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		Chapter 1: Warm, Sticky Welcome



"So you're the new recruit...?" The taller unicorn in plated armor asked. Aqua Rose noded, her helmet sliding down her face until she reaches up to stop its descent. Being a new recruit into the Royal Canterlot Guard meant that the armor she received was not fitted for her, and thus, was ludicrously too big. The mare wondered if they had given her a set of stallion armour by mistake.
The stallion scratched his head and shrugged. "Well, you've probably been wondering where you've been assigned, correct?"
"Yes Sir." Rose said firmly, just like she had been trained to do.
The captain glanced down at his chart and she could see his eyebrow cock upward. "Hm... interesting." Rose opened her mouth to speak, the curiosity growing the best of her. Before she uttered a word, he answered the looming question. "Seems you're attached to the Princess Guard."
"Uh, Sir. There must be a mistake." Rose said, "Only guards with at least ten years of experience are considered for Princess Guard." At the stallion's questioning look Rose continued, "It was uh, on the written exam."
The captain gave another glance down to his clipboard before speaking again. "It seems ponies want more mares on the team, so Celestia herself took up the job of deciding where you went on the team."
"Well, I suppose that is true." Rose said, "I was the only mare in my class at the academy. Not many find being a Royal Guard that appealing."
The captain chuckled at this and motioned her to follow. He lead her down the main hall to an unfamiliar portion of the castle. Although, Rose hadn't been in Canterlot much since her training began. The castle at least. "Princess guard’s chambers were relocated near the Princess' Chambers as to respond whenever needed as quickly as possible."
"Seems sensible enough." Rose shrugged.
"Have you actually ever met the princess? Either of them I mean."
"No I have not Sir."
"Well, let's show you where you'll be staying for the rest of your time here." He grinned, pushing a set of doors open as he reached the halfway point through the hall. Rose was met with the sight of a pigsty. There was clothes littered around, half naked stallions of all shapes and sizes (ironic choice of words, considering a few were one-hundred percent naked).
Rose simply rolled her eyes, undeterred by the rowdy group of stallions. "This is where I'll be sleeping?"
"If you'd rather request a separate dorm, I'm sure Celestia won't mind."
One of the guards who was lying down cocked his head and spotted the two arrivals and gasped. "Door!" He uttered
The room grew utterly silent as everyone stared at the female. The nude ones covered themselves with their hands, or whatever was nearby.
Rose scoffed, taking off her helmet and turning back to the captain. "It's as if they haven't ever seen a mare before."
The captain slowly turned to Rose. The look he gave her implied she wasn't necessarily wrong. "Everyone here is here because they failed in school or didn't have enough money to stay afloat any other way. They train months, even years at Canterlot. You're the first mare to join the guard in their lifetime."
Rose groaned, and massaged her temple. "I'll keep a dagger under my pillow then, yeah?" She uttered quietly.
The captain simply laughed at this before turning and beginning his trek back to the armory. "I dunno about that. If I were them, I'd practically worship you!" He called before he faded away around the corner.
Rose laughed, "Chainsaw under the pillow it is!" She called, before turning back and walking into the room as if without a care in the world.
As she made her way to the empty bunk at the end, a pair of smaller stallions walked beside her, using their feet to clear the path of any rubbage that was littered in the way. Rose rolled her eyes, and seconds later, laid down on her bed, starting to pull off the far too large armour.
As her eyes scanned the room, many of her bunk mates rested on their bed, but the trait they all shared was the extreme fascination with her. These guards seemed far younger than her, almost as if they weren't through training yet.
The mare ignored the constant stares, pulling the oversized chest plate off, before reaching into her undershirt, and unwrapping her bound chest.
The stallions leaned in simultaneously, making her smile a little. She could tell they weren't just ogling like dogs with bones. The genuine curiosity and awe in their gaze made some part of her flutter happily.
As the wraps on her chest came undone, her breasts became more and more prominent, protruding four or five inches from her torso. Pulling the length of cloth from her body, she set it down next to her, and started climbing her way out of her armour leggings.
The nearest stallions rushed by her side and took the armor from her, neatly organizing them beside the bed. They both waited there with smiles on their faces as if waiting for orders.
Rose raised an eyebrow. "I'm surprised the Captain didn't tell you lot off. It's filthy in here. Get back to whatever you was doing, and let me nap." She barked.
The stallions cringed and bolted away, the lot of them beginning cleanup of her new home.
Rose chuckled, leaning back and closing her eyes.
The tugging on her foot made an eye peek open. She saw a young colt that looked to be around a mere ten years old. He definitely wasn't a guard, yet he had a helmet on that was three sizes too big. Rose's eyes widened in surprise. After a moment, she leans over.
"Hey, what's up little guy?"
The child tried to continue staring up at her, but the helmet shifted forward and covered his eyes, putting a dopey expression on his mouth. Rose chuckled, lifting the helmet off of the colt.
"Not exactly the ideal place for a kid, is it?"
"I'm visiting my big brother. He's buddy guard." The colt beamed up at her. "He said he was guarding an angel. Are you her?" He asked.
The colt was staring at her wing, and Rose could feel a warmth filling her stomach that made a goofy smile twist onto her face.
Rose blushed. "Uh, nope, I think he probably meant either Princess Celestia or Princess Luna."
The colt just stared up at her without a reply, his interest in her wings showing on his awe filled face.
"Never seen a pegasus before?" Rose asked, extending one of her wings for the colt to examine closer.
The colt took a step back, an O of surprise stapled to his face. "Can I... touch it?"
"Eh, why not." Rose shrugged. "Just be gentle, them feathers can be sensitive."
The colt slowly approached the wing dangling over the edge and raised a hand. He slowly slid a hand over the soft feathers, giggling gently.
"You really 'ave never seen a pegasus 'fore, 'ave ya?" Rose smiled, a slight accent peaking through her voice.
The colt climbed up onto the bed and buried his face into the wing, hugging as much of the appendage as possible.
"Hookay!" Rose laughed, smiling widely as the sensitive nerves in her wing set of like fireworks. "That sorta tickles!"
His hands went to work, touching and rubbing every inch he could manage as his face continued to smother it.
"Staaahahahaa!!! Stop it!" Rose cried, laughing uncontrollably as her other wing extends on reflex.
The other eleven guards just smiled and started to give their own laughter to the situation. The child giggled and finally stopped, hopping into her lap and wrapping his arms around her waist.
Rose's chuckles continued, as she ruffled the young colt’s mane.
"I told yer, them things are sensitive."
The colts eyes gazed up at her in wonder once again. "I'm Redmond Teddygram Wagner the Seconds. But big brother calls me Red."
"That's... Quite the name yer gawt." Rose said after a moment, "Kay, it was... Redmond... Candygram Winger the Second? Naw, that's not it..."
He giggled loudly and shook his head, tightening his hug and pressing his face into her smooth body. The thought that she had nearly stipped off all her clothing hit her at that moment. Rose looked down at herself. An undershirt, socks, leggings, a pair of spats, and under those, a pair of panties.
"Heh, you... really like huggin', don't ya?"
The colt nodded happily and looked back towards one of the other beds. "Biggy, c'mere! Hug with me."
Everyone in the room turned to one specific stallion. This one was sitting in the corner, smiling up until their gazes fell upon him. He was short, five ft at max. The half naked guard was a solid grey with long white hair. His eyes were wide as he stared at Rose.
"He yer big brutha?" Rose asked Red.
Red nodded and stared back at him. "C'mon!"
The stallion's face grew red as he slipped from the bed and approached his little brother.
"'ello, I think your little brutha might be permanently stuck to me. Mind gettin' a crowbar?" Rose said teasingly, ruffling Red's hair.
The stallion looked at his brother and finally spoke, "I think you need... to get off now Red."
"Not till you hug too!" Red stated. The older brother bit his lip and looked to Rose for answers.
"Nah, he's fine like this. I'll get 'im off no problem." Rose shrugged.
The stallion's shoulders slumped, almost seeming disappointed.
"Oh, alright then." Rose laughed, holding her arms open.
Red's brother perked up, almost not expecting the reconsideration. He just stood there motionless, staring at Rose.
"C'mon then, I'm not waiting for my arms to tire." Rose joked.
He nodded slowly and slid onto the bed, his arms wrapping around the both of them, but his body still at least a ruler's length away from hers.
Rose chuckled, before wrapping her arms around him, and pulling his body against hers.
"Don't feel jealous boys, you'll get your turns soon." Rose smirked at the other stallions around the room.
The mature stallion she had in her grasp went limp, staring blankly into the flesh he was resting his face on.
Red giggled again. "Biggy is silly. He always does that when Luny and Cece do that."
Rose patted the stallion on the back, before pulling her arms back, breaking the embrace.
Red hopped off the bed and ran to the door. "I'ma get something to eat. Bye!" He shouted, vanishing as quickly as he appeared.
"So, what's your name, 'biggy'?" Rose asked, reclining back onto her pillows.
After a moment's pause to recover, he cleared his throat. "Ra- rapid Fire." He squeaked.
"What weapon you specialize with in training?" Rose smiled, her question completely casual.
"Oh, um... B-bow." He mumbled with a slight stutter to his voice.
"Long range, huh? I prefer an elegant little dance with my rapier." Rose said. "They put it in the armory though... Don't care that it's my own personal weapon, and that I made it in the palace smithy with my dad."
"Oh. That's pretty cool. I bet y-you're... pretty fast, right?"
"Yes, but it's not entirely about speed, it's about your motion, your movement. I don't fight with a sword. I dance with my sword." Rose smiled, her voice trailing off.
Rapid had shifted onto the bed, his legs crossed. "What's wrong?"
Rose stared into space for a moment, her smile still on her lips, before returning her gaze to Rapid. "Hm? What was that?"
When she looked over at him, she saw all the stallions had gathered around the bed, sitting on the floor and nearest beds, looking as if they were listening intently to her talk.
"Huh... Okay." Rose shrugged, "So, I guess we're all living together now!" She says much more enthusiastically, addressing the group of gathered stallions with a clap of her hands.
They all smiled and nodded happily, including Rapid. He spoke up and said, "Oh, um... I think you should go see Celestia. She likes to speak to all her recruits."
Rose's face flushed slightly. "A- Ah, yes. Princess Celestia... Princess Guard... I'm assigned to Princess Guard..." She stammered, a small excited smile on her lips.
"Celestia's chamber is at the end of the hall. Did you want us to come with you?" The group of stallions all leaned in and waited for her response.
"I- I dunno..." Rose mumbled, "Shouldn't I wait until I g- get some armor that fits?"
"I'm sure she won't mind. Go on, I'm sure she’s just as excited as you are." Rapid assured with a smile, slowly grabbing her hand.
"Well, I'm not going in my underclothes." Rose chuckled.
Rapid looked down at her body, almost forgetting her half-naked appearance. His attention now seemed to be stuck to her chest.
"Oi, eyes forward soldier." Rose warned.
Rapid snapped his eyes forward and nodded. "W-why don't you get changed. We'll wait outside." He suggested, him and the others already marching out of the room and leaving her alone.
"Not like they've brought me my clothes and belongings yet, I'll just put on my armor..." Rose sighed, snatching up the oversized leggings.
The mare, now alone in the room, grunts and groans as she pulls on the armor, breaking out into a chorus of cursing when her finger gets caught between the metal plates of the shoulder guards.
"Did you need help?" One guard called through the door.
"Y- Ya! Finger's caught between the plating!" She called back, biting her lip and squinting her eyes shut. The door creaked open and before she knew it, she was surrounded by stallions.
"J- Just lift the shoulder plate! Slowly!" She nearly shouts through gritted teeth.
A couple of them did as she asked, gripping the plate and slowly pushing it upward. "Like this?"
Rose sighed in relief, pulling a slightly bloody finger from the plates.
"Y'know, this is why you need fitted armor! Or else there's too much space between the plates, increasing the chance of something getting caught." She muttered angrily.
The group of stallions sunk back slightly, blaming themselves for this issue that she knew wasn't even in their district.
"Just... make sure if any of you have unfitted armor, you constantly poke whoever's in charge of this, seriously, that hurts a lot " Rose grunted, examining the bloodied finger.
Rapid raised his hand. "You, um... you can have my armor if you want." He looked Rpse up and down and saw that her armor was a size bigger than him. "I-I um... I like wearing a size bigger, I think it'd fit you." He continued, already stripping his armor.
"No, no, it's fine. Plus, you're a bit smaller than me, so... it would be a bit worse." Rose chuckled.
