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		Description

At the behest of Twilight, Trixie decides to ask Celestia for permission to attend her School for Gifted Unicorns. Celestia agrees, but on the condition that Trixie pass a rigorous exam first. Fortunately for Trixie, Twilight is there to help. She just wishes someone had told her beforehand that "exam" was really just a euphemism.
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		Celestia Isn't Very Good at Being a Dominatrix



	The clip clop of hooves echoed in the marble hallway of Canterlot Castle as two ponies walked side by side. The afternoon sun hung low in the sky, casting its amber light up on them through the large windows. Glancing sidelong at her walking partner, Twilight said, "You getting nervous yet?"
Trixie laughed, tossing her mane. "As if I'd feel nervous about meeting the princess. She's just another pony, nothing to be nervous about." Her tone was calm, or at least it tried to be. Twilight could tell there was just a hint of insincerity in her voice.
"Really?" Twilight replied, raising an eyebrow. "You don't even feel the tiniest bit nervous? I remember when I first met her I could barely keep my knees from buckling."
Smirking, Trixie chuckled. "Yes, well perhaps for a pony of your... position, you might have rightly felt a bit nervous during your first time meeting royalty. I, however, am no stranger to such events." She cast a glance out the window. "It's all very ho-hum now."
Shrugging, Twilight looked ahead to the door all the end of the hallway. It was adorned with a massive mural of the sun, its rays shining over all of Equestria. "If you say so, Trixie. I know it must be a little awkward for you to be applying to Celestia's School for Gifted Unicorns so late in your life compared to most students, but don't let that bother you. Just act natural, all right?"
With a harrumph, Trixie tossed her mane over her shoulder. "The only reason I'm applying now is because you suggested it, Twilight. I have more than enough magical prowess to beat anyone at that school. I'm merely asking Celestia for permission to attend as a courtesy to you. I hardly lack the qualifications necessary."
Twilight rolled her eyes, chuckling under her breath. "Whatever you say, Trixie. You might be surprised though. The entrance exam is quite... challenging."
With a haughty laugh, Trixie said, "I've never met seen a challenge I couldn't beat, or a problem I couldn't solve with my awesome ability."
The two reached the door engraved with a sun mural and Twilight put her hoof on it, not opening it yet though. "Oh? Well, we'll see if that stays true, won't we?" Pushing the door open a crack, she slipped inside and was quickly joined by Trixie. Once they were both inside the room, Twilight kicked the door shut with her hind leg and flipped the bolt with her horn. "Welcome," she said, "to your examination."
Trixie’s eyes went wide as she took in her surroundings. The room was round, padded on all the walls, and had a vaulted ceiling. Though, despite its exquisite architecture, that was hardly the most noticeable thing about it. If Trixie were to guess, she'd probably say Celestia standing on the opposite end of the room wearing a leather jacket, riding crop in her mouth and an officer's cap on her head, took that prestigious award. "Uh--" was all Trixie managed to say before she felt something covering her mouth.
She turned to see Twilight giving her a smug look and nodding up to her horn. There was a peculiar glow around it that looked somehow familiar. It was then that she realized she'd walked through a magic nullifier when she entered the room. Her horn had the same glow around it. She swallowed, an action a made all the more difficult by the ball gag in her mouth. She looked to Twilight. Twilight merely chuckled and said, "Celestia likes to be the only one with magic in this room. I think it's a power thing."
Gracefully making her way across the room, her tail and mane undulating like a river, Celestia said, "It's not about power, Twilight. It's about control."
Twilight raised an eyebrow. "Isn't that the same thing?"
Celestia sighed. "No, there's a very subtle difference between--No, nevermind," she said, waving her hoof. "That doesn't matter. All that matters is that you two are here now, and we can finally start to enjoy ourselves a bit."
"And give Trixie her entrance examination," added Twilight.
Celestia licked her lips. "Oh, don't you worry, my little ponies, there will be than one entrance being examined tonight."
Twilight grimaced. "Ugh, it sounds so creepy when you put it like that."
Turning her head to look at Twilight, Celestia frowned. "You're not making this very sexy, you know? Just let me do my thing, all right? It's all part of the role play where I'm your examiner."
Twilight shrugged. "Kinda just seems like you're wasting time, but all right."
Groaning, Celestia raised the riding crop into the air and smacked Twilight’s ass cheek with it, leaving a red mark. Twilight yelped, jumping a bit. "You're being a very naughty pony, Twilight. Now go get dressed before you anger your mistress even more," said Celestia, doing her best to get back into her sultry persona.
