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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.
Volume two for the first story take place after the death of Prince Justice Silverlight. He married Princess Celestia who now goes by Princess Celestia Silverlight. She is the proud mother to her and Justice's Royal foals.
Named:
Princess Aurora Silverlight 
Prince Somnus Silverlight
Princess Blueberry Swirl Silverlight
The cover art was done by a friend of mine Miss Margony. You can find a link to her page  on Deviantart on the Source. She had done all most all my art work that I use for covers.
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		The Royal Foals Experience CH 1 (Aurora)



~It second anniversary of the death of Prince Justice Silverlight~
It the afternoon in a small sitting room in the Canterlot Grand Royal Palace Princess Celestia Silverlight and her younger sister Princess Luna Silverlight enjoy a quiet moment together after the hectic morning court sessions in the throne room of the palace. It ranged from small land disputes to major peace treaties negotiations that were handled with the utmost grace of these two Princesses of Equestria. Since arriving in the sitting room to enjoy this quiet moment with her sister, Princess Luna Silverlight has removed her sandals from her dark blue wonderfully shaped bare feet roughly the same size as her sister's feet but a tad bit smaller and also notice her sister has been very distracted.
To the point that Princess Luna Silverlight has been able to reach down to her sister's more sensitive feet to unbuckle and remove her sandals from her reasonably large, long, full, thick, and plush white feet rendering them naked.
"Hey, sister, I am going to take over Equestria now, any objections?" Luna asks playfully as the comment didn't register right away in Celestia's brain.
"Huh!" Celestia exclaimed as Luna chuckled softly into the back of her hand. Celestia stuck her tongue out at her sister.
"Sister, you been very distracted, why?" Luna asked as her sister was about to dispute her comment from her sister. She gestures with her hand toward Celestia's feet, and she reels with astonishment upon look at the ground.
"What? I am barefooted! Went, did that happen?" Celestia exclaimed as her large white Alicorn feet were on full display in the room.
"I remove your sandals a few minutes ago, sister. That how I knew you were distracted."  Luna explains as Celestia chuckles softly into the back of her hand, not one bit upset. It felt good to be in her bare feet, giving her large feet a break from wearing shoes.
"Point taken, sister. I think about allowing my foals to learn about their father's little secret in Ponyville." Celestia said as she regards with open fondness the memories the two sisters share in ponyville.
"The Foot Lounge!" Luna asserts as Celestia's roll up the sleeve of her dress, revealing the gold bracelet on her wrist, giving to her by her husband went the foot lounge was still active.
"It seems we both miss those days in the Foot Lounge, sister." Luna comment rolling up the sleeve of her dress, revealing the gold bracelet on her wrist, giving to her by Justice went the foot lounge was still active.
"It was the one place we Princesses were able to relax and indulge in safe tickle torture upon our Alicorn feet. That area on the outskirts of Canterlot has become more dangerous nowadays and more seedy over the years." Celestia explains as both sisters' presents their bare sole to each other and allow each other to tease the other one foot. By running a single well-manicured finger up and down the bottom of their feet trying to see who will smile first.
Meanwhile, in Mediterranean breeze, blue large bedroom located in the private living area of Canterlot Grand Royal Palace muffled laughter emanates from the bedroom. Inside the bedroom were two sets of stocks big enough to hold five pairs of bare feet comfortably. The laughter came from ten royal maids of various pony species. All the royal maids were attired in satin sheen gold (deep yellow) color slightly below knee-length dress with black lace trim. 
In front of each bare feet were black round-toed stiletto heels and stuff into the toe of the shoes was black thigh-high stockings. Magically created feathers stroked the bottom of bare feet of the royal maids very slowly, trying to get one of the royal maids to raise their hand in the air to surrender and end the game. But none of the royal maids want to be first to give up, so they continue to endure the unrelenting tickle torture on their vulnerable bare feet.
Standing in front of the stocks using her magic to create the feathers was gorgeous light blue half Alicorn/unicorn mare with crimson red mane and tail. Her 6ft 6in perfect equine figure was attired in da york green finely made slightly below the knee length dress with turquoise colored lace trim. On her, perfectly shaped light blue twelve-inch long bare feet with yellow toenail polish were gold wedge sandals with two and one fourth inch heels. A single elastic strap held the shoes to her flawless light blue ankles. On her head behind her horn was gold tiara and folded on her back were light blue feathered bird wings. This half Alicorn/unicorn mare was Princess Aurora Silverlight, the elder daughter of Princess Celestia Silverlight and Prince Justice Silverlight.
"All right, ladies, you make it for a half hours. Royal maids put your stockings and heels back on. Then return to your regular household duties." Aurora commanded as all the royal maid bowed and left the bedroom to return to their regular household duties.
A moment later, she joined by elegant looking sapphire blue Pegasus mare with hot pink color mane and tail, a huge smile was on her snout. Her 5ft 11in sleekly muscular equine figure was attired in harvest gold (deep orange-yellow) slightly below the knee length dress with black lace trim. Why her athletic legs were encased in black thigh-high stockings with black lace trim. Her eleven and two-third inch long elegant sapphire blue bare feet were encased in a pair of black round-toed stiletto heels with three and three-fourths heel. 
And folded on her back where her sapphire blue feathery bird wings. This Pegasus mare was Head Royal Maid Lynda Sheer. She was the oldest daughter of Aurora's father, former Personal Royal Maid Diane Sheer; after the death of her beloved Lord Silverlight, she retired from the Canterlot domestic service organization to begin raising her own family. During that time, she kept track of Princess Celestia and Prince Justice royal foals watching them grow. 
Went her oldest daughter Lynda showed interest in joining the Canterlot Domestic Service organization she encouraged her she worked just as hard as she did and became one of the top picks in the Canterlot Domestic Service organization. Went that happened, she quickly asked for an audience with Princess Celestia Silverlight in the throne room. 
Her request was granted by the Princess because she knew her late husband, and she served him faithfully went he was alive. She introduces her oldest daughter Lynda Sheer to Princess Celestia Silverlight. She asks her if she would let her oldest daughter served her oldest daughter, Princess Aurora Silverlight, as her Royal maid. Princess Celestia was more than happy to allow a new generation of Sheer family to serve her family again. The two mares hit it off right away, and quickly Aurora appoints her to be her head Royal maid. It reminded Celestia of the time went she assigned Personal Royal maid Diane Sheer to then Lord Justice Silverlight.
~Back to the present~
"You lost the bet Aurora both feet this time, your highness," Lynda said triumphantly as Aurora walks toward her queen-size bed with an elaborately casual manner once she arrived at the edge of her bed she turns around and flops down on top her bed with a soft plop to await the victor torment upon her Alicorn size feet.
"What am I doing wrong, Lynda? Your mother tells you that my father can cause any mare to break into laughter with a light touch of magically created feathers. I learn how to use the spell my father used. But still, I couldn't make just one of my loyal royal maids surrender winning the bet." Aurora said discouraged as Lynda sat down on Aurora's queen-size bed next to her.
She placed her feet on top Lynda's lap, and Lynda easily removes both her sandals due to the elastic straps hold it to her feet. Sitting on her lap was a pair of luxurious gracefully long rounded shaped pair of light blue bare feet. The semi-deep sets arch on both of her feet had a graceful and perfectly smooth curve to them. That led into perfectly round balls of her feet. The smooth round heels accentuated the overall look of her luxurious feet. 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 yellow toenail polish. Went she scrunches her toes down, the lustrous satiny smooth, light blue soles easily wrinkle before smoothing out once again.
"Maybe their one factor that your father had, Aurora that you need. Like my mother did, I'll remain at your side as your loyal head royal maid." Lynda said steadfastly as she squirted a small amount of oil on Aurora's lustrous satiny smooth, light blue soles and rub it into her peds make it even smoother. In the next instance, Aurora bursts into bouts of uncontrollable laughter as Lynda's skitters her fingers across the Princess super smooth peds, till tears come to her cobalt blue eyes. These tears are not of sadness or pain; it was pure love that she had for her late father, Prince Justice Silverlight.
~In Princess Aurora Silverlight memory~
The memory that forms was her maybe four or five years of age during a dazzling summer day in Canterlot at the Canterlot Grand Royal Palace her mother Princess Celestia Silverlight was snoozing on her balcony just outside her and Justice bedroom on her resin wicker outdoor chaise lounge after hectic late afternoon court sessions in the throne room of the palace Celestia wanted to take a quick nap in her warm sun. 
Slowly and quietly, the bedroom door opens from the hallway steps an older but still very handsome unicorn stallion with crimson red mane and tail with a hint of gray. This older but still magnificent unicorn stallion was Prince Justice Silverlight and Celestia's husband. He held the small hand of an adorable unicorn filly with light red mane and tail attired in green short sleeve skater dress. On her little light blue feet were golden gladiator sandals. This unicorn filly was their daughter designated Princess Aurora Silverlight.
"Pappy? Mommy is going to be mad at me if I tickle her feet. Mommy didn't like it." Aurora said, afraid as she stays close to her father's leg as they approach her sleeping Alicorn mother.
"You have told me Aurora that you wanted to tickle your mommy's feet. Because you love her so much. (Shook her head yes) You know she loves you to Aurora, she willn't be mad at you." Justice said reassuringly as he crouched down by Celestia's golden T-strap sandals with one half inch heel on her large alicorn feet.
He carefully lifts up Celestia's foot off the wicker outdoor chaise lounge to get at the zipper on the heel of her sandal. This causes Celestia to open one of her magenta eyes to see why she felt her foot lifted up. She notices her daughter's face brightening. Her father removes her sandal from her relatively large and plush foot with deep pink toenail polish and renders it naked. The smile on Aurora's face grows bigger as her father removes her mother's other sandal.
On the end of the chaise lounge was a relatively large and plush pair of bare white feet with deep pink toenail polish. Justice used his magic to float a square outdoor ottoman in front of his wife's bare feet and stood their daughter on top of it to tickle her mother's feet. The moment she felt her daughter's little fingers on soles of her feet, she unleashes great gales of laughter, pretending it was the worst tickling assault heap upon her hyper-sensitive large and plush Alicorn feet. But Justice knew better as their daughter didn't have the manual dexterity to force her mother to laugh that much.
"Pleeheeaseee bbbaby, mmmommy! Cahahahan't takes Anymorhoore! Bwahahahahahanono Hooo!" Celestia screamed with pretend laughter as Aurora stop tickling her feet. Celestia brought her knees up and floated her daughter into her lap.
"Did you have fun tickling mommy's large feet, baby?" Celestia inquiry as Aurora shook her head and wrapped her arms around her mother's neck. Celestia's rubbed the side of her snout against her cheek as very loving as mare would do to her foal.
"Baby goes see if your aunt Luna is in the living room of the palace asks her if she would like to color with you for a little while. After mommy and daddy finish talking, we will join you. And mommy, daddy, and Auntie will take you to the park to play, I am done for today."  Celestia said fondly as she floats her daughter with magic onto the ground; once her small feet touch the ground, she runs off and closes the door behind her.
"It was not that bad that you made it out to be, Celestia was it," Justice comments as he sits on the end of her wicker outdoor chaise lounge as Celestia softly chuckles. She places her large feet on his lap, so he may rub them why they talk.
"I figure that you knew, Justice. But you were right; it was not that bad having our baby daughter tickle my large Alicorn feet. It was kind of sweet of you to remove my sandals for her to tickle me." Celestia explains as she stretched her neck out to kiss her husband on his lips.
"I have a question, Justice," Celestia said. He used his thumbs to rub the skin in her ticklish arches, which causes her to unleash a ticklish squeal as Justice knew the exact spot to manipulate to cause his wife to squeal.
"That question, my love?" Justice asked as he held his wife's ankles in one hand and brought them up and planted a kiss on balls of her large alicorn feet.
"Do you think our daughter will take an interest in tickling other ponies' feet?" Celestia asked as Justice took a good whiff of his wife's bare feet and picked up a vanilla scent from the lotion she rubs on her feet to keep them soft and supple.
"Who can tell, Celestia? But if it does, we must teach her that she can't force other ponies to allow her to tickle them. That would be considered tickle torture something you are very familiar with went that anti-royalty radical group captured you and tried to break you." Justice said reminding as Celestia started to shake from the thought.
~Back to the Present~
They're a knock on Princess Aurora Silverlight's bedroom door; this caused head royal maid Lynda Sheer to stop tormenting the Princess's hyper-sensitive lustrous satiny smooth, light blue soles with her fingers. This came as wonderful relief allowing Aurora to gulp much need oxygen to replenish the depleted air in her lungs. With her lungs full once again, she stands up, and the perfectly round balls of her feet plop-pops against the marble tile floor as she walks up to her bedroom door. She answers it standing in the hallway was a solar guard mare trooper.
"How may I help you, trooper?" Aurora asks as the mare bows to her, and she smiles at her.
"Your mother, the senior Princess as summons Princess Aurora Silverlight, her elder daughter to the throne room for an audience." The Solar Guard mare relayed to Aurora as she hears the soft plop-pop of mare's bare feet on the marble tile floor of her bedroom, walking up behind her. Soon Head Royal Maid Lynda Sheer joins her at the door; Aurora quickly glances down to see a pair of bare sapphire blue feet with yellow toenail polishes next to her bare feet.
"We shall leave right now, Trooper, for the audience with my mother, the senior Princess Celestia. Please return to your normal duty." Aurora orders as the two barefooted mares walk out of her bedroom and make their way down tile laid floors of the palace pitter-pattering all the way to the main throne room for the audience with her mother.
It took the two barefooted mares pip-plopping down the grand royal palace's tiled hallway a few moments to reach the magnificent throne room of the palace. The giant golden doors leading into the room were slightly ajar, meaning that the official Royal Court session had ended. Her mother, Princess Celestia Silverlight, would be the only pony in the throne room waiting for them to arrive. 
The two mares walk through the opening into a magnificent cavernous travertine tile throne room. The pip-plop of their bare feet on cement tile echoed in the room as they walked along the side of the long carpet runner behind the Doric columns that line the room up to the royal thrones of Equestria. As they reach the far end of the throne room waiting for them was Aurora's mother Princess Celestia Silverlight attired in violet-blue slightly below the knee length gown. But what got their full attention was reasonably large, long, full, thick and plush white bare feet with green toenail polish that stood on cement tile in front of them.
"You sent for me, mother?" Aurora said politely as she kneels on the ground in front of senior Princess Celestia Silverlight, her mother.
"I did, Aurora," Celestia said, loving as she steps forward. Hence, her bare white feet were directly under her elder daughter's eyesight.
"Your father and I had a little secret we hid in Ponyville. I would like you to go discover it, my dear foal. But before that, please, my dear foal picks which foot of mine you would like to handle?" Celestia asked as she floated a chair over to herself and sat down on it. 
Aurora picked her mother's right foot and held it in her hands; her mother's foot was not as heavy as she remembered when she was small. Aurora pokes and prodded every inch of her mother's relatively large plush white barefoot with green toenail polish. 
She ran her finger through her deep-set arch and played with her shapely, not too long toes that are the perfect length for her mother's unassuming Alicorn size foot. She ran her fingers down her mother's creamy soft soles, causing her to jump from the light stroke of her foot. Before she could start again probing her ticklish foot, she gently pulled it away and cross her legs over the other.
"I want you to remember what my foot felt like went you handling it. Because it the only clue I can give you to discover I and your father's little secret and this." Celestia said as she floats a crystal data cube to her.
~A few minutes after the audience with her mother Princess Celestia Silverlight~
“That was bit odd Aurora.” Lynda comment as the two mares elected to remain barefooted as Aurora has no other royal duty to perform for today.
“I wonder what mother meant went she say my father's little secret in Ponyville?” Aurora mentioned examining the old Crystal data cube between her first finger and thumb.
“Aurora what is up with ponyville? I thought your parents always live in Canterlot.” Lynda comments as Aurora shook her head no.
“Not all the time, Lynda. Before I was born went they were engaged they maintained a residence in ponyville. It was bit unusual at the time, but the other Princesses and few noble families didn’t object to the idea.” Aurora explains as she brought her MCV up and plugged the Crystal Data Cube into the system. Suddenly words appeared in mid-air it was some kind of report.
Test subject 01

Princess Celestia (Silverlight)

Type:

Alicorn mare

Job:

Princess of the sun

Co-ruler of Equestria

Foot Length: 12 1/3 inches

Shoe Size: mare’s size 16

Left foot scans 100%

Right foot scans 100%

Results:

Test subject Princess Celestia (Silverlight) tickleness very high in deep set arches and high on balls of her feet. Unusual tickleness across entire foot of this test subject. No part of this Alicorn Princess’s large foot is not ticklish. Must schedule follow up sensitivity tests on my beloved Sun Princess large bare feet.

Researcher:
Lord Justice Silverlight
“My father!” Aurora said emotional went she saw the name on the bottom of the report about her mother’s ticklish Alicorn feet.

	
		The Royal Foals Experience CH 2 (Somnus)



~ It's few hours after returning from royal business in Saddle Arabia and reporting to Princess Luna Silverlight the outcome of the diplomatic mission.~ 
Walking down the white travertine tiled hallway of Grand Royal Palace from Princess Luna Silverlight's royal bedroom was a gorgeous light blue half Alicorn/unicorn stallion with crimson red mane and tail. His muscular 6ft 2in equine figure was attired in nickel gray-colored comfort stretch fitted dress shirt and black classic fit flat front pants. On his eleven and one-sixth inch, black socked light blue bare feet were black dress boots. On top of his head behind his horn was black metal crown in the style of Princess Luna Silverlight's own crown. This half Alicorn/Unicorn stallion was Prince Somnus Silverlight, the only son of Princess Celestia Silverlight and Prince Justice Silverlight.
Walking beside him was a glamorous looking blue unicorn mare with champagne pink-colored mane and tail. Her 5ft 11in superbly fit equine figure was attired in orchid colored (vivid purple) slightly below the knee length dress with gold lace trim. Why her athletic legs were encased in black thigh-high stockings with black lace trim. Her ten and one-third inch long attractive blue bare feet were encased in a pair of black round-toed stiletto heels with a three-fourths heel. This Unicorn mare was Head Royal Maid Mirebelle Orderly, the head royal maid for Prince Somnus Silverlight.
"So Mirebelle, how do you think the report to my Auntie went?" Somnus inquiry as the heels of their shoes clicked upon the white travertine tiled floor of the hallway.
"Better than I thought Somnus; her highness was not surprise that the Saddle Arabia Royal family was trying to steal one of your Royal maids from you because of their beauty. Saddle Arabia's royal family, especially the Prince, thinks he can take anything he wants. Even against your royal maid own will." Mirebelle explains as Somnus squeal loudly and slam his foot on the ground with the heavy thud cracking the white travertine tile under his foot.
"It doesn't matter how privileged you are! None! Of my mares that serve as my royal maids deserve that kind of treatment! It was not bad enough that she was kidnapped out of my room at the hotel! But immediately taking to the dungeon to be tortured to break her strong loyalty to me! Not knowing that all my royal maids have been trained in shadow abilities! So I know where they are!" Somnus said indignantly as Mirebelle placed her hand on Somnus' shoulder to calm him down before the dark crystal magic he possesses activates.
"Somnus! Calm down right this minute! If you keep letting yourself get angry! That dark crystal magic will activate! Your Auntie Luna assigns me to you because of my psychiatry background and my calming spell! So your highness please let it go (in soothing voice). Your Auntie assured us that she will send the report to your mother, Princess Celestia Silverlight. You know your mother will deal with that Saddle Arabia Royal family and the attempt to hurt your royal maid." Mirebelle said in a calming voice as Somnus slowly calm down and take a deep cleansing breath, follow by releasing it.
"Thank you Mirebelle, I am lucky to have you at my side," Somnus said gratefully as he kisses Mirebelle's on the cheek caused her to blush.
"You are very welcome, your highness. Oh? Why we were waiting for her highness to finish her royal business. I thought you could tickle my sensitive feet for an hour, after what happen in Saddle Arabia to your Royal Maid. I thought you could relax a bit by tickling me. If that all right with you, my Prince." Mirebelle said loyal as the breath catches in Somnus' throat with the offer of tickling his executive assistant mare for an hour.
"I would say that a wonderful way to relax tickling my very dutiful executive assistant mare for an hour. Let head over to my soundproof bedroom. I feel my executive assistant mare will be howling with laughter went I get at her feet." Somnus comments as Mirebelle chuckles into the back of her hand and follows obediently behind her Prince.
Slowly the bedroom doors open onto a muted gray with a bit of a green undertone colored large bedroom located in the private living area of Canterlot Grand Royal Palace. Through the door walks, Prince Somnus Silverlight followed closely by his Head Royal Maid Mirebelle Orderly with a snap of his fingers; all the lights in the room go on. As Mirebelle looks around the room, the first thing she noticed was the queen-sized bed against the far wall of the room. It has the same night aesthetics as the room belonging to Princess Luna Silverlight, Somnus auntie, and the guardian of the night and dream.
Mirebelle watches as Somnus sits down on a cushy bench in front of his bed and begins to pulls his boots off, followed by his socks. He cleans the sock lint from between his perfectly shaped five toes of his light blue bare feet that were roughly the same size as his mother's feet but a tad bit smaller. 
The arches of his feet were more symmetrical and not as deep-set as his mother's feet. But had unbelievably beautiful refined slow curvature to them that led into smooth curved balls of his feet. Mirebelle were rendered speechless from gazing upon such divine looking feet of her beloved royal. 
Somnus notice his transfixed mare look at him or more to the point his divine looking feet inherited from his mother. Who by all accounts is an equine goddess giving life? The balls of his light blue bare feet on the marble tile floor of his room are plop-pop,was more substantial and weightier closes to the impact of his mother's bare soles against ceramic tiles in the well-traveled areas of the private living area of Canterlot Grand Royal Palace. The rhythmic plop-pop of his bountiful size Alicorn feet traversing over the textured tile excited her as he approached her. 
Each time one of the balls of his feet made an impact with the tile, it stimulated her, she could feel it deep in her mare hood wanting it to so badly come out. But she must control her overbearing urges she is a Head Royal maid and his executive assistant. Not a desperate mare like those mares on holo screen on that program called desperate mares of Manehattan. Suddenly the plop-pop of his feet upon the tile floor stop altogether; the room was dead silent. In her present state of mind, she couldn't comprehend why the room fell into dead silence.
"You want to touch my bountiful size Alicorn feet, to feel each and every unbelievably beautiful refined slow curb that make-up my light blue bare feet. You want to feel the supple and pliable skin on my soles give away under your touch." Somnus said sultry as it set Mirebelle's blood aflame.
"But how will you do that went you are the one tied down Mirebelle?" Somnus comment as it snaps Mirebelle out of her lust-induced daydream. She unleashed ear-splitting shriek went she discovers that she tied down on top his bed in spread eagle position.
"By my mother's light, Mirebelle! Was that ear-splitting shriek really necessary? Its good thing my room is soundproof. That would have brought every single Palace guard here to investigate that ear-splitting shriek." Somnus said testily as he snorted his displeasure at her.
"If it was necessary! What do you expect, Somnus! You used the daydream spell on me, and went you broke it, I found myself bound in a spread eagle position on top of your bed! So now what Somnus!" Mirebelle said sourly as she tugs on her bound extremities, testing how secure they are and sighs defeated.
"Well, Mirebelle, did you not offer to help me relax by letting me tickle your feet," Somnus said as Mirebelle eyes widen in alarm.
"My feet! I did offer but under my terms and not on your-your." Mirebelle said her voice cracking. She shook her head frantically as Somnus' face contorted into the one expression she hates him to use on her.
"Do you dare use that expression on me, Somnus!?" Mirebelle screams as Somnus give her the most prominent puppy dog eyes and breaking her resolve in short order.
"All right, fine! Have your fun with my feet!" Mirebelle said, resigned as she sighs aggravated with this outcome.
"Somnus, you didn't just inherit your mother's size alicorn feet! You inherited that puppy dog eyes that she uses very effectively!" Mirebelle said, complaining as she felt her stockings sliding down both her smooth athletic legs till it hit the loop around her ankles.
She felt her heels being jiggles loose from her stockings clad bare feet, and a moment later, she felt a cold breeze blow across her stocking clad soles meaning Somnus got her shoes off. She started to panic when Somnus took a good whiff of this mare's barefoot through nylon fabric of the stockings and picked up a vanilla scent coming off her foot from the lotion she rubs on her feet to keep them soft and supple. She knows the scent of vanilla excites the stallion senses, and her feet are covered with it. She starts to struggle more fiercely, trying to break free from her bonds went Somnus starts to nicker at her the first part of the courtship ritual of their species.
(Aloud rip!)
In her panic state of mind, she never notices the quickly growing mischievous smile on Somnus's snout. He has no intention of trying to mate with her and tries to throw her into a state of utter confusion. So the next event will throw her into bouts of uncontrollable laughter as his tongue and fingers simultaneously assault her peds. 
He did this by ripping open her stockings reveal a pair of blue attractive mare's bare feet with natural beauty; her five toes were slender and perfect with the right amount of softness painted in ecru white (very light brown) toenail polish. Her arches were beautiful, with a very smooth radius that accentuated her beautiful feet' overall look. The ball of her feet and heels were perfectly round. Went she frantically scrunches her toes down, the satiny smooth blue soles easily wrinkle before smoothing out once again. 
In the next instances, Mirebelle bursts into bouts of uncontrollable laughter. Somnus' tongue explored every inch of this unicorn mare ticklish right foot, darting in and out between her slender and perfect five toes with wild abandonment. As his fingers skitters across her left foot symptomatically search for every ticklish spot on that foot. Till tears come to her Jade green eyes from the tickle torture. Close to passing out from the unrelenting tickle attacks on her vulnerable bare feet.
Their a knock on Prince Somnus Silverlight's bedroom door; this caused him to stop tormenting Head Royal Maid Mirebelle Orderly attractive blue mare bare feet with natural beauty with his fingers and tongue. This came as wonderful relief allowing Mirebelle to gulp much need oxygen to replenish the depleted air in her lungs. With her lungs full once again, Somnus removes his mare's bonds allowing her to rest on his bed. At the same time, he stands up. His more bountiful size Alicorn feet plop-pops heavily against the marble tile floor of his room. He walks up to his bedroom door and opens it standing in the hallway was a lunar guard bat pony mare trooper.
"How may I help you, trooper?" Somnus asks as the bat pony mare bows to him.
"Your Aunt, the second senior Princess, has summons Prince Somnus Silverlight, her nephew to the auxiliary throne room for an audience." The Lunar Guard bat pony mare relayed to Somnus as he heard the soft plop-pop of mare's bare feet on the marble tile floor of his bedroom, walking up behind him. Soon Head Royal Maid Mirebelle Orderly joins him at the door; Somnus quickly glances down to see a pair of bare blue feet with ecru white (very light brown) toenail polish on the ground next to his bare feet. Mirebelle has removed the remnants of her stocking from her feet and stood barefooted.
"We shall leave right now, Trooper, for the audience with my aunt, the second senior Princess Luna. Please return to your normal duty." Somnus orders as the two barefooted ponies walk out of his bedroom and make their way down tile laid floors of the palace pitter-pattering all the way to the auxiliary throne room for the audience with his aunt.
It took the two barefooted ponies pip-plopping down the tiled hallway of the grand royal palace an hour to reach the auxiliary throne room of the palace as it located closer to the counselor chamber on the other side of the palace. The plain wooden doors leading into the room were slightly ajar, meaning that his Aunt Princess Luna Silverlight is the only pony in the auxiliary throne room waiting for them to arrive. 
The two ponies walk through the opening into the plain-looking ceramic tile throne room. The pip-plop of their bare feet on plain ceramic tiles echoed in the room as they walked down the center of the uncarpeted auxiliary throne room. As they reach, the far end of the throne room waiting for them was Somnus' aunt Princess Luna Silverlight attired in blaze orange slightly below the knee length gown. But what got their full attention was dark blue wonderfully shaped bare feet roughly the same size as his mother's feet but a tad bit smaller with black toenail polish that stood on cement tile in front of them.
"You sent for me, Auntie?" Somnus said politely as he kneels on the ground in front of second senior Princess Luna Silverlight, his aunt.
"I did my little Somnus," Luna said loving as she steps forward; hence, her bare dark blue bare feet were directly under her nephew's sight.
"Your mother and your father had a little secret they hid in Ponyville. I would like you to go discover it, my dear little Somnus. But before that, please, my dear little Somnus pick which foot your Auntie would like you to handle?" Luna asked as she floated a chair over to herself and sat down on it. 
Somnus picks his aunt's right foot and held it in his hands; his aunt's foot was very plush and smooth to the touch from her impeccable foot care. Somnus pokes and prodded every inch of his aunt's plush and smooth dark blue barefoot with black toenail polish. 
He ran his finger through his aunt, not to deep set arch, and played with her five elegant toes painted with black toenail polish. He ran his fingers down his aunt's divine creamy soft soles, causing her to jump from the light stroke of her foot. Before he could start again probing her ticklish foot, she gently pulled it away and cross her legs over the other.
"I want you to remember what my foot felt like went you handling it, my dear little Somnus. Because the only clue I can give you to discover your mother and your father's little secret and this." Luna said as she floats a crystal data cube to him.
 ~It two hours later after the audience with his Aunt Princess Luna Silverlight ~
"That was a bit odd, Somnus." Mirebelle comment as the two ponies elected to remain barefooted as Somnus has finished his royal duty for today.
"I wonder what Auntie meant, went she say my father's and my mother's little secret in Ponyville?" Somnus mentioned examining the old Crystal data cube between his first finger and thumb.
"Somnus, what is up with ponyville? I thought your parents always live in Canterlot." Mirebelle comments as Somnus shook his head no.
"It was mostly a well know secret, Mirebelle. Before my older sister was born went, they were engaged; they maintained a residence in ponyville. It was a bit unusual at the time. Still, the other Princesses and few noble families didn't object to the idea." Somnus explains as he brought his MCV up and plugged the Crystal Data Cube into the system. Suddenly words appeared in mid-air; it was some kind of report.
Test subject 07

Princess Luna (Silverlight)

Type:

Alicorn mare

Jobs:

Princess of the night and the moon

Co-ruler of Equestria

Foot Length: 12 inches

Shoe Size: mare's size 15

Left foot scans 100%

Right foot scans 100%

Results:

Test subject Princess Luna (Silverlight) tickleness very high on toes of the foot. Unusual tickleness across the entire foot of this test subject. Like test subject, 01 Princess Celestia (Silverlight) No part of this Alicorn Princess's feet is not ticklish. I must schedule follow-up sensitivity tests to test if stimuli differ from sister to sister and how much stimuli one sister can take over the other.

Researcher:
Lord Justice Silverlight
"My father!" Somnus said shocked went he saw the name on the bottom of the report about his aunt's ticklish Alicorn feet.