Rapid slowed to a stop, staring up at her and frowning, looking so disappointed that her heart seemed to break at the sight of his shrinking body.
"Naw, don't- come on..." Rose grabs his shoulder, "Don't take it like that, I wasn't trying to... Upset you. It's just that, hey, your armor is fit for a stallion, and I would honestly like something fit for a mare." She gestures to her breasts.
Rapid found himself staring at her chest again, dumbstruck and lost in his own world once more.
"Alright, if staring makes you feel better, go ahead." Rose laughed.
A knock on the garrison door startled the lot, turning to see the captain from earlier peering in. "Hey, the princess wants to see you, get moving." He spouted, motioning her out.
"Ya, I just wanted to look respectable." Rose said, turning to him, "I put in a request for fitted armor a month ago, and most of the other stallions at the academy got their armor in days without putting in a request." Trotting up, she ruffled her wings slightly.
The captain tapped his foot and stared at her, obviously oblivious to her speech and wanting to hurry things along.Rose groaned, and followed him out the door.
As the two approached the large doors at the end of the hall, her heart started to pound. The captain knocked and said, "Princess, the recruit is here."
Rose's breath quickened with her heart beat, her thoughts flooded by sudden insecurities. Everything from her still bleeding finger to the fact she had forgotten to wrap her breasts flashed through her mind as the doors opened.
"Good, send her in." Celestia called as the door creaked open by itself.
The captain ushered the mare in, giving her a reassuring smile. A million different ways that their encounter could go wrong lingered in Rose's thoughts as she stepped through the threshold, her oversized armor clanking awkwardly as she trotted into the luxurious sleeping quarters.
There the sun princess was, sitting in a chair at a smooth, mahogany desk. The paperwork was nice and organized, looking as if she was just finished with the last page being set to the side. Celestia stood up and turned, smiling at the new mare. "It's nice to finally meet you."
Rose's brain seemed to suddenly... stop working. She opened her mouth, but couldn't really tell what she had said. It might have been 'Thank you Princess', but it could also have been 'Flahebpth'.
Celestia simply smiled, raising an eyebrow and motioning Rose to the bed. "Perhaps that armor is a bit too much." She laughed. "Get comfortable, I insist."
Rose's body practically seized as the armor began to fall apart as a wave of warm magic washed over her body.
After what felt like ages, but could have two seconds, Rose's brain caught up.
"P- Princess, forgive me, but I don't really have anything p- presentable under my armor."
Celestia approached her, placing a hand on the mare's shoulder, who was now in nothing but her underclothes. Socks, leggings, spats, and her undershirt. "Why don't you join me on the bed." She insisted, her voice rolling through Rose's ears like liquid velvet.
Fireworks exploded in her mind, her body seizing up, before going rather limp.
Her body followed the princess almost trancelike, being lied out onto the bed and feeling the high class flood her back, seeming almost like a magic of its' own.
Celestia's body fell slowly, lying on her side and facing the zombie-minded mare. "So, your name was Rose, correct?"
"Uhh... Uhuh." Rose croaked, nodding slightly.
"And what brought such a beautiful mare to such a dangerous... position." Celestia emphasized that final word, sliding her fingers up and down the mare's arm.
"I... Iii...." Rose stammered, her tongue feeling like it was made of lead.
Celestia gave a hearty chuckle as she scooted closer, turning onto her stomach and resting her arm up Rose's chest. "Don't be shy... I treat all my guards equally, and I love getting to know all of them."
"M- My d- dad was a s- scout, I wanted to b- be a guard ever since I was a f- filly." Rose said through trembling lips. In fact, almost her entire body was trembling.
"Oh? Following in father’s footsteps. That's an admirable goal." Celestia smiled warmly, resting her head on Rose's shoulder and continuing to solidify the eye contact between them. "Tell me more."
"M- My mum wanted me t- to become a politician, b- but I never really cared for politics, o- or anything." Rose continued, "Went t- to Cadet Camp when I was s- six, only mare to go. L- Lot of the colts picked on me... U- Until I beat them in sparring."
"Such a brave mare. I admire courage, mares who stick up for themselves. I could use more of you on this team." Celestia cooed, nuzzling Rose's shoulder tenderly as her hand slid up and rubbed the soft flesh around Rose's neck.
Rose shivered, letting out a tiny squeak as her wings ruffled their feathers.
Celestia's smile widened. "Why don't you turn over. Let me see those wings of yours."
The trembling mare slowly complied, turning onto her stomach and unfurling her wings.
In the corner or the room, her eye caught a large mirror. She realized that it was the first time in months she had seen herself in a mirror. She gazed at her short blue mane and turquoise eyes sweat formed on her forehead, giving her bronze skin an almost metallic sheen.
After a long moment, her feathers finally extended to their full wingspan, a hefty six feet, a few inches more than she was tall.
The feel of the sun goddess straddling her lower back made her entire body tingle pleasantly, literally having the weight of the sun on her rump. Celestia's hands ran over the pegasus' right wing, preening and squeezing the appendage lightly.
Rose let out a tiny whine. "N- Nopony's ever preened me o- other than my dad..." She gasps, biting her lower lip.
"Well..." Celestia leaned forward, breathing up Rose's back and whispered, "I can be your daddy."
That was the straw that broke the camel's back. Rose's words devolved into a mess of whines and gasps.
Celestia giggled and continue her massage, admiring the straight and symmetrical feathers before moving onto the left wing. "Such a lovely complexion. Your feathers are smoother than most pegasi I see."
Rose continued to stammer and gasp randomly, a few gentle whimpers in there as well.
Celestia couldn't hold back a giggle at the babbling mare beneath her. The sun goddess tightened her hands around the base of Rose's left wing, squeezing it tightly while she moved up, as if milking the shaking appendage. Rose's mind reeled, her breath rapid and her entire body squirming.
Once each wing was loose, and all the feathers were straight, Celestia lied herself between them, her warm bosom being felt on Rose's upper back.
The feeling of those soft, supple pillows between her wings was driving Rose crazy. The weight she felt pressing her into the mattress was something that she had never known, and immediately, she wanted that feeling to never go away.
Rose felt the warm embrace of two ungodly soft arms slide between her belly and the bed, along with a snout burying itself in her neck. Finally, her ability to speak suddenly returned.
"P- Princess..." Rose moaned.
"Do you enjoy my company?" Celestia cooed gently, her own bliss seeming to come simply from touching the fragile seeming mare melting below. Rose had never considered the princess to care this much about physical contact, making her think about what Cadence would be doing instead.
"Yes Princess... I enjoy y- your company v- very much..." Rose sighed happily, "I never t- thought you would... be like this..."
"A princess has needs too, my sweet, sweet mare." The princess sighed gently, her warm lips rolled a kiss upon the mare's neck.
"B- But I'm... I'm just a guard... Just out of the academy." Rose said softly, "How can you trust me enough t- to do this?"
"I treat all my personal guards like this. It encourages them, makes them stronger. They truly know what they're fighting for. Plus, everypony deserves some love, and If I may give it, I shall." Celestia purred.
"And what better way to bond is there, than the touch of one lover to another?" She whispered in that sensual, bone chilling tone.
Rose's breath continued to shorten and become ever more rapid. "A l- lover?" She squeaked.
Celestia spoke as she pressed deeper into Rose's tender flesh, "And I rarely see mares in the guard. Centuries I'd say. There is something so magnificent about the skin of a mare, something that reeks of heaven. You bring back fond memories... Oh how I have longed for this moment." Celestia said through a deep, almost passionate groan. "I fear I have doomed you, for I don't have the will to let you escape my embrace." She teased, softly nipping at her neck.
"I... I don't wanna. I like this..." Rose giggled weakly.
Celestia's grip tightened more and more. With each passing moment her strength increased. Rose feared pain, or suffocation, yet neither ever came. The tighter the hold, the more hot flesh pressed into her back, to the point where the timid mare thought she'd be engulfed entirely.
"Princess... I've always wanted t- to meet you... I never thought... this would happen. I- I'm so happy~" Rose whispered giddily.
"You have made my day simply by existing this close. We may do this whenever you please. That is the promise I make to all my guards. But I told them today is your day. And you're all mine..." The princess' tone changed for the first time since she arrived in the plush chamber. The voice wasn't merely soft and inviting anymore, all Rose could hear was lust, along with a fire building in an area next to her round butt. But the burning heat was not coming from Rose...
"I... I would..." Rose stammered slowly, trying to think of something. However, it seemed to her that her brain had stopped working.
"There is a secret I share to few individuals. My guards know, but I keep it hidden for their pleasure." Celestia whispered, her hands sliding from Rose's stomach to her breasts, tenderly massaging the squashed globes.
"I... I live to serve you, Princesses." Rose uttered bravely, "A- at your orders."
"Mm, I know. You shall serve well. But can I trust you with the royal secret?" Celestia's nethers seemed to pulse and vibrate with each heartbeat, and Rose felt it all, shaking her to the core like an earthquake.
"I- It is not my place to say." Despite the near high from the emotions raging through her mind, Rose's voice stayed relatively steady, "Only Y- Your Majesty is permitted to decide... I am but a servant of the Sun and Moon."
"Ohh, such a noble and honorable soul. I do indeed think you are worthy of these full, juicy, plump... forbidden fruit." Celestia licked her lips, tilting Rose's head far enough to draw a cute moan from the mare as they lips felt the warm, wet touch of one another.
Rose's eyes fluttered. "Y- Yes My Princess... If that is w- what you wish..."
"No, when you're in my bed, you are Rose, and I am Celestia. Tell me what Rose wants." Celestia retorted. Rose gasped at the feel of her magic surrounding her body. She was turned around, seeming to slip easily to face Celestia regardless of her vice grip.
The Solar Princess could see it in Rose's eyes. She was having trouble even comprehending the notion of being on equal terms with Celestia.
"Alright, let me put it another way." Celestia brought herself closer, the warmth of her breath making Rose's eyes flutter before rolling back at their lips connecting.
Fireworks went off in Rose's mind, the pillowy lips pressing against her own giving her a feeling a sheer bliss. The princess pressed their loins together. The burning of Celestia's hidden treasure seemed to quite literally spread to Rose's, giving her a rapidly rising burst of unnatural arousal. As their lips parted, Rose's pupils slowly dilated, as if drugged.
"We... We just kissed..." She said.
Celestia's fingers slowly raked through Rose's hair. "Now... What does Rose want?"
A long moment passes, Rose completely stunned by what had happened, before a smile slowly spread her lips. 
"I... I want more."

"You'll get everything you want and more." Celestia hummed, beginning her descent down Rose's body, causing her to chuckle softly.
"T- The first intimate touch of another pony... and it's the Princess of the Sun... I can't b- believe this is happening~"
Celestia paused, eyes widening. "First?"
"I never found anypony worth the respect or trust... Just a bunch of perverted, immature stallions who saw me more as a trophy than a soldier." Despite Rose's words, her smile only grew.
The heat from earlier returned, seeming to radiate from Celestia's very being. Her travel downward continued, stopping to make her shiver with a moist breath onto the guard's barely covered pussy lips. "Then I'm going to make this a night you won't ever forget..."
"Y- You already have, Princess..." Rose cooed softly.
With a feminine growl, her tongue ran like sparks up a matchbox, grinding Rose's thoughts to a halt.
The fabric of Rose's panties bent like jello around the princess' tongue. Rose let out a cry, instinctively pushing Celestia's face away from her crotch.
The strength of her pushes were futile against the shining goddess. Regardless of what she could do, Celestia kept plastered in place, tongue spanning wide and running in and out of the puffy hole, the thin fabric twisting out of the way and giving Rose what she could only describe as the first pleasant wedgie she'd ever felt.
"P- Princess..." Rose moaned lewdly, her inner core twitching and convulsing around Celestia's tongue. "S- Slow! It's too much!"
The corners of Celestia's mouth curled up deviously, her pace increasing feverishly. The slimy appendage moved up, running in circles around her sensitive joybuzzer as two fingers quickly took over, stretching and grinding around inside.
Rose nearly shrieked in pleasure, "S- Slooow!" She cried, "T- Too... GOOOD!" It was abundantly clear that her orgasm was fast approaching.
Celestia's magic engulfed her own waist, the barely visible outline of the princess' panties sliding down her legs. A light rumbling was heard as, unknowingly to Rose, the front of Celestia's dress near the waistline began to swell. Meanwhile, Celestia's teeth added a light pressure to Rose's clit and her fingers parted, stretching her spasming interior wide.
