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Four months- four months since she had her day off at the Elala Spa. Celestia was sitting on her throne, keeping up a calm smile. Her hips are rubbing together, as she was dealing with a boring meeting. Blueblood is insisting that some of the taxes go on for the budget on the military. His wig pushed off to the side, as he barely seemed to notice this gave Celestia a small laugh on the inside how she wished that she could’ve expressed it before him. But she didn’t want to deal with the drama it would’ve caused.
Noone needed to have another blueblood freak-out. The last time that happened, It ended with some poor soldier being tossed out a window, and another with a pair of swollen testicles.  She still didn’t know how that all happened. Celestia took a deep breath as she leaned back. Her bindings around her breast were such a pain. She wishes she could have a minute to unbind them and let loose. But now wasn’t the time.
“And that is my conclusion and why we should be given a new budget.”
Celestia just gave the nod, looking incredibly bored. She seemed half asleep while leaning on her hand before she realized what was going on and shook her head awake.
“Oh Well Blueblood, you're proposal is very much interesting, and I’ll be considering it. Will you please go on with your duties for the evening?” She said doing her best to repress a yawn. While she watched Blueblood give a bow of respect. He was an arrogant man. But the thing was he knew when to bow to his superiors. He walked off being escorted by his guards, healthy, beautiful Amazon-like woman. Short-hair. The only indicator that they were a woman and not men had been their breast. 
The man had a thing for a strong muscular woman. It was odd. That’s what Celestia felt the way he surrounded himself with mostly those. Then there were last year’s grand galloping gallows. She shrugged, remembering the madness that was that night. So, she decided to keep quiet about it.
Celestia sighed when she looked over at her assistant. Raven Ink who walked over her assistant's Wings shuffled some while she was holding her clipboard.
“Raven whats my next appointment?” Celestia asked as she pulled herself out of her throne as she gave a long yawn. Her arm reached out as she felt herself stretching
“Well Princess you’re clear for the rest of the day though Tonight you’ll be having a special meeting with Thorax the King of the changelings, Bast, the cat ruler, and last but not least Aspen, the King of the elks of evergreen.”
Celestia nodded without arguing as she was thinking about it. “So, we’ll be having a meeting soon. Well, will Luna be able to join us?”
“I’m afraid not Princess. Princess Luna has stated she’ll be busy working tonight, and helping a stallion name Pip, work on some of his more bizarre dreams.” Raven didn’t seem to know what it was all about all she was able to think of was how come the Princess of the night, needed a black corset and a whip. She only shook her head as she wanted to preserve her precious mind.
“Very well. Besides, I’m sure I can handle those three.” Celestia smiled, thinking of the three who would arrive soon.
“Raven before you leave could you make sure that some of the Unicorns heat the private Spa. For the meeting.”
“I’m sure that I can do that, Princess. It shouldn’t be a problem.” She walked off going through as she would make sure to get the private Spa ready for them. She honestly wondered how the situation would work. If only she could be there. But the problem was she had been the assistant. So she wouldn’t be allowed to head out there.
She walked out of the room while Celestia sat there, her fingers reaching over to her top while rubbing her breast. They felt so full so vast while she leaned back trying to get comfy for tonight. Her heart pounded. She sat there waiting. Since it would only be a matter of time. The sun was slowly passing through. The stain glass windows, Shining brightly.
---
It was close to dusk when Celestia finally felt comfortable. She was standing upon the highest tower looking down upon Canterlot. The city was so beautiful. The way the land sparkled under the stars. It was quite a beautiful night. Luna’s Nights were excellent. No wonder why she wanted others to see them. 
Celestia just watched when she suddenly noticed something. That three carriages were coming along, moving calm as they were taken on the back of griffons. The stern look on their faces as they drove down. Ready for a night to end, Celestia knew it was nearly time as she pulled herself away from the window’s ledge. She would be needed to invite her guest’s inside.
That was only the right thing to do for her guests. She walked towards the front hall of her castle, standing there wearing a beautiful, elegant yellow dress— something she’d had Rarity make for her. Celestia knew there was a reason she had invited the White unicorn down. She needed to remember to owe Rarity a favor, especially for creating something as beautiful as this.
“Focus Celestia Focus.” She muttered as she raised her horn, allowing the magic to flow through her. The doors began to open as they spread apart slowly. While she watched them move on, she could see the three figures.
