
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		A Courtesan's Duty

		Written by Holocron

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Princess Celestia

					Original Character

					Sex

					Random

					Alternate Universe

					Fetish

					Porn

		

		Description

FEATURED July 26 - 27 2021

Prequel to Deep Trust.
Velvet Drop is a pegasus courtesan greatly sought after across all Equestria. From the offices of the wealthy in Ponyville, to the military elite of Cloudsdale, and even the nobility of Canterlot, she is a widely desired mare. Her service is always the best in the business, and business is always good. That is why it didn't come to any surprise to her when Princess Celestia herself called for her services. But rather than using her as some bargaining tool to establish trade agreements with other kingdoms, or to be used as the entertainment at the next Galloping Gala, Celestia wants Velvet all to herself.
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Equestria was a land where everypony had a role to play. The business ponies ensured trade and commerce would flow, the soldiers protected and safeguarded the citizens, even the nobles kept some manner of stability in the massive kingdom. For one mare in particular, her role was something a little more personal. Velvet Drop, pegasus of Cloudsdale, her role was to give something to any and everypony who could afford her. She was a courtesan, a mare of the night, or more commonly referred to by many jealous and bitter mares, a homewrecking whore. She didn’t care, her job was to provide a service to those who could afford her prices. It didn’t matter who the client was, if he was married, if he was somepony important. All that she held dear, was if they could pay and when she’d receive her bits. 
As was the life of a courtesan, Velvet turned down every proposal given. Many stallions offered her everything she could ever want. Some even promised to leave their wives and lovers for her, but she turned them all down. To her, it was not about love, it was freedom and passion. Velvet’s only true devotion and longing, aside from her payments, were the cocks. Big cocks, small cocks, pony cocks, zebra cocks, yak cocks, dragon cocks, and so on, and so on. Her oral skills were matched only by the most skilled mares of the night, though she was always bought by those seeking the best service. 
Starting back to when she got her cutie mark, the shape of a luscious pair of lips held open and ready, Velvet felt she had a calling for something. Her first client, a roguish pegasus stallion by the name of Thunderlane introduced her to the world of dick sucking. Though her first few attempts ended in many, many disappointed cocks, and yet she kept trying. It took a long time to master her craft, giving blowjobs to any stallion that was interested, helping colts lose their virginity to her silky smooth throat, and even giving her teacher some “motivation” to help her grades improve. But until that point, she only did it to improve herself, she never considered charging a fee. 
After graduating from college, as well as sucking nearly every cock there, Velvet took a trip to Las Pegasus, where she met a brothel matron named Cherry Jubilee. It was thanks to this mare that she learned all her best tricks, and the value of her talent with a fair price. After some time studying under her, Velvet left, traveling with Cherry as she moved her brothel to a more out of the way place called Dodge Junction. Staying there to help her mentor out, as well as to teach the new mares how to do it, word of her heavenly lips spread. By the time she eventually left to return to Cloudsdale, Velvet’s mouth had tasted thousands of cocks, and drank upon vast gallons of cum. 
But this was years ago, Velvet had grown, and now even into her late thirties, was still the undisputed cocksucker in Cloudsdale. As she awoke for the next day, she was surprised to see for the first time in months, she had a day that didn’t have any appointments. Giggling a little, she could only imagine how long this would last. Her imagination was soon realized by a knock at the door. Letting out a sigh, Velvet made small bets with herself. Would it be the colts down the road with the allowance again, or maybe even the self proclaimed playboy stallion a few blocks over, or even that whiny stallion, Zephyr Breeze? The answer was none of the above. Standing in the door as it opened was the smaling, cross eyed look of Derpy Hooves, the resident mail mare. 
“Good morning Velvet.” Derpy greeted, reaching into her messenger bag, her smile never leaving her face. “I have a special letter for you, straight from Canterlot.” 
“Well, good morning Derpy.” Velvet replied, her eyebrow raised slightly as she pondered the last part of her message. “Canterlot you say? The Gala isn’t for months, I don’t typically get called there for any other reason.”
“No clue, but Princess Celestia told me to personally give this to you.” Derpy commented, finding the letter, the envelope sealed with Celestia’s emblem. “Here you go. Oh, and also, Time Turner wanted to know if he could reschedule. We have a date.” 
“Of course, you tell him I can open another spot for him.” Velvet nodded, knowing that Time Turner was a strange one, but he did pay well. “And thank you for the letter.” Closing the door, she wasted no time opening the letter. “I wonder why the Princess sent a letter. Usually it’s one of those nobles looking for a date for their sons.” 
Dear Velvet Drop,
I do hope this letter finds you well, but I am in dire need of your services. I do apologize in advance, but I will have to ask you to postpone any current appointments you may have today and possibly for the rest of this week. You will be compensated accordingly, and I also apologize that I cannot disclose who your client is. It is imperative that you come to the castle as soon as possible. Once you arrive, come to me as soon as you can. 
Thank you in advance,
Princess Celestia
“Well then, this is certainly interesting.” Velvet said to herself, rubbing her chin as she pondered what was happening. “I’ve never gotten an invite from the Princess like this. Last time it was just to shut her nephew up.” Shrugging her shoulders, she folded up the letter and finished preparing for the day. “Oh well, I better be off then.” 

