
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Distractions

		Written by Spinner of Tales

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Princess Celestia

					Original Character

					Romance

					Sex

		

		Description

When guardpony Solar Flare signed up for the job, he never thought he'd develop a crush on his princess. 
But when things get bad for him, and he becomes more and more distracted on the job, Celestia takes notice. And when Celestia takes notice, things get sexy. 
~~
Rated M for Sex. Not approved for anypony under the age of 18. Contains kissing and tailjobs. 
~~
Commission for Trender. MLP (C) 2015 Hasbro, Inc.
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~~~ Distractions ~~~
~~~ By Spinner of Tales ~~~

Solar Flare shuffled in his armor as he stood just outside Princess Celestia’s personal quarters. Six years in the royal guard… Nightmare Moon, a changeling invasion, Tirek… he had faced every conceivable threat to Equestria and survived, and had served his princess in every way he could in the process. He was a hero. And yet… even after all that, being summoned here, of all places, to his princess’ personal quarters, while on the job, even, made him feel like little more than a young colt being sent to the principal’s office at school. 
“What an apt analogy,” He thought with a small snicker. Thinking of Celestia as his principal; years ago, during Solar’s school days, he had had an… infatuation with his principal, Twilight Velvet. A teenager’s crush, nothing more. He had spent countless nights fantasizing about Velvet; nights which were now preoccupied with thoughts of his princess. 
Solar shook his head from side to side. “Focus!” He scowled. He couldn’t afford to think about Celestia in that manner. Not when he was mere minutes away from speaking with her face-to-face. The last thing he needed was a mass coronal erection rubbing against his armor. “Ooh,” He grimaced. “That sounds like it’d chafe.” 
In the end, he thought, it didn’t really matter anyway. Much like his foalhood crush on his principal, his feelings for his princess would abate in time. Of course, he reasoned, he had long since graduated from school, and Solar didn’t see himself transferring out of Celestia’s personal guard at any time in the near future. This was his career. Guarding the princess was his life now. His vows would bind him to Celestia’s service until the day of his death; there was no way around that. 
“I just have to…” Solar hung his head. “Stop thinking about her like… like that.”
The stallion was suddenly snapped from his thoughts as the door in front of him creaked open.  Princess Celestia stood in the doorway, an impassive look on her face. Solar’s joints locked in place and he stood as tall as he could. 
“Princess,” His voice was as stoic as it always was in his princess’ presence. There was no room for emotion in his line of work! There was duty, honor, service and Oh Luna she’s not wearing her vestments! Under his helmet, Solar’s eyes widened as he beheld the naked goddess before him. 
Celestia seemed to give him a once-over before she nodded her head and stepped into her chambers, beckoning Solar to follow, which he did with a little more enthusiasm and bounce in his step than might have been proper. 
“So this is the princess’ bedchamber,” Solar mused as he trotted into the large, spartan, but elegant space. He had stood guard at the doorway for many a night, but never had he been allowed inside, to see the place where his princess slept and worked, and… a shudder coursed through Solar’s body. “Played,” He thought. 
Princess Celestia, however, seemed to have forgotten his existence. She had cantered over to the far side of the room, where she now stared out of the window at the afternoon view of Canterlot. 
Solar’s gaze rested on the princess’ head. Her regal mane, flowing in a breeze of pure arcane magic… Her back, naked, unencumbered by her normal badges of office. Her wings, which were normally held tight against her sides were now allowed to twitch and flutter on their own accord; a sign that the princess was… comfortable. Solar released a breath he didn’t know he had been keeping in. Somewhere, in the back of his mind, he knew that he was seeing his princess vulnerable, as so few ponies throughout history had. And it was… beautiful. 
“It’s come to my attention that you’ve been… distracted in your duties.” Celestia’s musical, heavenly voice drew Solar back into active consciousness. Celestia had turned to face him. Her brow was knit into a concerned furl, and an expression that Solar could define as nothing but motherly and loving adorned her muzzle. Yet… there was something else. Something so perfectly hidden behind her eyes. So lost was he in the contours of his princess’ perfect face, however, that it took him a moment to realize what she had just said. 
“Distracted?” His eyes shrunk to pinpricks. It took all his will to keep his composure. Had Celestia noticed him staring at her at court? Had another guardpony found out about Solar’s secret fantasies and told Celestia? “Princess, I don’t…” 
“Don’t lie to me,” Celestia said. The wording of her sentence implied anger, yet… Solar detected nothing of the sort coming from the princess. Only concern.
