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		Description

Princess Celestia is loved and admired by many, and is famous for her wisdom and kindness.
Lately however she has been finding herself becoming frustrated with her position as co-ruler of Equestria, and longs for that sense of control. It's one thing to be loved and admired, but it's another to be worshipped like the goddess she is...
And she's going to have a lot of fun doing so.
Notes: This is my attempt at mature rated story, this means there will be sexual content, strong language and all characters are over the age of 18. So read at your own risk.
Tags: Humanised/Anthro Characters, Crossdressing, Femdom, Lactation, Expansion, Breast and Ass worship. Any other tags will be added here in the near future.
Cover art by Thelivingmachine02
Now has a prequel: The Curious Tale of Dr Shine and Ms Sparkle.
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		Prologue.



	Celestia sat in her throne room, regal, majestic, outright divine in her appearance and completely and utterly bored behind her mask of composure.
She was half listening to some stuck up nobles trying to win her favour into approve that foolish idea of theirs. While affairs such as this take much consideration and thought before she would even begin to approve, but lately she had been finding herself wishing to banish them to whatever corner of the world she could think of first.
She was frustrated, and incredibly so. She knew being one of the co-rulers of Equestria had its perks, ponies across the kingdom admired her for her beauty, wisdom and grace something which she had over a thousand years to perfect, she could ask for anything and her subjects would oblige quite happily. There was one problem however, one little minor detail she hated more than anything else.
They were all watching her, and she wouldn’t be surprised if they feared her too. This meant she couldn’t even take off that mask of grace unless she was in the confines of her own room.
“Did you get all that your highness?” One of the nobles asked, snapping her out of her own musings.
“Yes of course, I will review the document over the course of the week. I assure you I’ll inform you when I’ve made a decision.” She answered him, and given his expression he seemed satisfied with her answer.
“Thank you your majesty.” He bowed and took his leave with his fellow nobles. She waited a moment in the silence of the throne room.
“By the sun, they were a bunch of pompous bastards.” Celestia muttered under her breath. “If you don’t mind, I’ll think I’ll retire to my room. Would you kindly let my dear sister know the court is hers for the night.”
“Of course your majesty!” The guard beside her saluted and made his way towards the Lunar Tower. Celestia wished everypony a good evening and made her way to her quarters.

As she walked throughout the ivory halls of Canterlot Castle, she found herself unable draw herself away from her thoughts, or rather the source of them – her frustration.
She had to stop herself from laughing; she supposed she could ask one of her guards or servants for some well needed relief; she’s caught the occasional guard catching a glimpse of her shapely backside, or the subtle bounce of her large and generous breasts. Her curvy body was the stuff of many a ponies fantasy, and she loved every moment of it but that is where the one problem lies.
They were afraid of her, because of her status and of the power she commanded as a goddess of the sun. She was gentle and loving with the various partners she did have over last thousand or so years. She couldn’t help but smirk; she had her own personal harem at one point before such things were banned of course.
Her last lover had betrayed her in a selfish and foolish desire to steal the crown. An attempt that was ended brutally and swiftly, as they say “Hell hath no fury like a woman scorned.” Ever since then her beloved ponies had been afraid to approach her.
To them she was nothing more than the untouchable goddess of the sun, something that you can look but can’t touch and she hated every moment of it.
“Is it really too much to ask for some rough and kinky sex every now and again?” She muttered to herself under her breath.

She entered her room, locked the door behind her and put up a silencing charm. She let out a sigh of frustration, even in her own room and even her own clothes she felt confined. At last she could let herself go, at least for the night.
Celestia caught a glimpse of herself in the mirror. Was it wrong that she loved those hungry eyes of her servants on her? No she didn’t think so, she loved that she was the object of many a fantasy. It turned her on knowing that so many of her beloved subjects wanted to do have their nasty way with her.
She let out a small amused laugh, if they wanted their way with her fine but they would have to submit to her, they would have to love her and worship her like the goddess she is.
In a darker corner of her mind she knew she would take great pleasure in breaking them, ensuring every last thought they would have would be of her and have them begging and pleading for more, which to her would be all the better as she could tease, deny and seduce as she pleased and at mere crack of a whip or click of her fingers. She would be their Mistress, their goddess, and she would be in control.
“Hmm, now there’s a nice thought.” She mused.
She had literally hundreds of years in how to please her lovers, and to learn the best ways to tease, taunt them, that let them know they were hers, that she could do with them as she pleased and they loved every moment of it.
She chuckled softly to herself for a brief moment; nobody knew she had such a domineering side to her, she supposed that side of her went hand in hand with her kind nature.
She debated she could use a much needed lengthy vacation, she could have her sister take up her duties for a couple of years, after all they had all the time in the world.
She had made peace with her past mistakes and regrets over the past thousand years. She was far from happy that fate seemed to leave her no other choice, but sometimes some evils and sacrifices are necessary to maintain the peace.
Celestia made a mental note that if she ever made the person responsible for such cruel things, they would soon find themselves burning to death at the heart of the sun itself.
Maybe that vacation wasn’t such a bad idea after all, but the question was where?
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		A Proposal (Twiluna)