Twilight nodded quickly. "Yes, Princess."
As she scampered off to the wardrobe and began pulling out a set of leather boots, Celestia turned back to Trixie. She lifted the riding crop, placing under Trixie’s chin. She lifted up, forcing Trixie to look at her. Trixie tried to say something, but her voice was muffled by the gag. "Mmph mm mm."
Celestia turned her ears towards Trixie. "What's that? I didn't hear you. You say you want the same thing as Twilight?" She chuckled, covering her mouth with a hoof. "My, my, you're needy pony, aren't you? Well, since I am a generous mistress, I'll indulge you." Celestia grinned, flicking the crop into Trixie’s ass. It bounced like an over-filled water balloon. The princess chuckled again. "Oh my," she said, "You're much more supple than Twilight. She's quite lean."
"I heard that!" Twilight shouted, tugging a pair of boots on her hind legs awkwardly. 
"Mmph," was Trixie’s only response.
"Oh? You want more?" asked Celestia, her eyebrow raised. Trixie closed her eyes as Celestia hit her ass again. Running the crop along Trixie’s crack, and down to her slit, Celestia pressed in a bit, slipping the crop inside. She pulled it back out just as quickly,  a strand of liquid hung from its tip. She held the crop up to her face and said, "You're even naughtier than Twilight, getting wet already." She grinned. "We haven't even begun yet." She opened her mouth and stuck her tongue out, licking the tip of the crop. When she saw Trixie looking at her, she said, "You want a taste too? You really are a naughty pony." Celestia rotated the crop around so it was in front of Trixie’s snout. A sunflower yellow glow covered Trixie’s mouth and forced it open, first removing the ball gag. She ran the slick shaft across Trixie’s tongue, causing the younger pony to blush. 
Trixie gasped when Celestia pulled the crop away and released her jaw. She could feel herself getting wetter, and was sure Celestia could smell it, the way her nostrils flared. Panting, she said, "Is that the best you've got?" She smirked.
Laughing, Celestia said, "You really are a showoff, aren't you? Twilight was right about you. Perhaps you'd be willing to give us a show then?" The same yellow light enveloped Trixie, moving the ball gag back over her mouth. But before it clasped shut, Celestia said, "Actually, on second thought, I want to get a taste of your lips first." She licked her own lips in excitement. "Though, we'll need a bit of lubrication." 
Before Trixie could say one word, protest or otherwise, she was lifted into the air by Celestia’s magic and flipped upside down. With her tail hanging down, her slick pussy was exposed. Trixie tried to say something, but Celestia spun her around so her slot was in the older mare's face. When she stooped, Trixie finally got a chance to say, "If you think you can make me cum from this, then you're going to be disappointed."
Celestia chuckled. "Oh, no, no, that won't be until much later. This is just us warming up while we wait for Twilight to finish."
"I'm almost done!" Twilight cried from behind the wardrobe door. "It's really hard to put this stuff on without magic.
"Indeed," said Celestia, turning back to the waiting folds in front of her. Trixie’s pussy lips were puffed out slightly, and damp with her arousal. Because she was upside down, the precum that dropped from her slid up her crotch and into her anus before it dripped onto the ground. Celestia moved her face closer to Trixie, breathing in the heady scent of an aroused mare. She backed away, lifting the riding crop and then bringing it down swiftly on Trixie’s soft lips. She yelped, twitching, her pussy winking. Celestia grinned. She placed the crop against her folds, pushing one half of her outer lips to the side. Now it was Celestia's tune to feel herself getting wet at the sight of Trixie’s perfectly pink snatch. The inside looked so warm and inviting, she opened her mouth and stuck her tongue out.
Trixie clenched her muscles as she felt Celestia’s tongue slide up her slit. She bit her lip to keep herself from moaning, lest she give Celestia the satisfaction of knowing how much she was enjoying having her pussy licked while she was upside down. Sucking in her breath, Trixie felt Celestia’s warm and rough tongue gently glide downwards until it was resting right above her puckered hole. 
