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		Description

This is a series of just random stories I put together using MLP canon characters and maybe  some background ponies. The set up is that my OC named Lord Justice Silverlight (unicorn stallion) has build a room in his home called the Foot lounge. He used this lounge to help ponies relieve a bit of stress without throw them in bed to make love to him.
(this series is going to be marked teen for one scene in the Celestia experience file)
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		Rarity Experience CH1



~It a few weeks later~
Walking down the dirt roads of Ponyville toward a rental house was a beautiful looking light gray unicorn mare with a well-styled moderate indigo blue corkscrew curled mane and tail. Her 5ft 7in slender and elegant equine figure was attired in a very fashionable navy blue skirt suit; the street length skirt hit her at just above her knees. Her shapely and well-defined legs were encased in sheer black thigh-high stockings from the hemline of her skirt. Why on her well pedicure nine and one-sixth length feet sported a size six and half shiny black round-toed stiletto heels. The slight opening of her Y neck three-fourths length sleeved button-front shirt under her suit jacket reveals her ample sized breasts with a pink silk bra. Good to her word Miss Rarity Radiance was able to make her very last client meeting for today be with Lord Justice Silverlight, a very intimate friend of her’s.
All the time he spends at the Castle of Friendship in the company of the Friendship Assembly's mares of helping Twilight builds the framework for the Ponyville Police Force has allowed Lord Justice Silverlight to get to know every member of the Friendship assembly very intimately. The one member he knows the most intimate about is Miss Rarity Radiance. In his company, she is often found talking to him, or having a drink with him during those long pauses between royal court sessions at the Castle of Friendship went not designing a new collection of clothing.
This fashionista quickly adjusts a fashionable pair of red-framed reading glasses on her snout with her magic before knocking on the front door of the house to make her look more professional after her exhausting marathon of client meetings she just pulled off for today. As she waits for the door to be answered, she straightens a strap of a black crossbody purse with all her personal belongings across her chest. A brown leather zipped portfolio with all of her clothing designs in it is on her shoulder. The longer she waits for the door to be answered, the more she grimaces as the black stiletto pumps on her feet begin to bother her feet.
Slowly, the house front door is open by a dark blue majestic looking unicorn stallion with a well-styled crimson red mane and tail. His 6ft 5in muscular equine figure was attired in the standard white uniform of the commander of Princess Celestia's elite guard unit, the Solar Guard. On his eleven and five sixty length feet, he sported a size thirteen polished black dress boots. This stallion was Lord Justice Silverlight, the Royal investigator for Equestria and the secret boyfriend of Celestia. An obligatory smile form on Rarity face went the door was opened by Justice, the client she was going to have the last meeting with for this day.
"Justice may I come in. So I can take these stiletto pumps off. My poor feet are barking at me to remove them." Rarity asked hopefully as she slips her foot out of her pump partway and splays her toes apart inside her stocking, trying to alleviate a bit of the discomfort for walking around town all day with spiked heels.
"Oh, sure, Rarity, and if you want, you can have the whole meeting with me in your stocking-clad bare feet," Justice suggested as a gleeful smile form on Rarity snout with the very kind offer from her friend Justice.
"Oh, you are to k-kind?" Rarity stops in a mid comment as her well develop mare's intuition begins to tell her she might have just been set up by Justice. So he can get a favorable peek at her magnificent pedicured feet through the sheer fabric of her stocking.
Every conversation during the long pauses between Royal Courts Sessions at the Castle of Friendship between these two unicorns' ponies is about some pony feet at the castle. It could be about the numerous mare maids that work at the castle that wears stockings and pumps during their work hours or the occasional mare soldiers that arrives at the castle wearing their uniform with black heels on usually bare feet.
But the most proficient subject between these unicorn ponies is the feet of the other members of the friendship assembly. It ranges from who had the most ticklish feet to those who need the pedicure the worst. Sometime Rarity drives the conversation to her own feet that she takes immaculate care of with regular pedicure to keep them pristine.
But as soon as Justice catches on that she talking about her own feet, he changes the subject to someone else feet nearby. If Rarity had a fragile ego, the change of subject to someone else feet would destroy her self-esteem, but she does not. She just wonders why a unicorn pony like her who enjoys talking about feet doesn't want to talk about her own feet. She hopes she will learn someday. Till then, she will let her friend Justice keep his little secret. Why he did not want to talk about the feet of the most beautiful unicorn mare he knows.
"Oh, you, sneaky stallion. I'll bet you been standing behind this door the whole time biding your time waiting for my feet to begin to hurt with these stiletto pumps I must wear to look professional." Rarity feigns anger but is totally flattered. A Canterlot noble stallion of Justice's status would be interested in her humble feet. Considering his fiancée, Celestia is the picture of mare's perfection with large Alicorn size soft and pillowy white perfect bare feet.
"Why would you think that, Rarity? That I would intentionally make a mare wearing stiletto heel stand outside for longer then she should and wait for her feet to start hurting before I let her into the house." Justice said he feigns being upset with Rarity. Until both, their faces crack, and they both begin laughing together.
"Because I know you, Justice. And that what we do at the Castle of Friendship went it is lightly staffed, especially during the mid-evening hours. We stake out a position on the second-floor landing overlook vestibule of the main castle entrance because it has the most foot traffic as royal maids pass through that area at any giving time." Rarity comment as the two friends walk down the short hallway from the front door into the rental house's living room. 
Once in the living room, Rarity plops down on the sofa beside the coffee table. She put her purse down on the couch next to her and sets her brown leather zipped portfolio on the table. She opens it and begins rifling through all the designs inside the portfolio, looking for a particular collection. Justice takes a seat in a comfortable chair at the front of the table. A moment later, Rarity feels gentle squeezing on her knee.
She looks up from search through her portfolio to see Justice's firm hand on her knee, squeezing it and his pinky finger pointing down to the floor. Rarity blush and release nervous laughter went she realized that she never removed her black stiletto pumps from her nylon clad feet like she says she would. To remedy the situation, Rarity reaches down. She jiggles her heels lose before remove them and sets it on the ground in front of the sofa. She does the same with the other foot now, with both her shoes removed. 
She positions her nylon clad well pedicure barefoot in such a way as to allow Justice a decent view of her elegant slender left foot and soft sole of her right foot. She was about to continue the search through her portfolio. She stopped once again as Justice moved over from the chair onto the sofa with her before reaching down and gently seizing Rarity's closest leg to him. He gently brings the leg onto the couch. That forces Rarity to twist her whole body, so she is sitting entirely on the sofa. That action instinctively brings her other leg onto the couch with other one.
She abandoned the idea of searching for the clothing designs in her portfolio and instead switches over to what Justice has planned for her nylon clad well pedicured bare feet that are now totally accessible to be teased and played with to Justice's heart content. If she didn't know him so well, the current situation would be nerve-racking for her, but she does. 
'So Justice, what option are you going to inflict on my tender pair of well care for nylon clad bare feet?' Rarity thought as Justice gestured her to move further down on the sofa. In doing so, she knocks her purse off the couch onto the floor beside her black stiletto pumps in front of the couch.
'Option one takes hold of my tender feet and massage all the soreness out of them. That option, I would prefer greatly.' Rarity thought as he stops her for going any further down the sofa went her nylon clad bare feet were sitting on his lap.
'Option two take hold of my tender feet and tickle them till I either beg for the assault on my nylon clad feet to cease or is driven mad from unrelenting tickle torture inflict on my hypersensitive feet if the nylon is left in place. That option would be the worst-case scenario for my soft and tender footsies. I know that Justice will not rape me went I am passed out from the tickle torture. He will care for me till I come too.' Rarity thought she observed Justice going over every inch of her nylon clan bare feet on his lap with a fine-tooth comb. As if he was pondering a third option that Rarity had not thought of in her wildest dreams. It was that third option that turned Rarity into a willing assistant for Justice and his foot lounge.
"From the look on you face Rarity. I can assume you came up with two options for the fate of these beautiful unicorn mare tootsies that sit vulnerably on my lap." Justice comment as Rarity slowly shook her head yes as he squeezed the ball of her foot caused her toes to splay apart in the nylon. Unable to get a look at Rarity's skin between her toes because of the opaque fabric of stocking, Justice releases the ball of her foot, allowing her toes to close once again.
"So let get started Rarity, option one," Justice comments. He begins to rub the top of Rarity's left foot, starting with her toes with his thumbs and slowly moving to her ankle. As Rarity was just started to release any tension in her left foot, he stops. A very sour look appears on the unicorn mare face from the sudden stop as she wants him to continue the foot massage.
"Now option two, Rarity," Justice said as Rarity eyes widen with alarm he bends back the toes of her right foot with one hand forcing her foot to become taut, he places his index finger of his other hand on the nylon clad stiff sole and intentionally slowly drags his finger from the ball of her foot down to the heel and back up. 
His finger's slow movement applies the maximum ticklish pressure on the stiff sole of her right foot. Frantically, Rarity shakes her head back and forth, trying not to break into laughter. But her resolute is slowly waivers as tears begin to fill her moderate blue eyes from the unbearable tickling sensation being devilishly applied to the sole of her nylon clad barefoot.
A kind of juvenile satisfaction crosses Justice's snout. He watches his friend Rarity drive her red painted fingernail into the cushions of the sofa, trying to block out ticklish sensation on her sole. So he increases the ticklish pressure on her stiff sole and change from a straight line pattern to a zigzag pattern covering every inch of her foot.
At that moment, Rarity's cheeks bloat and her face turn red suddenly, as she tries to hold back the explosion of laughter her friend Justice is inducing out of his ticklish mare sensitive foot. Slowly her lips turn upward into a forced smile revealing her sparkly white teeth underneath. The anticipation begins to build as Rarity's mouth starts to open bigger and bigger, Justice is waiting for the first splutter of force laughter from unicorn mare sensitive foot being teased.
Rarity threw her head back about to unleash great gales of laughter induced by the constant tickling assault on her stiff right sole by her friend justice, as her head coming flying forward. The tickling stop was an incredible relief to Rarity helpless nylon-clad foot as she lay down on the sofa to recover. She watched Justice set her feet on the couch and sit down on the coffee table by her head.
"Were those the two options you came up with Rarity, which I was going to inflict on your fabulous feet?" Justice inquiry as Rarity panting a few times before answer.
"Of course, darling. They are the only options, dear Justice. You either massage my fabulous feet or tickle my fabulous feet into tomorrow." Rarity answers honestly as dark blue magic bubbles form around her black stiletto heels. He floats them closer to her feet.
"What if I say their third options, Rarity? That I have thought up." Justice comments as it makes Rarity very curious.
"A third option? Call me curious, dear Justice. Does this third option involve hurting a delicate flower like me and your friend Rarity Radiance?" Rarity said, playing up her being a helpless unicorn mare.
"Of course not (flick Rarity ear with his finger, as she snorts angerly at him)," Justice Comments as he snakes his finger into Rarity's shirt and up against the side of her white boob and tickle it. This causes Rarity to unleash a small squeak and begin squirming.
"Now stop that leaves my boob alone, Justice. Yes, we are a close friend, but not to the point that I would expose my bare breasts to those nimble fingers of yours to have your way with them." Rarity said, flustered as she slaps away his hand from her breasts as Justice Chuckle.
"But anyway, getting back to option three. I am in. What is option three?" Rarity asked, remaining lying on the sofa. She crosses her ankles over the other at the far end of the couch and put her arms behind her head.
"Before I tell you any more about option three, Rarity. A quick question?" Justice said as Rarity tilts her head slightly to one side and motioning with her head, go ahead and ask your question.
"Do you have any more clients meeting for today, Rarity?" Justice asked as Rarity had a gleeful smile on her snout.
"Not a one, your client meeting was going to be the last for me today, my plan for after your meeting. I was going to guilt-trip you into giving me a foot massage because my feet were so sore from walking to my client meetings in heels. I was also going to let you do the foot massage on my bare feet." Rarity explains as Justice pokes her in her ribs, making her squeal.
"Why, Justice?" Rarity asked as Justice help her to sit-up on the sofa.
"The truth, Rarity, you will be the first mare to experience option three since I thought it up. Eventually, if I work out all the kinks, I have three specific mares I am looking to use this option three on." Justice explains as Rarity chuckles because she might know who the three mares are.
"You are talking about your fiancée Celestia, her sister Luna and their adoptive niece Cadence. Whatever this option three is, those three Alicorns might enjoy it." Rarity says as Justice blink with surprise.
"If I am going to be your test mare for this option three. My term no matter what this option three is that we are partners in this option three. I can get you five more mares that might enjoy option three. If you agree with my terms Justice we can get started." Rarity says as Justice shakes her hand.
"All right, Please Rarity put your heels back on that one thing to start option three," Justice said as Rarity slips her nylon clad barefoot back into her heels.
"Now what Justice?" Rarity asked as the ponies stood up.
"Follow me to my foot lounge, so we can continue with option three," Justice explains as Rarity gives a startled gasp with the news that Justice has a Foot Lounge.
"What is this foot lounge, Justice?" Rarity inquiry
Rarity follows Justice out the northern arched pass-through of the living room into a hallway leads to the master bedroom and guest bedroom area of the rental house. Once through the pass-through, the pair turns east and walks down a short hallway toward a second arched pass-through covered with light curtains. On the other side of the pass-through soft and relaxing music can be heard. Justice pushes aside the curtain to allow Rarity to enter the room.
On the other side of the curtain, Rarity is standing in 12x15 square room paint in a relaxed deep blue color with white trim. The middle of the room is a seating area with two very comfortable looking sofas sitting on top of a large area rug. In the middle of the carpet is a small coffee table. In the eastern wall is a fireplace with two wingback chairs in front of it on the left side of the fireplace were two empty shelves in the wall. Against the northern wall were three chaise lounges line up side by side in front of each chaise lounges was a roll a stool. In front of the western wall were three low cabinets a few feet from the pass-through was a small square table.

	
		Rarity Experience CH2



Rarity follows Justice out the northern arched pass-through of the living room into a hallway leads to the master bedroom and guest bedroom area of the rental house. Once through the pass-through, the pair turns east and walks down a short hallway toward a second arched pass-through covered with light curtains. On the other side of the pass-through soft and relaxing music can be heard. Justice pushes aside the curtain to allow Rarity to enter the room.
On the other side of the curtain, Rarity is standing in 12x15 square room paint in a relaxed deep blue color with white trim. The middle of the room is a seating area with two very comfortable looking sofas sitting on top of a large area rug. In the middle of the carpet is a small coffee table. In the eastern wall is a fireplace with two wingback chairs in front of it on the left side of the fireplace were two empty shelves in the wall. Against the northern wall were three chaise lounges line up side by side in front of each chaise lounges was a roll a stool. In front of the western wall were three low cabinets a few feet from the pass-through was Small Square table. 
"So Rarity this, the foot lounge, what do you think?" Justice inquiry as he floats an eight-ounce slim wine glass with soft apple cider into the hand of his lovely and beautiful mare companion Miss Rarity Radiance. 
She graciously accepts the wine glass with the soft apple cider from Justice's magic bubble and begins to whirl the liquid in the glass a few times. As the juice stops spinning, she slowly brings the glass to her nostrils and sniffs the liquid. She knows this not your standard made apple cider; it has the scent of being aged as the apple juice scent is very concentrated in the glass. She confirms her thought went she can taste the various types of apples that this soft apple cider made from as it coats every taste bud on her tongue, before finally swallowing the liquid.
"This finest made apple cider I have ever tasted. So far, I approve of this option three you thought of my dear friend Justice. But I hope there is more to this option three then just having a mare drink finely made apple cider." Rarity comment pleased as she strolls over to the three chaise lounges against the northern wall of the room. Once there, she crouches down beside the chair and runs her hand over the chair's supple fabric. As Rarity continues looking over the chair, she soon discovers a small metal eyelet screwed back for tying a rope. As she comes around in front of the chair, she discovers a second metal eyelet for tying a rope. 
"Well, my dear Rarity, there is more to this option three that requires your participation," Justice mentioned that Rarity's eyelashes slanted upward in a questioning glance as she stood in front of two shelves above each other in the wall with small blank nametags. Below the two shelves was a low cabinet.
"Requires moi participation, you say Justice. What might that be, Darling?" Rarity said with excitement as she crouches down in front of the low cabinet and opens the two doors in front of it.
Inside the cabinets nearly stored on several shelves were pairs of individual bags flip flops of different sizes. The one size flip flops that grab Rarity's attention were a woman size seventeen shoe. She knows their only one mare that wears that size shoe, and that mare is Justice's own fiancée Celestia. On a slide track next to the shelves was a canvas box that read 'socks and stockings discard.' Rarity playfully chuckles figure out that option three involves her being barefooted, a situation she much enjoys doing.
"I need you to remove your suit jacket and hang it on the coat rack over here. As well as putting on this disruptor ring on your horn Rarity. We can't have an accidental discharge of unicorn magic for option three. You are also not allowed to take your shoes off before we start option three (a smile form on her snout)." Justice explains as Rarity stands back up after closing the doors on the cabinet. 
As she walks over to Justice, she begins to unbutton her suit jacket; by the time she made it over to him, she was already taking her suit jacket off. Leaving her wearing her Y neck three-fourths length sleeved button-front shirt reveals her ample sized breasts with a pink silk bra through the slight opening in her shirt. After hanging up her suit jacket on the coat rack, she walks over to Justice, and she lowers her head to allow him to slip the disruptor ring on her horn.
"So now what, Justice? I am excited about option three. From looking around this room, it focuses exclusively on my bare feet. Which I enjoy show off because I take immaculate care of them with a regular pedicure to keep them pristine." Rarity explains with a bit of pride as Justice escorts her over to one of the chaise lounge and asks her to sits down on the chair, which she does. She stretches her legs out in front of her getting comfortable for whatever is coming next.
"Are you ready, Rarity?" Justice asks as he sits down on the rolling stool at her feet.
"Indubitably, Justice." Rarity said absolutely as he reaches under her skirt and grabs hold of the top of her stockings and draws them down to her ankles.
"Now for the gift hidden away," Justice said. It took Rarity some effort not to blush outright as the comment was rather bluntly directed at her shoed feet. Slowly Justice removed the six and half-sized stiletto pumps from her nylon clad feet and places them on the ground in front of a chaise lounge. He put his finger against her sheer sole and ran it down to her heel. The sudden stroke cause Rarity to jump out of the chair and unleashes a small squeal and squirm a bit.
"Justice!" Rarity said a bit sour as he rolled around to the side of the chaise lounge and kisses her on her cheek for being a great sport this caused Rarity to blush once again. He moved back in front of the chaise lounge and grabbed hold of scrunched up fabric from around her ankles, removing it the rest of the way. He stuffed the stockings into the toes of the stiletto pumps he withdrew from her earlier. 
Sitting in front of him on the end of the chaise lounge was a superb pair of light gray (more toward the white spectrum) nine and one-sixth inch slender and elegant mare's naked feet. The arches on both her feet had a graceful curve to them that led into a smoothly oval ball of her feet, why another end of her arches led into smooth round heels. Continue up to the symmetrically shaped toe stems that are topped with ten shapely toes. Each toenail is beautifully trimmed and shaped painted with mauve nail polish. 
Rarity playfully splays her toes of both her feet for the enjoyment of Justice as he the one that invited her here for this secret third option. Rarity lifted her naked foot, and went Justice's snout got to close; she scrunched down her toes, trapping the end of his snout between her toes and ball of the foot. Justice shook his head lightly; knock Rarity's foot off his snout.
Rarity watches as Justice float a length of rope from an open drawer from one of the low cabinets on the other side of the room. He stood up and walked to the side of the chaise lounge he took hold of Rarity's arms and began to loop the rope around her wrists once then twice and pulled it snug. He carefully pulled her arms over her head and tied the rope's end onto the small metal eyelet on the backside of the chaise lounge. He returns to her feet and floats two more lengths of rope from the same open drawer, like before he loops the ropes over her ankles and ties it to the chaise lounges legs. Rarity plays up her helpless situation by crying on cue and frantically tugging desperately at the bonds on her ankles and wrists as Justice watches her.
"Who knows you were such a great actress's Rarity, you should be working in Applewood as a high-paid actress." Justice comments as a playful smile form on her snout, followed by light laughter escaping her lips.
"Nah, Justice too much pressure. Being a Fashion Designer is much easier to deal with." Rarity comment as she realized something about the whole situation.
"Oh, Justice, will this lead to me making passionate love with you? I am open for that (winking at Justice); I would love to see what the princess gets." Rarity comments nonchalantly as an embarrassing blush completely covers Justice's snout from Rarity's comment.
"NO!" Justice yell in a huff as it cause Rarity to snicker; she knows that Justice's heart belongs to his Sun Princess Celestia.
That why so many mares befriended and stay friends with Justice. Unlike most stallions around Equestria who hit on any mare that comes into eyes shot, Justice has remained faithful to that Alicorn mare that he loves. Slowly Justice composes himself went he was about to speak his cell phone rings, he floats the cell phone off the table into his hand and answers it.
"Oh, hey, Tavi, what up?" Justice said
"Huh? Oh, a concert in Ponyville park next week. Sure I can set up security for it. If you are in town sometime this week. Stop by my place to talk about it." Justice said
"This Friday, that will be fine. Huh? Vinyl Scratch will call me next week for her plan Rave party. Thank you, Tavi, for the heads up about her. It always a pain to set security for her Rave party." Justice said he hangs up the phone and floats the cell phone back on top of the table.
"Tavi? As in Octavia Melody. The famous cellist of Canterlot." Rarity comment as Justice shook his head, before sitting back down on rolling stool and rolls to Rarity's side. He begins to slowly unbutton her button-front shirt revealing a pink silk bra.
"Hey! I thought this was not leading to making passionate love with you. Why are you undressing me?" Rarity annoyed as Justice opening her shirt, revealing her white whole upper body and her tone tummy.
"How am I supposed to target these pits if you are wearing a shirt?" Justice said, shooting his finger into Rarity's pits.
"Ayeeeeeeeeee!" Rarity shrieked as Justice tickled both her armpit at the same time, not letting up till Rarity's bra went flying off her ample sized breasts in the other direction (she had heated blush on her snout). With all her pelt now exposed, Justice skittered his fingers across the entire trunk of this mare's ticklish upper body went sweat begins to break out across her body, he stops not wanting Rarity to orgasm that not the idea behind this.
"How are you, Rarity?" Justice asked concerned for the well-being of his friend Rarity. As he helps her sit up and rest her head against his chest as she pants heavily.
"Exhausted Justice, I am happy you stop went you did. I was close to my climax. But I feel you didn't want me to climax, or you would have gone for the killing blow." Rarity explains as Justice held Rarity in a firm grip. Her legs were still wobbly from the sexual excitement that tickling her upper body did to her.
"Why do you go take a shower, Rarity? Leave your dirty clothes on the ground. I'll pick them up and launder them for you." Justice explains sitting Rarity on his bed of the master bedroom he shares with Celestia.
"You are too kind to me, Justice." Rarity said gratefully as she staggers her way to the bathroom to take a cold shower.
"But Justice if you take my clothes to wash them, I'll be walking around your home naked. I don't think Celestia would be too happy to have a naked mare in her home. Even those she knows this mare." Rarity concerned as she watches Justice go through several dresser drawers picking out choice items. Before long, he had a full set of Alicorn sized comfortable clothes for Rarity to wear.
"Those clothes would be perfect, Darling. If I was Alicorn sized. But I am a normal mare size." Rarity comment as Justice's horn begin to glow, he reaches down and touches the clothes soon they all shrink down to average mare size. 
Suddenly Rarity's eyes widen with alarm as silver metal bio-mechanical feathered bird wings spring forth from Justice's back before he passing out. Slowly Justice's cobalt blue eyes open up. Standing in front of the mirror, putting some lipstick on wearing the T-shirt and sweatpants he shrinks down for her was a bathe Rarity Radiance. She pitter-patters barefooted over to Celestia's bed and sits down on the edge. Before crossing her leg over the other and placing her elbow on her knee before resting her chin on flat of her hand.
"How are you, darling?" Rarity inquiries as she splays her toes on her foot, showing Justice that she remains barefooted  without being told to do so.
"I guess I overworked myself, Rarity. Sorry about that." Justice comment as Rarity had a knowing smile on her snout.
"I saw your metal wings, Justice." Rarity commented as Justice gasp.
"What wings, Rarity?" Justice said, pretending he had no idea what she was talking about. This aggravated Rarity to no end with Justice does not trust her with his secret.
"Lord Silverlight! I have trusted you with my body to do what you like to it! Because I know you willn't rapes me or assaults me! All I ask you is to trust me with your secret! That how friendship works!" Rarity said defensively as Justice transformed into his Alicorn form before grabbing his chest with his hand.
"Justice! What happened?" Rarity exclaims as she kneels in front of him.
"What my mother told me is that the star she used to create me was more energetic then she thought. The more I use my magic, the more I use up my stars energy." Justice explains as Rarity gasp a moment later, the bell on the dryer rings signal that it finishes.
"It is getting late Justice. Celestia will probably come home soon. I don't think you want her to know about the foot lounge just yet. So I'll come back tomorrow dressed more casual with sandals. So we can get right back to testing that foot lounge, and beside it looks like you need a rest." Rarities explain as she grabs her clothes out of the dryer and quickly dresses.

	
		Rarity Experience CH3


			Author's Notes: 
The first scene is based loosely off a Fimfiction called Blueblood guest written by Starkyshy. In the story Rarity get raped by Prince Blueblood at a party in Canterlot.
Having a female character raped in any story should never happen, no matter how sick some reader are.
So I re-created the scene using my OC Justice Silverlight who save her and Prince Blueblood is arrested for the crime. Justice felt guilty for not arriving sooner to rescue her. It Rarity that convinces him it not his fault that he didn't arrive soon to stop it.