	Celestia sat by her ornate mahogany desk, watching her younger sister pacing back and forth with an annoyed look upon her face. Celestia had told her about her plans for much needed vacation and that she would be placing her in charge of the kingdom for an extended period.
“We cannot believe you would do such a thing dear sister!” Luna demanded, “Surely you must give us a better explanation than that.” Celestia sighed at her impulsive sister.
“Is it really that hard to understand I need a break from all this Lulu?” Celestia asked, “I’m tired of all this Lulu, I have been for a while now and that incident with Tirek was just another nail in the metaphorical coffin.”
“But still sister, we feel as if there is something you’re not telling us.” Luna replied, “We thought we would have no secrets from each other. So please sister, tell us what is wrong.”
Celestia took a moment to think about her answer, and let out a small mischievous smirk. It had been so long since she had teased her younger sister.
“I would tell you Lulu, but before I do tell me how is my faithful student been? I understand that you two have been…studying late into the night, knowing what my dear Twilight is like when she was under my tutelage.” Celestia inquired, Luna gave her sister a raised brow at her sister’s question but answered anyway.
“Twilight Sparkle has been a wonderful pony to spend time with and teach, we see why you have such fondness for her, as she is such a joy to be around.” Luna answered.
“Ah yes.” Celestia smiled, “Those were good days, I would think I’m like a second mother to her but that aside I’ve heard you’ve been keeping her up late well into the hours of the early morning teaching her the rituals of the night.”
Luna froze in mid step in her pacing, and looked at her sister with a crimson blush adorning her adorable face.
“W-Whatever do you mean dear sister?” Luna stuttered trying to maintain her composure and hide her embarrassment. Celestia couldn’t help but smile at her sister’s futile attempts to hide her embarrassment.
“What’s wrong Lulu?” She teased, a knowing smile appearing on her graceful features. To the passers-by they would easily recognise the glint of mischief and playfulness in her eyes. “Why wouldn’t I have heard, after all I’ve been hearing it again and again every time Twilight comes to visit.”
“B-But…I-I…w-we…” Luna tried to come up with something to deny her older sister’s claims.
“You do know those silencing charms won’t work on that level of noise, and even then only another alicorn would be able to hear it.” Celestia explained, “Oh what was it again? Take us Twilight! Make us yours! Claim us! Fuck us harder Twilight!” Luna just stood there frozen in shock, the colour draining from her face as he blush intensified. “Am I right Lulu? I never would have thought you or my faithful student would be such naughty fillies or the fact my dearest little sister was such a screamer. I wonder if she has shown you that restraining spell yet, hm? Then again I did teach her well.” Celestia let out a quiet chuckle of amusement.
“Note to self: ask Twilight to show us that spell.” Luna mentally noted, “And what business is it of yours to ask about our private life?” Luna said in an attempt to defend herself.
“Oh it’s none of my business with what you do in private.” Celestia mused, “I just never realised…oh how did that useless nephew of mine put it…” She thought for a second. ”Ah that’s right, I just never realised that my dear sister was getting more pussy than I was.”
Luna stood there dumbfounded; she couldn’t believe her sister had just said that, she would never even consider her sister saying such a thing in a million years.
“Sister…I-I…” Luna tried to speak, but the words failed to form.
Celestia got up from her office chair, her expression unreadable.
“You know you’re so adorable Lulu.” Celestia spoke, a slender finger delicately on Luna’s chin bringing her eye to eye with each other. “It’s not hard to see why my faithful student is so enamoured with you.” Celestia drifted off for a moment.
“T-Tia?” Luna managed to squeak.
“I’m…frustrated Lulu” Celestia continued, “I’m very tempted to have a piece of that cake for myself, blood relations be damned. I’m positive Twilight would surely at least consider the idea of sharing you with me?”
“!?” Luna gasped, “S-surely you jest! R-right?”
“I’ve heard you Lulu; I’ve heard every single moan and gasp you make when she touches you, each flick of her tongue. I’ve heard it all Lulu and it gets me riled up every night!”
“B-but w-we belong to Twilight!” Luna finally spat out, “M-My mistress wouldn’t be happy with me!” Luna clasped her hands over her mouth. Celestia stopped for a moment and couldn’t help but laugh. Smiling she walked to her chair and sat back down clearly amused by Luna’s admission.
“Like I said my dear Lulu…” Celestia paused to pour a drink, “I taught my faithful student well.” She sipped her drink, “Now back to the matter at hand, I do believe being in charge of the day court would do you some good, and anyhow I thought you wanted to prove you could manage a bit more responsibility?”
“How can she go back to normal, after doing all that?” Luna wondered to herself. She was still trying to regain her composure. “F-fine, but what do you get out of all this?”
“Simple, a chance to relax and unwind without worrying you about all these damned politics and stuck up nobles demanding one thing or another.” Celestia explained matter-of-factly. “Besides I thought I would try my hand at a few things.”
Luna could finally see what her sister’s problem was, her role as a princess was making her a servant to the ponies of Equestria and it was taking its toll on her. Luna could see that Celestia wanted to be the one in control, to be the one dominating. It stuck Luna that she didn’t realise her sister had developed a side of her like that, but then again a thousand years can change anyone.
“F-Fine, we’ll do it!” Luna answered, before turning to leave, “We wish you a pleasant evening sister.”
“Oh and Lulu? Please be a dear and give my faithful students my regards.” Celestia chuckled as Luna remained silent as she left her sisters room.
“Because later you’re in for an eventful night.” Celestia thought to herself, “Courtesy of a favourite spell of mine, and I’m certain Twilight will appreciate it.”