"C- G- Gonna cum!" Rose wailed, her voice reverberating on the rather high ceiling.
Rose's mind blanked when her magic suddenly flooded every crevice within her, slowly vibrating as the aura began to boil.
Trillions of synapses fired simultaneously as Rose's first ever orgasm from another pony washed over her, drowning the bronze mare in purest ecstasy. Her voice peaked a shrill cry, causing Celestia's ears to ring, and, had she not been distracted by the mind blowing pleasure she was experiencing, Rose would have been worried that the entire castle was aware of her orgasm.
Celestia found herself still licking, but her work slowed as she bathed blissfully in the cries of her partner, relishing the music blowing the room up, and the bulge in her dress growing more and more prominent. After a full minute of melodic cries of bliss, Rose's body went limp, the mare panting as if she had sprinted an entire fifty mile marathon. Her inner thighs glimmered in the dim light, covered in a mix of her own cum, and Celestia's saliva.
"S- Soo... g... wow..." She said, in a quavering voice. When Rose finally had the strength to look down, Celestia's head was resting on her arms, which were crossed on Rose's stomach. "You look like you had fun." The princess teased.
Rose's turquoise eyes, still extremely dilated, kept their gaze on the Princess' face, until after a while, Rose spoke again, "You... You look so beautiful... And... Perfect..." She said dreamily.
"I don't think words apply to you." Celestia giggled lightly, sliding up Rose's body until they were eye to eye. As their bodies pressed together again, Rose felt something hard sandwiched between them.
"H- Huh? What's t- that?" Rose asked, her eyes flitting down. She couldn't quite make out what it was before Celestia's face obstructed the foreign object, dazing the curious mare with her lips.
As would be expected with anypony kissed by the princess, Rose suddenly did not care what the hard thing was, and in fact, completely forgot it existed within a few seconds of her lips against Celestia's. Celestia's eyes were closed as their lips parted. Just as Rose was regaining the ability to speak, a kiss to her neck took the last of her breath away. Another kiss, and another, peppering more and more of Rose's body.
That hardness was getting harder and harder to ignore as it continued to slide further towards Rose's chin. Unable to ignore it any further, she glanced down, and felt her entire reality shatter around her.
Rose was faced with the largest cock she had ever seen, and given the fact that the royal guard had shared showers, all of which had the stallions around her at least half erect, was saying something. She had seen dozens, possibly over a hundred, maybe even two hundred cocks, none of which bothered her, or caught her attention. The monster she now faced, was more than twice as large as the largest she had seen beforehand.
Most stallions she had noticed only reached around 12 or 13 inches, 15 being the largest she had seen. The gigantic pillar of flesh in front of her had to be at least just under three feet, possibly breaking to an even 32 inches. Her eyes traveled down the shaft, to see it lifting aside Celestia's dress like a curtain.
"So big, isn't it?" Celestia hummed with a kiss to Rose's cheek.
"This... isn't real... this can't be real..." Rose uttered, completely shocked into disbelief. Celestia smirked, the beast below giving a throb as a thick white ooze began to drool from the tip, saturating Rose's chest with musk.
"I... I don't wanna wake up..." Rose moaned as she inhaled deeply, the thick musk fogging her mind. Only seeming to make the playful princess hornier, Celestia responded by scooping a large glob of the liquid onto her fingers. Her hand hovered a foot above Rose's mouth. It wasn't pre, it was blatantly obvious it was cum, and the shaft was dispensing plenty of it. Rose caught a glimpse of the stringy fluid oozing from Celestia's finger tips and descending toward her mouth.
Instinctually, Rose's mouth opened, her tongue sticking out slightly, eager for anything the princess offered her. The cum touched her tongue, a flood of sweetness bathed her palate. Before her mouth was able to close however, Celestia's fingers shoved themselves in.
Rose obediently lapped and sucked at the digits, reaching up and grabbing Celestia's wrist as she continued to slather her tongue on the Princess' fingers.
Whining, Rose tried to hold the Princess' hand like a baby with it's bottle. Celestia pulling her hand back, again, without effort from Rose's grasp and mouth. Both hands slid onto the lust addled mare and held her face so their eyes remained in contact. "Rose, I only do this because it truly has been centuries since I have laid with another mare. That is one of the reasons I chose you as Princess Guard. But I ask honestly, do you wish to continue? I dread hurting anypony, but especially a strong, beautiful and strong pegasus like you." Celestia asked softly. The sun goddess' smile returned in full. Her grin wasn't lusty like previously, it was genuine in all forms of the word. That tingling returned to Rose's stomach, sending chills down her spine. She could see that this wasn't just sex, and Celestia wasn't meaning to take advantage. As they stared at each other, Rose could see the age hidden deep within those purple eyes. The loving nature of both the caress and tone of words made Rose whimper with delight.
"I want this. I want you to be my first." Rose muttered, before chuckling, "And to think... days ago, I thought it would take half my life to be graced with being a personal guard to the Princesses..."
Celestia smiled, tenderly rubbing Rose's cheek with a thumb. "You are destined for great things. And you may be here to guard me, but I'll be here for you always."
"Let's just take it slow for a bit. You're big enough that you could break the most experienced mares." The corner of Rose's mouth twitched, curling into a playful smile, "But in time, if I find you're holding back, I will be very displeased, is that understood soldier?"
Celestia's smile grew into that smirk from earlier. "Holding back?" She chuckled, raising herself up to a kneeling position, giving Rose a view of her full package, making her breath get caught in her throat. "Sweetie, I've been holding back for centuries."
The throbbing member pulled Rose's gaze towards its flat, slick head, smooth, veined, ivory shaft, down to the thick medial ring and sheath.
"Ohh... Wow. Every time I even l- look at it... That thing would make fisting seem mild..."
Celestia began stroking herself slowly, making the shaft grow only a tad thicker. A large glob of cum oozed slowly down, drawing Rose's eyes to the bulgy sack resting between the princess' legs. The pouch, Rose saw, did not have a single wrinkle on it, nor any hair. In fact, Celestia's body, from what Rose could see, was completely smooth, nothing but purest ivory skin, and dark splotches on her monstrous cock's sheath. The mare turned her eyes back to the cantaloupe sized cum filled orbs.
"May I...?" She asked tentatively, reaching out a hand towards Celestia's balls. Celestia happily lied onto her back. Rose felt her nethers twitch as Celestia spread her legs just for her.
Rose slowly reached forward, licking her lips. Seconds later, her hand gently landed on one of the giant cum factory, letting out a gasp as she felt it churning beneath her palm.
"You d- didn't have this a few minutes ago... was it a spell...? Or is it an... alicorn thing, and you can hide it whenever y- you want?"
"My undergarments. Enchanted with a spell of my own... All the stallions you met with have seen it before." Celestia cooed gently at the touch of the gentle mare. 
Rose's hand slid to the underside of the weighty orb. The mare lifting the cum filled thing,, causing her to grunt. "Wow, that thing's heavy. Just... how long has it been? Since you... y'know..."
"Mm, an older mare. She assisted me along with my sister Luna during the war with Discord." Celestia sighed gently in blissful reminiscence.
"O- Over a thousand years...? S- Since you've last... But you said it has been only a hundred years o- or so since there's been a m- mare in your guard..." Rose stammered, in complete shock and awe over how long her Solar Princess has endured being so pent up.
"I said it has been many centuries. Forgive me if I miscommunicated."
"But then... you have more than a thousand years of..." Rose trailed off, grunting as she hefted the gargantuan sack with both hands, the sloshing of Celestia's seed clearly audible.
"Plenty to drink..." The princess' grin only seemed to grow, the throbbing mass above twitching and spilling a generous amount of the dripping substance onto Rose's arm.
"Do you, um... have 'other bits'?" Rose asked, blushing.
Celestia narrowed her eyes only slightly, slowly rolling over onto her belly. Rose bit her lip as she saw the perfect puffy pursed pussy of the paramour princess. Celestia's hips rose higher, waggling them slightly and glancing back as she did so.
"Oh... wow... You're just every mare's dream come true, aren't you?" Rose teased, inching closer to the delectable lips, "I've never seen a- another mare's..."
"Why don't you give me a kiss?" Celestia suggested, giving a wink and making Rose shiver audibly.
"A kiss?" Rose leaned ever closer to Celestia's puffy lower lips, her face flushing. The musk of both sexes made the poor mare's eyes roll around in her head, the mind swimming like the pool of fuck she was about to be bathed in. Unable to resist any longer, Rose closed the gap, her muzzle meeting Celestia's swollen pussy, as she kissed the precious lower lips with gusto, her tongue slathering at Celestia's insides.
Rose felt Celestia's entire body shake at the long awaited contact. The heat around her tongue almost hurt, but the taste numbed all. The flavor alone injected her brain with chemicals enough to draw pleasure to her body.
Swirling her tongue around, Rose's face lit up in a furious blush, before slowly withdrawing.
"Is... is that what they meant when they said 'Nectar of the Gods'?"
Celestia merely giggled at her compliment, the lush flowing tail gently brushed against Rose's face and around her neck like a scarf.
"I've... never tasted anything so... perfect." Rose said, without a hint of embellishment or exaggeration. "I- I'm serious!"
"Well, don't let me stop you." The princess spoke as the end of her tail flicked Rose's nose.
Rose, however, had been suddenly distracted and did not hear Celestia. The bronze Pegasus watched as Celestia's clit slowly swelled, past the size of a grape, being the largest Rose's own button had ever grown, and continued past the size of a crab apple.
"I'm getting cold... won't you help me warm up?" Celestia moaned gently, rubbing her snatch up Rose's face slowly. Rose gasped, feeling the now plum sized clit grinding against her muzzle, before her head slid forward.
Rose's lower muzzle had slipped into Celestia's cavern, while her lower muzzle and lips were wrapped around the Princess' large, swollen love button. Celestia squealed pleasantly, her body beginning to shake around Rose's face as the ambrosia began to flow once again from her gushing fountain.
The smaller mare's hands reached up to Celestia's flanks, her fingers sinking into the supple cushiony ass as her tongue lapped at the jawbreaker sized clit. Celestia bit down on the blankets, her groans becoming muffled and her thoughts blurring momentarily. Determined to please her princess, Rose pushed her muzzle deeper into Celestia's pussy, her clit filling her mouth.
An unexpectedly loud yelp echoed from the princess' mouth, startling Rose. "Haah... go on, you're almost done." She panted in a shaky tone, proving further that Rose was hitting directly on the mark.
Just as she was about to redouble her efforts, something caught Rose's eye. As Celestia's asshole twitched, Rose pulled her muzzle out of the Princess' snatch, instead thrusting in and out of the slathering sex with three fingers as she dove in, eating out Celestia's ass.
Celestia gasped, the achingly hard appendage lying on the bed twitched, the amount of cum drooling out increased two fold. She appeared to be locked in a silent scream, the two slobber-covered lips below were spasming and bubbling out ever-quenching amounts of clear fluid.
Rose, lost in her own little world, stretched her tongue to make it as long as she could, reaching into the princess' ass, before thrashing it around like. The mare didn't want to ever stop pleasuring Celestia, in that moment, it felt like her life's duty was to service the Princess in the most perverted ways. Celestia's muscles relaxed, going limp as a drunken smile warped her lips upward. Slightly confused, Rose pulled her tongue from the Sun Goddess' ass.
"Um, Princess? Is something wrong?"
"O-of course not." Celestia sighed in a most blissful manner, tilting her head back and smiling at Rose.
"Than why did you go all limp?" Rose asked.
"Because it feels nice to after one goes over that peak?"
"Wait, what? You came? B- But..." Rose pointed to the still rock hard, drooling cock, "You didn't shoot cum from that."
"Oh, hah." Celestia chuckled, burying her face in the sheets for an extra moment before pulling her rear end away from Rose's face and turning over onto her back. The wobbling tower bobbed dangerously before coming to a stop and allowing the white lava to start running again. "They are both stimulated differently. While one may make the other excited, you'll have to work at both to get them both 'there'."
"That... seems rather inconvenient." Rose shrugged.
"Mmm... I haven't had to deal with my stallion half for many years. I've mostly forgotten about it. But when you came along..." Celestia chewed on her lip, giving Rose a visible throb of the princess' shaft. "Seems I can't contain it anymore..."
"Seems like it..." Rose chuckled nervously, eying the monstrous spire of pure stallionhood.
Celestia's smirk grew as waves of lust hit her, the many years of built up hormones flooding back. Her hand slowly slid up her length, smearing the cum around it thoroughly. Rose could tell that she was lubing it up, and she was quickly understanding why.