“I…” Solar hung his head. What was he supposed to say? Was he supposed to say that he fantasized about bucking his princess to the moon and back while he was supposed to be protecting her? Was he supposed to admit that he had, more than once, clopped furiously to the thought of his beloved ruler? Yes, he decided. In the end, telling the truth was his duty. No matter the consequences, Solar needed to tell Princess Celestia the truth. He owed her that much. “Yes, I suppose I have been, princess. I apologize.” 
Celestia nodded. “You’ve been entranced by me, haven’t you?” 
A bead of sweat rolled down the side of Solar’s muzzle. So this was it. She knew. For sure, she knew. Celestia knew about Solar’s… passions. “I’m sorry, princess,” He muttered. “I know that such thoughts are… unbecoming of a member of the solar guard.” 
Celestia just hummed, and trotted around to Solar’s backside. The stallion’s heart jumped in its’ cage when he felt Celestia’s tail tickle one of the few vulnerable spots in his armor. It… felt like pure arcane magic seeping into his chest and tingling every nerve he had. “Well, I guess we’ll just have to… sate those curiosities of yours, won’t we?” Celestia whispered. Solar’s tongue seemed to turn to stone, and his breath hitched. Was… was Celestia trying to seduce him?!
“Pr – princess,” Solar stuttered, only to be silenced by Celestia herself, who trotted back around to face him and put one of her naked hooves on the stallion’s muzzle. 
“Shh,” Celestia smiled. “You’re one of my best guards. I don’t want to have to lose you,” The princess’ eyes became lidded and she leaned in towards Solar’s ear. “I’m going to show you everything, so you don’t need to be curious anymore.” 
Celestia’s soft, lust-filled words were followed by a quick nip to Solar’s ear, which caused him to jump. “Relax, my little pony. I’ll take care of you, I promise.”
The princess drew back. Solar’s eyes locked with his lady’s. He couldn’t believe Celestia of all ponies was about to…
Celestia’s lips pressed against Solar’s. Instantly, all of the mental focus of a royal guard fled the stallion. Celestia tasted like… like the warm kiss of the afternoon sun. Solar’s rigid muscles began to relax almost instantly, and he let out a pleasurable moan as Celestia’s tongue pressed against his teeth, eager to progress things to the next level.
Solar happily complied, opening his mouth and allowing Celestia to plunder what lay within. He felt his princess, his lover, swish her tongue around his teeth and the roof of his mouth. Soon, his own tongue met hers, mashing and caressing and touching in a series of intimate dances. Solar’s mind was flooded with lust. He never wanted to stop this kiss. 
However, even ponies in the midst of passionate pleasure require oxygen. After what seemed like an eternity, Celestia pulled her mouth away, leaving Solar to pant and gasp for air even as his body instinctively moved forward, seeking a return to the contact he so desperately craved. 
A golden shimmer suddenly surrounded both Celestia’s horn and Solar’s armor, and his eyes widened and his breath quickened as his princess’ magic began to tug at the connections fastening the steel plates together. Solar felt cool air rush inside the metal plating, caressing and teasing the matted fur underneath. 
Almost with ease, Celestia pulled Solar’s buckles apart and tossed his armor to the side, piece by piece. Helmet, shoulderguards, legplates, Solar felt himself becoming more and more exposed to the chilled room he was in. And with each piece of armor removed, Celestia’s magical tug became more and more insistent. The princess was just as eager, if not more so, than he was. The thought made Solar shudder, and a familiar warmth began to settle in his groin. Looking up, Solar saw that his princess’ gaze had become unfocused; she was acting solely on feeling and desire. 
Solar decided to sate that desire; at least to the best of his ability. He reached up and occupied Celestia’s mouth with his once again. This time, however, he took the initiative, invading his goddess’ mouth before she had a chance to react. Mimicking Celestia’s earlier motions, he swirled around her tongue and drew a moan from her. The sounds she made… Solar couldn’t get enough of them.
At long last, the last piece of armor was freed. The underplate adorning Solar’s back was flung into a heap with the rest of the discarded pieces. Solar, now just as naked as Celestia was, stood before her as she judged him slowly. 
“You are…” Celestia murmured. “Quite handsome,” 
Solar felt a blush spread across his cheeks at the unexpected compliment. “As – as are you, princess,” His eyes widened. “Beautiful, I mean. Not handsome – unless, of course, you want to be called handsome? Not that you’re not feminine, but…” He facehoofed, and Celestia giggled gorgeously. 
“Relax,” Celestia cooed. “The goal here is to help you.” Solar felt a nibble against his ear. “You’re fine. Just breathe,” Solar was drawn into another heated kiss, and he gasped into his princess’ mouth. 
As if it sensed that its mate was nearby, Celestia’s tongue snaked its way into Solar’s mouth, wrapping around the stallions’s and grinding against it. Wet muscle against wet muscle, hot, eager… if Celestia hadn’t pulled away, Solar was certain he would’ve lost himself in his princess’ kiss. 
“Tell me what you want,” Celestia panted. “We can explore all you want…” She leaned in, her eyes wide. “Don’t think, just tell me.”
“Your tail,” Solar blurted. 
“My tail?” Celestia asked. “Why my tail?”
Solar’s blush from mere moments ago returned tenfold. When Celestia’s tail had tickled his stomach earlier, it had provoked a sensation that he had never felt before. Electric, but comforting, and warm and magical. There was nothing like it anywhere in Equestria; Solar was certain. 