Luna made her way to her quarters, hot and flustered after her encounter with her sister. She couldn’t help but wonder if her sister had meant all that, the thought of her sister doing everything Twilight did to her…
“Urgh…this is driving us up the wall!” Luna reprimanded herself, “I shouldn’t be getting so riled up about our own sister!”
Luna entered her room, the heat was beginning to get to her and since when did her clothes feel so tight. She locked the door, leaned on it and sighed, trying to clear those thoughts from her mind.
“Calm thyself Luna.” She told herself, “Tia wouldn’t do anything like that of the sort.” As much as she tried to fight it her thoughts couldn’t help but drift back to Celestia, and in an act of protest her hand found itself drifting along her silk gown, towards the wet heat between her long slender stocking clad legs.
“N-no…w-we won’t…” Luna tried to fight and dismiss those thoughts of her elder sister dominating her like her mistress Twilight did. “W-we refuse to get off to the thought of our sister…”
In the midst of her thoughts she didn’t notice every bit of her clothing becoming tighter, hugging every curve on her slender from.
“Oh no…Ngh! Oh nononono!” Luna became conscious of what she was doing to herself. “W-We will not submit to this! Damn it all when did these damned clothes become so tight?!”
Luna did her best to make her way over to her bed, futility trying to ignore the fires that had started in her now moist marehood. Flashes of her mistress lapping up the wetness of her lips with her skilful tongue, Lavender eyes staring hungrily at her, just daring to her to resist.
"My, why aren't you the naughty filly." The fantasy Twilight stated, a mischeivous smirk playing on her lips, "Is the thought of me and Celestia sharing you turning you on that much? Look at you, you're so fucking wet!" The fantasy Twilight laughed and resumed lapping up her lover's moist pussy. The thoughts continously playing through her mind, repeating itself as if it was a mantra.
“Ngh!...A-Ah-hah! M-Mistress..a-ah! Don’t stop p-please!” Luna moaned, finally giving in to her fantasy as she landed on her bed. Her hand was caressing her soaked pussy through white lace lingerie, as it seemed to tighten slightly with each touch and caress.
"Mmm, see was that so hard?" The dream Twilight asked in a seductive husky tone, "I don't mind sharing, I love the thought of your sister doing all those nasty things to you."
Luna found herself becoming more and more lost in her lust filled haze, rubbing her aching marehood harder than ever. Every one of her clothes becoming tighter with each lustful caress.
“This confounded dress! Ngh! Needs…to…go!” Luna said through gritted teeth, she grabbed the collar of her dress with one hand, and pulled tearing it open revealing her soft, full lingerie covered breasts straining their constraints as they seemed to swell with each caress and touch. The tingling sensation that now washed over her extended down to her hips and firm backside slowly expanding outwards.
“F-Fuck yes! M-more!” Luna screamed blissfully, “B-Bigger…Ngh! W-We want to be bigger! P-please Mistress make us bigger!” Luna practically begged the Twilight in her lust filled fantasy. "M-More! More!!"
Her lace lingerie panties soon showed signs of straining and tearing, and her breasts continued to swell larger and larger, increasing in sensitivity as they grew. Her bra was threatening to snap under the pressure of her expanding and swelling breasts.

