is amazing."
"Now now, sweetie. Twilight may have helped you, but it was you who worked hard and earned your passing grade. You should be very proud of yourself."
Her son sat up straight, puffing out his chess with pride. Celestia couldn't help but giggle at how adorable he was. Suddenly, though, she felt something tingle between her hind legs. Celestia wasn't un-accustom to interesting sensations from her nether reagin, but this time it wasn't coming from her long dong. This time she was feeling a burning, nagging from her mare parts.
Celestia gulped hard.
She slinked backwards onto her large bed and sprawled out on her back with her legs open.
"Drizzle sweetie," she called sweetly to the little colt who was still busy with his poses.
The young prince looked over at his mother laid out on the large bed, her mommy parts wet and pink. Drizzle was suddenly a foal caught in the headlights as he gazed with a slightly opened mouth at the opening that was beckoning to him.
"Mommy's going to give you a really nice reward now, sweetie. Now come her and have a taste while it's still hot."
An aw struck colt approached the edge of the bed and climbed up, coming face to face with his mother's swollen pussy lips. The pungent smell seemed to waft exclusively into Drizzle's nasal passages, coating his brain in a warm, pink fuzz.
"No need to be shy, baby. Mommy wants you to give her a kiss right here," she whispered, pointing to her monist opening.
Drizzle opened his mouth and let his tongue fall out. Celestia bit her lip as she watched his mouth inch closer to her already sensitive pussy.
All of a sudden, it was like Celestia was hit with ten thousand volts. Drizzle's little, pink tongue sloppily worked its way within her depths. His big eyes altered between looking up at his mother and back to her plump mound. Celestia openly vocalized her enjoyment, while her mare parts coated his cheeks in her sticky, clear juices.
Drizzle had only done this with his mother once so far, so he wasn't too sure what to do.
As if sensing her baby's uncertainty, Celestia used a hoof to tilt his head up so that he was looking at her.
"That's good, sweetie, but why don't you try sucking like how mommy does to you," she cooed to the eager little pony.
Drizzle nodded, looking down at Celestia's pussy. He opened his mouth and tried his best to suck his mother's pussy into his mouth. Using all his ability, he sucked as hard as he could. Celestia instantly felt herself loosing her composure as her little boy gave her an amazing pussy blow job. His little mouth made adorable little wet sucking sounds as he closed his eyes, using his mouth to slurp and blow his alicorn mother's marehood.
Celestia felt her eyes roll into the back of her head as her back leg twitched spastically. Drizzle had only given her cunnilingus once so far, but if this was any indication of his future talents  then Celestia was sure he was going to make three other princesses very happy.
His slick little tongue suddenly found Celestia's pearl as it emerged, and instantly sent the ivory mare over the edge and spiraling into orgasm.
Her orgasm was mostly silent from Celestia bitting her lip. Her hooves held Drizzle's head between her legs as she washed his mouth out with her clear, hot liquid. The surprised colt's eyes shot open as his mouth was filled to bursting. On instinct, he started gulping. The load of liquid orgasm wasn't nearly as thick as the cum mommy had fed him in the past, so Drizzle was able to gulp it down with little effort.
Celestia rode her orgasm for another minute before her body went limp, leaving her panting and smiling. The sun princess loved a good female orgasm once in a while. It was refreshing and reminded her of the days when she was an adorable little filly touching herself for the first time in a flowery field in the Everfree forest.
Drizzle raised his head like he was coming up from holding his breath under water. His lips and cheeks were wet and glossy with his mother's love.
Celestia smiled at her baby, gently touching his cheek with her hoof.
"That was very good, sweetie," she praised, drawing a shy blush on his face.
"Drizzle baby, as a reward for your good grade, mommy is going to let you do whatever you want today." 
Drizzle suddenly hd a look on his face as if asking "whatever I want?", to which Celesia nodded once with a smile that betrayed the royal princess.
"So, baby, what would you like to do first?"
Drizzle was a buzz with ideas of all the things he would like to do with his mommy. He hesitantly opened his mouth to speak.
"I-I really want to…to kiss you mommy."