"I don't think I'll, um... Be suited for that thing right away. You might have to build me up to it." Rose bit her lip in apprehension.
"Don't worry Rose, I know it'll fit. At least, if that is really what you're worried about." Celestia gave a giggle. The package she sported was so smooth, unnaturally so. "This is what you've been waiting for, hm? I know it is. I could see it in your eyes the moment you took notice of my 'gift'."
"How will it fit? I've never even had a... a normal sized stallion." Rose shied away slightly.
Celestia sat up, holding her shaft to her own chest, the messy pole slapping itself between her breasts. Her magic surrounded Rose, slowly pulling the mare closer, and closer, and closer...
"P- Princess?" Rose gasped, slightly startled by the sudden motion she felt.
The two ponies' bodies pressed against one another. Rose could feel the heat running up and down the gooey horse cock as the musk hit her like a brick to the face, sending her thoughts spinning.
"Oh f- fuuuuck~" She moaned, inhaling deeply through her nose. Rose was beginning to believe that all her free will was irrelevant. Celestia's lust was growing more and more visible, from her heaving chest, to the tint of her usually pale face growing redder, to the amount of spunk overflowing. Just how much was in there?
"Princess... D- Don't look at me like that!" Rose moaned, "I- It's making me e- extremely aroused!"
Celestia's eyes seemed to burrow into Rose's as she brought her face closer and used her lips to gently peck Rose's nose.
"It f- feels like you're hypnotizing me..." Rose whined, grinding her body against the giant shaft.
The princess continued to pepper kisses along Rose's cheek, growing closer to her ear before whispering, "I am going to make you mine..."
"Yes~" Rose moaned whorishly as she continued to grind herself against Celestia's cock, "I- I'm yours Princess~"
With those words, her head was forced downward, the bubbling shaft's entrance pressing against her mouth and boiled out onto Rose's face.
Rose gasped, inhaling a bit of the thick, rich, creamy and salty substance, the musk so heavy, she felt a high so strong, she didn't even choke as some of the Princess' leaking cum dribbled into her lungs. In less than a second, Rose's cheeks, chin, neck, lips, and muzzle were covered in cum. A second later, she desperately lapped at Celestia's cock head, wanting more of her delicious seed.
"Suck it like a good little servant."
Rose did as she was told, stretching her jaw open to a concerning level, just barely unable to fit the cock into her mouth. She whimpered in anguish as she attempted her push her head down, but Celestia's cock was just a bit too thick.
"Such a good mare... I promised I'd make you feel good." Celestia breathed gently. Rose's entire body started feeling strange as she swallowed some of the cum. With each swallow, her head felt more and more fuzzy. Whatever the alicorn's sperm was doing to her, was acting like a drug. Each second her body lit on fire hotter, and hotter.
"P- Princess... I can't fit it in my mouth.." Rose whined, grinding her pussy against the base of the monstrous cock.
More pressure was added to the back of Rose's head. The cum released in her mouth was becoming harder to swallow as the space between her teeth and throat shrank. Choking and sputtering, the thick, balmy liquid begrudgingly poured out around her lips and started to run down her chest. Every inch the liquid love touched spread that drug-like high into her skin.
Rose gave a 'mmph!' of concern, her jaw creaking ominously.
The poor mare found herself sliding onto her hands and knees, giving a more optimal position for this treatment. With little space remaining, Rose instinctively began swallowing again. This time, more than just the liquid was forced down her gullet.
Everything in Rose's mind came to a sudden, screeching halt. Her thoughts raced in sudden realization. Princess Celestia's cock was forcing itself down her throat!! The notion brought incredible joy to the bronze mare, causing tears to stream down her face as she pushed, eagerly impaling herself on the Princess' cock even more.
With every inch that slid in, the ease of entrance became easier. The slippery coating of cum numbed her gag reflexes and made her entire body ignite in a mix of hormone induced highs and blackouts. Rose's own nethers started to twitch, bringing surprise to the younger mare. The sudden onset of pleasure from every erogenous zone on her body caught her off guard, screaming uncontrollably as her body started to thrash. Although, the muffled cries were only heard by her own ears.
Shakily, Rose reached up, wrapping her hands around the large portion of the shaft she had not taken yet, and began to rapidly stroke it. Celestia gave a sharp gasp. Her hands grasped both of Rose's arms, the princess now supporting the mare's upper body. As the shaft started to twitch and swell, an obscene mixture of a gag, moan, and wet gurgle was all that filled the air as the rest of her royal stallionhood forced itself up to the hilt. Now holding Rose's arms, she reeled her hips back and thrust in after half of the appendage was removed, giving the smaller mare her first facefuck, one she would never forget.
Rose, however, was nearly completely out of it. So thick was the musk she was inhaling, giving her such a high, her body felt like it was melting into a puddle of pure sex.
A bulge began to form at the base of the cock. The bulge itself seemed to radiate heat as it grew. The smooth nature of Celestia's shaft was growing slightly lumpy as many bulges grew around it. Each bulge swelled and deflated at random, like a water balloon being squeezed and squished. She knew immediately that Celestia's orgasm had peaked. Rose couldn't tell if it had just been so long that the third leg had forgotten how to ejaculate, or if so much cum had been expelled at once that it became clogged. Perhaps both...
Screwing her eyes shut, Rose sucked as hard as she could, hoping that it would help the delicious seed escape its prison. The lumpy mass grew closer, picking up speed. As they entered Rose's mouth, she wanted to scream. The anomaly slowed, forcefully trying to enter her throat as that dreadful point of no return was hit. The jugs of cum trapped behind that pulsating mass was about to enter her painfully ready stomach. And finally, it hit her...
A sudden burst fired into Rose's belly, causing it to suddenly bloat full of cum. Rose herself screamed in agonizing pleasure, sending vibrations down Celestia's powerful shaft.
With every lengthy load, Celestia gasped and shook. The pleasure she felt was almost alien to her. While Rose's belly bloated even further, the high pressure caused much of the white gold to push back, leaking past the giant cock, and back up Rose's throat. Celestia cast her gaze down to see cum splattering from the corners of the mare's mouth and nostrils. Rose was having her sinuses flooded with creamy seed.
The stream of love didn't slow. In reality, it was speeding up. Celestia fell back, violently ripping herself from the mare's throat. As her back hit the mattress, her spine arched. The throbbing spire twitched rapidly, gooey cum bubbling rapidly down and spraying bouts into the air every couple throbs.
Rose inhaled sharply, coughing and spluttering violently to clear her throat.
As her vision cleared, she saw the white fountain in front of her. Celestia was aptly stroking herself, hips bucking randomly.
"Oh... Oh gosh." Rose murmured, still barely able to even think. Rose was startled, feeling herself once again being pulled towards the oppressive tool. A small pulse of dread filling her blood at what was going to happen to her body next. As soon as that feeling of dread crossed her thoughts, it vanished in an instant as she inhaled that rich, heady musk.
This time, she felt herself being raised upward, adrenalin replacing her blood. As she hovered directly above the flared volcano, the stream started to coat her lower half messily, her eyes rolling around her sockets. The spray drooled down her legs and covered her pussy with the mind numbing substance.
"Y- Yes!" She cried, "Fuck me Princess~"
The hole of Rose's quivering delight was met with the head of Celestia's thick meaty marebreaker. Like a plug, Rose felt a pressure building as the corked cum begged entrance, only being the billions of pilot fish accompanying the leviathan below.
"Break me!" She screamed, flapping her wings to try and force herself down, impale herself on the spire of flesh below. Stretching. The torrent was so quick to enter that her head went limp, falling back with the rising orgasmic tide. The stretching continued, but no pain was had. Only more pleasure with every nerve being torn further and further apart. Her hymen was shattered, and she didn't even realize.
"Fuuck...." Rose moaned, "All.... All of it... I want... All cock..." Her voice was barely audible, a choked, gasping moan.
Celestia's magic faltered, the usually strong-willed princess foaming at the mouth. Rose froze atop the mast as a sweat and sperm coated flag, except no one had the ability to surrender. Gravity brought Rose downward, on a long and slow journey to the hilt. She paused at random moments, her tightness preventing her from descending. A guttural moan clawed through Celestia's lips as a flood of trapped spunk force it's way out, the pressure having grown stronger than her vaginal walls could squeeze. The sudden plummet was more than she could handle, quite literally sliding down on a layer of hot lube.
At that moment, both mare were temporarily lost to complete and utter madness, so strong was their lust, nothing in the world existed. All that truly mattered were the Princess' pure virility. That mare breaking, cunt destroying cock, to her seemingly limitlessly full balls and the cum that sloshed inside.
The powerful jets finally began to ebb, the flow of cum trapped in Rose's womb spilling from the container before the only sounds was the gasp of air Celestia gave, and the thick echoes of cum oozing from the stretched orifice. Minutes passed, as the two mares regained their senses.
The first to somewhat return to reality was Rose, her eyes cast downward at her bloated, cum and cock filled belly. "Heh... Princess... You made me look pregnant..." She chuckled weakly, pointing down. She was right, at a given glance, most ponies would have assumed she would have been pregnant. With quintuplets. Those glorious cum filled orbs filled Rose with awe. Not only had they not decreased, but they seemed bigger in fact.
"Princess? Are your... uh... balls... bigger?" The mare asked as she tiredly raised an eyebrow.
Celestia was just as exhausted as Rose, except she wasn't even able to raise her head and turn her gaze away from the ceiling. Her chest heaved as she spoke, "A-are th... they?"
"I... I mean I think so." Rose shrugged, gently rubbing her enormously bloated belly.
"That's lovely..." Celestia merely glazed over the observation and sighed. The object of Rose's desire softened, slipping out like a cork from a tipped over wine bottle.
The mare gasped as a splurt of cum escaped from her gaping pussy. "So... the other guards. Tell me about them."
"Hm?" The princess tilted her head just enough to look at the slowly deflating mare.
"The other personal guards you assigned for you and your sister... Rapid Fire, and the others. What's their story? Everypony said it'd take a minimum of ten to fifteen years of service to even be considered." Rose propped herself up on her elbows, her highly active mind warming up again.
"Oh, yes. Usually it does, but... They showed promise. And sometimes it takes less than a trained grunt to make not only a good guard, but someone you can rely on."
"I see..." Rose muttered.
Celestia managed to turn to her side to look closer at Rose. "Were you expecting something more?"
"It's almost as if..." Rose's eyes widened in realization, "As if... you took in young colts who had nowhere else to go."
Celestia seemed to glance half-lazily back at the ceiling. Her lack of response was making Rose's suggestion seem more and more plausible.
After a long silence, rose spoke up again, "Um, Princess Celestia?"
"Yes, Rose?"
"Are they family to you?"
Celestia smiled softly and nodded. "They protect me. But I don't know what I'd do if I lost any of them."
Rose smiled and leaned into Celestia's larger body. "I will protect them, just as I will protect you."
Rose felt the princess' arms return around her body, that earlier warmth returning in full as it coated the guard's body. "I know you will. I know..."
"Well... First I need some fitted armor." Rose chuckled.
The joke made Celestia laugh in a more gleeful manner. She pulled Rose up closer and set her head onto Rose's hair, sighing gently.
"Hopefully something for a mare as well. Wrapping isn't easy when your breasts aren't smaller." Rose continued, nudging Celestia with a smirk on her lips.
"Oh? I'm sure my tailors can make something fit. Something that suits you, that you can relate to. Something that..." Celestia began, a smirk of her own curling her lips upward. Rose gasped, forgetting how sensitive her abused marehood was as a familiar warm aura seeped inside and started to ripple slightly. "Stretches"
"P- Princess... Stop that~" Rose whimpered, biting her lip.
"You liked it a few minutes ago." Celestia chuckled, the magic continuing to ripple, but stretching her lower lips apart slightly more. As her labia parted, more cum started to spill from her nethers.
"My my, I filled you quite a bit, didn't I?" The princess giggled lightly, the flow of magic traveling deeper and creating a wide tunnel for the cum to follow.
A torrent of Celestia's seed poured from Rose's insides, causing her to cry out. "P- Princess!"
Celestia slid beneath Rose and put a hand to the mare's stomach. "Shhh... let's get all that pent up cum out." She hushed gently, putting pressure on the bloated midsection. The mare bucked her hips reflexively as another orgasm washed over her, scrambling her thoughts.
"You're making a mess of my bed. But don't worry, I'll take care of that later." Celestia chided playfully as she pushed harder, her hands digging into the gurgling flesh and groping it lovingly.