Down the hall outside Luna’s room, Princess Twilight Sparkle walked her way down to see Luna the soft clicking of her heels. She took a moment to compose herself before knocking on the door.
“Luna?” She announced. “It’s me Twilight!” Twilight got no answer, she waited a moment before curiosity set in and she entered the room. As soon as Twilight and entered the room she was greeted by the sight of her…ahem not-so-secret lover pleasuring herself, begging and moaning her name as was lost in her own personal fantasy.
“Wait…is her breasts and ass getting bigger?” Twilight wondered, “Oh Twilight likes!” Twilight recognised the spell; it was a simple “Swell With Desire” she knew she didn’t cast it, and she knew fine well Luna didn’t either…
“What are you trying to do Celestia?” She muttered under her breath as she watched on, unnoticed by her lover.

Luna continued on with her performance, unaware she was being watched, her caresses becoming faster and harder.
“A-AH! F-FUCK!!!” Luna screamed in bliss. Her ass and hips grew and swelled wide enough that her panties finally gave way and her stockings torn with various holes throughout them due to her growth. Her breasts grew, swelled and expanded as they exploded out of her bra, as it finally gave way.
Twilight couldn’t help but stare on with awe, as Luna used both her hands to caress her massive, sensitive tits. Twilight suddenly had a kinky and naughty idea; she made her way over to Luna casting a subtle spell as she did so.
If Luna wanted to have some big tit fun, then Twilight was happy to oblige after all she was a fair mistress to her lover after all.
With each step forward Twilight’s breasts, hips and ass began to expand and swell to match Luna’s new found sizes, and in one deft motion Luna began to moan heavenly as Twilight got on her knees and began to lap up her lover’s juices.
“Ahn! Fuck Yes! Right there! D-deeper!” Luna moaned out.
“By the stars, she’s really into this.” Twilight thought to herself. She could feel herself becoming wetter, as her hips and ass expanded, tearing through those tight panties. Her breasts swelling larger, and larger straining her now tight blouse.
“O-oh fuck w-we want m-more!” Twilight cast the spell again answering Luna's plea, doubling the speed and size of both her and Luna’s growth. D’s soon became G’s, then L’s and continued onwards as they shredded through whatever clothing they had left, buttons popped, panties torn and in ruins on the ground, stockings ripped and full of holes, and her bra snapped apart unable to contain the sensitive massiveness of her breasts. Twilight buried herself deeper, not missing a single sweet spot on her lover's moist, aching marehood. She skillfully caressed, rubbed and thrusted roughly on her own aching heat with one hand, and rubbing, groping and playing with her wonderfully sensitive oversized tits with the other.
Each rub and caress of her breasts were making her wetter and hotter by the second, Twilight fucking loved the sight of Luna hungrily sucking her large puffy nipples, she was a total size queen and she knew it. She loved the thought of a big, busty and curvy mare beneath her, It was hard enough not to drool over and grope those monsters Fluttershy kept hidden underneath that sweater of hers and making her squirm was enough of a thought to keep Twilight awake and horny well into the early mornings. She didn't think her friends knew about this side of her, but you know what they say about the quiet ones.
Not satisfied with her own touch, Twilight conjured up a double ended dildo, and thrust it deep into Luna’s soaking tight wet pussy.
“OOOH! FUUUCK!!! M-Mistress?!” Luna screamed in utter bliss, her voice nearing the volume of the royal Canterlot voice. Luna looked at Twilight in utter glee, hungrily devouring her mistresses now curvy and busty body as Twilight slid the other end of the dildo into her own tight wet marehood. “Y-Yes Mistress! P-please fuck us! Fuck us hard! F-fuck us until we can't walk straight!”
“Gladly!” Twilight whispered huskily into Luna’s ear, “This is a reward for being such a naughty filly and treating your Mistress to a wonderful display."
True to her word, Twilight grinded and thrusted down hard on the dildo pushing the dildo further into Luna’s glistening wet marehood. A rhythm soon became a frenzy as she grinded harder and faster.
"N-ngh! I l-love this new look of yours I-I love how b-big you've gotten just for me! I f-fucking...N-N-ah! l-love big b-busty mares Luna!" Twilight moaned, "N-Ngh! Your tits look so j-juicy L-Luna I-I...O-oh stars! I-I could just suck them all day!"
Twilight began to grope and suckle on Luna’s enlarged, sensitive puffy cherry sized nipples making the moon goddess scream, moan and beg for more. Twilight made sure to grope with a firm grip on each of Luna’s enlarged breasts.