	
		The Royal Foals Experience CH 3 (Blueberry)



It a relatively quiet day at the Canterlot Royal hospital in the downtown ward of the Capital city of Canterlot walking down the white-tiled hallways of the institute was gorgeous light blue half Alicorn/ unicorn mare with crimson red mane and tail, she was holding a holo clipboard in her elegantly shaped hand with light red nail polish. Her 5ft 6in exquisite equine figure was attired celadon green slightly below the knee length dress with royal blue lace trim. 
On her perfectly shaped and sized light blue ten-inch long bare feet were gold wedge sandals with two and one fourth inch heels. Several gold leather thin straps with an inch gap encased her alluringly sleek feet with a curve high enough to be visible. Sticking out the front of her sandals were her slender and pleasing toes with light red nail polish. A set of three etched gold buckles held the shoes to her shapely light blue ankles. This day the mare is without her gold tiara left in her bedroom inside the Canterlot Grand Royal Palace. This half Alicorn/unicorn mare was Princess Blueberry Swirl Silverlight, the youngest daughter and last of the royal foals of Princess Celestia Silverlight and Prince Justice Silverlight.
Walking beside her was a stunning looking russet brown earth pony mare with black mane and tail. Her 5ft 11in elegantly muscular equine figure was attired in medium blue colored slightly below the knee length dress with black lace trim. Why her sleek legs were encased in black thigh-high stockings with black lace trim. Her twelve-inch long pleasant russet brown bare feet were encased in a pair of black round-toed stiletto heels with three-fourths inch heel. This earth pony mare was Head Royal Maid Briana Gypsum, the head royal maid for Princess Blueberry swirl Silverlight.
The heels on their shoes click clack across the white glazed ceramic tiled floor of the hospital corridor before turning and walking into hospital room 201 laying on a hospital bed in a medically induced coma was a drop-dead gorgeous green pegasi mare with royal purple colored mane and tail. Her 5ft 9in sleekly muscular equine figure was attired in a hospital gown. 
Why her green athletic legs were bare under a sheet. Her eleven and two-thirds inch long, inviting green bare feet were naked covered with the same sheet. Folded on her back were her green feathered bird wings. This Pegasi mare was Senior Royal Maid Anne Skydancer, the senior royal maid for Prince Somnus Silverlight group of ten royal maids that are under his personal command. 
The earth pony mare the head royal maid for Princess Blueberry Swirl Silverlight is visibly shaken seeing a royal mare maid like her lying in this state after being kidnapped. The prince of Saddle Arabia royal family kidnapped her out of Prince Somnus's room at a hotel in Saddle Arabia because of her beauty and then tortured her to break her strong loyalty to Prince Somnus Silverlight. Blueberry hears a loud thud against the hospital room wall. Briana slams her closed fist into the wall beside the bed, furious.
"No need to take it out on the walls, Briana," Blueberry mentioned calmly updating the information on the holo clipboard she holding of Senior Royal Maid Anne Sky dancer's medical files, before moving down to her feet.
"Your highness, why are you not upset about this? It like you do not care that this happens to this mare!" Briana said coldly as Blueberry looks over piercingly towards her Head royal maid as Briana breath catches in her throat, realizing what she just blurted out.
"Blueberry! I am sorry! I didn't mean anything by it! I am so upset that all the royal maids that serve the Royal foals are like one big family. Our common goal is to serve our royal to our best abilities!" Briana said apologetically as she gave Blueberry a pitiful look of appeal toward her royal.
"Don't think I am not upset with this, Briana. I might not show it like my two siblings do. But this very upsetting to me, not only as a Royal foal. But as a mare in general, no mare despite their breed deserve this to happen. Simple because they remain loyal to their royal and want to remain in their service." Blueberry explains very calmly but with a hint of dismayed as she continues to enter the reading into the holo clipboard she was holding in her hand.
"But still Blueberry, how could any pony hurt another pony like this?" Briana said upset as Blueberry under covered the long green colored feet of Senior Royal Maid Anne Skydancer to examine them and update the injuries on them. Went she first arrived at the Canterlot Royal hospital from Saddle Arabia after being found in the dungeon being tortured to break her strong loyalty to her brother Prince Somnus Silverlight.
"My brother would say being privileged is no reason to treat a mare like this! But it seems that Saddle Arabia's royal family, especially the prince, thinks he can take anything he wants. From anyone he wants." Blueberry said defensively as she examines the injuries on the feet of the mare.
'Her satiny smooth skin on the soles and toes of her green feet were marred with heavy bruising from repeated striking upon them from a small riding crop to force her to relinquish her strong loyalty toward Prince Somnus Silverlight, went that didn't happen. They hung her from the ceiling by the shackles they put on her and dangled her feet over an open flame as the area was the fire licked at her feet was darker green from the rest of her foot. But still, she refuses to relinquish her loyalty to my brother. They soaked her feet in two buckets of water not to cool them off but to set up the next attempt to make her relinquish her loyalty. With her feet thoroughly soaked, they touch the bottom of her feet with two cattle prods they electrocuted her, which finally caused her to fall into this coma.' Blueberry thought grief-stricken as tears finally came to her cobalt blue eyes and ran down her cheeks. Seeing that Head Royal Maid Briana Gypsum felt even more guilty for saying she didn't care what happened to this mare, she was a loyal maid to her brother Prince Somnus Silverlight.
"Your Highness let go now. Your shift is over, Blueberry," Briana said concerned as Blueberry shook her head as her head royal maid walked her out of the hospital room.
~A week later~
In the government section, walking out of the public works office in the Grand Royal Palace was a beautiful light pink Alicorn mare with moderate violet, moderate rose, and pale gold streaked mane and tail. Her curvy 5ft 9in equine figure was attired in cardinal red (vivid red) slightly below the knee length gown. On her slender gracefully rounded shaped light pink bare feet with bright red toenail polish was embellished golden heeled sandals with three and one-half heels. Three golden leather gem-studded slender straps wrap around her ankle, but it didn't hold it to the foot, it was attached to her foot by gold metal zipper on the back of her shoes. 
The top of her foot was exposed lays bare, allowing anyone to view the smooth hind foot of this equine goddess, save one, last, thick golden strap across the front. And protruding from under that strap were five pink slightly plump elegant looking toes with a stellar pedicure, each painted with a thin sheen of bright red toenail polish. On her head behind her horn was gold tiara and folded on her back were light pink feathered bird wings. This Alicorn mare was Princess Cadence Sparkle, the adoptive niece of Princess Celestia Silverlight and Prince Justice Silverlight and cousin to the royal foals and Ruling Princess of the Crystal Empire.
Princess Cadence Sparkle was in Canterlot at the Grand Royal Palace this day, securing funds for a significant roadwork project that will link the Crystal Empire to the rest of Equestria, allowing more commerce into the Crystal City bring in more revenue for her Empire. 
The embellished golden heeled sandals click-clack across the glazed ceramic tiles of this massive open space of the Grand Royal Palace's government section in Canterlot she is about to head home. A moment later, the holo-phone on Cadence's Mini Computer Vambrace or MCV rings. She answers it. The holographic head of her adoptive aunt Princess Celestia Silverlight springs to life in front of her.
"Greetings, Auntie Celestia." Cadence said friendly as she finds a marble bench to sits down on in the massive hall to talk to her aunt Celestia.
"Greetings Niece, are you at the Grand Royal Palace today?" Celestia's inquiry as Cadence sitting down on a nearby bench crossed her legs, one knee tossed casually over the other and tapping her sandal-clad foot soundlessly in the open air.
"I am Auntie, Why?" Cadence inquiry as earth pony stallion just walking by her bench she was sitting on, stop to admire her stellar pedicure done on her slender gracefully rounded shaped light pink bare feet from afar. 
She notices this and reaches down with her free hand and plays with her foot suggestively till a bulge forms in his pants, he blushes and runs off. A smile forms on her snout. Since the death of her uncle Prince Justice Silverlight this part of her equine body, her feet are no longer a focus for anyone, even those she still takes immaculate care of them, its way to stay connected to her uncle's spirit.
"Are you quite done, niece?!" Celestia said, annoyed as Cadence forgot she was talking to her Auntie Celestia on the holo-phone.
"EEP!" Cadence exclaimed return as she returned her attention to her Aunt Celestia.
"Yes?" Cadence said her voice cracking.
"But anyway, Cadence, do you have your data test cube with you from the foot lounge?" Celestia inquiries as Cadence slides open a small door on her MCV in a small compartment was the Crystal Data Cube.
"I do, Auntie. It never leaves my sight." Cadence comments as she's used her telekinesis to rolling up the sleeve of her gown, revealing the gold bracelet on her wrist given to her by her uncle went the foot lounge was still active.
"Perfect Cadence, could you give it to Blueberry. She is going to need the code on it. Both Somnus and Aurora have been giving our Crystal data Cubes. Knowing my foals, they have looked at it already. But have not noticed the test subject number on the report." Celestia explains as Cadence blink with surprise.
"Are you sent them to ponyville to discover the Foot Lounge in your and Justice old home?" Cadence asked
"I am, it time for my foals to discover their father's little secret in ponyville. I have feeling my three precious foals will understand the importance of that place to all four Princesses. We need a place to unwind Equestria is getting a lot more complicated; we need that Stress Relief." Celestia stressed as Cadence shook her head.
"I certainly understand Auntie, so I'll give my crystal data cube to Blueberry and point her in her siblings' direction. Just like how uncle's plan was set out before he died. What about Rarity and Twilight?" Cadence inquiry as tears comes to her eye.
"Luna is currently speaking to Rarity and Twilight about my husband's plan and their part in it," Celestia comments as she looks over her shoulder toward her sister. The latter is currently speaking to Rarity and Twilight on the holo-phone. Went Luna notices her sister looking toward her she gives her the thumbs up they are on aboard with reopening the Foot Lounge.
"It looks like Rarity and Twilight are on aboard with reopening the Foot Lounge, Niece." Celestia comment as Cadence smiled.
"All right, Auntie, I'll make my way to Blueberry bedroom in the private living area of Canterlot Grand Royal Palace and give her my Crystal data cube. Plus, I remember she has to tickle my feet before I give her my cube." Cadence comments as she makes her way to the private living area.
"Good luck, niece." Celestia comment as she hung up the holo phone. Cadence's heels click-clack across the glazed ceramic tiles on her way to the Private living area of Grand Royal Palace.
Meanwhile, in the private living area of Canterlot Grand Royal Palace in a blush-colored (strong purplish red) bedroom with several living green plants strategically placed around the room and natural-looking furniture giving the room, a relaxing feel were two mares. At her desk, Princess Blueberry Swirl Silverlight, she was going over several medical files from the Canterlot Royal hospital. 
Why at the same time in the room with she was her Head Royal Maid Briana Gypsum she was doing some light dusting and straightens several small items in the room waiting for Blueberry to finish reading over the medical files from the patients currently at the Canterlot Royal hospital. Earlier today, Blueberry asked her Head Royal Maid Briana Gypsum to come to her room after finishing her regular cleaning chores and expecting to remain for about an hour. Once Briana finished her daily cleaning chores around the Grand Royal Palace, she heads back to Blueberry's bedroom.
"They're finally done," Blueberry exclaimed as she pushes back her chair and stands up to talk with her Head Royal Maid Miss Gypsum.
"Aha! Are you finally done, your highness?" Briana comments, walking up to Blueberry before bowing to her.
"I am Briana. I bet you are wondering why I asked you to come to my room went you finish your regular cleaning chores and plan to stay for an hour." Blueberry comment as Briana shook her head.
"I am your highness." Briana comments as Blueberry does a quick glance down toward her head royal maid stocking-clad feet encased in black round-toed stiletto heels.
"After last week I feel like relaxing, would you volunteer your feet to be tickled by me, Briana," Blueberry asked as Briana's eyes brimmed with joy with her Royal request from her.
"Of course, I will. Blueberry and I'll help your tie the ropes to your bed. I think the best way would be in a spread-eagle position." Briana said as the two mares walked over to Blueberry bed. It took only a few minutes for the bed to be prepared, with each rope tied in each corner of her queen-sized bed.
Before they could get started, their a knock-on Princess Blueberry Swirl Silverlight's bedroom door Head Royal Maid Briana Gypsum show visibly disappointment with the interruption. Miss Gypsum knows being interrupted is par for the course being the Head Royal Maid for any of the Royal Foal as they have much more responsibility due to their royal lineage. Blueberry heels click-clack against the marble tile floor of her room as she walks up to her bedroom door and opens it standing in the hallway was Princess Cadence Sparkle.
"Oh, cousin!" Blueberry said happily as she wraps her arms around the pink alicorn standing in the hallway as she rubs her chin on Blueberry's shoulder very loving, followed by wrapping her arms and wings around her.
"Greetings, cousin, and student. Are you busy?" Cadence inquiry as Blueberry asked her to come into her room.
"Greetings, your highness," Briana said polite and respectful as Briana curtsies to Princess Cadence Sparkle, who smiles at Blueberry's head royal maid that she and Princess Twilight Sparkle picked to serve as Princess Blueberry's servant.
"Greetings, Miss Gypsum," Cadence said politely as she noticed the ropes tied to the four corners of Blueberry's queen-sized bed in the room.
"No, I am not busy, cousin. I was just going to relax by tickling my very dutiful executive assistant mare for an hour." Blueberry explains as Cadence walks over to the bed and examines the preparations for the barefooted tickling session with her Head Royal Maid.
"I see Blueberry, your mother, Princess Celestia Silverlight, asked me to give you something a Crystal Data cube. But first, you must earn it." Cadence said intelligently as she climbs onto the bed and sits down in the middle of the queen-sized bed. 
She used her telekinesis to float the quilted leather leg shackles from the end of the bed. She secured it around her sleekly muscular legs. She tugged on ropes a few times to test how secure they are and smile with the results. She lies down on the bed and uses her telekinesis to float the quilted leather manacle from on top of the bed and once again secure it around her slender wrists. She again tugs on ropes a few times to test how secure they are and smile once again.
'Already, let me get a little bit more comfortable. These wings on my back are troublesome.' Cadence thought as she moved around in her bonds to get into a more comfortable position before talking to Blueberry and Briana.
"Blueberry and Briana please come over here and stand on either side of the bed beside me. Please sit down," Cadence called as the two mares did as they were told and stand on either side of the bed, before sitting down on the edge of the bed.
"Blueberry, please takes your shoes off," Cadence asked as Blueberry reach down and unbuckle her sandals and removed them. The shoes remove left visible was a pair of perfectly shaped light blue ten-inch long bare feet with slender and inviting toes with paprika red nail polish. Her light blue graceful feet had curve arch that was high enough to be noticeable. Her smooth round heels accentuated the overall look of her beautiful feet. Her silken smooth, light blue soles easily wrinkle before smoothing out once again.
"Briana please takes your shoes and stockings off," Cadence asked as Briana removed her shoes and stockings in one quick movement. The shoes and hosiery removed left visible was a pair of inviting russet brown mare's bare feet with natural beauty; her five toes were slender and perfect with the right amount of softness and painted with orange peel colored toenail polish. Her arches were beautiful, with a very smooth radius that accentuated the overall look of her slender feet. The ball of her feet and heels were perfectly round.
"Thank you both. Now you two position yourself down by my feet," Cadence said as the two mares plop-pop barefooted across the marble tile floor of her room toward Cadence's sandals clad feet on the end of the bed.
"All right, the type of shoes I am wearing right now has a zipper on heel. Please unzip them and remove them from my feet." Cadence said as both mares grab hold of one of her feet and unzip the shoes and remove them. 
Left lying on the bed were pair of slender gracefully rounded shaped pair of light pink bare feet with bright red toenail polish. Her feet were slightly smaller than Blueberry mother's more full white plushy bare feet, and her arches were shallow 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. Went she scrunches her toes down, the silky smooth soles easily wrinkle before smoothing out once again.
"With my shoes remove, you two begin to tickle my feet," Cadence said, her voice edged with tension as a wave of acid wells up from her belly. 
The two mares wait for a little while as Blueberry scrutinizes every inch of her teacher's light pink soles picking the exact place to tickle. A moment later, she picks the intersections between the middle and arch of her foot. In the next instance, Cadence's light purple eyes become as large as saucers and bursts into bouts of uncontrollable laughter. As the two mares fingers strike that same point on both the Princess' silky smooth peds. She thrashes and bucks wildly in her binding as tears come to her light purple eyes.
A moment later, she arches her back and unleashes high-pitched moan, forcing the two mares to stop tickling the intersections between the middle and arch of her foot. As Cadence lies on the bed unconscious to allow her to recover from the assault on her silky smooth peds. Blueberry retrieve the Crystal data cube resting on the bed that fell out of Cadence's pocket went she arch her back.
"What is it, Blueberry?" Briana inquiry as she looks at old Crystal data cube being held between Blueberry's first finger and thumb.
"It called a Crystal Data Cube, my older brother and sister tell me that my father was testing these items went I was just a baby. It used to store a vast amount of data on it." Blueberry explains; flip it around as tears come to her cobalt blue eyes.
"Is there a way to read the data on the cube, Blueberry?" Briana asked 
"Yes," Blueberry answers as she brought her MCV up and plugged the Crystal Data Cube into the system. Suddenly words appeared in mid-air; it was some kind of report.
Test subject 20

Princess Cadence Sparkle

Type:

Alicorn mare

Jobs:

Ruler of the Crystal Empire

Foot Length: 10 inches

Shoe Size: mare's size 9

Left foot scans 100%

Right foot scans 100%

Results:

Test subject Princess Cadence Sparkle tickleness very high on the toes stems and pads of the toes. Unusual tickleness across the entire foot of this test subject. Like test subject, 01 Princess Celestia (Silverlight) and test subject 07 Princess Luna (Silverlight) No part of this Alicorn Princess's feet is not ticklish. I must schedule follow-up sensitivity tests to test if stimuli differ from all three Alicorn princesses and how much stimuli one alicorn can take over the other two Alicorn mares.

Researcher:
Lord Justice Silverlight
"My father!" Blueberry said shocked went she saw the name on the bottom of the report about the tickle tests on the three Alicorn Princesses' feet.
"Blueberry, did you know that your father was doing tickle tests on all three Alicorns Princesses?" Briana inquiry as Blueberry shook her head no.
"We three Alicorn Princesses voluntarily allow your father to do the tickle tests upon our uniquely sensitive bare feet (tears come to her light purple eyes). Your father was always their went one of the three princesses needed help. So went he asked to test how ticklish we were on our uniquely sensitive bare feet, we didn't hesitate. He started with your mother, then your aunt and me. But there were two more test subjects, the only way for you to know who they are, you must travel to ponyville." Cadence said as she gulps much need oxygen to replenish the depleted air in her lungs. With her lungs full once again, she spoke again.
"Before you head to Ponyville Blueberry, go talk to your siblings. Your sister Aurora has your mother's crystal data cube in her possession. Your brother Somnus has your aunt's crystal data cube in his possession. And you have mine. You need all three Crystal Data Cube to unlock your parent's secret in ponyville. That means all three of you must travel to ponyville together to unlock the secret." Cadence explains as Briana and Blueberry release Cadence from her binding.

	
		The Royal Foals Experience CH 4



For the past six months after receiving the Crystal Data Cubes from their family members, the three royal foals have been tied up with packed royal duties and appearances schedules. Not allowing them to leave the Capital city of Canterlot to investigate their parents' little secret in ponyville. 
Their mother and Aunt senior Princesses Celestia and Luna Silverlight have to try to alleviate Celestia's royal foals' busy schedules to allow them to leave the city by doing several royal appearances for them. But they soon realized that the more appearances they check off, the more appearances come back. As much as their mother, Celestia, and the other three princesses want to reopen the Foot Lounge as their mother. She can't in good consciousness drive her precious babies to exhaustion and potentially hurt them. 
In the privacy of her office in Grand Royal Palace, their mother, Celestia's pale magenta eyes fill with tears. In the next instance, she breaks down, figuring she must suffer from her stress as her babies mean everything to her, and their health is essential to her future.
Meanwhile, in the palace's private royal living area, a pair of perfectly shaped light blue bare feet that was roughly the same size as the senior Princess's feet but tad bit smaller plop-pop across the marble tile floor of a bedroom. 
The arches on these feet were more symmetrical than and not as deep-set as the senior Princess's feet. But had unbelievably beautiful refined slow curvature to them that led into smooth curved balls of the feet. These feet belong to Prince Somnus Silverlight; he has attired in a Gray stretch fitted dress shirt and tan colored classic fit flat front twill dress pants. His black metal crown rested on the bust of unicorn head in his bedroom. 
After completing his royal duties and appearances schedules today, Prince Somnus made his way back to his bedroom to rest before checking his plans. The moment he enters his bedroom, he strips his socks and dress shoes from his large feet. His shoes have become uncomfortable, unlike his two sisters, who could wear dress sandals on their royal duties on their large feet. Dress sandals were not an option for them. They don't make dress sandals for stallions, before walking over to his desk Prince Somnus Silverlight flop down on top, his comforter with a soft plop to rest for a few minutes. 
A moment later, Somnus' bedroom door is open by a shiny blue drop-dead gorgeous crystal unicorn mare with a gradient orange, pink, light blue and green mane and tail. Her 5ft 11in sleek equine figure was attired Pale purple slightly below the knee length dress with gold lace trim. Why her smooth legs were encased in black thigh-high stockings with black lace trim. Her twelve-inch long polished blue bare feet were encased in a pair of black round-toed stiletto heels with three-fourths inch heel. This Crystal unicorn mare was Senior Royal maid Bonnie Starsong the senior royal maid for Prince Somnus Silverlight. 
After Senior Royal Maid Anne Skydancer recovers from the incident in Saddle Arabia, a despondent Anne Skydancer approached her beloved royal. She told him she could no longer work for him; the mental scars of being tortured to break her strong loyalty to him ran too deep. So she will retire from the Canterlot domestic service organization and live out the rest of her life in Cloudsdale. Additionally, her feet' soles suffered severe nerve damage to the point that the hard surfaces around the palace aggravated her injury.
A disheartened Prince Somnus Silverlight dismissed his senior royal maid Anne Skydancer as she was leaving. She told him if one of his royal duties should bring him to Cloudsdale, don't hesitate to visit her. She might not work for him anymore, but her heart will remain loyal to him. 
For six months, Prince Somnus Silverlight didn't fill his Senior Royal Maid position till one of his royal duties brought him to his cousin Princess Cadence Sparkle Crystal Empire for about two weeks. During that time, his cousin Cadence introduces Prince Somnus to a crystal unicorn maid named Bonnie Starsong. His cousin tells him that this particular Crystal unicorn maid wants to step out of the Crystal Empire into the larger world of Equestria. There's no one she trusts more to protect this citizen of Crystal Empire then her cousin Somnus. 
For the remainder of his royal duties in the Crystal Empire, Bonnie Starsong integrated perfectly into his loyal royal maids. Before long, she filled the position vacated by the forced retirement for medical reasons Anne Skydancer.
"Senior Royal Maid Bonnie Starsong and temporary executive assistant mare come here," Somnus called as Bonnie walked up to Somnus and bowed to him.
"Yes, my prince?" Bonnie said politely as she stood in front of him.
"What is my schedule like right now, Miss Starsong?" Somnus inquiry as he puts one of his light blue bare feet on his bed. Why Bonnie goes through Somnus's royal duties and appearances schedules on her MCV on her forearm.
"You are finished for the next several months, my Prince," Bonnie said proudly as Somnus can't believe all his royal duties are finished for several months.
"Please, Miss Starsong, check my sisters' royal duties and appearances schedules. See what they still have to finish up." Somnus inquiry as Bonnie calls up his sister's schedules on her MCV as each head royal maid sends a copy of their royal's plans to each other if they must appear together.
"It looks like your sisters have finished their royal duties for the next several months, my prince," Bonnie explains as huge smile forms on Somnus's snout. He quickly calls his sisters on his holo phone. The first holographic head to spring to life in front of him was his older sister Princess Aurora Silverlight, followed by his younger sister Princess Blueberry Swirl Silverlight.