The flight to Canterlot wasn’t bad, the clear sky and warm weather of summer always seemed to give the best up drafts, perfect for speedy travel. Having had to travel the length and breadth of Equestria on many occasions, Velvet always knew the best times of day and how high in the sky to fly. But as she flew, her mind still teemed with all manner of ideas of what the Princess had in mind. Perhaps a noble who needed to keep this secretive wanted to sample her mouth. Or maybe Celestia needed some extra “convincing” to get a trade arrangement done with a foreign power, or the more difficult nobles in her court. No matter what the reason was, Velvet only cared that her serves would be properly paid for. 
Arriving in Canterlot, Velvet was quickly escorted to the throne room. There, Princess Celestia sat in her throne, the tall alicorn seemed an indomitable force compared to her subjects. Though she was tall for a pegasus, she could not compare to a Princess.in stature, but compared to the average pony, Velvet was quite tall. Staring down at her, Celestia held this regal aura, a feeling of intensity that made her knees feel weak as she approached. Normally, Velvet might have some worries, but she was invited after all. 
“Ah, Velvet Drop. Welcome.” Princess Celestia greeted, nodding her head with a smile. The alicorn had a warming glow to her expression. “Thank you for coming on such short notice.” Her expression switched over to the guards at her side. “Leave us.” Nodding, the guards left, leaving only her and Velvet alone. "Now then, shall we?"