“M-Mistress…I-If you don’t s-top…w-we’ll!” Luna pleaded in between each blissful moan. This however only encouraged Twilight to grope and suck harder, and with a not a moment later…
“A-AHNNNN! T-Twilight!” Twilight happily continued sucking and swallowed up her lovers milk as it gushed into her mouth and down her throat, further driving Luna into a frenzy as she felt her hips bucking and grinding against Twilight’s hips.
"You know what, fuck it!" Twilight thought to herself, and clicked her fingers three times. Luna and Twilight's expansion continued, their breasts, hips and asses swelling larger and larger once again. With each suck Twilight could feel Luna's breasts grow more and more, as she continued to hungrily drink her lover's milk, guzzling it down with out a single care.
As she drank Twilight could feel her belly swell up little by little and soon Luna began to suckle on Twilight's expanding tits. Twilight moaned in bliss as Luna sucked and groped her massive sensitive breasts, she knew that Luna wanted in on the fun, fully intent on milking her.
Soon Luna's belly began to swell up like Twilight's, each little bit of growth driving them further and further into orgasmic bliss, making both them look like two curvy, huge assed, monster titted goddesses indulging in hot, kinky lesbian sex. The thought of it alone was enough to getting Twilight off. Their bellies continued to swell further as they guzzled down each others milk, making them look like they were heavily pregnant.
With another snap of her fingers, the double ended dildo began vibrate furiously, and began to thicken and grow inch by inch slow stretching the walls of their pussies, and filling them both up. Each vibration quickened the pace of each grind further, they both sucked harder each others monster sized tits, until the it was too much to swallow and drenched them both in each others breast milk.
They both moaned, groaned, and screamed louder and louder, their orgasms were building up, coming closer and closer as their volume increased be loud enough to rival the royal canterlot voice, neither cared if they screamed all of Equestria awake with their climax.
The pace was quickening and between them and soon Twilight was joining Luna's level of noise in her screams and moans of orgasmic bliss.
“I-I’m g-gonna! I-I’m g-gonna! NGHHHAHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!” Both screamed in bliss. the entire room shaking from the sheer volume. Thankfully both Luna and Twilight had long sinced magically reinforced the room to prevent any damage to the castle. Exhausted they both collapsed, left tired and drained, they panted heavily trying to get their breath back.
“F-fuck Luna, if I knew you were into growth and expansion, I would have done this sooner.” Twilight said, in between pants. Twilight looked around the room to see it was in complete chaos, a good portion the room was a complete mess with books, quills and ink, torn and shredded remnants of their clothing on the floor, not to mention they and the bed were both drenched from their milk, sweat and juices. Here they both were huge breasts, hips, asses and bellys, hot and sweaty. They were truely a picture of many a stallion's fantasy.
“O-Oh shush you!” Luna replied with a satisfied grin on her face, “How long does this last anyway?” She asked pointing to her double V-cup sized breasts, 60 inch ass and hips, and her now swollen milk filled belly.
“T-That’ll wear...off in two...to three hours.” Twilight answered in between breaths, “Let me guess...Celestia?” Luna nodded, breathing heavily her enlarged breasts giving a subtle bounce with each breath.
“I take it...s-she knows...about us then?” Again Luna nodded, “Well I’ll be sure to consider whatever proposal she has in mind.” Luna just stared as Twilight in utter disbelief. "F-fuck I have got to convince Rarity and Fluttershy to join us sometime."
“Remind us...to thank and kill...our sister later.” Luna stated, ignoring her lovers remark.
“Hmm, well I don’t think you’ll get the chance to any time soon.” Twilight said in a very amused and seductive tone fnally getting her breath back, Twilight groped Luna’s breasts in a firm grip and whispered into her ear, “I’m far from done with you yet.” Twilight let out a low chuckle as she groped Luna’s breasts to emphasize her point.

In another part of the castle, Celestia could hear blissful moans and screams coming from Luna’s bedroom. Putting the ink quill down, and smirking to herself.
“I see Twilight and Luna are enjoying my…incentive.” Celestia couldn’t help but laugh. “Ah well I’ll finish this paper work up for the evening, and maybe have a little fun myself.”