"S- so much..." Rose panted, her eyes rolled back and her tongue lolling out.
The spout of white liquid dissolved to a dribble. "There... all better." Celestia confirmed with a kiss to Rose's cheek.
"Princess..." Rose mumbled, her orgasm fading, "Am... am I family too now?"
Celestia's smile brimmed with happiness at her question, squeezing Rose tighter and allowing her to sink further into the heated tit-flesh. "Always."
Rose smiled weakly, "Are you my sister, or my mommy?" She giggled seductively, before coughing slightly from fatigue. Rose's heart skipped a beat when something stirred behind her. The silence from the princess gave her chills, knowing she triggered something.
"D- Did I say something bad?" Rose asked, "I'm sorry if I did..."
"Oh, you said something very bad." Celestia's tone was much deeper, growing that all-too familiar lust with the perfect touch of sensual. "I'll be your mother. And mother says that you have been a very naughty little filly."
A sharp gasp caught Rose's breath, "N- Naughty?"
The limp appendage grew harder by the second. Celestia's magic positioned the still soft shaft and attached it to Rose's marehood. As it grew, she felt a slow, agonizing stretching. "And what do we do with naughty mares?"
"Punish... them?" Rose responded slowly.
Celestia's hands gripped the base of Rose's wings and squeezed hard. "Punish them."
"Aghh! P- Princess! That hurts..." Rose cried.
Celestia cringed, instantly releasing the wings. "Sorry! I didn't mean to hurt you..."
"When y- you squeezed them, you also tugged on them slightly..." Rose said through laboured breaths, "Pulling wings... for me, big no-no."
Rose was pushed forward, gently falling onto her stomach as the princess' face pressed between the throbbing wings. "You poor thing..." Celestia kissed the wing as soft as possible, her lips traveling down to the pained area slowly.
"O- Ooh... That feels kinda nice..." Rose purred.
Celestia's hands returned to the base, giving them a gentle squeeze and running her tongue up the left one.
"Mm, Princess..." Rose sighed, contentedly, "After this? I'm doing your wings..."
"That sounds lovely." Celestia smiled once more, her magic once again materializing as it engulfed the tender wings, straightening the feathers as best as possible while also giving every inch of the now-shaking limbs a massage with a million tiny fingers.
"O- Ohhhh wooow..." Rose chuckled, "I'm afraid... I won't be able to give you... anything like this..."
"You've given me so much already." The princess said, her own tone seeming delightfully whimsical with her face burying itself in the mare's skin. "Still as magical as when I first touched you earlier..."
Rose simply hummed blissfully in response.
Celestia fell atop Rose's back, the two giggling at her action. "I love my new bed. I think I can get used to it." Celestia laughed softly.
Rose let out a mock cry of anguish, "Oh no! I have been trapped!"
"Trapped. And now you're all mine." Celestia played along, giving another giggle while binding Rose's arms to her side with a hug. The 'trapped' mare felt that weighty pouch resting on her hindside. Rose was merely joking, but now the mare truly did feel trapped in the loving embrace of the sun. And while Celestia paid no mind to it, that weight was beginning to burn Rose, not painfully. Or was it painful? She couldn't really tell.
"O- Okay... This is starting to get really tight... A- And I kinda like it..." Rose groaned through short breaths.
Celestia's lust seemed to have melted away, seeming to be interested in merely cuddling, for now at least. The princess' legs gave a hug of their own, wrapping around Rose's and using all four of her pale white limbs to pull herself harder against the mare's body.
"P- Princess... The way you hold me feels s- so special..." Rose's voice quavered as she nuzzled one side of her face into Celestia's breasts.
"You deserve to be held. I just want to be the one doing it."
"I feel if you squeeze any tighter, I won't b- be able to breath... But, I w- want you to hold me tighter..." Rose whimpered, "I don't think I've... ever felt this safe or... happy."
"Then let's stay as close as we can." Celestia breathed down her neck. Rose felt that soft beast squirming in that field of yellow magic, the hot tip rubbing ever so slowly along the twitching area between Rose's legs. "Be one with me Rose..."
"I... Anything, Princess~" Rose purred, "My heart is yours."
The cock twitched, pressing a little harder. "I need you to say it." Celestia breathed.
"Take me Princess, I l- live to serve you, in every way~"
Even bigger did it swell, Rose groaning as the lovely stretching returned. "One more time... Please." Celestia's voice growing ragged as she begged in a quieter tone.
"Ravage me..." Rose cooed, reaching back and stroking Celestia's cheek.
Rose took in a sharp breath as Celestia grew again, her length jumping forward a great leap into her.
"Y- You're still... s- so big~" Rose moaned, trying and failing to buck her hips back, from the sheer weight that was on top of her.
Celestia's eyes closed as she relaxed forward, slowly sinking deeper into the velvet interior and continuing to swell and stretch.
"Princess... I love you... I- I always t- thought you and Princess Luna were so beautiful, I- I fantasized about serving you... But never like this~" Rose confessed, continuing to moan.
Celestia's heart fluttered at her words. Gracing Rose with a smile, their lips touched. The princess groaned into her mouth moments later when their hips collided.
They held the kiss. Nothing lewd, nothing debaucherous, only simple, loving, and tender as the two pairs of soft lips pressed against each other.
Finally, their bodies quaked with Celestia pulling back her hips. The meaty staff of hers once again gaining a coating of mare juices, making her first thrust easy as pie.
Rose broke the kiss, jerking her head back and letting out a throaty moan, "I- It's still really... sensitive f- from the last time..." She wheezed.
The princess replied with another buck of equal caliber. Rose's tender inner walls spasmed for a good ten seconds, making her body lock up before going limp. Rose smiled weakly as she turned her head to gaze into her Princess' eyes. With an encouraging little nod, the bronze mare braced herself for another thrust.
Not expecting the slow return, the smaller mare gripped Celestia tightly. Every inch that went in was like lightning, lighting her nerves up like a Hearthwarming tree.
"Ohh fuck!" Rose cried, tears welling in her eyes as the pleasure once again wracked her mind. Every passing second was worse for Rose's pleasure racked brain. The feeling of being so full, so tenderly taken care of by her biggest crush, her brittle mind couldn't take much more. A light burning began to build as she felt that trickle of thick liquid lathering her insides.
"Princess..." Rose whimpered, enduring another few harsh, but rhythmic thrusts, "I w- want you to do something f- for me."
Celestia moved her head closer, burying it into Rose's neck and whispering, "Tell me, Rose."
After a few more ragged breaths, Rose spoke up.
"Stop... holding back."
Stopping to give a hot breath down her neck, Celestia pinched Rose's nipples, pulling them towards the young mare's head. With a yelp of mixed emotions, Rose's hips left the bed as the force of the next thrust sent them skyward momentarily, only to slam back down onto the sheets.
"I- I want you t- to enjoy yourself fully~" Rose cried as the giant spire of virility pummeled her pussy, "I- I live to serve my Princess!"
Celestia was becoming more and more physically active as time progressed, relying less on her magic and more on merely tossing around the tiny mare with surprising ease. Rose's breasts were released, and her arms were pinned to the bed as the speedy and painfully rough, each time sending her lower half off the bed and her breasts bouncing. In only a few moments, Rose was crying in bliss as she came, her insides writhing around Celestia's cock.
Spreading Rose's legs only made her orgasm that much better, her already abused lips feeling just that much more stretched, quickly being replaced by yet another thrust. This time, she felt the princess' body on hers, Celestia's hips moving like a wave, forward and back smooth and steadily at the same rough pace.
"O- Oh fuuuck yes~" Rose moaned, her nether lips swollen from the abuse Celestia's cock was dealing.
Rose was torn from Celestia's embrace, along from around her tool, quickly being flipped onto her stomach. With a gasp, Rose felt her hips moving into the air, her legs now resting on Celestia's shoulders and screaming with the slimy appendage wriggling around in the shaft's place. Her eyes were spinning in her head as she squirmed and writhed in pleasure, only one thought crossing her mind. 'More'
"R- Rougher..." Rose croaked, desperate to feel the true power of the Sun abusing her body. Biting hard on the quivering walls, Celestia's cock throbbed angrily as the taste of the feminine fluids rushed through the sun princess' system.
"Yes!" Rose wailed, putting her weight onto Celestia's snout as another orgasm crashed over her.
When Celestia pressed her face deeper, Rose felt herself sliding forward towards the edge of the bed. WIth a squeak, her upper body slipped off, her hands pushing on the floor below as the princess held her upside down and continued to taste and nibble between Rose's legs.
"T- Training... pushed me harder than this~" Rose cried, baiting Celestia into breaking her. Whether it was the blood draining to her head, or the fact that Celestia was making it drain faster with every adrenalin filled lick, her speech was shifting from slurred, to indecipherable, now being hugged around the waist as a way of being held easier in that strange, erotic position.
Rose opened her mouth again, but even to her own ears, she couldn't understand a thing. What was she even saying? She thought she was saying 'Are you even trying?!', but all she heard was a high pitched ringing, along with a distant, muffled voice. Was that even her own voice? Rose couldn't tell.
Her vision blacked as she was hauled back up onto the bed in a sudden motion. Falling to her hands and knees, Rose barely had time to regain any sort of cognitive baring before feeling herself being torn open again. She tried to speak, but she couldn't hear anything except that high pitched squealing. Or... what even was that sound? Everything was such a blur to her. Rose tried to focus her eyes on something, but it was as if she was looking through a fogged up window.
The musical tempo of their wet hips slapping together returned almost too sudden to register. Rose's eyes rolled around in their sockets, barely realizing her dangling breasts were bouncing yet again, the shifting weights adding to the erogenous ripples of Celestia's thrusts. Yet again, another orgasm rolled through Rose's body, but this time, she hit her limit. Her body went limp as a ragdoll, her pussy clenching around Celestia's cock as Rose's eyes fluttered, the world fading as she began to lose consciousness.
Much like her hair, she was yanked back to reality, along with her head. Tongue lolling from its prison, the feeling of her body stretching again, this time towards one explosive climax. She could tell just how far Celestia was, and just how much she was going to receive. Rose shrieked in bliss as she felt something erupt deep inside of her, boiling hot cum scorching her insides like fire, causing tears of purest pleasure to roll down her cheeks. She couldn't feel anything but the boiling vat of cum that was quickly expanding her belly outwards. 
Celestia's eyes were shut so tight it hurt, sweat pouring down her body. She was bottomed out, and couldn't will her arms to move from the mare's hips. They were gripping tightly, and her orgasm hadn't truly peaked, but it was far beyond the point of no return. Swelling larger was the outline of the mare breaking pussybreaker, a large bulb at the end growing ever slowly. 
"Ah... Aaah!" Celestia's own speech was nothing but gasps and whimpers. Her own rising pleasure was making talk impossible as that dam cracked. Screaming, Celestia's body shivered as the pleasure conduit of hers overloaded, twitching so violently she thought it would tear Rose like wrapping on a little filly's bow-tied present. That bulb exploded outward with one final twitch, the swollen section of belly wobbling dangerously as the next injection came. The outline of her cock was slowly being consumed by the cum filled flesh-condom as it grew larger and larger.
"Muh.... more..." Rose gasped, her fingers digging into the sheets as her expanding belly started to lift the rest of her body. Celestia's hips twitched, slowly pulling back. Before her shaft left, it lurched forward again. When it bottomed out, the belly surged out further. Happening again, with a loud gurgling blort as each forcefully thrusted cumshot packing more deeper inside. Then again, and again...
Rose was barely conscious, she could barely conjure a complete thought, time seemed to go double. Or... was it triple? Was this actually happening? Or was this a fever dream? Her entire body was starting to go numb as gargles escaped her throat, her belly getting dangerously large. The bloating mare was gently brought up to sit in Celestia's lap, still impaled on her stallionhood.
"Oh Rose... My Rose." Celestia sighed gently, tensing momentarily as another sudden wave was ejected from her body, cum starting to forcefully stretch her lips to allow the cum to escape. and drool messily down their bodies. The liquid splattered up and down their legs with the force of the pulses.
"My... P- Princess..." Rose whispered as her eyelids fall, her mind finally fading into unconsciousness from exhaustion.
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Rose’s eyes crept open as the first light of morning warmed her skin. She smiled and glanced to the window, seeing that it had opened at some point of her slumber, along with the curtains being pushed aside. ”Celestia must have gotten up early, as usual.”