“Please, Judoon open the gates.” She called to the grey Pegasus, who did so without a complaint. She could see the way she admired her form and just giggled. Ignoring him, besides He could look as long as the guard didn’t touch.
Standing on the right was an all too familiar face. Someone Celestia had been seeing quite a bit for the last year. Thorax, now Thorax stood there tall and looking mighty. Most wouldn’t have expected this severe-looking changing who ruled over his people to be the biggest softy in the world. The way his muscles bulged out. His peaceful demeanor, and just the way his horns stood out. 
Celestia joked some thought was curious about if Thorax was compensating with those large horns or if those matched his size. She wishes she could’ve found out from the changeling kind. He seemed to be wearing a suit giving him a little look though. He also looked that if he moved the wrong way the whole suit rip apart.
Standing next to him was none other than Bast. Bast was the ruler of the cat people an ancient group of people who ruled just south of Saddle Arabia. The land of a new culture.  She was wearing the traditional guard of the cats. Her body wrapped in fine Silke, bounded over her though they struggled with her Impressive breast, They reminded her almost of Luna’s chest. In size. Celestia couldn’t help but wonder if her back hurt trying to support them. Her sister needed to use magic to keep them perfectly balanced. 
This had to be questioned for another day at the very most.
Then there was the last one the tallest member of the group and the strongest it was none other than king Aspen. He stood there, posing his shoulders mightily up to his head raised — the complete opposite of how Thorax was. His face seemed to remain in this endless scowl.  He was much thinner than thorax. But it didn’t mean that he was weak by any means. He was after the ruler of the elk’s within the everfree forest. They knew how to survive.
“Please come in, let’s get you guys nice and comfortable,” Celestia said, giving a small smile as she motioned over waving her hand. It seemed that the group took to this as they began making their way inside. Thorax is slowly walking behind the others. Nervous. Though he remained Silent, Aspen oversaw Celestia. He seemed as though he didn’t trust the Alicorn though Celestia didn’t mind as she moved on. 
“Hello Princess, how are you on this fine day,” Bast said calmly, you could almost hear the feline purr under her breast as she moved on her chest bouncing slowly. Her eyes were shifting back and forth and admiring the beautiful items laying around glimmering under the lights. She never seemed to blink, which for some reason made Celestia feel more nervous than anything else though the princess grunted.
“I’ve been excellent Bast. Though I hope you’re journeys been well Since I’m sure all of you’ve each traveled a long distance to make it here for our meeting.”
“Oh, It wasn’t that long of a Distance Celestia. It was quite pleasant.” Thorax tried saying giving a simple smile, though it looked as though Aspen had something else in mind as he began to speak his deep voice overwhelming.
“Please, you little suck up. The trip was long and annoying for me. So I wish to make this meeting quick SO I can return to my village.” He looked towards Thorax, giving him a look that had pretty much gone on and stated that the Changeling should hurry up and follow them. Which He did sweating bullets the king, moved on catching up till he moved right next to Bast. Who glanced right at him with a wicked smile.
“Relax my good friend. Let the big bad reindeer there, all he can do was huff and puff.” She winked at thorax while looking over the changeling. 
“Oh if you insist. Though It’s nice to meet you the names Thorax.” The king called out, His eyes looking over her as he could feel the emotions running through her not just love, but lust want and desire. Somethings were different from being the head of his species. He has provided to him, Especially the change. But he tried remaining as calm as usual.
“Ahh Thorax what a lovely name, you may call me Bast. Or goddess if you so desire.” She winked while reaching over, caressing his strong shoulder with a smile. Thorax only gulped some as he looked back.
“Well, I’ll have to remember that one Bast.” Thorax gave a small smile looking onwards though it was evident in some parts. He seemed to miss the overt flirting coming from the leader of the cats. Celestia resisted giggling as she walked on, leading them. Aspen just huffed moving on giving off an intense look, while he moved onwards. Following the group, It was clear they wanted to get everything like this over with and go home. 
Celestia slowly began leading them onwards heading down the halls. Now, for the most part, They were assuming they were going on towards the throne room, for a meeting. But that wasn’t it. They wouldn’t be going towards the throne room.