Following behind the Princess, Velvet couldn't help but follow the much larger mare’s flank. It was massive compared to the average mare she had been accustomed to. She was tall, but Celestia was at least another head larger. Yet despite the way her rear swayed with each step, she held herself in such a regal and elegant manner that only showed off more and more of her body. Even the swaying of her tail seemed almost hypnotic in its movements. It was only when Velvet almost bumped into the royal rear that she shook her head of the erotic thoughts.
"Here we are." Celestia commented, using her magic to open a pair of massive doors. "Again, thank you for coming."
"Of course, Princess." Velvet replied, nodding her head to keep her mind off the large alicorn ass near her. "I hope I'm able to provide a good service."
"I certainly hope so. Your reputation does proceed after all." Celestia nodded, fully opening the door. "Now then, just this way."
Following behind the Princess, Velvet saw this wasn't some common bed chamber, or even another audience chamber. This was Celestia’s private bedroom. The feeling was more than a little overwhelming for the mare. Was this some form of entertainment to the Princess? Was she going to lay on her bed and pay Velvet to pleasure herself? Or was this a guard gangbang she had heard about? The questions swirled around within the mare’s mind, causing her to dart her eyes around the room. 
"I believe I should explain." Celestia commented, sitting on the edge of the bed as she tried to calm Velvet. "Now, as for the nature of your reason for hire."
Sitting on the bed, Celestia spread her legs, revealing something Velvet never expected to see on a mare, let alone a Princess’. A massive sheath, which could only house a cock bigger than anything the mare had ever seen, paired with a set of huge balls. Velvet could almost feel the warmth coming off these royal orbs. She couldn’t look away from it, nor figure out how nopony had ever noticed this before. Magic? Collective ignorance? Or did Celestia just know how to hide them in plain sight? Princess Celestia let out a small sigh, leaning back to better show off her slowly growing endowment. 
“You see, I have a very special request.” Celestia stated, her tone sounding much more direct than before. “I want you to help me settle down.” 
“Wha?!...Wait, wait, wait, wait...You’re asking me to…?...With those?...” Velvet panted a little, her composure almost completely broken as she stared at Celestia’s sheath. After a few seconds, she paused for a breath. “Okay, okay. I...think I understand.” 
“Thank you, I didn’t know any other way to tell you this.” Celestia replied, looking down at her growing erection, the blunt head of her cock slowly poking its way free of her sheath. “You can also imagine why this encounter is to remain discreet.” 
“I understand Princess.” Velvet commented, her mind trying to remain professional as she composed herself. “So long as you can pay my price, I’ll give you the best service you’ve ever had.” 
“Do well enough, and I’ll not only pay you extra, I’ll call on you again.” Celestia nodded, her lips curling into a smile. “Now then, shall we begin?” 
“Sounds good to me.” Velvet said, her breath becoming much more stable than before. Approaching the Princess, she pressed her hooves against the wide, thick legs. “Now then, time to give you the best you’ve ever had.” 
Leaning forward, Velvet started by pressing her lips against the alicorn’s cockhead. The taste was strong and nearly overwhelmed her senses. It was such a powerful flavor, direct and seemed to tantalize every inch of her taste buds. Her tongue rolled around the thick cockhead, drawing out as much pleasure from the mare as possible. This was a skill she had honed from years of oral perfection. Normally, any stallion would be twitching and near the point of their first orgasm, but Celestia was different. The Princess had a lot more discipline and control over her emotions. Her cock was emerging from her sheath, but it was coming out very slowly. After a few minutes, Velvet only managed to get a few inches of the alicon’s cock out. Even with what little she aroused, the girth was much, much bigger than even the most studly stallion. 
‘What’s with this dick?’ Velvet thought, her mouth letting out instinctive moans as she suckled on the alicorn’s growing cock. ‘It keeps getting bigger. How massive is this thing?’ Reaching down, her hooves gently fondled at Celestia’s balls. ‘And what’s with these things? They’re so huge, and heavy, and smell...so good.’
Letting her growing arousal guide her actions, Velvet felt her body slowly drifting downwards. Her lips kissed along the sheath while her tongue traveled towards the heavy balls. Celestia’s musky taste was even stronger than the flavor of her precum. She could feel her senses burning with the sensation that overwhelmed her. And yet she wanted more, her tongue rolled around the surface of Celestia’s balls, trying in vain to suckle in the honey dew sized balls. The Princess herself only let out low moans, her body leaning back as she savored the sight of the courtesan mare worshipping at her royal “jewels”. It had been so long since she was able to unwind like this, longer still to find a mare so easy to please. And yet part of her wanted to really go wild, but not yet. Velvet needed to warm Celestia up before the real fun would begin. 
Drifting her face even lower, Velvet couldn't help but lose herself in the alicorn's ballsack. Celestia’s lower body only held a deeper and deeper fragrance. Fondling and suckling at her ball, the mare embraced her cock and ball worship, her remaining hoof carefully stroked along the Princess' shaft. The size continued to grow at her touch, the droplets of precum were slowly becoming small globs of the sticky substance. Celestia let out a small groan, nearly a whisper as she felt the pleasure slowly rising. This only made Velvet want to keep going. She wanted to do a good job. She wanted to please her Princess. 