The bed itself seemed to shift, making Rose’s muscles tense. Her head bobbed back, glancing to above to see that the princess was not the one raising the sun. Celestia’s heated breath slowly exhaled down on Rose’s face with a gentle sigh-esque snore. It wasn’t until Rose witnessed the pale body she slept upon, did she feel the embrace of blanket like warmth the white arms spread around her stomach. The butterflies woke up like a hornets nest being bombarded by rocks, now filling Rose’s insides. Speaking of, she seemed to be back to normal. Nothing was swollen, the two of them were even in their underwear.
The memories of the previous night suddenly flashed in her mind’s eye, and for a horrible, horrible moment, Rose was worried that it was all a dream. However, one breath through her nose told her that her memories were very much real. While the mess from the previous night seemed to have never happened, the scent still lingered. That heavenly musk that she had been hypnotized by still lingered slightly. Rose felt tears of happiness well up in her eyes as she nuzzled deeper into Celestia’s embrace. The sound of feathers distorted the silence, making Rose’s ears perk up. When her gaze turned to the open window, she saw a darker alicorn land within the walls of the room that was hotter than how it looked outside. Luna indeed showed the difference, giving a muffled shudder before getting used to the temperature change. 
The moon princess took one step forward towards the bed, her smile that had formed as she saw the two in their locked position did an immediate 180 as her nostrils flared. As the scent of the room wafted through Luna’s nose, she froze in place and simply blinked in response.
“P- Princess Luna?” Rose choked out, her throat slightly sore, “Um, do you like ‘Getting to know’ the Princess Guard too? Because, um…” Suddenly, her mouth became very dry as she struggled to finish her sentence.
As if striking a cord, Luna’s dark blue complexion slowly shifted to a deep pink. Her body began to swivel, making her way back to the window.
“E- Even if it’s not like what Princess Celestia did, m- maybe we could get to know each other tonight? Just t- talk over a pot of tea?” Rose quickly uttered, mentally kicking herself for automatically assuming that Luna was like her sister. Luna paused for a few seconds before returning her destination to the bed. She sat on the edge, crossing her arms as her eyes scanned the room as if searching for something in specific. “Princess Luna?”
“I must apologize. I was merely searching for… damage.” Luna gave an almost repetitive sigh, as if this was more than a common event.
“Damage? What s- sort of damage?” Rose asked, pausing for a moment to clear her throat. Luna was only silent for another fraction of time before turning her attention to Rose. She scooted closer, bringing a hand to the half-naked mare’s neck. The hand glowed with a gentle blue aura, and was almost icy as it coated the flesh it rested upon. Rose shivered, about to speak up when the soreness in her throat faded almost as if it had never been there in the first place.
“Oh… Thank you. That feels a lot better.” Rose smiled up at the Lunar Goddess, “But, I’m sorry, I still don’t really know what you mean by ‘damage’.”
“Perhaps I assumed worse. The last mare that sister bed with gave the castle’s carpenters quite a workout.” Luna cracked a smile and shook her head.
“Ah, she told me it was a really long time ago. Over a thousand years, I think… I can’t really remember what we talked about last night too clearly…” Rose blushed, “I n- never even dreamed I would ever sleep in the same bed as a Princess, l- let alone…”
Luna cleared her throat before speaking, “Most recruits give that spiel. As for the memory; Our, eh… ‘seed’, is very potent. It works as a powerful aphrodisiac. You probably felt it last night. In fact, you are probably are feeling it as we speak.”
“Well, I um, the smell lingers, doesn’t it?” Rose smiled, trying to lighten the mood.
“Quite.” Luna quipped, leaving the three in an uncomfortable silence.
“So… um, this is kind of weird.” Rose mumbled, looking away from Luna, “I still half expect any minute I’ll wake up in my bunk in the academy sleeping chambers.”
“Well if that’s where you prefer to sleep, I won’t stop you.” Celestia’s voice rang gently through their ears. But no matter how gentle she spoke, the two mares nearly screamed, snapping their attention to the previously snoozing sun-princess.
“Sister! I swear, you cut my lifetime in half each time you do that.” Luna scowled. Celestia’s only capable response was laughter, closing her eyes again and basking in the pounding hearts of the two startled ponies.
“P- Princess Celestia! Did I wake you? I- I’m sorry.” Rose squeaked, her voice cracking slightly.
“If you’re worried about my sleep, I got plenty.” Celestia assured, pulling Rose’s head back and gracing her forehead with a loving kiss. Rose melted into the embrace, whimpering in delight as her cheeks flushed. Luna’s eyes rolled in their sockets and stopped away from the two, refusing to return her gaze back. “Luna, why don’t you join us?”
“I am fine here. Thank you for the offer.” Luna retorted. The night princess’ eye twitched as her sister’s foot prodded the side of her body. The look of sobriety melted to a more determined one, eyes furrowed.
“It’s nice and warm.” Celestia added to the growing silence. The warmth from her toe spread to Luna’s thigh, making the shorter alicorn bite her lip. With closed eyes, Luna sighed, slowly scooting further onto the bed. Celestia was enjoying toying with her sibling, finishing the job by pulling the two smaller mares together. Luna was quickly sucked into the embrace, her and Rose staring wide eyed at each other, face-to-face.
“O- Oh… Hello P- Princess…” Rose stammered shyly, her cheeks turning a dark red. Luna was about to speak, but a sudden warmth hit the both of them. With a simultaneous sigh, both Rose and Luna’s eyes shut, their muscles forcefully relaxing and their bodies sinking into Celestia’s.
“Much better.” Celestia tightened her arms, making the two drift even further away from the sea of embarrassment that was on their faces.
“Princess Luna? I… really like the stars.” Rose muttered awkwardly, “They always c- comforted me when I was younger.”
“Oh, thank you… Rose?” Luna was uncertain of the mare’s name, having only heard it the night prior. The blue princess looked up for confirmation, receiving a nod from Celestia.
“When you returned, I was eleven, and I… had the weirdest crush on you.” Rose continued, the warmth of the two bodies pushing against her own as well as the musk still lingering about the room relaxing her thoughts, “I wanted to stargaze with you, and I’m sure that if you ask around, you’ll find the guard I pestered every day for nearly a year.” The mare giggled at the memory, “He kept saying ‘The Princess is too occupied to stargaze’. I eventually gave up though…”
“That was you?” Luna seemed shocked, a wave of nostalgia hit alongside an almost goofy smile as her memories drifted. “I remember when he told me that… It made me smile. But I truly was busy adjusting to this time. Yet, everyday it was the same news. And everyday I smiled…” Her eyes glossed over, looking up at the ceiling with a sudden intent. She refused to look at either Rose or her sister. Celestia’s grin skyrocketed, making the two touch as they were tightened further in the solar grip.
“I wanted so badly to stargaze with you… I had dreams about it even into joining the training academy. My whole life I’ve… been so dedicated to the Princesses of the Sun and Moon… I- I still can’t believe I’m really here!” Rose began to sob, wrapping her arms around Luna.
Luna’s eyes were wide, her pupils staring at the wall past Rose’s shoulder. Her entire body was on fire, and her mind was reeling. She felt her own eyes gaining the same misty attribute when her arms finally returned the hug. “That news the guard gave me… I expected no praise from my return. To have a filly with that much interest in me…” Luna’s voice tapered off, not having any more strength to speak louder. As if anyone could hear over the sobs that were now coming from both of them.
“I w- wanna stargaze with you e- every night.” Rose whimpered, completely forgetting that Princess Celestia was also present, “A- And I wanna be with you every time the moon rises…”
“We will. I swear.” Luna replied almost immediately, gripping Rose so tightly it hurt.
“I love you… and your night sky…” Rose sniffled, basking in the tightness of Luna’s embrace. The pain meant nothing to the knowledge that it was Princess Luna who was squeezing her so much. Once the two settled down enough to form more coherent sentences, Luna kicked her feet almost furiously into the air.
“Gods above, every time!” Luna huffed, glaring up at her older sister. Celestia had a more loving, happy expression after the sudden bonding that had formed within her arms. “This always happens when I get into bed with you…”
“I feel as if you should stop accepting the invitations, then.” Celestia said with a quiet laugh. The creaking of the chamber door gave all three of them a start. When they turned their attention, they saw that Rapid was peeking in, cowering slightly at their notice of him and leaving but his head as all to be seen.
“O- Oh! Rapid Fire!” Rose chirped, “Um… Hi!”
“Hello Rose. H-hello Princess Luna, Princess Celestia.” Rapid waved slowly.
“Is something the matter?” Rose asked as the two sisters waved back at the stallion.
“I believe they don’t want to interrupt.” Celestia seemed to gather from his expression.
“They?” Rose turned back, only to snap her attention to the door once Celestia’s magic highlighted it. It creaked open all the way, seeing the group of guards that Rose had met previously. Rapid dangled silently from the door, as if he had been attached to it the whole time. One solitary wave was given by a guard in the small group of royal stallion guards.
Luna giggled and waved the group in. The mass of ponies gathered around the three and piled onto the bed. Rapid fell face first off the door, quickly stumbling back to his feet and diving onto the bed with the others.
“W- Wow… This bed is a lot bigger than it looks. Or is that an enchantment you can do? The bed gets bigger the more ponies are on it?” Rose inquired aimlessly as a few sets of fingers began to run through her feathers.
Celestia gave a hearty chuckle before speaking, “I’m certain it’s just a normal bed.”
“You know, this all seems a bit rushed.” Luna pointed out, looking at Rose momentarily.
“Isn’t it always?” Her sister cocked an eyebrow. “You would have to be a bit of a nosy critic to comment negatively on these emotions.”
“I can already feel the flood of complaints somewhere below me… But honestly, I don’t think it matters. I don’t care how people feel, as long as I get to stay here for another minute.” Rose sighed blissfully, cuddling closer to Luna and Celestia.
“I suppose you are correct…” Luna shrugged, returning a smile as one guard attached himself to her wings.
“How did you t- two sleep?” Rapid asked, the only pony not a part of the group cuddle, sitting with his legs crossed at the edge of the bed. With a sudden realization of Luna’s present gaze, he tensed slightly. “Th- th… three.” He corrected himself.
“Oh, it was just Celestia and me last night…” Rose hummed, feeling her wings spreading from the tickling between her feathers.
“That doesn’t mean that L-Luna doesn’t exist.” Rapid sputtered, biting his lip and gluing his eyes to the dark princess. Luna’s lips curved up only slightly, crossing her arms.
“True, but… I wasn’t with her last night, so I don’t really know how Princess Luna slept.” Rose yawned, nuzzling into Celestia’s side. The sound of yet another knock turned everyone’s attention to the door. The guard captain was standing there, covering his eyes.
“Sorry to disturb you Princess Celestia, but the summit is starting soon. You’ll be needed in the Council’s Chambers.” The captain said aloud.
“Ah, yes. Thank you.” Luna answered.
“You’re here too?” He uttered, making a small effort to peek, only to cover again once he saw the half naked state of all the ponies. “You should probably get dressed.”
"Do we have to change too? Or are there guards already stationed in the throne room?" Rose asked.
"I'm sure the other emissaries have their own guards. I doubt they have any ill will against Luna and I." Celestia smiled, releasing Rose from her embrace and standing up from the bed.
"Are you sure Princess?" Rapid asked, smiling up at the ivory mare.
She shot him a smile, approaching the end of the bed and leaning down, planting a long kiss on Rapid's lips. Once parted, she said "I'm sure."
Rose nudged Rapid, giggling as his face flushed redder than a cherry.
"Goodbye Princess Celestia, Princess Luna." Rose waved, the other guards, sans Rapid, following suit.
Celestia yanked a dress from her wardrobe, sliding it on as she slipped out the door and shutting it after Luna followed through, leaving the guards alone. "Mm... I guess I'm kinda glad Princess Celestia let us stay here. We can just snuggle in a big pile for a bit~" Rose giggled. Almost immediately Rose was tackled into a lying position, several of her new friends clinging to each limb. "Aw, you guys are so silly." Rose smiled. Her eyes flicked back to the bed's edge. Rapid hadn't moved an inch, looking shyly down at the floor.
"Hey, Rapiiiiid~" Rose called, "You wanna join the cuddle pile?"
"I dunno..." Rapid shrugged.
Two guards detached from Rose and crawled up to Rapid. They both hugged him, sandwiching the shy stallion. Rapid blushed gently, nuzzling the one in front closely.
"C'mon Rapid, get over here and snuggle with everypony else." Rose cooed.