Her muzzle slick with Trixie’s juices, Celestia formed her mouth into an 'o' shape and sucked on Trixie’s hole like she was trying to draw poison from a wound. After a moment, she relinquished, licking her lips while a smile crept across her face. She spun Trixie around so she was staring her in the face while she was upside down, her mane hanging lazily below her. "Now I'm ready to taste your other lips," said Celestia with a sultry lick of her own lips. She turned her head to the side a bit and met with Trixie’s lips, their mouths parting to let their tongues meet. While her cheeks were matted from Trixie’s precum, her tongue was still slick with it, and she wasted no time in sharing some of the sticky liquid with the same mare who had produced it.
She ran her tongue all around Trixie’s, tasting the subtle sweetness of her saliva. When Trixie attempted to fight back by sticking her tongue in Celestia's mouth, the princess merely smiled inwardly, snatching her tongue with her lips. She tugged, sucking on Trixie’s tongue, greedily drinking up all her saliva and the juices that had mixed in. Every suck sent another shiver down her spine, and every drop of liquid she swallowed increased her arousal, but she wasn't going to let Trixie have the satisfaction of knowing that. Celestia released the other mare's tongue and pulled away from the kiss, both her upper and lower lips slick with moisture. 
Still holding Trixie upside down, Celestia moved over to the large bed that occupied the back center of the room. She lay Trixie upon the bed, attaching cuffs to her upper and lower limbs that were secured against the bedposts. With a satisfying click, Trixie was locked in, and Celestia smirked at her. She glanced over to where Twilight was and said, "Twilight, please tell me you're finally ready."
There was the sound of buckles rattling and leather squeaking as both Trixie and Celestia watched Twilight emerge from behind the wardrobe door. With her legs in tightly strapped leather boots, and a harness around her face, she walked over to them. It was when she got closer that Trixie noticed she was also wearing a peculiar garment that covered her ass, though just barely. Leather straps ran in straight lines down the split in her cheeks, separating at her pussy and hugging the edges of her lips, then it met up again below her clit, splitting once more once it reached her stomach to surround both her breasts and then ride along her sides to where it terminated above her dock. She turned around, showing off the most prominent feature if her dress to Celestia, the place where it pulled apart the lips of her snatch, exposing her pink satiny insides for the older mare to see.
"Does it look good?" asked Twilight, waggling her eyebrows. "It looks sexy, doesn't it?"
Celestia smiled at her, clicking her tongue. "Twilight, you naughty pony, you're not supposed to enjoy wearing such a degrading outfit."
"It's not degrading if it's for you, Princess." She turned to Trixie, climbing on to the bed, a smirk on her face, and a sultry look in her eyes. She nodded to Celestia, and the older mare levitated over a blindfold. Before she put over Trixie’s eyes, Twilight leaned down and kissed Trixie’s lips, saying, "So, Trixie... getting nervous yet?" Celestia slipped the blindfold over her eyes and secured it tightly. Twilight kissed Trixie again, but when she pulled away this time, Trixie tried to follow her only to be stopped by the restraints. Twilight put a hoof on Trixie’s nose. "Ah, ah, ah, you have to be a good girl before you get your reward."
Blind, Trixie’s other senses were enhanced enough that electric feeling of Twilight running her hooves across her stomach and down to her wet slit was amplified several fold, causing her to squirm in ecstasy. She bit her lip, forcing herself not to let her cries of pleasure be heard. This was made all the harder by the next thing she felt. Something hot and wet touched her lips, then slid down her chest, leaving a damp trail behind it. Trixie gasped as she felt Twilight reach her breasts. Immediately she knew what the something was. Twilight’s tongue was lashing out, assaulting her nipple and the surrounding flesh. 
Noticing Trixie biting her lip even harder, Twilight grinned and continued licking Trixie’s rapidly hardening nipples. After she had basted them in her saliva thoroughly, Twilight opened her mouth slightly, biting down on the very tip of Trixie’s pink nub. She tugged gently, stretching the fatty flesh out and causing Trixie to moan, despite her best attempts to stifle the sound. Twilight then moved to the other breast and did the same thing, enjoying the way it bounced when she let go. Now that she'd had a good taste of Trixie, Twilight wanted more. She opened her mouth wide and put Trixie’s whole breast in her mouth. She sucked, using her tongue to twirl around Trixie’s nipple as she tugged at the rest of her.
Watching this, Celestia could feel her moist folds growing even moister. Her body ached for attention, a shudder running down her spine as she watched Twilight let go of Trixie’s breath with a wet pop. Not content to just watch anymore, Celestia circled around behind Twilight. She took a moment to admire the mare's succulent pink lips. They way they were spread out, revealing her inner hole just made it all the more sexy for Celestia. She approached Twilight, practically drooling with anticipation. She stared at Twilight’s pussy for a moment, then saw it wink at her. Her eyes went wide. That was all the encouragement she needed.