"Hello, brother." The two mares said simultaneously.
"Hello sisters, how long till you arrive back at the palace?" Somnus asked.
"I would say an hour out till I arrive at the Palace." Aurora answers.
"I would say about the same, brother." Blueberry answers.
"Perfect sisters, How about we convene in my room? We can talk about those Crystal data cubes that mother, Auntie, and Cadence gave us." Somnus said as he held the Crystal data cube between his thumb and first finger.
"I am wondering, what is the secret that mother and father had in Ponyville? Through my research, I found nothing in their past that would make them stay in Ponyville." Blueberry comments as she scratches her head.
"What about you two?" Blueberry inquiry.
"I have been so busy with my royal duties that I have been unable to speak to our mother about it. But from what she said went, she gave me her Crystal data cube, I don't think she would voluntarily give me the information." Aurora explains.
"What about you and Auntie, Somnus?" Aurora asked.
"It has been a cat and mouse game between Auntie and me in the dream dimension. I think she greatly enjoys the challenge after each attempt to deep dream dive her. I would find Auntie physically in my room, waiting for me to wake up. Went I wake up, I find Auntie with her dark blue soles of her feet toward me. She tells me her feet are still a viable option." Somnus explains as he plays with a half-moon pendant on a gold chain around his neck give to him by Luna.
"But you respect Auntie too much to do any that can potentially hurt her." Blueberry comment as Somnus shook his head.
"So Somnus and Blueberry, the only clues we have are these Crystal Data Cubes and Ponyville. Plus, we know the answer to the mystery is our parent's old home in Ponyville. So let's all talk about it went we get to the palace and meet in Somnus's bedroom." Aurora remarks as the royal foal's hang-up their holo-phone on their MCV.
Meanwhile, listening through a crack in the door was heavenly looking dark blue Alicorn mare with black mane and tail. Her elegant 6ft 3in equine figure was attired in orange, yellow mid-knee-length dress. On her twelve-inch long dark blue wonderfully shaped bare feet roughly the same size as her sister's feet, but a tad bit smaller were white Divina strap sandals with one half inch heel. 
Six thin leather bands equally spaced cover the smooth forefoot of this equine goddess till it ended at a set of perfectly shaped five elegant toes painted with tangerine-colored toenail polish. Folded on her back were her dark blue feathered bird wings, and on her head behind her horn was her black metal tiara. This Alicorn mare was Princess Luna Silverlight, the aunt to the Royal foals. 
Upon hearing that, the royal foals were going to talk about the Crystal data cubes and Ponyville. Luna turns on her heels to head to her sister's office to tell her sister what her foal's plans were. As she does so, her snout inhales deeply a strange blue mist that was at her head level behind her. Before she could get her head around what the mist was her moderate cyan colored eyes close.
"Nighty-night, Auntie." A stallion voice said as the last thing Luna heard before collapsing to the floor in front of Somnus's bedroom door asleep.
Slowly Luna reopens her moderate cyan colored eyes brought back to consciousness by the ongoing conversation around her. Quickly Luna calms her mind and takes full stock of her current surrounding and situation. She finds herself tied in a spread-eagle position lying on her back on a bed. 
She can feel that her wings are tied with some kind of enchanted rope holding her robust wings fast. Most likely, in Somnus's bedroom, still, fully clothed wearing the same dress that she had on went; she was listening outside the room. She moves her head around and notices the four glowing rings on her wrists and ankles. 
She sighs defeated her dear little Somnus has put hinder manacles on her to negate her unnatural earth pony strength. She looks up at her horn and notices the gold ring on it and sighs defeated again, she helpless now. She turns her head to the right and sees her little Somnus sitting by her head.
"I see you finally caught your Alicorn, my dear little Somnus," Luna said subdued. She gestures with her head toward Somnus to get closer. Went he does, she rubs her snout against his cheek tells him what every happens next; she still loves him as his aunt.
"So what is next Somnus a tickle torture interrogation of me?" Luna said, guessing as butterflies grew in her stomach.
"That is right, Auntie. But all I am doing is asking the question to you. It their job to administer the tickle torture on you, Auntie." Somnus answers as Luna looks down toward her feet to see her nieces at the foot of the bed. 
Sitting on the edge of the bed attired in green, yellow top of the knee-length dress with her light blue feet bare was her younger niece Princess Blueberry Swirl Silverlight. Standing nearby wearing spring green colored below the knee length dress was her oldest niece Princess Aurora Silverlight a dark blue magically created feather float in midair a few inches in front of her. 
What caused Luna's moderate cyan colored eyes to widen in alarm were the two toes rings that Blueberry was spinning on one of her fingers in front of her. Luna started to struggle more fiercely in her bonds, not want her younger niece to remove her sandals from her feet and place those toes rings on her toes. She knows what those toes rings are called and what they do went affix to any of her toes of her sizable feet.
"I implore you, my dear nieces and nephew don't place the sensitivity enhancement rings on my feet! I can endure the normal tickle torture! But the enhanced tickle torture will be far worse!" Luna calls out in a voice raw with terror as she kicks as hard as she can at her younger niece's hand, trying to keep her from grabbing hold of the foot to remove her sandal. 
Even though her unnatural earth pony strength is negated by the hinder manacles that Somnus placed on her. Her regular pony kick is still quite painful went it made contact with her younger niece's hand. A second later, Luna unleashes a terrifying shriek as dark blue magically created hand pins her ankle to the bed, unable to kick anymore. She is forced to keep moving her foot around, not allowing Blueberry to grab it.
"NO!" Luna screams as a second dark blue magically created hand hold her foot still, this allows Blueberry to pluck the sandal off Luna's foot leave it bare.
"Please, I beg you, Blueberry. Have mercy on your dear aunt. Do not place the ring on my toe." Luna begging as the dark blue hand squeezes the ball of her foot, causes her toes to splay.
She desperately tries to close her toes, but a vise grip on the ball of her foot prevents them from closing. Blueberry decides to place the sensitivity enhancement ring on her middle toe. Before Luna could fight back with her left foot, the second sensitivity enhancement ring is placed on her middle toe of that foot. Soon the soles of her bare feet begin to tingle as the magic activates exciting all the nerve endings on the bottom of her feet. 
Luna shakes her head frantically watches with numbed horror as the dark blue magically created feathers float down to her hyper-sensitive sizable Alicorn feet. A mischievous Aurora causes her aunt to shriek very loudly and tries to pull her whole body away from the quickly approaching feather upon the soles of her bare feet. Within an inch of the tip of the feather touch, the bottom of Luna's feet Aurora stop the feathers short and redirects the feathers toward the bare sole of her little sister light blue foot. 
The sudden assault on Blueberry's ticklish sole causes her to unleash titter laughter for a few minutes. Went the feather is withdrawn from her sole, Blueberry turns her head toward her older sister and glares at her tell her that was not part of the plan.
"I am sorry, Blueberry, for tickling you. But to make it up to you, next time we are together, I will remove both my sandals. You may tickle the soles of my feet with the feather spell I taught you." Aurora said, conciliatory.
"All right, your highness," Blueberry said, approving. 
"Prince Somnus, I would like you there as a neutral party in this," Aurora asked politely.
"Yes, your highness." Somnus answers
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~It a few hours later in Grand Royal Palace~
Walking down the white ceramic tiled hallways of this grand residence on her way to the family private living area after finish her last royal court session for the day was breathtaking gorgeous white with a hint of pink Alicorn mare with golden blonde mane and tail. She sent her younger sister Princess Luna Silverlight to find out where her royal foals disappeared to, as the three failed to appear before her in open court to deliver their complete royal duties report to her.
Her 6ft 5in perfect equine figure was attired in mahogany color slightly below the knee-length dress. Why on her twelve and one-third inch reasonably large, long, full, thick, and plush white with a hint of pink bare feet were pewter gold wedge sandals with one and one-fourth platform. Two pewter gold bands crisscross over her hind foot but didn't hold it to her foot; it was attached to her foot by a zipper on the back of the shoe. A single pewter gold band cross over her midfoot, why two more pewter gold band crisscross over the top of her toes. 
And protruding from under that strap was five white with a hint of pink, pedicured shapely not too long toes that are the perfect length for her modest Alicorn size feet painted with red toenail polish. Folded on her back was her white with a hint of pink feathered bird wings, and on her head behind her horn was her gold tiara. Round her neck rest on top, her breasts were a gold collar with a single princess plus cut purple sapphire in the center. This Alicorn mare was Princess Celestia Silverlight, the mother to the royal foals.
'I wonder why Luna didn't return I sent her a few hours ago to look for my foals. So they may turn over their written report to me about the royal duties they finish today.' Celestia thought, walking down the hallway toward her royal foals' bedrooms in the royal family's private living area. 
Along the way, she passes several Royal Maids going about their routine cleaning chores wearing the color uniform of the Royal foal they serve as she passes them. They sent a message to their royal telling them where the senior Princess Celestia is heading. Meanwhile in Prince Somnus' bedroom, the volume and frequency of Luna's laughter have steadily increased as the tickle torture has become more intense upon her hyper-sensitive sizable Alicorn feet. 
But Luna is enjoying every ticklish second of this interrogation; she is milking this whole experience for as long as her endurance can hold out before passing out. It suddenly stops Luna lifts her head up to see the royal foal's facial muscles begin to twitch nervously as all three look at their MCV messages. This sudden break came as incredible relief, allowing Luna to gulp much need oxygen to replenish the depleted air in her lungs. With her lungs full once again, an enchanted rope tie around her snout it tight enough to keep her from speaking. But allow for normal breathing a second later a large blanket is thrown over her covering her completely.
As Luna lies on Somnus's bed in the dark that she is very accustomed to, her hearing becomes enhanced. She hears Somnus's bedroom door open, followed by the soft plop-pops of bare feet upon his bedroom's marble floor. 
She picks up the sound of click-clack from Somnus' older sister heels on her shoes upon the marble floor. A second later, their heavy thump of much larger footsteps entering into the room stepping on the marble floor. Luna's figure, the more massive footstep, belongs to her sister and the royal foal’s mother's Celestia. She confirms this hypothesis went her sister's voice in almost lecturing tone reprimand her disobedient royal foals for not following royal protocol about appearing before her in open court went they return to the palace. 
Soon her sister Celestia's voice becomes softer and more maternal she calmly tells her royal foals that the truth is their real no royal mandate order them to appear before her in open court. She only wants them to do it because she worries a great deal about them went they leave the palace for an extended period for their royal duties. Luna heard her sister Celestia begin to weep to tell them their ponies that want to hurt her and Luna by extinguishing their three lights in the darkness.
In Somnus's bedroom, Celestia refolds her larger white with a hint of pink feathered bird wings back onto her back and suddenly hears sniffling come from on top of Somnus's bed. The small hairs in manes of the three royal foals begin to stir as their mother walks towards the noise. As she reaches the bed, the sound gets louder, and she notices a tall pony figure lying on the bed in a spread-eagle position. 
She uses her magic to pull the blanket off the bed, revealing her sister Luna tied to the bed in the spread eagle position the bodice of her dress is soaked with her perspiration from the tickle torture interrogation. She breaks enchanted rope with her magic ties around Luna's snout and allows her to speak once again.
"Just don't talk, sister and Somnus use two spritzes of the sleep mist on your mother. One spritz of the mist your mother will fight off, and you will never be able to catch her as she winks about!" Luna calls as Celestia's turns quickly to her right, and her snout inhales deeply two spritzes of the blue sleep mist that was at her head level next to her. Before she could hold her breath, the mist entered her nostrils, and her pale magenta color eyes closed.
"Nighty-night, sister," Luna said as the last thing Celestia heard before collapsing to the floor beside her only son queen size bed inside his room asleep.
It takes a little longer for their mother Celestia, to reopen her pale magenta-colored eyes as the double doses of the sleep mist were necessary. She has a higher constitution and higher resistance to chemical agents. Slowly she opens her eyes and shakes her head a few times to clear the fog from her muddled mind; in doing so, she calms her mind and takes full stock of her current surrounding and situation. 
She finds herself sitting up in very comfortable high backed chair two magically created clamps hold her arms to the armrests. She can move her hands and fingers pretty well, but that is it. She gives a startled gasp went she noticed the two glowing rings on her wrists, but doesn't panic till she sees two other glowing rings on her ankles. She begins to hyperventilate the memory of being captured by that anti-royalty radical group sometime back floods her mind, and they tried to break her. 
Returns went she notices that her feet are trapped in a set of magically created stocks that she would say were at waist level. Before she could go into a full-blown panic attack, a set of light blue muscular arms wrap around her, and she can feel a warm cheek rubbing against her cheek in a loving gesture. 
This allows her to begin to steady her breathing and take control of her fear of her feet being trapped in the stocks unable to protect her highly sensitive large Alicorn feet from any thing they wish to do to them. As she turns her head, she ends up snout to snout with her only son Prince Somnus Silverlight.
"Thank you, baby, mommy is ok now. But please, baby, tells your mommy why you have her like this?" Celestia asked, comforting, looking at her only son.
"We know our mother will never voluntarily answer a question that she will keep hidden from us. So we must exploit her known weakness her large Alicorn feet (gesturing toward his mother sandal-clad feet sticking out the stocks) and make her talk." Somnus said nonchalantly as Celestia turns her head toward Somnus's queen-sized bed, where her sister is tied. 
Despite how long they have been tickle torturing, their aunt's dark blue wonderfully shaped bare feet roughly the same size as her feet but a tad bit smaller painted with black toenail polish. Luna was incredibly relaxed to the point that she frigidly stared at her sister, holding up the continuation tickle torture upon her large Alicorn feet. She could tell by the look her sister was giving her that all the stress plagued her for the last several months is all but gone, but she is not ready to stop the treatment anytime soon. Celestia turns her head back toward her son, standing next to the chair with her.
"I give you consent to remove my sandals and tickle torture me for your answers. But to just let you know my beloved foal, I will not answer any question about Ponyville or that secret." Celestia said diplomatically as she gestures with her head to turn his cheek toward her. Went he does she kiss him on his cheek very loving.
"If mother is unwilling to answer any questions about Ponyville or the secret tickle torturing her will be a fruitless endeavor. But besides that, it would not be right to tickle torture the feet of the mare I call mother because she such a loving pony." Somnus said kindly as tears form in Celestia's pale magenta-colored eyes about her son saying she loving pony. Even those she is sometimes hard on her foals went they don't follow royal protocol in the end; they love her even more.
"But still I can't let mother leave my bedroom with her sandals on her feet. I wonder if mother would be interested in this (Somnus whispers something into his mother's ear on top her head that cause her eyes to blink excessively as her ears stand straight-up and she has a dumbfounded look on her face.)" Somnus said as a moment later his mother unleashed the loudest squeal ever. Soon Luna's mouth crimps in annoyance she figured out what would cause her sister to squeal that loud.
"That is totally unfair, sister! I didn't know that was a viable option!" Luna said in a huff as she snorted at her.
"Did you ever ask them if it was an option, sister? Or did you go straight to the tickle torture, my dear Luna?" Celestia said keen as Luna's eyes sharpen toward her sister and Somnus.
"Somnus, you better make time for me as well! Or I'll give you endless nightmares for the rest of your life! Understand!" Luna said her voice bellowing ferociously as it causes Somnus to gulp air furiously.
"Don't worry about that mean dark blue Alicorn over there, Baby! Your, mommy, will protect you from her nightmare." Celestia said, cherish rubbing her snout against his cheek to reassure him.
"Now stop that, sister! He is my student! Not yours!" Luna said her voice raised an octave as her younger niece, Blueberry, sat down by her aunt's head.
"Auntie, may I ask why are you and mother arguing?" Blueberry inquiry pleasantly as it is always hard for Luna to remain angry went her younger niece is nearby because of her lovable nature.
"I am just upset Blueberry because your brother is going to give your mother a foot massage. As much as I enjoy being tickle tortured, my feet have been bothering me lately. I have not found a decent place in Canterlot that is willing to work on my Alicorn size feet." Luna said, frustrated as she watches her younger niece moves down to her feet. 
Blueberry moves to the end of the bed and removes the hinder manacles from her aunt's ankles and the quilted leather leg shackles from around her legs. Luna's ears stand straight-up on her head as she feels her young niece's nails slowly moving from her toes to her heels and back up again the full length of her sizable Alicorn feet. The tips of her young niece's nails send a pleasing sensation through her sore peds; a second later, she feels a sharp jab into the bottom of her foot. This forces an involuntary nicker out of her, followed by a deep sign; a second sharp jab into the bottom of her other foot causes her to nicker again. But this time, the deep sign is much longer and more relaxing. 
As Luna lies on the bed so relax, Blueberry removes all the rings place on her aunt's body and breaks the enchanted rope holding her dark blue feathered bird wings. As Luna sits up, she extends her arms toward her young niece wants her to embrace her. Still, Blueberry remains unsure of what her aunt wants her to do because this is not her usual reaction. 
It not till Luna's bottom lip curling and tears come to her moderate cyan color eyes. That Blueberry wraps her arms around her aunt Luna and hugs her as she rubs her chin onto her young niece back very loving.
"Young niece or Blueberry. That was a wonderful foot massage; I never felt so relaxed even by your brother's foot massage. But how?" Luna said, dumbfounded as her feet continue to tingle and feel like a brand new pair of feet.
"One of my royal duties led me to Trotkyo after walking about the city for hours with my translator on various Royal duties. My feet started to bother me; he took me to a small shop in an undescribed corner of the city. The whole shop was a single room with a very comfortable high backed chair with something covered on the ground with a wooden top." Blueberry explains as Luna continues to listen to her young niece's account. In the background, her sister Celestia's unleashing soft neighs as her son works out the stress in his mother' sore peds.
"My translator spoke to the owner of the small shop for some time, what I could understand from what my translator said. Was that I am one of Princess Celestia royal foals, and my feet were pretty sore. The translator took me back outside and explained that the owner needs a bit of time to set up for me. He went on to tell me that the owner has always wanted to work on the perfect feet of the offspring of a living goddess." Blueberry said watching her mother get more and more relaxed. 
"I was kind of flattered about it and decided to give it a shot. An hour later, the owner gestures the translator and me into the shop again. He directed me to sits down on the high back chair and rests my feet on the cushion in front of me. As I did he unbuckled and remove my sandals, he was stunned looking at such divine feet (Luna chuckle softly) he uncovered a small tub and gently placed my feet into it and allow it to soak for ten minutes."  Blueberry explains as Luna wraps her arms around her knees. 
"Gently, he lifted my feet one at a time out of the tub and dried them thoroughly before placing them back on the cushion. After dumping the tub out, he went to work on my feet, the whole session took about half an hour to finish. Before he put my sandals back on for me, he lifted my feet in one hand in the air, rested his forehead, and said a silent prayer. Went he finishes, he's lower them and kissed each of my individual digits that were my slender and pleasing well-proportioned beautiful, elegant toes. As I left the owner, thank me for allowing him to work on my divine feet." Blueberry explains as tears came to her cobalt blue eyes.
"As I left Trotkyo to return home, my translator caught me as I was boarding the private royal plane. He informed me that the owner of the shop that worked on my feet had died a few days later; his family said that he died peacefully pleased to have worked on the feet of offspring of a demigoddess." Blueberry said as Luna placed her hand on her younger niece's shoulder to comfort her.
"That young niece only happens once in a long lifetime of Alicorn or half-Alicorn." Luna consoling as she hugged her young niece tightly in her arms and wings.
"Somnus, please remember this exact moment; it rarely went an Alicorn or half-Alicorn can bring comfort to a pony in their dyeing days just like your younger sister did," Celestia said kindly as her son continues to work on his mother's large Alicorn feet.
"Yes, mother," Somnus said, understanding.
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Meanwhile, in the castle of friendship in ponyville a beautiful looking light gray unicorn mare with a well-styled moderate indigo blue corkscrew curled mane and tail make her way to the throne room in the castle. Her 5ft 7in slender and elegant equine figure was attired in a very fashionable Verdun green skirt suit; the street length skirt hit her at just above her knees. 
Her shapely and well-defined legs were bare with a light sheen from a unique Crystal Empire body scrub she obtained from Princess Cadence Sparkle from the hemline of her skirt. Why on her fresh pedicure ten and one-third inch long feet sported a size ten black heeled sandals with a three-inch heel. Her slender and elegant light gray bare feet were in encased in diamond lattice pattern upper and sticking out the front were ten refined toes beautifully trimmed and shaped painted with deep pink toenail polish. 
The slight opening of her Y neck three-fourths length sleeved button-front shirt under her suit jacket revealed her ample sized breasts with a pink silk bra. This unicorn mare was Miss Rarity Radiance, a long term friend to the Silverlight unicorn family. Some ponies would argue the closest friend to the late Prince Justice Silverlight. The heels of her heeled sandals click-clack across the porcelain tiles of the throne room of the castle.
Waiting for her in the throne room was 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 maroon colored slightly below the knee length gown. Why a pair of black heeled sandals with three and one half inch heel was on her feet. A single thick ankle strap held it to her slender purple ankles.
The top of her foot was exposed lays bare, allowing anyone to view the smooth hind foot of this equine demigoddess, save one, last, thick black strap across the front. And protruding from under that strap were five well-proportioned beautiful, elegant toes. Each toenail was beautifully trimmed and shaped painted with chili red nail polish. Folded on her back were her purple-colored feathered bird wings, and on her head behind her horn was her gold tiara. This Purple Alicorn mare was Princess Twilight Sparkle, the ruling Princess of Friendship Kingdom.
"I am so excited, Twilight (Rarity squeal); the Foot Lounge will be reopened. The best thing it will be Justice's and Celestia's Royal foals running it. Oh, it has been so many seasons since I last saw those three gorgeous ponies. Did you know they refer to me as Auntie Rarity, I am not related to them at all? But it feels good to have two nieces and a nephew with my own sister traveling around Equestria performing all over the place." Rarity explains as Twilight sat on her crystalline throne glum with dark shadows around her eyes.
"Well, you could be a little more excited about this Twilight. It seems you want it to remain closed." Rarity said, sourly tapping her foot on the ground.
"It doesn't matter, Rarity, it will never be the same again. Not how I remember it." Twilight said her voice wooden and distant as she flew out one of her castle windows into the sky of Ponyville.
~A hour later~
A few seconds later, a Purple Alicorn mare comes in for a landing in front of the Ponyville Train Station museum with every pony drive around Equestria in crystal powered vehicles; the once heavily used rail system is now a relic of Equestria's past glory. Many of these train stations that made up the rail system have been closed or knockdown. The only two train stations in the whole rail system remaining have been turned into a museum 'the Canterlot train station and the Ponyville train station.' No pony really knows why Princess Twilight Sparkle turned the Ponyville train station into a museum. It has become a popular tourist destination along with the Canterlot train station in the Capital city of Equestria.
Twilight's heels of her black heeled sandals click-clack over the worn boards of the train station's main building, making her way toward a wooden bench that is halfway between the passengers boarding platform and exit into Ponyville from the stations. She dusts off a small plaque attached to the seat it reads:
In Memory of:

Lord Justice Silverlight

From your friend

Princess Twilight Sparkle

The Princess of friendship

~In the memory of Princess Twilight Sparkle~
In the royal bed-chamber of Princess Celestia Silverlight and Prince Justice Silverlight in the Grand, Royal Palace Princess Twilight Sparkle arrives wearing a guardsman red slightly below the knee length dress with black heeled sandals on her purple feet. She was told firmly by Justice if she comes wearing a black dress, he will not receive her; the only black were her shoes. The heels on her sandals click-clack across the marble-tiled of the royal bedroom as she walks up to a California king-size bed lying on the bed was aging unicorn stallion with almost completely white crimson red mane and tail. 
Sitting on a chair on the other side of the bed was his wife Princess Celestia Silverlight; she was wearing a deep pink slightly below the knee-length dress. Twilight figured black sandals on her feet. Her head rests on her chest as tears streak her cheeks, and her feathered bird wings hung limp on her back. Since the onset of this mysterious illness of her beloved stallion Princess Celestia has used ever single healing spell she knows and some very ancient ones she knows. As each spell would slow the symptoms allowing her beloved to last just one more day, allowing her just a few more precious hours with him, the symptoms would return and become worse.
That finally forced Prince Justice Silverlight to firmly tell his wife to let him go her potent magic willn't stops him from dying from this mysterious illness, besides he is just going home. One day he will return to find her and reunite with her. As Celestia was about to speak, the bedroom door is open by teenage Alicorn mare carrying a crying baby unicorn filly and hold tight to the juvenile alicorn mare tail was five-year-old unicorn colt.
"Celestia, our baby filly needs her mother. Those three are your future protect them like you always do." Justice said kindly as Celestia stood up and walk over to their foals. She accepted the crying baby unicorn in her arms and rocked her to sleep in her arms while humming a lullaby to her.
"The Princess is the perfect mother, be it her subjects or her own family. She has those maternal instincts that every mare has despite being immortal." Twilight comments, knowing as she watched Celestia and her foals walk out of the room to take her baby filly to her room to lay it down for it nap.
"That very true Twilight, she does have those maternal instincts. I know our foals will grow into the ponies I am hoping for, and Celestia will pick the right magic teachers for them. She has already done that by taking on our oldest daughter as her new Princess's apprentice." Justice proud as Twilight blink with surprise with the news.
"Really? I didn't know that the Princess pick a new student to be her new Princess's apprentice. So does mean that the Princess is grooming your daughter to take over for her one day. Every pony thinks it will be me, but your daughter would be a better pick for that role. I don't mind staying running my own friendship kingdom; I still have much work to do." Twilight explains as Justice shook his head.
"Then let me asked, do you have any idea who the princess will pick for your other foals?" Twilight inquiry as Justice looks at her with a smile.
"I do! My son will probably be taught by his aunt Princess Luna. My son and his aunt form a bond between them pretty early on went he was born. Plus, Luna protects him just as fiercely as his mother does." Justice explains as Twilight chuckles.
"That is quite a pair, Luna and Somnus. Two ponies who I would say come from the same place the night. I would say a fitting reward for her." Twilight comments 
"What about your baby? Blueberry?" Twilight asked as Justice sat up in the bed.
"That hard to say, we don't know what magic will develop with her as she still a baby."  Justice comments look toward Twilight.
"But if I must guess it could be you or Princess Cadence that will be her magic teacher. But till then. Please, Twilight, remove those sandals you are wearing and place those bare purple feet on my bed. It times to torment the Princess of Friendship Alicorn feet for a while." Justice said as Twilight reached down and removed her sandals for him.
~Back to the present~
'It was a week later when the Princess sent vie Spikes fire breath the scroll informing me of your death. Rarity was with me when spike brought the scroll to the throne room, and we both read it. We were heartbroken about your death but pleased we got to spend a few hours with you before you died. I quite enjoying you tickling my feet for the last time.' Twilight though resting the flat of her hand on top, the plaque affixed to the bench she was sitting on. 
A moment later, click-clack of heels on the wooden floor of the station echoed walking toward Twilight was Rarity; she drove from the Castle of Friendship to the Ponyville Train Station museum figuring that where she might find Twilight at.
"Huh?" Rarity exclaimed, noticing Twilight's palm pressed against something on the bench. She carefully moves Twilight's hand and found the plaque. As she reads, it tears come to her moderate azure eyes.
"Is this why you turned the Ponyville Train Station into a museum, Twilight?" Rarity asked, wiping the tears from her eyes before it smudged her eye shadow.
"The ponyville train station is where I first met Lord Silverlight. He arrived with his mother to investigate the Kidnapping case here in Ponyville." Twilight explains as Rarity blink with surprise.
"What??? You met Lord Silverlight's mother, Countess Shimmering Diamond Silverlight, during that Kidnapping case. She is very prominent in Canterlot politics even back then. But wait he was alone went he met me at my Carousel Boutique a few weeks later. His mother was not with him. What happened to her?" Rarity asked, scratching her chin with her painted fingernails.
"After the Kidnapping case had ended, Lord Silverlight told me she returned to Canterlot during the time he found a barefooted and unconscious Applejack in her old truck near Hayseed Junction." Twilight explained as Rarity sigh softly before talking about other subjects.
~Several hours earlier Grand Royal Palace Private living area~
The door into Somnus's bedroom reopens and in walks the barefooted Prince Somnus Silverlight dragging the much heavier Princess Luna Silverlight after knocking her out with the sleep mist. He didn't think the sleep mist would work on his aunt so effectively because she was the one who created it for him.
"Gasp! What did you do to the senior Princess Luna? My Prince?" Bonnie exclaimed, shocked as he props Luna up against the foot of his bed in a sitting position.
"My Auntie is fine; she is asleep, But it hard to believe that the sleep mist worked on her," Somnus explains as he pulls Luna's long legs straight in front of her.
"What? You don't know?" Bonnie exclaimed as Somnus does a slow, appraising glance of his aunt features looking for the telltale signs that she faking being asleep. But Luna knows this and uses every ounce of her deception skills to fool her nephew, who she trained to spot deception.
"The reason I don't know Bonnie is because my Auntie Luna is the one that created the sleep mist for me. But if you remember the report from my father about her feet, tickleness is very high on the toes of her feet. Unusual tickleness across her entire foot and no part of my auntie's feet are not ticklish. So, tickling my aunt's feet should tell me if the sleep mist worked on her." Somnus explained to Bonnie as a chill running up Luna's spine follow by goose bumps sprouting across her arms hid by the sleeves of her gown at Somnus plan to tickle her to see if the sleep mist worked.
Nauseating spurts of adrenaline courses through Luna's veins as she feels one sandal remove followed by her second sandals revealing a pair of dark blue wonderfully shaped bare feet roughly the same size as Somnus mother's feet but a tad bit smaller. The arches of her feet were not as deep-set as her sisters were. 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 black toenail polish. His aunt's feet could well pass for being divine.
"Somnus, what are you doing? Are you going to smell your auntie's feet?" Bonnie exclaimed reel with astonishment as Somnus took hold of his aunt's heels in one hand and lifted it towards his nostrils.
"Well, I can't help it, Bonnie; Auntie's feet give me a sense of well-being. She rubs Jasmine infused cream on her feet to keep them soft and supple." Somnus comment went he didn't notice the blush on his aunt's cheeks went Somnus took a good whiff of his aunt's bare feet held in one hand and pick up a scent of Jasmine coming off her feet from the lotion she rubs on her feet to keep them soft and supple.
Luna's skin crawled as she feels her bare heels being placed on what felt like a short cushy bench. Soon her mind reeled went Somnus's skitters his fingers across his aunt's super smooth soles nonstop hit every inch of her large plush, smooth, and soft feet more than once. It was sheer tickle torture went Somnus spent an extraordinary amount of time on her toes tickling each toe pads methodically concentrating on her big toes. Sweat broke out across Luna's dark blue body as the assault continued on her toes and toe stems. On the verge of snapping, the assault upon her sensitive toes and toe stems stops, think it finally over Luna relaxed. Two seconds later, the soles of her feet are hit by fury of wild fingers across both her feet while this lasts for a few moments. She soon feels her sandals being put back on her feet.
"Please forgive me, my dear Auntie I didn't want to do that to you. But you listen at my door tell me you know more then you are saying. I am sorry dear auntie." Somnus said, hurt and apologetic. Luna wanted so much to tell him she understands, but that means betraying her ruse.
"Bonnie helps me pull the senior Princess on the bed; she much heavier then she looks," Somnus calls as Somnus watches the crystal unicorn mare quickly removes her stockings and heels so she may stands on the bed with Somnus to pull Luna onto the bed.
It took some doing, but both ponies were able to pull Senior Princess Luna Silverlight onto the bed. As the two ponies sat on the bed to catch their breath, Somnus caught a brief glimpse of his Senior Royal Maid Bonnie Starsong crystal feet. But he couldn't believe what he saw and gestures Bonnie to show him her feet. She complied with her prince's ordered and stretched her legs out so he may see her feet. 
What he saw was beyond imagination her feet were flawless and unblemished, just like the crystal within the Crystal Empire her home. A short-stroke down her soles caused her great gales of laughter to be forced out of her. Somnus figure she's just as ticklish as her flawless and unblemished feet are.
"Do all Crystal citizens have flawless and unblemished peds like you, Miss Starsong?" Somnus asked as he continued examining his Senior Royal Maid crystal bare feet.
"No, my prince, my flawless and unblemished feet are exclusive to my family. My mother had quite gorgeous crystal feet that she enjoyed showing off. If you had asked her to show you her feet, she would have had." Bonnie said her voice a lifeless monotone as her chin sunk dejectedly into her chest.
"I get the sense your mother is not alive anymore, Miss Starsong?" Somnus said, knowing and sympathetic as Bonnie shook her head.
"My mother was killed in the last Crystal uprising. She was a Crystal maid like me working for one of the noble families that the rebels targeted. After killing the noble family, they marred and disfigured her gorgeous crystal feet. Went they finally killed her, she was a broken mare. That one reason I asked the Princess to find me work outside the Crystal Empire." Bonnie said as she dissolves into tears, this prompts Somnus to wrap his arms around his Senior Royal Maid and promise nothing like what happened to her mother will happen to her.
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~A week later~
The sun has barely peaked over the eastern horizon as three crystal powered compact vehicles drive out the main gate of the City of Canterlot. On their way to the City of Ponyville at the foot of the mountain, it would take several hours to reach Ponyville. The vehicles must negotiate the winding mountain roads down the mountain before even getting onto flat land. After very emotional departure (more their mother Celestia), the three royal foals and their Head Royal Maids departed the Grand Royal Palace. 
Despite their mother's intentionally putting obstructions to keep them from leaving the Palace. They were finally able to leave went their Aunt Luna stepped in and temporarily put their mother to sleep. Before leaving, she reminded them to call went they arrive in ponyville. 
~In a dimensional shifted dungeon~
Deep in Grand Royal Palace in a dimensional shifted dungeon, Princess Celestia Silverlight kneels on top of a cushy pillow in the room. Her arms are being held above her head by specially made shackles endowed with the magic of hinder manacles. 
As we move down her tall, perfect alicorn figure, we discover that she only wearing her old lace white-colored silk bra and panties. The rest of her white, with a hint of pink body, is fully exposed. Even her plush white bare feet with sexy deep set arches. Shapely not too long toes that are the perfect length for her unassuming Alicorn size feet are fully exposed. Her perfectly shaped mare's ankles are being held to the ground by two clamps endowed with the same magic of hinder manacles. To keep her from accidentally discharging her powerful Alicorn magic from her horn, a disruptor ring is placed on her horn.
Several white-gloved mechanical hands tickle every inch of her fully exposed white with a hint of pink flesh nonstop while two brushes scrub her sexy deep sets arches on her feet. The tickle torture upon her smooth white with a hint of pink flesh has given her a lovely rosy blush where the fingers and brushes touched her flesh. 
This has throw Celestia's into bouts of uncontrollable laughter as the gloved mechanical hands skitters their fingers across the exposed princess's smooth white with a hint of pink flesh. The brushes scrub the ticklish arches of her Alicorn size feet, till tears come to her pale magenta eyes. These tears are pure love with a hint of sadness mixed in just how much Celestia really misses her beloved Prince Justice Silverlight. Overseeing the machine that controls this tickle torture chamber was Princess Luna Silverlight. She was attired in a below the calf-length silver satin robe with flip flops on her dark blue wonderfully shaped bare feet roughly the same size as Celestia's feet but a tad bit smaller.
Upon seeing her older sister's face change to sadness, Luna pushes the lever up on the control panel. Turning the tickle torture machine off and flipping a toggle switch with her finger releasing the restraints for her sister. Before she knew what happen, Celestia ran up to her and wrapped her arms and wings around her.
"Oh, Luna! I miss him so much! Even though it has only been two years since his death." Celestia said, wailing with grief. Luna rubs her hand on her sister's back, trying her best to comfort her something she very unaccustomed too.
"I know, sister, I miss him too. But remember in this room we fulfilled his very last wish for us. Something we did without any regrets." Luna said reminding as Celestia unwrapped her arms and wings from around Luna.
~In Princess Luna Silverlight memory~
Walking down the dungeon corridor beneath the Grand Royal Palace with Princess Celestia Silverlight on one arm and Princess Luna Silverlight on the other arm helped support a sick Prince Justice Silverlight to fulfill his very last wish for him.
"Justice it to damp and cold in the dungeon for your condition to be down here, I don't want your symptoms to worsen. Robbing me of those few precious seconds with you, my love." Celestia said, worried as she looks towards her sister on his other arm.
"Celestia is right, Justice, Even though I am used to this. It bit chillier then I like it." Luna comments, agreeing with her sister.
"You both said you will fulfill my very last wish no matter what it was. Are both Princesses going back on their word to a dying stallion?" Justice said, reminding as both sisters look like the proverbial cat that ate the canary.
"Of course not." Both sisters said simultaneously as they continued down the dungeon corridor heading toward the area. Justice told them to take him to.
"How much further till we reach the area you wanted us to take you to, Justice," Luna asked as the group stops in front of a dead end.
"We are here, my dear Princesses," Justice said. The two princesses look about trying to figure out what was so special about this particular area and why Justice insisted both of them come.
"What is going on, Justice?!" Celestia said a little bit upset about coming down to this damp and cold dungeon for a dead end.
"If you please, Luna, please touch the wall," Justice asked as Luna's hand passed through the wall till she felt something wooden behind it.
"An Illusionary wall spell!" Celestia exclaims as Justice shook his head.
"If you please, Luna, knock on the wood twice," Justice asked as Luna knock on the wood behind the illusionary wall. 
After the second knock, the group hears the unlatching of the lock, followed by a door opening. The group continued through the illusionary wall into a 12x12 inch square foot room that was much warmer than on the other side of the door. The two princesses' figure was built over a natural hot spring as they could feel the pleasant radiant heat on soles of their feet, which was diffused through the rugs spread across the room. Justice gestured toward a wooden chair in front of them, and they sat him down in it. As the two sisters looked around the room for a little while.
"I was going to give you this room as an anniversary gift on our next wedding anniversary, my beloved Sun Princess. But then I started to get ill, so I change it into a place that both my beautiful princesses could enjoy." Justice said loving as he heard sniffling come from Luna because no one has every done something like this for her.
"But beloved you said this room is for both of us to enjoy. So far, I see nothing that indicates that" Celestia asked questioning as Justice chuckles before having a coughing fit.
Quickly Celestia made a glass of water appear in her hand and give it to Justice along with the pill he must drink. After drink his medicine, he can talk again to answer his wife's question, she asked.
"The room that Luna is standing in front of is for both of you," Justice said as Celestia help Justice over to the door. 
He again asks Luna to open the door for them to enter; the three ponies walk into a square 10x10 sized room in the center of the room. It was a square-shaped raised platform with what looks like two clamps big enough to hold mare's ankles in place. Hanging from the ceiling were two specially made shackles endowed with the magic of hinder manacles. The only other thing in the room was a free-standing control center with numerous small buttons on it and a lever in the off position. 
After Celestia sits Justice down on the high back chair with a commanding view of the platform in front of him. The two sisters look over the control center, and Justice asked his beloved sun princess to flip the toggle switch to the on position. 
She flips the toggle switch on, and the control center roars to life in front of them. Then Justice asks Luna to press the button under the screen that reads double zero and press it three times. She does, and the number three replaces one of the double zero on the screen. He tells her to press the red button above the screen, and she did locking the number three in place. That unlocks the main lever that is currently in the off position.
"My beloved, do you mind if Luna is first to use this special room?" Justice asked politely as Celestia is still a bit baffled about what she and Luna just activated.
"All right, Justice, we did say we would fulfill your very last wish no matter what it was." Celestia comment as Luna shook her head.
"So now what Justice?" Luna asked as he points to a second door in the room.
"Go into that room over there, removes your dress and sandals. Leave your undergarment on. You will find below the calf-length silver satin robe, and a pair of flip flops in that room. Put those things on and come back into the room." Justice explains as Luna heads over to the room to put the items on.
"Celestia!" Justice calls as she walks in front of him.
"Yes, Justice.” Celestia answered 
“Went Luna finish, I want you to do the same. Went both of my Princesses are ready, I'll tell you both what this chamber is called." Justice said as the memory begins to fade.
~back to the present in tickle torture chamber~
"Justice's last wish was to tickle torture us for thirty minutes each in this tickle torture machine that he made for us to enjoy. It was not some wondrous wish to help every pony. All he wanted was for our smiles to return and hear our laughter for the last time." Celestia said with a hitch in her voice as her tears splash on the chair Justice was sitting in went he tickles torture both sisters for the last time.
"But that who's Justice was sister, as he cared for all our subjects as we did. His main concern was us. That how he gains the love of three Princesses and the eternal love of the fourth princess. Who followed her heart and marry him." Luna said, admiring as she gestured to Celestia to tell her to go get dressed they still have a land to rule.
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It was a warm and nice beautiful day in the Capital City of Canterlot strolling through the huge Canterlot City Park in the center of the city after finishing a grueling week of finals at the Canterlot University where she works as an instructor was gorgeous looking older light gray unicorn mare with moderate purple and light gray mane and tail. Her healthy 6ft 2in equine figure was attired in white short-sleeve knit polo shirt and black straight leg jeans.
Why on her ten inches long curvy light gray bare feet was a pair of black ballerina flat shoes with textured lace detail across the side of the shoes. Dangling on her rounded shoulder was her black shoulder bag with all her personal belonging. This older unicorn mare was Professor Twilight Velvet Sparkle, an instructor at the Equestria University in Canterlot and mother to Princess Twilight Sparkle, the Princess of Friendship.
'By Celestia's light! This the first year at the university that finals week was just as brutal for me as for my students. I don't know what Equestria Education Association thinks is adding an extra set of tests, to the already packed schedule of testing for my students. If I was not perceived as a fair and kind and understanding instructor, my kids would have rebelled against me. But still, to my student's chagrin, we got it done. I hope it goes well for the other instructors with their students.' Mrs. Twilight Velvet Sparkle thought she continued her peaceful strolling through the huge Canterlot City Park, breathing in the fresh smells of pine trees in the park.
Strolling down the same path in the opposite direction was an attractive and majestic looking dark blue unicorn stallion with crimson red mane and tail. His athletic 6ft 5in equine figure was attired in an orange, red short-sleeve ultimate pique polo shirt and dark green tinted straight athletic fit jeans. On his eleven and one-sixth inch long socked dark blue bare feet were gray pigment men's walking shoes. This unicorn stallion was Lord Justice Silverlight fiancé to Princess Celestia. 
After finishing up his work as the Princesses elite protection division commander, Justice decided to take a stroll in the Canterlot City Park, as his fiancée Princess Celestia will be tied up for most of the day with meetings. She promised him this evening he may remove her sandals and play with her large white Alicorn feet in her bedroom. Several meetings she must attend will be grueling, and she could use the stress relief. As the evening with his Alicorn fiancée's ticklish bare feet is still some time away, he headed into Canterlot to visit several of the businesses he invested his bits into and get a progress report on them from the owners.
'Well, it seems that my investments into those businesses were not squandered; it seems my investments are turning quite a tidy profit for me and heading into other markets. The boss mare of my family, my Grandmother, the Duchess, will be very pleased to see our family fortune grow.' Justice thought he's noticed the gorgeous looking older light gray unicorn mare with moderate purple and light gray mane and tail walking down the path toward him. 
The gray stripes in her mane reminded him of another mare he knows in ponyville with similar streaks in her mane. As the stallion and older mare pass each other on the path, it hit him.
"Are you related to Princess Twilight Sparkle, mare?" Justice inquires as it stops the mare in her track as she turns back around to answer the stallion query.
"She is my daughter; my name is Twilight Velvet Sparkle. I am the Princess of friendship mother." Twilight Velvet answers politely as Justice takes hold of Twilight Velvet's delicate hand and brings it to his lips and kisses the back of her hand.
"Please to meet you, Mrs. Sparkle." Justice said gentlemanly as the gesture caused Twilight Velvet to chuckle nervously as it been some time since she met a real gentleman. Not since her own husband first started to date her, many years ago.
"I thank you, stallion, but now you have me at a disadvantage who is the stallion that just kissed my hand like a gentleman?" Twilight Velvet asked her voice edged with tension wanting to know who this stallion is.
"Who am I, My name is Lord Justice Silverlight. Please to make your acquaintance Mrs. Twilight Velvet Sparkle." Justice answers as a sudden spurt of adrenaline coursing through Twilight Velvet's veins. She is talking to a member of the most prominent noble family in Canterlot, next to the Princesses themselves.
"From the look on your face Mrs. Twilight Velvet you know my family reputation." Justice comment as Twilight Velvet nodded her head.
"Of course I do, the Silverlight Unicorn family headed by Duchess Ophelia Silverlight. The head of the House of Lords is a major donor toward improving the educational system here in Equestria." Twilight Velvet explains as the answer catch Justice by surprise.
"How do you know about that, Mrs. Sparkle?" Justice asked as Twilight Velvet blush a bit before chuckling.
"I am a Professor at the Canterlot University here in Canterlot. One of the many institutes that benefit from your family generous donation." Twilight Velvet explains as Justice gets an idea.
"Would Mrs. Twilight Velvet Sparkle join me for lunch? I would love to speak to her about where my family can put more bits into the educational system that would benefit every level of students in the Equestria educational system." Justice mention as the breath catches in Twilight Velvet's throat; she has an opportunity to help fix the Equestria educational system to benefit students  everywhere.
It a few hours later, Justice's listens intently to the suggestions of Mrs. Twilight Velvet Sparkle for improving the Equestria Educational System. As the conversation continues, Twilight Velvet starts to become more relaxed to the point of crossing her legs, one knee tossed casually over the other and begins to tap her ballerina flat shoe clad foot soundlessly in the open air. This allows Justice to get a decent view of his gorgeous looking older unicorn mare companion foot. 
From his vantage point, Twilight Velvet's foot looks to be larger than her own daughter Princess Twilight Sparkle's own foot, that he had the pleasure of playing within his Foot lounge in Ponyville sometime ago. Twilight Velvet observes Lord Justice Silverlight look at her foot sticking out from under the table and chuckle softly into the back of her hand. As a teacher, she developed an incredible sixth sense that a student is not paying attention to her lesson. 
She usually would reprimand the disobedient student tell them their eyes should be on the board and nowhere else. But in this case, having a unicorn figure like hers at her age is very flattering; she wishes that her husband Night Light Sparkle would take notices of her. A cheeky thought comes to her mind, she would like to test how much interest Lord Silverlight has in her feet. If he has enough interest in her feet, it would be interesting to see what kind of plans he would have for a willing, unicorn mare like her and her curvy bare feet. She begins by pretending that something got stuck in her shoe and removes it.
Revealing a curvy light gray barefoot that was bit larger than her own daughter, Princess Twilight Sparkle's own foot with an arch with a lovely shaped curve and high enough to be inviting led to a curvy round ball of her foot. Why on the other end of her arch led into a smooth-flowing round heel. It continues up to the shapely toe stems that are topped with ten plump but beautiful, elegant toes. Each toenail was beautifully trimmed and shaped painted with bright red toenail polish. Her velvety smooth light gray sole easily wrinkle went she scrunches her toes down before smoothing out once again went she straighten them.
Twilight velvet sensed a tide wave of joy wash over her as she splayed her toes, scrunched, and unscrunches her smooth light gray sole to the delight of Lord Silverlight. She couldn't help but have a huge grin on her snout overjoyed. She found another unicorn stallion that would find her very interesting or at least her curvy light gray feet.
"A hum, Lord Silverlight, would you escort me back to the Equestria University where I parked my car, so I may head home," Velvet asked politely as she put her flat back on her foot to the disappointment of Lord Silverlight.
"All right, Mrs. Sparkle, we shall take a short cut to the Equestria University." Justice comment as Velvet shook her head no.
"No Lord Silverlight I would like to take the long way through the Canterlot City Park, I would like to talk to you more about a different topic. Plus, I am not too anxious to get home." Velvet said her voice a lifeless monotone as the mare and stallion enters the city park; he pauses for a moment.
"If that case Mrs. Sparkle, then I ask you to take your flats off and walk barefooted back to the Equestria University. You were not the only one testing the waters I was testing you, Mrs. Sparkle." Justice comments as Velvet face glazes with shock with being tested.
"You knew I was testing you, Justice (Justice shook his head). If you don't mine, just call me Velvet." Velvet comments as she reaches down and takes her flats off, leaving her barefooted.
The walk back to the Equestria University faculty parking through the Canterlot City Park was a lot more relaxing for Velvet; she found that Lord Justice Silverlight was a fantastic listener being a stallion and all. Most stallion she knew would quickly zone out went a mare started to talk to them. But the one thing that annoyed Velvet was that he was not very direct when asked for his opinion. But instead gives advice to her to help her find the answer for herself. She figures his fiancée Princess Celestia rubs off on him according to her daughter Twilight because that how Celestia is toward her.
Upon arriving at faculty parking, Twilight Velvet insisted that she drops Justice off at Grand Royal Palace instead of making him walk back as she drove to the Royal ward; the two ponies continued talking. As Twilight Velvet drops Justice off at the front entrance of the Grand Royal Palace, a small business card appears in his fingers.
"Here you go, Velvet calls this number if you ever need to relieve your stress," Justice comments handing the business card to Velvet, who is a bit puzzled.
"The foot lounge- A places for busy professional mares and royalty-to enjoy." Velvet read off the business card.
"What is this Foot lounge, Justice? And why would I need it?" Velvet inquiry as Justice chuckle.
"All I can tell you Velvet it a special place to help mares relieve some of their stress from their daily life. Plus, it very exclusive only the pony who I gave the card to can see what it says on the card. All others see a business card from a beauty salon." Justice comments as he walks toward the front entrance of the Grand Royal Palace to meet up with his sun Princess.
'A special place to help mares relieve some of their stress from their daily life. Did Lord Justice Silverlight know how stressed I am with my marriage to Night Light and why he gave me this business card for the foot lounge? I thought I was covering my stress pretty good, but I guess not.' Twilight velvet, thought, as her arms started to tremble from the stress of her marriage. Twilight Velvet pulls her car to the side of the road and reaches into a purse to retrieve her star-shaped cell phone. She dials the number on the business card.
~In the soundproof royal bedroom of Princess Celestia in grand royal palace~
Laying on her back on a very cushy platform big enough for an Alicorn, her height was Princess Celestia she was attired polo shirt and jeans. Her arms were clamped above her head by magically created clamps, and the disruptor ring was placed on her horn. After finishing her last meeting for the day, Celestia head to her royal bedroom to change out of her court gown and into something more comfortable for this evening date with her fiancé Justice. 
Before change out of her court gown, she found the note from Justice asking her after changes her clothes to go to her bathroom to thoroughly clean both her feet top and bottom with items he left in her bathroom for her. Justice asked her to do and thoroughly cleaned her fairly large, long, full, thick, and plush white bare feet with the soap and brush, even those it tickled horribly. As she was drying her feet off, she saw a new pair of slippers and another note asking her to put them on to keep her feet nice and clean. 
After slipping on the slippers, she reentered her bedroom and saw two items covered by sheets in one corner of her room. And yet another note from Justice tells her she can't peek under the sheets till he arrives. As we continue to follow Celestia's legs, we come upon a small set of stocks stick out of the holes were Celestia's squeaky clean feet with the soles pointed to the sky. Her right foot was frosted with chocolate frosting to make it look like a foot-shaped birthday cake with a single candle in the center. 
He was frosting her left foot with the chocolate frosting went his cell phone rang in his pocket, he quickly answered it. After making the arrangement with the pony on the other end of the line, he put finish touches on Celestia's left foot to make it look like a foot-shaped birthday cake by adding the single candle in the center.
"My Justice you are so creative, I would have never thought of frosting my plush white bare feet with cake frosting and making them looks like foot-shaped cakes. But I like that touch of a candle in the middle of my foot. It gives that birthday cake look." Celestia said, complimenting as Justice reach down with some frosting on his finger so Celestia could taste it.
"Mmm, that tastes chocolate frosting; it goes well with my white soles. But before we get started, was that call from a new client for the Foot lounge, Justice?" Celestia asked as Justice shook his head.
"Yep, bet you can't guess who?" Justice said playfully as he stood in front of Celestia's frosted white bare feet, waiting to begin to lick the frosting off her hyper-sensitive Alicorn feet after placing the sensitivity enhancement rings on her middle toes.
"No, who? Justice?" Celestia inquiry.
"Professor Twilight Velvet Sparkle," Justice comments as Celestia gasps.
"The new client is Twilight's own mother! Well, it seems that you have collected all the sparkle family except the two stallions. But I know you are not into stallions' feet. You like mares' feet because they are more sensitive." Celestia said playfully as she shook her head to start the game.
"Master! Please! Put my shoes and socks back on! Don't lick the frosting off my naked feet! They are far too ticklish for your tongue; I'll go mad from the tickle torture!" Celestia screams, pretending to be fearful. Justice brings his tongue close to Celestia's heel to begin to lick off the frosting. 
In the next instances, Celestia bursts into bouts of uncontrollable laughter as Justice's licks the frosted cover plush white bare feet of his fiancée Celestia making sure he cleans even inch of frosting off her creamy soft white soles and in between her shapely not too long toes that are the perfect length for her unassuming Alicorn size feet. He spends an extraordinary amount of time licking the frosting from her sexy deep sets arches. The perfectly round and softballs of her feet don't remain unmolested as his tongue traces each curve on her near-clean feet.
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~It one month later Living Room Ponyville home (AKA: The Foot Lounge) ~
In the Living Room of Celestia's and Justice's ponyville home, a beautiful light purple Alicorn mare with dark sapphire blue, moderate purple and brilliant rose streaked mane, and tail paces back and forth in the room anxiously went she arrived she was shocked with the new client at the Foot Lounge. Her toned 5ft 5in equine figure was attired in coral white short-sleeve floral puff print fit and flare dress that hit slightly below the knee. Her magnificent pair of slender ten and one-third inch long light purple bare feet sported a pair of black slip-on open-toe shoes with red painted toenails. This Alicorn mare was Princess Twilight Sparkle, the ruler of the Friendship kingdom.
Sitting on the sofa was a gorgeous light gray older unicorn mare with moderate purple, and light gray streaked mane and tail. She was the new client for the Foot Lounge Twilight was anxious about. Her healthy 6ft 2in equine figure was attired in navy blue V neck woven popover blouse and white regular fit straight trouser. Her ten-inch long curvy light gray bare feet sported a pair of black strap sandals. This older unicorn mare was Professor Twilight Velvet Sparkle and Princess Twilight Sparkle's own mother.
Also in the living room was attractive 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 seafoam green ¾ bell-sleeved lace floral fit and flare dress that hit slightly below the knee. Why on her well pedicure ten and one third length feet sported a size ten mare's white heeled sandals with three and one fourth inch heels. 
Two slender bands were over her elegant ankles, but it was not held to the foot by them; a single zipper held it to her foot. Leaving the top of her foot exposed allows anyone to view the smooth hind foot of this equine, save one, last, narrow white strap across the front. And protruding from under that strap were five symmetrical shaped toe stems that are topped with five shapely toes, each individual nail is beautifully trimmed and shaped painted with midnight blue toenail polish. This unicorn mare was Miss Rarity Radiance, a fashion designer and Main partner in the Foot Lounge.
As Princess Twilight Sparkle and Rarity continue to argue in the living room over allowing Twilight's own mother to partake in the Foot Lounge services, Justice noticed that Velvet is beginning to get upset with this whole situation. Before she could break down, Justice walks up behind her and tap Velvet on her shoulder, asking her to come outside to speak.
"I am so sorry Justice, this whole mess started with me accepting that invitation to the Foot Lounge." Velvet said apologetically as Justice placed his hand on Velvet's shoulder.
"That day I met you in Canterlot City Park, you hide your stress pretty well. But no pony can hide all their stress. Plus, those long curvy light gray bare feet wearing a pair of black ballerina flat shoes with textured lace detail across the side of the shoes were really tantalizing." Justice explains as Velvet blushed and chuckled nervously; no pony has ever complimented her feet like that.
"Besides, it looked like you really needed the Foot Lounge. That the reason I created it, Velvet." Justice explains as Velvet's teacher instincts were quickly set off, he was lying about the reason he created it.
"Now Lord Silverlight, I have been a teacher for some time now; my teaching instincts were just set-off you are lying about the reason. If I am going to trust you to help relieve my stress, I need to know the full story about this Foot Lounge you started." Velvet said, confronting daring Justice to lie right to her face.
"All right, Velvet, the real story. For most of my life, I was a soldier's mission after the mission was my life. Then I gain the love of my beloved Sun Princess, I always felt I didn't deserve her. Me in love with a demigoddess like Celestia, but slowly I grew in love with that normal mare that she really is. But being a soldier, I was away from the palace for years on end, as I regularly called my beloved just to hear her voice and talk to her. She was always tired on the line, so I chalk it up to be the ruler. One day, I called my beloved early because I would be out of contact at the normal time. I was told she was unavailable, so I ask to pass her a message went she get done with court. The pony told me she didn't hold court that day." Justice said, pausing for a moment before starting again.