Rapid didn't seem to hear as the stallion behind pressed his lips to the back of Rapid's neck, making him shiver. Rose blushed, staring at Rapid's quivering body.Squirming around, Rapid tried finding a more comfortable spot, but couldn't escape their hold. Tilting his head up, the front stallion drew a groan from Rapid's mouth as their tongues were suddenly interlocked. Their eyes shut and the two sank further into one another while the stallion in the rear wrapped his arms around Rapid's quivering waist and meeting his palms on the lightly toned stomach.
"O- Oh goodness..." Rose gasped quietly, watching the three stallions intently. She hadn't really looked at them before, but... all of the stallions surrounding her were not especially... the image of masculinity. In fact, most of them were rather colt-ish. Lithe, smooth... cute. And sweet Celestia, it was causing a familiar heat to return to her loins. Being pushed atop the pony in back, Rapid's lips were slowly torn from the object of his affection. His head was turned to the side and felt the loving contact of another stallion's lips, specifically the one he was using as a bed. The front stallion buried his face in Rapid's stomach as he began making headway on the smaller pony's lower garments.
"O- Ohh..." Rose bit her lip as she muffled a tiny groan as her nostrils flared. That scent... It still lingered, and combined with the sight unfolding before her, it was becoming too arousing for Rose to stifle any longer. Watching Rapid's undergarments slide off made Rose's mouth start sinking toward her chest. His hardness was growing, swelling to around a little over a foot. The sight of the masculine organ attached to the short earth pony was strangely awe inspiring. The little guy wasn't so little after all. She barely realized the drool spilling from her mouth. "Celestia said you didn't... didn't swing that way. That's why she was so pent up..."
The stallions that weren't currently intimate gave her a curious look, not quite understanding.
Rose glanced around, her face burning even hotter. "Could boys do something for me...?"
The rest of the stallions gathered around Rose, smiling down at the prone mare and cuddling close as they did.
"I w- want you to rub my body, very slowly..." Rose smiled, "You have only two restrictions. Around my eyes, and my groin. You can touch me anywhere you want..."
The stallions seemed to have heard, but took it in their own way. Their bodies pressed into hers, continuing the cuddling from earlier. She thought she wanted more, but the way these stallions clung to her so lovingly, it made her heart melt. This time, however, they seemed to be much gentler, nuzzling either breast like two adorable puppies.
Rose gasps, keeping her eyes locked on Rapid Fire, his body beginning to glisten slightly with sweat.
The dozen stallions, minus Rapid and the two taking care of him, now nine were beaming down at their new sweetheart. Another two moved to her legs, gripping each foot and making her squeal with their tender massaging of the sensitive soles.
The gentle tickling blended so well with the relaxing of her muscles, it was like heaven. That blissful throbbing in her nethers returned as Rapid moaned sharply. She saw his shaft slowly disappearing into the mouth of the first stallion as the second teethed on Rapid's ear from behind, making the sandwiched pony's legs kick out violently.
"You... All of you are s- so polite a- and... I've never met stallions like you." Rose sighed contentedly, "But you don't have to put me on a pedestal... We're family, and I want to learn to love each and every one of you."
She received a slew of giggles at this and continuing their treatment. Another two stallions approached. One moved underneath her, making her coo at the feel of warm, stallion flesh sinking into her back. As he got planted beneath her, the feel of his lips caressing her neck took Rose's breath away.
"Oh... D- Don't be afraid to nibble~" Rose titters, rubbing her thighs together and feeling her panties start to dampen.
She felt teeth sink into her neck and feet, not enough to hurt, but hard enough to make both pairs of her lips quiver. Simultaneously, the stallions that were pressed to her breasts had taken her palms, squeezing them like a lover would, lying in the grass of a beautiful meadow. The warm kisses traveling up her arms like a crisp breeze flowing across her bare body.
Rose let out a moan as she glanced back towards Rapid Fire.
Both stallions tending to Rapid were aptly increasing their pace. One of the remaining guards moved over to assist Rapid, now having two servicing his bubbling mass of sex. The two cock-gobbling stallions' own erections were escaping slowly from their prisons, already sticking out the garments they had on and oozing copious amounts of pre. Their sizes were fit to match Rapid, and more.
Rose watched, completely mesmerized by the erotic treatment Rapid was receiving.
Her view was obstructed by the final two stallions. The obscene, twitching bulges in their groin giving her something new to look at. It was getting especially hard to look away after they started to slowly squeeze and rub the imprisoned appendages. While the two were succeeding at being sexy, their faces were crimson red, yet their smiles outweighed the cute blushes.
"You two... Lower yourselves. You're gonna get a kiss..." Rose giggled, winking while trying to stifle continued giggles The two bit their lips, nodding. They started to crawl forward, but not before slipping off their underwear. It gave her something extra to gawk at as they made their slow, seductive journey up her body. Two somethings in fact. "Oh gosh..." Rose whimpers, her eyes flitting between the two rather large cocks. "Both of you k- kiss me at the same time... please?"
They caressed her face, the love of two pairs of lips making her eyes roll momentarily as they made contact with both her cheeks. "My lips, sillies." Rose smiled softly.
Both lips grew closer, kissing again, and closer, until all that her world was, was utter bliss. Her brain was going haywire, both from the double kiss, and the vigorous massages her arms and legs were getting, which were like jello at this point. Her escape (should she want to) would be nearly impossible in her current state. A hard prodding jabbed her lower back as the stallion beneath ground his hips against her.
Rose moaned, prodding her tongue against the two pairs of lips pressing against her own.
They both eagerly showered her with attention of their own. Their hands explored Rose's body, occasionally coming into contact with one of the many guards servicing her body, making them giggle happily. The stallion she had been lying on undid her bra, her pressed cleavage launching it off and onto the left stallion's head. Rose's eyes flitted to the stallion, giggling into the kiss before cutting herself off with a throaty moan as the two stallions at her chest latched onto her nipples, suckling them. Below, the guards tending to her feet took hold of her last remaining section of underwear, sliding it down toward Rose's feet.
Breaking away from the kiss, Rose blushed, "O- Off... All of you, stop for a minute..."
Once the panties had left her body, all the guards broke into a circle around her, some still trying to cuddle as her arms and legs were clung to. The thing they all shared, however, was the innocent smiles aimed up toward Rose's reddening face. "I t- think it's about time... you each get your turn of... a kiss." Rose giggled, glancing around at all of the stallions.
A sputter from the edge of the bed drew the horde of stallions' attention, along with Rose's. The guard giving oral to Rapid had his eyes shut tight. A sudden burst of white fluid spilled from around his mouth, oozing down Rapid's twitching tool. Tightening his lips around the fleshy device, he continued to swallow to the best of his abilities, but failing as his bulging cheeks failed again, another gurgling sputter of thick fluid spouting out like a waterfall. Rapid was in his own little world, eyes rolling, body tensing, and mind in heaven.
"And... I think I know who goes first." Rose hummed, sexily crawling over to Rapid Fire's side.
The stallion that was glugging down Rapid's cum finally pulled his mouth off the softening member. A sudden breath was drawn from both of the breathless guards. The servicing stallion fell flat on his rump. Rapid's giggling mug tilted to the side, seeing Rose's predatory crawl, making his face turn to utter shock. His shaft didn't stay soft... in fact, it was quite the opposite. Never had any of the stallions seen it surge to life as quickly as Rapid, almost painfully so.
"Hello boys~" Rose cooed, glancing at the stallion with some of Rapid's cum dripping from his lips, "Keep some in your mouth. I want to taste it when your turn comes up." She teased, before turning her gaze back to Rapid, "But guess who's turn comes first?"
Rapid almost instinctivly raised his shaky hand, thrashing it around violently.
"That's right, Rapid Fire. You go first." Rose smiled, before pouncing and pinning his shoulders to the bed, "But... I think you need to earn it. Tell me your deepest... darkest desire. Your most secret, dirty fantasy."
"Ahh... I want... I want you to..." Rapid mumbled in a barely coherent tone.
"Yes?" Rose prompted.
"I've wanted to... for you to... Since I saw you I wanted to feel you stretch around me. I wa-anted you to bounce on top of me... sc- ss... screaming because of me."
"Oh? Surely you have something even... kinkier. Dirtier." Rose urged Rapid, smiling seductively as her breasts weighed down his chest.
"I imagine... you blindfolded, tied up while each of us has a turn filling each hole. Then, when we're all done... we'll do it again."
"Mm... Anything else?" Rose hummed, inching her lips closer to the stallion beneath her.
"And... aahhn..." Rapid tapered off, his hardness prodding at her puffy, ready entrance. His whole body was shaking, and he was beginning to tear up at the building tension.
"Perhaps... you would like to know how it feels?" Rose teased, dragging her tongue up Rapid's cheek.
"Please, Rose... I-I... I love you!" Rapid uttered loudly, immediately falling silent and closing his eyes.
Rose smiled, and pressed her lips against Rapid's. In one sudden burst, all the tension melted. Rapid's entire body went slack, wrapping his arms around her and beginning to sob silently.
As their lips parted, Rose spoke up, "I love you too... Just as I love every single one of you..." She addresses the watching stallions, "All of us... Princess Celestia, Princess Luna... We're a family."
Rapid opened his eyes, sniffling and giving a nod in return. "I love touching you... w-we can do this more often, right?"
"Oh yes... Although, perhaps... Tell me, why you haven't assisted Princess Celestia's... stallionhood?" Rose smirked.
Rapid blinked a couple times before speaking, "She said she was saving herself for somepony special. At least, that side of her..."
"Really?" Rose paused to think, before continuing, her smile back in full, "Did you ever fantasize about that monster of a cock? Worshipping it... Such a perfect spire of virility..."
Almost in unison, the whole room of stallions shivered. 
"More than anything..." Rapid nodded in an almost trance-like daydream.
Rose leaned in, before whispering in a tone so the entire group could hear her.
"It was exquisite."
Rapid groaned, sliding his hands down to her hips. She gasped at the feel of him starting to push her waist down onto the prodding cock of his.
"Go ahead..." Rose cooed, nuzzling Rapid's cheek.
Rapid whimpered with what she assumed was joy, her mind scrambling slightly at the sudden weight her hips bared. His strength was sudden and her descent was quick, both Rapid and Rose groaning deeply.
Rose moaned as their hips smacked together, her insides clenching around Rapid's member, "If you do a good job... I j- just might try to convince Princess Ce- Celestia to... let you worship her cock~" She whispered.
"Ohhhh...hkaay." He stammered. Rose felt his legs wrap around her waist, a gutteral grunt escaping her as the usually shy guard started humping away. The only part of his lower body the indicated he was moving was the rock hardness sawing into her. In fact, that was about all she could feel.
"Mm... I think we can fit a couple more b- back there~" Rose giggled, giving the surrounding stallions a lustful look.
Immediately, three more stallions crawled forward. One lined himself behind her, his hands smacking down on Rose's rump and kneading the round doughy flesh. The second stallion moved up to the front, his shaft bobbing daintily in front of Rose and Rapid's faces.
Rose gave Rapid a wink, giving the member a long, slow lick.
Rapid chewed on his lip as he stared at the dripping cock above him. The innocent eyes staring back from the stallion it was attached to made him feel a bit more comfortable. Rapid clasped a hand around it, giving a slow swirl of his tongue around the pulsating appendage. The stallion groaned with approval.
Rose giggled, wrapping her lips around the head, before lapping at the stallion's cum slit.
The stallion gasped, gripping Rose's head tightly. The salty taste continued to fill her mouth as a rough thrust from Rapid sent her hips up, then slamming back down. A stallion from earlier made his way around to the front, his shaft seeming harder, and more veiny than the rest.
Rose popped her lips of the first stallion's cock, giggling softly as she glanced at Rapid. One look was all she needed. In her eyes was a reassuring feeling that filled Rapid, and a moment later, Rose put a single finger on the first cock, lowering it to Rapid's lips.
"Looks like we each have our own treat now~" Rose smiled.
Rapid eagerly took the used stallionhood into his mouth and sucked on it hard, making the stallion give a quivering gasp. The new stallion pulled Rose up to a kneeling position, pleasantly surprising her with a kiss. As she opened her mouth, it was flooded with thick, balmy cum.
Rose gave a whine, greedily slurping up what she knew was Rapid's cum.
Gagging at the sudden prodding of her backdoor, she choked, sputting the cum back into the stallion's mouth. His lips pressed tighter to hers, comforting the mare as the intruder forced itself into her body just in time for another bounce from Rapid's ministrations.
Rose moaned into the kiss, giving her rump a little shake for the stallion behind her. She thought back to Rapid's words, his desire to have her passed around like a slut at a rave. Her mind clicked, and she felt the urge to go above and beyond his desires.