“Come on, guys. we’ll be there pretty soon.” Celestia smiled as she took a left turn instead of going right. Thorax looked somewhat surprised though who wouldn’t be he’s been around this place multiple times. The throne room wasn’t even there. Though shrugged it off maybe they were meeting somewhere else. Celestia had never done anything that misguides him.
“Come on this way.” Celestia smiled. While they walked on still just admiring the ancient castle, They began to see statues appearing before them. Each of them different in many ways, depicting the sisters. In rather sensual and erotic poses showing their beautiful forms. Though with some minor differences. 
“What are these statues, Celestia?” Aspen asked, looking up towards them, they were unkempt and seemed undignifying. Just a realm of debauchery. All Celestia would do was look back with a smile.
“Don’t worry about those they were something I thought would be nice to have, especially for right here.”
She gave a small smile. This didn’t seem that Aspen liked hearing this though walked on doing his best not to show any emotion. If he’d looked up any longer, he would notice something odd with these statues as they seemed to be looking over at the others their eyes slowly beginning to glow. The Luna statues, glowing soft blue while the celestia’s would glow bright yellow.
“Trust me the guy’s everything will work out just fine,” Celestia called on when she moved towards the large doors. That started to push them open. There, the group was met with a blinding light. It was consuming around the group of royalty.
Aspen was the first one to groan as he moved to get right back up,
“Celestia what in Tartarus was that.” He exclaimed but soon realized something was much different. Softer more feminine. While Aspen looked over his body, he realized one thing. He wasn’t able to even see his own feet. They were covered from his sight by two broad sets of Memory glans.  His hands reached over, grabbing them as he moaned his fingers, slowly sinking in them. He felt that.
Aspens eyes widened by this as he reached down checking for something. Something important. When he realized this, he was missing his Deerhood.
“Celestia you daughter of a bi-“ But before he could finish this, he felt magic cover his mouth with a slight giggle coming from the alicorn. 
“Oh, relax there, Aspen- wait no that’s not right. You look more like a  Vixen Now Oh well. Besides, it’s just a requirement for this place. So relax. When you leave, you’ll be returned to your normal form.” Celestia gave her a simple smirk, though it was clear that Aspen, Now Vixen was not amused by this. Most wouldn’t be.
“Wow, this is so weird.” Came another feminine voice one Vixen didn’t know about as she turned around and there standing before them had been Thorax. Thorax didn’t look far off from his usual self just slightly more feminine, his hips widened but than there was his breast, oh god his chest. He looked like he could barely stand. While Vixen was watching him, Thorax felt himself fall forward and screeched.
“Oh, sweet creator help I’ve fallen, and I can’t get back up!” Thorax tried moving that was when Bast walked on over and helped him right back up,
“Oh my, you’ll need to get used to the weight though I’m sure I will be able to help you out,” Bast smirked quiet seductively as she looked over admiring the Changelings newest form. Her whiskers twitched. While thorax pulled herself up and groaned.
“Wow, Though you could’ve at least warned us this was going to happened.” Thorax reached over rubbing and feeling her new breast. But it was clear that her clothes were torn apart from the change and shift of her new body — his hand, or instead Herr’s now. Just moved forth feeling her body. Sure, Thorax could’ve shifted back into her standard form. But in some way, She didn’t want to. She thought it would disrespect Celestia and be undignifying. So, he remained in this form for the time being.
Such time the two former males, just accepted their fate. While Celestia motioned them on pushing them forwards, so, they would begin heading off till they were before the grand door at the end of the hall. It was beautiful pure mahogany. Dark with carvings of busty woman, Amid passion. Thorax’s wings lifted more as she realized this. Thorax pushed them down before anyone would even notice them. 
“Well, I believe we should get ourselves good and comfortable,” Celestia exclaimed as she pushed them apart revealing a beautiful bathhouse. It was merely grandeur while they moved inside the steam escaping out into the fresh air.
“By the god’s, this place is stunning. Not as nice as the one from home. But it’ll do.” Bast said with a small chuckle snide on, but it was clear that Celestia just ignored her remark as she walked on. Her hips were swaying.
“Please get comfy. There is no judging here.” She said as she slowly began stripping. Her top was slowly pulling down, and as before all those months ago. Celestia’s breast began to expand getting larger until they were correct. Thorax jaw dropped in an almost cartoonish manner. Vixen, the noise started to bleed slowly, but she reached over and grabbed ahold of it. Vixen growled some in annoyance before the bleeding went away naturally as she walked past, slowly stripping off her clothes. Finally, she felt the sweet relief once her body from free from those clothes.