Its 10 am the following morning as Miss Rarity Radiance makes her way back to Justice's Rented House in the Ponyville Residential District. Rarity is attired in a white short-sleeve polo shirt, and black relax fit jeans. On her slender and luxurious, well pedicured light gray bare feet were tan strap sandals. This shoe has an elastic closure for easier removal from her feet and speedy satisfaction for her feet. Dangling from her shoulder was her faux leather purse. She doesn't expect any trouble finishing the testing this morning, but just in case she has her small design notebook with her. So she can have a convenient excuse for visiting Justice at his place this morning.
'Well, with these sandals on. Now my feet can get the full tickling treatment. Tickling treatment (Tears begin to form in her moderate azure eyes).' Rarity thought as her eyes take on a haunted look as memory is sparked.
'No Justice is my friend, he would never rape me. He, not Prince Blueblood. That so-called Royalty of Canterlot.' Rarity thought as a sensation of a trapdoor suddenly opening in her's belly happen followed by a sickening wave of terror welling from the same place.
'Several months back, I was invited to a party in Canterlot, where I met a lot of new business contacts for my Canterlot Carousel. As the party was winding down, one of the Royal Guards approaches me, asking if I could stay for a little longer after the party ended. The anonymous party host wanted to talk to me. I didn't think anything about it and agreed to meet with the anonymous party host.' Rarity thought as she started to tremble and shake.
'As the last party guest left, I was escorted to a small room and told the party host will be joining me very soon. I heard the door open and close went the Royal Guard left. A moment later, the door open and closed once again to my horror the party host was Prince Blueblood. Before I knew what happen, he chained me up and drags me to his bedroom. After suspending me from the ceiling, he told me he wanted me to make love to him, 'I told him to go to Tartarus.' Next thing I knew, he strips me of all my clothing as I hung there naked. He told me again to make love to him, or I will pay. I told him no again, and for the next half an hour, he tickles torture my nude body slowly chipping away at my resistances.' Rarity thought as she was able to stop shaking and continue on her way to Justice's place.
'As my resistance were weakening from unrelenting tickle tortures across my nude body and feet. A moment later, a loud crash at the front door of the manor Prince Blueblood went to investigate. Leaving  me alone as the tickle tortures continue unabated as I was about to break. It suddenly stops. I felt an armored hand gently stroking my tear-stained cheek and sympathetic stallion voice saying 'It over Rarity.' Through my tear blurred vision, I couldn't make out the stallion that rescued me from Prince Blueblood. All I remember after that was the same stallion give me a robe to cover my nude body and stay with me in the bedroom why I broke down from the ordeal. I never found out the name of the stallion that rescued me and remained with me.' Rarity thought she knocked on Justice's front door, wondering why the Canterlot Police Department only told her he was part of Princess's elite Guard unit that saves her and stays with her.
"Good morning Rarity, I see you have strap sandals on," Justice said as the comment snaps her out of her train of thought.
"Oh, yes. I thought it would be easier to remove them. I feel you are going to focus exclusively on my bare feet this time, Justice." Rarity comments as she follows him to the foot lounge.
"You are correct, Rarity; your feet will be the focus this time. But anyway went I answer the door. You were distracted think about something else. May I ask about what Rarity?" Justice asked as he helps Rarity get comfortable in the special chaise lounge with the stocks on end for her ankles.
"Several months ago, I was almost raped in Canterlot by that so-called royalty Prince Blueblood. He tickled torture my nude body and bare feet, trying to break my strong will. As I was close to breaking a kind Solar Guard soldier rescued me and stay with me as I broke down. I never got a chance to thank him for his kindness." Rarity explains as she felt tears splashing and running down her feet.
"It was me, Rarity. I was that kind Solar Guard Soldier." Justice explains sorrowful as Rarity jaw drops.
"Then why did you tell CPD not to say it was you," Rarity asked clueless as she wondered why Justice suddenly became dejected as if an ashamed that he didn't save her.
"A Solar Guard surveillance team was watching that manor for weeks Prince Blueblood had attacked other mares in that same location under the pretense of a party. The Canterlot Chief Magistrate held up the arrest warrant for Prince Blueblood because he was in the Prince's back pocket. It got more serious went you arrived at the party; we didn't want another mare to get raped by him. Especially a mare I know personally. I quickly sent word to both Princesses to come down to the courthouse. Went they arrive, I show all the evidence against Prince Blueblood to them and told them you were going to be the next victim they quickly signed the arrest warrant." Justice explained as Rarity legs gave out under her, and she sunk to the ground.
"You had already been in the hands of Prince Blueblood for half an hour went we were finally issued the arrest warrant. I felt I failed you because your resistance was close to breaking from the torture. As you hung their helplessly laughing, the only way I felt you would forgive me was to stay with you as you broke down." Justice said demoralized as Rarity brings her hands to her snout and begins weeping while shaking her head 'No.'
"Justice please! You didn't fail me. You rescue me from years of mental torment, allowing a lowlife like Prince Blueblood to force me to make love to him or be subjected to endless tickle torture. Till was a willing mare. You saw I need someone with me so I could break down and you stayed." Rarity said reassuringly as she suggested that they postpone the last test on her till later today.
At one o'clock in the afternoon, Justice and Rarity reconvene in the foot lounge to begin the last test on her, targeting her nine and one-sixth length slender and luxurious feet. In the living room of the home, Rarity profoundly thank Justice for coming to her rescue and stay at her side as she broke down like the friend he is.
Back in the foot lounge, Rarity had a huge Cheshire cat smile on her snout as she sat in the very comfortable special chaise lounge. Her wrists were locked in padded clamps on either armrest of the chaise lounge. Three padded straps held her against the back of the seat. One of the padded straps was above her breasts, and second was below it, this causes them to stick out a bit more than usual. The final padded strap was around her stomach. All three padded straps had enough given to allow for normal breathing. 
As we continue down her lower half, two more padded straps hold her thighs to the seat. A little further down her legs, two narrow padded straps hold her knee to the seat. As we finally reach her feet, Justice is slowly rolling up the bottom hem of her jeans, revealing her elegantly slender white ankles. He knowingly runs his fingers around Rarity's slender ankles a few times; this causes Rarity to stiffen a giggle from the tickle sensation applied to her ankles. He carefully places both of Rarity's bare ankles into the padded stocks with a satisfying bang of wood. Follow by the locking of a metal clasp on the side, Rarity is now trapped in the stocks and is waiting for the test to begin.
"Oh, Justice, before we begin. Let me get into character." Rarity said as Justice looked at his friend Rarity quizzically with what she said.
"Get into character?" Justice inquiry as Rarity had a smile on her snout.
"If I am going to let you tickle my feet, I want to have a bit of fun with it. So let role-play. Here the situation, you are my boss. I work for you as a Maid. For the past few weeks, I have broken several expensive vases at your manor. You learn from talking to the other maids that I am terribly ticklish on my feet. So you decided to teach me a lesson about being careful with expensive vases. You chloroformed me and locked me in this chaise lounge to tickle me till I learn my lesson." Rarity explains as Justice chuckles under his breath before kissing Rarity on her cheek, causing her to blush.
"What was that for Justice?" Rarity asked, faltering as the blushes cover most of her snout.
"That kiss on your cheek was for resisting till I rescued you," Justice explained as Rarity blush become redder.
"Enough about the past, Justice. My feet are looking for tickling stimulus, and so far, this lounge has not provided that service to me. I become a very dissatisfied customer. I will give you a nasty review on the Tickler." Rarity said warning as an alligator smile form on Justice snout with a snap of his fingers. Rarity finds herself wearing only her silk and spandex blend panties and bra.
"Justice no! Last time you did my full body, I almost orgasm." Rarity said anxiously as she struggled to get loose from her bonds. She soon realized that because she was so willing, the bonds were easier set, so there was no escape.
"What are you doing?" Rarity inquiry more nervous as Justice pushes away the gentle tickle tools and using his magic to roll over a covered three-level metal cart. The metal wheels click-clack over the tile floor of this part of the lounge.
"As a fellow business owner, I can't have my first customer dissatisfied with my provided services. So we are going to up the intensity of the stimulus." Justice explains as he pulled the cover off the cart, revealing nastier versions of the earlier tickling tools. The huge Cheshire cat smile returns to Rarity's snout once again.
"Do it! Justice! Tickle me until I burst!" Rarity yells with maniacal glee as Justice picks up a small metal box from the lower shelf on the top shelf and opens it. Inside the box were six dark blue colored egg-shaped objects.
"What are those, Justice?" Rarity inquiry as he floating one of the objects in front of her to look at it.
"Since you already know that I am not a normal pony. I can tell you: my species, the Imperator Alicorns, love tinkering with machines. After several backdoor sales in the underbelly of Canterlot in the occult ward, I was able to buy six of these vibrators. Knowing how to modify machinery, I change them from a sexual sensation to a tickling sensation. By simply changing the accessories or adding some, it changes intensity." Justice explains as Rarity watches him attach a round brush head in the center of the device, before putting four smaller thin brushes equally spaced on the top. 
He carefully positions the device right in the center of Rarity's right sole. He pulls the flexible strap tight around her foot and secured it before placing the smaller thin brushes between her toes. He does the same with the second device positions it in the same place on the left sole. Without tell Rarity that he was going to turn on the devices. He flicks on the vibrators to maximum intensity. The reaction was instantaneous as unrestrained laughter exploded out of her. She bucks like a spirited mare in the chaise lounge, but the restraints kept her from hurting herself.
"AHAHAHAHAAA!" Rarity exclaimed as Justice didn't tell her that these vibrators had extra intensity. He flips the toggles switch to higher intensity suddenly, Rarity eyes widen with alarm as the device whirled to life.
"HAAAAAAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!" Rarity gasped after catching her breath; she unleashed melodious laughter. 
The moment he switches off the devices, Rarity's moderate azure eyes closed. She drops her head as drool begins trickling from the corner of her mouth. Fearing that he just killed his friend, he lifts her head up. She unleashes a delayed high-pitched moan as she finally climaxes with that she passes out from the tickle treatment. Justice snapped his fingers and redressed Rarity in her white short-sleeve polo shirt and black relax fit jeans. He left her barefooted. He was going to lay her down in Celestia's large bed to recover from the tickling ordeal she's endured.
~A few hours later~
Slowly Rarity moderate azure eyes opened, and she sat up in the bed. She spotted Justice sitting at his desk, going over some paperwork from Twilight. She figures she was back in the master bedroom after she passes out.
"Justice!" Rarity called as Justice walked over to the bed and sits on the edge of it.
"How are you feeling, Rarity?" Justice asked as Rarity threw her arms around him and hug him.
"I am feeling fine, Justice. I greatly enjoy that experience in your foot lounge. So I have a gift for you (float her purse over to herself). Here there are (Handing him a pair of black round-toed stiletto heels). These stiletto heels are the ones I was wearing went I first step into your foot lounge. Think of them as lounge warming gift after I rest for a little longer I'll put my name on that nametag for you. I promise that I will return to your foot lounge and try your other services out, my dear friend Justice." Rarity explains as she lay back down on the bed. Two ponies begin talking about their favorite subject, 'ponies' feet.' 
As the conversation turns toward Rarity's feet instead of changing the subject to something else, Justice begins complimenting her slender and luxurious feet (causing her to blush). He tells her how much he likes her well-defined arches, balls of her feet, and shapely ten toes. He floats his cell phone over to himself and shows Rarity the picture he's taken of the bottom of her feet after lying down on the bed. Where the vibrator was position had a pink spot. He guessed that if he pokes that area, she will squeal, showing just how sensitive her feet got from treatment. After fully recovering and putting her sandals back on, Justice invites Rarity for drinks. So they could discuss the uniform she designing for him.

	
		Celestia Experience CH 1



As the bright orange and red Celestine orb dipped below the horizon, the fleeting color of dusk began to fade away mixing with the darker color of the coming night. Slowly pinpoints of shining pieces of jewelry with limitlessness possibilities appear across the expanse. 
Gliding through this expanse of sky was a wearied white Alicorn mare stands of her golden blond mane and tail hair flicker in the air currents of the Equestria sky as she makes subtle body positioning changes to remain aloft and steer herself toward her home in Ponyville with her loving fiancé Lord Justice Silverlight.
The experiment that brought these citizens of Canterlot to Ponyville has long since ended after a very long discussion between these two ponies a decision was reached Princess Celestia will commute between Ponyville and Canterlot to fulfill her obligations as the ruling Princess of Equestria. 
At the same time, her fiancé Justice will continue as the Ponyville Police Inspector in the service of Princess Twilight Sparkle and the Friendship Assembly.
In the fleeting light of waning sun walking up to the front door of their home was a breathtaking gorgeous white Alicorn mare with golden blond mane and tail hair her pale light magenta eyes show weariness. 
Her 6ft 5in perfect and elegant equine figure was attired in fuchsia color dress; the midi skirt length hit between the knee and mid-calf.  From the hemline of the skirt her perfectly shaped white legs end at a pair of long, wide, thick and plush twelve and two-thirds length white feet. 
On those feet sported a women size sixteen gold leather platform sandals with a nine and fourths inch heels. The bodice of her dress showed off her curvy and perfectly shaped breasts. This Alicorn mare was Princess Celestia the fiancée of Lord Justice Silverlight.
Princess Celestia trudges her way down the short hall from the front door of the home into the living room sitting on the sofa in the room was a displeased dark blue majestic looking unicorn stallion with a well-styled crimson red mane and tail. His 6ft 5in muscular equine figure was attired in cool grey short sleeve polo shirts and light stone wash relaxed fit jeans.
On his eleven and five sixty length feet he sported a size thirteen dark brown slip-on shoes. This stallion was Lord Justice Silverlight the fiancé of Princess Celestia.
"I am home, Justice," Celestia said politely and friendly as Justice didn't return her greeting went she tries to kiss him on his cheek he move his head out of her reach. 
The ears on top of her head droop, for about a week now Justice has been asking her to join him in his lounge that he called the foot lounge. So a lounge called the foot lounge is not a lounge that she wants her sensitive Alicorn feet in even if it belongs to her beloved stallion Justice. 
Because of her sizable Alicorn feet, they are much more sensitive to a light touch or a prodding then any giving pony's feet she has refused his offer, in doing so he has given her the silent treatment and willn't return her affection. A single tear runs down Celestia's cheek as she stands in arched pass-through leading to their master bedroom look at her beloved.
'Please Justice, just once say you love me. I am a pony who needs your affection. I am sorry but that foot lounge scares me. My feet are way too sensitive for something called that. Please, my beloved.' Celestia thought as she stumbled into their master bedroom and over to her bed.
She collapses into her bed dead tired, she didn't even bother to take her clothes off, Princess's regalia off or platform sandals off. 
Today was the longest court session she ever had constant demands from ever corners of Equestria taxing her mental facilities and this silent treatment from her beloved Justice has pushed her over the edge to exhaustion.
She hoping went she get up tomorrow morning after she raises her sun. She will get a chance to talk to Justice and make up with him as it is her a day off.
~Five or six minutes later~
"Wakey-wakey, honey?" A familiar stallion voice said taunting in front of Celestia. Slowly the pale light magenta eyes of the this Alicorn mare open up, through her sleepy blurred vision she can make out a dark blue blotch mixed with a vivid crimson red color.
As her sleepy blurred vision slowly comes into focus she can make out the shape of a tall muscular unicorn stallion sitting behind a table with a wooden object in front of him covered by a large piece of fabric a few feet in front of her.
Positioned on both sides of the covered object was a small assortment of brushes and compounds but she unsure what they will be used for. 
Whatever the piece of fabric is covering it is of considerable size and it looks like their two of them. As of this very moment she is happy that Justice is talking to her, so they can make-up.
"May we talk about the hurt feeling between us, Justice? I would like to put this to rest and not repeat what happen before went you left me in Canterlot to join Luna." Celestia said sympathetically looking toward Justice with a loving look.
"That depends I have decided to adopt one of your methods, your highness. I think you call it aggressive negotiations." Justice comment nonchalantly as Celestia's eyes blink with surprise went he said that he adopted one of her methods. 
Suddenly a stark realization comes to Celestia's mind the only time she uses aggressive negotiation style is if all other considerations have failed. Quickly Celestia calms her mind and takes stock of her current surroundings and situation. 
She finds herself in one of the unused guest room still fully clothe wearing the same dress that she return home in. So it must still be that very same night maybe minutes later or so. 
She was so exhausted from the longest court session she ever had. She doesn't remember anything before she's collapse onto her bed without changing into her nightgown. 
The next thing she noticed is that she magically bonded to a heavy and sturdy chair sitting in front of Justice looking at him; it feels like all her magic is blocked with a stasis lock on her horn. 
The next thing she noticed was Justice sitting behind a table with a large wooden object in front of him covered by a cloth with a small assortment of brushes and compounds.
"All right Justice you are in the driver seat for these negotiations, I am at your mercy. If you please grant your beloved Celestia single mercy. Tell me what is this all about?" Celestia said complying knowing she defeated.
"The Foot Lounge," Justice said as compliant mood switch over to a frigid stare toward him.
"You are holding your beloved Celestia prisoner over that lounge; you block all my magic for that and bond me to this chair," Celestia said testily as she snorts loudly and angerly toward him.
"Save your breath, Lord Silverlight. I will not participate in your negotiations over that lounge. I have made it perfectly clear to you my sensitive Alicorn feet will never set foot in that lounge." Celestia said defiantly as her eyes narrow with contempt toward him.
"Is that your final decision, Celestia (shakes her head and snorting angrily at him). Then the real negotiation can begin my love. I have a feeling after all twelve offers are presented to you. You will join me in the foot lounge for the enjoyment you will receive." Justice said as Celestia regard him curiously trying to figure out what his plan was for her.
"Horse Feathers, Justice!" Celestia said sarcastically as Justice pinch the top of the cloth between his fingers waiting for the right time to pull it off revealing what is hidden underneath.
"I bet you are wondering what is under this cloth. All I can say they belong to you." Justice said with a crafty smile on his snout.
"What do you mean they belong to me?" Celestia said sourly as she found nothing missing, with a flick of his wrist the cloth is pulled away. 
Celestia's eyes stare with fascinated horror in a small set of wooden stocks on the table were her white bare feet still wearing her gold leather platform sandals.
"Justice!" Celestia cries out in a voice raw with terror as she lifts her legs to find her feet were magically severed from her body. She still can feel her feet on the end of her legs it just that they are not there right now. 
Celestia's heart begins pump spastically as she watches Justice begin to unbuckle her sandals once loosened he easily slip her sandals off her feet and drop them on the ground beside the table he was sitting at.
In the wooden stocks were pair of long, wide, thick and plush white bare feet they had perfect deep-set arches, very beautiful shapely toes. The balls of her feet were pillowy round puffy balls so very soft to touch. 
The gentle touch of Justice's fingers against the balls of her feet cause her to blush as no one has ever gently touch the balls of her feet like that.
"Opening offer, hon," Justice said misting a clear liquid over her exposed feet emptying the contents of the spray bottle on her sizable Alicorn feet.
He waits for a few minutes to allow the liquid to get absorbed into the soft skin of his fiancée near-perfect condition feet. In that time she returns to being defiant even those she loves Justice with all her heart. 
He pushes her to the edge of her patience went he binds her to chair against her will and over went he removed her sandals. She knows the only reason he would do that is to tickle torture her sensitive Alicorn feet forcing her to give in to his demand.
"Your opening offer is rejected! And what was that you put on my feet?" Celestia said testily looking right at Justice who unfazed with the scorching look Celestia is giving him.
"It called Sensation Spray it enhances nerve ending, hon," Justice said cruelly as he scratches her heel with his nail and she let out a small squeak before squirming in the chair.
"(Tears begins to run down her cheeks and she begins pleading *faking*) Justice please. (Begging *faking*) don't tickle torture my hypersensitive Alicorn feet. (Begging *faking*) that sensation spray has made my Alicorn feet hypersensitive. (Fearful*faking*) if you tickle torture me, I'll sure be a broken mare unable to show you the love you truly deserve." Celestia said faking her voice breaking as it one of her most effective strategies to use against her fiancé Justice.
"Ayeeeeeeeeee!" Celestia shrieks as Justice runs this finger from her heel up to the ball of her foot. This cause Celestia to fix a smoldering glance on him as he just defeated her most effective strategies.
"All right hon, here three offers for your consideration," Justice said as he swirls as small make-up brush in a small dish of powder. The first pass of the brush was on the ends of all five of her toes, the second pass of the brush was on the pads of her toes and the final pass was on the stems of her toes. Before he sat back in his chair to wait.
"Oh don't tell me, hon? You are already bored with tormenting your fiancée's plushy large feet? Oh, how disappointing and I was just starting to have fun Boo-hoo." Celestia said sarcastically as she saw a mischievous smile form on Justice's snout. Suddenly Celestia watches her plushy feet involuntarily begin to rub together as strong itching sensation begin to build on her toes.
"Justice! What was that powder you put on my toes? It itches so badly!" Celestia screams as she forces to rub her feet together to relieve the itching sensation occurring on her toes.
"Itching powder, hon." Justice answer as Celestia recoil in horror, she begins shaking her head frantically as Justice swirls the brush in the itching powder and bring it toward her feet once again.
"Offer four, hon," Justice said as he squeezes the balls of Celestia's feet causing her toes to splay apart and he begins to apply the itching powder between all her toes. He releases the balls of her feet and sits back to wait for the powder to work.
"Eek!" Celestia shrieks as the powder begin to make the itching sensation worse on her toes. But her stubbornness still refuses to give in; she is full grown Alicorn mare and not Alicorn filly.
"Well, hon?" Justice asked.
"Never hon," Celestia said clench her teeth together showing she will not give in to his torture.
"Fine offer five, hon," Justice said as he put the itching powder on top of her toes. With the application of itching powder on her toes, it begins to burn with an itching sensation. Tears begin to run down her cheeks, but she still refuses.
"Well, hon?" Justice asked.
"You have to break me, hon. I will never give in." Celestia said knowing as Justice doesn't what to break his Sun Princess.
"I don't need to break you, hon. but I know two places to put the itching powder. To make you give in." Justice said fiendishly as Celestia's eyes widen with alarm as he's application the powder to her deep arches and over her entire soles.
"Pleeheeaseee let me gohohoho I-I canananann't take anymorhoore you win I-I Bwahahahahanonhooo!!!" Celestia screams with laughter as itching powder is now tickling her very sensitive Alicorn feet.
"All right Justice! I accept your offer! Please, beloved, stop the tickling!" Celestia exclaims in ticklish misery as Justice dunks both her magically severed feet into the soapy water and gently cleans his fiancée's feet off with a soft washcloth, making sure he get between her toes.
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After rising the morning sun Celestia sits in the living room of their Ponyville home nervously sipping her hot cup of morning tea attired in t-shirt, sweat pants, and pair of flip flops on her long, wide, thick and plush white bare feet. 
After some aggressive negotiations by her fiancé Justice involved itching powder and her fairly large feet. Celestia agreed to enter the foot lounge. Went she agreed to enter the foot lounge Justice return her affection ten folded with a lot of cuddling and being served breakfast in bed.
'All these wonderful and romantic things that Justice is doing for me because I agreed to enter the foot lounge (staring at her very sensitive Alicorn feet wearing flip flops) but still my tummy is full of butterflies. After finishing breakfast he asked me to wear something more comfortable and I could only wear flip flops. I couldn't even put on my normal sandals. These flip flops leave a lot of my sensitive Alicorn feet exposed and vulnerable.' Celestia thought nervously and fearful as she feels a hand touch her on her shoulder which caused her to gulp air furiously. She looks over her shoulder to see the beaming smile of her fiancé Justice.
"The room is ready for you, beloved," Justice said gentle and tender as he senses his fiancée apprehensiveness about going into his foot lounge.
"I can see, Celestia that you are still a bit nervous about what I make you agree to," Justice said understanding as he carefully picking up Celestia's foot and rests it on his lap.
"I am Justice, it just my large Alicorn feet are very sensitive (puts her hand on top of her flip flop so it couldn't be removed)," Celestia explains as Justice couldn't hide his disappointment.
"All right, my love. You can forget about the agreement. It was wrong of me to force you into it." Justice said apologetic but sadden as he carefully removes Celestia's hand from on top her flip flop and lifts her foot off his lap, placing it back on the ground. He slowly stands up and tenderly kiss Celestia on her lips before turning to leave.
"I am truly sorry my beloved. All I wanted was my beloved Sun Princess to share my foot lounge with me. Because she is the most important pony for me. But if that means giving her anxiety, it not worth it. I love you too much to do that to you." Justice said his voice a lifeless monotone as he's the exit by way of the northern pass-through from the living room.
"Thank you, my beloved," Celestia said thankfully as her chest become heavy with sadness. But quickly composed herself as her anxiety begins to subside.
Sometime later a glum Celestia stands in front of a sink of soapy water in the kitchen washing the dirty morning dishes. Her anxiety has all but gone, but her heart still aches for no reason. A moment later a single tear run down her white cheek splashing in the soapy water. Suddenly Celestia runs out of the kitchen as best as she can wearing the flip flops on her fairly large feet. She first runs to their bedroom were Justice has set-up his office to look for him, went she doesn't find him there.
She turns and runs to the foot lounge as she walks through the curtained pass-through she blinks with a surprise this not at all what she thought her fiancé Justice's plan was for her fairly large and very sensitive Alicorn feet. 
The room was comfortably warm with a small fire burning in the fireplace, the lights were dimmed for ambiance and soft and melodious music filled the room. Kneeling in front of a cabinet putting things away was Justice; he has not noticed Celestia standing in the room.
"Justice! What is going on here?! This room is set-up to pamper me and my Alicorn feet!" Celestia shouts making Justice jump out of his skin.
"Of course it is Celestia. What we're you thinking I was going to do to you?" Justice asked as he a bit confused with his fiancée.
"(blushing) I thought you were going to torture my very sensitive Alicorn feet. By tickling them and beating on them till they get raw and more sensitive. I am not like that; my feet are too tender for that. I'll be crying like a fearful little filly if that happened." Celestia said a little bit embarrassed.
"What? I have known you for a long time, Celestia. I know your feet are very tender. That why it so much fun tickling them. I love seeing the Great Sun Princess become a hysteric mess. She so cute begging and pleading to stop." Justice said as he plants a kiss on her lips as a moment later she sticks her tongue out at him.
"But anyway, am I too late to be pampered?" Celestia asked as Justice take hold of her hand and walks her over to one of the chaise lounge.
He asks her to sit down on it, as she does she gets comfortable on the chaise lounge and stretches her long legs out on the long cushion. Justice sits down on a rolling stool in front of his Fiancée sandal-clad feet and watches his fiancée feet involuntarily rub together nervously.
"Oh is my Sun Princess, still a little bit nervous?" Justice said mischievously as he snuck a feather behind Celestia's back and tickled her wings pits cause her to giggle from the assault on her wings.
With Celestia distracted Justice removes the flip flops exposing her fairly large long, wide, thick and plush white bare feet with sexy deep sets arches, shapely not too long toes that are the perfect length for her unassuming Alicorn size feet. Even the balls of her feet were perfectly round and soft as a white puffy cotton ball. The skin on the bottom of her feet was creamy soft as her feet really don't get rough or callous by walking around barefooted. Justice couldn't help himself and take hold of his fiancée's foot and lift it toward his mouth. A moment later his tongue appears from his mouth and he runs it across her heel, through her sexy deep-set arch and over the ball of her foot.
On instinct, Celestia started to rub the perfect and soft ball of her free foot against Justice's crotch as he was standing up with his tongue still exploring every inch of her foot. This was not the typical behavior of a demigoddess like her, but in her one thousand years of life, she never had someone like her beloved Justice who loves her as a plain mare and not an all-powerful being. Using her magic she unzips his pants allowing his friend between his legs to appear and stiffing, harden. Once suitably hard she clamps her big toe and second toe around it, with her toes being stronger than any other Alicorn Princess' toes. She completely cut off the man juices from coming out, through the ball of her foot she can feel the pressure building in it.
A mocking smile form on Celestia's snout watching Justice suffers as her toes remain clamp around it, not allow it to ejaculate. This is her's revenge for the itching powder and her fairly large feet incident from yesterday. Went Celestia feels that he learned his lesson she releases it and man juices spray everywhere most of it cover her foot that held it back. A second later their loud thud as Justice falls to the ground exhausted from finally able to release the pressure. After drying her foot off with a nearby towel, she padded barefooted over to Justice and crouches down by his head. She uses her magic to put his friend away and zip up his pants.
"That should teach you. If you magically sever my feet from my body and torture them with itching powder. You will pay for it later." Celestia said disciplining before planting a kiss on his lips.
"Plus, I wanted to give you a preview of what you should expect went we wed someday, hon," Celestia said loving as she once again kisses Justice on his lips.
"Now let us get cleaned up, your man juices soiled these clothes I was wearing. I figure out that one of my dresses and my normal sandals should be suitable. Plus you should change your clothes as well, dear."  Celestia suggested as the two ponies left the foot lounge before return to the foot lounge Justice makes lunch for him and Celestia.
Sometime later Celestia returns to foot lounge wearing a magenta colored mid knee length dress and eggplant-colored strap sandals on her fairly large white bare feet. Once back in the foot lounge Celestia observed Justice crouch down in front of a very comfortable looking throne-like chair with a high back on it. He was mixing something that looks like Epsom salt into a large tub of water big enough to fit, let say a fairly large pair of Alicorn feet in.
He gestured with his head to Celestia tell her to come to sit down on the chair. As she sits down on the chair her first impression was spot on this was a very comfortable throne, more comfortable than the one at the palace. Went she reach down to her sandal buckle Justice slaps her hand away.
"Now Celestia, this my gift to you. You are not allowed to do anything or I'll take you over to that chaise lounge with the stocks. I'll tickle your feet till you become an incoherent babbling Alicorn princess. That will be my revenge for making me suffer until you let go." Justice said reminding and threatening as a chill runs up Celestia's spine knowing he's willn't stop with her become an incoherent babbling Alicorn Princess, he will only stop went she promises not to seek revenge on him.
"All right Justice, I am at your mercy. But can you promise that we are even with this revenge thing?" Celestia asks sensitive kissing Justice on his lips.
"I will call it even on one condition, Celestia." Justice comments as Celestia's gives a start of a surprise.
"That condition is what?" Celestia ask.
"You voluntary sit in the chaise lounge with the stocks. So I may tickle your feet till you become an incoherent babbling Alicorn princess." Justice explains as Celestia's gulps spastically fearful before looking into her fiancé's beautifully cobalt blue eyes. Slowly her fear subsides as she can tell that Justice is not going to try and break her with tickle torture. But give her a very pleasurable experience.
"All right, Justice. I will meet your condition. But it has to be done on my next day off." Celestia said accepting as Justice stands up and gives his fiancée a very loving hug as Celestia rubs the side of her snout against his cheek with an equal loving gesture.
Before Justice using his magic to roll two items over to him, the first item is a rolling stool and the second item is the rolling table all the items on top of the table. Celestia knows what they are used for it to give her pedicure. She becomes excited as Justice begins to unbuckle her sandals and remove them from her fairly large white feet. 
He carefully places her now naked feet on to his lap on top of a towel. He grabs a small mist spray bottle with a light blue liquid in it and sprays it about both her feet (disinfectant spray). Before grabbing the cotton ball from the table and wipes the liquid off both her spacious white feet with a different cotton ball for each foot.
"So my beautiful Sun Princess what is the fate of your large alicorn feet?" Justice asked playful (but already know the answer) letting Celestia's feet soak in warm water tub for a little while.
"They are getting a pedicure. I don't know what kind of gift I could return for your kind gift for me." Celestia said thoughtfully as Justice remove her right foot from the tub and thoroughly dry it. Before reaching, for a pair of toenail clippers to begin cutting her nail to the length she liked it not too short and not too long. Before taking a nail file and smoothing out the edges of her nails.
"You don't have to return a gift, Celestia. I have the most precious gift. Your heart." Justice said loving as it causes Celestia to tear up. At the same time, he applies cuticle cream with a small stick to the bases of her toes.
"Oh Justice, I am just so happy that I took you as my personal guard. I have never felt like this toward any of my royal guards. I have given you my heart and in turn, you had giving me your heart." Celestia said loving as Justice massages the cuticle cream into the cuticle of Celestia's toes. Before placing her right foot back into the tub and begins the same procedure with her left foot before return it to the foot bath.
"Went I was younger, I never thought, I would get the heart of beautiful mare like you Celestia. Much less the heart of the ruler of Equestria. I am glad I accepted the position." Justice said as he took Celestia's right foot out of the foot bath and dries it again. Before taking hold of small stick with cotton on end and begins pushing back her cuticle one toe at a time with cotton tip stick. Went he finishes he take hold of pair of cuticle clippers and careful cuts away the excess cuticle being careful not to cut the living tissue at top of her toes.
With that Justice carefully takes hold of Celestia's toes of her right foot and begins using a foot file to smooth down the dry skin of the sole of her spacious white foot. He uses firm pressure to file off the dry skin. Even with firm pressure Celestia's bite down on her tongue to keep herself from laughing out loud as foot file tickles the ball of her sensitive Alicorn foot. It comes as incredible relief went Justice stop filing her foot.
That one part of the pedicure she dreads most of all as her fairly large Alicorn feet are so ticklish. She unleashes a soft relax neigh as Justice begins to massages the exfoliating foot scrub across her whole foot and ankle. After being tickled by the foot file, the skilled hands of her fiancé rubbing her foot is incredibly relaxing. Went he finished he places her foot in the foot bath. He repeats the same procedure on her left foot at which time he washes the exfoliating foot scrub off her feet.
She unleashes a rapid and high-pitched nickers at Justice tell him that she wanted the massage of her foot to be longer. 
He sniggers into the back of his hand as he picks up a small bottle of massages cream and shows it to Celestia, who ears droop on top of her head. Sorry for nickering at him went he stop massage her foot.
He squirts the massage cream on his hand to warm it up and begin to massage her foot. She unleashes rapid whinny as the massaging of her sore foot feels even more wonderful than before. Soon she returns to very soft neighing as all the tension in her foot from court duties for the passes few months begins to melt away. Went he gets done with her right foot, he massages her left foot.
With a contented smile on Celestia's snout from the wonderful foot massage she just received she doesn't know how it could get any better than that. She blinks with surprise went Justice uses a twisted piece of tissue and begins to put it through her toes to separates them. Once he reaches her baby toe, he asks her to bend her foot. With her foot bend, he applies a base coat on all five of her toes. He follows that up by applies deep pink colored nail polish on all five of her toes. To finish that off he applies a topcoat, once both feet are done. He floats a pair of flip flops out of the cabinet and tears the bag open. Before careful slide them on Celestia's fresh pedicure feet.
"How was that my beloved?" Justice asks as Celestia wrapped her arms and wings around him before planting a kiss on his lips.
"It was wonderful, my love. Here a present for you." Celestia said floating her eggplant-colored strap sandals onto the shelf before writing her name with her magic on the name tag.
"You can temporarily have those eggplant colored strap sandals that I wore. Went I come back to fulfill my promise to allow you to tickle me till I become incoherent babbling Alicorn Princess. I'll replace them with a pair of my golden sandals. So you will always know that your beloved Celestia enjoyed her time in your foot lounge with you. Hoping she can visit it again." Celestia said loving as the pair walks back to the living room to let Justice make love with his beautiful Sun Princess perfect upper body and went the polish on her toes dries. Her whole body is free for lovemaking with him.