Omake: -
In the Crystal Kingdom, The Princess of Love Cadenza Mi Amore or Cadance for short was working in preparation for the upcoming celebration alongside her husband Shining Armour. She couldn’t help but catch something on the echo of the wind off to the distance.
“What’s wrong honey?” Shining Armour asked concerned. Cadance just smiled and giggled in amusement.
“Oh it’s nothing bad sweetie, just the sound of the apple not falling far from the tree.” Cadance answered amused.
“Huh?” He replied dumbfounded. “Ah right whatever you say honey.” He continued not quite understanding what she meant.
“I think you’ll find out next time we visit Canterlot.” Cadance continued. “But I’m not saying a word until then. Besides you’re gonna have your work cut out for tonight. I would hate for you to be out done by family.”
Shining didn’t quite get it, and shrugged who was he to argue.
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		Her New Found Toy...I mean Bodyguard.



	Celestia made her way through the gardens of Canterlot castle, enjoying the pleasant colours and scents of the various flowers of her private garden. Only herself and the select few of her personal guard were allowed here or even knew about it.
She had told her advisors of her plans, and they had argued against it, but after a lot of convincing and reassuring them that Luna would be capable of doing her duties, and that her faithful student Twilight Sparkle will be helping her, they relented and reluctantly agreed on the condition she’d take at least a bodyguard for her own protection.
Celestia didn’t really like the idea; she could very well understand their concerns. So her current question was who would be best for the task.
“Keep up! You good for nothing, scrawny assed maggot!” A loud voice bellowed throughout the garden. Celestia’s ears twitched towards the source of the noise. She frowned slightly; once again one of the captains was shouting and screaming at one of the newer recruits.
“That’s the second time today…” She mused, “The Captain must be drilling them hard again.” Thinking for a moment she decided to see how the new recruits were fairing.

She made her way through the gardens and towards the barracks. She soon found the source of the shouting, a lone recruit was doing push ups, while the captain was shouting obscenities at him.
“That’ll be enough Captain.” Celestia said firmly, “May I ask why you’re giving this recruit such a hard time?”
“Your Highness.” He and the recruit saluted, “This recruit was falling behind in his drills, so I was ensuring he would be in better shape for the future your Highness!”
Celestia turned her gaze to the younger of the two. He was a slender build, almost curvier and smaller than the average stallion in some areas; he looked absolutely timid, barely maintaining whatever composure he had.
“Hm and just how was he failing?” She asked,
“He just can’t seem to keep up your Highness.” The Captain answered, “He keeps falling behind in one way or another.”
She turned her gaze towards the recruit thinking, how she was going to approach this matter. Suddenly an idea occurred to her, maybe if he was failing in other areas maybe he would do better in a different one.
“Captain, if you don’t mind I think he would do better in a different area.” Celestia explained. The both of them looked puzzled.
“Erm what do you have in mind your Highness?” The captain asked, wondering what she was planning with this new recruit.
“Tell me what’s your name and why did you join the royal guard?” She smiled warmly, trying to ease the recruit.
“I-I’m Sapphire Shine, I-I joined because I-I wanted to do p-protect others and it’s a tradition in my f-family.” Sapphire Shine stammered out.
“Oh he’s a shy one.” Celestia thought to herself clearly amused. She had an idea that’ll do them both some good. “Maybe I can ease him into something more appropriate.”
“Sapphire Shine how would you like to come with me?” She invited, “I’m sure I can find just the task for you, in fact I’m sure you’ll excel at it. Are you interested Sapphire?” Sapphire nodded his head, he was curious as to what task the princess had in mind for him. “Then follow me my dear Sapphire.”
The Captain just stood there wondering to what had just happened, as the princess and the recruit had left him on his own. He regained his senses and decided to inform his superior of what happened.