In more things than not, her chest felt comfortable. They sagged, down while looking over them her areolas were huge almost the size of a fifty-bit piece. Her nipples seemed trapped in as they didn't poke out. Vixen looked over them slowly as she reached on grabbing ahold of her new breast, giving a loud moan they were sensitive.
“Is there something wrong there, Vixen?” Celestia said with a soft smile, as she walked on strutting off, as she got into the water letting the hot water consume her for a time. It felt simply amazing. 
“There’s nothing wrong Celestia It’s just weird that’s for sure.” She moved onwards getting in the water which seemed to take the weight off of her body. So she stepped down while giving a dull sigh. While diving down, Vixen just felt relax by all of this. 
Thorax was only there watching and gave a hard gulp. He never expected something like this. Who would in many ways. While the two had gotten undressed before him. The king of the changelings just blushed profusely. Thorax shuffled her new body, lucky even still to be standing. Celestia began feeling a hand reaching over caressing her whispering.
“Please good king, or queen remove your clothes so we can join. I can help you some.” Thorax looked over towards Bast who smirked widely. As she reached over towards one of the buttons on the changeling starting to undo them. 
Thorax shuddered to feel her move in close. The seductive feline would slowly kiss her neck while Thorax was frozen in place. The other two leaders eyes on her. While Bast would start stripping her, Thorax graned, feeling her sweet relief standing in her birthday suit. Her skin was calming while she stood before her beautiful body. 
There was just one minor thing. Thorax still had her cock. It was hanging there between his legs and showing off its glory and being around nine inches long with three inches wide. It was quite impressive. Thorax blushed hard as her cock was exposed to the world in all its majesty. Bast smirked admiring the cock even while it was soft. She did all she could to keep her claws off that thing.
“Hey, Why the hell was he able to keep his cock while mine was removed?” Vixen nearly screaming in anger, looked towards Celestia her, calm deminer and stoic nature wearing down. Vixen couldn’t help but wonder if she was going to be having a damn aneurysm soon because of the nonsense.
“He’s a shapeshifter. So I’m pretty sure he could change back anytime. I’ll have to make some changes.” Celestia contemplated though she pushed it out of her mind. Since she was clear that it would be an idea for another time, Bast had another thing in mind when she leaned over. Her claws wrapping around the changeling and began rubbing it. 
Thorax had the simple reaction that anyone would in this situation.
“Oh, holy shit.” He blurted out his hand reached over to push it away, but Bast seemed to be having something in mind as she began jerking it back and forth and lifting it.  Thorax moaned as her head felt amazingly soft, not as rough as some would expect from the sand cat.  Bast purring grew as she exclaimed.
“Hmm, such a big hard cock. It shows you are an impressive king.” She smirked going on some, Vixen watched this and exclaimed,
“What the hell are you two doing we are here for a discussion for a new truce agreement, show some dignity, We are rulers.”
“Oh Relax Vixen they’re not hurting anyone now come on don’t be such a stick in the mud,” Celestia whispered, somehow managing to be right next to the faun. Who jumped some from how she did that her breath was hot against her ear. While She exclaimed,
“Don’t call me that my name is Aspen, not Vixen.” Vixen barked out, angry at this though Celestia just chuckled.
“Well, maybe we should do something about this. We need you to relax.” Celestia would move down kissing her neck slowly her lips pressed against the deer’s neck When she did that Vixen released a moan unable to control herself as the Sun Princess would go on caressing her hips continuing the kiss while Thora and Bast walked over to the pull. Bast is pulling Thorax along by her. Well, you get the picture. Thorax followed on much closer as she felt Bast’s grip tightening more. She couldn’t help but moan hard. Her cock was getting harder. It was clearly showing it’s much more prominent.
“I see you’ve gotten a bigger king.” She whispered harder, licking her neck as they got into the spring. But the way Thorax was her cock poking right outside the water by the head. It’s head peaking out, which seemed to be giving the feline ruler a gleaming smile. It was clear she couldn’t keep her paws off the fellow. While she moved on beginning to jerk Thorax, it was clear that She was unreluctant to let go. 