	
		Cadence Experience CH1



Its an hour after closing time at Rarity Radiance's Ponyville Carousel Boutique sitting in the main showroom on a light gray swivel glider chair in front of one of the smaller display stages was Lord Justice Silverlight attired in an orange-colored short sleeve polo shirt and stonewash regular fit jeans. A pair of white sneakers was on his dark blue socked feet.
Crawling on top, the smaller display stage was Miss Rarity Radiance she was carefully rolling up a red carpet runner after showing a client a new clothing collection that she just finished designing. Rarity was attired in cobalt blue short-sleeved fit, and flare dress with black slingback pumps on her light gray well pedicured bare feet.
Her shapely posterior was crawling backward toward Justice's position while her well-styled moderate indigo blue corkscrew curled tail whooshed from side to side in the air as she was crawling toward him. He was not interested in shapely derriere of this beautiful light gray unicorn mare. His cobalt blue eyes were affixed on the slender and luxurious feet contained in the black slingback pumps that were propelling this mare toward the edge of the stage so that she could get off the stage.
"Huh?!" Rarity's exclaimed as her well develop mares intuition told her to turn around. As she did the snout of her friend and guest, Justice Silverlight was on a direct course toward her muzzle with his eyes glaze over in some fantasy.
"Well, darling, do you want to kiss me? Have you give up on Alicorn's and now returning to the unicorn's? I am up for that Lord Silverlight." Rarity said, teasing as it snapped Justice out of his fantasy.
"Huh? What? No!" Justice said a bit embarrassed as Rarity chuckled into the back of her hand as she floated a folding chair over to herself.
"It fine Justice, I know what you wanted, and I am fine with that." Rarity comment as she unfolded the chair and sat down on it in front of Justice. She lifts her legs and places her feet on Justice's lap.
"If you could be a dear Justice. It the end of my workday, I been wearing these slingback pumps all day. Could you remove them, and I would greatly appreciate a friendly foot rub. It was torturous all day today with several fashion shows I had to put on for all my collections." Rarity explains as Justice lifts her foot and slides the straps off both her smooth round heels and eases the pumps off her foot. He sets both slingbacks pumps on the floor next to his chair.
Sitting on his lap were superb pair of light gray (more toward the white spectrum) nine and one-sixth inch slender and elegant mare's naked feet. The arches on both her feet had a graceful curve to them that led into a smoothly oval ball of her feet, why another end of her arches led into smooth round heels. Continue up to the symmetrically shaped toe stems that are topped with five shapely toes, each toenail is beautifully trimmed and shaped painted with a metallic gold nail polish.
As he begins rubbing the tips of her toes and moves slowly up to Rarity's ankle, then back down to her foot, applying firm pressure with his thumbs. Rarity unleashes an audible sigh of relief as her feet have been so sore from walking around in slingback pumps the whole day. She begins to softly neigh in musical tone as Justices' magic fingers work their magic on her slender and luxurious light gray sore foot, causing her to fall into a well deserved feel-good coma.
As her mind begins to wander, she now knows why Justice's fiancée Princess Celestia always seems to be so relaxed after Justice finishes a foot massage on her large white feet. He combines a traditional foot massage with the elements of reflexology type massage that puts the recipient in sort of dream state as all the negative feelings melt away. In this state, the world is back in harmony.
"What was that message you left me on my cell phone, Rarity? About trouble?" Justice asked as Rarity is snapped out of her feel-good coma, reminded why she wanted Justice to visit her after closing time at her Carousel Boutique.
"Oh yes, Why you been in Coltifornia and Applewood. A pony has been sniffing around ponyville look for your lounge. It seems that a rumor has started about a special lounge somewhere in Ponyville that if you visit it, you come out feeling good." Rarity explains as her ears on top her head begin to droop, and she starts whimpering like a puppy as Justice stopped rubbing her feet to think about what she's said.
"What makes you think the pony is looking for my lounge, Rarity?" Justice asked as Rarity's whimpering becomes more pathetic the longer he doesn't resume rubbing her feet as Rarity was near-total depression. Justice begins to runs his finger slowly up and down her silky smooth soles of her feet, causing her to start laughing, breaking her depression.
"There we go, Rarity. Answer a question for me?" Justice asked as Rarity shook her head.
"Next week Fashion week begins in Manehattan. Are you attending?" Justice asked.
"Of course I am; it the biggest event in Equestria. I am planning to show six secret collections I have been designing during the event for the year. Why do you ask, Justice?" Rarity inquiry as she looks at him a bit puzzled.
"Since you seem to enjoy the foot massage that I give to Celestia. I'll extend an open invitation to my foot lounge for you went you get back from Fashion Week in Manehattan for the full treatment." Justice explains as a smile form on her snout.
"Oh, you are too kind to this unicorn mare. It sounds so wonderful I will take you up on that offer went I get back from Manehattan, Justice." Rarity said, thankful for her friend Justice's offer.
"To take me up on the offer, Rarity. You must come to my place wearing the dress and shoes you wore during Fashion Week." Justice explains as Rarity chuckled into the back of her hand.
"All right, Justice. You do enjoy removing the shoes from the feet of a professional, mare like me don't you? I guess it kind of a fetish. Taking the shoes off successful mare like me revealing her feet. As I say before I am fine with that. Now back to the trouble." Rarity said, returning to the earlier discussion.
"The reason I know their look for your lounge in particular, because the pony that been sniffing around Ponyville is Princess Cadence Sparkle. She arrived a few weeks ago. I inquired at Castle of Friendship transit office to see if Princess Cadence had filed an itinerary plan for her visit to the Friendship Kingdom. The clerk at the office told me all she did was file for a visitor pass for an unspecified length of time. Not only that, the clerk told me that a second visitor pass is in the process of being filed from Canterlot. So it looks like Princess Luna is next pony to sniff around. So now what Justice?" Rarity asked as Justice snigger before touching Rarity on her snout with his finger.
"Now, don't worry about Princess Cadence with Celestia busy in Canterlot for about a month. It was kind of boring around Ponyville. Besides you still most likely have a lot of work to do on, all your collections for Fashion week. This is my job, my friend." Justice comments as Rarity padded barefooted across plush carpet of her primary workroom to the front door of her Carousel Boutique to let Justice out.
Before he left, he kisses Rarity on her cheek and wishes her good luck with fashion week and tells her to bring back the top prize for her shop. She smiles and shakes her head that is her plan.
The following morning with a few well-placed bribes among the unsavory barkeeps of Ponyville, Justice gets leads on light pink mare staying at the Aggregate hotel, a small but pretty safe budget hotel in the shadow of the School of Friendship. Across the street from the Aggregate hotel was the outdoor patio area of a small coffee house.
After purchasing a small cup of coffee from the mare behind the counter Justice takes a seat at one of the tables on the patio and watches the front entrance of the hotel. He doesn't have long to wait to emerge from the hotel was Princess Cadence; she was attired light gray/white runner tee and tights. On her light pink feet were running shoes. A visor cap sat on her head between her ears. From talking with Cadence's husband, Prince Shining Armor Justice learned that Cadence took up jogging as a way to get out of Crystal Palace for a little while and exercise.
After finishing his cup of coffee, he walked over to his car parked in the lot and stripped off his tracksuit and tosses them into the car. Reveal a short-sleeve shirt and shorts, on his feet, were pair of running shoes. After a few quick stretches, Justice head off in the direction that Cadence was heading toward. He soon catches up to her; she is jogging at a pretty good pace. She checks the runner watch on her wrist ever so often to make sure she on pace to beat her old time. Went Princess Cadence stop to feel her pulse on her neck, Justice take the opportunity to run up behind her.
"Greetings Princess." A stallion voice said behind her as the blood drains from her's face as the spell she used to hide her horn shouldn't allow anyone to know she's, Alicorn Princess.
"I am no, Princess; I am pegasi mare. Do you see a horn in the center of my forehead, Sir?" Cadence asked slowly, moving forward so she can flee from this stallion that snuck up behind her.
"Of course I don't see a horn, Cadie. You are using a spell to hide it." The stallion voice said as Cadence's jaw drops. She only allows two stallions to call her Cadie, her husband Shining Armor, and Lord Justice Silverlight.
It a few hours later Cadence in her Alicorn form is sitting in the living room of Justice's and Celestia's home in ponyville with her legs crossed, one knee tossed casually over the other she was sipping some apple cider from a small glass attired in white slightly below knee-length dress with Antique bronze colored trim. On her slender and gracefully rounded shaped light pink bare feet with ice blue toenail polish was a pair of ankle strap gold heeled gladiator sandals with a four and one half inch heel.
A medium width golden strap wrap around her slim ankles is holding the sandals to her foot. Several narrow gold straps crisscross the entire length of her foot end at the opening on end protruding from that opening were five pink elegant looking and shapely slightly plump well-pedicured toes. Cadence had a habit of splaying her toes went she was comfortable every so often; it was a sure sign that the Princess of Love Cadence Sparkle was in a good mood.
Those that know that fact about Cadence would look at her feet from under the hem of her court dress she must wear went she is conducting Royal Business at the Crystal Palace and sitting on her Crystalline Throne. If the toe splay occurred during negotiation, the negotiator could assume that they will get a favorable reaction from the Crystal Princess to their proposal. If not, the negotiator has failed the talks with the Crystal Princess and the Crystal Empire.
The two stallions that know her the best are her husband, Shining Armor, and Lord Justice Silverlight. During a particularly bad winter storm in the Crystal Empire, Princess Cadence Sparkle fell gravely ill with her husband trapped in Canterlot because of the storm. 
Lord Justice Silverlight, the second-highest-ranking soldier in the military, took on the duty of caring for the gravely ill Princess. As Cadence continued to recover in bed, she summoned her Chief Steward to the Royal Bedroom and asked Crystal unicorn mare who was the pony taking care of her why her husband was trapped in Canterlot.
The Chief Steward told the Crystal Princess the pony that was taking care of her during her sickness order her not to reveal the name to her. It pain Cadence not to be able to thank the pony that took care of her during her illness, but she was going to respect the wishes of the pony that took care of her and not try to discover the name.
After fully recovering from her illness, Cadence went back to work ruling the Crystal Empire, but that one doubt started to affect her ability to govern. To remedy the situation, Justice wrote a letter to Cadence and asked her husband Shining Armor to deliver it to her, and if he didn't mind, leave her alone to read it.
The following morning after Cadence put on her winter dress and before she put on her winter boots. Shining Armor gave the letter to his wife and asked her to read it before coming to court. She tore the end of the envelope open inside was three pages long letter. She started to cry; it was fully account of her battle with her sickness; the detail was so clear that she knew the message was from the pony that took care of her during her illness.
As she reaches the end of the letter, the name on the bottom read Lord Justice Silverlight. At the time, Cadence didn't know Lord Silverlight was dating her adoptive Aunt Princess Celestia for some time now and was a different pony entirely then she thought. She felt that she could never get along with Lord Silverlight as he was very stern with his loyal Solar Guard soldiers assigned to the Crystal Empire. 
After reading the letter, Cadence quickly pulled on her boots and flew to the Crystal Empire train station as he was scheduled to return to Canterlot that day. She arrived just in time and spoke to him; she asked him if he could return to the Crystal Empire during the warmer season. During that time, she promises to spend time with him to learn about him.
~return to the Present~
"So Cadie, what are you doing in Ponyville today? Royal business?" Justice inquiry as he's watches Cadence tapping her foot soundlessly in the air a few times.
"No, Justice, personal business. Oh, before, I forget to thank you, Lord Silverlight, for offering one of your guest bedrooms to me. That spell I was using to hide my horn drains a tremendous amount of my magic reserves from me. So I couldn't maintain it for too long without negative consequences." Cadence explains turning the empty glass between her hands a few times before Justice offers to fill her glass with more apple cider that she accepts.
"With Celestia gone for a month in Canterlot, It kind of quiet around here. So have another Alicorn Princess around here should perk thing up a bit. An especially young beautiful pink one." Justice said, complimenting as Cadence blushed and giggled shyly before blush outright with the rather clear comment directed at her.
"You are so kind toward all mares that you call a friend. You have been in Ponyville for a while Lord Silverlight. I got wind of special lounge somewhere in town that went you enter it; you come out feeling good. Have you heard of this lounge?" Cadence inquiry flustered, taking a sip of her warm apple cider in her glass as the ice had melted. Slowly Justice watches Cadence's bottom lip begin to curl in depression.
"Cadence are you are having marital problems is that why you are looking for that lounge? To feel good once again?" Justice asked curiously as Cadence's breath catches in her throat she was about to tell Justice a blatant lie to him. But she soon realizes he knows her to well for her to lie to him without feeling guilty in the end.
"Yes, I am; it not bad enough that it will break up our marriage. It we see each other way too often on day to day basis. I know its part of the rule of the Crystal Empire. But still, I am getting tired of seeing my husband Shining Armor (eyes widen innocently)." Cadence explains running her finger around the rim of the glass, producing a high-pitched ringing sound from the glass.
"(Cringing from the high-pitch sound, because of his more sensitive Celestial Alicorn hearing). Cadence could you stop that (a dark blue bubble form on her finger). What would you do if you found that lounge, dear Cadence?" Justice asked as Cadence was a bit puzzled why Justice stops her from running her finger around the rim.
"If I found that lounge, Lord Silverlight. I would hope they offer something that could relieve some of the stress of my marital problems." Cadence comment as she heard a distant sound of a front door locks closing and locking.
"What is going on, Lord Silverlight? Why did you lock the front door?" Cadence asked her voice tight as she licks her dried lips.
"Well, you found the lounge, your highness. It looks like you need it. Would the Princess of Love be interested in the patent Princess's foot massage?" Justice asked as the breath catches in Cadence's throat surprise that the owner of the lounge she was looking for was Justice.
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			Author's Notes: 
This scene is loosely based on fan fiction titled Crystal Soles written by Quandary
In the fan fiction Princess Cadence and Prince Shining Armor try to make there love life better mostly Cadence by flirting with the friendship ambassador (A human). What if the ambassador report the incident to his superior and then the superior report to Princess Celestia.