As the two of them walked throughout the ivory halls of Canterlot Castle, Sapphire was still wondering what Princess Celestia had in mind for him.
“Sapphire…” She spoke, “What I’m looking for is someone to accompany me on a much needed vacation; I do not doubt that you’ve heard some of the rumours going about the castle.”
They arrived outside Celestia’s private chambers; she opened the door and invited Sapphire Shine in. Sapphire just stood there in awe by the sheer size of the room.
“Now my dear Sapphire.” Celestia said with a purr in her voice, catching his attention. “How would you like to help me with more personal services?”
Sapphire just blinked dumbfounded at her request, of all the other members of the royal guard who were surely better suited to the task, why him he wondered.
“Oh I’m sure you’re wondering why I chose you, over the others.” Celestia explained, “And I assure you I have my reasons of why I’m choosing you specifically, and that this is a once in a life time offer. I can see in your eyes that you’re wondering what exactly I’m offering you.”
“P-pardon my rudeness y-your majesty, but w-what are you o-offering me?” Sapphire asked nervous.
“I am simply offering you the opportunity to bring out who you want to be?” Celestia said simply, “In exchange you’ll answer directly to me, and be at my beck and call for whatever I desire.”
Sapphire went pale, hoping she didn’t imply that she knew one of his deepest desires.
“Consider what I’m offering, you get to be in a position that is better suited for you, no more insults, no more fear of discovery.” She continued, “You would be accompanying me to where ever I go, and be my personal guard hidden in plain sight. I won’t force your decision, but I warn you if you accept you won’t be able to turn back.”
“This is too good an offer to be true, but then again what do I have to lose.” Sapphire considered Celestia’s offer, wondering what she meant by that last part.
“I-I accept your offer your majesty.” Sapphire answered, Celestia smiled sending a slight shiver down his spine. “Why does it feel I just made a deal with the devil?” He wondered.
“Good, now let’s break you of that shyness of yours shall we?” Celestia teased, “I hope you understand that you belong to me now, and I will do as I please with you? If I say jump, you say how high? I say strip, you strip! Am I clear?”
“Y-yes ma’am!” Sapphire gulped. Celestia got up, teleported, closed the distance between them, appearing in front of him.
“Good my dear servant, if you perform you duties well and please your princess…” Celestia trailed a finger lightly up and down on the crotch of his pants. “You’ll be rewarded, but if you disobey…” She grabbed his crotch with a firm grip causing Sapphire to wince slightly. “…You will be punished, but don’t worry I won’t ask anything horrible or unusual.”
Sapphire Shine nodded in acknowledgement.
“Good...” Celestia smiled at him, “Now Strip!”
Sapphire did what he was told and stripped out of his uniform; he stood there in front of Celestia wearing nothing, covering up his stallion hood with his hands.
“Understand this is merely a test of your loyalty to me.” She explained sternly, “From this point on you are forbidden to touch yourself, unless I say so.” She ordered as he clicked her fingers, and in a flash there was collar on Sapphire’s neck with a single silver sapphire adorned pendant hanging off it. “You are to never take that off! Understand!”
“Y-yes your majesty!” Sapphire answered.
“Now my dear Sapphire, I do believe these clothes would suit much better.” Celestia pulled out a very frilly maid outfit. 
“SIT!” She ordered, and Sapphire sat down on the bottom of the bed.
Celestia sat down upon Sapphire’s lap, and slowly began to grind against him with her round and plump backside.
“Now tell me, would this outfit be better?” She gestured the maids outfit, “or this one?” She pointed to a School girl outfit she had pulled out of thin air. She continued to slowly grind against his hardening stallion hood, rocking back and forth. “Well answer me!” She shot him a stern gaze.
“T-the maid’s outfit your majesty!” He answered, trying to suppress a groan of pleasure
“Just think, you’ll be able to ware all the mare’s clothes you want.” Celestia teased, as she continued to grind. “You’ll be my adorable filly to do what I please with. Would you like that?” She asked purring, “Would you like that, to be nothing more than my plaything? Answer me!”
“Y-yes!” Sapphire shouted.
“Good.” She said simply, and got up. “Do you want more of my shapely ass?” She bent over and gave her ass a firm grope right in front of him. Sapphire nodded, “Good now be a good filly and put on the maid outfit.”
Sapphire did what he was told, and got changed. Once done he stood there blushing, dressed in a black maids costume with a white apron,  the skirt was just short enough to keep him modest, at least until he bended over anyway, black thigh-high stockings covered his legs, with matching heels on his feet.
A satisfied smirk on her face, Celestia snapped her fingers again and soon Sapphire was wearing black eyeliner, eye shadow that was a lighter blue than his eyes, a pale peach coloured lipstick. If anyone saw him now he would easily pass for a rather attractive mare.
“Hm there’s a good filly.” Celestia cooed, “I think you deserve a reward.” She began to strip off her dress, revealing a black see through negligee with matching stockings underneath, her large G-cup breasts we’re barely held in by the cups that barely came up below her large puffy nipples. Sapphire immediately noted that she wasn’t wearing any panties.
“Ah-ah-ah!” Celestia teased, waving her finger and let out an amused giggle, “You won’t be getting to fuck my pussy today. I’m just going to tease you until you’re begging to cum…” She whispered in his ear, taking a firm grip of his throbbing member, “I’m going to break you in bit by bit, until you can’t do anything without thinking of me, until your worship the very ground I walk on, you’ll cum when I’ll say you can, and you’ll scream my name to the heavens when you do!” She began to slowly jack his stallion hood underneath his skirt; Sapphire let out a loud moan of pleasure as the friction of her touch was riling him up further and further.
Sapphire felt Celestia grab his mane and pulled him into her cleavage, smothering him, continuing to tease him with her hand.
“You must be the luckiest stallion alive.” She purred, “I know many a stallion and mare would kill to be in your situation right now. Now suck!” 
Sapphire began sucking Celestia’s breasts, licking and nipping her areolae with his tongue and mouth. Celestia cooed in pleasure at the sensation of her sensitive breasts being worshipped.
“O-oh…” She moaned, “Just like that! I love shy fillies like you! You’re always the naughty ones!” She took her one free hand, and began groping her breasts, tweaking and pulling as Sapphire suckled upon the other. “O-oh I have a much better idea.” She whispered teasingly in his ear, “Let’s see how good that tongue of yours is on my clit? If you pleasure me well I’ll give you the relief, and pleasure your cock is begging for.”
Celestia dragged Sapphire down until he was on his knees and gave him a face full of her pink wet pussy. Sapphire began lapping up her juices, with the same enthusiasm he did with her succulent breasts. His tongue teasing her clit with each flick.
“O-Ooooh!” Celestia moaned, “That’s it you naughty filly, just like that! Make your princess cum!”