"I ask why, the pony told me it happens regularly on this day and at this time. My beloved would leave for about an hour and return an hour or two later. Her dress and shoes would be disheveled, glistening with sweat on her body and out of breath as if she was working out. But in very high spirits, I didn't want to believe that she was cheating on me. But that came to mind. "Justice explains as Velvet listened.
"After finish that mission, I return to Canterlot and the Grand Royal palace in secret being an infiltration specialist. I easily slipped into the palace to make my way to my beloved private bed-chamber to find out what she did on those days. I search her private bed chamber and found her personal appointment book on her desk hidden by the multitude of documents. I scan all her appointments on that day, and at that time in the book was written several times the tavern. I heard about it from my informants; it was popular only by word of mouth; all levels of pony society gathered there to drink, celebrate, or grieve as long as you followed the rules you would be fine. It was on the outskirts of Canterlot, not a place you would find royalty going to. But still, she did." Justice explains as Velvet sat on the porch, and he soon joins her.
"I went to the tavern in the disguise of unicorn laborer who just finished a huge job and wanted to relax with a drink. The drinks were so watered down; it was a downright crime to call them drinks in the first place. So I know it was not the drinks that brought my beloved to the tavern, it had to be something else." Justice explains as he gestured for Velvet to place her feet on his lap, and she did.
"So I scan the tavern for anything that my beloved would want to come for. I spotted the two stallions toward the rear of the tavern at a table; they seem a bit out of place in this kind of mixed crowd of ponies. Went the bar mare came to pick up my cup, I slipped a small bag of bits into the pocket of her apron and asked her to tell me about those stallions toward the rear of the tavern." Justice said as he removed Velvet's sandals from her long curvy, light gray bare feet and started to rub them for her.
"She told me they owned two rooms in the back of the tavern where they run some kind of secret business out of it. She didn't know what kind of business they had in the back none of the Bar mares knew. But what every business they ran in the back the four princesses partake in it frequently. Princess Celestia is a regular customer." Justice explains as Velvet softly neigh it been a very long time since some pony massages her curvy bare feet.
"I have a feeling I know where this story is leading Justice, so skip ahead," Velvet asked. She continues to neigh softly from the wonderful foot rub she receiving from Justice. 
Velvet figure if getting a fantastic foot rub is standard practice for this exclusive club called the Foot Lounge; she wants to be part of it. This the first time in a very long time, a huge weight had been lifted off her. Slowly Velvet light arctic blue eyes begin to closes all the problems that plagued her disappears, allowing her a well-deserved rest. Justice pick-up Velvet he places her in a chair on the porch to enable her to sleep without falling into the street.
As he turns around, standing behind him was breathtaking gorgeous white with a hint of pink Alicorn mare with golden blond mane and tail. She quickly notices the sleeping Twilight Velvet in the chair and stays quiet. Her perfect 6ft 5in equine figure was attired in a denim turquoise-colored short-sleeve floral puff print fit and flare dress that hit her below her knee. Her plushy white with a hint of pink bare feet with midnight blue toenail polish sported a mare's size sixteen yellow wedge sandals with two and one-fourth inch heel. Folded on her back were her large white with a hint of pink feathered bird wings. She left her royal regalia in her bedroom inside her safe at the palace. This Alicorn mare was Princess Celestia Justice's fiancée.
"Hello hon, is that Twilight Velvet sleeping in the chair on the porch? Why are you two outside? Did something happen to the Foot Lounge?" Celestia asked, worried as she and Justice embrace and kiss on the lips.
"Not at all dear, it was just a little bit too noisy inside, and Velvet was beginning to get upset with this whole situation as Twilight and Rarity continues to argue. So we came outside to talk." Justice explains as two ponies walk to the other side of the porch and sit down together on the porch swing. Celestia rests her head on his shoulder, extremely careful not to poke him with her horn.
"What were you two talking about?" Celestia inquiry crossing her legs, one knee tossed casually over the other and begins to tap her sandal-clad foot soundlessly in the open air very relaxed.
"The real reason I open the foot lounge. Do you remember, dear?" Justice asked as Celestia shook her head, and he reaches down to grab hold of her legs, causing her to shift in the porch swing and make her legs lay across his lap.
"Stressful day, my love?" Justice asked affectionately as Celestia rubbed the front of her snout on his cheek affectionate.
"Very much so, my dearest," Celestia said amiably as she lifted her legs up and held them in the air for Justice.
"Well, we know the cure for that, my dear sun princess," Justice said considerately. He opens the Velcro fasteners on her sandals and removes her shoes. With her shoes withdrew, she wiggled her midnight blue painted toes of her plushy white with a hint of pink bare feet a few times.
Before letting her plushy white with a hint of pink bare feet hang over the other side of Justice's lap in a comfortable position, soon two magical created dark blue feathers formed and begin to stroke the bottom of her feet very smoothly. The stroking on the soles of her feet was not hard enough to make her laugh. 
But enough to cause her to sighs contently as all the stress she accumulated for that day melts away with each smooth movement across the bottom of her Alicorn size feet. She kisses Justice and adds a gentle lick on his cheek. This caused Celestia to polite laugh as Justice suddenly blushes; she has never made her fiancé Justice blush before. But it just makes him even more endearing toward her. 
Slowly her ears on top her head droop, realizing how close she came to losing this extraordinary stallion because she couldn't control her tickle torture urges and went to the tavern to satisfy them. Without considering, doing so would hurt her exceptional stallion more than she ever did. Justice noticed this and dispels the magically created feathers that stroked her soles. He brought Celestia's foot up and kissed the top of her foot, snapping her out of her train of thought, as the kiss was warm and loving on her foot.
"What is wrong, tia?" Justice inquiry as he gently kissed each of Celestia's digits on her foot. Went he finishes, Celestia caressed the side of his snout with the ball of her foot, following that up by rubbing the bottom of the foot on his cheek. She finishes by stroking his ear between her big toe and second toe.
"Went I started to go to the tavern to satisfy my tickle torture urges it was no big deal, you would never discover it. It would remain secret. To make things worse, I insisted the tickle torture was done nude (Justice cringe learning his fiancée was tickle torture nude). Figure it my body, and I can do whatever I want with it (Justice's eyes begin to fill with tears)." Celestia explains (gasp) as Justice begins to cry.
"By my light! I never told you that the tickle torture was done in the nude, so my whole body was accessible! Justice, please don’t leave!" Celestia said contrite and panic as she's stand up in front of him and held his shoulders down with her earth pony strength while using her own magic to block him from using his.
"Justice please stay! All I want to do is talk about this, it hurt so much went you left. But I couldn't blame you, your Sun Princess betrayed you. I allow another stallion to touch my Alicorn body. Knowing full well, I promise myself to you." Celestia said, her voice a lifeless monotone as tears stream down her cheeks.
~In Princess Celestia memory~
It has been several months since Justice caught his girlfriend Celestia come out of sexual fantasies business on the outskirts of Canterlot in a tavern. It specialized in bondage and tickle torture, plus several other fantasies. Upon confronting his girlfriend, Celestia, as she left the business, he left Canterlot in disgrace and disappeared off the grid. The one group that might know where to find her beloved his family had pulled the welcome mat out from under Princess Celestia and shut the gates on her. 
In the canterlot tower, after finishing her royal court sessions, Princess Celestia uses a magical map spell to search all of the planet looking for her beloved, but he the best at disappearing as Infiltration Specialist. The longer it takes to locate him, the deep the guilt gets, and the pain hurts more. 
'By my light, where are you, Justice? I beg you, please reveal yourself to your beloved. I can no longer bear this guilt for betraying you. The pain in my heart is so immense it suffocating.' Celestia thought guilt-ridden as she fell to all fours as tears soaked the floors below. 
Suddenly an image formed on the magical map of Equestria Justice appears in around bubble. Look out over the Luna Ocean from a beach house in Coltifornia. Without a word to her guards, Princess Celestia takes flight from Canterlot to Coltifornia heading to Alibu and the beach house own by Silverlight Unicorn Family. She arrives in Alibu and Coltifornia just as she sets her sun; she headed straight to the beach house. 
She pushes through the door into the beach house and found it empty. She quickly ran to the back of the beach house and look around for any clue to where Justice went to next. Heartbroken once again, Celestia walked back into the beach house to head back to Canterlot, resigned in the fact that she lost her beloved stallion because of her urges. Suddenly walking out of the bathroom wearing PJ was Justice.
~Back to the present~
"Without hesitation, I dropped to my knees and recited a heartfelt and emotional apology, begging you to forgive me for what I did, disregarding the promise I made to you that no other stallion would be allowed to touch my Alicorn body. I am promised body and soul to my beloved Justice Silverlight." Celestia explains as Justice pulled her to her feet before hugging her.
"After that, we spoke about me create something like that tavern so royalty would not have to go to the outskirts of Canterlot. If I remember right, you laugh at me." Justice said a little bit annoyed as Celestia kiss him on his cheek for forgiveness.
"Only because it sounds too good to be true, you creating something like the tavern on the outskirts of Canterlot. It would never happen, I saw you getting upset, so I offer you a deal. If you tickle torture me nude, I will support you in creating the concept for what we called the Foot Lounge." Celestia explains as the two ponies sit back on the porch swing to talk.
"I took you up on the deal the following morning since it was your scheduled day off anyway. You stripped completely, see you nude, I forget how perfect your equine figure was and why I never tickle torturing you nude." Justice said regretfully as Celestia felt his regret and kissed him on his lips to make him feel better.
"I took my position on the bed, and you tied me in a spread eagle position," Celestia explained. She placed her legs on his lap and resumed her comfortable position. Soon the two magical created dark blue feathers returned and continued to stroke the bottom of her feet very smoothly. This brought back her relaxed state and reminds her why she stays faithful to him, even those she could have lost it all with her urges.
"I remember that smug smile, you had Tia. Think my tickling style would not be as good as the ones at the tavern. But you learn a harsh lesson that day, Tia." Justice said as Celestia quickly kiss him on his lips, stops him from puff up with self-importance because it was the most embarrassing thing that happened to her.
"You made me (heavy blush) wet the bed. All the times I went to the tavern, they push me to that tickling height but never made me wet myself. You target that one spot on the bottom of my foot with stiff feathers. I felt it building think it was nothing the limit of your tickling skills. I started to panic as the pressure continues to build inside me." Celestia said, adjusting her position on porch swing so Justice can reposition his feathers in her arches, the most ticklish spot on her feet.
"I yelled, screamed, begged, and negotiated for you not to make me wet the bed. A moment later, I unleashed a mortified squeal, the pressure in my body was gone, and the bed was wet. You untied me and hugged me. You led me to the shower to wash up." Celestia explained as Justice stop the feather on her right foot. He brought her foot up and started to suck on her shapely, not too long toes that are the perfect length for her unassuming Alicorn size foot that tasted like vanilla.
"(Caress his cheek with the back of her hand) After that, as a promise, I support you through the creation of the Foot Lounge. I even lent you my earth pony strength to build it at our home." Celestia said affectionately as Justice set her foot back on his lap and let the feather resumed stroking her arch.
"Through all that, you stayed at my side. Even those I often utilized your Alicorn size feet as a test medium for various compounds to enhance tickleness." Justice explains as Celestia just smiled at him.
"All those being tickled daily was an inconvenience, I never wavered. That why I started to wear my sneakers sockless. So you could just take my sneakers off and have access to my plushy white with a hint of pink bare feet anytime." Celestia comments loving as they both watch Velvet slowly reopen her light arctic blue eyes. Surprisingly, the Princess is here as well with Justice.
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After finish that mission, I return to Canterlot and the Grand Royal palace in secret; being an infiltration specialist, I quickly slipped into the palace make my way to my beloved private bed-chamber to find out what she did those days. I meticulously search her private bed chamber until I found her personal appointment book on her desk hidden by the multitude of documents. I scan all her appointments on that day, and at that time in the book was written several times the tavern. It was popular only by word of mouth; all levels of pony society gathered there to drink, celebrate, or grieve as long as you followed the rules you would be fine.
I made my way to the outskirts of Canterlot and to the tavern in the disguise of unicorn laborer who just finished a huge job and wanted to relax with a drink. The drinks were so watered down; it was a downright crime to call them drinks in the first place. So I scan the tavern for anything that my beloved would want to come for. I spotted the two stallions toward the rear of the tavern at a table; they seem a bit out of place in this kind of mixed crowd of ponies. Went the bar mare came to pick up my cup; I slipped a small bag of bits into the pocket of her apron and asked her to tell me about those stallions toward the rear of the tavern.
She tells me the golden earth pony is named Gleaming Garnet, and the white Pegasus was named Astral Mystify. They owned the two rooms in the back of the tavern where they run some kind of secret business out of it. She didn't know what type of business they had in the back none of the Bar mares knew. 
But what every business they ran in the back the four princesses partake in it frequently. Princess Celestia is a regular customer, and she usually picks Astral Mystify went she goes into the back. She went on to tell me that Astral Mystify has a thing for Princess Celestia's feet, and she knows that so she arrives with a stellar pedicure. It drives him wild every time. 
Hearing that, my heart sunk. Before I started to cry, I slipped a large bag of bits into her apron and asked her went is the best time to get into the back room went no pony is around. She slips the key out of her apron and secretly place it on my table under her tray she was carrying. She told me the tavern closes at 1am and doesn't open till 9am no one is here at that time. I slip another small bag of bits into her apron before I left, she told me she is getting tired of being a bar mare. She wouldn't mind working for me a spy for the Solar Guard unit, it might pay better than being a bar mare. I floated a business card into the stockings she was wearing and told her to contact me in a few months to talk about employment.
At 1am, I watch the barkeep; Gleaming Garnet and Astral Mystify leave the tavern I waited for a little while till they disappeared down the road. Using the bar mare's key, I got into the tavern I went straight to the backroom. It didn't take too long to figure out their little business it sexual fantasies type business, with a huge emphasis on bondage and tickle torture. See all that it hurt even worse I did those things to my beloved went I was in town.
I guess it was my anger that may me's searched the room. I soon discover two black books; it was master client lists. I could have sent the master client lists to all my contact in the news right then. But I didn't I wanted to catch Celestia coming out of the back room to show her how much she hurt me. So I made a magical copy of the two black books and kept the real ones. The day Celestia was scheduled to go to the tavern, the bar mare call me and told me she just finish making a deal with Astral Mystify. 
I arrived soon after to wait for my beloved to finish her session. Before the end of Celestia's session, I gave the barkeep a large bag of bits tell him this should pay for any damages to his tavern. He told me to keep the bloodshed to a minimum; he doesn't want to clean it up later.
Slowly the backdoor open out walks Princess Celestia her dress and shoes disheveled followed closely by Astral Mystify.
"You have to work more on my feet next time, Astral," Celestia suggests as the unicorn laborer intentionally block Celestia from moving forward to leave the tavern.
"Please would you excuse me, I need to leave my boyfriend will be arriving soon and I promised to meet him." Princess Celestia said cordially as the unicorn laborer moves while Celestia did, blocking her again. 
I did it several times; my beloved was started to get upset with me, but I was not going to reveal myself to her just yet. I want her to begin to worry that I would arrive home and not find her at palace where she was supposed to be. 
"This gets old, I order you to move out of your princess's way, stallion!" Princess Celestia said very firmly as the unicorn block her again.
"Who do you think you are? Stallion impeding her highness likes that! Bar Keep, please have him removed!" Astral Mystify said gallantly trying to impress Princess Celestia, so she let him play with her feet more next time.
"That unicorn has all right to be here, Astral he all ready pay for any damages he may cause. But I didn't think it would involve the princess there; this is not enough." The Bar Keep said greedy as the unicorn toss a second bag of bits on the counter. 
"As greedy as ever Strong Arm, but you got your bonus. I am tap out now." The unicorn laborer said as smile form on Strong Arm snout.
"Very nice doing business with you, My Lord." Strong Arm said as Princess Celestia's eyes widen with alarm.
"Did you have fun, beloved?" The unicorn laborer said coldly as Celestia swallow a lump in her throat.
"Lord Silverlight!" Celestia said struggle to control the quivering in her voice went Justice pulled his hat off his head.
"Yes, beloved, your boyfriend Lord Justice Silverlight," Justice said frigidly as Gleaming garnet grab Astral Mystify by his collar and ran into the back room, slamming the door behind them and lock it.
"Justice! Please, I can explain; I don't want to lose you again." Celestia said her voice breaking as Justice brought the two black books up.
"You don't have anything to explain, Celestia. These black books told me everything, my love. I know you are not the only one that partakes in this sexual fantasies type business. Shall we read out loud a few of these names?" Justice said ruthlessly as the whole tavern empty out with the high-classed ponies whose name was in the book.
"Thank you, my lord, for clearing out the riffraff they were classing up the joint." Strong Arm pleased with the high-class ponies being gone.
"Justice, you will hurt me if you release the names in that Black Book. It going to be a huge scandal." Celestia said fearfully as tears run down her cheek.
"Just like you did to me, Celestia. I always felt I didn't deserve you...me in love with a demigoddess like you, Celestia. But slowly I grew in love with that normal mare that you really are. But now I see it all a lie. I am going to make you suffer like you did me, holding on to these Black Books. For the rest of your immortality worried went, I am going to release it, and your little secret is revealed." Justice said mercilessly as Celestia's legs gave out from under her and she collapsed to the ground.
"Justice, you do deserve me. I deserve you too. Loving a demigoddess-no-no, not a demigoddess, a normal mare that you love with all your heart." Celestia said grief-stricken as tears run down her cheeks as she watches Justice leave the tavern.
A few seconds later, Gleaming Garnet and Astral Mystify with their suitcases packed run out of the tavern as fast as they can and leave Canterlot forever. Some report says they try to restart their business in a different location. Still, unlike Canterlot, it was not the same. They close up shop in less than a year. Another report said they tried to open up in the Crystal Empire, the seat of the Throne of Love. With Princess Cadence Sparkle's name in the Black Book that Justice had, she turns them away. She told the pair she did want to explain to her husband again why she had to go to that business; she had a stallion that would do the same things for free.
A moment later, a rented crystal-power compact car drives into a public parking lot in front of a long narrow public beach called Broad beach in Alibu, Coltifornia, near the Luna Ocean. From the driver side of the vehicle, a gorgeous looking pearly purple unicorn mare with fern green mane and tail looks out over the Luna Ocean through metal aviator mare's sunglasses and on her head behind her horn was woven Panama hat. Her toned 5ft 9in equine figure was attired Amethyst colored short-sleeve knit polo shirt and white relaxed fit jeans. 
On a pair of eleven and one-third inch, long pearly purple flawless and unblemished shaped bare feet sported a mare's size thirteen pair of cognac brown wedge sandals with three and one-half heel on the one-inch platform. This unicorn mare was Lieutenant Colonel Emerald Luster, one of Colonel Justice Silverlight command staff from the Princess's Elite protection Brigade and second closest friend.
A moment later gorgeous looking white pegasi mare with Spanish blue mane and tail arrives she too looks out over the Luna Ocean through metal aviator mare's sunglasses and on her head between her ears was woven Panama hat. Her physically fit 5ft 7in equine figure was attired navy blue short-sleeve performance polo shirt and hazelnut brown straight leg jeans. 
On a pair of ten-inch long white flawless and unblemished shaped bare feet sported a mare's size nine pair of nude-colored peep-toed pumps with four and one-half heels. Folded on her back were her white-feathered bird wings. This Pegasi mare was Captain Anita Stormchaser, another member of Colonel Justice Silverlight command staff from the Princess's Elite protection Brigade and closest friend.
"Let get going, Anita, toss your shoes into the backseat of my rented crystal-power compact car. We must walk the rest of the way to the Silverlight beach house down the beach;I for one, don't mine walking barefooted through the sand of this picturesque scenery." Emerald said as she sits down on the driver's side seat, she first rolls up her jeans and unbuckles her sandals to remove them.
"Sounds like a plan Emerald and like you, I don't mine walking barefooted through the sand of this picturesque scenery. Besides, I think Justice prefers us being barefooted showing off our flawless and unblemished shaped bare feet, and I know you had a stellar pedicure done a few days ago." Anita remark as the reveal caused Emerald to blush heavily on her snout as she saw Anita look at her reflection through the rear view mirror.
"But it quite all right, Emerald; I had my feet done a few days earlier. This has nothing to do with our vanity, it all to do with Justice. That why we both got our feet done for him."Anita said, admiring as she sat on a low wall leading toward the beach waiting for Emerald to get the bag Miss Sheer sent with them to take to her Lord Silverlight.
"Can you believe two adult mares like us, Getting our feet done just for a stallion. Even those that stallion is very handsome. I mean our feet." Emerald comment as the two mares set out down the beach as the sand squishes beneath their bare flawless and unblemished feet. Leaving perfectly shaped delicate footprints of these equine beauties in their wake.
"Yes, Justice is a very handsome stallion, Emerald. But that, not the reason we got our feet done. It because we care about him. Ask any mares that serve him in any capacity, be it his large contingent of mare's troopers in the Princess's Elite protection Brigade or the royal maids. They all say if Justice didn't care about them. They would never fulfill any of his requests from him." Anita said devoted as the two mares walk along the shore and wet sand squishes between their toes as the outgoing tide wash them clean once again.
"So I guess we are the most devoted to Lord Silverlight and would do anything he asked of us. It is not all that bad Anita; we have a stallion commander who cares for all his mares no matter what rank they hold; it could be enlisted to officer. He respects every one of us." Emerald said peacefully as the two mares turn and walked toward a set of concrete stairs heading off the beach to paths behind each beach house.
"Here a question for you, Anita?" Emerald asked as the two mare walk down the path heading toward the Silverlight beach house.
"Yes, Emerald?" Anita asked as she counted the number of beach houses to find the Silverlight Beach house where Justice is.
"Would you allow Justice to tickle your feet, Anita?" Emerald inquiries as Anita face glazes with shock with Emerald's question.
"What!? If he asked me first!" Anita said her voice edged with tension as she found the right beach house.
"So I ask you the same question Emerald, would you allow Justice to tickle your feet?" Anita asked as Emerald lick her dry lips.
"If he asked first!" Emerald said her voice edged with tension as the two mares climb the wooden stairs to the rear deck of the beach house.
The two mares' bare feet plop-pops across the wooden board of the beach house's rear deck and walk up to the slide glass doors that lead into the home. The two mares pause to lightly tap the toes of their feet on a wooden deck to knock some of the sands off their comfy and silky bare soles. Once done, Emerald slides open the glass door and enter the home, followed by Anita.
"Justice! It Emerald and Anita come to visit you!" Emerald called as she begins unpacking the bag from Miss Sheer inside the bag were several prepackaged meals loving prepared by his Personal Royal Maid who enjoyed cooking for her lord. Along with a fresh change of clothes for him.
"By Celestia's Light! Justice no (tears run down Anita's cheeks)!" Anita exclaims as skinny Justice stagger into the room he looks like hadn't eaten since he left Canterlot two months ago.
"Emerald! I'll leave the care to Justice in your hands! I'll find the closest market to get groceries!" Anita exclaims as she spread her wings and took a flight to the nearest market.
~A few hours later on the back deck of the beach house~
"Anita, I wouldn't feel good about us leaving Lord Silverlight here alone in his present state of mind. Next time we visit; he might be dead, what the princess did really mess him up." Emerald explains with worried as she leans against the balustrade of the deck flexing her toes, causing the flip-flops to slapping the bottom of her foot that Anita bought for them, so they didn't have to stay barefooted.
"You are right, Emerald, but the problem we have presently is that if we don't go back to Canterlot, the Princesses will get suspicious of us and watch us more closely. If what happens is the result of Justice's present state of mind. Could you imagine what would happen if Princess Celestia suddenly appears here." Anita said she sits on a wooden bench on the deck with her legs crossed, one knee tossed casually over the other, and flexing the balls of foot slapping the bottom of her foot with the flip-flops a few times.
"Seeing Princess Celestia here will snap Justice's already fragile mind. He will never recover from being betrayed by his girlfriend, Princess Celestia. We must let him have as much time as possible to sort out his feeling about Princess Celestia's betrayal." Emerald explains as she turns to look out over the Luna Ocean as the sun reflecting off the very dark navy blue water of the Ocean. Went she get an idea at the same time as Anita.
~Grand Royal palace in Canterlot~
The cell phone rings in the pocket of elegant-looking light blue Pegasus mare with peach-colored mane and tail. She goes about her routine cleaning chores at the Grand Royal Palace. She moves into an empty room and stops doing her cleaning chores and answer her cell phone. She speaks for some time on her cell phone. Her face shows obvious concern with the news. She soon agrees to the other party's request on the other end of the cell phone.
Her 5ft 10in sleekly muscular equine figure was attired in black short-sleeve striped fit and flare dress that hits at the top of the knees. Why her athletic legs were encased in black thigh-high stockings with black lace trim. Her ten-inch long delicate light blue bare feet were encased in a pair of black round-toed stiletto heels. And folded on her back where her light blue feathery bird wings. 
This Pegasus mare was Personal Royal Maid Diane Sheer. She is the assigned royal maid to Lord Justice Silverlight. After the phone call, Diane Sheer calls together in secret the other Royal maids in the palace. She informs them of the situation with their beloved Lord Justice Silverlight. The other Royal maids quickly organize themselves to cover the routine cleaning chores of Diane Sheer to allow her to leave early from work and include her duties for her. 
Soon the news reaches the large contingent of mare's troopers in the Princess's Elite protection Brigade; all are visibly shaking with the news about their beloved Lord Justice Silverlight. But like the royal mare maids, they quickly organize themselves to hide the absence of Personal Royal Maid Diane Sheer from Princess Celestia. This allows Diane Sheer to head back to her home in cloudsdale to begin packing to head to Coltifornia and Alibu to watch Lord Justice Silverlight allowing Emerald and Anita to return to Canterlot to resume their military duty without arousing suspicion from Princess Celestia.
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It was a relatively hectic day at the Grand Royal Palace in Canterlot. Walking down the white ceramic tiled hallways of this grand residence was dark blue heavenly looking Alicorn mare with jet black colored mane and tail. Her 6ft 3in equine figure was attired in sky blue mid-knee-length dress with red lace trim. On a pair of twelve-inch long dark blue wonderfully shaped bare feet roughly the same size as Celestia's feet but a tad bit smaller sported a mare's size fifteen pair of embellished ankle strap silver wedge sandals with a three-inch heel. 
A single embellished band attached to the thin ankle straps that held it to her foot and covers the top of her foot. Till it ends at two embellished thin crisscross bands over perfectly shaped five elegant toes painted with satin metallic silver toenail polish. Folded on her back was a pair of large dark blue feathered bird wings. On top of her head behind her horn was black metal tiara and rest on her average size. Still, perfectly shaped breasts were black metal collar with a half-moon symbol in the center. This Alicorn mare was Senior Princess Luna Silverlight, the co-ruler of Equestria.
She was being followed by a dutifully gorgeous light blue half alicorn/unicorn stallion with a crimson red mane and tail her constant companion for this day of meetings after meetings. His 6ft 2in equine figure was attired in yellow chambray colored long-sleeve dress shirt and olive twill colored stretch slim fit suit pants. On a pair of socked eleven and one-sixth inch long light blue wonderfully shaped bare feet the same size as Luna's feet sported a stallion's size eleven pair of gray oxford round-toed dress shoes. On top of his head behind his horn was a black metal crown in Luna's tiara style. This half alicorn/unicorn stallion was Prince Somnus Silverlight and princess Luna's nephew.
"I appreciate thee my little Somnus for sticking with your Auntie Luna. These meetings are a lot less tedious with you at my side, my dear nephew." Luna said gratefully as she paused temporarily to turn and face her nephew, who stops a moment later.
"As these meetings are boring, anytime I get to spend time with my Auntie Luna is worth the aggravation," Somnus said, devoted as Luna moderate cyan eyes moist with joy with her nephew's words.
"I thank thee for your kind words, my dear nephew (checking her schedule on her MCV). It seems this will be my last royal duty for today. So Somnus, please name your reward for sticking with your Auntie why she was doing her royal duties for today." Luna commented as Somnus has a smile on his snout.
"Your feet Auntie and my room will be my reward," Somnus said, confirming as Luna had a huge smile on her snout before bending down close to his ear.
"I was hoping you would pick that reward from me, but the only thing I didn't expect was your room. Do you want home-field advantage on your beloved auntie?" Luna said, interested as she touches her painted fingernail onto the end of Somnus's snout.
"Now, Auntie, you taught me never to show all my cards during the first deal or lose the advantage," Somnus said very confidently with a roguish smile on his snout. This caused Luna to snicker a few times, kissing him on his cheek.
"So, a card game is what we are playing, my dear Somnus, and the deck is my feet," Luna said, amused as they both walk into the room for the last meeting of her royal duty, so they may return to the card game.
A moment later, the lights from the hallway stream through a crack into a muted gray with a bit of a green undertone colored large bedroom located in the private living area of Canterlot Grand Royal Palace. The sound of clicking heels breaks the silence of this empty bedroom that belongs to Prince Somnus Silverlight. He reaches for the light switch on the wall next to the door and turns on all the lights in his bedroom. 
Following right behind him into the room was his Auntie Luna; she looks around his room; the first thing she noticed was the queen size bed against the far wall of the room. An amused smile form on her snout he has the same night aesthetics as her own room with that she feels at home. She chuckles softly, watches her nephew sits down on a cushy bench in front of his bed, and begins to pulls his dress shoes off, and followed by his socks. He cleans the sock lint from between his perfectly shaped five toes of his light blue bare feet that were the same size as her own feet and just as small. 
Luna couldn't help but noticed the arches of his feet were more symmetrical and not as deep-set as her own feet. But had an unbelievably beautiful refined slow curvature to them that led into smooth curved balls of his feet. Her nephew's feet were just as divine, looking like her own.
"Auntie! What are you looking at?" Somnus inquiry as Luna suddenly blushed.
"Oh, I am sorry, Somnus, but this the first time I really got a good look at your feet. I must say they have a similar look to my own. But any way you want my feet as your reward, so somnus where do you want them?" Luna asked politely as Somnus stood up and gestured her to sits down on a cushy bench.
"For right now, Auntie could you sit on this bench, I am not going to remove your shoes right now. I have to get the device that I build that I want to test on you. If that ok, Auntie?" Somnus asked hopefully as Luna walked with all the grace of a refined Alicorn mare over to the bench and sat down very gracefully before answering his question.
"That will be fine, Somnus; my feet belong to you as your reward. If you want to test something you build on them, I will comply." Luna said acceptable and in a refined manner as Somnus hugged and kissed his auntie. 
"Thank you, auntie," Somnus said appreciatively as Luna padded her hand against his elbow and kiss him on his cheek.
Before heading to a small side room that serves as his personal workshop, Luna has visited Somnus's studio numerous times. He is always working on some little projects. It always reminds her of his father, Prince Justice Silverlight. 
'He was habitual tinker taking apart everything and anything he could get his hand on. But at the same time, he was a brilliant inventor; the tickle torture chamber deep in Grand Royal Palace dungeon is one of those inventions. Celestia and I have not returned to the Tickle Torture Chamber since visiting it during the second anniversary of his death.' Luna thought.
Suddenly the squeaking sound of wheels echoed from the small side room into the main room, pushing a flat cart with a covered device on it was Somnus. Luna figured the covered device on the flat cart was the device he built and wanted to test it on her. The squeaking sound masked the subdued plop-pops of Somnus's bare feet on his bedroom's marble-tiled floor. 
"Here the device I want to test on you, Auntie," Somnus said, struggling to control the quivering in his voice. Luna helps him float the device off the flat cart onto the floor with their levitation ability.
"Somnus, please stop being so anxious, you are of my blood. Their no changing that I understand you have great respect for me and what I mean. But at the same time, you are my nephew, part of my family that I love so much. I don't allow just any pony to have their way with me, especially with my large Alicorn feet. But you are my nephew and my beloved student. I am more willing to allow you access to my large Alicorn feet to play with. So don't worry have fun with my large Alicorn feet; nothing will change between us." Luna said comforting and consoling as Somnus wraps his arms around his auntie pleased nothing will change between them.
"Thank you, Auntie; do you want to see my device?" Somnus asked as Luna shook her head.
" Yes, Somnus I would like to see your device." Luna responded enthusiastic as smile form on Somnus snout.
Somnus and Luna walk over to the covered device; he pulls the cover off it, revealing an L shaped well build wooden apparatus the bottom half has a very cushy pad on the platform with two clamps above the head (She confirm it by pressing on it with the front of her sandal). Two heavy-duty locking scissor hinges held wooden stocks above the lower platform.
"What is it, Somnus?" Luna asked looking over the L shaped well build wooden apparatus in front of her.
"I call it the feet up device, Auntie," Somnus commented as Luna tapped a single satin metallic silver fingernail against the lower half of her snout.
"I am going to assume you place the victim's ankles in these wooden stocks on top here. That is the reason you call it the feet up device. In that position, the soles of the victim's are fully exposed to be tormented. You know Somnus, if you place adjustable toe clamps were the toes are naturally positioned, you have a very effective restraint system. It will keep the victim's from curling their toes." Luna suggests as Somnus hugs and kisses his aunt on the cheek for helping him.
"Somnus, have you thought of any other way to up the anxiety of the victim?" Luna asked, crouching down and noticed that the top half of the stocks slide open so the ankles can be position in the holes, then locked.
"Yes, Auntie. Would you be the victim?" Somnus said shyly as Luna smiled. 
"I will, but I have another idea Somnus." Luna comment as Somnus smile.
"That is, Auntie?" Somnus asked
"Let call your mother; her feet are much longer than mine. You can use her toes positions for the maximum length of the adjustable toe clamps." Luna explains as Somnus blinks excessively with asking his mother for help.
"Somnus, if you didn't know, we both love you very much. I know you don't want to hurt your mother because she is your mother. But asking her to help with this little project is not hurting her. As a matter of fact, she will be more willing to help her foal with this little project. Because she loves you." Luna said reassuringly as she called her sister on her holo phone.
~Sometime later~
A moment later, Somnus's bedroom door is opened by breathtaking gorgeous white with a hint of pink Alicorn mare with golden blonde mane and tail. Her 6ft 5in perfect equine figure was attired in electric blue short-sleeve lace fit and flare dress that hit slightly below the knee. Why on her twelve and one-third inch plush white with a hint of pink bare feet with sexy deep sets arches were champagne-colored wedge sandals with two and one-fourth heel. 