The princess' heart almost stopped right then and there. There was no doubt that Drizzle was going to grow up to be a real princess slayer. Most stallions wouldn't hesitate to jump into sex, or anal, or a blow job. But Drizzle wasn't just thinking about his own enjoyment, he wanted to seduce his mother as well.
Not that he needed to, Celestia was so hot and wet that she feared she would cum from the next touch.
With a seductive giggle, her horn lit up, and she levitated the colt to within kissing distance of her muzzle. Drizzle was suddenly struck by an invisible wave of her pheromones, causing his head to swim and his heart to beat faster.
Kissing was nothing new to them, but something about this seemed completely different. Both of their berths were thick and heavy, and their eyes were locked onto the others.
They closed their eyes and came together. Celestia let Drizzle take the lead, using his small lips to open hers as his tongue passed the opening and entered her muzzle. Instantly her mouth was filled with the sweet taste of his saliva. His small organ swirled around her larger one, the small colt moaned and sighed into her, while Celestia did her best to stifle herself from moaning wildly.
Her hooves glided down his sides o his little blank flanks, where she massaged them in little circles. Their kiss got more heated as it continued till it was a mashing of lips and tongues.
Finally Drizzle parted from his mother's hungry mouth, panting heavily, his mouth glistening with his and Celestia's saliva.
Celestia smiled with a sultry glint in her eyes.
"I want to…to kiss your…"
"Kiss my what, sweetie?"
Drizzle looked down as if he was ashamed.
"Your butt…mommy."
Celestia blushed. She had been a bit conscientious about her ample rear. More so since it seemed to have grown bigger lately, but if Drizzle wanted it, it was his.
She set him down on the edge as she got up and turned around, laying down so that he had access to her big, round flanks. Drizzle gazed upon the royal plot like a filly at a big chocolate cake. He placed his comparatively small hooves to the mounds of white meat, marveling as they sank in to the warm mounds.
Celestia sighed gently from her son's touch, gently moving her rump as he massaged her butt.
"Please don't stare at mommy's plot so much, honey. Mommy's embarrassed about how big it is," she cooed in an adorable tone.
"I don't think it's too big, mommy. I think it's really pretty."
The sun princess felt herself blush. Drizzle used his hooves to open her ample cheeks, exposing her taint and anus. 
Celestia gasped from the feeling of Drizzle's moist tongue touching her asshole, feeling unbelievably glad hat she had cleaned herself extra down there. His small organ circled around her winking ass, caressing every wrinkle. Celestia giggled to herself, clenching her cheeks around Drizzle's soft cheeks, nearly smothering the foal.
Drizzle wasn't slow down though. He kept licking and wriggling his tongue against her resisting sphincter. 
"Come on, baby, you can do it. Get right inside mommy's asshole!" She pleaded internally. She really wanted Drizzle to put his tongue inside her ass, but she also got an amazing feeling of depravity in watching him work so hard for something he wanted.
His saliva coated her anus, making entry a little easier. With some pushing and prodding, his little organ finally broke through her resistance and slipped inside of her. The alicorn princess threw her head back with a mouth wide open in a small, silent orgasm. Her rectal walls clenched tightly to the unknown intruder, but Drizzle's tongue just kept sliding inside.
Once he was in as far as his little tongue would go he started swirling his tongue around, tasting the inside of his mother's rectum.
"Mmmmmmm! That's so good, sweetie!" Celestia moaned, biting her lip.
Drizzle moved his hooves around in circles on Celestia's big rump. The soft, plush fur was smooth as silk, and cheeks were getting warmer as he rubbed. Her ample rump wasn't the only thing getting warm. Her pussy was so wet now that Celestia was sure that she was making a wet spot on the bed.
"D-Drizzle, baby, mommy can't wait anymore," she stated in a pleading tone.
The little prince pulled his organ from his mother and sat back, his face red and him out of breath. Celestia transitioned to her back, opening her legs and revealing her soaking wet princess pussy. In his sitting position, Celestia could see his little pink cock standing up against his body. She licked her lips as she eyed he misty little morsel, remembering how yummy it felt inside her. 