Before she knew it, there were more hands on her body. Each and every stallion had squeezed in, eager to grope and squeeze every inch they could. Rose had never had so many hands on her body. So tender, so gentle the strokes and touches. Her wings were stretched out regardless of her will, squeezed and kneading every inch of the quivering feathered limbs. Her entire body was seemingly raised up and pushed down much harder onto the swelling horsemeat she was impaled on. The one firmly planted in her rump was digging deeper and deeper, all her holes filled with someone, or something.
As she finished swallowing the cum the stallion had shared with her, she breaks away, gasping for breath.
"Mm... I- I think we can fit another one back there~" Rose panted.
On command, she squealed at the feeling of her ass stretching wider. Even more of the group's sex was trying to tear her open. Luckily, it was limiting itself to two to one hole.
"O- Oh fuck~" Rose cried, her upper body falling forward until her lips met with her kisser's lips once again.
Without taking his lips from hers, the stallion straddled Rapid's stomach. No warning was given, except for the slow, agonizing stretching as yet another cock started to force its way into her, but now it was her pussy that was being opened wider.
Rose now had four stallions inside of her, two in her quivering, sopping cunt, and two more in her clenching, writhing ass.
All of the sweaty stallions were moving at four different paces, rubbing her in all kinds of ways, inside and out. Rose's head sank back from the kiss as she uttered, "U-use me... all of you. I need you to yUUGCHLph!" Her words were cut off, slurring into an almost violent gag as one stallion that had stood up took the opportunity to put her mouth to work. And her throat...
Rose could feel her throat bulging obscenely, just like it had the previous night, though to a lesser degree. Her mind reeled in happiness and bliss at the feeling of pleasuring so many stallions at once.
Going off prematurely, a sudden warmth oozed rapidly out into her rippling booty. The eruption stallion gasped. "S-sorry..." He mumbled, not letting the (unfortunate?) event change his level of hardness. He upped his thrusting a level, giving double his efforts to make up for it. This only seemed to push the other stallion that was deeply sunken into the same hole closer to the brink. The increase in pace of all three stallions made Rapid whimper. Poor Rapid couldn't even move anymore, going limp and letting Rose and the other stallions thrusts and marehandling bounce her on him as his sack twitched and bulged momentarily. More of the tasty cum Rose has tried earlier was now flooding all her holes, Rapid's orgasm chaining the rest of the guards.
The ones not inside her were stroking themselves and each other off, donating their own cum to the pile and coating as much of her body in warm spunk.
Rose suddenly reached out, grabbing two cocks on either side and eagerly stroking them, removing the need for them to stroke themselves.
The cum from each stallion she grabbed seemed to increase at her touch, making them gasp as their big, virile balls kicked into overdrive. The sight was too much for her, nothing could make her believe this wasn't a dream. Every single one of these stallions were so young... Some barely looked past 18. But they were all of age. They were all thin, the perfect amount of muscles lining each of their bodies. Both in side an production, they were all studs. Each and every one of them were hosing her insides and out, tears beginning to pour down her face due to the insane amount of joy. The situation was perfect, every sexual fantasy she could dream of was coming true right now. All these stallions loved her, and were using her body. She had no words... literally, she was choking. In fact, she had no idea how she was breathing. It could have been from everything she had just thought, or perhaps the lack of oxygen was driving her to even new levels of pleasure. She would have to add asphyxiation to her list of fetishes.
Rose couldn't remember when she had hit her peak, but she suddenly felt her body burning and twisting in orgasm, cum filling her insides and showering her skin.
Being lifted up off the series of twitching shafts, gouts of cum started leaking from her twin holes. The same white liquid seeping down her mouth as her eyes rolled around slowly. One of the stallions that hadn't had a turn lied down onto his back. Rose was lifted over him, slowly dropping her down on top of him. The feel of her cum filled pussy stretching made her gurgle pleasantly.
As things continued, Rose's mind became fuzzier. She was barely aware of what was happening around her anymore.
The next thing she knew was more cum being pumped into her, a slight bulge forming on her smooth belly. Her heaving chest was becoming whiter with each stallion that was pushed over the edge. Before she knew it, she was on her back. The other stallions were gathered around, some groping her breasts, while another two spread her legs. Rapid shakily crawled on top of her, slipping inside Rose's body again.
Instinctively, Rose pushed her lips against his, their tongues wrestling for dominance.
Surprisingly, Rapid was the dominant one. Her tongue could barely follow his, unable to predict the slippery advances. His hands tightened around her waist, scrambling the abused mare's brain with a rather violent pound, his squishy balls slapping the cum waterfalling from her other hole.
Rose giggled dumbly, her mind too filled with sex to even remember her own name.
The bed rocked as one stallion fell over, limp and breathing heavily. Exhaustion seemed to be setting in as another stallion tried to help him up, only to join him in his splayed position. All of them, especially Rapid, had sweat coating their glistening bodies. She could tell that Rapid was using every ounce of what strength he had left to bring her to one last orgasm. And at the unexpected speed his hips were increasing to, she had no way to avoid it.
Rose threw her head back and shrieked as her pussy clenched tightly around Rapid's cock, juices gushing from her tight lips.
Rapid's eyes were clenches, his teeth clamped together. Every muscle in his body locked up as her walls tightened so much that he was quite literally stuck, unable to move further in, or out. With one hard twitch, Rose's bulging belly lurched out and jiggled with a very thick, liquidy weight being stuffed into the strained container.
"C- CUuumm..." Rose moaned weakly, "So m- much cum..."
Rapid was still locked up, each forceful blast of cum that hit her womb was emphasized with a loud blort, and causing her belly to ripple. He was foaming at the mouth, eyes rolled back. The other stallions were staring in awe at the sight, one finaly stallion being pushed over the edge and falling back into a daze at the sight before him.
Rose panted slowly, licking her fingers of the delicious cum that painted them.
And with Rapid falling forward, he was out like a light. As their bellies collided, Rose nearly screamed, the cum filled womb of hers being squeezed and moved.
As the pressure built more and more, the cum suddenly burst past Rapid's cock, still lodged inside Rose, and all the cum inside her flooded past the slowly shrinking member in less than a split second.
With everything drained, the room was bathed in silence... and cum.
Rose let out one final moan, before her eyes rolled back, and her mind faded into unconsciousness.
The sound of chatter from the halls grew louder. The chamber doors were opened, and in came two familiar faces. Celestia witnessed the sight, seeming almost unphased. Luna, on the otherhand, was utterly shocked. The night princess felt her face burning up. "Goodness! How long were we gone?"
Celestia just laughed, placing a hand on Luna's shoulder. "Why don't you head back to the throne room. I'll clean up here."
Luna avoided eye-contact with her sister and gave a slow nod in return, her eyes staying glued on the orgy in front of her. After another two takes, she finally withdrew from the room. Celestia opened the bathroom door, her magic switching the shower on. She tilted her head back to the bed, levitating each of the stallions up and gently moving them into the large, luxurious shower. 
Each set down in what Celestia labeled as a 'Cuddle Party', the stallions curled up against each other as the warm water hit their bodies. Closing the shower door, she turned her attention to the star of the show. "My dear Rose... what am I going to do with you." Celestia sighed peacefully, resting her head in a hand and smiling at the bliss-stricken post-twenty-orgasmic mare.
The mare twitched slightly, her eyes fluttering.
Celestia took a seat at the edge of the bed, her magic flickering momentarily, but nothing noticeable happened. Setting her hand on Rose's forehead, a warmth filled the abused mare's body, the blackness disappearing as color filled in the room once more. But this time, all she could see was the sun in her eyes. But by some miracle, she wasn't going blind.
"P- Princess...?" Rose mumbled weakly.
Running her hand through Rose's sticky, cum-slick hair, Celestia nodded. "Hello Rose."
"I... helped the others relax..." She smiled.
With a fit of laughter, Celestia managed to utter, "Well they certainly weren't tense anymore."
Rose slowly reached down to pat her still pudgy belly, "They gave me lots..."
The princess slowly rubbed the cum filled gut, making Rose coo pleasantly. "You certainly are a breath of fresh air... for all of us."
"Thank you~" Rose swooned at the praise from her Princess.
"Do you want to join the others in the shower?" Celestia asked softly.
"Um... okay!" Rose chirped.
"But first..." Celestia mused, her hand sliding onto Rose's. The smaller mare blinked a couple times as her hand was lead down Celestia's body. A familiar hardness was brewing between the princess' legs, and her hand was resting on top of it. Now she was realizing what that flash of magic was earlier.
"P- Princess! I'm too e- exhausted!" Rose stammered.
"Don't worry sweetie... this time I'll be gentle."

--------------------------------------------
“Rose!” The captain called to the armored mare. Her ears perked up, turning her forward gaze to the approaching higher-up. “I’ve been meaning to talk to you.
“Oh? What about?”
“You’ve been spending a lot of time with Princess Celestia?” He inquired, tapping one foot as he cocked an eyebrow.
“Yes. Though I do not see how this matters.” Rose replied.
“It matters a lot. Ever since your time with her started, productivity has increased. And she has been more awake and happier in general.” The captain continued.
“Oh?” Rose raised an eyebrow, “I do not see how that would be relevant to me spending time with her. I’m just her guard. It’s probably just a coincidence.” Despite her words, Rose beamed on the inside, so pleased that she was having such a positive effect on the Princess.
The captain cleared his throat and continued, “Aaand since your presence has had such a drastic effect on Celestia… I am assigning you to Luna’s guard.”
Rose’s heart skipped a beat, “B- But you can’t just reassign me. I’m where I am because it was a request from Princess Celestia herself! Her guard is my family.”
“And it was Princess Celestia herself that RE-assigned you.” The captain said in more nonchalant tone. “Don’t take it the wrong way. You’ll still see Celestia every day. And as I heard from Celestia, you two will still be… eh… sleeping together? You two share the same bed now?”
Rose nodded, expertly suppressing her blush, “Though not every night. She said that it makes her sleep sounder when she has somepony to hold.”
“Well, she said her sister, Princess Luna, has been needing something or someone to cheer her up. She was very confident in your capabilities, and you were highly suggested as a eh… counselor? As well as a guard.” 
“Well… I suppose I could try.” Rose mumbled quietly, “I never did get a chance to go stargazing with her.”
“Mm, yes. Celestia said that you and her were seeing a lot of stars last night.” He asked almost quizzically.
This time, Rose failed to suppress a blush, “I- I meant stargazing with Princess Luna. We had arranged to go stargazing, but some bureaucrat was robbed that night, and he came storming into the palace demanding Princess Luna herself hunt down and behead the thief. He just would not leave.”
“Ah, well I’m sure you two will have plenty of catching up to do.”
As the captain left, Rose let out a surprised squeal as the loud thwack of a hand against her rump filled the room. “Hi, Rose.” Rapid grinned, his actual eye-contact catching Rose off guard.
“H- Hello Rapid!” Rose squeaked, blushing hotly.
“Celestia told me you’re gonna be looking after Luna for awhile. Though, with how fast you helped us, I wouldn’t be surprised if you were shared back and forth on a daily basis.” Rapid giggled lightly.
“I dunno. Those bat ponies always look so serious. I don’t think I have ever seen one smile, let alone even talk. At all.” Rose sighed, “At least I got properly fitting armor. They’d probably not be very welcoming if I looked so unprofessional I didn’t even have properly fitting armor.”
“Hey…” Rapid smiled, caressing both her cheeks with his hands. “You’ll do great.”
“I hope so.” Rose giggled, gazing into Rapid’s eyes. Feeling the wall hit her back, Rose was pushed back by the force of his lips hitting hers. Moaning into the kiss, she wrapped her arms around the stallion, running her fingers through his mane. Taking a breath in, Rose was regaining her thoughts when their lips left. 
“I’ll be waiting for you later…” He breathed, giving her lips another peck.
“Wow… you were as shy this morning as you were last night. What happened?”
“You.” He said in a clear, factual tone before leaving her with one slow brush of his hand to her flank. “Oh, and Luna wanted to see you.” Rapid called, disappearing through the hall.
Rose shivered, straightening up and turning to the hall that lead to Luna’s chambers. “Well… Luna seems a bit calmer than her sister. This shouldn’t be as exciting, right?”
As thoughts ran through her mind, she started to walk slowly towards Luna’s room. The captain from earlier passed by, noticing her wider stance and awkward walk. “Something wrong, Rose?”
“Rough morning…”
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