Single elastic strap held it to her perfect ankles. A wide champagne-colored band covers the top of her foot till it hit a thin band over the back of the toes. And protruding from under that strap was five white with a hint of pink shapely not too long toes that are a perfect length for her unassuming Alicorn size feet with a stellar pedicure, each painted with orange, yellow toenail polish. This Alicorn mare was Princess Celestia Silverlight and Prince Somnus own mother.
"Hello baby, Luna called me saying you need my help with a little project you have going on," Celestia said politely as she embraced and kissed her foal.
"I do, mother, I need the use of your feet. Only if that ok, mother?" Somnus asked nervously as Celestia's eyes blink with amazement with her foal request to her.
"What for baby?" Celestia asked perplexed as Somnus face grows chalky with worry that his mother quickly pick-up on.
"Baby, I didn't say no to your request. Just tell me why you need my feet. You know I have susceptible feet, and I am very touchy about them. Just tell your, mommy, why you need her feet. Whatever the reason, I'll let you remove my sandals for your little project. That a mother promises." Celestia said gentle and motherly as she rubs her snout against Somnus cheek, very loving.
Somnus take hold of his mother's hand and walks her over to the L shaped well build wooden apparatus; the bottom half has a very cushy pad on the platform with two clamps above the head (She confirm it by pressing on it with the front of her sandal). Two heavy-duty locking scissor hinges held wooden stocks above the lower platform.
"By my light! That the feet up device, it been a great many seasons since I last saw this device (a tear come to her pale light magenta eyes)." Celestia comments as she remembers all the wonderful memories that she shared with her late husband, Prince Justice Silverlight, with this device in their romantic life.
"Sister, you know what this is!" Luna exclaims, shocked as Celestia shook her head.
"Somnus, did you find the plans in a small journal with your father's name?" Celestia inquiry as she looks toward her foal.
"Yes, mother, I did. There were ten journals in all." Somnus explains as Celestia blushes very embarrassed.
"Somnus, give me your father's journal number ten. Those pages have very intimate details between your father and me. None of my foals should see what is in those pages. If you don't, I will break my mother's promise to you without feeling guilty." Celestia said decisively as Somnus floated the tenth journal out of his workshop into his mother's hand. 
Celestia gives her husband's journal number ten a thorough examination, not because she doesn't trust her foal.  She worry about her sister who would enjoy holding this journal over her head just to be cheeky. She flips through the journal pages, cross-referencing the times and dates with her own memories of the events. Satisfied that the journal was her husband's journal, she teleports it away from most likely into her hidden safe in her bedroom. Before looking over the feet up device, her son Somnus build using his father's original plans.
"On your father's original plans, there were toe clamps right here (Tapping her painted fingernail on the area above the openings)," Celestia comments perceptively as Luna and Somnus look at each other baffled before she moves on to examine rest of the device.
"That is very ingenious adaption, my dear foal! Your father always had trouble with the hinge mechanism. Being made out of wood from your father's original plans, now using metal heavy-duty locking scissor hinges like these. Will keep the wooden stocks in place. I am very impressed with your work, my dear foal." Celestia said, impressed with a huge smile on her snout as Somnus feels a rush of heat to his face.
"So, I am assuming that this is the device you need my feet for, Somnus." Celestia's comment looks toward her sister and takes a quick glance toward her feet, noticing she had loosened the buckles on her sandals.
"Yes, mama, it is. Mama, can I test this device on you and auntie." Somnus said gingerly as Celestia knew what he wanted to do.
"You want my permission to tickle me why my feet are in the device," Celestia said, knowing as Somnus slowly shook his head.
"All right, baby, you may tickle mommy's feet why they are in the device. (Noticing that Luna gestured her head tell her sister they need to talk about something) So, baby, why do you get your toys together to tickle your mommy and auntie's feet. I and your auntie need to speak about something why we wait for you." Celestia suggests as Somnus went to gather the tickling toys.
"What did you want to talk about, Luna?" Celestia asked as Luna stands in front of her sister.
"The Tickle Torture Chamber in the dungeon, maybe Somnus can get the old mechanism going. As much as your foals are getting the Foot lounge going in Ponyville, that will be impossible to maintain. Their father had a lot of free time being the Royal investigator. But your foals don't being designated royalty; they have royal duty here in Canterlot." Luna explains, looking at Celestia.
"I see your thinking, Luna! The room that the tickle torture chamber is attached to is big enough to turn it into a Canterlot Foot lounge. Plus, knowing my husband, he was thinking about expanding it." Celestia comments as she taps her painted fingernail against the lower half of her jaw.
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"But still the feet up device is at heart a simple mechanism. The Tickle Torture chamber is more complex, I am not saying my foals wouldn't understand the concept far from the truth. All three of my foals have a mechanical mind like their father did." Celestia said proudly as Somnus push a small metal cart into the room with all manner of tools like small artist brushes, medium to large size paintbrushes and small to large feathers.
"Anyway, Luna, let's discuss this later. It looks like Somnus has returned with the tickle toys. I, for one, want to see what our feet are in store for." Celestia comments as they walk over to the metal cart to see what tools he picked for his mother and Auntie tickle tests on their feet.
"Well? I didn't expect these tickle toys to be old school style, baby. But this should be fun." Celestia comments enthusiastic as Luna notice the very subtle cunning smile on Somnus's snout.
"You are making your move! From that, look on your snout; you are playing two cards to counter my one card." Luna explains, knowing as Celestia looks a bit confused with the exchange.
"Huh? What do you mean, sister, making his move?" Celestia inquiry as Luna chuckles softly into the back of her hand before answering  her sister.
"Went I give Somnus a reward for staying faithful to me, sister. We play it like a card game. He is countering my move, which called you to help with this project." Luna explains as she taps a single painted fingernail against the lower half of her jaw.
"So there is a reason he chose old school style tickling toys to use on our sensitive Alicorn size feet, sister. It all part of his counter moves he's using against me." Luna explains as Luna thought long and hard trying to figure out Somnus move and it hit her.
"You are very clever, Somnus. I am very proud of that," Luna said very proudly as she walked up to Somnus and kissed him on his cheek before hugging him tightly. A moment later, their knock-on Somnus bedroom door.
"Come in!" Somnus called.
Slowly the door opens up and in walks a gorgeous light blue half alicorn/unicorn mare with crimson red mane and tail she walks with the same grace of the alicorn royal sisters. Her 6ft 6in perfect equine figure was attired in navy pink short-sleeve dots fit and flare dress that hit below her knees. On a pair of twelve-inch long luxurious gracefully long rounded shaped light blue bare feet that sported a mare's size fifteen pair of golden heeled sandals with a two and one fourth inch heel. Single thick golden leather ankle strap with gold buckle held it to her foot.
The top of her foot was exposed lays bare, allowing anyone to view the smooth hind foot of this gorgeous equine mare, save one, last, thick golden strap across the front. And protruding from under that strap were five well-proportioned beautiful, elegant toes, each toenail was beautifully trimmed and shaped painted with red toenail polish. On her head behind her horn was gold tiara and folded on her back were light blue feathered bird wings. This half Alicorn/half unicorn mare was Princess Aurora Silverlight, the elder daughter of Princess Celestia Silverlight and Prince Somnus Silverlight older sister.
A moment later, following behind Aurora was second gorgeous light blue half alicorn/half unicorn mare with crimson red mane and tail. She walks with the same grace and refinement of her older sister. Her 5ft 8in athletic equine figure was attired in new coral color short-sleeve lace fit and flare dress that hit her at mid-knee. On a pair of ten-inch long perfectly shaped and sized light blue bare feet that sported a mare's size nine pair of true silver heeled sandals with a two and one half inch heel. Two slender silver leather crisscross straps held it to her foot.
The top of her foot was exposed lays bare, allowing anyone to view the smooth hind foot of this gorgeous equine mare, save one, last, slender strap across the front. And protruding from under that strap was five slim and inviting toes, each toenail was beautifully trimmed and shaped painted with light red toenail polish. On her head behind her horn was a gold tiara. This half Alicorn/half unicorn mare was Princess Blueberry Swirl Silverlight, the youngest daughter of Princess Celestia Silverlight and Prince Somnus Silverlight little sister.
"Hello, sisters," Somnus said welcoming as he embraced his two sisters in turn as Celestia blink with surprise with her two daughters arriving and Luna giggles being outplayed by Somnus.
"Greetings, brother." The two mares said simultaneously as they noticed that Somnus was barefooted in his room.
"Brother, may your sisters take their shoes off in your room?" Blueberry inquiry as Somnus smiled as his sisters.
"Sure sisters be my guess, very soon mother and auntie will be barefooted as well." Somnus friendly as his sisters walked over to bench and bed to remove their sandals from their feet and plop-pops over the marble tiled floor of his bedroom.
"So Somnus, I am assuming that a foot up device is ready for testing. The first test will be on our mother and auntie alicorn feet." Aurora comments as she looks over the feet up device that her brother made.
"Yes, big sister," Somnus said respectfully to his older sister Aurora as he couldn't help but notice how his sister luxurious gracefully long rounded shaped light blue bare feet looked naked. Equally, his younger sister has perfectly shaped and sized light blue bare feet that looked just as good naked.
"Tee-Hee Somnus I am free later this week, how about come to my room for brother and sister bonding time, I don't have much work to finish at my hospital with patients plus my head royal maid will be away for few hours that day," Blueberry said shrewdly to her brother as she shares some of their cousin Princess Cadence personality. In that, she not opposed to allowing a family member to play with her feet as a sign of the deep love for her family.
"All right, Blueberry, you know Blueberry, I have not spent enough time with my little sister. So all right, see you next week, little sister." Somnus said as Blueberry smiled at him and confused his older sister and mother. 
"So Somnus, who will go first mother or Auntie?" Blueberry inquiry looking over her mother and Aunt, wondering who feet they should play with first. 
Very soon, Celestia begins to get anxious; she was ok with her son tickling her, but with the addition of her two daughters, her stomach contracts to a tight ball; all three of her foals are experience ticklers her alicorn feet are particularly susceptible to old school style tickling toys.
Especially between her toes with the narrowest of feathers, her heart pounds in her chest as all eyes turn toward her and nauseating spurts of adrenaline course through her's veins. Her pale magenta eyes widen with alarm watching her son's lips begin to move. She starts to panic, watching the words form in her son's mouth.
"Mother will be first," Somnus said as she gulps air furiously think quickly, she remembered that she wearing a dress.
"Hold right their foals, I am wearing a dress. You don't want to tarnish your mother's dignity by showing her panties, do you? You love her too much to do that to her, so let me leave and come back another time." Celestia said, well versed in conning that Luna sees right through.
"Oh, no worry, sister. I am to wearing a dress. (Snapping her fingers) their dignity preserved." Luna said, fiendishly changing their dresses into a short-sleeve blouse and relaxed fit jeans. The only thing she preserved was the sandals they were wearing.
Before their mother can mount rebuttal about Luna changing her dress into a short-sleeve blouse and relaxed fit jeans, she jumped by her foals, and Luna pins her to the ground. The sheer weight of the four ponies on her back doesn't allow her any leverage. 
In that time, a disruptor ring is placed on her horn, and four hinder manacles. Once under control, Aurora and Blueberry grab their mother's ankles and drag her back over to the feet up device. All that time, their mother uses every emotion she can muster to get her daughters to release her. Once they get their mother in the right position on the lower platform. Suddenly their mother's muzzle contorted into an awkward mix of shock, mirth, and surprise as Aurora and Blueberry snuck their hands under her blouse and started to tickle the exposed flesh on her white with a hint of pink tone tummy.
"Noohoh" Celestia exclaimed in a weak protest as the tickle on her tone tummy drain the last of her resistance as she laid there, her daughters easily place her wrists into the clamps above her head and place her ankles in the stocks.
"Somnus! Mother is ready!" Aurora called as Luna follows Somnus over to the feet-up device. He smiles at his mother, who shakes her head frantically, not wanting her son to take her sandals off.
"No baby don't take your mommy...Sandals off!" Celestia begged as Somnus easily slip the strap off his mother's heels and removes her sandals. She quickly shut her eyes, waiting for the inevitable tickling of her feet. What happens next throw her for a loop she felt her feet being rubbed and massage this went on for several minutes till she became so relaxed.
Once his mother was totally relaxed, a fiendish smile forms on his snout. He reached under the device and unlatched hooks from the side of the invention. Soon two small wooden shelves fell into place in clear view of his mother's sight, Celestia look at the shelves perplexed why we're there in the first place. 
She unleashed an ear-splitting shriek went Somnus placed her removed sandals on each shelf in full view. The tickle torture test started in earnest as Celestia's daughters each took a small artist brush and a foot and started to tickle her plush white with a hint of pink bare feet concentrating on her sexy deep sets arches with the precision of a surgeon. In the next instances, their mother, Celestia, bursts into bouts of uncontrollable laughter. Her two daughters painted every inch of her sexy deep sets arches of her creamy soft, perfect curvy, supple soles.
"You see Auntie, by placing mother's empty sandals on those shelves, it causes her to shriek, realizing her sensitive alicorn size bare feet willn't see the inside of her sandals till it all over," Somnus explains as Luna scratches her chin with her painted fingernails.
"Very clever Somnus, But it doesn't look like I'll get my turn anytime soon. Your sisters are really going to town with your mother's sensitive alicorn size bare feet. What about me?" Luna said a little bit down about not being tickled in the feet up device that Somnus made.
"Oh no, Auntie, it was always the plan to tested the feet up device on mother's larger Alicorn feet. I bluff you into calling her to help me, and my sisters are in on the game too, Auntie." Somnus explains as Luna's jaw drops.
"You bluff me?" Luna shocked as she rubbed her snout against his cheek, very loving pleased he trick her.
"Then you have a different plan for me, Somnus? And that is?" Luna asked, looking at her nephew, wondering what his plan for her is. 
Before speaking, he's snapping his fingers breaking Luna spell change her blouse and jeans back into her sky blue short-sleeve fit and flare dress with red lace trim that hit her at mid-knee. Along with her black metal princess's regalia along with tightening her embellished ankle strap silver wedge sandals with a three-inch heel on her feet.
"I am going to guess you want me as a Princess of Equestria and your Auntie Luna. Am I right, nephew?" Luna comments, running her snout through his mane, kissing him on his horn.
"Yes, Auntie, what I want to do can only be done to a princess," Somnus said as he gestures his auntie Luna to place her sandal-clad foot in his cup hand as she does he caresses her perfectly shaped five elegant toes painted with satin metallic silver toenail polish under two embellished thin crisscross bands on the front.
Somnus and Luna can hear his mother's volume and frequency of laughter steadily increased as his sisters up the tickle torture intensity upon their mother's hyper-sensitive sizable Alicorn feet after secretly slipping the sensitivity enhancement rings onto her middle toes to enhance the tickle torture.
"All right, Somnus, I think I know what you want to do with an Alicorn Princess's bare feet. Is there a place somewhere quiet you may play with my feet? As their some juvenile satisfaction hearing my big sister scream with laughter, she still quite noisy." Luna said mocking as Celestia was able to gather enough oxygen in her lungs to answer back.
"Cccurssee haaah yyou gohohohohon sssister, I'll gget yyou bback bwahahahahahanonhoooo!" Celestia scream with throaty laughter 
"Pleeheeaseee daughters let me gohohohoho I-I cahahahan't take anymorhoore I-I Bwahahahahanonhooo!!!" Celestia screamed with laughter as her daughters switch places on their mother's sizable Alicorn feet, throwing her into again bouts of uncontrollable and unrestrained laughter.
"Heeheehahaha! Aurooraa N-not the tohohohoes! It tihihihihickles sohoho muuuuch!" Celestia screamed once again with laughter as her oldest daughter sawed a thin bottle brush between each of her mother's toes of the right foot.
"Bwahahahahahahaaa! N-nohohohoho! N-not the other tohohohoes! Toooo muuuuch tihigigickling!" Celestia screamed even louder as both her daughters sawed the thin bottle brush in between each of their mother's toes in sync, driving her mad, causing her to thrash her head back and forth.
The two mares gasp, seeing their mother close to snapping from unrelenting tickle torture upon her hyper-sensitive sizable Alicorn feet and quickly stop. 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, she stands up and stumbles her way toward her daughters. 
Her blouse and jeans revert back to her electric blue short-sleeve lace fit and flare dress that hit slightly below the knee and her gold princess's regalia return. She falls to her knees, and Celestia extends her arms toward her daughters wants them to embrace her. Still, her daughters remain unsure of what their mother wants them to do. This is not her usual reaction to being tickled torture upon her feet. It not till their mother's bottom lip curls and tears come to her pale magenta color eyes. 
Then her daughters realize what their mother wants them to do and kneel on the ground with her and wraps their arms around her and hugs her as she rubs her chin onto both their backs very loving. She plops down onto her backside, allowing her long blond tail to whoosh back and forth. Quickly Blueberry sits down of the ground as her tail whoosh back and forth. She stretches her legs out, before gestures her mother to place her feet on her lap. 
She did, and Blueberry carefully removed the sensitivity enhancement rings from off her middle toes. Her sensitivity returns to its average level with the rings removed, as she horribly ticklish on her Alicorn size feet, especially in her deep sets arches she can manage it. Blueberry look longing at her mother's large Alicorn feet sitting on her lap. Celestia gestures with her head at her youngest daughter to go ahead, she won't be mad. Blueberry picks both her mother's feet up and pressed her cheek against her large feet, rubbing her face up and down on her mother's warm soles as Celestia giggle.
"Aaah, mommy's feet are so big, so soft and so warm. I feel so safe went mommy around." Blueberry signed happily as it caused Celestia to blush very heavy with the rather clear compliment directed at her feet by her daughter.
With her mother's feet still in her control, she begins to rub and massage her large Alicorn feet, cutting the tingling sensation that permeates her sensitive peds for several minutes till she became so relaxed. That her pale magenta color eyes begin to slowly close, and she drifts off to sleep. Carefully Blueberry slides out from under her mother's feet as a 6 foot long dark blue oblong magic aura forms around her sleeping mother's figure and floats her in the air.
"Come Blueberry, let take mother back to her room. I am not satisfied with the tickle torture tests results upon her Alicorn size bare feet. Her peds have not taken on that nice rosy blush that I strive for went I tickle some pony." Aurora said decisively as Blueberry nodded her head.
"Yes, highness, should I take our shoes with us?" Blueberry asked as Aurora tapped a single painted fingernail against the lower half of her snout.
"Sure, Blueberry, But I don't think mother's feet will soon feel the inside of her sandals. You told me you have a few tests upon our mother's Alicorn size feet you want to conduct. Went I get that nice rosy blush on mother's peds, I help you conduct your test on mother's feet." Aurora said supportive as three small dark blue magic bubbles formed around the three pairs of sandals belonging to the three mares.
"Oh, thank your highness, oh? Aurora, may I conduct the initial tests upon your feet for comparison purposes. Your feet are most comparable to our own mother's feet." Blueberry asked hopefully as Aurora smiled.
"All right, Blueberry, you can, but let get going that sound likes a lot of work. The sooner we get started, the better," Aurora said cooperative as the three mares left Somnus's room to continue playing with their mother's large Alicorn size feet in private.
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~Sometime later~
Princess Luna Silverlight follows her nephew Prince Somnus Silverlight up a narrow winding staircase of a white stone round tower attached by a short arched passage to his personal workshop. Her dark blue large feathered bird wings folded on her back had a fine hair clearance on either side of the passage. But still, she could walk up the staircase with relative ease, but at a slower pace. 
The plop-pops of Somnus's bare feet on the stairs treads echoed down the passage allowing his Auntie to judge how far he was ahead of her relative to her position. Soon the plop-pops of his bare feet on the stair treads all of the sudden stops, Luna figure they have reached the top of the tower. As she climbed the last few stairs treads, she enters a 12x12 octagon-shaped room nicely carpeted with plenty of room to extend her wings out fully if she wanted to.
What brings tears to her moderate cyan eyes was her banner's prominent display with her half-moon symbol hanging in the center of the room. As she continued around the room, she comes upon a small table with every picture she took with Somnus. The one picture that brought back the most memories was the very first picture she took with him.
'As part of taking on my nephew as my student, I had to take my student with me during one of my diplomatic mission to a foreign land I chose Manebourne summit talks in Manebourne. Because it was a relatively safe summit to take Somnus's too.' Luna thought, look at the photo on the table.
~In Princess Luna Silverlight memory~
It quiet day in Manebourne a few days before the end of Manebourne summit talks in the Princess's hotel room sits on the floor in her bare feet was Luna she was playing hungry! Hungry! Orthros! With her nephew Somnus, if she loses this round, Somnus is allowed to tickle her feet. She must tell him where to concentrate his assault on her large sensitive Alicorn feet.
"Last ball, Auntie! If my Orthros eats it, I win." Somnus said as Luna move quickly from lever to lever trying to eat the last ball on the board with the three plastic Orthros, she was controlling on the board. 
Somnus and Luna try to snag the last white marble on the board as it ping-pongs back and forth off the plastic snouts of these colorful representations of a two headed dog. Their tongues stick out in deep concentration, keeping track of the quick movements of the small white orb in front of them; try to hit the right lever at the right time to snag the ball to win. 
But Luna thinks it wouldn't be all that bad to let Somnus tickle her large Alicorn feet as punishment for losing the game. It just helps strengthen the deep bond she has formed with her small nephew and possible successor to her Throne of the Moon. In that brief moment of reflection Luna's jaw drops as the purple-headed Orthros snag the last ball on the board.
"No! All right, you win Somnus. Before we get started, will you show your Auntie how much you love her?" Luna asked, cushioning her defeat by having Somnus show her how much he loves her.
"All right, Auntie," Somnus said, caring as he ran up to Luna and wrapped his small arms around her neck and hugged her. 
At the same time, Luna wraps her arms and wings around Somnus as she attentively rubs her snout against his cheek, very loving and plants a kiss on his cheek. Soon a moderate cobalt blue magic aura form on her horn, and a moment later, the same cobalt blue magic aura forms around the game on the floor. She floats the game back into the box on the coffee table in the room and covers it. 
Holding tightly to Somnus in her arms and wings makes it more difficult to maneuver her long Alicorn legs out from behind her. In front of her as the long dress, she is wearing is not designed for that kind of movement. After a couple of tries, Luna manages to get her long Alicorn legs in front of her and stretch them out.
"All right, Somnus, my feet are ready to claim your prize on them," Luna said consenting, but before letting him go, she once again rubs the side of her snout against his and kisses him on his cheek.
Somnus moves down to Luna's large dark blue Alicorn sized feet with cream-colored toenail polish and lay on his belly in front of them. All he could see was her soft and perfectly smooth dark blue soles in front of him. 
Slowly Luna moves her feet outward, forming a V shape allowing him to see a playful smile on her snout. Somnus always wondered why all the other colts and fillies would call his Auntie Luna bad and not nice. Hearing that would cause him to start crying, prompting Luna to appear in front of him and ask the teacher if she may take Somnus home now. The teacher would allow it, and Somnus's mother would return to the school later to pick-up his homework so he wouldn't fall behind in school.
'Huh? Explosions!?' Luna thought as the whole hotel shook from the blast outside she scoops up the frightened Somnus in her arms. 
"Now Somnus don't be scared. Your Auntie is here with you. I'll keep you safe." Luna said, comforting holding the scared colt in one arm, before kissing him on his horn. She used her magic to open the curtains a little bit. Recoil in horror moving toward her hotel was that accursed Anti-royalty radical movement banner.
"They're here too!" Luna said her voice shrill with horror as Somnus felt his aunt's body shudder with fear this caused the frightened colt to wrap his arms tighter around his aunt's chest.
"Auntie, are they going to take you away from me? Don’t let them take you away from me! I don't want you to go away!" Somnus said, afraid as Luna felt tears running down her chest.
'Luna, what are you doing? Your job is to protect Somnus! Why are you standing here frozen with fear! This colt is your responsibility!' Luna thought her own voice yelling at her as she set Somnus on the ground. 
She created a pair of magical moderate, cobalt blue scissors. She directed them to cut the skirt off below her knees, freeing up her long Alicorn legs from the confinement of the long dress. 
She tore at the embellishment on her gown's bodice gives her as much freedom of movement she can get. She finishes by ripping off the sleeves from her arms; she looks toward her silver heeled sandals lying removed in front of the sofa in the room. It would be with bare feet that much of a hazard with shards of broken glass in the streets of the downtown area. 
But she has no choice but to barefoot it as her sandals would slow her down. Her only concern is getting her and Somnus out of the downtown area dodging and evading the anti-royalty goon squads that most like have taking over the downtown looking for her.
"Somnus, you know your Auntie never keeps anything from you. So be a brave colt for me those bad ponies who hate your mommy and me just because we are princesses are here. Looking for us, if they catch us, they will hurt me and take you away from your mommy. That will make your mommy sad. So I can use my magic or fly away. So we must play hide and seek with those bad ponies till we get out of the area. Can you be that brave colt for me, Somnus?" Luna asked reassuring 
"Yes, Auntie, I don't want you hurt or mommy sad. I'll be that brave colt for you." Somnus said a little bit scared but trusting of his Auntie Luna.
'He will truly be my successor to my Throne of the Moon. Went it come time for his mother and me to retire from ruling. An outstanding stallion to carry on my legacy that the night is not a bad place, but the place to dream of the Future.' Luna thought she and Somnus slipped out of the hotel room to make their way through the overrun downtown area.
~A hour later still in Princess Luna Silverlight memory~
It has been some time since slipping out of her hotel room into chaotic streets of downtown Manebourne as an exhausted and anxious Princess Luna Silverlight has made steady progress through the rubble choked streets of the downtown area. Dodging and evading the looters and rioters who have taken advantage of the chaos that those anti-royalty goon squads created why looking for her. She quickly slips into the first boarded up business on the street to hid and rest for a little while and by her sister light find food and drink for them.
Through her shadow sight ability, she looks around the business. It has several small tables and chairs spread about the room, and Luna figure it was some kind of street café. As they move deep into the business, Luna is temporarily blinded by a flashlight beam that overloads her shadow sight ability. Quickly Luna crouches down and wraps her wings around Somnus, who was holding her hand walking beside her went they enter the business.
"Please! I'll go willing; just take this colt to the proper authorities." Luna said, surrendering as she tries to push away Somnus, but he refused to abandon her.
"No, Auntie! No Auntie! You say they willn't take you away from me." Somnus said his voice quavering as he held tight to her wing and refused to let her go.
"You are not much of an aunt, your highness. If you abandon this colt, who is clearly looking toward you as his protector." A mare voice said bluntly as a Royal yellow magic aura glowed on top a head. 
Slowly all the light goes on in the café standing in front of Luna and Somnus was yellow body unicorn mare with pink mane and tail she was wearing a polo shirt and jeans with black leather flats on her feet.
"Tell me your highness; do you ever curse being this colt's aunt?" the unicorn mare asked boldly, forcing Luna to look at herself and the bond she has with Somnus.
"I never do; this colt of my sister is my one light in the darkness surrounding me," Luna said very loving as she's pick-up Somnus and hugs him.
"Then, your highness, protect him." The unicorn mare said as she walked into the kitchen of the café and return sometime later carrying a tray with a bottle of water for Luna and a carton of milk for Somnus along with small PB&J sandwiches and daffodil sandwiches.
"I am pretty limited in food and drink here at my café, but this should help some, your highness." the unicorn mare explains, setting the tray on the table in front of Somnus and Luna.
"Thank you, Miss Unicorn," Luna said politely, watching Somnus devour his sandwiches and milk with hideous table manners.
"I must apologize for my nephew hideous table manners; he gets that from his dear mother. But he fast learner like his father if I work with him his manner will be better." Luna apologetic, but as embarrassed as Somnus came around the table and climb into her lap. She created a magical washcloth and cleaned his face with it.
"Are you sure he not your colt, your highness. I mean, you treat him more like a mother. Then his aunt." The unicorn mare comments as Somnus yawns and fell asleep on Luna's chest, soon Luna follows suit.
"It about time that sleeps power worked." The unicorn mare relieved as her eyes narrow with disdain.
"Pretending she cared for that little colt, what a laugh all royalty cares about is themselves. But this is quite a prize Princess Luna and Princess Celestia colt. Once we break that Princess and ransom off Princess Celestia colt, the whole world will see how weak the Princesses are." The unicorn mare said arrogantly as she opens the door and let in Anti-Royalty goon squads in.
"Come on boys, we got quite a prize Princess Luna and Princess Celestia colt." The unicorn mare explains as the last of Anti-Royalty goon squads walk in.
The door slams shut and become barred with a moderate cobalt blue magic aura, soon the café is thrown into pitch blackness. The hearts of the Anti-Royalty goon squads begin pounding in their chest; the dark is the realm of Princess Luna. Not them, she quickly picks off the goon squad ponies one by one before they can warn the other one. Till only the unicorn mare is left.
"I don't know what royalty did to you or your family. And I don't really care. This Anti-royalty radical movement is no better than all the villain that has tried to take over." Luna said coldly as unicorn mare took a shot into the darkness and missed.
"You justify by any means necessary by hurt anyone that gets in the way. Not matter if it civilian or soldier. That so-called leader of the movement is a would-be dictator; once he gets rid of all royalty, he will rule with an iron fist. He will hunt down anyone that would oppose him. That wonderful world he will bring about." Luna said, sarcastically ripping the gun out of her hand and slamming her against the far wall of café with her magic.
A moment later, the front door of the café is broke down by government troops brought to help went Luna found the real owner of the café tied up in back went she was trying to quickly hide the sleeping Somnus. She walks into the back room and retrieves the sleeping Somnus, before kissing him on his horn.
~Back to the Present~
"What are you thinking about, auntie?" Somnus inquiry as he found his Auntie Luna standing in front of the table with all the pictures on it and kissed her on her cheek.
"Went I first took that picture?" Luna said, floating the picture into her hand. It was her wearing a torn and tattered gown in her bare feet with a five-year-old Somnus holding her hand.
"I don't remember too much about that day, Auntie. The only thing I remember is that my Auntie Luna was a heroine; she kept me safe." Somnus said proudly as Luna doubtfully shook her head.
"I was no heroine, my little Somnus. I was doing what it took to keep us safe from those Anti-royalty radicals." Luna said unconvinced as Somnus hugs her and kisses her on her cheek again.
"Whatever you think, Auntie, you are still my heroine," Somnus said, idolizing as Luna floated the picture back onto the table.
"We didn't come up here to reminisce; you had a different plan for my feet. I am pretty sure I know what it was, But Somnus may I make a request for my own feet." Luna asked as Somnus walk her over to the chair and asked her to sits down.
"What kind of request, Auntie?" Somnus asked as he lifts his Auntie sandal-clad feet onto his lap and proceeds to unbuckled them. Before remove them reveal her soft and perfectly smooth dark blue soles sitting on his lap. 
"In our hotel room back then, you beat me in a kid game. Your prize was to tickle my dark blue size Alicorn feet for as long as you wanted. We got interrupted by those radicals, so you never collected. So my request Somnus, please claim your prize, tickle my Alicorn feet as long as you want." Luna said generously in that next instance, Luna bursts into bouts of uncontrollable laughter. Somnus's skitters his more experienced fingers across the Luna's soft and perfectly smooth dark blue soles, till tears come to her moderate cyan eyes.
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It has been a relatively hectic year for the Dayspring Corporation Chief Executive officer Miss Celestia Borealis; running a multi-million dollar corporation in downtown Los Ungulas in Coltifornia caused her social life to suffer. Standing in front of a large window on the penthouse floor of a multistory building looks out over the city scape of downtown Los Ungulas was a breathtakingly beautiful white with a hint of pink Alicorn mare with a golden blonde mane and tail. 
Her perfect 6ft 5in equine figure was attired in a faded gray pantsuit. Her perfectly shaped white with a hint of long pink legs was encased in barely black thigh-high nylons. On her, fairly large, long, full, thick, and plush white with a hint of pink bare feet with sexy deep sets arches and shapely not too long toes that are the perfect length for her unassuming Alicorn size feet were black blocks heeled pumps with three and three-fourths heels. Folded on her back were her large white with a hint of pink feathery bird wings. This Alicorn mare was Executive Celestia Borealis, the CEO of Dayspring Corporation.
Suddenly the cell phone on her desk buzzes with an incoming text message from another cell phone number. About a week ago, her younger sister Luna Borealis the Chief Financial officer for the Dayspring Corporation, talked her older sister Celestia into going onto a social media site for a single mare to find a date for the upcoming holiday season and to get her out of the house. After posting her profile on the site, she instantly got several bites from the site. 
She sent all the profiles through her personal filter and eliminated every single one of them. More profiles pop-up on her page for the next few weeks and were quickly eliminated by her very high standards. Becoming increasingly frustrated with the super low quality of single stallions on this dating site Celestia was about to delete her profile, went a profile simply called 'the unicorn' pop-up on her page and met every single one of her very high standards. 
Seeing no other prospects on the site, Celestia sent a message to the unicorn profile via the site's messaging system. A few days later, the unicorn replied to the message she sent to him, and the two started to talk back and forth via the messaging system for several months. Till Celestia gave the unicorn her cell phone number, and the two began to text message back and forth away from the dating site.
"Hello Celestia, how are you?" the unicorn typed
"A bit stress unicorn about this new deal I am set up. I have not told my Chief Marketing Officer, Mr. Justice Silverlight, about it yet." Celestia typed
"And why have you not told him about it, Celestia?" the unicorn typed
"Because I am not sure if the deal will fall through. He has been with me since the beginning of this business, and he a friend." Celestia typed
"Scared about talking to him, Celestia?" the unicorn typed
"Maybe?" Celestia typed
"I'll bet he very nice stallion, Celestia." The unicorn typed.
"He is, but still, I am nervous to talk to him." Celestia typed.
Meanwhile, in different part of the same building sitting at his desk was a majestic-looking dark blue unicorn stallion with crimson red mane and tail. His 6ft 5in athletic equine figure was attired in a misty blue-gray wool suit. On his twelve inches long socked dark blue bare feet were black wingtip oxfords. This unicorn stallion was Chief Marketing officer Justice Silverlight for the Dayspring Corporation, and the user knows as 'the unicorn.'
Sitting on the edge of his desk with her legs crossed was a gorgeous pearly purple unicorn mare with fern green mane and tail. Her 5ft 9in toned equine figure was attired in a midnight gray skirt suit. Why on her toned pearly purple legs were jet black thigh-high nylons. And on her eleven and one-third inch, long flawless and unblemished shaped pearly purple bare feet with baby blue colored toenail polish were black stiletto heel pumps with a three-inch heel. This unicorn mare was Chief creative officer Emerald Luster for the Dayspring Corporation and roommate/friend of Justice.
(One month earlier café noir coffee house after a business meeting)