Her horn burst to life, grabbing Twilight by the tail and lifting her up ass first. Twilight yelped a bit, but never stopped plating with Trixie’s now-slick boobs. With Twilight’s snatch now level with her face, Celestia inched forward. She breathed in Twilight’s scent, thick and musky. Her mouth opened, her long thin tongue slithered out, and she entered Twilight. The utterly soft feel of Twilight’s inner lips sent Celestia into an orgiastic haze. She stuck her tongue in as far as it would go, rolling it around, trying to reach as much of Twilight as she could.
She could the muscles of Twilight’s pussy clench around her tongue, trying to suck it in deeper, and she welcomed the feeling. If Celestia had to pick one word to describe the sensation of tongue fucking her student, it would be exquisite. And as if that wasn't enough to get Celestia wetter than a mare in heat, she could feel the splashes of liquid across her face as Twilight’s precum leaked out. She drank as much of it as she could, relishing the feeling of that hot sticky liquid sliding down her throat. She took a moment to glance down and noticed that Twilight had moved from Trixie’s breasts to her winking slit. Somehow, this excited her even more and she assaulted Twilight with renewed vigor, basting her lips with her tongue.
Trixie squirmed, her body urging her to rip free of the shackles, grab Twilight’s head, and force her tongue deeper into her pussy, but unfortunately the chains were much too strong, and it was all she could do to keep herself from cumming all over Twilight’s face. She was determined to hold out as long as she could, something made a bit harder by her inability to stop Twilight from reaching her clit and sucking relentlessly on it. She cried out, the chains rattling in protest as she struggled against them.
Twilight, meanwhile, her ass still lifted into the air by Celestia’s magic, was busy enjoying both the feeling of Trixie’s squirming snatch, and Celestia's tongue deep inside her own moist slit. Using her hooves to fiddle with Trixie’s nipples, Twilight focused the efforts of her mouth on the other mare's swollen pussy lips. She bit her labia, pulling it out a bit before releasing it, only to watch it bounce back into place. Curling her lips up, Twilight wrapped them around Trixie’s clit and sucked at the hard nub, using her tongue just like she had on Trixie’s nipples earlier. After a few minutes, Twilight started to wonder when Celestia was going to change things up. Little did she know, however, that Celestia was currently getting ready do just that. 
Lowering Twilight down, Celestia left her unattended to for a moment. Instead, she looked over to the wall where she had various objects hanging up. Using the riding crop she still had floating beside her, Celestia teased Twilight’s pussy while she contemplated which toy to use. It only took a moment, then her eyes lit up. 
Opening a chest with her magic, Celestia produced four vibrators, floating them all over to her. She examined the first one. It was long and ringed with little bumps. She opened her mouth and sucked on it a bit before carefully slipping it into Twilight’s gaping hole. She sucked it in greedily, soft moans escaping as Celestia turned on its vibrating function. Holding out a hoof, Celestia pushed it farther inside. She then took the next similarly shaped dildo and repeated the action, this time placing it in Twilight’s hoof.
Twilight glanced back at her teacher, smiling, her cheeks soaked with Trixie’s juices. She took the vibrator and roughly shoved it inside Trixie, no more finesse in her motions than a stallion during his first time. She pushed the dildo up as far it could before she flipped the switch that made it vibrate. Trixie cried out, quickly biting her tongue to stop herself. But Twilight wasn't done yet. She brought her hoof to her mouth, ran her tongue all over it, getting it nice and wet, then she slipped her slick hoof below Trixie’s pussy to her tight asshole. She used the tip of her hoof to play with her puckered hole, giggling as it tightened at her touch. 
Behind Twilight, watching the younger mare play with Trixie, Celestia enjoyed the sight of her vibrator in Twilight’s snatch. Just watching it made her feel eager. She looked at the remaining two dildos and briefly considered using them on Twilight and Trixie, but instead came up with the much better plan of using them both herself. Unfurling her wings, Celestia lifted into the air enough to flip upside down. She moved the last two vibrators to her mouth, then thought better of it and first ran one over Twilight’s dripping pussy, then the other over Trixie’s similarly wet cunt. Once they were both slick with the horny mares' juices, she brought them back to her face, sucking on each one in turn, noting how different they tasted. Trixie was surprisingly sweet, while Twilight was tangy. They were both, however, delicious.