Thorax moaned harder their hips are thrusting into her hand, and his body overwhelmed with what. Lust, desire surrounding this feline.  Thorax was overwhelmed with this, without warning Thorax opened her mouth giving a loud hiss, sending out her tongue while it rolled around. It must’ve caught Bast off guard as she moved her paw away from the cock. Thorax looked around, clearly embarrassed as her green exoskeleton. She was turning a light shade of red when all that was over Bast giggled.
“It seems that I’ve gotten you a little too excited. Though maybe you should return the favor.” She slowly spread her legs as she would entirely pull herself up onto the edge. Thorax felt his heart racing. While looking over her black fur wet, dripping off her through her pussy Looked so damn hot. 
“Oh wow…” Was all the changeling king could say while staring at it. It was pink soft, while the clit was poking out. Thorax mouth watered looking at it. His instincts were taking over. Thorax wanted to consume her essence. She slowly moved in and gave Bast pussy a long slow lick. Bast only response was a moan, while the two rulers watched.
That was all Thorax needed, while he pushed on slowly licking harder, as the Changeling ‘s tongue plunged deep within her the long swirling tongue plunged as far as it could into Bast body whose the only reaction was a moan. Her head was flipping back as she moaned eyes were widening.
“Ohh yes!” She screamed in blissful pride as she felt her hips bucking. The way Thorax moved gliding their tongue around moving in circles clockwise and counterclockwise. Had been all she needed this swirling slipper mass, which drove the she-Cat crazy. 
“Fuck keep going a little more to the right! By Ra!” She called out her hips moving back and forth grinding into Thorax face. All while the Changeling would keep going the feeling of Bast lust, surged through her, as she was getting harder, and harder. Thorax felt her cock plunging into the hot water roaming deeper. As she bucked, her hips sliding back and forth. She was causing small motions in this sauna.
Bast couldn’t take it any longer, pushing through as she screamed her pussy tightening around Thorax tongue, as she began cumming
“By Ra Oh god I’m cumming!” Her chest heaved harder, as Bast wrapped her legs around Thorax head, her hands grabbing ahold of Thorax horns as she pushed her down harder. While Bast groaned more. Thorax could barely breathe. But she felt alive than anything else.
But wasn’t that the nature of Sex the Passion, the lustful want and primal urge. It somehow made a person feel alive. It was just that. Bast would slow down till she finally loosened her grip and pulled back, laying down on the floor as she took deep breaths.
“Wow, I’ll say this Thorax. You’ve got a hell of a tongue. I should take you back home with me.” Bast smirked as she pulled Thorax up and pulled the changeling in for a long drawn out kiss. It was clear the King didn’t mind as he held onto it also while their lips held onto each other. Thorax was held down as they felt the desire for more. Thorax couldn’t find the right words, so he kept his mouth busy.
Vixen was surprised by this while watching the two of them,
“How the this is so wrong, doing that before others its-“
Before Vixen could say anything, she felt herself being pushed down her ass in the air as she looked back seeing Celestia, who gave Vixen a great smile. When she moved onwards. Vixen looked at her while she called out.
“What do you think you’re doing?!” Vixen called out though she was soon interrupted when she felt a pair of fingers penetrate her. Pushing down deep into her causing her head to shoot right up and screamed,
“Oh, holy fuck!” Celestia just smiled,
“Please, you can just call me Celestia.” Vixen would look up towards her shuddering hard as she felt those fingers thrusting into her as she grabbed the edge as she looked down at her reflection. She was squinting as Celestia pushed faster, while she used the other hand Smacking her ass causing Vixens asscheek’s to jiggle around. 
Vixen didn’t know what to do, with all this. Her body was overwhelmed; her heart was racing faster as she pushed on trying to fight it. But Celestia’s fingers wiggled around back and forth. They are causing her to moan. She’d never felt a sensation like this before. Hell, she had never touched herself even in her original form. Such things like this were unfit for a king.
‘But fuck did it feel good!’ Vixen felt her mouth opening as she gasped hard. She tried hiding this but looking over, the way Celestia smiled. It was clear that she knew what was going on.
“Hmm ‘Vixen’ it sounds like you’re rather enjoying yourself, aren’t you?” Celestia licked her lips while she began adding a third finger. Vixen screeched in pain, feeling herself being spread apart. While the Sun Princess smiled more as she was taking that not relenting as she watched the expression on the deers face. It was fascinating. 