"Now come on Justice, that breakup was messy. But I have known you for awhile normal you get over it pretty quickly. I know you have not got over it because not once have you wanted to remove my shoes and stockings. To tickle my flawless and unblemished shaped pearly purple bare feet for yours and my enjoyment." Emerald comments, taking a sip of her café au lait from the paper cup in front of her.
"Our workday is over Justice (looking at her watch on her wrist). So let head home; these pumps and stockings are begging to be removed. And my flawless and unblemished shaped pearly purple bare feet are screaming to be tickled." Emerald explains as she standing up and taking hold of Justice's hand to bring him back to the townhouse that he, Emerald, and Anita share as roommates.
A few moments later, in a small room in the townhouse, Emerald sits on a pearl white chaise lounge; she uses her telekinetic ability to roll her jet black thigh-high nylons down to her slender ankles. Upon arriving at home, Emerald quickly went up to her bedroom to remove her blazer and leave her purse, and briefcase in her room. After some encouragement by her Justice agreed to tickle her for a little while.
"All right, Justice, I am all set," Emerald said as she got comfortable on the chaise lounge before gesturing him to sits on the end of the chaise lounge by her feet.
With that, Emerald lifted her feet up and waited for Justice to sits down on the end of the chaise lounge; went he did, she placed her feet on his lap. He jiggled her pumps off her stocking-clad feet and put them on the ground in front of the chaise lounge. Through the opaque fabric of her stocking, Justice saw a magnificent pair of flawless and unblemished pearly purple eleven and one-third inch slender and elegant bare feet. The arches on both her feet had a delicate curve to them that led into a smooth round ball of her feet, why another end of her arches led into supple, round heels.
Continue up to shapely toe stems that are topped with ten symmetrical shaped toes; each toenail is beautifully trimmed and shaped painted with baby blue colored nail polish. As he removed her stockings, her feet looked even more lavishing bare. Suddenly Emerald moved her feet off Justice's lap as if sensing something was off in his mood. The moment she moved her feet, he stood up and left the room, leaving Emerald a bit puzzled, watching him disappear through the door. 
A second later, Emerald pip-pops out of the room barefooted looking for Justice, she found a glum Justice sitting alone on the balcony. She's pip-pops barefooted out onto the balcony with an elaborate casual expression and places her hand on his shoulder before sitting down and crossing her legs on the chair across from Justice.
"I am sorry, Justice," Emerald said apologetically, placing her chin on the flat of her hand.
"You were just trying to help, Emerald. I can't fault you for that. Do you remember how we became friends?" Justice asked as Emerald (grin) scooted closer with her chair and placed the heel of her foot into Justice's hand.
"My feet were how we became friends," Emerald comments as he plays with her ten symmetrical shaped toes of flawless and unblemished foot in his hand.
"I was a very popular cheerleader in high school; you were the big brain of high school. One of my teachers told me if I didn't improve my grades, I would be off the team. She told me about you and told me to go see you about tutoring. Not wanting to be off the team, I talk to you about tutoring. At first, I thought you were going to make me feel dumb because I was a cheerleader. But as the tutoring continues, we became friends, and you help me become the captain of the cheer squad." Emerald explained as Justice started to massage her foot for her.
"The day after I was appointed captain of a cheer squad, I invited you to meet me after cheerleading practice at the stadium. After I finish practice, I met you on the bleachers. I thank you for help me become captain of the team. Then I told you that you may request one think of me and I'll do it because you help me. I thought you were going to asks me on a date with the most popular cheerleader in school. But what you ask me was a surprise to me." Emerald explains as she smiled form on her snout as Justice started to scratch her foot's center.
"Nooohohohoho! N-not my foohoohoohorhoot! Eeeheehahahaha!" Emerald protesting out of habit rather than actually complaining.
"I asked you to let me see your feet; without hesitation, you placed your ankle socked and tennis shoes clad feet on the bench in front of me," Justice explains as Emerald shook her head frantically, wanting him to stop tickling her foot.
"Aaahahaha! Nahahaaaahaha! Haahahah! Aha! Nooohohoho! T-too much! Too much! Stop! Stop! Stahahahaohap!" Emerald screamed, begging, gasping for air between her laughter. 
With that, Justice stop tickling Emerald's flawless and unblemished pearly purple barefoot, allowing her to calm down.  Slowly Emerald lifted her equine head up and smiled at him annoyingly and at the same time flushed with happiness that she's cheered up her best friend Justice.
"Went you asked to see my feet as your request, it came as a shock to me. Even back then, I took excellent care of my feet. That no one ever wanted to see because of my natural gorgeous Arabian horse beauty. I watch you skillfully untie my sneakers, and before I knew it, I was in my ankle socks. You floated my sneakers onto the lower bench next to me; you started to mess with my ankle socked feet by tickling the underside of my toes. Before long, I was in my bare feet with my ankle socks stuffed into my sneakers." Emerald explains as she gasp went she remember what happened after that.
"You sneaky stallion, you did something similar back then to me a moment ago; the only difference was that I place my foot in your hand voluntarily this time. Let see, you bonded my ankles to the bench with a binding spell; with my feet trapped, you started to tickle the soles of my feet. It was a good thing the stadium was empty; by that time, I exploded into hysterics. I curled my toes to no avail as you were concentrated in the center of my feet. As tears started to form and drip down my cheeks, you stop and release my ankles from the spell." Emerald explained as she floated an outdoor ottoman over to her and placed the heels of her naked feet on top.
"Went you release my ankles from your spell I was upset I want to run away because you tickled me without my permission. I sense you were more upset about tickling me without my permission then I was. So I sat back down barefooted, of course, and we talk for a good long time about it. I found out you like me, and being a very popular cheerleader, you thought there was no way that I would like someone like you. After that, we dated until graduation went; we went our separate ways to college. It was not till this Chief creative officer for the Dayspring Corporation that I apply for that I reunited with you, and we restarted our high school friendship again." Emerald explains as the two friends went back inside the house to talk and maybe get tickled as she still in her bare feet.
(Back to the present in Justice's office at Dayspring Corporation)
"Do you really think you are talking to our boss Celestia Borealis, Justice? From that dating site, I told you about?" Emerald asked, allowing her stiletto pump to dangle off the end of her nylon-clad shapely toes as she sits on top of his desk with her leg crossed in his office.
"I have talked to this same mare for months now after she sent me messages on the dating site. During that time, I have slipped several questions that I know about her into our conversations, and she has confirmed them with her answers." Justice explains as Emerald shifts her body position, so she sitting on the backside of the desk next to Justice, using the stiletto heel of her other pump, she pulls out a desk drawer partway and wedges her heel into it.
"If it is our boss Celestia Borealis, you are one lucky stallion, Justice. You have told me how much you are starting to fall in love with that breathtaking beautiful Alicorn mare with the golden blonde mane." Emerald comments as Justice float his cell phone in his dark blue magic bubble in mid-air. 
Freeing up his hands, he grabs hold of Emerald's nylon-clad supple, round heel with one hand, removing  her pump from her toes with the other, places it on his desk next to her. Leaving revealed her nylon-clad barefoot through her stocking's opaque fabric, he could see Celtic blue toenail polish on her toes. Know what Justice wants to do next, she uncrossed her leg and replaced the pump he removed.  She wedged that heel into the drawer, removed the other pump, and placed her other nylon-clad barefoot onto the armrest of his chair. Emerald has been friends with Justice for a long time, and she uses her telekinetic ability to roll her nylon down to her ankle. He grabs hold of rolled up nylon and rolls the rest of the way off her foot, revealing her flawless and unblemished barefoot with Celtic blue toenail polish.
Justice forms a dark blue bubble ring around Emerald's ankle allow it to float in mid-air with the skin on the bottom of her creamy soft foot exposed. Justice gesturing with his head to Emerald whom sky blue eyes glinting with pleasure and know right away what he wants her to do. She un-wedges her other pump from the desk drawer and closed it with the side of her foot. She reached down and took her pump off and placed it next to her other shoe on the desk.
She uses her telekinetic ability once again to roll her nylon down to her ankle before she removed her nylon. Revealing her flawless and unblemished foot with Celtic blue toenail polish and held it in mid-air as a second dark blue bubble ring formed around her ankle allow the skin on the bottom of her creamy soft foot to be exposed. Justice line up his snout with Emerald's creamy soft feet in front of him.
"Aaaaaaaaahahahahahah! Nooooo!" Emerald scream with laughter as Justice's rough tongue ran up from her heels to the pads of her toes.
"Gaaananhahaaaahaha! O-oooohhh!" Emerald scream with laughter as Justice's rough tongue tormented each and every toe pads on each of ten symmetrical shaped slender toes
"Ooohoohoohoo! D-don't stop! Hehehahahaha! Aaahahahahaaaa!" Emerald scream with laughter as Justice ran his rough tongue in the center of her smooth, flawless and unblemished soles. Justice and Emerald know that no one with come to investigate the scream of laughter he forcing out of unicorn mare ticklish feet as it the end of the workday and everyone has left to go home. Except for Chief Executive officer Miss Celestia Borealis who works late into the evening, her office is on the building's penthouse floor.
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A few months later, in the first-class cabin of an Equestria Airlines flight to Los Ungulas from Pearis was Chief Marketing Officer Justice Silverlight sitting  beside him was a beautiful light pink Alicorn mare with moderate violet, moderate rose, and pale gold streaked mane and tail. Her curvy 5ft 9in equine figure was attired in a baby blue very fashionable skirt suit. 
Her light pink elegant legs were bare (doesn't wear nylons), and on her ten-inch, long attractive light pink slim bare feet with candy green toenail polish were steel wool gray-colored open toe stiletto pumps with two and three-fourths inch heels. Folded on her back were her medium-sized light pink feathery bird wings. This Alicorn mare was Chief Operating Officer Cadence Sparkle for the Dayspring Corporation and the CEO's adoptive niece.
In front of her on the folding table was her steel gray laptop computer; she was going over the business meeting notes that she and Justice attend in Pearis for a week. Cadence would softly chuckle in response to a fingertip scratch the exposed arch of her crossed leg as she is terribly ticklish on her feet.
"Now stop that Justice leave my foot alone," Cadence said, friendly but annoyed with him tickling her arch with his finger.
"Oh, come on, Cadence, you are so much more fun went you are not worried. That meeting in Pearis went marvelous; you touch each and every point in your presentation to that Pearis based corporation. Their nothing left but to wait for the board meeting next week to present the contract to them. So shut down and relax." Justice said calming as he pushes down the top of the laptop computer in front of Cadence to close it.
"Thank you, Justice (kiss him on his cheek). This why I like being sent to meetings with you; you calm me down and make me relax." Cadence said, unwinding as she chuckles into the back of her hand, knowing what Justice would like her to do. She floated her laptop computer into her computer bag in the overhead compartment, pushed the folded table up, and locked it.
"Hey (nudge him with her elbow), Justice, go ahead, take my pump off my crossed leg; you may tickle my foot. Just keep your fingers to a minimum went you stroke my sole. You know how ticklish I am." Cadence said softly as Justice jiggled Cadence's pump off her attractive light pink slim barefoot with candy green toenail polish. 
With her lovely light pink slim barefoot now free of one of her heels, Justice places his finger on her heel and slowly drags his finger along the underside of her silky smooth, light pink sole all the way to the balls of her foot. Went his finger reached the ball of her foot, it causes her five slightly plump elegant looking toes to splay in response to a gentle stroke upon her sole. 
For the next few minutes, Justice continued to run his finger up and down Cadence's silky smooth sole watching her fight the overwhelming urge to laugh with the ticklish assault on her foot. It only stops went the captain said on the loudspeaker that the craft was coming in for a landing at Los Ungulas airport; with that, Justice replaced Cadence's pump on her foot, and she uncrossed her leg. The heels of both ponies' shoes click-clack in the nearly empty Los Ungulas airport terminal of Coltifornia as it was very late in the evening went the flight from Pearis arrived at the airport. The only other sound in the cavernous terminal was the clickety-clack of the small wheels of both their spinner luggage being pulled behind them.
"Is someone coming to pick you up, Cadence, from the airport? It pretty late in the evening." Justice asked as Cadence look for a cab in the deserted passenger arrival area of the airport.
"I'll catch a cab to take me home." Cadence comment as Justice blink with surprise.
"Huh!?" Cadence exclaimed went Justice took hold of the handle of her suitcase from her.
"I will not feel right leaving a beautiful mare like you here in this deserted airport. Come with me. I'll give you a ride home, Cadence." Justice commented as Cadence knows better than to decline Justice's offer to drive her home.
"All right, sure, I'll take you up on the offer to take me home," Cadence said, appreciative as she took hold of the handle of her suitcase and follow Justice across the street to the parking structure and took the elevator to the third floor. 
On the third floor of the parking structures, the pair got off the elevator car and walked past the lines of park crystal-powered vehicles in numerous parking spaces on his floor. Over to mountain gray-colored mid-sized crystal-powered car, Justice took a key fob out of a small pocket of his suitcase and pops the trunk on his vehicle. He pushes down the handles of his suitcase and put it into the trunk of his car. Cadence does the same thing and put it into the trunk of his car.
"Oh, Justice, wait, I have one more thing to put with my suitcase." Cadence comments as Justice watch Cadence lift her foot up and slip her pump off her foot and do the same with the other pump before tossing her heels onto her suitcase in the trunk, leaving her barefooted.
"Since you offered to drive me home from the airport, I thought I would ride with you in the car barefooted. I know how much you like seeing my very attractive light pink slim bare feet nude." Cadence explains as the balls of her slim feet ensured a satisfying pip-pops went it make contact with the concrete slab of the parking structure went she walked to the passenger side of the car to get in.
~late evening a few nights later~
Working once again in her office late into the night was CEO Celestia Borealis wearing her standard faded gray pantsuit, barely black thigh-high nylons, and black block heel pumps. Her light magenta eyes fall upon a beautiful vase of flowers sitting in one corner of her desk with a small card with a pen drawing of a unicorn's head. Soon cell phone on her desk buzzes with an incoming text message from 'the unicorn.'
"Good Evening Celestia, did you get the vase of flowers I sent you?" the unicorn typed.
"Yes, I did their beautiful. I need those flowers to cheer me up. I do know how you know went I am down and need cheering up. Are you close?" Celestia types.
"Hehehe, I am not going to answer that question, Celestia, good try my dearest." The unicorn typed.
"Oh, horse feathers! Can you tell me who you are, unicorn? Please with hay on it?" Celestia typed.
"Beg all you want Celestia, I am not ready to reveal who I am to you." The unicorn typed.
"Oh (sad emoji) All right, unicorn." Celestia typed.
"Oh, by the way, Celestia, did you sent the items I ask you to, to the PO box I texted you the other day." The unicorn typed.
"I did a pair of my pumps that I wear all the time and a pair of my nylons that I have worn. But I don't know why you would want something like that unicorn. It kind of a strange request. But I did it anyway because you sent me those flowers went I need to be cheered up." Celestia typed.
"Do you just want to talk, Celestia?" The unicorn typed.
"That will be wonderful (happy emoji)." Celestia typed.
It the afternoon a few days later, Los Ungulas central post office walking into post office box lobby to pick up the package from Celestia Borealis was gorgeous looking white pegasi mare with Spanish blue mane and tail. Her physically fit 5ft 7in equine figure was attired in a dusk blue pantsuit and alloy gray lace-top thigh-high nylons. 
On her, ten inches, long flawless, and unblemished white shaped bare feet with electric red toenail polish were black peep-toed stiletto pumps with three and one-fourth heels. Around her neck was a dusk orange colored scarf, and on top of her head between her ears was a dusk orange colored beret with a golden wing pinned on it. Plus folded on her back were her standard-sized white-feathered bird wings. 
This Pegasi mare was Chief Purser Anita Storm chaser, a flight attendant employed by Equestria Airlines and Chief Marketing Officer Justice Silverlight roommate and Chief Creative Officer Emerald Luster. Anita reached into her purse, dangling from her shoulder, and retrieved a small gold key to open the post office box. After opening the post office box door, she reaches in and pulls out a white cardboard box with the name 'unicorn' on it. 
Once the package was in Anita's hands, she closed and locked the door on the box. Before walking out of the lobby into the parking lot over to garnet red crystal-powered sports car. She opens the driver's side door and sits down in her seat. Before reaching down and removing her black peep-toed pumps, place them on the passenger side floor next to her purse. She reaches over to the passenger side and opens the glove box. 
Inside the glove box were your typical papers placed in the glove box and a box cutter. She uses the box cutter to cut open the package. Inside the box were a pair of  mare's size sixteen black block heel pumps and pair of used barely black thigh-high nylons with lace trim detail. Anita was in awe of the sheer size of this mare's pumps in the box both her ten inch long feet could fit in just one of Justice's boss's heels. 
After confirming the package's contents, Anita started up her car and drove back to the townhouse she shares with Justice and Emerald in her stocking-clad bare feet. With Emerald away at a week-long business conference in Las Pegasus, the only roommate's feet left are hers. Anita's sky blue eyes glint with pleasure Justice enjoys tormenting her small ten-inch long feet with or without stocking on. She chuckles softly know the real reason he likes to torture her awfully ticklish feet, watching her white-feathered bird wings flailing about, trying to break free of the foot lock he has on her ankles.
It the evening of that same day, slowly, the elevator makes its way up to the penthouse floor of this multistory glass skyscraper, the Dayspring Corporation's headquarters in downtown Los Ungulas in Coltifornia. The elevator pings on the building's penthouse floor; slowly, the door slide open, revealing a lushly carpeted open concept lobby with a white stone planter box planted with greenery that divides up space into small seating areas.
Directly in front of the elevators was a glass and steel staircase leading up to the penthouse floor's executive suite level. Justice steps off the elevator onto the floor and makes his way up the stairs towards the executive suite level, a location he knows by memory. Because of all the meetings, he has with Luna, Cadence, and occasionally with Celestia in their office on this floor. 
As he walks along the balcony on his way to Chief Financial Officer Luna Borealis's office. His face glazed with shock; resting her elbows on the handrail of the mezzanine balcony holding her cell phone lost in her own thoughts was Chief Executive Officer Celestia Borealis. Her larger feathered bird wings would open and close as she breathes. But soon, Justice's attention is drawn to the revealed stocking-clad feet resting on the carpeted floor by her removed pumps. Justice always wanted to ask his friend Celestia if he could remove her nylons to see her large feet bare. But the subject has never come up in their conversations together, even in college. It was in college where these two ponies first met as they have the same business class together.
"Hey, Celestia," Justice said, snapping Celestia out of her train of thought.
"Oh, hello, Justice, do you have a meeting with me this evening?" Celestia asked as Justice shook his head no.
"Not this evening Celestia, I am here to see your sister about something she wants to talk to me about," Justice said as Celestia remains in her stocking-clad bare feet and chuckle softly.
"Do you know what she wants to talk to me about, Celestia? I sent her my expense report for the trip to Pearis with Cadence all ready." Justice explains as Celestia splay her toes in her stocking a few times before pressing the stocking clad sole of her bare foot against the glass balustrade, leaving her sizeable perfect footprint on the glass.
"Not at all Justice, I reviewed your expense report for the business trip with Cadence to Pearis. All your deductions for the business trip were balanced with how much bits you spent on the trip. There were no questionable expenses." Celestia said satisfied as Justice had an apprehensive look on his snout that Celestia notices very quickly.
"Is there something you want to ask me, Justice? That not related to the expense report? You know you can ask me anything; we are friends." Celestia said friendly as Justice took a deep breath.
"Ok, Celestia, went, will you let me see you barefooted? That means in the flesh, no stocking on, totally bare." Justice comments as Celestia blushed and nervously chuckles.
"You have asked me since college to see my bare feet, the answer I gave you then. Went I feel really comfortable with you, you may take my nylons off, and you may see my feet bare, Justice."  Celestia reply as she picked up her heels from the ground and walked back to her office in her stocking-clad bare feet.
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"You have asked me since college to let you see my bare feet, the answer I gave you then. Went I feel really comfortable with you, you may take my nylons off, and only then will you be able to see me barefooted, Justice. But till then, my nylons will remain on my feet, Mr. Silverlight." Celestia said shrewdly as she picked up her heels from the ground and gracefully walk back to her office in her nylon-clad bare feet. 
Taking extra care to allow Justice a decent view of her fairly large, long, full, thick, and plush white with a hint of pink bare feet through the opaque fabric of her stocking. With that, Justice continues on his way to the Chief Financial Officer Luna Borealis's office on the same floor as Celestia's office. It took him only a few seconds to reach a dark walnut door with an ornate gold plaque that reads 'Miss Luna Borealis CFO.' 
As Justice pushes through the door into Luna's office, he entered a relatively large, very lushly carpeted room with subdued lighting. The room's back was an espresso-colored double pedestal wooden executive desk with an espresso-colored wing back executive chair behind it. Sitting on top of the desk with her slender nude legs crossed was a heavenly looking dark blue Alicorn mare with glossy black mane and tail. 
Her elegant 6ft 5in equine figure was attired in midnight clover green, very fashionable pantsuit. On a pair of twelve-inch long dark blue wonderfully shaped bare feet with ruby red toenail polish roughly the same size as Celestia's feet but a tad bit smaller was a pair of refined mint green slide sandals with two and one-half heels. Folded on her back was a pair of large dark blue feathered bird wings. This Alicorn mare was Chief Financial officer Luna Borealis for Dayspring Corporation and the CEO's younger sister.
A coquettish smile formed on the dark blue snout of Luna as Justice approach her desk and started to get bigger went; she gestured him to sit down on a black wing back guest chair in front of her desk.
"I know you want to, Mr. Silverlight," Luna said in a ribbing manner as she thrust her sandal-clad feet toward him and would quickly pull them back went Justice would reach for them in a taunting manner.
This went on for several hours that time; Justice's bided his time waiting for the right time to spring his trap on Luna. As Luna was not as old as her sister Celestia, she had an unruly child demeanor about her went, it came to Justice. But overall, she was quite fun to be around. The younger Alicorn and younger unicorn became fast friends; this helps as she holds the keys to the Dayspring Corporation's main piggybank being the Chief Financial officer for this business.
"Gotcha you!" Justice exclaims as Luna found herself floating in mid-air in a spread-eagle position; four dark blue bubble rings were around her ankles and wrists keep her in that position. She could feel her dark blue feathered bird wings bond to her back; went she tries to use her magic from her horn, it fizzled out. Justice smoothly guided the helpless Alicorn to the center of her office, where there was nothing to grab hold of, giving him a 360-degree area around her equine figure to play with.
"Mr. Silverlight, what are your plans for me?" Luna asked defiantly as Justice walked around her Alicorn figure a few time in pondering manner. Before stopping at her sandals-clan bare feet with ruby red toenail polish.
"Oh-no-no-please!" Luna screams, begging as she clamped down her toes onto the end of her sandals to prevent them from being removed from her feet. 
To remedy this, Justice reaches a single finger between the insoles of her sandal and the bottom of her foot, scratch the tender flesh on the bottom of her foot. This causes her toes to release the death grip on her sandals, and he quickly puck her sandals off her feet and tosses them behind him on the floor. 
Left floating in mid-air was a pair of dark blue wonderfully shaped bare feet roughly the same size as her sister 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 soft curved heels on the back of her feet only accentuate her smaller plush and smooth dark blue bare feet. Her toe stems were perfect in shape, topped by five elegant toes painted with ruby red toenail polish. Luna's feet could well pass for being divine.
"Please, Justice! Not the feet!" Luna's voice explodes out of her as she feels strangely disembodied and doesn't feel the initial touch of a finger slowly tracing the curvature of both her not too deep-set arches on the bottom of her smaller plush and smooth dark blue bare feet.
Luna stared wide-eyed at her office ceiling, holding her breath as the two fingers traced a tortuous path along the inner arch of her sensitive, smooth dark blue bare feet. She shuddered and gasped as the fingers reach the end of her arches and follow the same torturous path in reverse, heading back to the top of her arches. 
This went on for several more minutes; during that time, the light touch applied to her smaller plush and smooth dark blue bare feet caused a lingering tingling sensation in her feet. With each pass through her arches, forcing her to bite down on her tongue to keep herself from breaking into laughter as the pressure slowly increased upon her helpless arches. 
It was getting increasingly more challenging to keep from laughing went the single fingers left her arches and started to trace her smooth curved heels continuing along the sides of her feet, up to the soft curved balls of her feet. The single fingers lingered for an extraordinary amount of time on the balls of her feet, sliding horizontally across them in a slow and deliberate matter chipping away at Luna's will. 
Slowly building laughter, the longer the fingers stayed tormenting the smooth curved balls of her feet, tears started to form and dripping down Luna's cheeks. Luna opened her mouth to scream, but nothing comes out. Her slightly taller Alicorn figure tremble, her chest rapidly rose and fell, but still, her laughter was utterly silent. The only sound in the office was the constant scratching sound upon her feet' smooth curved balls, quickly weakening her resistance. 
Luna's moderate colored cyan eyes widen with alarm went Justice's introduced all his fingers and applied them to her perfectly shaped soft ten elegant toes painted with ruby red toenail polish. He skittered his fingers across the ends of her toes and pads of her toes, and occasionally the top of her toes. This caused Luna to begin bucking wildly in mid-air Justice discovers her sweet spot, her unbelievably ticklish well-care for perfectly shaped soft ten elegant toes. It only got worse for Luna went Justice tickled her slender, but long toe stems and in between her well-care for perfectly shaped soft ten elegant toes.
"Noooot my toes! Not my toohohohohohohhohohohos!" Luna squeaked, thrashing her head back and forth as Justice gently wriggled his fingertips along the underside of each of Luna's smaller plush and smooth dark blue perfectly shaped soft ten elegant digits.
"Noooo-ho-ho-ho-ho-ho-hooooo!!!" Luna screamed, her side aching and her perfectly large-sized breasts ache and heaving as one finger seesawed between her toes. 
While the other fingers tickled the toe pads of her dark blue digits, concentrating exclusively on her big toe and second toe in a devious figure-eight pattern. His fingers continued without so much as a short break to allow Luna to gulp much need oxygen to replenish the depleted air in her lungs, leaving the poor Alicorn mare screaming wildly in ticklish glee.
"Justice, I surrender!" Luna screams with the last of her breath from her lungs as her head hung low, still trying to catch her breath as Justice stops. Sweat, tears, and a little bit of drool dripped down from her face to the floor of her office.
A moment later, Justice gently floats her to the floor of her office before breaking the binding spells that held her in mid-air. Justice being a gentle stallion, sits on the floor next to the exhausted Luna Borealis, who is at the moment gulping much need oxygen to replenish the depleted air in her lungs with her lungs full once again. She turns her head toward Justice and smiles at him, not one bit displease that he basically tickled her silly.
"You lasted a bit longer this time, Luna," Justice comments as he gently takes hold of Luna's hypersensitive smaller plush and smooth dark blue bare feet that are still tingling from the tickle torture she just received from him.
"Oh, be quiet, Justice, you held back much of the tickle torture upon my feet," Luna comments as it takes what is left of her weaken willpower to keep from scream with laughter as he begins to rubbing her silky smooth soles to relax her. 
It takes the edge off the amplified tickle sensation that still affecting her smaller plush and smooth dark blue bare feet with ruby red toenail polish. Slowly the tickling feeling upon her feet went back to a manageable level. Luna leaves her long legs in place, allowing Justice to indulge in one of his fetishes that she knows about being friends with him. 
Justice takes hold of her ankles in one hand and brings her silky-smooth soles toward his snout once he buries his snout into her plushy soles and takes a good long whiff of her feet. Picking-up the faint, unmistakable scent of dark chocolate with the hint of blackberries preserves lotion; she rubs on her smaller plush and smooth dark blue bare feet to keep them supple to the touch.
"Tee-hee, you do love to smell my dark blue bare feet, Justice." Luna comment as she wiggled her ten dark blue elegant toes, tapping her toe pads carefully against the sharp tip of Justice's horn in the center of his forehead.
"Indulge my curiosity, Justice; tell me what other mare's bare feet have you sniffed?" Luna asked, very curious as she placed her bare feet back down on the floor in front of her and wrap her arms and large feathered bird wings around them, very relaxed in Justice's presents.
"If you must know (Luna shook her head). I have sniffed the bare feet of my roommates at the townhouse I share with them and Cadence. Like you, Luna, they greatly enjoy allows me to indulge my foot fetishes as they take magnificent care of their feet and like being tickled and being barefooted."  Justice explains as he reaches his hand out and helps Luna to get to her feet.
"Well, Mr. Silverlight, if you would excuse me, I have a huge budget report to go over. Feel confident that your department remains well funded for the foreseeable future." Luna said, confident as Justice watched Luna pip-pop barefooted behind her desk to begin going over the Dayspring Corporation budget report for this fiscal quarter.
Meanwhile, in the chief executive officer's office, a rare sight has presented itself pip-popping on the office's lushly carpeted floor was a fairly large, long, full, thick, and plush white with a hint of pink bare feet with deep pink toenail polish. And sexy deep sets arches, shapely not too long toes 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 she takes impeccable care of her sizable Alicorn feet.
But still, I would quite enjoy allowing Justice to remove my stockings from my fairly large Alicorn feet, allowing him to touch my creamy soft skin on the bottom of my feet. Even back then, a classmate at the University of Coltifornia, Los Ungulas, I knew he admired my Alicorn feet. To indulge his obvious foot fetishes during the warm seasons, I would wear gorgeous and revealing sandals upon my white with a hint of pink, fairly large feet, and a fresh pedicure. I didn't care if the other students thought my feet were unsightly or unattractive; I was not doing it for them. I was doing it for him. I honestly could love the one stallion and allow having his way with my plushy white with a hint of pink bare feet.
A moment later, a very light gold magic aura forms around a pair of mare's size sixteen black block heel pumps and pair of barely black thigh-high nylons with lace trim detail sitting on top of a cherry wood finished executive pedestal desk. The items floated into the large white with a hint of pink, well-manicured hand of Celestia Borealis. She sits down on the edge of the cherry wood finished three drawers’ lateral file cabinet.
'Then that two-timing stallion pushes me aside for that arrogant Chrissy Exchange. Seeing those two obvious unlikely pony couple broke my heart. After graduation, I told Justice I don't want to see him anymore. Enjoy your new some pony; I no longer want to be with him.' Celestia thought as tears begin to stream down her cheeks. 
'After that, I resigned myself; no pony would ever see me barefooted again. Because the stallion that I did this for broke my heart.' Celestia thought as tears pour down her cheeks, and she begins to slip her stocking back on her sizable Alicorn foot to hide it even those she still takes impeccable care of her feet.
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The prom, the prom a formal dance that is held at the end of the year. The University of Coltifornia, Los Ungulas 'the moonlight strolls' the most significant social event on the campus, celebrating you surviving the year. In high school, I was not very popular with many of the mares in school. Even being associated with Cheerleader Captain Emerald Luster didn't improve my social status in school. But it did evolve into a long term friendship that even now remains after our high school days are far behind us. That friendship with Emerald also helps went. I became friends with High School Sports Super Star Anita Stormchaser. The friendship with those two mares made the last year of High school much more manageable. I had two of the most popular mares on my side and still do.
In college, I became very popular with the mares at the college; I chalk it up to that beautiful sliver of Arabian horse DNA that my mother gave me. I grew into quite a majestic looking unicorn stallion with crimson red mane and tail. All those ponies in high school who said I would remain unpopular for the rest of my life. Had to eat their words; my two mares were not surprised that I became popular. They always knew I was a hidden gem. It just took some time for me to realize it for myself. I think it was the second or third year of college went I met a golden blonde mane Celestia Borealis. Upon arriving at the campus, she made quite a splash being a pure breed Alicorn, not only that she was a breathtaking gorgeous mare and perfect all the way down to her fairly large, long, full, thick, and plush white with a hint of pink bare feet. I started to talk to her because we shared many of our Business classes together, and I was often teamed up with her. That friendship with her grew into a romantic relationship that both of us mutually wanted. That accumulated into that one event.
It was an evening of 'the moonlight strolls' at the university. I asked Celestia to be my date for the event; she accepted my offer to be my date. Little did I know that Chrissy Exchange set a plan into motion to destroy my relationship with Celestia. Chrissy Exchange was not as popular as Celestia Borealis was, but her natural charm was a dangerous combination for stallions and mares alike. She could easily manipulate any stallions and mares to do her bidding. The two she could not control was me and Celestia we saw right through her.
A few moments later, walking through the front door into Café Noir coffee house was a gorgeous looking white pegasi mare with Spanish blue mane and tail. Her physically fit 5ft 7in equine figure was attired in navy blue round neck short-sleeve embellished blouse and beige colored high rise straight leg jeans. 
On her, ten-inch long flawless and unblemished white shaped bare feet with French pink toenail polish were black classic thong flip-flops with one half inch heels. Dangling from her shoulder was a brown monogram mini tote bag bought in Pearis during her layover in Prance. Plus folded on her back were her standard-sized white-feathered bird wings. This Pegasi mare was Chief Purser Anita Stormchaser, a flight attendant employed by Equestria Airlines and Chief Marketing Officer Justice Silverlight roommate along with Chief Creative Officer Emerald Luster.
"Hey Justice, what were you thinking about?" Anita asked, wondering as she sat down at the table before ordering black coffee from the waitress.
"Just how that Chrissy Exchange destroyed my relationship with Celestia back in college." Justice comment as the waitress set her order of black coffee down in front of Anita.
"I remember you mention it to both me and Emerald sometime ago. But you didn't go into detail about it. If you don't mine, could you tell me how, Justice?" Anita asked as Justice gestured her to put her legs on a chair he floated from a nearby empty table. 
Anita lifts her legs up and rests them on the chair, allowing her feet to hang over the other end of the chair. With her feet hanging over the other side of the chair, Justice plucked the flip-flops off Anita's ten-inch long flawless and unblemished white shaped bare feet with French pink toenail polish. Anita's white soles were creamy soft, and easily wrinkle went she scrunches her toes down before smoothing out once again went she straighten them. Justice ran his finger down Anita's creamy soft sole encountered no resistance; this caused Anita to stiffen a giggle.
"Now you stop that Justice, you tickled my foot already. Now tell me how Chrissy Exchange broke up your relationship with Celestia."Anita asked as she left her feet in place on the chair as she took a drink from her cup of black coffee.
"It was the evening of 'the moonlight strolls.' I was running late to pick-up Celestia for the prom. On my way to Celestia's off campus housing, I encounter a small group of Chrissy Exchange changeling's gang members; they delayed me for several hours. During that time, Chrissy convinced one of Celestia's friends that she will leave her special pony alone if she does a favor for her. It was too good to be true, but the mare took Chrissy's offer. The favor was easy; just get Celestia to come outside in a few minutes. I arrived soon after her friend went inside to get Celestia. That went the trap was sprung Chrissy Exchange was all over me went Celestia came out. I heard her heart shatter; in the next moment, she ran off in tears. I threw Chrissy off of me and chased after Celestia to talk to her. But by the time I caught her, she was too far gone to speak to me, and she wanted nothing to do with me. So the corsage I bought for her I tossed it in the trash and went home." Justice said, his voice wooden and distant as a single tear ran down Anita's cheek.
"Come on, Justice, let go home; Emerald should be coming home soon. Like always, Emerald and I will stay at your side no matter what." Anita said considerate collected her flip-flops and Justice as she's pip-pops barefooted back to the townhouse to waits for Emerald to get home from her week-long business conference in Las Pegasus.
At that same time, in a Queen Anne style home in the city of West Applewood, Celestia Borealis sits on the edge of her queen size bed in her room attired in a baby blue three-fourths sleeve shirt and beige relaxed fit straight leg jeans. On her, fairly large thick and plush white with a hint of pink bare feet were mane's white quarter socks, and taupe block heeled booties. Her large white with a touch of pink well-manicured hands was a small airtight glass box with a well-preserved gorgeous corsage.
"My dear Justice always knew how to make me look even more gorgeous with anything he gave me. Even those I never wore it, this gorgeous corsage would have made me the bell of the ball." Celestia said, dissolve into tears as the tears splashed on top of the box, adding to the multitude of tears stains upon the glass.
A moment later, the cell phone on top of her bed buzzes with an incoming text message from 'the unicorn.' Usually, Celestia Borealis feels this depressed; she doesn't answer her cell phone no matter who is calling her. But since beginning to talk to 'the unicorn' some months back, she has felt a strong connection to him. As if she knows him from her past and fate has giving her a second chance to change that outcome for the better.
"Good evening Celestia..." The Unicorn typed as he was unable to finish his message because Celestia sent a reply to him.
"Unicorn I did something in my past that I have regretted since doing it; it tore at my heart since doing it (heartbroken emoji). So if you please can you just listen to me?" Celestia typed.
"All right, Celestia, if that what you want me to do." The Unicorn typed.
"In college, I was in love with a wonderful stallion named Justice Silverlight; he had a strange quirk he loved my large and plushy bare feet. I didn't mind that quirk of his because I knew he loved me as a whole. Plus, that quirk was kind of endearing to me. He loves my feet like that, a part of my body that I took impeccable care of. What he didn't know was that I intentionally wore gorgeous and revealing sandals upon my white with a hint of pink fairly large feet and had a fresh pedicure done went it was warm or hot. To see him so happy about me wearing sandals make me happy." Celestia typed as she pauses for a moment to collect her thoughts before she started again.
"It was the evening of 'the moonlight strolls' at our college. A nervous Justice asked me to be his prom date a few weeks prior during one of our picnic dates. I said, yes. I knew he would ask me to be his prom date, so I plan something special for that picnic date with him. After I say 'yes,' I ask Justice to close his eyes for me, and he did. A few days before the picnic date, I bought an identical picnic basket from a nearby store; I took the basket to a friend of mine who was good at basket weaving. I asked her to make two openings in the back of the basket, big enough to fit my ankles and feet inside. She thought I was crazy, but I reminded her of a few crazy things she did for her special stallion." Celestia typed as she pauses once again to collect her thoughts before she started again.
"As Justice had his eyes closed, I position my special picnic basket next to our lunch picnic basket on the blanket. Quietly I slotted my feet into the special picnic basket; that afternoon, I was wearing a pair of red strap sandals with one and one-fourth heel. The day before, I had a gorgeous pedicure done on my feet in preparation for this. I told him to open his eyes, and he did. I told him he could have dessert first or lunch his choice." Celestia typed
"Are you still there, Unicorn?" Celestia typed
"I am Celestia; please continue." The Unicorn typed
"He picked dessert first; I was so happy he did. I told him there was an oval platter in the picnic basket and a plastic fork and knife; he might need those two items for the dessert, and he should set them up first before opening the other end of the basket where the dessert was. I floated our lunch picnic basket out of the way, and he set up the platter." Celestia typed
"With the platter in place, he opened the other end of the basket and gently lifted my feet out of the basket. He placed my heels on top of the platter. Using the plastic fork, he poked the bands of my sandals few times, said it was too tough, and then tries to cut the bands with a plastic knife and say again it was too tough. I smiled and said you might have to peel them to get at the tender parts inside. So he did he remove my sandals, and he started to tickle my bare feet with the fork and knife." Celestia typed
"It was that one caring moment I did out of love for that stallion that made me make a quick judgment went Chrissy Exchange was all over him went he came to pick me up for the prom." Celestia typed as tears begin to splash on her bed she was sitting on.
"How do you feel about him now, Celestia?" The Unicorn typed
"After I broke up with him, I feel that I let Chrissy Exchange get the best of me. After the graduation ceremony ended, I went to look for him to apologize for thinking that he wanted to be with Chrissy Exchange and not me." Celestia typed
"I search for him for hours, and then I was told he left right after the graduation ceremony. I called his cell phone number numerous times, but he never picks up (Sad emoji time two). With my heart thoroughly broken (broken heart emoji). I say, ok, fine, I don't want to be with Justice anymore, have fun with your new some pony. That was a blatant lie; I say it because my heart was shattered (Big broken heart emoji)." Celestia typed
"After that, I follow Justice's career from then on. Hoping one day, I could talk to him. But that day never came. Until I learned that his last company let him go because of budget cuts. I sent my Chief Operating officer Cadence Sparkle to hire him; she calls me soon after telling me he took the job, and I appointed him my Chief Marketing Officer. But still, I didn't have the courage to go talk to him. I guess my fear of him being still mad at me; keeps me from talking to him." Celestia typed ending with a crying emoji.
"Celestia, I think it's time for our first meeting." The Unicorn typed
"What? (Surprise emoji) you still want to see me, Unicorn? (Surprise emoji)Even those nothing will come from it because I still love my Justice Silverlight?" Celestia typed
"It fine Celestia, Let call it a long-term friendship and not a date. Plus, you are quite an interesting mare." The Unicorn typed
"Thank you, Unicorn that sounds like fun." Celestia typed
"But before we start. You must come dress a certain way, Celestia." The Unicorn typed
"All right, unicorn, how do you want me to dress for our first meeting?" Celestia typed
"A nice dress, thigh-high nylon, and dress sandals." The Unicorn typed
"I can do a nice dress, thigh-high nylon. Can I wear a different style of shoes, Unicorn? Pretty pleases." Celestia typed
"No dress sandals, no meeting Celestia. You don't want to repeat what happens to you in college, do you? Went you didn't go talk to your love Justice right away." The Unicorn typed
"No, I don't; all right, unicorn dress sandals are what I will wear for you." Celestia typed.
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It little bit after one in the afternoon went Celestia Borealis arrives at Palomino Square in the heart of downtown Los Ungulas. She was attired in her standard faded gray pantsuit, barely black thigh-high stockings, and black block heel pumps. Dangling across her body was her black mini tuxedo satchel with all her personal possessions in it. Her hands held pretty tight to the leather straps of her purse that was across her perfect figure as her light magenta eyes were haunted by some inner anxiety. 
For several months now, the unicorn and Celestia Borealis have played phone tag trying to arrange their first meeting; it has become next to impossible to sync up their schedule for their first meeting or reunion. After some finessing, the two ponies finally sync up their schedules. The two parties decided on an afternoon meeting at Palomino square in downtown Los Ungulas.  Palomino Square is located in the heart of downtown Los Ungulas; this square is mostly made up of hardscapes and green areas. For ponies alike to sit, talk, meet up, and relax in the middle of Downtown Los Ungulas.
'The unicorn told me to meet him in the chess area of Palomino Square (stomach knotting).' Celestia thought as the heels on her shoes click-clack on the area's concrete pad as she walks around searching for the stallion called 'the unicorn.'
The more Celestia walks about the chess area of Palomino Square searching for the stallion, the more nervous she becomes until she spots a familiar stallion sitting at one of the tables toward the rear of the area with a good view of the whole area. She quickly made her way to the table with the familiar stallion.
"Oh, hello Celestia, what brings you to Palomino Square this beautiful afternoon?" Justice inquiries, friendly as Celestia clasp and unclasp her hands.
"May I join you, Justice?" Celestia said, her voice edged with tension as Justice shook his head and Celestia sat down at the table.
"You seem to be a little bit nervous about something Celestia." Justice comment as Celestia shook her head a few times.
"May I ask about?" Justice asked as Celestia blink excessively with the question. She quickly summons up her courage to tell Justice as she has always trusted Justice went she was dating him in college.
"I was going to meet a stallion I met on a dating site for the first time this afternoon. But I can't find him." Celestia explains as her cell phone in her purse buzzes with an incoming text message from 'the unicorn.'
"I am here, Celestia." The unicorn typed
"You are where?" Celestia typed
"In front of you, my love." The unicorn typed