~Five minutes before joining Princess Cadence Sparkle in the Foot lounge~
"Hello, Justice here. Oh, hey hon, what is up?" Justice asked, answering his cell phone before walking into the Foot Lounge with Cadence.
"Hello hon, I have a little bit of time before heading to my next meeting with the ambassador from Saddle Arabia," Celestia said, her voice edged with tension.
"What is wrong, Celestia? I can hear it in your voice; something is bothering you." Justice comment as Celestia let out a slow and deliberate sigh.
"You know me too well, Hon. But anyway, I just received a complaint from the ruler of the Human Republic of an incident that happened in the Crystal Empire last time one of her ambassadors was visiting the Empire. The ruler of the Human Republic is not going to pursue diplomatic sanctions against Equestria as the ambassador that was involved in the incident is a bit out there to start with. He's like it." Celestia explains as Justice slowly sighs as well.
"The ruler of the Human Republic informed me out of courtesy. She says if I want to pursue diplomatic sanctions against the Crystal Empire, she willn't stop me from doing so. So I did the Crystal Empire was going to host next year summit because of the incident I took it away from them. I call you hon because your Solar Guard unit is providing security for the whole summit. So you have to coordinate with the new location forces for security." Celestia explains as Justice sighs again.
"Well, it looks like I'll be returning to Canterlot for a few weeks to coordinate for the new location (a joyful giggle can be heard from Celestia). I am wondering if her highness could make time for this Solar Guard commander for let's say full body massages on her perfect figure (Celestia squeal with joy)." Justice said, suggesting as Celestia composes herself.
"Oh, I have a full schedule because of the eastern summit. But if the Solar Guard Commander can give me, let say a full body massage more often went here in Canterlot. I can surely make time for it." Celestia said, negotiating as Justice chuckle, knowing that Celestia never packs her schedule with meeting after meeting without finding time to rest.
"Well let me sweeten the deal, I'll throw in a pedicure and foot massage with the full-body massages. Will that help your highness?" Justice asked as Celestia squeals the loudest she ever did.
"It a deal!" Celestia exclaim.
"Oh, before I let you go, Celestia. What was the complaint about?" Justice inquired.
"It seems that Prince Shining Armor Sparkle and Princess Cadence Sparkle's love life was in the slump. So to spices it up, they invited the Human Republic ambassador to the Crystal Empire for a few months. During that time, Cadence seduces the ambassador." Celestia explains as she signed.
"I see Celestia; I have request, will you authorize sanctions against Princess Cadence Sparkle for seduces the ambassador?" Justice inquiry as to their long pause before she answers his question.
"All right, Justice, you can sanction her. Just make sure it doesn't hurt her." Celestia comments as she signs again.
"I promise hon; it will not hurt her. But she is going to get a harsh lesson in my foot lounge." Justice comment as Celestia chuckle into the cell phone few times know what Justice is planning for Cadence.
"You are so evil in that foot lounge; Hon. I am talking from experience. I was down for the whole day went I fulfilled my promise to let you tickle me until I become incoherent babbling Alicorn Princess. I think you made my feet more sensitive after that. Even minor brush against my deep sets arches causes me to bite my lip to keep from laughing." Celestia said sourly as she walked into the meeting room with the ambassador of Saddle Arabia.
A few moments later, Justice walks into the foot lounge sitting in the seating area of lounge waiting was Princess Cadence Sparkle with her legs crossed, one knee tossed casually over the other she was sipping excellent apple cider from a small glass.
"I heard you talking on the phone, Justice," Cadence comments as she takes another sip from her glass.
"It was Celestia. Dear Cadence." Justice said nonchalantly as Cadence's fidget in her seat went Justice said it was Celestia he was talking too.
About five minutes earlier, Princess Cadence's cell phone rang in the pocket of her dress. The phone call was from her husband, Prince Shining Armor Sparkle, informing her that Princess Celestia sanction the Crystal Empire for the incident involving the Human Republic Ambassador a few months ago. The world summit next year that was going to be held in the Crystal Empire was taking away from the Crystal City and Crystal Empire as punishment for the incident. It was a terrible blow to Crystal City as the two monarchs wanted to showcase the Crystal Empire to all of Equestria during the summit.
"May I ask what did Aunt Celestia want to tell you, Justice?" Cadence inquiry hiding her nervousness about the call from her aunt to Lord Silverlight.
"She told me I have to coordinate with the new location for the security of the world summit next year. An unforeseen circumstance forced the location to be moved to a different place. So next week, I am heading back to Canterlot and my office at the Grand Royal Palace." Justice explains as he is secretly using his magic to transform one of the standard chaise lounges into the special chaise lounge without Cadence knowing.
"Well, Cadence, it’s time for your special treatment," Justice said as he escorted her over to the transformed chaise lounge.
He makes a big deal out of Cadence's mane being perfect for the special treatment. But it was just a cover so he can slip the disruptor ring over her horn without her knowing. He carefully places Princess Cadence in the right position on the disguised unique chaise lounge. In the right place, he snaps his fingers cause all binding to trap Cadence in the exclusive chaise lounge. She struggles to get loose but soon realized that whatever the binding is made out of doesn't allow her Alicorn strength to be used, and her magic is being blocked.
"Lord Silverlight, why did you trap me in this Chaise Lounge?" Princess Cadence said, demanding as Justice rolls in front of her trap feet.
"Do you know how dangerous that stunt you and your husband did on the human republic ambassador was? If that stunt backfired on you, it would be an international incident between Equestria and The human Republic. Your aunt Celestia would be clean up that mess for years." Justice said unforgiving as Cadence watched with numerous horrors as she felt Justice unlocking the clasps on her gladiator sandals, removing them from her feet.
Sitting locked in the wooden stocks were a pair of gracefully slender and modest round shape light pink bare feet with shiny ice blue toenail polish. Her feet were slightly smaller than Celestia's more full white plushy bare feet and her arches were shallower but with a smoother curve to them. The balls of her feet also had a smooth curve to them, a top by five slightly plump elegant looking toes. She nervously scrunches her toes down the silky-smooth soles easily wrinkle before smoothing out once again. A chill runs up her's spine. She was told by her Aunt Celestia that Justice rarely gets so mad that it scares her, but went it happen; you better hope he finish what the punishment is quick.
"Justice, please, I know it was a stupid stunt. It was out of desperation." Cadence explains as a dark, smoldering look appeared on Justice's face.
"So your highness! your justification for what you did was desperation!" Justice exclaims loudly as Cadence figured she makes things worse by saying it was out of desperation.
Cadence watches a small metal box float over from the other side of the room and lands on the chaise lounge next to her. Before opening the box, he snaps his fingers, causing her dress to disappear, leaving her wearing her fairy tale pink-colored sexy bra and panties. A heated blush crosses her snout, making her pink cheeks darker than usual.
Now with the Princess of Love, all set for her punishment Justice take out two tickling vibrators and positions them in her armpits after secured them to her shoulders. He moved down to her legs and positions two more tickling vibrators in the middle of her cutie mark and secured them. The final two tickling vibrators are placed in the middle of her feet and small brushes set between her toes. A despairing look appears on Cadence's face as she shakes her head no and waits for the sounded of a snapping finger. That the last sound she heard the snapping of a finger.
"EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEH!" Cadence scream went the devices whirled to life across her curvy body. She bucks even more wildly then even both Celestia and Rarity did when the machines spun to life on their ticklish spots.
"EEEEEEEEEEEHEHEHEHH! AAAHHAAHHH! AH! HEEEH! HEEEAAH! HEH! HAH!" Cadence screaming with laughter as she continued to buck wildly, almost causes the chaise lounge to topple over.
Quickly Justice snapped his fingers, making the tickling vibrators disappear into the small box again, and he redressed Cadence's in her dress. He turns the particular chaise lounge into an ordinary chaise lounge, at which time he sat at the end of the chair. He gently takes hold of Cadence's hypersensitive light pink bare feet that are still tingling from the tickling punishment she just received from him.
It takes what left of her will power to keep from scream with laughter as he begins rubbing her silky smooth soles to relax her, that takes the edge off the amplified tickle sensation that is still effecting her gracefully slender and modest round shape light pink bare feet. Once the tickling sensation was back to a manageable level, Cadence's drew her legs up and wrap her arms around them. She buried her snout into her knees and began to weep.
"I lost my ability to feel the Crystal Heart Magic, that the reason I resorted to seducing the Human Republic ambassador. I was hoping it would relight the flame of love I had with the Crystal Heart Magic." Cadence said despondently as she felt Justice rubbing his hand up and down her forefoot of her bare feet.
"Did it work, Cadence?" Justice asked, generally concerned as she scooted closer to him and laid her chin over his shoulder on his back and begins to rub it lovingly on his back.
"Only temporarily, Justice, before long the Crystal Heart magic would slip away again. That the other reason, I was searching for your lounge. I heard rumors about a special lounge that makes ponies feel good went you enter the place." Cadence said unhappily as Justice wrap his arms around the distressed light pink Alicorn.
"I have something that might help, Cadence," Justice said, caring as he's using his telekinesis to open a drawer on a small table on the other side of the room. Floating out of the drawer was a large black box. It floated right into his hand once there; he's open it. Inside the box was a small heart-shaped pendant on a delicate gold chain.
"Take it Cadence, use this heart-shaped pendant to remind you that your heart is just as strong as these pieces of jewelry. I don't believe you lost your ability to feel the Crystal Heart Magic. I think what happens is that you forgot what it felt like." Justice explains as Cadence slips the pendant on her neck.
She closed her eyes, and suddenly tears begin to streak her cheeks as she could once again hear the heartbeat of Crystal Heart inside her. A moment later, the adrenaline that was released went. She was tickled about her curvy figure finally ran out. In the next instance, she collapsed exhausted into the arms of Justice. He picked her up and carried her to the guest bedroom she was using and lay her down on the bed to sleep.
A few hours later, the soft pitter-patter of mare's bare feet on the wooden floor of the living room draws Justice's attention towards the entrance of the kitchen. Standing in pass-through into the living room was Princess Cadence wearing sapphire blue below knee length dress barefooted.
"How do you feel, Cadie?" Justice inquiry as she walks up to him and hugs him before placing a kiss on his cheek to thank him.
"Much better, Justice or I mean uncle," Cadence said, loving as it catches Justice by surprise.
"Uncle?" Justice said, a bit puzzled with Cadence.
"Yes, Uncle. I don't have to be back in Crystal Empire till next week that went my vacation ends. So for the rest of my vacation, I have decided to see how it felt to be your adoptive niece. Went you marry Aunt Celestia that what I'll be calling you, Justice." Cadence said proudly as Justice kiss her on her cheek.
"All right, niece," Justice said as he hugged her.
"Oh uncle, before I forget those gold gladiator sandals that you took off me went, you were going to punish me. I put them on the shelf next to Aunt Celestia's golden sandals and put my name on the blank nametag. You can have them; I have another pair in my luggage." Cadence explains as Justice kisses her on her cheek.
"Well, niece, why do you go put your other pair of gold gladiator sandals on. Let take a walk around Ponyville and talk to each other. I would love to learn more about my soon to be adoptive niece." Justice suggests as Cadence ran back to the guest room to put her other pair of gold gladiator sandals on.
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It a rather quiet night in the dream dimension, as familiar 6ft 3in, dark blue, Alicorn mare with a midnight blue mane and tail, attired in a shimmering flowing gown makes her rounds in the dimension. Her large plush and smooth bare feet pitter-patter softly across the clouds. She stops momentarily to peer into someone's dream, looking for any sign of a nightmare making trouble in the dream. This dark blue Alicorn mare is Princess Luna, the sole Guardian of the Dream Dimension.
"Huh?" Luna exclaims as she senses Justice's dream of entering the dream dimension. She makes a beeline to the area where she sensed the dream was going to appear in the dimension.
The moment she enters the area, she comes face to face with a wall of black nothingness except for a beautiful large Alicorn constellation that dominates the area. She stomps her barefoot down on the clouds, angry that she once again missed the door into Justice's dream dimension. It the one part of the dreamscape that Princess Luna has never been able to visit and experience.
It seems that Justice's can mask his door into his dream world faster then she can arrive. As Princess Luna makes her way back to the central location of the dreamscape defeated once again, the two bright blue stars that part of the head area begins to blink. From the wall steps a solid black Alicorn stallion, the stars that made up the constellation are patterned upon his black pelt. The mane and tail of this extraterrestrial begin were made from the cosmic rays of the universe.
'I don't know I went Luna will learn that not all opening into the dream worlds are doors. But it fine with me. I don't have to explain what I am to her.' Justice voice said telepathically as a bright white star begins to blink in the distance.
'Great grandmother is calling.' Justice voice said telepathically as he turns and runs towards the blinking star he is soon joined by slightly larger and bigger Alicorn mare the pelt patterns are more elaborate this his' own. The two Alicorn stop momentarily, allowing the mare to nuzzle his cheek with her snout.
'Greeting mother,' Justice said telepathically to the mare standing with him.
'Greeting baby, I see that Luna is once again trying to find a way into your dream world. Has she not figured it out yet, or are you playing with her? You know very well that our dreamscape is on another plane of existence that she can't access. Even those two Alicorns have goddess level magic. They can never enter that plane of existence.' Justice mother’s explain telepathically as she's pointing her front hoof at herself then at Justice.
'I know, mother. Unfortunately, she has not figured it out yet. But I am going to continue to play with her.' Justice explains telepathically as the star begins to blink more rapidly in the distance.
'Quickly let get going great grandmother is calling us, Justice.' Justice's mother said telepathically as the two Alicorns pick up their pace to arrive at locate of the interplanetary meet. 
Meanwhile, back in the central location of the dreamscape Princess Luna sits on stool created out of the clouds of the dream dimension upset that she couldn't enter Lord Justice Silverlight dreamscape.
"Time and time again. Lord Silverlight has defeated my deep dream dive. I don't know why this upset me so. After talking to him in the awakening world, he genuinely loves my sister, and she happy about it. But still (slamming her fist on top a cloud table), no one defeats the Princess of dreams in dream dimension." Luna said agitated as she slowly gets to her feet and walks down the hallway of doors.
She walked a few feet down the endless hallway, Luna stop in front of a door marked with a sun symbol. This door belongs to her sister Celestia's dreamscape. She always enjoys messing with Celestia's dreamscape. It sort of juvenile satisfaction being that Celestia is her older sister. As Luna steps through the door, her face glazes with the shock of her sister's new dreamscape. She finds herself standing in 12x15 square room paint in a relaxed deep blue color with white trim. Sitting on a throne-like chair was Celestia's tiny hearts were come out from on top her head as the huge smile was on her lips. Sitting on a rolling stool in front of Celestia obscured was unicorn stallion; he was massaging her fairly large feet for her.
"Celestia, where is this place!?" Luna shouts snap Celestia's out of her enjoyment of the endless foot massage the unicorn stallion was giving her.
"Luna! Why have you entered my dreamscape uninvited?" Celestia asked angerly as the unicorn stallion disappeared.
"Where is this place, sister?" Luna asked more demanding as Celestia stood undaunted with her sister entering her dreamscape uninvited.
"I am not going to tell you anything, sister! You are in my dreamscape uninvited! If you, please remove yourself from my dreamscape! I'll return to enjoying my dreamscape!" Celestia said, forceful and demanding as Luna shrugged shoulders.
"Oh, sister, I discover an old friend of your in another pony dreamscape. He was quite happy to see me. I told that old friend of yours that you’re much bigger pony then he remembers. He was quite eager to reunite with you, sister." Luna said naughtily as Celestia realized she is standing in her dreamscape naked.
"Sister! Why have you stripped me of my clothing?!" Celestia was demanding as the sound of a freight train coming echoes in her dreamscape.
Celestia's eyes transfixed with horror as the massive cyclone made out of millions of various sizes of feathers appears in her dreamscape, now she knows why she was stripped of her clothing. This old friend is one of her filly deep-seated fears the tickle monster she remembers that her mother would tell her if she didn't behave the tickle monster would get her in her dream. That one warning would make her behave. But now that she an adult, this tickle monster can tickle her across her whole nude body without getting into trouble.
"Luna! Please! Call off the tickle monster! If I tell you location and who runs it! I'll be punished for telling without asking permission first!" Celestia scream as vine wraps around her right ankle and begins to drag her toward the whirlwind.
"Why should I believe you now that you will be punished if you talk, sis?" Luna inquiry as Celestia gasps. Went suddenly, four more vines shoot out wraps around her left ankle, her wrists and wings dragging her faster toward the whirlwind.
"Beloved sister! Princess Luna! I implore you to call off tickle monster! The one that owns the place made me promise I willn't reveal location or the name! If I do, I'll be punished by either one hundred feathers, two hundred feathers, or three hundred feathers. He never told me what that entails. But knowing how he thinks it was going to be a terrible experience for me! So Please! I beg you!" Celestia screams as her fairly large long, wide, thick, and plush white bare feet sink into the whirlwind. She begins laughing uncontrollably as her feet become trapped in the whirlwind inside it, several various sizes of feathers tickle every inch of her feet unrelenting.
"So the place is owned by a stallion, and you say you know how he thinks." Luna comments as Celestia is pulled up to her waist inside the whirlwind. Celestia's laughing begins to get louder and faster as the feathers are tickling all her lower half.
"It can't be that stallion. That not his style. But I can't say for sure being unable to enter his Dreamscape. His dreamscape would tell me all about his deep dark secrets and fantasies. So it a remote possibility that it is him." Luna comments as Celestia is pulled into the whirlwind. From this point on, all Celestia knows is the unrelenting tickle torture across her nude body as every inch of her equine figure is touch by one or more feathers. Throwing all her senses into overdrive and beyond.
"That was worse than I thought went I was a filly. What happened takes the place of having my feet  tickled till I start to cry went I was a filly. Hear me, my beloved, you own me big time for this!" Celestia yells as she sits on the ground redressed, trying to regain control of her overstimulated sensations throughout her body.
"So justice is the owner of this place, sister," Luna comments as she kneels in front of Celestia, who is remaining sitting on the floor of her dreamscape.
"Yes, he is," Celestia answers as she slowly regains control of herself.
"The next question is, where is this place?" Luna's inquiry as stress lines forms on Celestia's brow, fearing that Luna is going to call back the tickle monster to tickle torture her again.
"Luna, no!" Celestia shrieks as she finds herself once again nude. Before Celestia could log an objection, Luna stands up and leaves her sister in tickling torment as the tickle monster has his way with her exposed body.
"Pleeheeaseee! This not fair! I-I cahahahan't take Anymorhoore!" Celestia screamed with laughter.
"Oh, no worries, sister! It is all most morning I would say one more hour! Have fun with your old friend." Luna calls mischievous as she leaves her sister dreamscape and walks back into the endless hallway of the dream dimension.
'Hmm? Where is Justice's foot lounge? It can be in Canterlot I would have found it all ready. Some pony dreams would have revealed it before now! The only other place would be ponyville. It makes sense it easier to hide something in plain sight, and if you make the clients promise not to reveal it after they visit it. The better the secret is kept.' Luna thought as she slowly opened her eyes to the sound of pounding on her bedroom door.
Before she could get out of bed, the doors fly open in walks a very crossed Celestia wearing her morning robe. Her whole body is a lovely shade of pink from the tickling abuse in her dreamscape by the tickling monster. Each step she took into Luna's bedroom with her large white plushy bare feet would cause her to squeal and grin as the soles of her feet were overstimulated from the abuse. She carefully sits down on the edge of Luna's bed before flopping down on the bed.
"So did you figure out where the Foot lounge is, Luna?" Celestia said casually as she would squeal each time a loose feather from Luna's down comforter would touch a pink spot on her body.
"My you are casual about being tickled in your dreamscape, sis," Luna said a bit puzzled as Celestia sighed slowly as her body was slowly returning to her standard color.
"I have been to Justice's foot lounge twice. The first time he gave me a very lovely pedicure, and it reinforced why I love him so. The second time we spoke for a long time about let him tickled me beyond my limits. To strengthen my mind for being mind broken from the tickle torture. After he lay out his whole case for my consideration. I resolved to let him do it to me, we both pick one day that it was quite in Equestria. Because the tickle torture would be from morning to night nonstop." Celestia explains as she sits up in Luna's bed and stretching her arms and legs as she must head back to her room to get dressed to begin this day.
"What happen, sis?" Luna asked as Celestia stops and look back toward Luna.
"The nonstop tickle torture strengthened my mind and brought Justice and me closer than ever. As I still don't know a whole lot about my fiancé and his life before he met me. It doesn't matter. I still love him." Celestia's comment as she reaches into pocket of her robe to pulling out her cell phone.
"Luna, do you want me to make arrangements for you to visits Justice's foot lounge in Ponyville? Or do you want me to give Justice your cell phone number so you can talk to him? He most like has some questions for you." Celestia's inquiry holding her cell phone in her hand.
"Give him my cell phone number; I'll make my arrangement for his Foot lounge," Luna explains as Celestia flicks open her sun-shaped cell phone and calls Justice. A few moments later, a moon-shaped cell phone rings on Luna nightstand, and she picks it up.
It the day after Cadence's Experience in Justice's foot lounge sitting on the sofa in the living room of  their home in ponyville,  Justice was making a arrangements with Luna for her visit to his Foot lounge. Sitting on his lap were a pair of gracefully slender and modest-sized round shape light pink bare feet with shiny ice blue toenail polish that belongs to his adoptive niece Princess Cadence Sparkle.
She still had one week left on her vacation time from the Crystal Empire and is spend it with Justice. Cadence had enjoyed Justice being her uncle and is looking forward to officially calling him uncle went he marry her Aunt, Princess Celestia.
"Who was that uncle?" Cadence inquiry as Justice returns to giving his adoptive niece a foot massage.
"It was your other adoptive Aunt Luna, niece. She was arranging to visit my foot lounge. I am wondering could you help with something, Niece." Justice asked as he brought her five toes to his mouth and started to suck on them. This causes Cadence to chuckle as it, not the strangest thing she has witnessed, as she  is the Princess of Love.
"Sure, Uncle. What can I help you with? And one more thing, I have two feet. The other toes are just as tasty as the one you are sucking on." Cadence comment as Justice removes her left toes out of his mouth.
"I told Luna that she had to bring Celestia with her so I would allow her into the Foot lounge. I want to reward Celestia for being a good sport with this whole foot lounge thing. Luna wants a full body massage. So why not reward Celestia with a full body massage. But I can't be in two places at once. I am hoping niece you can give your aunt Celestia the full body massage. That if you know how to do it." Justice comments as he begins to suck on Cadence's toes of the right foot.
"I taught shining armor on one of my crystal maids at the crystal palace how to do a full body massage. So yes, I know how to do it." Cadence explains as Justice removes her right toes out of his mouth, both sets of toes are soaked with his saliva.
"How did you seduce the human ambassador in the Crystal Empire, niece?" Justice inquiry as Cadence wiggled her saliva cover toes in the air.
"With my feet." Cadence proclaims proudly as she splays her toes a few times.
"I don't believe you, niece. You are lying. How can your feet seduce anyone?" Justice pretending to doubt Cadence's ability as the statement caused her mouth to quirk in annoyance till she spotted the subtle crafty smile on Justice's snout.
"You all most got me, uncle. You sneaky stallion, I bet you deduce that I was going to put my gladiator sandals back on. Denying you any more playtime with my silky smooth feet. Well, it true I am a bit puckish uncle; you still have shown me how well you can cook." Cadence explains as she closed the claps on her sandals, lock them back on her feet.
"If you feed me, maybe later we can come back into the living room, and I will once again take my sandals off, and you can play with my feet again. Don't forget you still have to show me how to set up for the foot lounge for Aunt Celestia." Cadence said, reminding as Justice agrees with her. With that, the two ponies head off to the kitchen, so Justice can make some for them to eat. Then teach her how to set up the foot lounge for her aunt Celestia.
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It a few days later as two Alicorns fly through the clear blue sky of Equestria on their way to ponyville as the Eastern Summit in Canterlot is in recess for some obscure holiday in several of the lands attending the summit except Equestria this has allowed the two ruling Princesses of Equestria to fulfill arrangements that Luna made with Lord Silverlight's Foot lounge.
"Is this normal sister? Having two clients heading to the Foot lounge at the same time?" Luna inquiry flying beside Celestia's who leading the way to Ponyville.