"Come on in, Drizzle. My door is always open."
Drizzle hesitantly moved atop his mommy till the tip of his cock touched her moist opening. He could feel his mother's enormous cock under him, though he couldn't see it because of her concealing spell. His warm little body wasn't even long enough to cover her whole shaft, but Celestia loved how he felt on top of it.
Drizzle shifted and wiggled as he tried to find his mark. He thrusted up, but his cock only slid along her pussy, stimulating her exposed clit and causing the sun princess to shudder. His next attempted thrust went down and touched her asshole. This caused Celestia to throw her head back in another mini orgasm.
Fun was fun, but if Celestia didn't get her son's little cock in her pussy now she was going to lose her mind.
With her magic, she angled his shaft at her opening, and with her hind legs she wrapped around him, pulling him in and causing a wet smack to sound out from the place they were now connected.
Celestia's heart raced as she felt something warm and thick spurting inside her vagina. Her tongue lolled out, and her head filled with bliss as the feeling of Drizzle coming inside her replaced everything else. The little colt clung to her tightly, his hips twitching with every burst of seed.
His little moans and squeaks were so cute that Celestia could feel her pussy oozing with even more arousal just from listening to them. She took a deep breath, stroking her son's mane to comfort him. Drizzle recovered quickly, looking up at his mother with a quizzical expression.
"You can do whatever you like, sweetie. Mommy is rewarding you, remember?"
Drizzle's face lit up with excitement. Her held on tighter to his mother's middle, slowly moving his still hard penis around inside her. Celestia bit her lip from the incestuous pleasure. Drizzle's cock wasn't fully 'developed' yet, but the tip touched her sweet spot ever so slightly, and it was pushing her to yet another climax.
His mother's soft breasts were pressing against his chest, and he could feel that her nipples were hard. They jiggled and shifted under him as he humped faster. He wanted to hear mommy moan, to make her feel as good with his penis as mommy made him feel with hers. He focused his movements, trying hard to match his breathing with his thrusts.
Celestia quickly began to notice that his pounding of her sopping cunt was getting better, harder and even more amazing. His hips bumped against her, making a low thumping sound as they met.
"D-does it feel good, m-mommy!?" Drizzle asked, sounding needy.
Broken from her pleasure induced daze, Celestia looked with lust crazed eyes at the little pony between her legs.
"It feels amazing, sweetie! Fuck me! Don't stop until I cum all over you!"
With his mother's insistence, Drizzle closed his eyes tight and began thrusting with all his might. His pink penis burned inside Celestia's pussy as she squelched and spurted his juices more and more. The sun princess tilted her head back, her mouth falling open and her tongue lolling out.
In the most un-princess like way, she moaned long and loud, to the joy of her son.
His little cock felt like it was going to explode, his mother's pussy felt more amazing than the first time time he had sex with her. She was moaning wildly as he pounded as hard as he could.
Celestia could see a white light in the distance, and she galloped as hard as she could to reach it.
"M-mommy! I'm comming!"
Drizzle threw his head up as he slammed himself inside her and blew his load. Celestia touched the light in her eyes and came with a wave of cum all over, showering Drizzle's body in her pleasure.
Drizzle could feel her pussy sucking him in, holding his colt hood in place as his cock leaked his fluids and cried in his little voice. As if her pussy wasn't holding him hard enough, she wrapped her hind legs around his hips to hold him in tight while she lost her mind to orgasmic bliss.
The spent colt collapsed atop his mother, nuzzling into her soft, white coat. Celestia held her baby as she panted, her face wet with sweat. She stroked his mane, giving him a moment to recover before she moved on to their next round.
Fifteen minutes later and Drizzle was sitting on the edge of the bad, his mother sitting on the floor before him with his cock inside her mouth. To Celestia, his little colt hood was the sweetest treat since she ate a slice of that cake the Pinkie Pie and the other bakers brought to the bake off. It was warm at the tip, and the shaft was smooth and tender in her gently sucking mouth.
"I-it tingles, mommy. I just squirted," he whimpered with  hint of pleasure and pain in his voice.