“It… feels good,” He explained. “Like magic,”
Celestia hummed. “Fair enough,” She said, a sinister grin spreading on her face. The princess trotted to Solar’s side, the tip of her ethereal tail tracing along the younger pony’s jawline. Little shocks cascaded through his body. It felt heavenly. 
And then, the tail went lower. It traced along his neck, his back, and then went under his belly, stroking along… Solar gasped. Little magical caresses hugged his sheath for a mere moment before continuing on, back up around his dock. The tail rested there for a moment, and Celestia have him a wink, before her tail started moving back downward. 
Solar gave a helpless shudder, and his legs threatened to fall out from under him. His backside levitated higher and higher from his princess’ magical caresses, and his mini Solar Flare began to poke from the confines of his sheath. 
“My, my,” Celestia giggled, leaning down to examine Solar’s underside. “This is really turning you on,” Solar nodded eagerly, his member quickly becoming more and more erect. 
Every fiber of his princess’ tail was like a coil of warmth as it wrapped itself around Solar’s shaft and began to rub slowly. Nothing felt better than this; he was certain. The softest pressure, the slightest tingle, it all drove Solar wild. And Celestia… Celestia had maneuvered herself back in front of the stallion, and was now looking at him with a heated gaze. She leaned in, and her mouth collided with Solar’s. The two ponies passionately kissed as Celestia’s tail stroked Solar’s twitching member. 
All good things must end, however, and soon, Solar began to feel a very familiar pressure from down below, causing him to break his kiss with Celestia with a gasp. As if she sensed his closeness, Celestia’s tail began to jerk faster and faster, and the fibers constricted and released around him at random. 
Solar’s legs gave out from under him as he got closer and closer. His whole body began to involuntarily hump with every jerk the princess’ tail made. His eyelids fluttered closed, and his eyes rolled to the back of his head. If Celestia kept going much longer, Solar’s mass coronal erection would give way to a mass coronal ejection, and there was nothing he could do about it. Not that he would even try, of course. 
“Princess,” He rasped, his body continuing to hump against Celestia’s tail. “I’m almost…”
Any sentence Solar might have been about to utter was cut short as white hot pleasure exploded from deep inside his body. Celestia’s tail continued to jerk him off, each twitch sending renewed bolts of lightning through him. Celestia kissed him, as well, and as he felt his seed coat the fibers’ of his beloved’s tail, a new warm wetness intruded into his mouth. Celestia’s tongue once again thrashed wildly against his, and Solar returned the favor. 
As his orgasm died down, however, Solar’s actions became slower and slower. A new, calm warmth spread through his body. The princess’ own tongue retreated from his mouth soon thereafter, and she fell back just enough to look him in the eyes. She gave her best, most sincere and loving smile. 
“Did you like that?” Celestia asked. She brought up one of her hooves to cup Solar’s cheek. 
The stallion nodded as enthusiastically as he could, given his state of post-orgasm tiredness. “Yeah,” He panted. 
“I never thought I’d be able to make somepony climax with just my tail before,” Celestia admitted, giggling sheepishly. “Though I’m glad I didn’t disappoint.” 
Solar grunted as he picked himself off the floor, finally allowing Celestia tail to free itself from its’ entrapment. Little drips of solar spunk dripped from the stallion’s now limp member as it slowly retreated back into its’ hiding spot. 
With another giggle, Celestia regarded her semen-soaked tail. With no small amount of grace, Celestia sat down on her haunches and brought the fibers to her muzzle and began licking them clean. 
The whole sight was mesmerizing to Solar, who just stood there, watching his princess lick her tail. His eyes were drawn, however, a little bit lower, where his princess’ marehood sat, inflamed and swollen. A small string of moisture fell from somewhere inside, landing on the floor and creating a small puddle. Another thought crossed Solar’s mind, and he blushed. 
“I’m sorry I came so soon,” He smiled apologetically. “It’ll be a bit before I can… return the favor.” His eyes widened a little in realization. “If you want me to return the favor, that is.” 
“Solar,” Celestia released her tail and rose to her hooves, taking one of her wings and wrapping the stallion in a hug. “We’re going to live out all of your fantasies. Tonight, and over the next few nights. You’ll be returning the favor again and again and again. I think I can wait a little bit.”
Celestia nuzzled Solar’s cheek, sending a little bit of loving warmth straight to his heart. “I think I’ll put in for a transfer to your nighttime guard,” Solar said. 
“I think I’ll approve that request,” Celestia chuckled, bringing Solar in closer to her. “And I’ll post you right over there,” Celestia’s hoof pointed just next to her bed. “Away from any potential prying eyes.”
Solar leaned into his princess’ touch, and he grinned. Sometimes, he mused, having fantasies wasn’t such a bad thing. “Sometimes, they just might come true.”

			Author's Notes: 
I can't write M/F romance.
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