"You know, I do not know, sister. On my first and second visits to the Foot Lounge, I was by myself. He has no other clients with me. But believe it or not, sister, I am happy to be flying back home. This Eastern Summit is starting to become more and more complicated as you can attest to, sister." Celestia comments as she adjusts her body position to catch another draft so she can stay aloft.
"That right sister, some of these lands are starting to get more ballsy. Some of the things they are demanding could, in theory, set off a war between the two lands. An example of that is Saddle Arabia's demand for Manetania to give up a large section of the Saddle Swamp that has drawn Moroccolt into the discussion as the section they want is owned by Moroccolt. And not Manetania." Luna explains as she adjusts her body position to catch another draft so she can stay aloft.
"That section that Saddle Arabia wants is nature preserve created by Moroccolt to protect a flower that only grows in that area of the Saddle Swamp. If that section is opened to the building, it could, in theory, kill the whole species of flower. Moroccolt uses that flower for various consumer products if that flower dies to say goodbye to a major export for them." Celestia comments as she adjusts her wings a bit.
"That right, sister. But not only that, what about ongoing Zebra tribes wars in Zebrica. All the tribes agreed on a tentative truce between them. But some unknown third party is igniting old feuds within each of the main tribe's families." Luna comments as she adjusts her wings a bit.
"Correct sister, that one reason that no Zebrica ambassador was sent to this eastern summit. I know one of the heads of the main zebra tribal families. I am hoping she will attend the World Summit next year. So I may speak to her about the ongoing trouble in her homeland." Celestia explains as the two Alicorn near Ponyville.
"Tee-hee! Sister have you ask Justice if his family knows any of heads of the Zebra tribal families in Zebrica." Luna asked, joking as they near Ponyville.
"Believe it or not, they know all the heads of main zebra tribal families. That how I found out about that third party that igniting old feuds within each of the main tribal families." Celestia comments as Luna faces glazes with shock.
"What?" Luna exclaims.
"It seems that Justice's aunt Lady Jamila Nebula is quite the world traveler she handles all the family's international investments. So she had been to every land in the world at least once." Celestia explains as the two Alicorn come in for a landing in front of their home.
An hour before the arrival of Princess Celestia and Princess Luna to Justice's foot lounge sitting on a sofa in the living room was Princess Cadence, she was wearing an ink navy blue short-sleeve performance polo shirt and aero blue relaxed fit jeans. One of her golden gladiator sandals was removed from her foot; on that naked foot was a tickling vibrator. She asks her uncle Justice to show her how to correctly place the tickling vibrator on the victim's foot using her foot as an example.
"Ok, once you tighten and secure the flexible strap around the foot of Luna. The hardest part is getting each of these small brushes between her toes without her knowing it with your telekinesis, niece." Justice explains as he quickly places each of the small brushes between Cadence's toes as she was letting him and watched the whole process.
"If any of the brushes touch the side of her toes (intentionally rubbing the side of Cadence's big toe with a brush, this causes Cadence's to squeak and jump). She will know something is going on with her feet. Spoiling the surprise, niece."  Justice explains removing the tickling vibrator from Cadence's foot before reaching over and kissing her on her cheek.
"I understand, uncle. But you might have the easier job placing the tickling vibrator on Aunt Celestia's arches." Cadence comment returns the kisses on his cheek before he shakes his head no.
"Not at all niece, Celestia told me that her arches got more sensitive since the tickle torture session to strengthen her mind. So I have to be extremely careful went placing the tickling vibrator in the right place without alert her." Justice comments as he sends Cadence to put on the robe and hooded cloak on.
A moment later, the front door of their home opens, and in walks, Princess Celestia followed by her sister Princess Luna. The moment Celestia saw Justice, she ran up to him and embraced him the last time she hugs him was a month earlier went she left to Canterlot for the start of the Eastern Summit.
"Welcome home, Celestia," Justice said with a smile on his snout as she kisses him.
He snakes his index finger through a small key-hole opening of her embroidered bodice of her royal court gown sneaking behind her old lace white-colored silk bra and up against the side of her curvy and perfectly shaped white boob and tickle it with the tip of his finger. This cause Celestia to gasp surprised and blink a few times, followed by unleashing a small squeak and squirmed a bit with a tickle on her breast. She gently grabs hold of his wrist and extracts his finger from the opening.
"I know you prefer my large plushy white bare feet to tease went I get home. But you saw that I am wearing my royal court gown, meaning that I am still on duty as a Princess of Equestria. So you tickled my boob instead, beloved. After the Eastern summit is over, I'll take a week off and remain barefooted for the whole week. You may tickle me as much as you like during that time." Celestia said affectionate, placing the flat of her hand against his cheek.
"If you two are done! I arrange this for me and not her!" Luna comments a bit annoyed as Celestia removed her hand from his cheek before he kissed her again on her lips.
"Oh, by the way, Justice. Why did you ask me to come with Luna?" Celestia inquiry as Justice smile once again.
"Anyway, Celestia. I wanted to reward you for being such a good sport with this whole foot lounge thing. So I asked Luna if she shares her session with you as she arranges for a full body massage anyway." Justice comments as Celestia hugged both of them.
"Huh? How are you going to do two Alicorns at the same time, Justice?" Celestia's inquiry was a bit puzzled.
"My partner will do you, Celestia. Partner comes out!" Justice calls as a tall unicorn, wearing a long robe and hooded cloak walks into the living room.
"Ah, yes. Miss Radiance." Celestia comments as she take a closer look at the unicorn, trying to figure out why she is hiding.
"Unfortunately, Celestia, Miss Rarity Radiance, is currently in Manhattan for Fashion week. This is the new partner." Justice explains as Celestia's face pales.
"Justice, you know I don't like stripping in front of strangers," Celestia said nervously.
"But Auntie, I am no stranger." The tall unicorn mare said, pulling the robe and cloak off, revealing the pink Alicorn.
"Cadence! You are part of this too!" Both sisters exclaim in sync as Cadence shook her head.
"I was just added, Aunties today. But I approve of what uncle is doing." Cadence comment as Celestia's eyebrows shoot up in surprise went she heard Cadence call Justice Uncle.
'This is going to be a fascinating dynamic for my Royal family,' Celestia thought, looking at Justice and Cadence then at her sister Luna.
A second later, a hand touches Celestia's shoulder. The hand belongs to Justice, who gestures with his head for the two of them to talk alone. After politely asking Cadence to keep Luna Company why he and Celestia talk about something. The two ponies walk through a second pass-through behind the sofa and walk to the second guest bedroom to talk.
"All right, Celestia, sandals off," Justice said pushes the door open into the second guest bedroom as a golden aura form on Celestia horn before forming on clasps of her sandals and open them.
"I know what this means, Justice. You want me to be honest with you about what I was thinking about earlier. If not, I must voluntarily allow you to tickle the information out of me. I agreed to allow you this option because if I opened up years ago. You would have never left me for Luna. It was the most painful year I had the stallion I loved with all my heart within my grasp, and I couldn't touch him because I broke his heart." Celestia comments as she floated her golden sandals into her hand, and tear runs down her cheek.
Before walking over to the bed to wait for Justice to sit down on the foot of the bed with that, Celestia rested her feet on his lap and floated her sandals onto the floor of the guest room. Slowly Justice ties Celestia's big toes together with a piece of twine he had with him.
"All set, Celestia," Justice said as Celestia shook her head.
"What I was thinking about was the new dynamic that will form went you wed me, Justice. You and Cadence are the two sides of the same love coin. Cadence is the embodiment of love, why you are the true nature of love. I mean, you look beyond what most ponies perceive. Using myself as an example, all ponies see only my royal vestment. You see those royal vestments, and you see me." Celestia comments as Justice begins to untie the twine around her big toes as she floats her sandals to herself.
Then she remembers that she must strip down to her undergarments for the full body massage that she was getting as a reward for allowing her fiancé to have this foot lounge in their home. In the foot lounge, Celestia wearing her spa robe, gives Luna her best puppy dog eyes want her to let Justice do her full body massage, why Cadence does her. Quickly Luna says no way to Celestia. She is going to pay good bits for this for Justice, and she gets it for free.
"Um? Uncle, what are Aunt Luna and Aunt Celestia doing?" Cadence asked, watching the two sisters play rock-paper-scissors trying to figure out which masseuse will do which royal sister.
"They're trying to decide which one of us is going to massage who?" Justice comments as he unbuttons the top button of navy blue polo shirt and dust off his medium stonewash relaxed fit jeans he wearing with slip-on shoes.
"Technically speaking, Uncle, you are the owner of this Foot lounge you get to decide who works on whom?" Cadence comments as he floats a glass of excellent soft apple cider to his adoptive niece who except the drink.
"Very true niece, but have you ever tried to stop a very intense game of rock-paper-scissors between two Alicorn sisters. It not pretty." Justice comments, taking a sip of excellent soft apple cider from his glass.
~Two hours later, the game of rock-paper-scissors still has no clear winner, and it continues~
"Niece, are you hungry?" Justice inquiry as they both wakes up from an afternoon nap on the sofas in the seating area of the foot lounge.
"I am uncle," Cadence comments rubbing the sleepiness out of her light purple eyes with her hand as she sits up on the sofa, putting her gladiator sandals back on and closing the clasps on her ankles.
"Is it ok to leave Aunt Celestia and Aunt Luna alone in the Foot lounge, uncle?" Cadence asked as the two ponies leave the foot lounge to get a bite to eat at a restaurant.
"They will never know we were gone, niece." Justice comment as the two sisters had their full attention trying to beat each other at rock-paper-scissors.
~one hour later~
"Niece, if you keep losing like this, you return to Crystal Empire with nothing on," Justice said concerned as Cadence sat on the other sofa wearing only her bra. Why all her clothing was tossed haphazardly on the coffee table along with her princess's regalia and all the bits she's brought with her on vacation.
"Deal the card, uncle. My bra!" Cadence said, tossing her bra on the pile.
"23, you bust again, niece!" Justice said as he forced to use a binding spell on the naked pink alicorn mare. To keep her from trying to get her cutie mark off her thigh.
"Stop trying to remove your cutie mark from your thigh, niece. The game is over now, and that no bet!" Justice exclaims as the nude alicorn mare flops around on the sofa, trying to break free.
"What do you mean, no bet, uncle? My cutie mark I do what I want with it. Deal the cards!" Cadence exclaims as Justice made the cards disappear and redress Cadence with her clothing.
~another hour later~
"How do you feel now, Niece?" Justice asked as Cadence was not flopping around on the sofa, but calm and still lying on the couch.
"Good uncle. That first time I ever let my competitiveness get the better of me. I am sorry uncle." Cadence apologetic as Justice sat down on the sofa with Cadence down by her feet. He lifts her feet and places them on his lap. As Cadence heard the clasps of her sandals opening and she felt them being removed from her feet.
"I won sis! Justice is my masseuse! You get Cadence!" Luna exclaims as the alarms on both their cell phones go off, alerting them that they must return to Canterlot as day court was going to end and night court would begin.
Outside the house, after helping, the two sisters to get dress once again, and Justice kisses Celestia goodbye. Justice turned toward Cadence and asked her if her feet are ready to be played with. She shakes her head, yes, and the two ponies walk back into the house to begin.
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It a few days later as a familiar dark blue alicorn mare comes in for a landing in the Ponyville Residential district in front of the home with square and symmetrical design with two Corinthian columns in front and a larger wooden door. She folds her large dark blue feathered bird wings onto her back and continues up to the door. As she approaches the door, she straightened the bodice of her red embroidered royal court gown, like her sister's gown, it had a small key-hole opening in front between her cleavage. 
Through the opening, you could see the black silk bra holding up her shapely and curvy, slightly smaller but still perfect breasts. On her feet, she wore silver heeled sandals with three and one-fourth heel. A single silver clasp held the shoes to her ankles why several skinny silver bands crisscross her wonderfully shaped dark blue bare feet and protruding from under the strap in the front were five very refined shaped perfect toes with deep pink toenail polish. This Alicorn mare is Princess Luna, the Princess of the night and dreams.
After finishing up several important meetings at the Eastern Summit in Canterlot with many ambassadors of diverse species, Luna phoned Justice asking if she can cash in her rain check as she badly needs a relaxing time. Justice said that she could, but she must remain how she dressed. After a playful chuckle, she agrees to do so as she didn't want to change anyway. Through the front door, Luna walks down the short hallway into the living room and finds Lord Silverlight waiting for her reading the paper.
"Greeting your highness, how was your meetings today?" Justice inquiry as Luna sat down on the sofa before Justice floated her a glass of soft apple cider to her, and she except it.
"My you know how to make a mare feel comfortable in your home, Lord Silverlight. (Taking a sip of apple cider from her glass, as the rest will do her good) I came dressed as thee wished in my royal court gown. As strange as your request was to me, Lord Silverlight, I fulfilled it for you." Luna said calmly as she crossed her legs with one knee casually tossed over the other.
"I thank you, Luna. Is something bothering you, your Highness?" Justice asked as Luna blinks with surprise; forget that Justice is good at reading the subtle bodily movements of the Princesses of Equestria.
"Zebrica, Lord Silverlight," Luna comments as she nervously whirls her apple cider in her glass a few times, before taking a drink.
"I dispatched two Solar Guard agents who are zebra's back to their homeland. Both belong to one of the minor tribal families in Zebrica with connections to one or more head tribal families. Their mission try to identify the third party inciting these old feuds and why?" Justice explains as Luna gawk in disbelief with Justice's comment.
"Does Celestia know about this little secret mission of your's?" Luna asked suspiciously as her eyes narrowed with suspicion towards Lord Silverlight.
"No (shaking his head). It best that the Princesses and Equestria did not know about any of this. If this goes south for some reason, it my reputation at stake. And not the rulers of Equestria." Justice said as a single tear comes to Luna's eye.
"Even those you earned the loyalty of all the Princesses of Equestria, you still protect the reputation of us and the land. Now that I know preliminary report, Justice if you please." Luna asked as Justice shake his head.
"My agents discovered it one of the minor tribal families inciting the old feuds. Why for a huge deposit of high-quality gems. The deposit is spread between several core territories own by the main head tribal family. The main head tribal family wants to spread the wealth around all the tribes. But one minor tribal family what it all for itself." Justice explains as Luna sets the glass on the coffee table in front of her. Before standing up and walking beside Justice and kiss him on his cheek.
"Let get started, Lord Silverlight. You earned this." Luna thankful as Justice stands up and follows Luna to the foot lounge.
A few moments later, Luna finds herself standing in a smaller new build room just off the Foot lounge in the center of the room sat a long wooden bench with low shelves for storing footwear. Along two walls were open closet with hangers for hanging clothing up. In the other closet were many spa robes for his clients to wear during the session. But what got Luna's attention was the small safe in the corner of the room for storing valuables.
"What is this room, Justice?" Luna inquiry as she begins to remove her princess's regalia to place in the safe for safekeeping.
"This is the prep room, Luna. I know the princesses will sometime arrive wearing their royal court gown. The removal of the royal court gown is not as easy as unzipping a zipper on a standard dress. Your royal court gown in more elaborate to put on; that why you have a royal maid to help you put on the gown." Justice explains as he gestures Luna to sit down on the bench in the center of the room.
With all the grace of an Alicorn, Princess Luna sits down on the bench in front of Justice as he kneels on the ground. He reaches under the hem of her royal court gown bring out her sandal-clad foot from underneath and does the same with the other foot. With both, her feet reveal Justice lifts one foot at a time and rest it on his knee. A moment later, Luna heard the clasps of her sandals opening, and she felt them being removed from her feet.
Left on the small round cushy rug in front of the bench was a pair of dark blue wonderfully shaped bare feet roughly the same size as Celestia's feet but a tad bit smaller. The arches of her feet were not as deep-set as her sisters were. But she had unbelievably beautiful refined slow curvature to them that led into smooth curved balls of her feet. Her toe stems were perfect in shape topped by five elegant toes painted with deep pink toenail polish. Luna's feet could well pass for being divine.
"Do what you like to one of my feet, Lord Silverlight. I did say you earned it. But remember, you still have to help me remove my royal court gown. So we can start with my full body massage as I am free for the whole day. I want to enjoy it." Luna says as Justice lifted her right foot and ran his tongue from her heel to her toes. Before sucking on her toes for a moment with that, he's dry Luna's foot off with a towel.
He led Luna over to a round piece of carpet and asked her to stand in the middle of it; this section felt wonderful upon soles of her bare feet. He went behind her and unhooked the hook and eye that held the flap covering the multitude of buttons on the gown. One by one, he unbuttoned each button till it reveals a second set of hooks and eyes on her dress. Once those were unhooked, you could see her smooth dark blue back and spine; a moment later, she shimmies, allowing the gown to drop to her feet.
She stepped out of the gown and floated the royal court gown onto a durable hanger in the closet. Justice is taking back by Luna's equine figure. The royal court gown makes her look bulky. But in reality, Luna's equine figure was well defined and slimly muscular of any giving ponies' mare or stallion. Luna couldn't help but chuckle as Justice stares at this young Alicorn goddess wearing only her black silk panties as she had removed her black silk bra earlier, revealing her shapely and curvy slightly smaller but still perfect breasts to warm air of the prep room.
"Um, Lord Silverlight. I know, I told you that you earned everything you could see. But I would like a spa robe. So we may get started." Luna comments as it snaps Justice out of his little fantasy of Luna.
"Oh, sorry, your highness. Here is a robe." Justice said a bit embarrassed as Luna chuckle again, putting the robe on.
"Let says Lord Silverlight; you are one of the few stallions that have seen both Princesses of Equestria nude. That has not been banished for being a peeping stallion." Luna explains as the two ponies walk out of the prep room.
After covering an alicorn size massage table with soft towels, Luna removes her robe and lies belly down on the table with her snout stuck through the hole on top of the table. Justice covers her behind with a second towel before squirting a small amount of almond oil on his hands and begins the massage.
He places his hands on either shoulder and begins kneading his thumbs into the muscles of her shoulders. She unleashes a soft, relaxed grunt as he moves up to her neck using presses and release technique along her neck, keep his hands on either side of her spine up to mane line.
"How do you feel, Luna?" Justice asked as the only response from Luna was a very soft neigh. He moves in front of Luna's head so her shoulders would be facing him, he makes two fists with both his hands using gentle but firm pressure his presses into her shoulders release any tension in them.
"How do you feel, Luna?" Justice asked Luna once, again and again, is giving a very soft neigh response. Using he's his thumbs, he presses and releases along the tops of her shoulders and up the back of her neck.
"Your highness could you please roll over onto your back," Justice asked as Luna rolls over on to her back. Her large feathered dark blue bird wings slot into notches cut into the table allows them to stick out the bottom of the table. Once on her back, he covered her chest with a towel and repositioned the other towel on her waist again.
"How do you feel, Luna? This might tickle a bit your feet are next." Justice said as he moved down to Luna's feet.
"I feel wonderful, Justice. If the massage is just as good as you did on my shoulders, I'll endure the tickling abuse upon my feet." Luna said relaxed as Justice wraps both his hands around her foot, using his thumbs to apply firm pressure paying particular attention to her not too deep-set arches of her foot releasing the tension before moving to her heel than to the ball of her foot.
'Justice! for Celestia's sake! Hurry up with finishing my feet! That firm pressure you are applying to my feet! It is so unbearably ticklish on my feet! Mother Moon! No! not my toes anywhere but my toes! Damn you, Sister! This is probably your revenge for the dreamscape! I should have known went you talk up the full body massage! Saying it best thing from a stress Princess like us!' Luna thought as she whips her head frantically back and forth from the unbearable tickling torture being applied to her right foot, Justice has not started on her left foot yet.
"Justice, I give!" Luna shouts in her canterlot voice as Justice stops working on her feet.
"I thought you said you would endure the tickling abuse upon your feet, Luna," Justice comments as he and Luna sat in the seating area of foot lounge talking. She still is wearing her spa robe, and she still has an hour's left in her sessions before the end of her time in the foot lounge.
"I thought I could, Justice. I am sorry." Luna said apologetically as she tapped the tip of her fingers together, sorry.
"It ok, Luna," Justice said indifferently as a stony expression formed on Luna's snout. Mad at herself to allow her ticklish feet to spoil Justice's foot lounge.
"Justice! It is not ok! You risk your life day in and day out for the Princesses and Equestria! You step away from the spotlight that you rightly deserve! This Foot Lounge, you do not work for yourself! You do it to help others! It about time that you get rewarded! So that what I am giving you Lord Silverlight." Luna said, impassioned as she placed her feet on his lap.
"For your reward Lord Silverlight, My feet are for you to play with. You may lick them, Suck on my toes, and tickle them. For the next hour, these feet belong to you. This is just a small price to pay for what you do for Equestria." Luna said, benevolent as she lies down on the sofa.
For the next half an hour, it is pure tickle torture applied to Luna's hypersensitive plushy and smooth dark blue bare feet. Every time Justice would try to stop Luna would snort angerly at him, she would stare at him till he went back to torturing her bare feet. Before long, her stamina gave out, and she passed out from the tickling abuse applied upon her feet. Being a disguised Celestial, Alicorn Justice easily picks up the smaller Terran Alicorn mare and carried her to the master bedroom to recover from tickling ordeal as Celestia's bed is only one big enough to accommodate an Alicorn Luna size lying on her back.
Slowly Luna's moderate cyan colored eyes open, and she finds herself lying on a very cushy Alicorn size bed wearing a T-shirt and sweatpants, in her bare feet. She can also feel that her black bra has been replaced on her bust. Slowly the door opens into the room from the hallway steps Justice wearing a lightweight short-sleeve tee and distressed relaxed fit jean with sneakers.
Slowly Justice walks towards Luna's very vulnerable dark blue bare feet on the end of the bed. He takes his time to approach Luna's bare feet, all the time watching for Luna's subtle reactions to the threat against her hypersensitive tootsies. Went he doesn't get a response to the threat; it confirmed his suspicion about the Princess of night and dream. Slowly a knowing smile forms on Justice's snout that is quickly pick-up by Luna.
"Why do you have a knowing smile on your snout, Lord Silverlight?" Luna comments, trying to hide the facts she enjoyed the tickle torture abuse on her Alicorn size feet.
"You enjoyed every bit of abuse applied to your Alicorn size feet; your highness did you not." Justice comments as Luna blink excessively to statement.
"Of course not, Lord Silverlight! What makes you think that?" Luna said bluntly as Justice made a soft white feather appear and rested her barefoot on his thigh. Slowly the feather approaches the curled up toes of Luna's foot. Within an inch of her toes, they uncurled waiting to accept the abuse of the feather on them.
"Lord Silverlight stop! Yes, I enjoyed every bit of the abuse you applied to my Alicorn size feet. It was such an adrenaline rush; I have never felt that much excitement in my long life. That didn't result in me being banished. So Lord Silverlight, how will you use that information?" Luna asked as Justice rest her foot back on the bed before thinking about something.
"How would you like a custom plan tailored toward your specific needs, your highness. Like, let's say a full hour or so of nothing but tickling you senseless. It could be just your bare feet or your whole body. Your choice before each session." Justice suggests as Luna's eyes glinting with pleasure.
"You will do that for me, Justice," Luna said shyly as Justice shook his head, and Luna hugs him.
"You and Rarity are the only two mares that love to be tickled senseless. Both Celestia and Cadence can be tickled to a point." Justice comments as he helps Luna to put her Royal court gown back on so she can return to Canterlot for her night court.
~a moment later after Luna left to head back to the palace outside the house~
"Hey, hon, can I trouble you for a quick full body rub down, "Celestia ask as she lands in front of Justice who blinks with surprise. To see his fiancée Celestia wearing her Royal court gown as she finishes up another day at the eastern summit.
"Sure, Celestia," Justice said as she lifts the hem of her royal court gown to show Justice that she was wearing her three clasps golden heeled sandals.
"Could you pay special attention to the deep-set arches I badly need some stress relief. Its been very stressful this whole time." Celestia explains as Justice crouches down and take hold of Celestia's sandal-clad foot and give it once over. Before standing up again.
"Well, after we get this royal court gown off and you put your spa robe on. What about an hour of gentle foot tickling to relieve your stress, hon. With the gentle foot tickling, you can talk to me about the Eastern Summit." Justice comment as Celestia chuckle into her hand.
"You know me too well, Hon. That gentle foot tickling idea sounds better than my idea. It would be wonderful to relieve my stress, and I could use an ear to about all the trouble happening at Eastern Summit." Celestia comments as she kisses Justice on his lips before two ponies walk into the house to begin her gentle foot tickling session and just talk.