Vixen’s face was contorted in a pleasurable look her tongue started to roll out of her mouth as she wanted more. She dared not to say that.
“Wow Celestia is giving it to her, isn’t she?” Thorax said, just watching the show. Her cock bouncing around some though before She could do anything else, she felt Bast pouncing on her.
“Hmm, she’s not the only one.” Bast purred seeming to have her mind together as she grabbed Thorax member, and there she began placing it against her pussy.
“Oh fuck me, silly,” Thorax said as he was bright red. Bast smirking as she pushed down on the massive man meat and felt it spreading her apart. Her head was moving back, trying to get used to this feeling. She would soon call right on out.
“Oh, you have no fucking idea!”
Thorax was completely surprised by this as she began fucking her. She was riding Thorax like there was no tomorrow, While She tried moving on, but the feline just looked over to her. Just giving a hard feline Smile as she was taking the king like there had been no tomorrow.
Thorax groaned Bast was so damn tight. The not able to resists this or fighting it. The King of the changing the love suckers was loving every second of this. Her hand’s reached up, grabbing Bast’s ass and thrust faster, and harder deep within the queen of cat’s.
“Shit, you're splitting me in half baby!” Bast called out riding faster, pushing her hips back and forth. Thorax is groaning hard while he continues fucking back. She is making sure that she enjoyed it as much as the other. 
Vixen would continue watching that as Celestia smirked more taking the deer. Her fingers thrusting till she finally had gotten tired of doing all the work and pushed the deer down.
“Hmm, Vixen how about we do something else a little more pleasant.” As she used her magic levitating them. Her horn is shining brighter. Vixens legs spread apart as Celestia got closer. They hovered over the others as she pulled Vixen in closer. Celestia pulled herself right between Vixen’s legs as their pussies began rubbing together.
“Oh, fuck, yes!” Vixen blurted out, While she began grinding. Her body was so hot overwhelmed thanks to Celestia fingering the deer. While Celestia was keeping a smile giving a long moan, while the two of them grinding together. Their clit’s moving along, as the alicorn and deer. Moaning hard, fighting off all they could as they enjoyed themselves. 
While they were in a passionate moment, Thorax had taken the chance and started dominating Bast. Pushing her back and forcing her on her hands and knees. They would begin fucking classic doggy style.
“Oh Thorax, you’re Amazing baby!” Bast was in a state of orgasmic bliss, Feeling herself about to hit her second orgasm.
“Shit, Gonna cum Bast gonna cum!” They called out breast bouncing hard as her right was hitting thorax in her chin. Not like they cared. She cummed deep in Bast pussy. They are filling her with everything the Changeling had, to the point where it spewed out of the Bast. The moment Thorax pulled out. She was breathing hard, as though she was going to pass out. Her Balls are feeling close to being empty.
They just were lost in the wanting and desire. They are going on for who knows how long before the royals began screams with passion. The lustful never seemed to stop as they would eventually change partners. Thorax took Celestia, The Sun Mare was taking it like a champ. Vixen was forced to eat Bast out more. The Deer doing so almost unreluctantly but eventually went along with it loving it all.
In the end, when everything was finished, Thorax and Aspen (Vixen) were returned to their original form, and the three making a new agreement for a trading post between them all began leading with a smile. 
“I’m curious will I be able to see you again?” Thorax asked again looking towards the beautiful feline, that caused his heart to race like no tomorrow.
“Oh, you will Don’t think I’m done with you and that monster cock my kind.” She winked and pulled him in for a long passionate kiss. They soon slipped off into the night. The moon shining at it’s brightest.
Celestia would watch them with a long smirk, as she felt herself filled with a brim her ass hurting, while she closed the blinds.
“I wonder what Luna’s doing?” Celestia couldn’t help but wonder.
~~~
In Ponyville, a town which strange and not so mysterious things had been going on in the following months. Overwhelmed with sexual desires. The nightlife reigned supreme. There was one home, in particular, the home of a Stallion named Pipsqueak. Who was not so small Tied to the bed looking over at the queen of the night. The lustful smile as she was wearing all leather, a crop in her hand bent as she looked down at her most loyal subject.
“I think you’ve been a bad, bad pony, my sweet pip.”
Pip was going to be in for a long, LONG! Night. But boy was he excited for it since this was something that dreams were made.
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