While Trixie relished the ecstatic sensation of Twilight fucking her with a thick vibrator while simultaneously teasing her asshole, the latter mare similarly writhed inwardly at the electric feeling of both stimulating another mare and being stimulated herself. Celestia, for her part, simply enjoyed the sight of two young horny mares fucking in her sex dungeon. Taking the two dildos she'd just finished sucking on, Celestia looked across her stomach as she lowered the thick rods to her waiting pussy. She took the larger of the two and slipped inside her gaping cunt, tossing her head back at the feeling of it sliding into her, and simultaneously of her muscles subconsciously working to suck it in further. Then, taking the smaller one, she swirled it around her asshole, teasing herself before she pressed it against the tight hole. With some effort, she managed to fully insert the dildo into her ass. Her heart caught in her throat, Celestia felt the bubbling anticipation rising inside her. She closed her eyes and flicked both switches at the same time.
Despite herself, Celestia cried out in a very un-princess like manner. She flapped her wings, doing all that she could to stay aloft as her horn took control of the situation and started pulling both dildos in and out, fucking herself with them. 
By now the room was thick with the scent of aroused mares. Had any male guard been nearby, he undoubtedly would be sporting more than just his uniform. Luckily, however, the room was sound and scent proof, preventing anyone from outside from knowing about the virtual orgy that was taking place behind closed doors. Sweat and sex filled the enclosed space, making the already groggy occupants even more stifled by the sex haze they were in. 
After what felt like an eternity to Celestia, she finally decided to flip herself back over on to her hooves. With the dildos still vibrating away inside her pussy and ass, Celestia approached Twilight. She stared at the tight hole above her now gaping cunt and then leaned forward, sticking her tongue out and licking every inch of Twilight’s asshole. She could feel the other mare squirming underneath her, her pussy twitching with each lick. Eventually, once Celestia was satisfied Twilight’s cute little puckered asshole was wet enough, she retrieved a pair of strapon dildos from inside the same chest she'd used before.
Before she gave the second one to Twilight, as was her plan, Celestia first gave Twilight’s ass another lick, kissing her puckered hole. Placing the dildo securely around her waist, Celestia reared up on her hind legs, mounting Twilight. She cast a quick spell on the dildo, making it so she'd feel every sensation as if it were actually her shaft, then lined it up with Twilight’s ass. She pressed the tip in, biting her lip as she felt the head of her fake dick enter Twilight. 
She was tight, much tighter than Celestia had expected. The feel of the inner walls of Twilight’s ass squeezing the dildo was sublime. Celestia pushed herself in farther, pressing into Twilight until she felt her breasts touch the back of Twilight’s thighs. Then she pulled out and went back in again. Plunging her member in up to the hilt, Celestia fucked Twilight’s tight ass for a good minute or two before she took the extra strapon she'd removed and slipped around Twilight’s waist. Luckily her student was a quick learner, and she too found herself ready to plunge into Trixie’s ass.
Twilight didn't, however, decide to do this. Instead she took the dildo out of Trixie’s sloppy pussy and stuck it in her mouth. She sucked on it, pushing it all the way to the back of her throat before pulling it out again. Once she'd cleaned it of all Trixie’s precum, she rubbed it against the other mare's wet asshole. With a quick shove, she pressed it inside Trixie, forcing it in deep. With the vibrator now inside Trixie’s rapidly loosening butthole, Twilight lined herself up with Trixie’s snatch. She grinned at the mare, even though she couldn't see it, and then waited for Celestia to fuck her.
She didn't have to wait long. A few seconds after Twilight was ready, she felt Celestia buck her hips, forcing the dildo into Twilight’s ass, and in turn causing Twilight’s own strapon to slip into Trixie’s slick pussy. She entered Trixie so much easier than Celestia had entered Twilight’s ass, but the feeling was incredible. Trixie was so wet, for Twilight it was like fucking a water balloon. She was tight enough that Twilight could still feel Trixie’s inner lips squeezing the shaft of her dildo, but loose enough that with every thrust from Celestia as Twilight sunk into Trixie’s cunt, there was a loud squelching noise accompanied by an equally loud moan from Trixie. 