	
		Celestia Experience extra content



A moment later after Luna finished her Foot lounge session and was on her way back to the Grand Royal Palace in Canterlot to start her Night Court session a second familiar Alicorn mare with golden blonde mane and tail come in for a landing in the Ponyville Residential district a loving smile forms on Justice's snout. But soon, that smile transforms into a deep concern for this mare as he can read the subtle bodily movements of this Alicorn. Her bodily movement tells him that she is highly stressed and apprehensive about something.
As she walks up to Justice, she nervously straightens the bodice of her green embroidered royal court gown, in center of the dress was small key-hole opening between her full cleavage. Through the opening, he could see the old lace colored white bra holding up her curvy and perfectly shaped full breasts. On her feet, she wore golden heeled sandals with a two-inch heel. Three etched gold claps held the shoes to her ankles. From under the thin band in front were shapely not too long toes that are the perfect length for her unassuming Alicorn size feet with orange-yellow toenail polish. This second Alicorn mare was Princess Celestia, the Princess of the Sun and Justice's fiancée.
"Hello hon, can I trouble you for a quick full body rub down," Celestia asked as she walked up to Justice and folded her large white-feathered bird wings onto her back before placing a kiss on his lips. He is surprised to see his fiancée Celestia wearing her green embroidered royal court gown as she just finish up another day at the eastern summit.
"Sure, Celestia," Justice said as she lifts the hem of her royal court gown to show Justice that she was wearing golden heeled sandals with a two-inch heel.
"Could you pay special attention to the deep-set arches I badly need some stress relief. It’s been very stressful this whole time." Celestia explains as Justice crouches down and takes hold of the outsole of her sandal-clad foot and sticks the tip of his finger into her arch. He followed the contour of her arch, causing her to unleashed a cute little squeak as he stands back up.
"Well, after we get this royal court gown off you, dear and you put your spa robe on. What about an hour of gentle foot tickling to relieve your stress, dear. with the gentle foot tickling, you can talk to me about the Eastern Summit." Justice comment as Celestia chuckle into her hand.
"You know me too well, hon, that gentle foot tickling idea sounds better than my idea. It would be wonderful to relieve my stress, and I could use an ear to about all the trouble happening at Eastern Summit." Celestia comments as she kisses Justice on his lips before two ponies walk into the house to begin her gentle foot tickling session and talk.
A few moments later, Celestia finds herself standing in a smaller new build room just off the foot lounge in the center of the room sat a long wooden bench with low shelves for storing footwear. Along two walls were open closet with hangers for hanging clothing up. In the other closet were many spa robes for his clients to wear during the session. But what also got Celestia's attention was the small safe in the corner of the room for storing valuables.
"What is this room, hon?" Celestia inquiry as she begins to remove her princess's regalia and places it in the safe for safekeeping.
"This is the prep room, hon. I know the princesses will sometime arrive wearing their royal court gown. The removal of the royal court gown is not as easy as unzipping a zipper on a standard dress. Your royal court gown in more elaborate to put on; that why you have a royal maid to help you put on the gown, dear." Justice explains as Celestia smile before he gestures her to sit down on the bench in the center of the room.
With all the experience of her one thousand years of life, Princess Celestia sits down on the bench in front of Justice as he kneels on the ground. He reaches under the hem of her royal court gown bring out her sandal-clad foot from underneath and does the same with other foot. With both, her feet reveal Justice lifts one foot at a time and rest it on his knee. A moment later, Celestia heard each of the clasps of her sandals opening, and she felt them being removed from her feet.
Left on the small round cushy rug in front of the bench was a pair of rather large, full,wide, and plushy white bare feet with sexy deep sets arches, shapely not too long toes that are the perfect length for her unassuming Alicorn size feet with orange-yellow toenail polish. Even the balls of her feet were perfectly round. The skin on the bottom of her feet was creamy soft, and flawless. Celestia's feet were divine in shape and scale that no normal stallion could comprehend in all their life. But her beloved Justice was different. His soul was intertwined with her.
"Please, my love, do what you like to my feet. I have missed you terribly. But please remember, you still have to help me remove my royal court gown." Celestia said yearning as Justice lifted her right foot and ran his tongue through her deep-set arch to her toes. Before sucking on her toes for a moment, he's then dry Celestia's foot off with a nearby towel.
He walks her over to around piece of carpet and asked her to stand in the middle of it; this section felt so wonderful upon Celestia's large bare feet. He went behind his sun Princess and unhooked the hook and eye that held the flap covering the multitude of buttons on the gown. One by one, he unbuttoned each button till it reveals a heavy-duty gold plated zipper on the back of the dress. Once the zipper was unzipped, it shows a second set of hooks and eyes on her dress went those were unhooked; he could see her smooth white back and spine; a moment later, she shimmies, allowing the gown to drop to her feet.
She stepped out of the gown and floated the royal court gown onto a durable hanger in the closet. Justice is taking back by Celestia's equine figure. The royal court gown makes her look larger than she was. But in reality, Celestia's equine figure was elegantly and slimly muscular and perfect. Celestia couldn't help but chuckle as Justice stares at his Sun Princess wearing only her old lace color white silk panties as she had removed her old lace color white silk bra earlier, revealing her shapely and curvy full perfect breasts to warm air of the prep room.
"Ahem, Justice. I know. It has been ages since you laid your eyes on my nude equine figure. But please, dear, I would like a spa robe. So we may get started." Celestia said bashfully (as blush form on her cheeks) as it snaps Justice out of his little fantasy of his beloved.
"Oh, sorry, Celestia let me get you a spa robe," Justice said a bit embarrassed as gracious smile form on Celestia's snout as she put the robe on.
"Let says my love; you are the only stallion that I have allowed to sees me semi-nude. That I have not banished for being a peeping stallion." Celestia explains as the two ponies walk out of the prep room.
The two ponies walk passed an alicorn size massage table still covered with several soft towels from Luna's session and over to the seating area of the foot lounge Justice, and Celestia takes a seat on the sofa. After Justice sat down, Celestia scooted further down on the couch so she could fully extend her long alicorn legs leaving only her feet on Justice's lap to be tickle to relieve her stressful day.
"Before we start Celestia, let hear little about the trouble happening at Eastern Summit," Justice asked kindly as he begins to rotate, pull and squeeze each of her toes slightly with even pressure.
"All right, Justice. I Just received a diplomatic dispatch from the Equestria consulate in Abyssinia in the Capital city of Panthera. The Equestria Ambassador reports that Panthera has declared war on Megakat city, a city within their land. What makes this even more upsetting the small city of Grimalkin run by Baroness Michiko Bi (white tigress) a personal friend of mine is caught between these two great cities. The war between them has damaged several of her city's defenses. This has caused a city in the south-east called zorgarth to muster their troops to attack Grimalkin to try and take the fertile farmland that surrounds her city." Celestia said sadden as Justice felt a little bit guilty about tickling his fiancée feet after what she told him. He lifted her feet and set them back on the sofa before he stood up to leave.
Suddenly a magical golden hand grabs holds of his arm to keep him from leaving the seating area. The magical golden hand is one of Celestia's spells as her horn is glowing in the very light gold magic aura. As he looks toward her, she had a look of mute appeal on her snout. She is begging him with her pale magenta eyes to come back and tickle her and don't feel guilty about it.
"I want you to tickle me, my beloved stallion. Please forgive me for hitting you with my friend plight. It weighs the most on my heart." Celestia explains she dishearten as Justice sits on the edge of the sofa, wraps his arms around Celestia. The loving embrace of her very loving fiancé allows Celestia to fully break down something she desperately needs to do to release her pent-up stress.
Sometime later, Celestia return to the foot lounge wearing a v-neck short sleeve T-shirt and light beachy blue boyfriend jean with the hem of the jeans rolled up once in her bare feet. She has decided to stay the night with her loving fiancé Justice as her first meeting for the Eastern Summit doesn't begin till about 10 am, giving her plenty of time to have Justice help her put on her Royal Court gown again.
Sitting in one of the wingback chairs in front of the unlit fireplace was Justice. He was looking over a report that he received from one of his high placed Solar Guard secret agents in the Capital City of Panthera in Abyssinia. He quickly burns the report with his magic fire spell upon pick-up the very soft footfalls of Celestia's bare feet trying to sneak up on him with his more sensitive Celestial Alicorn hearing. A moment later, the soft lips of his fiancée Celestia press against his cheek, and she kisses him. Before she knew what happens, Justice pulls her onto his lap and hold down her hands before place a very romantic kiss on her lips. The sudden romantic gesture causes Celestia to blush heavily on her cheeks.
"How do you feel, Tia?" Justice asked as Celestia remained sitting on his lap in relative comfort with her legs hanging over the armrest, swinging them casually back and forth.
"Much better, Justice. I guess I had to return home to be with you. Went I am home; it feels like a weight had been lifted off of me. At the Grand Royal Palace, I have no one to make me feel better." Celestia said, loving as she rubs her snout against his snout very tenderly and loving.
Suddenly Celestia's muzzle contorted into an awkward mix of shock, mirth, and surprise as Justice snuck his hand under her T-shirt and was tickling the exposed skin under her shirt.
"Noohoh," Celestia exclaimed in a weak protest as their a bright flash, and she finds herself lying on the floor of the foot lounge in spread-eagle position two strong magical clamps held her wrists above her head, and two more held her ankles.
A sickening wave of terror welling up from Celestia's belly, not knowing what was going to happen to her trapped like this. Her fear subsides went Justice crouches down beside her and kissing her on her lips. Before whispering into her ear, 'It time to play the captured princess game' a playful smile form on her snout with the idea.
The last time that Justice and Celestia were in the Crystal Empire on royal business. Celestia spoke to Cadence, asking her what she and Justice can do with their limited time together with her busy Royal schedule that will be fun for both of them. She suggested the Captured Princess game that she and Shining armor play with their limited time together. It was a straightforward game all Celestia had to do was allow Justice's to tickle her body during the whole game. On their return to Canterlot from Crystal Empire during their so limited dinner time together, Celestia brought up the subject of the game. She explains the whole idea of the game to Justice. It got his interest as he always what to playfully tickle his fiancée like that.
~Back in the foot lounge~
"Oh, Justice what is the secret you are trying to get out of me, it all part of the game." Celestia inquiry as Justice rubs his chin trying to think of secret that the captured Princess would keep secret.
"I know the eastern summit. I captured you because you know all about the trouble in the other lands, and my boss wants the information to have leverage against the other lands, and the safe word is banana." Justice explains as Celestia slips into her Princess persona with a huge smile on her snout.
"So Princess stripped down to your silk panties, and you still refuse to talk," Justice said in his best evil voice. The near-perfect dark vocal tones from her fiancé cause Celestia's skin to grow clammy with growing fear. 
Noticing this Justice unlocked the clamps hold her wrists and sat her up, he embraced her to reassure her it was all a game. As he laid her back on the floor and re-clamped her into the clamps, he kisses her again, which causes her to return to playing her part.
"You vile villain, How dare you to strip me of my royal gown, my shoes, and bra. Leave me only wearing my silk panties. Whatever perverted fantasy, you are indulging in with me. Willn't shakes my resolve." Celestia said, faking being indignant as Justice once again kisses her on her lips enjoy this little game with her.
"A perverted fantasy, you say Princess! But how wrong you are, Princess! This no perverted fantasy. This is the perfect position to get you to spill your secrets." Justice said evilly as Celestia gesture with her head to get closer and went he's did she kiss him, before stick her tongue out at him tells him she got him.
"If this not a perverted fantasy! What is it, you vile villain?!" Celestia said boldly as the fake evil grin from Justice transformed into a real mischievous grin that she knows all too well. Slowly a slender feather with taper end descends right into Celestia's belly button and begins to swirl in it.
"Nnnnooohhhohohah! Forgivehemeh, Justice!" Celestia screams with laughter as the tapered tip continues to swirl inside Celestia's belly button. It became a fruitless endeavor to sway her hips from side to side, trying to escape the tickling torment of the slender feather as the tickling made things worse by touching the sides of her belly button cause her to laugh louder.
"Are you ready to talk Princess, or will the tickle tortures continue?" Justice asked as the slender feather was finally withdrawn from her belly button. This came as wonderful relief allowing Celestia to gulp much need oxygen to replenish the depleted air in her lungs. With her lungs full once again, Justice ran his fingers through her mane as she rubs the front side of her snout against his very tenderly.
"Let the game continue,"  Celestia said in hoarse but shaky voice await the next tickling torment on her exposed white alicorn figure. Suddenly two medium-sized flat feathers descend onto her curvy and perfectly shaped full breasts that lie exposed on her.
"Nonononononononono!" Celestia scream as the feathers begin dancing around the bases of her full breasts cause her to squeal and laugh as her breasts bounced and jiggle with every ticklish stroke upon her chest. The moment two smaller feathers started tickling her areolas and nipples, Celestia lay their helpless being forced to scream out in ticklish glee with tears in her eyes and her cheeks soaked with them. 
Celestia whipped her head frantically from side to side as the flat feathers found it way under the swell of her left breast, then her right breast it was ticklish torment for her exposed breasts to endure. To make things worse, the feathers made their way between her's sizable cleavage sawing in and out between her breast, making them bounce with every high pitch shriek force out of this hypersensitive Alicorn's bosom. If Celestia were capable of forming one coherent thought in her ticklish stupor, seeing her fiancé rubbing his chin with his hand in deep thought would terrify her. He was thinking of other ways to exploit his fiancée's hypersensitive and sizable cleavage for a later tickle session.
"Are you ready to talk Princess, or will the tickle tortures continue?" Justice asked as the flat feather was finally withdrawn from her sizable cleavage. This came as wonderful relief allowing Celestia to gulp much need oxygen to replenish the depleted air in her lungs. With her lungs full once again, Justice ran his fingers once again through her mane, reassuring her that all she had to do was talk or uses the safety word to stop the tickle torture on another part of her body.
"I'll never give in you vile villain. Do your worst!" Celestia exclaimed, slips into her defiance as various sizes of pillows started to float off the multiple pieces of furniture around the room. She felt each cushion begin to stack under her legs, slowly raising her feet off the ground.
"Very well, Princess, this part of the tickle torture I'll administer personally," Justice said as he slowly made his way toward her exposed large bare feet to begin the tickle torture of her unbearably ticklish feet.
"Nooohohohhhoooo Don't -Don't- Don't!" Celestia shrieks in utter terror as she had felt Justice's brand of tickle torture upon her unbearably ticklish feet before it threw her for a loop.
Each movement was exact upon her spacious white feet to elicit the most laughter out of her with no rest as every single ticklish scenario raced through Celestia's mind at a blurring pace, soon the safety word pop into her head the only mercy from the unbearable tickling torment that will happen to her feet. All she had to do was say it to stop him from tickling her feet. Slowly each letter of the safety word form in her consciousness as the last letter was formed, she took a deep breath willing her voice to say it. Suddenly tears started to run down her cheeks, not wanting to deny her beloved a small bit of reward for everything he had gone through with her.
'It not easy to be the fiancé of the most powerful Alicorn in Equestria, the Princess of the Sun.' Celestia thought as she can't believe what she was about to say to Justice. Every fiber of her being was screaming at her not to do it; it would be the worst idea she would make. She would yell back at herself shut-up. Taking a deep breath that she collected earlier, she opens her mouth wide, her vocal cords being to vibrate with her decision.
"Do your worst! I will not talk!" Celestia screams in demented gleam as her heart quickly sunk into her belly. Soon more tears started to stream down her cheek but not of pain or sadden. It was tears of sheer madness. She told her fiancé to break her.
"EEEEEEEEEAAAHHHEHEHEH!" Celestia screams as she managed to open her wide, tear blurred eyes to see her beloved stallion with such a smile on his snout. A deep sense of satisfaction overtook relentless tickle torture that engulfs her body.
"HAHAHAHAHAHAHAH! HAAAAHAHAHAHHHHHHHHHAHAA! AAAAH!" Celestia broke into throaty laughter as a facial expression of incredible shock, and frantic grin took over her senses.
"NOOOOHOHOHOHOHOHOOOOOO WHY...WHY...WHY...WHY...WHY" Celestia screams in-between sessions of heavy laughter as her beloved up the ticklish assault on her spacious white feet, having all but turned his all-powerful princess of the sun into a regular ticklish mess.
"NOOOO! EEHEHEHEHEHEHEAAAAAAAAAAHAHAHHAHA?" Celestia scream once again, arches her back with each precise strike upon her spacious white feet from her beloved skilled fingers racing up, down and across her hopelessly exposed bare soles.
"OKAHAHAHAHY I GEHEHEHET IIIEHEHEHET, BBAANNAANA!" Celestia scream as Justice stopped the tickle torture upon her spacious white feet. Celestia started to gulp much need oxygen into her oxygen, deprived lungs.
Justice crawls back down to Celestia's head; he carefully sits Celestia up before embracing her. She weakly wraps her arms around Justice, savoring the strong embrace of her beloved.
"You know I didn't enjoy any of that," Justice said joking as weak smile form on Celestia snout; he felt a soft punch on his arm.
"You are such a horrible liar, my love. But thank you for the sentiment. My whole body is still in overdrive. My sensitivity is at the utmost pinnacle of my sexual excitement." Celestia said exhausted as she hung her head, and her tongue hung out of her mouth.
Justice curiously poked the side of Celestia's bare full right breast with his finger, and she squealed, proving just how sensitive her whole body becomes from the tickle torture. Each sequential poke to any part of her overstimulated body pushes her closer to a climax. To ensure she will climax, Justice wrapped his arms around her ankles and pushed her feet together.
He went straight for the deep-set arches of her spacious white feet. A second later, she unleashed a heavenly and divine high pitch moan as she finally climaxed. A soft thud followed that as she fell unconscious. Like all his clients that he makes them climax, he scooped her up in his arms to carry her to her bed. Once in the bedroom, he undressed her and floated her favorite purple short sleeve v neck knit nightgown to himself. He carefully dresses his unconscious Sun Princess in her nightgown, before placing her on her side in her bed under her blankets. He gently kissed her on her cheek and started to walk away from her bed.
"Please...don’t...go...sleep with..me, Justice." Celestia said in a semi-awake tone of voice half awake and half asleep. Justice stood flabbergasted, unsure if Celestia was asking him to sleep in her bed with her or if she was sleep talking to him. It becomes apparently clear a moment later as she started to cry, soaking the pillow under her head.
"All right, Celestia, I'll sleep with you in your bed. But I have to put on my pajamas first." Justice whispers into Celestia's ear as it stops her from crying and smile form on her snout.
"Thank...you...Justice." Celestia said once again in a semi-awake tone of voice half awake and half asleep. By the time he finishes changing into his pajamas, Celestia had moved to the other side of the bed, awaiting him to climb into the bed with her. Once he climbs into the bed with her, he reaches over her and touches her still tender curvy and perfectly shaped full breasts with his hand. She wiggled and squirmed in the bed from the touch of his hand.
"Don't...touch me...their...my breasts...are still tender...like...my...feet." Celestia said, bothered in a semi-awake tone of voice half awake and half asleep. Knowing that Justice ran his big toe from under the blankets from her heel down the sole of her foot to the balls on both her feet. She wiggled and squirmed once again in the bed, trying to get her feet out of his range.
"Nnnno...leave...my...feet alone...please...that not...fair." Celestia said, annoyed in a semi-awake tone of voice half awake and half asleep.
"All right, Celestia, I will leave your overstimulated body alone. Good night my beautiful Sun Princess." Justice said kindly as he moved his hand onto her stomach after kissing her on the cheek. And the two ponies fell fast asleep in the same bed as Celestia started to neigh with a smile on her snout softly.

	
		The Twilight Experience CH 1



It is an unusually hot day in the capital city of Ponyville in the Friendship Kingdom on the planet of Sol; most of the residents of this small town are huddling in their homes with the air conditioner set to 22 centigrade to keep cool and wait for the temperature to cool down. Walking through the stifling heat of the town on her daily inspection tour (with so many projects going on at the same time, she must ensure that they are finished on time) was a beautiful purple Alicorn mare with dark sapphire blue, moderate purple, and brilliant rose streak mane and tail. 
Her impeccable 5ft 5in equine figure was attired in short-sleeve orange-yellow slightly below the knee-length sundress. Why a pair of black wedge sandals were on her feet. A zipper was on the outer part of the shoes allowing easy removal from her ten and one-third inch long bare purple feet. Why several thin black bands with an inch gap between them enclosed the full length of her slender foot it ends at opening with five well-proportioned beautiful, elegant toes, each toenail was beautifully trimmed and shaped painted with chili red nail polish. 
She would flap her purple-colored feathered bird wings on her back in an attempt to cool herself off, but stifling heat around her just make it worse. On her head with three holes for her ears and horn was light tan colored sun hat that gave her a small bit of shade. This Purple Alicorn mare was Princess Twilight Sparkle, the ruling Princess of the Friendship Kingdom.
'Oh, I can't believe that spike went into hiding. So he did not have to come with me on this inspection tour of Ponyville projects. But I can't blame him; this heat is stifling, and it is quickly draining me. My throat is so dry I need a drink of water.' Twilight thought as she walked into the Ponyville residential district the location of her mentor Princess Celestia and her fiancé Justice Silverlight home.
Sitting in the air-conditioned living room of his and Celestia's ponyville home, drinking freshly made ice tea was handsome and majestic looking dark blue unicorn stallion with crimson red mane and tail. His athletic 6ft 5in equine figure was attired in a pacific blue performance T-shirt and Malibu blue colored cargo shorts. On his eleven and one-sixth inch dark blue bare feet were tan-colored lace-up boat shoes. This unicorn stallion was Lord Justice Silverlight fiancé to Princess Celestia. 
He was in a perfect mood after talking on his cell phone for about half an hour to his Fiancée Princess Celestia, who was stuck in Canterlot for the Eastern Summit on one of her long breaks from the summit meetings. He figures that his fiancée was in her grand bed chamber at the palace, talking to him and lying on her bed. So during the conversation, Justice, in great detail, described how he would tickle his fiancée fairly long, full, thick, and plush white bare feet. 
The so accurate description of him tickling her feet cause her to softly moan and giggle as if she could feel his fingers abusing her ticklish feet, even those she was still wearing her golden sandals on her feet. Went he finished Celestia snorted disappointed at him and told him went she get back home she will expect that treatment on her feet, if not she will nag him till he does.
~knock-knock-knock~
"Well, greeting your highness, what brings you to my home, Twilight?" Justice asked, opening the front door to find Twilight standing outside on the front porch of his home with her tongue hanging out from thirst.
"Lord Silverlight may I trouble you for some cold water and some time in a cool place," Twilight asked dryly with her throat parched without even thinking  Justice ushered the overheated Alicorn mare into his home and into the living room.
Once in the living room, Twilight plops down on the nearest sofa and unleashes a long relieved sigh. The cool breeze from the air conditioner feels wonderful upon her exposed pony pelt. From the kitchen, Justice arrives carrying a tall glass of cold water and hand it to her. She takes it from Justice and takes a good drink from it. Before unleashing a contented sigh as she removes her sun hat and floats it onto a hat rack near the front door. With her thirst satisfied, she's more willing to have a friendly social visit with Justice, as she doesn't have to be back at Castle of Friendship till later today.
"So twilight, what are you doing out in the heat at this time?" Justice inquiry as he takes a sip from his ice tea.
"I had numerous inspections tour of projects around ponyville to look at. Today was the only day I could have done the inspections as the rest of the week, I am booked solid with Royal appointments." Twilight explains as Justice caught a glimpse of Twilight's foot went; she crossed her leg over the other.
"Is there something wrong, Lord Silverlight? I notice your change in demeanor went I crossed my leg." Twilight inquiry as Justice shook his head to snap himself out of a daze.
"Twilight, can you show me your feet?" Justice asked politely as a puzzled Twilight uncrossed her leg and placed her feet on the table in front of her. 
Justice reels in total astonishment as he looks upon a pair of black wedge sandals on Twilight's slender size feet. Twilight couldn't help but giggle about seeing her wearing sandals in place of her regular pumps.
"I see Lord Silverlight, you notice me wearing sandals. This morning I check the weather report; it said it would be hot today. So I picked these sandals to wear to keep my feet cool and dry. If I put my regular pumps on my feet would be hot and sweaty as I walked around Ponyville on this inspections tour." Twilight explains as Justice examined Twilight sandal-clad purple feet for a little while.
"Are you ticklish on your feet, Twilight? You don't have to answer if you don't want to, I am just curious?" Justice asked as Twilight chuckled into the back of her hand.
"I am Justice," Twilight lightheartedly answers as she put her feet back on the ground in front of the sofa she was sitting on.
"Would you consider allowing me to test how ticklish your feet really are Twilight? As I said before, you don't have to do it. I am just asking." Justice politely asked as Twilight tapped her painted fingernail on the lower half of her snout considering his offer.
"I'll do it. It my way of saying thank you for helping a mare out went she needs it. You allow me to cool down and satisfied my thirst." Twilight says thankfully as she looks around the Living room, wondering where they could do the test.
"This living room is a bit small to test how ticklish my feet are, Justice. But we can make do with the situation." Twilight comment as Justice grabbed hold of her wrist and shook his head.
"Not here, Twilight in my foot lounge it big enough for the test." Justice remark as Twilight gives a startled gasp.
"What the foot lounge is a real place!" Twilight said, stunned as Justice shook his head.
"I overheard Rarity discussing the foot lounge with someone on her cell phone last time she was at the Castle of Friendship waiting for a meeting with me. I inquire about the foot lounge; she smiled at me and said, 'she had no idea what I was talking about.' I let it go and started the meeting with her." Twilight explains as Justice chuckled.
"Then, at the eastern summit in Canterlot last week, I headed to the only meeting I had to attend for that summit and passed one of the sitting rooms at the palace. In the sitting room, Princess Luna and Princess Celestia enjoyed a quiet drink together. They were discussing the other services at the Foot Lounge place. Luna challenge Celestia to go through her custom plan tailored toward her specific needs and told her she wouldn't last a minute without her begging for it to stop. In turn, Celestia challenge Luna to go through her custom plan tailored toward her specific needs and must show it off till the end of the summit. Went they were finished, they shook hands agreeing to the challenge and left the room by the other exit." Twilight explains 
She follows Justice through the northern arched pass-through of the living room into a hallway leads to the master bedroom and guest bedrooms area of the home. Once through the pass-through, the pair turns east and walks down a short hallway toward a second arched pass-through covered with light curtains.
"And just a few days ago, I was on royal business in the Crystal Empire. My sister-in-law Princess Cadence was unusually chipper for that day and hummed a song she calls 'Love is in Bloom.' I ask my brother Shining Armor why Cadence was so chipper today; he snorted at me bitterly, saying, 'Cadence had a good time at a foot lounge.' Went he asked her about it, 'she told him it none of his business were that foot lounge was.' I think he was a little bit crossed that something else could make his wife happy." Twilight explains as she passes through the light curtains.
She found herself on the other side of the curtain Twilight was standing in 12x15 square room paint in a cool deep blue color with white trim. In the middle of the room is a seating area with two very comfortable looking sofas sitting on top a large area rug. In the middle of the carpet is a small coffee table. In the eastern wall is a fireplace with two wingback chairs in front of it on the left side of the fireplace was one empty shelf in the wall. 
On the other shelf were four pairs of shoes, a mare's size ten black stiletto heels, a mare's size sixteen pair of golden strappy platform sandals, a mare's size fifteen pair of silver stacked cork sandals and a mare's size nine gold gladiator sandals. On the name tags below the shoes, it read Rarity...Celestia...Luna...Cadence. The sheer size of Celestia golden strappy platform sandals stood out against the small pairs worn by both Rarity and Cadence. Her sister Luna's stacked cork sandals were on par with her sister's size but a little bit smaller.
Against the northern wall were three chaise lounges line up side by side in front of the last chaise lounge was a rolling stool. In front of the western wall were three low cabinets a few feet from the pass-through was Small Square table. As he does to all his first-time clients, he floats an eight-ounce slim wine glass with soft apple cider into the hand of his royal and lovely mare companion Princess Twilight Sparkle. She tips the wine glass in acknowledging gesture toward him.
"How are you able to keep this foot lounge so hush-hush Justice, surely anyone can just walk in accidentally and find this place?" Twilight comment taking a sip from the wine glass in her hand, she walks about the room looking everything over.
"That is not entirely true Twilight, with the help of Celestia, Luna, and Cadence. Between the three of them, they cast a dimensional shift spell on this room. If I am not with you, this room looks like a normal lounge. With a snap of my fingers, the room is revealed to the clients, and the session begins." Justice explains as Twilight takes another drink from the wine glass.
"Plus, the clients are told ahead of time if they speak about the foot lounge they get punished with one hundred feathers, two hundred feathers or the worst three hundred feathers," Justice explains as twilight gasps.
"I hate to ask, Justice, what is the three hundred feathers punishment?" Twilight inquiry as she walks over to the group of chaise lounges to pick one of them out.
"The three hundred feathers punishment: We work the offender up to the first climax and wait five minutes before release it. Right after that, we work the offender up to a second climax and wait five minutes before release it. Finally, we work the offender up to a third climax, then strap the offender down on a table, not allowing her to climax. To keep her simmering, we tickle the most ticklish part of the offender body most of the time it her feet. We wait for the offender to beg to be released from the third climax. After unleashed the climax, the offender promises never to break the rule again." Justice explains as a cold chill ran down Twilight's back. Being a mare herself, the three hundred feathers punishment would be a terrible experience to endure.
"Shall we get started, Twilight?" Justice inquiry as Twilight shook her head. Justice escorts her over to the very comfortable special chaise lounge with the stocks for locking her ankles in place.
He gentlemanly helps Princess Twilight Sparkle climb into the special chaise lounge and gets her comfortable in the chair. 
He gently took hold of her wrists and locked them in the padded clamps on either side of the armrests. He reaches around her grabbing three padded straps from the other side of the seat and pulls them toward him. One of the padded straps was above her breasts, and the second one was below it, which causes them to stick out a bit more than usual. The final padded strap was pulled across her stomach and locked in place. 
All three padded straps had enough given to allow for normal breathing. He moves down to her thighs and reaches for two more padded straps, pulls them across her thighs, and locks them to the seat. He moved a little bit further down to her knees and pulled across two more narrow padded straps locking her knees in place. Went he finally reaches her feet, she watches as Justice carefully places both of Twilight's bare ankles into the padded stocks with a satisfying bang of wood on wood. Follow by the locking of a metal clasp on the side, Twilight's feet are now trapped in the stocks and are waiting for the test to begin.
"Are you ready, Twilight?" Justice inquiry as Twilight smile at him, followed by tugged at the stocks just to test out how well they would hold her feet in place and realized that her feet weren't going anywhere.
"Oh, Justice, one more question if you are testing how ticklish I am on my feet. How are you going to write down your findings?" Twilight posed as Justice's faces glazed with shock forget that important step.
"Oh, I know I bought a new machine from a business called the Leather Emporium in the Canterlot taverns of all places. The business was going out of business because of dwindling clientele. It seems that my fiancée Princess Celestia and her sister Princess Luna were their biggest clients." Justice explains as Twilight giggles under her breath because she knows the place as she has partaken in the services once in a while.
"May I ask Justice? What would a member of the Princesses elite protection unit be on the outskirts of Canterlot at a place like that?" Twilight inquiry as Justice exchange questioning glances toward Twilight. How she would know where that place was located.
"It was my regular rotations. I was the only Solar Guard member at that small outpost close to the outskirts of Canterlot. Went I was called to a disturbance call close to that area. It seems that a white Pegasus was flying into a billboard of Princess Celestia over and over again. I responded and found the white Pegasus; he was focusing on her feet that were shown on the billboard. I spoke to an earth pony, a friend of the white Pegasus; he told me that his friend went off his medication again. Once he done, he will take him home." Justice explains as Twilight's face glazed with shock.
Before the conversation could start anew, Twilight heard the sound of the zippers on sides of her shoes begin to unzip very slowly. Soon she felt the sandals being removed from her feet. Sitting in front of him locked in the stocks on the end of the chaise lounge was a magnificent pair of slender ten and one-third inch long light purple bare feet. The arches on both her feet had exquisitely shaped curves that led into symmetrical oval balls of her feet. Why on the other end of her arches led into flowing round heels. It continues up to the shapely toe stems that are topped with ten well-proportioned beautiful, elegant toes. Each toenail was beautifully trimmed and shaped painted with chili red nail polish. 
Justice was taking back with the creamy smooth, light purple soles that easily wrinkle went she scrunches her toes down before smoothing out once again went she straighten them. Justice looks toward Twilight, who smiled and shook her head with that Justice brought out his tongue. He started to run his wet tongue about her creamy smooth naked light purple feet savoring the sweet and salty taste of her sweaty feet.
Even those it was very cold in the room at the moment, her feet still sweated from the sexual excitement of the rough tongue upon her creamy smooth soles. Twilight enjoyed every second of the treatment on her feet; she started too chuckled as Justice's ran his tongue around each of the individual digits that were her well-proportioned beautiful, elegant toes. 
"Justice! please stop!" Twilight called snapping Justice out of his euphoria of tasting this young semi-equine goddess's creamy smooth naked feet.
"As much as I want you to continue savoring my creamy smooth naked feet. You wanted to test how ticklish my feet are. So let take a long break from this foot lounge, my friend Justice. Since I am barefooted already, I'll remain barefooted why we take this break and begin anew in a little while. I don't have to be back at the castle of friendship till later this evening. So we have the remainder of the day to test how ticklish my feet are." Twilight explains as Justice release Twilight from the chair. 
Once released, her naked light purple feet pip-plop across the hard wooden floor back toward the living room of the home to calm the sexual excitement that Justice induced from this young semi-equine goddess.
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~It a few hours later back in the foot lounge~
Standing in the foot lounge in a magnificent pair of slender ten and one-third inch long, bare purple feet with chili red toenail polish was Princess Twilight Sparkle. She was waiting for Lord Justice Silverlight to come out a small storage room in the foot lounge. After about half an hour in the living room, the sexual excitement that Justice induced from this young semi-equine goddess was calmed. She pip-plop in her naked light purple feet across the hard wooden floor back into the lounge along the way Twilight and Justice talked about the other services at the Foot Lounge.
"The truth of the matter is Twilight. I would love you as a regular client for my foot lounge. Like the other Alicorn princesses, your feet are very unique." Justice said, complimenting as the metal wheels click-clack over the tile floor of this part of the lounge from a covered metal cart with several shelves. It was well marked and divided accordingly into the materials needed.
"Tee-hee, if you didn't know Lord Silverlight, I started out as unicorn-like you. Before I became an Alicorn Princess." Twilight explains as Justice pretended to be surprised and giggle under his breath. Back then, he was a plain royal guard at canterlot castle he was one of the guards that stood along the parade route as her float passed.
"Well, if that case Twilight. Then I'll classify you in the same group as Rarity, a unicorn mare with very unique feet." Justice comments as Twilight chuckle before smile at Justice.
"But anyway, Twilight, if you want to become a regular client of this foot lounge, you must agree to the rules that I have in place for the secrecy of this lounge," Justice explains as he pushes the black covered metal cart in front of Twilight.
"Agree to your rules, Lord Silverlight. I'll be happy to. My first question Justice. If I say your name or say the location, what happens?" Twilight inquiry
"Being a regular client, you are punished with three hundred feathers punishment at a level A the worst," Justice explains as Twilight gasps.
"During the third climax and being strap down on the table normally completely nude. The feather stokes your mare hood the whole time, keeping you simmering till you beg to be released from the third climax. After unleashing the climax, you promise never to break the rule again. A mark on the gold bracelet I'll give you will tell the other client you have been punished for breaking the rules." Justice said as twilight skin grows clammy at the thought of her mare hood being stoked till she begs for it to stop.
"With that, all said your highness; you want to be a regular client?" Justice inquiry as he awaited Princess Twilight Sparkle's answer.
"I do, Lord Silverlight." Twilight answers as Justice shook his head.
"Very well, Miss Twilight, your wrist, please," Justice asked as Twilight presented her wrist to Justice. Who wraps his hand around her wrist, followed by a bright flash.
"Oh, how lovely," Twilight comments as she examines the piece of jewelry on her wrist. Around her wrist was finely made gold circle with etched linking feathers wrap around the entire face. The fastener on the bottom was in the shape of a small footprint, and on the fastener was the letter T.S.
As a tear from Twilight moderate violet eyes splashes on the bracelet, it blinks once catch Twilight by surprise. In the main workroom of the Carousel Boutique, a barefooted Rarity Radiance sits on her chair in front of her drafting table, working on new clothing designs. She takes her eyes off the design temporarily went her bracelet blinks on her wrist. She chuckles softly knows what that means a new client has joined the Foot lounge clientele. 
In the Canterlot Castle's throne room, a very bored Princess Celestia sitting on her sun throne listens to the numerous requests from around Equestria. Her attention is drawn to the blinking bracelet on her wrist, and she begins to slowly chuckles. Meanwhile, in a darken bedroom within the Canterlot Castle, sitting on a nightstand was the gold bracelet. It occurs to blink and a smile form on Princess Luna's snout. Walking down the crystal hallways of the crystal palace was Princess Cadence on her way to the throne room to begin her early evening court. The gold bracelet begins to blinks on her wrist, and she begins to chuckle.
"Huh? What was that, Justice?" Twilight asked as the bracelet stop blinking.
"You just alerted my other regular clients that you are a new client that joined the foot lounge clientele. Welcome, Miss Twilight Sparkle to foot lounge clientele. That entitles you to have a custom plan tailored toward your specific needs." Justice explains as Twilight smiled before turning her attention toward the covered device on the metal cart with several drawers, well marked and divided accordingly into materials needed.
"So, Justice, what is this covered device on the metal cart you brought from the small storage room in the foot lounge?" Twilight inquiry as she inspects the covered device on the metal cart.
She pulled open the top drawer lying on thick padding in the drawer were three pairs of a glove-like device with a long flexible wire with an end that can plug into something. One pair of gloves had rounded tips that extended past the fingers; another pair of gloves has a pointed tip that also extended past the fingers. The final pair of gloves had a pointed claw-like tip that extended past the fingers like the other two. 
Along with the gloves were two scanning guns with a long flexible wire also that can be plugged into something. She closed that drawer and opened the next drawer in that drawer. They were more tickling devices that were wireless types like a vibrator and numerous sizes of feathers attached to small bases that will send the results to some kind of computer system.
"I am very impressed, Lord Silverlight. This will be the most thorough examination of the tickleness of my magnificent pair of slender ten and one-third inch long light purple bare feet with chili red toenail polish." Twilight said delightedly as her ears on top her head stood straight-up and her tail whoosh back and forth with excitement.
"I thank you, Twilight; this is only possible because certain purple Alicorn mare befriends me during that kidnapping case some moons back. Even those I would have restrained her and taking those pumps off her purple feet and tickle her to make her talk." Justice explains as Twilight chuckle into the back of her hand.
"But you didn't Justice; you respected me and scared me in to talking. Now I am going to allow you to tickle my purple feet for science." Twilight said proudly as Justice pull off the cover on the device.
In front of Princess Twilight Sparkle was a large square machine with many switches and dials on it. Below a numeric keypad were two holes for plugging something into it. Above the numeric keypad was a medium-sized monitor screen that was currently off. On the sides of the machine were two swing heavy-duty metal arms with a second medium-size monitor screen on the end that turns one hundred eighty degrees. It read Left and Right in bold lettering on the two screens on the arms. Along the top part of the machine, it read Sensitivity Communicating Recording And Tickling Committing mechanism.
"This is the Sensitivity Communicating Recording And Tickling Committing mechanism or SCRATCH for short," Justice explains as Twilight looks at the machine her breath catches in her's throat.
'It a good thing those two ponies at the Leather Emporium in the Canterlot taverns didn't use this machine in their business. They were not the sharpest in the tickling drawer. This machine looks very complicated to use.' Twilight thought she looks over the machine and figures out how those devices in the drawers work together.
"I am impressed once again, Justice, this is a fascinating machine. Now what?" Twilight inquiries look toward Justice, who had a smile on his snout.
"To use this machine, you must be sitting down, Twilight. The chaise lounge is right over here." Justice explains as he led her over to very comfy looking chaise lounge on the front of the lounge was the adjustable top half of metal boot like frame that the width can be moved depending on the size of the foot with the outsole removed leaving the sole of her foot exposed that fixes to the forefoot and toe clap for hold the toes in place.
With that Twilight sits down on the edge of the chaise lounge to wait for Justice to pushes the SCRATCH machine over to the test site went it arrive; she gets comfortable in the chaise lounge. He lifts her purple feet up and places them in the adjustable top half of the metal boot like frame and closes the frame around her feet with that the metal boot frame effectively immobilizing her bare purple feet in the right position. 
Twilight unleashes light chuckling as each of her individual digits that were her well-proportioned beautiful, elegant toes are pushed one at a time into the toes claps inside the frame of the boots with her toes locked in toe claps the soles of her sensitive size ten and one-third inch long bare feet are ready for the test to begin. She chuckles softly in a vain attempt to curl her toes. Still, toes clap effectively immobilizing her purple toes, keeping them in the right position. 
Before Twilight could say a word, Justice flips a toggle switch on the machine, all the lights and screens go on at once. The medium size monitor screen on the machine turns on it reads 'insert new data collection device or insert previous subject data collection device.' Justice opens a small door on the side of the machine and pulls out a small metal box, he flips it open inside the box were several small crystal cubes about the size of bits. 
"Huh? What are those things, Justice?" Twilight inquiry as Justice carefully removes one of the small crystal cubes and carefully hands it to Twilight to look at it.
"After purchasing the SCRATCH machine, I look it over. I didn't like how it originally collected data; it kept the data internally, which limited the collection of data. So I took it over to my family estate and talk to my mother about it. She is good at retooling machines and retooled the whole data collecting system. She changes it over to this prototype Crystal data cube system. All these crystal data cubes were made from a single crystal from the Crystal Empire." Justice explains as Twilight gasps.
Without being asked, Justice pulls out a crystal data cube from the box and insert it into a square hole beneath the medium size monitor screen a thin beam strike the cube and words appear on the screen.
Test subject A:

Countess Shimmering Diamond Silverlight

Type:

Unicorn mare

Jobs:

Member of the Canterlot House of Lords

Co-boss mare for Silverlight unicorn family

Unicorn Mother

Foot Length: 12 inches

Shoe Size: mare's size 15

Left foot scans 100%

Right foot scans 100%

Results:

Test subject Countess Shimmering Diamond Silverlight tickleness high on balls of her feet and in her arches. Average tickleness in the center of the soles and on the heels of feet. Low tickleness on toes.
"Now Lord Silverlight, using your own mother as a test subject for tickleness. That is not right." Twilight said a little bit upset with Justice's using his own mother to tickle her bare feet for a test.
"I know it, not right Twilight. But my mother is a very persuasive unicorn mare. Plus, if I didn't use her as the first test subject, she would have broken my arm." Justice said as his skin crawls with the thought of the mare he calls mother hurt her son that way.
"Oh? Even those it was not right to tickle your own mother's feet. What are the top two monitors for Justice?" Twilight inquiry as Justice flipped a toggle switch on the device. 
A moment later, the two monitors turn on displaying a digital representation of Countess Silverlight twelve inches long bare soles with many small squares covering the whole foot stop on the toes with two medium-size squares on each toe. The square that covers the balls of the foot and arches were shaded red on both feet. Why the squares covering the center of both feet were shaded orange. Lastly, the squares covering the toes were shaded yellow.
"These monitors show you on the soles were my own mother is the most ticklish. She is most ticklish on the balls of her feet and arches marked with red. She will laugh if you tickle the soles of her feet marked with orange. Why her toes will get you a giggle marked with yellow. This graph on the soles of the feet will change depending on whom feet we are testing at the time." Justice explains as Twilight had a huge smile on her snout.
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I make this Experience files call the Frozen Queen Experience to introduce my reader to my new Alicorn mare OC called Queen Alexandria Glacier Ruler of the Diamond Empire. She has one more Chapter to go.