Celestia's almond shaped eyes looked up at him with glazed over lust as she slurped up his short length till her moist lips popped off the tip. Her magic replaced her mouth as she giggled seductively.
"You made mommy feel good with your mouth, I'm just returning the favor, sweetie."
With her golden aura of magic she was able to fondle his little balls as she lapped at his head like it was a lolly pop.
"You know, sweetie, mommy really loves your cum, so don't hesitate to give her a nice big mouthful."
With that she engulfed his colt hood, coating it in her hot drool as she slurped like a slut. She couldn't tear her eyes away from the sweet sight of his cute little face in ecstasy. His little moans got louder and shriller as she amped up her sucking. It wouldn't be long now till he popped for her.
Drizzle started thrusting his hips up into her mouth as he huffed harder and faster. Celestia let his have his way, but she needed to assert a little control. With her magic she made a long, thin rod and started prodding it against his asshole. Drizzle hesitated as he felt the foreign object slide up inside of him. He cried out in ecstasy as the rod slid deeper into his rectum till it touched against his prostate.
"M-Mommy!" He cried out, clenching his ass tight.
Celestia wrapped her tongue around his cock while squeezing his balls. His little scrotum clenched as he moaned and came three hard spurts into the back of his mother's throat.
Celestia held back the urge to cough from the spurts that hit her throat. She kept her lips sealed around the base to keep any of his semen from escaping. After Drizzle stopped trembling, she started pulling her mouth off of him, popping her lips off of the tip. Celestia held his warm cum on her tongue as she noticed Drizzle looking at her with a weary expression.
With a sly grin, she swooped up and sealed her lips to his, using her tongue to push his own cum into his mouth.
Drizzle tried to pull back a bit, but Celestia had him in her clutches. Soon their tongues were swirling together as they exchanged cum and saliva. Once Celestia was sure that all the cum was inside his mouth, she pulled back.
"Swollow it," she commanded sweetly.
Drizzle hesitated slightly before tilting his head back and letting the thick seed to slide down his throat.
Celestia giggled like a filly.
"Well then, baby. What would you like to do next?"
Celestia laid facing the head of the large bed, her big ass pointed toward the little colt who was gazing with amazement upon her ample rear. Drizzle's request was that he get to try anal sex with her this time.
Celestia wiggled her rump at her son, which swayed from side to side. She then started bouncing her meat buns up and down like a professional stripper. Her cheeks clapped as they bounced them, all while Drizzle watched with eyes so large they nearly popped out of his head.
Setting her big ass down once again, she used her magic to pull her cheeks open, exposing her winking, pink anus. Drizzle's colthood was hard and ready, but there was one little problem.
Drizzle mounted his mother's ample rump, his fore hooves resting on the small of her back. He pushed his hips forward, but found that the tip of his dick only made contact with air. With a determined face, he kept pushing and prodding, but he couldn't find anything.
"What's the matter, sweetie? I thought you wanted to have butt sex with mommy."
Drizzle kept struggling, but to no avail. His frustration and failed efforts were making him sniff and feel like crying. Celestia's motherly instincts kicked in once she heard him sniffle.
"Oh baby, what's wrong?" She asked with worry.
"I-I can't reach it…m-mommy."
Celestia realized it then. Drizzle's dick was so short and her ass was so plump it was impossible for him to get to her asshole. The princess knitted her brow in disappointment that she wasn't going to feel her baby's cum pouring inside her ass, but she wasn't going to let him go wanting.
"There there, my baby. Mommy might know something that's almost the same."
Just when he was about to ask after what she meant, when suddenly she clenched her cheeks, encasing his dick in a thick cocoon of hot ass meat.
"M-mommy, that feels good!"
Celestia giggled to herself, enjoying the feeling of holding her son's little tool in her butt.
"Really? I'm so glad to hear that. Once you're ready, you can start moving, sweetie."
Drizzle swallowed as he pulled his hips back, feeling the pull of Celestia's cheeks on his shaft. He sighed gently from the new stimulation, while Celestia inhaled sharply from the sensation of his cock rubbing against her plush coat.