Slowly Celestia lifted her head up and looked toward Justice, who held a different cell phone in his hand. Suddenly tears fill her light, magenta eyes; what she thought was true fate gave her another chance to fix her mistake for the best.
"I have been talking to you all this time, Justice," Celestia said, shocked as Justice scrolled through the text messages he had with her from the beginning went she gave him her cell phone number.
"Yes, you have Celestia, so I know about what happened between us in college. After you ran off in tears, I chased after you; you were so upset and hurt that you thought I left you so I could be with Chrissy Exchange. That I felt trying to speak with you would be useless, so I left." Justice explained as Celestia composed herself.
"You were right not to speak with me at that time. Seeing Chrissy Exchange all over the stallion that I loved broke my heart. I would have never listened to you anyway, Justice; it was too painful." Celestia explains a bit sorry for jumping to conclusions back then.
"I tried to find you after the graduation ceremony to talk to you, and then they told me you left right after it was over." Celestia comment as Justice shook his head.
"I intended to go find you and talk to you. But I was grabbed by a counselor after the ceremony; he said that a huge company in Trotkyo offered me a job right out of college. But I had to pack quickly to catch a flight with him to Trotkyo for the job offer or lose it." Justice explained as Celestia became downcast, thinking that Justice didn't want to see her again.
"I call you," Celestia said as Justice caressed Celestia's cheek with the back of his hand, very loving.
"During the fast packing, I forgot to grab my cell phone that was on top of my desk in my room. I used the counselor's phone to call Emerald and Anita, asking them to pack-up my room and would send them the address to send the box to in Trotkyo  went I got settled." Justice explains as Celestia felt ashamed that everything she thought was wrong, and Justice wanted to make-up with her.
"Tee-hee, now I feel so much better; all this time, I was mad at you for think that you wanted to be with Chrissy Exchange and not me. Can you forgive me, my dearest?" Celestia said, optimistic as Justice smiled at Celestia.
"There is only one thing you can do for my forgiveness, Celestia." Justice comment as Celestia blushed, followed by a knowing smile. Slowly a very light gold magic aura forms around her spiral horn. The same light gold aura forms around the top of her barely black thigh-high stockings underneath the table and begins rolling them down her perfectly shaped white with a hint of pink long legs to her ankles.
"You pick a wonderful place, my dearest. No one will notice what going on at this table. My dearest, would you use your dark blue bubble rings to hold my legs in the air." Celestia suggested attentively as a dark blue magic aura forms around Justice's spiral horn. Underneath the table, the same dark blue aura forms around her legs, holding them in the air.
Justice reached under the table and felt around for Celestia's pumps; till he felt the side of her leather shoes, he followed the edge of the shoes along the sides of her feet this caused her to stiffen a giggle from ticklish touch on the side of her feet. 
She shoots a knowing wink toward Justice and scooted closer to the table, and rests her elbows on top of the table; this slight movement causes her perfectly shaped white with a hint of pink long legs to stick-out the other side of the table, revealing more of her feet. Taking the opportunity, Justice ran his finger down the nylon-clad top of Celestia's foot and stop where her toes begin; this caused her to slight moan and giggle from the ticklish touch.
"Torturous to be wearing nylons upon sensitive feet is it not, my love," Justice said, bantering as Celestia chuckled softly, enjoying this whole experience with her beloved stallion from college.
"Not as bad as being tickled on my fairly large plush luxurious bare feet," Celestia said, knowing as Justice chuckled softly, also enjoying this whole experience with his beloved Alicorn mare from college.
He grabs hold of her stiletto heel and gently yanks the shoes free from her perfectly round heels. The moment Celestia felt a warm breeze blow across her nylon-clad perfect round heels; she stares adoringly at her beloved stallion. Taking the opportunity once again, Justice reaches a single finger between the insoles of her pumps and the balls of her feet, scratch the opaque fabric of her stocking on the balls of her feet caused Celestia to squeal from the assault upon the balls of her feet.
With that, he grabs hold of the heels and gently yanks the shoes free from her nylon clad feet. The moment Celestia felt a warm breeze blow across the soles of nylon-clad pair of fairly large, long, full, thick, and plush white with a hint of pink luxurious bare feet with burgundy red toenail polish and sexy deep sets arches; she beam fondly at her beloved stallion. 
He was transfixed on her shapely, not too long toes that are the perfect length for her unassuming Alicorn size feet within the reinforced toes of her stockings with her feet free from their imprisonment of her pumps. Justice wasted no time grabs hold of the rolled-up nylon and rolls it the rest of the way off her foot, revealing her plush Alicorn size feet with burgundy red toenail polish. 
Sensing something, Celestia quickly cast the obscure spell. This spell doesn't allow anyone outside the spell radius to see what going on inside the affected area. This unicorn spell is not too unusual to be cast here. Justice gently brings Celestia's bare feet to the same side of the table within the magic ring, still being held in dark blue bubble rings. 
A knowing smile once again appears on Celestia's snout as Justice pushes her feet together in mid-air; he takes hold of her ankles in one hand and brings her creamy soft soles toward his snout. Once their he buries his snout into her plushy soles and takes a good long whiff of her feet, picking-up the faint, unmistakable scent of vanilla lotion she rubs on her large plush and smooth white with a hint of pink luxurious bare feet to keep them supple to the touch.
"Tee-hee, do you love to smell my large plush and smooth luxurious bare feet, my dearest." Celestia comment loving as she wiggled her ten white with a hint of pink shapely not too long toes tapping her toe pads carefully against the sharp tip of Justice's horn in the center of his forehead.
With that Justice pulls his chair in front of Celestia helpless pair of fairly large, long, full, thick, and plush white with a hint of pink luxurious bare feet with burgundy red toenail polish floating in front of him. The unbelievably beautiful refined curvature of her sexy deep sets arches flowed into the perfectly round, soft balls of her feet and her perfectly round heels. The flawless and unblemished skin on the bottom of her feet was creamy smooth with a slight red tinge on her feet. 
"Gaaahahahaaaahaha!" Celestia's voice explodes out of her as she feels strangely disembodied and doesn't feel the initial touch of a finger slowly and methodically tracing the curvature of both her deep-set arches on the bottom of fairly large plush white with a hint of pink luxurious bare feet.
Celestia stared wide-eyed at Justice, holding her breath as the two fingers traced a tortuous path along the inner arch of her sensitive luxurious plush white with a hint of pink bare feet. She shuddered and gasped as the fingers reach the end of her arches and follow the same torturous path in reverse, heading back to the top of her arches. Quickly Celestia cast a silent spell within the obscure spell inside the affected area so no one could hear her.
This went on for several more minutes; during that time, the light touch applied to her fairly large luxurious plush white with a hint of pink bare feet caused a lingering tingling sensation in her feet. Each passes through her ticklish arches, forcing her to bite down on her tongue to keep herself from breaking into laughter as the pressure slowly increased upon her helpless and very sensitive arches. 
It was getting increasingly more challenging to keep from laughing went the single fingers left her sensitive arches and started to trace her smooth, perfectly round heels continuing along the sides of her sensitive feet, up to the smooth, perfectly round, soft balls of her feet. The single fingers lingered for an extraordinary amount of time on the balls of her feet, sliding horizontally across them slowly and deliberately, chipping away at Celestia's will.
Slowly building laughter, the longer the fingers stayed tormenting her smooth, perfectly round, soft balls of her feet, tears started to form and dripping down Celestia's cheeks. Celestia opened her mouth to scream, but nothing comes out. Her tall Alicorn figure tremble, her chest rapidly rose and fell, but still, her laughter was utterly silent. The only sound in the area was the constant scratching sound upon the smooth, perfectly round, soft balls of her feet, quickly weakening her resistance. 
Celestia's light magenta eyes widen with alarm went Justice's introduced all his fingers and applied them to her sexy deep sets arches. He dug his fingers deep into the tender white with a hint of pink flesh of her deep-set arches; this caused Celestia to gasp and begin bucking wildly in the chair. A huge smile form on Justice's snout, discovering her sweet spot her unbelievably ticklish sexy deep sets arches. 
It only got worse for Celestia went Justice dug deeper into the tender white with a hint of pink flesh of her deep sets arches not letting up causing her to explode into hysterics, she thrashing wildly unable to free her fairly large luxurious plush white with a hint of pink bare feet from the dark blue bubble rings holding her ankles locked in stocks.
"Noooo, my Arches! Noooot my arches! I beg you Justice please! Stahahahahaaa! Stahaaahaaahaha!" Celestia squeaked thrashing her head back and forth as Justice gently traces his fingertips slowly through the unbelievably beautiful refined curvature of the deep arches of her luxurious plush white with a hint of pink bare feet.
"Noooo-ho-ho-ho-ho-ho-hooooo!!!" Celestia screamed, her side aching and her perfectly ample large breasts ache and heaving as the finger continues tracing the curvature of her deep-set arches. 
While the other fingers tickled the smooth, perfectly round, soft balls of her foot, concentrating exclusively on the intersection between the lower half of the balls of her foot and the top of her arches. His fingers continued without so much as a short break to allow Celestia to gulp much need oxygen to replenish the depleted air in her lungs, leaving the poor Alicorn mare screaming wildly in ticklish laughter.
A moment later, Justice decides to give his beloved Alicorn mare a reprieve before breaking the binding spells that held her perfect ankles in mid-air. Justice being a gentle stallion, walks over to the exhausted Celestia Borealis and plants a gentle kiss upon her full classic red lips, who is at the moment gulping much need oxygen to replenish the depleted air in her lungs with her lungs full once again. She smiles at Justice and is not one bit displeased that he basically tickled her silly.
"Come on, Celestia, I something very special for you," Justice said helps Celestia to her feet, followed by dispelling the obscure spell and the silent spell; soon, the two ponies slip out of the chess area. Celestia is carrying her removed pumps and stuff in the shoes' toes was her barely black thigh-high nylons.
The very soft, plush texture of Celestia's Alicorn size bare feet ensured a satisfying pip-pops as the perfectly round and softballs of her feet made contact with the concrete pad of these walkways as they took a roundabout way to reach a large green area in the Palomino square. Celestia didn't mind one bit the long walk as the creamy soft skin on the bottom of her white with a hint of pink feet really don't get rough or callous by walking around barefooted and being once again in the arms of her beloved stallion justice make this even more of a treat.
"Huh? (The breath catches in her throat) you set up a picnic for us, my dearest," Celestia said in shock as her light magenta eyes fell upon the outstretched red checkered picnic blanket laying on top of an area of green grass in Palomino square.
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(It all most twenty years later)
The office of the Chief Executive officer of the Dayspring Corporation is a fairly large, very lushly carpeted room with subdued lighting. Sitting toward the back of the space in front of a large window on the penthouse floor of this multistory building overlooking the beautiful city  scape of downtown Los Ungulas was a U-shaped executive desk with cherry wood finish and tufted oxblood red colored vinyl executive chair. 
Sitting in the chair was a gorgeous light blue half Alicorn/unicorn mare with a crimson red mane and tail; her elegant light blue wedge-shaped head was desperately trying not to laugh. Her shapely and graceful 6ft 6in equine figure was attired in a heather grey tailored skirt suit. Why under her desk, her perfectly shaped light blue sleekly muscular silky long legs were crossed, one knee tossed casually over the other. On the end of her perfect ankles were luxurious gracefully long and rounded delicately shaped light blue bare feet with fire engine red toenail polish.
In a dark corner under her desk tossed haphazardly in that corner was a pair of mare's size fifteen black open-toed stiletto pumps with three and one-half heels. Her ten well-proportioned beautiful, elegant toes flex and splay from an unknown and unseen force assaulting her hopelessly ticklish feet. As the assault continues upon her helpless feet, she tries to unfold her large feather bird wings from her back went; the wings were about to open the unknown and unseen force digs deeper into her shapely toe stems, causing her wings to close quickly. This half Alicorn/ unicorn mare was New Chief Executive Officer Aurora Silverlight for the Dayspring Corporation and elder daughter of Celestia and Justice Silverlight her parents.
Meanwhile, on different side of the building in a reasonably large, very lushly carpeted room with subdued lighting sitting toward the back of the room was an espresso colored double pedestal wooden executive desk with espresso colored wing back executive chair in front of a large window.
Sitting in the chair was a younger gorgeous light blue half Alicorn/unicorn mare with a crimson red mane and tail; her elegant light blue wedge-shaped head was desperately trying not to laugh but was quickly losing. Her shapely and graceful 5ft 8in equine figure was attired in a soft pink tailored skirt suit. Why under her desk, her perfectly shaped light blue sleekly muscular silky long legs were encased in French beige-colored thigh-high stocking. On the end of her perfect ankles were her perfectly shaped and elegant light blue bare feet with violet-pink toenail polish.
In a dark corner under her desk tossed haphazardly in that corner was a pair of mare's size nine taupe-colored pointed toed stiletto pumps with three-inch heels. Her ten slender and inviting toes flex and splay from an unknown and unseen force assaulting her hopelessly ticklish feet. The strange and unseen force had an excellent grip upon her perfect ankles, holding them still, not allowing her to pull away her feet; this mare has cursed herself for deciding to wear nylon this day as the tickle assault upon her smooth soles is ten times worse with the nylons on. This half Alicorn/ unicorn mare was New Chief Operating Officer Blueberry Swirl Silverlight for the Dayspring Corporation and youngest daughter of Celestia and Justice Silverlight, her parents and little sister to Chief Executive Officer Aurora Silverlight.
Blueberry unleashes a panicky shriek as she felt her nylons sliding down her silky smooth long legs to her ankles; a moment later, the nylons were plucked off her slender and inviting toes. The nylons were tossed into the same dark corner under her desk with her pointed toed stiletto pumps. She felt her slender and inviting toes being gently push back (she begins trembling), causing the balls of her feet to become more prominent; in that next instance, the unknown and unseen force tickles the balls of her feet, throwing the poor mare into hysterics. 
She thrashes about in her espresso-colored wing back executive chair; the assault on the extremely ticklish balls of her feet was unbearable. But there was little that Blueberry could do with the unknown and unseen force holding her ankles, still allowing the assault to continue on her smooth, light blue soles unabated. 
Also in dire straits was Blueberry's older sister Aurora who was desperately trying to curl her well-proportioned beautiful, elegant toes as the unknown and unseen force was holding back her toes. Not allowing her to move her toes one inch and to add more to it was simultaneously tickling her semi-deep sets arches on both her feet, along with her shapely toe stems. This threw the poor matured Alicorn mare into helpless laughter, slowly weakening her resolve.
In the office of the Chief Financial Officer of the Dayspring Corporation peacefully eating his lunch at his desk was a gorgeous half Alicorn/unicorn stallion with crimson red mane and tail. His muscular 6ft 2in equine figure was attired in pale gray texture tailored suit. Why upon his perfectly shaped light blue socked bare feet that were roughly the same size as his mother Celestia's feet but a tad bit smaller were black leather cap toe laced oxford dress shoes. This half Alicorn/unicorn stallion was Chief Financial Officer for the Dayspring Corporation Somnus Silverlight, the brother to Aurora and Blueberry Silverlight, and the only son of Celestia and Justice Silverlight, his parents.
As the camera pans around the room sitting on a blackberry colored traditional leather reception room loveseat in his office with a white folding tray table nearby eating her lunch with was a heavenly looking dark blue Alicorn mare with glossy black mane and tail. Her elegant 6ft 5in equine figure was attired in a creamy mauve-colored short sleeve floral sheath dress that hit her mid-knee.
Her dark blue perfectly sleekly muscular satiny long Alcorn legs were crossed; one knee tossed casually over the other. On the end of her perfect ankles was a pair of dark blue wonderfully shaped roughly the same size as her sister Celestia's feet but a tad bit smaller lustrous bare feet with glitzy red toenail polish wearing a pair of grey pebble colored crisscross strap gladiator sandals with one half inch heels. 
And folded on her back was a pair of large dark blue feathered bird wings. This Alicorn mare was former Chief Financial officer Luna Silverlight for Dayspring Corporation and the aunt to Somnus, Blueberry, and Aurora Silverlight.
"Tee-hee, do you want to take my sandals off me with your telekinesis, my dear little Somnus?" Luna asked insightfully went she notice the dark blue magic aura forms around Somnus's spiral horn on top of his head.
"May I, Auntie?" Somnus inquiry as Luna uncrossed her long Alicorn legs and held them in the air for Somnus.
"You may, nephew," Luna said, acceptable as she observes the same dark blue aura forms around the zippers holding her gladiator sandals to her feet. 
Soon Luna begins to chuckle amusingly with the unmistakable sound of a zipper being unzipped on the heels of her sandals, went the zippers reach the bottom of her heels. Her gladiator sandals hang loosely upon her large plush and smooth dark blue bare feet with glitzy red toenail polish. A moment later, the same dark blue aura forms around her sandals. With little effort, the shoes quickly slipped off her large plush and smooth dark blue bare feet and carelessly floated through the air onto his desk, landing with a gentle thud.
Luna floated a napkin off the white folding tray table with the remnants of her lunch and caught it in her hand before gracefully bring it to her mouth to elegantly clean her face from her meal. With that, she graciously and elegantly gets to her feet and pip-pops in her bare feet over to her nephew's desk. 
She glances around his office till she locates the vertical slat back café chair that her nephew retains in one corner of his office for his aunt's routine visits. Slowly, a moderate cobalt blue aura surrounds the chair and floats it over to herself. They're a very soft thump as the chair lands behind Luna. She quickly gets comfortable in the chair before lifting her long Alicorn legs up and places her smooth round heels of her large plush and smooth dark blue bare feet on top of the desk.
"Here are my feet, my dear little Somnus," Luna said amiably as Somnus rises to his feet and walks over to his Auntie; he wraps his arms around her in affectionate manner as she lovingly rubs the side of her snout against his cheek.
With that, Somnus returned to his seat and was about to turn to face the large plush and smooth dark blue wonderfully shaped bare feet sitting helplessly on top of his desk. Suddenly a moderate cobalt blue aura forms around one of the pulls on a drawers on his desk and smoothly slides it open. Inside the drawers, the moderate cobalt blue aura begins to shuffle carefully through the papers inside moving them from one position to the other searching for something. Suddenly the moderate cobalt blue aura forms around a small square box inside and floats it out of the drawers' right next to her bare dark blue feet.
"Here are your toys, my dear little Somnus," Luna said, knowledgeable as a moderate cobalt blue aura forms around Luna's spiral horn on top of her head once again. 
Soon on top of Somnus's desk, two magically created clamps form in moderate cobalt blue color; Luna slots her elegantly slender and perfect dark blue ankles into the comfy U-shaped seat of each clamp. Their subdued click as the jaws closes around Luna's ankles, securing them, forcing them to become vertical. An inspired smile form on Luna's snout went she creates magical toe cuffs that she locks around her perfectly shaped big toe stems of her large plush and smooth dark blue wonderfully shaped bare feet.
"Here we go, my dear little Somnus, your auntie Luna large plush and smooth dark blue wonderfully shaped bare feet are now helplessly trapped for you to tickle torture with all your toys in that box," Luna said assert as Somnus once again stands up and embraces her but this time longer than normal and he kisses her on her cheek.
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(Buzzzzz)
"No!" Aurora shriek, watching a dark blue magically created electric toothbrush begin to form out of the unknown and unseen force that has been assaulting her hopelessly ticklish feet for the past few minutes. 
Aurora's facial muscles twitch nervously as the dark blue magic aura holding her well-proportioned beautiful, elegant toes begin pushing them back, exposing more of her shapely toe joints. Aurora shakes her head frantically as the device's oscillating brush head starts to ever so slowly move toward the shapely toe joint of her baby toe. 
She preemptively begins to laugh from the expected sensation that the brush head will do to her toe joint went it make contact with it. To make things worse, Aurora unintentionally uncrossed her legs. Allowing a dark blue bubble ring to form around her slender ankle holding her foot trapped in the air as a dark blue feather stroked the full length of her luxurious gracefully long and rounded delicately shaped light blue barefoot with fire engine red toenail polish. Aurora can't decide which one is worse in her current ticklish stupor because they are both equally unpleasant upon her hopelessly ticklish feet.
"Sthahahahahahahahahap! Plehehehehehehehehehehe! Sohnhohohohohohohohoooh mygahahahahahahahahad!" Blueberry screams as the golden magically created electric toothbrush oscillating brush tickles the smooth ball of her foot.
"Hahahahahahahahahaha!" Blueberry screams as a golden bubble ring is around her slender ankle. Holding her foot trapped in the air as a golden feather stroked the full length of her perfectly shaped and elegant light blue barefoot with violet-pink toenail polish.
Meanwhile, one hundred seven miles away from the hustle and bustle of downtown Los Ungulas in the quiet desert community of Pasture Springs, a metallic gold crystal-powered compact SUV drives back from the market toward the Warm Sands Neighborhood of Pasture Springs. The vehicle driver turns the wheel and parks in the driveway of a mid-century modern single-family home in the neighborhood. The driver side of the vehicle exits a breathtakingly gorgeous white with a hint of pink Alicorn mare with golden blonde mane and tail.
Her perfect 6ft 5in equine figure was attired in celestial pink three-fourths inch sleeved regular fit button-down shirt and blue silk colored regular-fit straight trousers. Her perfectly shaped white with a hint of long pink legs was hidden by the pant legs of her trousers. On her, reasonably large, long, full, thick, and plush white with a hint of pink luxurious bare feet with baby blue toenail polish and sexy deep sets arches. Along with shapely not too long toes that are a perfect length for her unassuming Alicorn size feet were black nylon trouser socks and red ballet flats with one fourth inch heels.
Folded on her back were her large white with a hint of pink feathery bird wings. This Alicorn mare was Celestia Silverlight, the former CEO of Dayspring Corporation. Now run by her oldest daughter Aurora Silverlight and her other two foals. A peeved look appears on the wedge-shaped head of this annoyed Alicorn mare since she finished grocery shopping for her and her husband. Two pokey bothersome small pebbles have taking up residents inside her red ballet flats; as she would walk, the pokey pebbles would reposition themselves in another part of her shoes, jabbing that part of her nylon-clad soles.
"Oh!!!! By my light, those annoying little vagabonds! Are playing pin the tail on my Alicorn soles!" Celestia exclaimed, discontented as she quickly grabs her two bags of groceries from the back of the car and makes her way toward the front door of her home, which she shares with her beloved husband.
"I hereby evict you little vagabonds from my soles! So be gone with you!" Celestia exclaimed, kicking her red ballet flats off her reasonably large, long, full, thick, and plush white with a hint of pink luxurious bare feet the moment she walks through the front door of her home into the living room.
A huge smile of relief appears across her snout as she pip-pops in her nylon-clad bare feet over the comfy carpeted living room of her home toward the ceramic tiled kitchen to put away her groceries from the market. A chill quickly runs up her spine as the warm soles of her large feet make contact with the kitchen floor's cold white tiles. Celestia shrugs her shoulders indifferently and continues into the kitchen to the table, where she places the grocery bags down. She begins humming to herself as she moves around the kitchen, putting her groceries away. As she puts away the final item, her light magenta eyes blink with surprise wondering why her nylon trouser socks and the bottom of her feet feel suddenly so damp.
“Aargh!!!” Celestia exclaims; she looks down to the floor and notices that the floor was still soaking wet from being mopped.
She makes a quick retreat from the kitchen; before she can do anything, Celestia finds herself floating in mid-air in a spread-eagle position; four dark blue bubble rings were around her ankles and wrists keep her in that position. She could feel her large white with a hint of pink feathered bird wings bound to her back; went she tries to use her magic from her horn, it fizzled out.
Then a moment later, from a nearby hall leading to their master bedroom steps a majestic and handsome looking dark blue unicorn stallion with crimson red mane and tail with a playful smile on his snout. His 6ft 5in athletic equine figure was attired in a dull brown short-sleeve polo shirt and light blue-gray tapered athletic fit jeans. On his twelve inches long socked dark blue bare feet were brown slip-on shoes. This unicorn stallion was Former Chief Marketing officer Justice Silverlight for the Dayspring Corporation and now husband to Celestia. Justice efficiently guided the helpless Alicorn mare to the center of the living room, where there was nothing to grab hold of, giving him a 360-degree area around her tall equine figure to play with.
"Tee-hee, all right, my beloved. You have captured your gorgeous Alicorn mare. Her feet are for you to tickle torture. Before you begin could you give your wife a loving kiss to cushion unbearable tickle torture you will heap upon your wife's helpless feet?"  Celestia said humbly, resigned to her fate as Justice lifts her head up and give her a very passionate kiss; she savors knowing what will happen went her black nylon trouser socks are removed from her large damp feet.
With that, Justice slowly makes his way down to his wife's trapped large vulnerable feet floating helplessly in the air. Water slowly drips off the tantalizing black nylon soles of her twelve and one-third inch luxurious white with hint of pink feet; through the fabric. Justice could see Celestia's shapely, not too long toes that are the perfect length for her unassuming Alicorn size feet. Her toes were painted a shade of baby blue, and they looked incredible, peeking through the nylon fabric of her black nylon trouser socks. Justice pulls the damp socks off both her wrinkly luxurious feet with no effort. 
Left floating in mid-air was pair of relatively large, long, full, thick, and plushy white with a hint of pink luxurious wrinkly bare feet with unbelievably refined curvature to her sexy deep sets arches. That smoothly flowed into the perfect and luscious round soft balls of her feet and her perfectly smooth round heels. The flawless and unblemished skin on the bottom of her feet was creamy soft as her feet really don't get rough or callous by walking around barefooted.
"Gwweeehehehehe not there Hehehahahaha!!!HA ha ha ha ha eeeeeeeee ghaaaagaga Haha!!!" Celestia screams with laughter as Justice didn't let his beloved wife brace herself before he started to tickle her helpless feet with all his fingers.
"Ahahahahahahaha!!! Ahahahahahhhhh!!! AHahahaha!!!" Celestia laughed as she wriggled and scrunched up her toes, with Justice scratching her damp, wrinkled arches.
"Ahahahaha stahahahahaahapp ahahahahaha!!" Celestia screamed with laughter as Justice's played with her long shapely toes of her unassuming Alicorn size feet.
"AHahahahah! Nooohohoho! AHahahahahahahah! STahaahahhaahahapp! Ahahahahaaha!" Celestia cackled and screamed with laughter as Justice tickled his wife's creamy soft feet.
"Please ahahahahah Please!! AHahahahah!! Stop it, Ahahahahahah!!" Celestia pleaded as Justice stop tickling his gorgeous Alicorn wife's luxurious bare feet and kiss her once again on her lips. 
This reprieve allowed his exhausted wife, who is at the moment gulping much need oxygen, to replenish the depleted air in her lungs with her lungs full once again. She lifted her equine head up and looks toward her beloved stallion, and smiles at him, not one bit irritated. That he basically tickled her wet luxurious bare feet without letting her brace herself before he started to tickle her helpless feet.
He places one of his strong arms under her knees, and the other one behind her back mine her large, delicate white with a hint of pink folded feathered bird wings against her back. He dispels the four dark blue bubble rings holding her wrists and ankles. She gently drops into his arms, and he carries her to the sofa like they were first married. Celestia's breath catches in her throat went she notice the old gold-colored embellished rhinestone dress sandals. Upon her plushy white with a hint of pink luxurious bare feet with baby blue toenail polish. 
These old gold-colored embellished rhinestone dress sandals were the shoes she has worn with her glamour white-colored wedding gown during their wedding ceremony at the pony princess wedding castle chapel in Los Ungulas.
She begins to tear up went she looks down to see that she is wearing her glamour white-colored wedding gown in place of her original clothing. She does a double-take upon her slender fingers, and shapely, not too long toes were bright red nail polish the same color she wore during their wedding ceremony. She reaches up on top of her head behind her horn and feels her wedding tiara with the new gold-colored veil on it. 
Celestia was a bit thrown with her beloved stallion using his magic to transform her clothing she was wearing into her wedding ensemble; everything was identical, except that her feet were bare wearing her dress sandals. It got even weirder went she notice that Justice is wearing his tuxedo and presents his white-gloved hand to her and asked her to dance with him. It felt like he was re-creating their very wedding day, which she didn't mind as it was the happiest day in her long Alicorn life. 
She takes hold of his hand, and the music starts; the song playing was the song they both picked for their first dance together as husband and wife at their wedding reception. Justice gently twirls Celestia around him at a leisurely pace as the song plays. As the song was about to conclude, he twirls her into his arms, and she turns around to kiss him on his lips.
"You know what comes next, my beloved wife. Do you not?" Justice said, reminding Celestia who softly chuckles and kisses him again on his lips as she nodded her head.
"The first time you had to wait till our wedding reception had ended. And we went to our honeymoon suite at the hotel because I was wearing natural colored pantyhose with my wedding gown," Celestia explains as she stares adoringly at her handsome and majestic looking husband.
"The waits were agonizingly long for our wedding reception to end; I could taste what I had desired since college went I started to date a breathtakingly gorgeous white with a hint of pink Alicorn mare with golden blonde mane and tail. But I couldn't get them because of the reception." Justice moan as Celestia once again kissed him on his lips to cheer him up.
"I cushion your agonizing wait for the reception to end by sitting crossed-legged on your laps at the front table of the happily married couple for the whole night. With my nylon clad feet are hidden by the tablecloth, I allowed your devilish disembodied magical hands to tickle my nylon clad feet with my dress sandals still on." Celestia explains as Justice hugged and kissed his wife for enduring the unbearable tickle torture upon her nylon clad feet during their wedding reception because she loved him.
"The wait was more bearable because you allow me to tickle your nylon-clad feet with my magical hands. But I didn't make you hold in your laughter, my love, went it look like you would burst, I would hugs you so you may stick your head outside and release your pent-up laughter. The music was loud enough to cover-up your explosive laughter so no pony could hear you."  Justice explains as Celestia takes hold of his hand to walk him over to their sofa in the living room for what comes next.
"May I remove the dress sandals of my new Alicorn wife, Mrs. Silverlight?" Justice asked
"You may remove my dress sandals as my large Alicorn feet now belong to my new husband, Mr. Silverlight," Celestia said in a pleasant voice as Justice reaches under her wedding gown. Feeling for a small gold buckle holding her shoe to her perfect shaped slender ankle. 
It took him less time this time to unbuckle her shoes from her perfectly shaped slender ankles, then he did went; he first did it in their rented honeymoon suite at the hotel where the wedding reception was held. He carefully levitates his Alicorn wife into a seated position on the sofa so her long Alicorn legs would be stretched out in front of her, being extra careful not to knock off her already loosened shoes from her feet.
"Sometimes I do forget to tell you that I love you, Celestia," Justice whispers into Celestia's ear on top of her head in a loving tone of voice; this causes Celestia to tear-up.
"Even with all the trouble we been having in our marriage of late, I have never once wanted to leave you or divorce you, my dear and beloved stallion. So please finish the recreation of our wedding night. So we can get to our bedroom to finish the night." Celestia suggested as Justice hug her before returning to her feet. 
Justice looks back toward his Alicorn wife, at which time she shook her head. He carefully lifted her foot up and effortlessly slid her dress sandal off her foot, and floated it onto the ground next to the sofa they were sitting on. He did the same with the other dress sandal leaving her luxurious bare feet naked before him. Without a word, he carefully lifts his wife's elegant barefoot up and wraps his mouth around it. Celestia exploded with maniacal laughter as he used his tongue to tickle her hopelessly ticklish foot. 
She was in hysterics in no time; the sensations shot up her leg and exploded in her mind. It got worse: Justice removed her left saliva covered foot from his mouth and set it back on the sofa.
"Ahahahahahahahahaaah stop it!! Ahahahahahaha!!"  Celestia screamed as he began to saw his tongue in between her shapely, not too long toes that are the perfect length for her unassuming Alicorn size feet of her right foot.
Celestia's tall Alicorn figure became rigid as she unleashed a high pitch heavenly and divine moan after Justice finishes with her luxurious bare feet. As Celestia lies on the sofa with her tongue hang out of her mouth, gulping much need oxygen to replenish the depleted air in her lungs with her lungs full once again. Justice scoops up his exhausted wife from off the sofa and carries her to their bedroom.
"Your ticklish misery has not yet been filled, my beloved. Once I strip you of all your clothing and secure you to our large bed. The real tickle torture will begin as your whole Alicorn body will be accessible. And all my tickle toys will descend upon those helpless large luxurious bare feet, my beloved." Justice said with playfulness in his voice.
"Yes, my tickle torturer, I will be screaming in ticklish misery as all your tickle toys will be descending upon my helpless nude figure of mare's perfection and my helpless large luxurious bare feet," Celestia said, agreeable as her Alicorn figure goes completely limp with the anticipation of the unbearable tickle torture her perfect mare's figure must endure as she tied down utterly nude on the bed slowly the door to their bedroom closes behind them.
The end maybe?
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(It early afternoon the following day)
We enter a sizable bedroom painted in alabaster white color scheme with mint blue trim. The dull brown wooden bedroom furniture beautifully accents the room as the room is filled with plenty of natural light from the multitude of energy-efficient windows and a sliding door that leads into a well-kept backyard of this mid-century modern single-family home in Pasture Springs. 
Laying underneath two small windows above the headboard of disheveled California king size bed was the glistening sweaty nude figure of a breathtakingly gorgeous white with hint of pink Alicorn mare with golden blonde mane and tail. She is gulping much needs oxygen to replenish the depleted air in her lungs.
Before happily falling into peaceful slumber her white with hint of pink pelt covered in a heavy blush from what she endure the whole night previous. The sweaty soles of her plushy white with hint of pink luxurious bare feet with bright red toenail polish had the darkest blush upon them as her feet were the most ticklish on her body and main focus of the heaviest tickle torture upon her helpless Alicorn figure. 
Her perfect and slender wrists were tied to the headboard, why her perfect and slender ankles were tied to the footboard locking her into a spread eagle position. Disbursed about the bed and floor of the room were the multitude of tickling instruments used to exploit every inch of her ticklish perfect and exquisite frame for the whole tickle torture session all night long. All type of brushes lay about her feet, along with variety sizes of feathers. Two long bottle brushes were stuck between the big toe and second toe of both her feet. Placed on a nearby nightstand was a round gold ring with ancient runes etched on the face that fits snugly around a horns blocking all magic of an Alicorn or unicorn called a disruptor ring.
At the height of her tickle torture session great gales of laughter was forced out of her, the laughter increased in volume and frequency went her intimate parts were exploit with a feather and tears ran down her cheeks.
“Let leave Celestia to sleep in peace, my dear niece. Your Auntie endures quite a bit of tickle torture upon every part of her body and intimate areas. She deserve a good long rest after being tickle torture through the night, it good thing that we had a silent spell on the room her laughter increased in volume and frequency went her intimate parts was tickled with a feather.” Justice explains holding the door knob on the master bedroom.
“Did you remove the disruptor ring from Aunt Celestia’s horn, uncle?” A young mare voice asked. 
“I did, dear niece.” Justice answers as he closed the bedroom door to allow his exhausted wife to sleep off the tickle torture session.
A weak light gold magic aura formed on the spiral horn with enough strength to float the padded shackles off her wrists and ankles to allow the naked Alicorn mare to rest comfortable in the bed to regain her strength after the unending tickle torture she consented to out of pure love of her stallion, she calls her husband.
Walking down the short hallway from the master bedroom to the living room was Justice Celestia’s husband. Walking beside him was a beautiful light pink Alicorn mare with moderate violet, moderate rose and pale gold streaked mane and tail. Her curvy 5ft 9in equine figure was attired in bold blue round neck short-sleeve embellished blouse and navy blue secretly slender trousers. 
Why her light pink elegant legs were hidden by the trousers pant legs. On her ten inch long attractive light pink slender and exquisite bare feet with arctic blue toenail polish were white strap sandals with one and one half inch heels. Folded on her back were her medium sized light pink feathery bird wings. This Alicorn mare was Former Chief Operating Officer Cadence Sparkle for her aunt’s Dayspring Corporation and now popular podcaster know as the Princess of Love, as well as Justice’s adoptive niece went he married Celestia.
“I told you uncle justice recreate the happiest moment for Auntie Celestia and all the trouble you two have been having for the past few weeks would fix it. You both love each other very much. Those little arguments would never break-up your marriage.” Cadence explains counseling as she sits down on sofa in the living room face her uncle Justice who was sits on the other end facing her.
“I guess your advice worked Cadence, I saw that loving glint in her light magenta eyes through the whole tickle torture session. That loving glint never wavered even went tickle torture started in her intimate area.” Justice explains as a very light cornflower blue aura form around Celestia’s old gold colored embellished rhinestone dress sandals that were tossed on the floor lying beside the sofa.
“So niece went do you want your tickle torture session?” Justice asked as Cadence examined the very large old gold colored embellished rhinestone dress sandal of her Aunt Celestia.
“Let me call you back about it uncle. My husband Shining Armor get very worried went I am gone for too long. Plus I have to check my broadcast schedule for my podcast of get advice from the Princess of Love show. I have to free up about an hour of time for whole tickle torture session.” Cadence explains floating the large dress sandals back on the floor and standing them up very  Neatly beside each other.
“Huh? Uncle, you want something?” Cadence comments as Justice looks towards her sandal clad feet resting on the floor beside the sofa as smile started to form on her snout.
“You can call me back about your tickle torture session went you get home, niece. But my beautiful adoptive niece can’t leave this home without showing her uncle those ten inch long attractive light pink slender and exquisite bare feet with arctic blue toenail polish that are on the end of her light pink elegant legs, can she?” Justice comments as it caused Cadence to blush and chuckle nervously.
“What do have in mind, uncle?” Cadence asked pretending to be ignorant but was expecting it that why she was wearing sandals and gave her feet a very good cleaning before she arrived at her aunt and uncle’s home.
“What about a thorough cleaning niece?” Justice suggested as Cadence chuckle softly.
“One or both?” Cadence inquiry.
“Both niece.” Justice answer as Cadence brought both her long light pink Alicorn legs onto the sofa so they would be stretched out in front of her.
They two soft rips as Justice’s opens the Velcro bands holding the sandals to his niece Cadence’s ethereal light pink feet with the sandals removed left on the sofa. Was her ethereal gracefully rounded shaped pair of light pink bare feet with arctic blue toenail polish. Her feet were slightly smaller than her aunt Celestia’s wider white with hint of pink plushy bare feet. 
The curve of her light pink arches were high enough to be noticeable, but had smoother and shallower curve to them. The balls of her feet also had a smooth curve to them that was accentuated by her sexy narrow and round heels. Her slightly petite feet were top by ten tempting sexy and elegant looking pink, pedicure toes, each sporting a thin sheen of arctic blue nail polish. Went she scrunches her toes down the silky-smooth soles easily wrinkle before smoothing out once again.
Justice reach out and grab hold of her bare light pink elegant and simple ankles pulling her toward him causing Cadence’s to give a startled gasp from the surprise maneuver from her uncle. She watch as her uncle floated one of her feet into the air before a dark blue bubble ring formed around her ankle lock it in the air. At the same time a single magically created clamp form in a dark blue color; Justice slotted Cadence’s other light pink elegant and simple ankle into the comfy U-shaped seat of the clamp. Their subdued click as the jaws closes around Cadence’s ankle securing it, forcing it to become vertical. She does a half hearted pretend overreaction of sheer terror by violently struggling to break her ankles free from the bonds they are in. But has a huge smile upon her snout.
Suddenly Cadence’s flops down onto the sofa and begin softly moaning and giggling. Down by her feet her uncle licks, kisses and sucks on her toes and sole of her floating foot in the air trapped in dark blue magic bubble ring. Why at the same time his fingers scramble across her bare sole of her other foot trapped in magically created clamp on the sofa. The two contrasting sensations she felt upon her silky-smooth soles and tempting sexy and elegant looking pink, pedicure toes has thrown Cadence’s mind into a pleasurable foggy ecstasy.
Soon the soft but heavy pip-pops of mare’s bare feet on the carpeted floor echoes in the living room come out the short hallway that leads from master bedroom was a barefooted and robed Celestia Silverlight, Justice beloved Alicorn wife. She walks over to justice at Cadence’s bare feet and give him a loving kiss on his cheek to thank him for intensified tickle torture session he put her through, which she quite enjoyed.
“May I join you with playing with our niece, beloved?” Celestia asked hopeful as temporary stop allowing Cadence to gulping much need oxygen to replenish the depleted air in her lungs with her lungs full once again.
“On one condition, my love.” Justice comment as he used his telekinesis to open Celestia’s robe a little bit and smile upon seeing that his wife’s white with hint of pink flesh was still bare underneath her robe.
“What is the condition, my love?’ Celestia asked as she smiles suggestively.
“That after we finish with our niece, you take her place on the sofa and put your exceedingly sensitive bare feet in the same positions as our niece’s feet. So I may tease them for five more minutes.” Justice explains as Celestia sigh softly.
“Agreed beloved, I guess you notice me walking tentatively upon my bare soles. As rest of my body is back to a normal sensitivity, my feet are not. Because the tickle torture was most heavy on my feet they are very exceedingly more sensitive and would take few more days to return to normal sensitivity. So as result I must wear sandals till my feet return to normal sensitivity allowing them to breathe.”  Celestia explains as Justice spoke private with the barefooted Cadence in tiled kitchen and she agree that he can continue to tickle her next time she come to visits.
~A few hours later after having a romantic dinner with his wife Celestia~
Walking hand in hand in local City Park in the quite desert community of Pasture Springs after finishing their romantic dinner was Celestia and Justice Silverlight. She was attired in fabulous black mid-knee length short sleeve fit and flare dress with beautiful metallic gold lace detail. On her twelve and one third inch long plushy white with hint of pink luxurious bare feet with true red toenail polish were black heeled sandals with two and one fourth heels. After their niece Cadence left. 
Celestia took a quick shower and changed into her fabulous black mid-knee length short sleeve fit and flare dress with beautiful metallic gold lace detail. So Justice and Celestia could go out for a romantic dinner. In a small private room at the restaurant for two ponies that wanted to be alone together the two ponies reaffirmed their love for each other. After dinner Justice proposed a long romantic moonlight walk in the nearby park an activity the two ponies enjoyed went they were dating in college. Justice quickly planned out the distances for their long romantic walk to give the couple as much time as they needed to talk out their marital problems like they did before. 
The couple walked hand in hand through the beautiful royal silver moonlight of the park talking out their marital problems; along the way the two ponies work out their problems with the art of compromise. Went a certain distances was a approaching his wife’s steady footsteps start to falter, her very exceedingly sensitive plushy white with hint of pink luxurious soles were starting to plague her from the earlier tickle torture session she consented to. 
Not want to spoil this romantic time together with her husband, Celestia quickly swallowed her discomfort and continued with the long romantic moonlight walk with her beloved stallion. Even those insoles of her black heeled sandals were very cushy upon her feet, the impact of her heavier footsteps on the concrete path she was walking sent shockwaves through the outsole to bottom of her feet. As the reverberation irritated the multitude of pink spots that permeate her spacious white with hint of pink creamy soft skin on bottom of her feet.
“Huh?” Justice exclaimed as he felt his wife’s body stiffening in apprehension went she’s took a step, Justice quickly swept the pales faced Celestia’s off her feet and carried the slightly heavier Alicorn mare over to the bench. 
He carefully set her down on the park bench and stretched her long Alicorn legs out the full length. Resting her feet on his lap before reaching under the heel and unzipping the zippers on her shoes. He carefully pulls her sandals off her feet and the discomfort begin to ease as the pressure upon the pink spots that permeate her spacious white with hint of pink creamy soft skin on bottom of her feet begin to improve as warm air hits the bottom of her feet.
“Mrs. Celestia Silverlight!” Justice said sourly as Celestia ears droop down on top her wedge-shaped head in dejection as her bottom lip begin curling knowing she make her husband upset with her.
“Why did you not tell me your feet were starting to hurt you? I know you being a pure Alicorn mare your soles are even more exceedingly more sensitive than any given pony and at the level that you endure the all night tickle torture upon yourself, the more so.” Justice said in very kindly and concerned voice, that make Celestia feel even more depressed.
“I am so sorry my dear Justice; your wife should have told you that her feet were begin to hurt her.” Celestia said very apologetic as Justice reach behind his wife’s wedge-shaped head and push it forward planting a kiss on her lips.
“I forgive you Celestia, but you still need to be punished.” Justice comments with smile on his snout as Celestia begin to chew on her lips not knowing what her husband has plan for her punishment.
“What do you have in mind beloved?” Celestia asked hesitantly not really wanting to know her husband’s answer.
“Well to start your punishment these black heeled sandals that I took off of you Celestia. Belong to me now; I will not give them back to you till we get home. So you will have to stay barefooted for the rest of this evening.” Justice explains as Celestia’s light magenta eyes shine with pleasure.
“Oh my dear beloved, you pick the worst punishment you can heap upon my light pinkish spacious white with hint of pink creamy soft soles on bottom of my feet. It going to be so unbearable squealing and grinning with every step I take on our remaining long romantic moonlight walk in this park. But I shall endure it for you.” Celestia said with little bit of overacting thrown in for good measure as Celestia places another kiss on her husband lips.
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