So, with a pair of vibrating dildos inside her, Celestia kept her hooves on either side of Twilight, maintaining her mount. With every buck of her hips, she was back inside that deliciously tight ass, a feeling made all the better by the vibrations from the dildo already inside Twilight. While balls deep in that purple ass, Celestia felt her fake member getting teased by the vibrations coming from Twilight’s pussy. It was enough to bring her close to cumming, but she held it in. Though, it was difficult to hold back when every hump caused a sexy squelch to come from Trixie, a sound that made Celestia yet wetter.
With her hooves tied up, and her eyes blindfolded, Trixie couldn't tell exactly what was going on, but the feeling of Twilight fucking her, and the sounds she was making moments before each thrust led Trixie to believe she wasn't the only one getting getting dicked by another mare. Tingles ran all across across her body, and her stomach clenched up as Trixie felt that familiar sensation rising within her. She tortured her lip, trying to force the butterflies in her stomach to calm down, but with every buck she felt herself reaching the edge of a cliff. Despite her best efforts to have the most stamina, Trixie was the first to orgasm. Her body shook, rocking with intense pleasure of cumming while Twilight was inside her. She tried not to scream, but her voice escaped anyway. In her dark world, the blindfold still covering her eyes, she felt her orgasm cause the dildo in her ass to fall out, shortly followed by the strapon Twilight was using as she too succumbed to an intense climax. 
Twilight’s knees buckled. She fell the ground, her head resting against Trixie’s dripping pussy, her tongue lolling out as wave after wave of white hot ecstasy washed over her. She didn’t have to imagine how good it must’ve felt for Celestia, having just experienced it herself, but she couldn’t help but wonder if it’d be different with her dildo in Trixie’s ass. 
Celestia unmounted Twilight, her slippery dildo popping out of Twilight’s cunt with a wet pop. With the vibrators inside her still whirring away, Celestia could feel herself on the edge of her own orgasm, but she wanted to feel another pony’s lips on her as she came, so she quickly removed her strapon and clambered on to the bed with Trixie. Laying on her back, she splayed out her legs, showing off her moist lips. With both dildos removed, her ass and pussy were gaping holes. She looked at Twilight and Trixie, then said, “Finish me.” With a flash of magic she removed Trixie’s blindfold.
The two younger ponies looked at each other and then nodded, happy to oblige. Trixie scooted down to the end of the bed, laying on her belly over Celestia’s chest, her still-quivering slit now in Celestia’s face. While Trixie licked at Celestia’s clit and lips, Twilight had her faced pressed against Celestia’s cheeks, her tongue eagerly exploring the chasm of Celestia’s asshole. 
Celestia tossed her head back, reveling in the indescribable sensation of getting licked by two mares at once. The tickle of Twilight’s tongue in her ass, and suckle of Trixie’s lips on clit, both were enough to send her skyrocketing over the edge. She didn’t so much fall into her orgasm as she did jet propel into it. Her stomach clenched, and the muscles of her pussy spasmed as clear liquid dribbled out into Trixie’s waiting mouth. Celestia’s chest heaved, and she fell back, her body shaking with burning electricity. 
Seeing the cum pouring out of Celestia’s cunt, Twilight moved from the mare’s ass and joined Trixie in lapping up the sticky juice. The two younger mare’s tongues touched, and then a second later they were kissing, licking Celestia’s juices off of each others lips and sharing in the sloppiest wettest kiss either had ever experienced. 
When they’d both finished, they fell back. All three mares lay on their backs, staring up at the ceiling in post-coital bliss. After an age and a half, Trixie let out a contented sigh, saying, “Well… that was the most interesting exam I’ve ever taken.”
Celestia chuckled, her breathing still heavy. “That wasn’t the exam, my little pony,” she said. “That was the pre-exam.” 
Trixie glanced over at Celestia, too weak and groggy to sit up. “Wait… then what’s the exam?”
“Oh,” said Celestia like she’d just remembered something, “it’s a multiple-choice quiz about magic.” 
“Oh…” 
“And more sex.” 
“Oh...” 
Despite her weakened state, Trixie still found the energy to chuckle. “I think I can handle that.” 
Twilight, her back against the cool refreshing tile, stared up at Celestia’s dripping pussy. She held out her tongue and caught a droplet of the sticky substance, smiling as she swallowed it. “Hopefully you can handle all thirteen stages of the exam. This was just the first. Next is erotic massage.” She laughed. “I remember that being my favorite one.” 
Celestia smiled, letting out a soft sigh. “Me too.”

	