Once he was almost free, he pushed himself balls deep into her deep crack. The deep part of her crack was hotter than the earth's core, and Drizzle had to concentrate so that he didn't cum too soon.
"Don't keep mommy waiting, Drizzle. Pound mommy's rump like a drum," she cooed to the cheek fucking colt mounted behind her.
Not wanting to disappoint his mother, Drizzle stared moving faster, matching his thrusts with his breathing. His pelvis gently collided his her butt, but even the gentle slapping caused waves of ripples to spread over her snow white mounds. Celestia was beginning to sweat, making her rump slick for Drizzle's thrusting.
Her rump jostled, and she was loving the subtle yet firm pounding that Drizzle was giving her.
"How are you liking it so far, honey?" She asked cooly, knowing that he was loosing his mind.
"Your butt is so soft and squishy, mommy. I-I love it soooo much!"
"Tee hee, then don't hold back, sweetie. Mommy's rump is aching for some harder pounding."
Drizzle's little hooves gripped hard to her cheeks as he started bumping against her with all his little might. Sweat dripped from his forehead, adding to the beads already covering her plump orbs. Her inner cheeks held tight to his cock, nearly sucking him in as he used her ass to beat his burning meat. Drizzle's little balls collided with Celestia's gushing pussy, which soaked them with every collision.
"Fuck, honey! Mommy's so wet!"
Drizzle only heard a slur of muted words as his body thrust with full force into her cushiony backside. Celestia wrapped her etherial tail around his chest and started forcefully pulling in rhythm with his movements. Their movements were wet and sloppy, and the sound of a little colt panting and slamming his cock between her rump was a sweet and sick sensation that delighted the princess greatly.
"Mommy, I'm gonna cum!" Drizzle cried out desperately.
"Do it, sweetie! Give me a big fat cream pie right between my cheeks!"
He pushed in as far as her squishy cheeks would allow and blew his load. Celestia felt the hot spurts of cream fill her buns and ooze out the top, pushing her over the edge. Her pussy squirted so much it was like she was peeing, and her cock squirted a fat load of princess cum all over the bed. 
Drizzle moaned like a filly, which only aided Celestia in her own climax. 
Drizzle's orgasm lasted another ten-seconds before he collapsed onto his mother's back. Celestia shivered with post orgasm and soon realized that her baby had collapsed onto her back. She smiled, wrapping her big wings around him like a blanket. Them and the bad were both a mess, but she decided that a little nap was fine for now.
It'll all come out in the wash anyway.
It was around nine at night when Celestia decided to leave a sleeping Drizzle in the freshly cleaned bed and take a stroll through the halls. She was just admiring a new crystal chandelier when a glimpse of midnight blue drew her attention.
"Ah, sister, what brings you out at this time? Shouldn't you be keeping your foal warm whilst he slumbers?" Luna asked after she and Celestia affectionately rubbed horns.
"I needed to stretch my legs," she explained. "And this isn't the olden days, Luna. We aren't living in the forest where we needed to huddle together for warmth."
Luna chuckled.
"Times sure have changed. Though I do sometimes miss the feeling of closeness we used to share."
Celestia smiled, but soon felt a twinge of sorrow at the fond memory.
"Yes…back when it was the three of us."
Luna suddenly looked like she had said something she shouldn't have.
"Apologies, sister. I did not mean to bring up painful-"
"No, Lulu, it's alright. I'm glad to have these memories of her, even if they do sometimes hurt."
"Indeed," Luna added.
The two sisters nuzzled each other briefly before pulling away and smiling at one another.
"I'm glad that I ran into you, Lulu. There's something of importance that I wanted to speak with you about."
Luna's brow knitted in quandary.
"Of course. Whatever could it be, sister?"
Celestia dawned a devilish smirk that sent chills up her little sister's spine.
"I want to start planning…Drizzle's coronation."
Luna's cock sprang to life and started throbbing like a heart. She felt her mouth water as she displayed her own smirk.
"Oh yes, indeed. That is something worth…discussing."

			Author's Notes: 
Drizzle's ass is in for a wooooooorld of pounding.
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