It two months later, since the end of Eastern Summit in the Capital City of Canterlot, the Castle of Friendship in the Friendship Kingdom is beautifully decorated for a meet and greets party. During the closing weeks of the Eastern Summit, a representative from a new Empire arrived at the Canterlot castle, the Prime Minister mare from the Diamond Empire. 
The land on the other side of Bugbear Territory north-east of prance in an area called the frozen north explains that her sovereign Queen Alexandria Glacier was going to attend the Eastern Summit. Still, a bad late winter storm from the Sea of Shadows delayed her departure. As her prime minister was on the way to the Capital City of Canterlot anyway, she was to do the initial greeting from the Diamond Empire. As soon as the storm would break, Queen Alexandria Glacier would join her. It took a month and a half for the late winter storm to finally break by that time all the representatives' of the Eastern lands has to return home, the rulers of the Eastern nations asked Princess Celestia to send them a report of the Meet and Greet with Queen Alexandria Glacier from the Diamond Empire. She agreed to do so.
Standing on the upper balcony of the Castle of Friendship wearing his Full dress uniform was Lord Justice Silverlight, the commander of the Princess' elite protection division; he was drinking soft apple cider from a champagne flute. From the interior hall of the castle of Friendship, stepping onto the balcony was a ravishing beautiful alabaster white Alicorn mare with Ice blue mane and tail. Her 6ft 6in perfect equine figure was attired in finely made lilac color slightly below the knee-length dress. 
Why on her twelve and two-thirds long exquisite alabaster-white bare feet with sapphire blue toenail polish was a pair of fancy black open toe jelly ballet flats with one fourth inch heel. On her head behind her horn was a gold crown and folded on her back were her translucent alabaster white-feathered bird wings. This Alicorn mare was Queen Alexandria Glacier, the ruler of the Diamond Empire. 
Upon meeting Queen Glacier in the Canterlot Castle throne room, Princess Celestia assigned Lord Justice Silverlight to be her escort why she is in Equestria and didn't inform him of this duty. Went Justice found out he was giving escort duty for Queen Glacier by the Princess. He confronted Celestia in her private bed chamber after she finished her royal court duty. Princess Celestia, not wanting a heated screaming match with her beloved stallion, bribed him with one thing he could never say no to her body. 
She told him she has a week off from royal duties since it will be quiet in their Ponyville home for that week. He may strap her down utterly nude on the table that used to punish regular clients who talk and test out three hundred feathers punishment at a level A on her. Justice snorted at her because he knew that the offer was accepted; as he was walking out of her bed-chamber, he told her it going to be A+ level punishment to teach her a lesson.
"Lord Silverlight! I wish you would tell me that you are leaving the party and going outside. Technically you are my only companion in this place called Equestria. I know no one else in this place called Equestria." Alexandria said in an annoyed but well-bred and cultured voice. She leaned against balustrade on the balcony in front of Justice.
"I am sorry, Your Majesty." Justice said sorry as Alexandria snorted at him.
"I mean, Alex," Justice said, correcting as Alexandria tipped her champagne flute toward him.
"It quite all right Justice, I sense you didn't want to be my escort went you pick me up at the Canterlot castle to bring me to this meet and greet party here in ponyville. I sensed you were drafted into this duty with me." Alexandria explains as Justice faces glazes with shock.
"Huh? How did you know, Alex?" Justice inquiry as Alexandria smiled at him before taking a sip from her champagne flute before speaking again.
"My Empire is only active for a short period, before the seasonal winter storms from the Sea of Shadows hit and snowbound my Empire. During those short periods, I must finish my empire business quickly. So I have developed a skill to scan any pony feelings or needs by interacting with them for a moment." Alexandria explains, taking another sip from her champagne flute.
"You Alex might be just interesting enough to hold my attention during this escort duty. But?" Justice comments as Alexandria chuckle softly to herself.
"But you are worried about the short period I have before the seasonal winter storms hit my Empire and snowbound it. Well, Justice do not worry about it, that bad late winter storm from the Sea of Shadows that delayed my departure seems to be the last of winter storms. Not since the establishment of the Diamond Empire has my Empire enjoy such a long warm season. So you are free to learn all about me, Lord Justice Silverlight I have plenty of time before I have to return to Diamond Empire." Alexandria said gratefully as she allows Justice to learn all about her.
As the meet and greet party begins to wind down at the castle of Friendship in friendship kingdom Lord Justice Silverlight climb into the driver seat of a medium-size limo. Queen Alexandria Glacier climbs into the back seat of the same limo with enough room to accommodate Alicorn's size. During the remainder of the party, Justice stays by Alexandria’s side, talking to her and learning about her and her Empire. Through the course of the conversation, a friendship formed between Alexandria and Justice.
"Oh, Justice? Is there something you wanted me to do?" Alexandria inquiry sitting back in the backseat of the limo.
"Do you have any objection, Alexandria allow me to examine those Alicorn feet of yours?" Justice asked as a sudden spurt of adrenaline courses through Alexandria’s veins with the request from Justice, her new friend. 
"My Alicorn feet?" Alexandria said, pretending to be surprised but is excited about the prospect of the offer by Justice.
"I suppose not, Justice. I have no objection to your request to me." Alexandria said as she smiles broadly.
"You can't very well examine my Alicorn feet if you are driving this limo, and I am in the back seat of the limo," Alexandria comments clearly as Justice chuckled.
"Is there any place here in ponyville that we can pull to the side of the road? So you may join me in the backseat to examine my Alicorn feet?" Alexandria asked as she examines her toes through the open toes of her jelly shoes.
"I know a place where you can be comfortable Alexandria and it right here in ponyville. Plus, our very special thanks to the Princess of Friendship Twilight Sparkle." Justice said as Alexandria’s eyes blink with the incredulity with how prepared Justice is after asking to examine her Alicorn feet.
With that, Justice turns down a road heading to the ponyville residential district as Alexandria’s face flushed with happiness for so long she has been waiting for some pony to want to look at her Alicorn feet. Back in Diamond Empire, since it always snowing for most of the year, she must wear winter boots to protect her feet from frostbite. Went it does warm-up, she's can only wear sandals for a few days before the snow returns, and she must put her winter boots on again. 
Because of the more prolonged warming season this year, she could wear her sandals for the whole year before putting her winter boots on again. Slowly the medium size limousine drives into a sizeable adjacent garage attached to large newly designed Ponyville cottage as the limousine parks inside the automatic carriage house doors close behind the limousine. Justice climbs out of the driver side and walks to the rear of the limousine to open the door for Queen Alexandria Glacier. Slowly Queen Alexandria Glacier swings her legs out of the limo, and the tall alabaster-white Alicorn mare stands up to look around.
"Where are we, Justice?" Alexandria asked her voice, edged with tension.
"Unfortunately, Queen Glacier, I can't reveal where we are just yet. All I can say is that this very exclusive club, meant to help busy professional mares and royalty to relax." Justice explains as he takes hold of Alexandria’s hand and walks her through the door into the other room.
As Alexandria passes through the door, she enters a large living room; she surprised to see a second white with a hint of pink Alicorn mare with a golden blonde mane and tail standing in the kitchen in front of a sink washing dirty dishes. Her large white-feathered bird wings were folded on her back. The second Alicorn mare was attired in a deep pink short-sleeve knit polo shirt and black relaxed fit jeans. On her fairly large, long, full, thick, and plush white bare feet, she wore a pair of black flip flops. 
Upon hearing the two ponies enter the living room, she turned around, and Alexandria’s gasp this other Alicorn was Princess Celestia, the ruler of Equestria. She walks up to Justice Kisses and hugs him welcoming him home. Before turning her attention toward Queen Alexandria Glacier from the Diamond Empire.
"I didn't think you would be home, hon?" Justice comment as Celestia smiled at him.
"It didn't take as long as I thought to finish all my paperwork in Canterlot, my love. I was going to surprise you went you got home from drop off Queen Glacier in Canterlot. But it seems you surprise me this time, my dear stallion." Celestia said placid as Celestia kissed Justice again on his cheek before speaking to Queen Glacier.
"Greetings, your Majesty," Celestia said politely.
"Greeting your highness, do you know Lord Silverlight here?" Alexandria asked as Celestia looks at Justice before saying anything.
"Is Queen Glacier here to play or work-related?" Celestia asked, looking at Justice.
"The first step the examination, my dear Sun Princess," Justice comments as Celestia smiles.
"Justice may I be part of the examination step, you can compare her feet against mine. You have not done a thorough examination of my feet yet, please, baby." Celestia asks close to begging with puppy dog eyes.
"All right, Celestia, you may be part of the examination step. But that doesn't get you off the hook for the other thing." Justice said, reminding as Celestia's ears droop on top her head.
"I know Justice, but in that situation, it going to be very unpleasant for me. This situation is just pure fun. Having just pure fun will take the edge of the unpleasantness you force out of me." Celestia said her voice a lifeless monotone as Justice caressed her mane, reminding her it nothing personal against her. 
"Well, Celestia, would you like to introduce the place to Queen Glacier. Why I go set up the room. I have something special for you in the room." Justice explains as Celestia shook her head. A moment later, Justice walks through the northern arched pass-through of the living room and disappears.
"Welcome Queen Alexandria Glacier to the Foot lounge. This foot lounge is located in our ponyville home and owned by my fiancé, Justice. To answer your earlier query, I know him, and I am his live-in girlfriend. The Foot Lounge is a highly secretive club that not many ponies know about here in ponyville, and Justice likes it that way. The only way to gain access to this exclusive club is to be recommended by a current client or brought in by Justice himself. As you were Queen Glacier." Celestia explains as the two Alicorns walkout, the northern arched pass-through of the living room into a hallway leads to the master bedroom and guest bedroom area of the house. 
Once through the pass-through, the Alicorns turn east and walk down a short hallway toward a second arched pass-through covered with light curtains. On the other side of the pass-through soft and relaxing music can be heard. Celestia pushes aside the curtain to allow Alexandrine to enter the room first.
On the other side of the curtain, Alexandria is standing in 12x15 square room paint in a tranquil deep blue color with white trim following closely by Celestia. The middle of the room is a seating area with two very comfortable looking sofas sitting on top of a large area rug. In the middle of the carpet is a small coffee table. In the eastern wall is a fireplace with two wingback chairs in front of it on the left side of the fireplace was a single empty shelf in the wall. 
On the other shelf were five pairs of shoes, a mare's size ten black stiletto heels, a mare's size sixteen pair of golden strappy platform sandals, a mare's size fifteen pair of silver stacked cork sandals and a mare's size nine gold gladiator sandals and mare's size ten black wedge sandals. On the name tags below the shoes, it read Rarity...Celestia...Luna...Cadence...Twilight. The sheer size of Celestia golden strappy platform sandals stood out against the small pairs worn by Rarity, Twilight and Cadence. Her sister Luna's stacked cork sandals were on par with her sister's size but a little bit smaller. In the center of the room were two chaise lounges sitting side by side with small wooden stocks in the front and rolling stool.
Celestia nearly start to cry went she laid her magenta eyes on the chaise lounge on the right; it was reupholstered with her sun cutie mark all over it, and the holes for the ankles on the stocks had her sun cutie mark around it. She unfurled her feathered bird wings from her back and shot right at Justice. He found himself on his back with the large Alicorn mare sitting on him. She held his arms to his side and kissed him across his face to thank him for doing something like this. 
Went she finished, she let him up and looked over her personal chaise lounge. At the same time, Queen Alexandria Glacier nervously looked over the wooden stocks apparatus on the front of the chaise lounge. It opened quickly enough and closed with an ultimate bang of wood on wood. She blinks excessively went she flipped the clasps to lock them even her best effort she couldn't open it again without releasing the claps. As the idea started to sink in, her stomach knotted as stress lines formed on her brow. She knew once her ankles were in the apparatus and locked their no free them until Lord Silverlight finish with her Alicorn sized feet.
"Queen Glacier with the larger numbers of mares here in Equestria. I know for a fact that Lord Silverlight has the most respect for each of them. In turn, those mares respect Lord Silverlight just as much as I do. The truth is I detest any pony that shows disrespect toward him." Celestia comments as she's test out the seat on her personal chaise lounge.
"In other words, don't fear that my beloved Justice will touch you inappropriately why your ankles are locked in the stocks. He is a very respectful stallion toward mares. I promise." Celestia said as Justice wraps his arms around Celestia's belly and kisses her on her cheek. Suddenly all three ponies yawn simultaneously as it was getting very late in the evening.
"Shall we postpone examining the two most beautiful mare's feet till tomorrow morning it getting late. Beside my mare here need her beauty sleep." Justice said playfully as he ran all his fingers down Celestia's flank causes her to squirm from the assault on her sides.
"See how antsy my mare get went she needs her beauty sleep." Justice comments using Celestia as an unwilling example to demonstrate his point. She sticks her tongue out at him for using her as a test dummy.
"Plus, we have two good size guest rooms in our home for you to use. The only thing I asked Alexandria is that you wear the same shoes you have on for tomorrow. That goes for you to Celestia." Justice said as the two mares agreed with Justice's request.
~In the master bedroom~
"Will you be home tomorrow, Celestia? I should have asked before I said anything, dear. I am sorry." Justice said apologetically as he pulls the blanket over him in bed with Celestia.
"I am Justice they're some major repairs being done around the castle for the next few weeks. So I can't hold court for those weeks, and Luna went to visit Cadence in Crystal Empire for those weeks." Celestia explains as she folded her wings tightly against her back for the night, allowing Justice to reach over her to wrap his arm around her.
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Its late afternoon at Celestia and Justice's ponyville home and business Justice waits for Princess Celestia and Queen Alexandria to return from Canterlot. Earlier this morning both sovereigns were called to handle a small crisis in their lands. As Justice was setting up the foot lounge for the examination phase, he got an unexpected phone call on his cell phone from Princess Luna (she was on her way back to Canterlot after cutting her visit short to Crystal Empire because a massive snowstorm was going to hit soon). 
She asked if she may stop by for a while as the castle's repairs are going on right now. Justice got an idea he asked Princess Luna to volunteer her feet for the examination phase. Hence, he has three pairs of feet to compare after explaining who was in the examination phase, she agrees to it and will soon arrive. Sitting in the foot lounge on the edge of her personal chaise lounge reupholstered with her cutie mark was Heavenly looking dark blue Alicorn mare with midnight blue mane and tail. Her legs were crossed, speaking to Justice. 
Her 6ft 3in elegant equine figure was attired in spring green slightly below the knee-length dress. Why on her twelve-inch long dark blue bare feet with deep pink toenail polish was a pair of silver wedge sandals with two and three-fourths inch heels. A single band held her shoes to her foot. She is without her black metal royal regalia today and folded on her back were her dark blue feathered bird wings. This Alicorn mare was Princess Luna, a regular client at the foot lounge and surveillance specialist for recommended new members.
"Have you got a chance to look into the dreams of Twilight's recommendation, Luna?" Justice asked as he examines the stocks on each of the three Chaise lounges in the room.
"Unfortunately, Justice that recommendation from Twilight is proving very difficult to deep dream dive in the dream dimension. She has so many anxieties in that mare's mind of her it like cutting through a thick forest of emotions. I have been able to examine some of her dreams like went she ran that small town of hers." Luna explains that as she intentionally stuck her sandal-clad foot in reach of Justice grip, he was checking the stocks on her personal chaise lounge.
"Go ahead, Justice, you know from my foot lounge sessions with you. I greatly enjoy having my alicorn size feet tortured and tormented by you (suggestively wiggling her five elegant toes in her shoe)." Luna said playfully as Justice sat on the chaise lounge across from her with her foot in his hand.
"I know that Luna, plus I know what you don't like to happen to your alicorn size feet. That what I am going to do during your next foot lounge sessions that you set up for next week." Justice said, threatening as Luna's eyes widen with alarm.
"Justice please not the magically created electric toothbrush on my toes only. I can handle the torture and torment across my whole foot. But the electric toothbrush on my toes is more then I can take. I'll be going crazy within second of them being applied to my toes." Luna said, let out a strangled cry as Justice plays with her toes through open toes design of her sandals.
~a few hours later~
A few hours later, Queen Alexandria Glacier and Princess Celestia return to ponyville; they are surprised to find Princess Luna waiting with Lord Justice Silverlight in the Living room at their home. Justice explains to the other two mares that it would be better with three mares then just two, and both agreed with him. Due to the small crisis, Celestia had to solve, she elected to wear gold wedge sandals with one half inch heel in place of her flip flops along with lilac-colored slightly below the knee-length dress. Justice didn't mine because the sandals had a zipper on the back for easy removal. 
Queen Alexandria Glacier was wearing the fancy black open-toe jelly ballet flats with one fourth-inch heel from last night along with a green slightly below the knee-length dress. After a quick refresh for the three mares about what the examination phase entails, they followed Justice into the Foot lounge. As the group was walking down the hall, Alex asks Celestia and Luna if she should take her shoes off now or wait. Celestia and Luna explain that the removal of their shoes is part of the examination phase, and Alex should just let it happen naturally.
"This whole examination phase is just a formality, Queen Glacier. Why you were showering to head back to Canterlot with me. Justice and I discussed the situation. He said you are accepted into this exclusive club that all the princesses of Equestria are part of. I am hoping my sister can confirm it." Celestia comments as she looks toward her sister walking next to Alex.
"That is correct sister she is in. I was there; he called Miss Rarity, Princess Cadence, and Princess Twilight about adding Queen Glacier to the club. They all agree to let her in." Luna explains as the three Alicorn mares walk into the foot Lounge.
In the foot lounge, the three Alicorn mares stood beside their Chaise lounges to wait for Justice to tell them to sits down. 
The order he puts them in will be the order of the foot examination, which includes the initial tickle torture to gauge a baseline for the rest of the tests. Beads of perspiration formed on Celestia's forehead and Luna's forehead. Justice didn't even consider Queen Glacier to be first. He moved his head and looked at the two Alicorn mares on the ends, both sisters frantically shook their heads no went Justice would look at them. A moment later, Justice made his decision.
"Celestia, please sit down you are first," Justice said as Celestia's heart drop into her belly because she getting the initial tickle torture.
"Yes, Justice," Celestia said dismayed as she sat down on her chaise lounge.
"Luna, please sit down; you are second," Justice said as Celestia had a huge smile on her snout because Luna must last longer than she went she get tickle tortured or mar the results.
"You wouldn't dare, sister." Luna comment knowing looking toward Celestia who had a smile on her snout watching Luna sits down on her chaise lounge.
"Do you wish you were first, Luna? And yes, I would dare, dear little sister." Celestia said mischievously.
"Alex, please sit down; you are third," Justice said as Alex sat down on her chaise lounge.
"With the order, I picked Celestia, Luna, and then Alexandrine. Let this examination phase begin." Justice said he rolls down in front of the chaise lounges and opened up the padded stocks for the three mares to place their ankles in them. He waited for a little while allowing the three Alicorn mares to get into the most comfortable position on the chaise lounges. Once their ankles are locked in the stocks, their no repositioning till the examination phase finishes. 
First, to get done was Celestia. She pretty much used to fold her wings tightly against her back because Justice sleeps with her in the same bed in the master bedroom. As he waits for the other two mares to get into a comfortable position, he sits on the edge of Celestia's chaise lounge and hugs her. Before whispering into her ear 'she being such a good mare, he will only gives her one hundred feathers punishment and not the three hundred feathers punishment.' Celestia magenta's eyes tear up as she rubs her snout, loving against his.
With that, Celestia places her ankles into the stocks, and Justice closes the top half of the stocks trapping her feet. Followed by lock it and reach under her shoes to unzip both zippers on the back loosening her sandals on her feet. Next, to get into a comfortable position was Princess Luna. He rolled over to her, and she placed her ankles into the stocks. After locking the stocks trapping her feet. He unbuckles the buckle on Luna's shoes, loosening her sandals on her feet. Lastly, he lockets Queen Alexandria Glacier's ankles in the stocks and doesn't touch her jelly shoes on her feet.
"All right, my dears mares let begin this examination phase," Justice said as he rolls over to Celestia's feet to remove her sandals from her feet.
As he removed her sandals and place those on the floor beside the chaise lounge. Left locked in the stocks were a pair of fairly larger, long, full, thick, and plush white bare feet with sexy deep sets arches, shapely not too long toes that are the perfect length for her unassuming Alicorn size feet. Even the balls of her feet were perfectly round and soft to the touch. The skin on the bottom of her feet was creamy smooth as her feet really don't get rough or callous by walking around barefooted.
Justice tickled under Celestia's perfect long toes. On the pads of her toes, she unleashed pretends laughter make it seem her toes are very ticklish (went they are not). Justice knows her weaknesses it her sexy deep sets arches that are terribly ticklish. He was tickling her toes for the benefit of Luna, and Celestia was playing alone with him.
"All right, Luna, it your turn now," Justice said as he rolls over to Luna's feet to remove her sandals from her feet.
As he removed her sandals and place those on the floor beside the chaise lounge. Left locked in the stocks was a pair of dark blue wonderfully shaped bare feet roughly the same size as Celestia's feet but a tad bit smaller. The arches of her feet were not as deep-set as her sister was. But had unbelievably beautiful refined slow curvature to them that led into smooth curved balls of her feet. Her toe stems were perfect in shape topped by five elegant toes painted with deep pink toenail polish. 
Luna's soles could well pass for being divine and creamy soft to the touch. Luna tries to pull her feet out of stocks but couldn't instead of tickling her toes. Justice grabs hold of both her feet and using his thumbs to massage center of her foot, causing her to relax and begin to softly neigh. She looks toward Justice with a smile on her snout, telling him wordlessly that what he is done to her feet is very acceptable and may move on her feet are not going anywhere.
"Well, it finally times to reveal the Alicorn feet of Queen Alexandria Glacier, the ruler of the Diamond Empire," Justice said. He rolls over to Alexandrine's feet to remove her jelly shoes from her feet. All three ponies notice that Alexandrine's ears on top her head begin to flutter with anticipation before turning out to the side relaxed.
It was finally time! The moment Queen Glacier has been waiting for the gentle pull of her black semi-transparent shoes that decorated, her huge perfectly shaped and formed alabaster-white mare's Alicorn feet four times the size of the other white alicorn mare's feet. It started-slowly-the squeaks of plastic against her oblong shaped smooth heels-the warm air rushing across the bottom of her silky soft feet. Once the warm air surge across her whole foot, her confine toes in front of the shoes spread out to its full diameter. She didn't hear the plop of her shoes on to the floor beside her chaise lounge; it was pure ecstasy. 
She was transfixed with the pleasing shape of her long toe stems topped with gracefully rounded toes painted in vivid blue toenail polish swaying slowly side to side on top her smooth oblong shaped balls of her feet. If she could see them, she would be equally transfixed with her ideally shaped smooth curved arches that allow her to walk very gracefully upright upon her huge alabaster colored bare feet. 
Justice's shakes his equine head several times trying to regain control of his emotions and unleashes a soft, low throaty nicker upon gazing on Queen Alexandria Glacier excellent shaped alabaster-white Alicorn feet trapped in the stocks. As soon as Justice's reawaken from his self induced intoxicating stupor of gazing upon such divine feet of this alabaster-white alicorn mare. 
He is met by short, high-pitched squeal from his fiancée Celestia sitting on the chaise lounge next to Alexandrine. She deliberately pulls her right foot back hard, banging her hind foot against the wood cause the apparatus to tremble from the blow. It was an unmistakable warning and threat to remind him which Alicorn mare is wearing the engagement ring on her finger. At the same time, Princess Luna Celestia's younger sister sitting in a chaise lounge on the other side of Alexandrine chuckles endlessly she so happy that she agreed to help with this foot examination this day, she would pay good bits to watch this whole scene play out again for her amusement.
As Princess Luna begins to compose herself, Justice rolls over in front of his fiancée Celestia's plush white bare feet pulling himself away from Alexandrine's alabaster white feet. As soon as Justice stop directly in front of Celestia's white with a hint of pink bare feet locked in the stocks. She snorts at him tell him, 'That a good stallion, you know which mare is yours.' 
Before Justice was about to begin the testing, he remembers a crucial thing he floated over a medium-size trunk from the other side of the foot lounge. It lands with a satisfying kerplunk on the wooden floor next to his rolling stool. He opens the top of the trunk revealing inside ten gold metal bands with etched magical runes symbols on the face large enough to fit around the slender ankles and wrists of a mare. 
Inside the trunk were ten smaller gold rings also with etched magical runes symbol on the face big enough to fit snugly around a horn. He took out four of larger gold metal bands and one of the smaller rings from the trunk. He walked to the side of Celestia's chaise lounge; he hugged her and kissed her before speaking to her.
"Please forgive me, my love, but this for my safety. I know you wouldn't intentionally hurt me. But what is about to happen may cause a magic surge in an Alicorn." Justice said thoughtfully as Celestia kissed him and shook her head.
"I think I have a good idea what those gold rings are used for. Plus, by using them, it will not change my feeling toward you. So go ahead, my love starts with my ankles, and then my wrists and my horn last." Celestia commented as the other two Alicorns stomach knots, not knowing for sure why Celestia said that.
"All right, sister and Alex those five gold rings that Justice is placing on me. Is for his safety nothing more?" Celestia explains as he removes the top half of the stocks and gently removes her ankles from the holes, he snaps one of the larger rings around her ankles and places them back in the stocks before relocking it. Suddenly Celestia's legs become numb as if she just finishes running a long marathon across Equestria.
"The larger gold rings are called Hinder manacles, went placed on the ankles and wrists of an Alicorn. It negates our unnatural strength, weakening us until they are removed from our bodies. At which time we regain our full Alicorn strength." Celestia explains as Justice snaps the two other rings around her wrists. Suddenly Celestia's arms become numb as if she just finishes a very intense workout with weighted bracelets on her arms.
"The small gold ring he is placing on my horn is called a disruptor ring, went placed on the horn; it nullifies all our magic. By suppressing both our active and reserve mystic energy well, rendering us weak till it is removed from our horn. Once it removed, our magic is restored to its original level." Celestia explains as Justice slides the ring over Celestia's horn. It begins to sparks down the horn until it reaches the base. 
Suddenly Celestia slumps forward in her chaise lounge as a distressed look appears on Justice's face hurt that the safety measure suppresses that much mystic energy out of his beloved Sun Princess. As he reaches for the disruptor ring to remove it from her horn, a shaky white with a hint of pink well-manicured hand with avocado green nail polish grab hold of his wrist. She struggles to lift her head to look at her beloved and worried stallion with great concern.
"Justice, please put the safety measures on Luna and Alex now. I'll be fine with so much mystic energy contained in my one thousand-year-old body. Having it suppress all most to nothing exhausts me. After you finish with Luna and Alex, I'll be able to manage the magic drain. I'll be weak, but not exhausted." Celestia said reassuringly as she could muster enough strength to lift her head high enough to kisses Justice on his lips as he rud his snout loving against her snout.
It took an hour just to finish Princess Luna because she fought tooth and nail to keep the rings from being put on her person after watching the reaction from her sister went she put the rings on. That force Justice to magically created electric toothbrushes to attack her sensitive toes. She laughed hysterically; he was able to get all five rings on her. The magic drain was not as severe as Celestia's drain due to Luna being slightly younger than her sister in terms of accumulated mystic energy. After fighting with Luna to place the suppress devices on her, Alexandria politely allowed Justice to easily place the suppress devices on her person that irk Luna to no end.
With all the suppress devices on each of the Alicorn mares, Justice turns his attention toward Celestia, alert but impeded by the magic drain from the disruptor ring on her horn. Her arms were outstretched want him to come and hug her so she could reassure him that his beloved sun princess was fine and good to go. Justice wrapped his arms around Celestia as she rubs the bottom of her snout on his back, very loving. Before he released her from his hug and spoke to her.
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With all the suppress devices on each of the Alicorn mares, Justice turns his attention toward Celestia, alert but impeded by the magic drain from the disruptor ring on her horn. Her arms were outstretched want him to come and hug her so she could reassure him that his beloved Sun Princess was fine and good to go. Justice wrapped his arms around Celestia as she rubs the bottom of her snout on his back, very loving. Before he released her from his hug and he spoke to her.
"I am sorry, my love, but you have to endure the tickle torture longer than Luna did," Justice said, troubled as Celestia gestured him back to her, and she rubs her cheek against his affectionately.
"I know Justice, Oh! I have a gift for my beloved stallion (justice blink with surprise). In the drawer of my nightstand in our master bedroom next to my bed. Is a small red box tied with a blue ribbon? Please bring it back to the foot lounge and don't open it." Celestia replies weakly as Justice left the foot lounge to get the box from their master bedroom.
"You really love that stallion, your highness," Alexandrine said, perceptive as Celestia slowly shook her head.
"With all my heart, your majesty (as few tears of sadness stream down her cheeks)," Celestia answers as Alexandrine notices the tears rolling down Celestia's cheeks.
"Then why do you weep, your highness?" Alexandrine asked as the tears continue to stream down Celestia's cheeks.
"Twice, I betrayed my beloved. First went I threw him in the dungeon on lies. The second time because my urges overran my common sense. It was that second time that hurts the most. Because of me, he could have died, and I would have never known." Celestia's voice a lifeless monotone as the tears increase in occurrence down her cheeks.
"How so, your highness?" Alexandrine asked
"After my beloved caught me in a place to satisfy my urges. He left Canterlot for several months in disgrace. During that time, I had no idea what I did to him. If you don't mind, your majesty, may we speed this up? I need to talk to my beloved alone about it." Celestia asked hopefully as Alexandrine look toward Celestia.
"That will be fine, your highness," Alexandrine said as Luna agrees with her.
"Thank you both," Celestia said, pleased as Justice soon returns to the foot lounge carrying the small red box tied with a blue ribbon. 
He sat on the edge of Celestia's chaise lounge and untied the blue ribbon around the small red box. Inside the box were ten gold toes rings etched with magical runes symbols on the face large enough to fit around the ten toes of any mare.
"What are they, my love?" Justice inquiry as Celestia kissed him on his cheek.
"This gift, I was going to give to you at my next foot lounge session with you, but seeing you so worried about me because of these hinder manacles and disruptor ring that place on me for your safety broke my heart," Celestia explains as Alexandrine intentionally clear her throat grabbing Justice attention.
"As much as I want you to experience my Alicorn feet, Justice. Your Celestia has something to talk to you about alone. So if you don't mind, could you release Luna and me from the stocks so we may return to Canterlot?" Alexandrine asked, catching Celestia by surprise with her decision.
A few minutes later, Justice returns to the foot lounge after releasing Alexandrine and Luna from the stocks allow them to put their shoes back on to return to Canterlot, leaving Celestia to talk with Justice. Celestia, sitting in her chaise lounge in the foot lounge, asked Justice to leave her ankles locked in stocks until he returns after bid farewell to Luna and Alexandrine. Before Alexandrine left, Justice set up another foot lounge session for her as she still had two weeks left before returning to the Diamond Empire. 
As he approaches the chaise lounge, he reaches down and tickled Celestia's sexy deep sets arches with his fingers causing her to stiff a giggle from the assault on the ticklish arches of her spacious white with a hint of pink bare feet with old rose-colored toenail polish. Justice sat down on the edge of Celestia's chaise lounge before running his fingers through her golden blond mane and planted a kiss on her lips. Very happy that his beloved Alicorn mare was back to normal after removing the magical artifacts from her body.
"Alexandrine says you had something to talk to me about alone," Justice comments as he opens the slide-bolt latches, holding Celestia's ankles locked in the wooden stocks.
"I do, my beloved; I was told about what happened in Alibu at the beach house. Went Emerald and Anita visited you at the beach house (incurable sadness appear on her face). You had not eaten for a month since you caught me at the tavern. Went I was told that I gracefully excused myself and went to my private bedroom. My knees gave out under me in my room, and I sink to the ground and start bawling my eyes out. Realizing if your two mares didn't arrive went they did, you would have died, and it would be my fault." Celestia said she dissolves into tears as Justice opens the top half of the stocks to allow Celestia to extract her ankles from the holes.
"Find you at that tavern, Celestia, satisfy your urges. Really hurt me. Since I started to date you, I always felt I didn't deserve a goddess like you. But the longer I spend time with you, the more I started to believe that I could love a goddess like you as a normal mare." Justice said with a hitch in his voice as Celestia drew her legs under her and kneeled on top of the chaise lounge.
"I never want you to think you don't deserve me because you do," Celestia said, loving regard with genuine fondness the stallion sitting on the chaise lounge.
"We are here alone in our foot lounge, my love. It will be ashamed to let this opportunity pass by. Besides, you have not done a thorough examination of my feet?" Celestia suggested as she stretched her long alicorn legs out again and allowed Justice to lock her ankles in the stocks to begin examining every inch of her large Alicorn feet.
A few weeks later, pip-popping across the walnut engineered hardwood floor of their home's living room was Princess Celestia Borealis her fairly large, long, full, thick, and plush white with a hint of pink bare feet with sapphire blue toenail polish were naked. Her perfect equine figure was attired in a navy blue below the knee-length dress with pockets.
After having a heart to heart with Justice about why she was at the tavern, for the remainder of that evening, Celestia and Justice just spend a quiet night together in the living room of the home enjoy their time together. Eventually, the sandals she was wearing were removed, revealing her bare feet again, and she allowed Justice to suck on her shapely, not too long toes that are the perfect length for her unassuming Alicorn size feet till it was time to head to bed.
"I know I say it was my day off, and I would help you with Alexandrine. But must I be barefooted, my love?" Celestia said a bit bothered being asked to walk around barefooted as a mischievous smile form on Justice snout.
"You can always put the torture heels on if you don't want to walk around barefooted, hon," Justice said playfully as a chill ran up Celestia's spine with the suggestion from her beloved.
"Let see, the torture heels are a pair of platform sandals with heavy-duty buckle to keep the wearer from losing the shoes. Several small rounded nubs follow the contour of the mares barefoot all the way to the toes. As the mares walk around with them on, constantly poke their feet with each step. Not allowing the mare to remain in one place for too long as her body weight pushes the nubs into her feet' soles, causing a slight bit of pain in her feet. Force her to walk more to relieve the discomfort." Justice explains as Celestia begins trembling with that Justice wink behind her and wraps his arms around her waist, followed by kissing her on her cheek.
"But my beloved Sun Princess's plush white with a hint of pink bare feet are way too sensitive to put the torture heels on. Within a minute of walking in them, she would be begging for the shoes to be removed, and her poor feet would be in pain." Justice said, caring as Celestia reach up and caress his cheek with her hand.
"I thank you, my beloved, so I will remain barefooted for you," Celestia said, loving as she turns around to wrap her large white with a hint of pink feathered bird wings and her arms around him before rubbing her snout against his cheek loving, followed by kissing him on his lips.
"Celestia quickly put the hooded cloak on; Queen Alexandrine Glacier will be arriving soon," Justice exclaimed as his face glazes with shock went he notice the time on the wall clock. Before Justice knew it, Celestia winked away, and a moment later, he felt a soft snout rubbing his cheek again behind him in a very loving manner.
"Just because I love you so much, Justice. On my next day off, I will wear the torture heels on my feet for the whole day as I go about my daily chores. It going to be a very unpleasant experience because my feet are so sensitive. But I am doing it for you and no pony else. Will that make you happy, my love?" Celestia whispers into his ear as he turns around and kisses her on her lips.
"You are a wonderful fiancée, my beloved Sun Princess, because you will do that for me. Went I finish with Twilight's meeting, I will return home and take those torture heels off your feet. And give you a wonderful foot rubs to relieve the discomfort your sensitive feet endured with those shoes on." Justice said, caring as single tear runs down her cheek with how much Justice does love her.
A moment later, the front door is open by Queen Alexandrine Glacier attired in mint green short-sleeve mid-knee length lace fit and flares dress; she walks down the short hallway toward the living room. Once Alexandrine walks into the room and stops, Justice and Celestia look down toward her feet. On her twelve and two-thirds inch, long alabaster-white bare feet with gray toenail polish were chocolate brown wedge sandals with one-inch platform and two and three-fourths inch heel. Alexandrine chuckle went she noticed the sizable white with a hint of pink bare feet with sapphire blue toenail polish sticking out from under the robe's hem.
"Greetings, Justice, and you to Celestia. You know your feet Celestia ensure no small amount of attention with its size and perfection." Alexandrine comments as Celestia snap her fingers, causing the hooded robe to disappear.
"But that doesn't bother my dear stallion here (rubbing her snout against his cheek loving). He loves me for who I am and not what I look like (kissing him on his cheek)." Celestia said, cherish as she steps forward to stand next to Justice as the foot lounge's co-founder.
"There no doubt about that, but I am going to assume that Celestia is going to assist you with me." Alexandrine comment as Justice shook his head.
"Plus, he will accidentally tickle your bare feet every time you are in reach," Alexandrine said as Celestia blinks with surprise with what Alex said.
"Is that why you insisted that I stay barefooted throughout the whole session with Alexandrine. If what my beloved wants his beloved mare to do, I will happily comply." Celestia said as she kissed Justices again on his cheek.
"I must say, Alex, your ability is amazing, and I bet you knew that Celestia would happily allow me to tickle her bare feet during the whole session," Justice comments as Alex shook her head. Celestia chuckles before kissing Justice on his cheek.
~A few minutes later~
In the foot lounge, Queen Glacier sits on the edge of the chaise lounge watching Justice and Celestia work together, getting her session ready. She can't help but smile, watching an immortal Alicorn mare and normal unicorn stallion work in sync. Alexandrine's face glazes with shock; her unique ability tells her that Justice is somehow an immortal being.
'Huh? My senses are telling me that lord Silverlight is an immortal being, but that can't be. Yes, a unicorn has a longer life span, not as long as Alicorn, but still long. At the same time, he gives off the air of immortality. It seems that Celestia can't sense that fact about him unless he can suppress his full power without negative effects. That normally comes with suppressing so much immortal power. But anyway, what every my sense tells me; the fact is that Princess Celestia has found herself an immortal being. That can only love her as immortal being canned forever.' Alexandrine thought as she watched Justice using an extendable back scratcher to tickles the white with a hint of pink sole of Celestia's barefoot why she was crouched down in front of a cabinet searching through a drawer for few items.
"I'll get Alexandrine prepped, hon! Why you finish organizing our cart, all right!" Justice called as Celestia was in a small side room of the foot lounge, organizing their tickle toys in the room on the cart.
"All right, hon! Don't start without me!" Celestia called back as Justice walked over to Alexandrine, who had a smile on her snout.
"You are not a normal unicorn stallion, are you, Lord Silverlight," Alex comments, knowing as the statement catching Justice by complete surprise, and he understands why.
"As I said before, Alex, your ability is quite amazing." Justice comment as he helps Alexandrine get comfortable on the chaise lounge so the session can begin went Celestia finishes organizing the cart.
"So, if you are not a normal unicorn stallion, then what are you, my friend?" Alex asked as Justice opens the sliding bolt latch on the stocks to open the top half of the device so that Alexandrine can put her ankles into the holes.
"I am an Imperator, Alicorn," Justice said as Alexandrine gape in stunned silence as Justice places Alex's ankles into the holes.
"Imperator, Alicorn?" Alexandrine said, puzzled as Justice closed the top half of the stocks locking Alexandrine's ankles in them by sliding the bolt down into place.
"You Terran Alicorns would have never encountered my species for a very long time; we live out our life in space. We rarely set foot on a planet; we choose not to." Justice explains as he begins to unbuckle Alexandrine's buckle and leave them undone. So they can easily remove her sandals.
"If you rarely set foot on a planet, why are you here, Justice?" Alexandrine asked as Justice continues strapping Alexandrine to the chaise lounge for her safety.
"Our science class vessel crashed many moons ago on this planet, and we are trapped here," Justice explains as he snaps the hinder manacles onto Alexandrine's wrists and ankles to weaken her Alicorn strength.
"So are there more of you on this planet?" Alex asked as the hinder manacles take effect on Alexandrine alicorn figure.
"Yes," Justice answered as he saw Celestia making her way over to the chaise lounge, taking her time to arrive.
"Why have you told me this, Justice?" Alexandrine asked as Justice places the disruptor ring on Alexandrine's horn to suppress her mystic energy, not allowing her to use her magic.
"Because like my friend Miss Rarity Radiance who also knows about me. You will keep my secret." Justice said as Alexandrine shook her head and watches Celestia place a kiss on his cheek to thank him for waiting.
"Thank you, my love, for waiting. Shall we begin? I want this queen to scream with laughter." Celestia said evilly as Celestia's eyes transform into the eyes colors of her evil alter ego Daybreaker and float Alex's sandals off her feet, leaving them bare.  
For the next half an hour, the foot lounge echoes with the unrestrained and uncontrollable laughter of an alicorn mare. Through all of it, Alexandrine quickly learns how just in sync Justice and Celestia are went one move, the other quickly follows, assaulting the same area of her spacious alabaster-white feet at the same time. This doesn't allow her to do anything but laugh.
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