There was a sudden knock on the door, startling them both.
“Your highness someone is here to see you regarding a recruit called Sapphire Shine.” Announced a voice belonging to one of the guards outside.
“Oh dammit all!” She cursed, frustrated she snapped her fingers and teleported them both to her desk, Sapphire being hidden from prying eyes underneath the desk, and herself now fully clothed. “Don’t you dare stop eating me out, do you understand!” Sapphire just nodded and continued lapping her up underneath the desk.
“Come in.” She said with a mask of composure.
“Your majesty I must ask what you intend to do with Private Sapphire Shine! I’ve had one of my men come to me saying you’ve found a better place for him.” He demanded to know, Sapphire in question just continued devouring his princess’s juices as he liked and teased her wet pussy.
“I assure you that Sapphire Shine’s new placement is better suited for him, and I fully intend to make sure his potential isn’t wasted.” Celestia reassured him. Sapphire’ ears twitched at the mention of his name, but he remained silent and continued pleasuring his princess.
“But your highness!” He argued, “He’s just a recruit just fresh out of the academy.”
“While I am sure, you have the best of intentions for him. I can personally say he will be better off in what he’ll be doing from now on.” She explained, her one unseen hand forcing Sapphire’s head deeper into her aching heat, as a signal for him to be rougher. “So you have no need to worry about his situation. Was there anything else?”
Celestia could feel the pleasure building up underneath that calm, composed façade of hers if this kept up she was going to cum soon
“How the fuck could she keep so calm?” Sapphire wondered briefly.
“About a hundred or so years of practice.” She answered him mentally.
“N-no your majesty.” He said his good byes and took his leave. A single moment passed by in silence as the doors were shut and the silencing charm was reactivated.

“OOOOOOOHHHHHHH!!!! F-FUUUUUUUUUCCKKK!!!!” She finally screamed in bliss, having suppressed the urge to orgasm for so long, she felt like she was in heaven right now. Sapphire’s face was buried in her hot pussy as Celestia came, covering his face in her glistening mare cum.
Celestia panted, screamed and moaned as the feeling of her orgasm flashed through her body. She snapped her fingers and they both found themselves on her bed. Celestia now wearing nothing but her negligee and stockings, her head bobbing up and down licking the shaft of his stallion hood looking directly at him with a seductive glare.
“You’ve been a good little filly.” Celestia purred, in between each lick, “I hope you’re ready to cum for me, because once I’m done with you you’re going to be screaming my name every time you touch yourself when you’re alone.”
Another couple of hard sucks emphasized her point, “You’re going to fantasize about me, no one else! You’ll cum only when I want you to and how I want you to!”
Sapphire let out a low moan of approval, encouraging Celestia to continue her rough treatment.
“Just think you naughty little mare; this is just a taste of what I want from you.” She teased as she sucked him, taking his stallion hood deep in her mouth. “I know about your little hobby. It’s not hard for me to read your mind; I can give you what you want as long as you submit to me.”
Sapphire just groaned in pleasure in response, feeling himself building up closer to his breaking point. Celestia began to suck harder and lick the head of his pulsing stallion hood, bringing him closer and closer to the edge.
With a groan of pleasure Sapphire came hard into Celestia’s mouth, satisfied with her reward Celestia swallowed every last drop.
“Now do you see what I want from you?” She asked amused, “This won’t be the only thing I’ll ask of you as my bodyguard, but it will be one of the benefits of the position.”
“I-I’ll be happy…t-to serve…your m-majesty.” Sapphire stammered out in between breaths.
“I’m glad you say that, I could use a strong mare like you.” She grinned, “Now get yourself ready and pack your things, we’ll be leaving in a few days.”
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