Continuing to press her face against the leathery, musky sack, Velvet’s lips and tongue found its way to Celestia’s prenerium, the space between her heavy balls and her tight pucker. Though this wasn't the first time she had done such a thing, typically, clients had to pay extra. But for Celestia, Velvet was all too willing and able to embrace her Princess' body in all attributes. The Princess didn't mind this devotion. If anything, it makes her arousal grow and grow, she wants more. 
Moaning further, Velvet continued to give the Princess an oral experience unlike any other. Her tongue ran along the prenerium, letting the tip end at the royal pucker. Normally such a thing would be a little beneath the mare, but in this case, she couldn’t help it. Celestia’s body only seemed to pull her in closer and closer. This wasn’t completely incorrect. Velvet could feel a lustful pull to smother her face harder and harder against the alicorns balls and all below, but what she didn’t realize was that Celesita’s hooves were wandering over to the mare’s head. The Princess licked her lips eagerly as she wanted to indulge. She will slowly give way to passion. 
“M-m-maybe we can try to go a little deeper?” Celestia asked, giving Velvet no time to respond as the Princess pushed down on the mare’s head, bringing her much closer to her lower parts. Velvet couldn’t help but let out a muffled moan in the alicorn’s tight pucker, her tongue instinctively giving it a passionate lick and slowlt but steady tongue fucking. “There we go...just like that...keep going!”
Velvet continued her suckling, her tongue reaching deeper and deeper in Celestia’s pucker, rubbing along the smooth canal. The alicorn let out a low and heavy moan as she felt a tingling growing in her loins. Her balls tightened a little as she pushed the mare closer to her. For a moment, the idea of breathing didn’t even factor in. To the Princess, pleasure was all she wanted. Velvet didn’t seem to mind, or even notice as she was brought in to take more and more of her clients in. The smell was getting stronger, and the taste was intoxicating. The mare felt as her mind was drifting further and further away from her as the musky air was burning her nostril and lungs. 
“V-Velvet…” Celestia moaned, leaning back, the pressure on her hoof loosened. “Y-y-you can stop. I need it...I need you on my dick...now!” 
“A little impatient aren’t we?” Velvet teased, slowly working her way back up Celestia’s sack. Her tongue ran carefully and meticulously up the alicorn’s loins. “Don’t worry, I’ll help you feel good.” 
Starting back at the tip, Velvet slowly pushed herself downwards again. Her mouth quickly filled with only a few inches of Celestia’s massive cock. The alicorn let out a low groan as she began panting harder. This mare’s mouth was better than any fuck toy she had before, and she wasn’t even started yet. She knew this, and couldn’t help but giggle, though such a thing only made  the Princess’ cock tingle even more. This was a fantastic feeling, which only made her want Velvet to go deeper. She wanted to bury her cock all the way in her throat. Her mouth was going to be her fuck toy. 
“Come on, keep going!” Celestia grunted, her hips slowly swaying as Velvet took in more and more of the royal shaft. Licking her lips, she wanted more. “Take it. Take my dick!” The Princess’ hooves pressed harder on the back of the mare’s head, bringing her further and further down. 
Velvet’s eyes rolled back as she felt the girth reach the back of her throat. Her body trembled and shivered as she tried to maintain her breathing. Celestia seemed to become less and less interested in this, only wanting to ram her cock in the mare’s throat like a tight pussy. The mare didn’t seem to mind, she was paid for this service after all. And after all the many nights and cocks she had taken before in this profession, what’s one alicorn cock? The growing panting of hot breath coming from Celestia seemed to challenge her talents. 
“Oh fuck, Velvet, it feels so good.” Celestia panted, her voice becoming more and more passionate as her hooves pushed Velvet more and more. “Your throat pussy feels so good. I can’t get enough of it.”
“You ain’t seen nothing yet Princess.” Velvet replied, pulling herself off for a moment. Smiling, the mare licking along the tip to tease out more and more of Celestia’s pleasure. “I think we should get the first spurt out first.” 
Celestia took a moment to realize what Velvet meant, but the mare’s throat took in much more of the alicorn’s cock. The Princess gasped a breathless moan as the mare managed to take in more than before, her lips running gently at the thick medial ring, her tongue sloppily running along the length with each hard and focused bobbing of her head. Faster and faster, Velvet fucked her mouth against Celestia’s girth. The mare was set to make her client cum very soon. Celestia’s hooves remained on the top of the mare’s head, pushing more forcefully than before, though Velvet’s face was moving faster than the Princess’ hooves. 
“Fuck...Velvet!” Celestia moaned, her body tensing up as she felt her balls tightening up against her taint. The alicorn felt her dick swelling as her climax was rapidly approaching. “I didn’t...I didn’t know it would feel this good!” Her tongue was hanging out as she was moaning more and more like a common whore. “Why didn’t I hire you before?” 
Velvet only continued her oral worship, letting out softer, more sultry moans to tantalize the Princess’ ears as she continued to sloppily bob her head over the fat cock. Celestia’s hips subconsciously bucked upwards as she was reaching her breaking point. The mare added to her service. Her hooves reached down to tease at Princess’ balls, her other hoof reached deeper. Without even reaching all the way, Velvet’s years of skill and practice showed her exactly where to push her hoof. Pressing hard against Celestia’s prenerium, she managed to reach the alicorn’s prostate. 
“What the-oh fuck?!” Celestia gasped, feeling a sudden spike of pleasure erupt from her. She had never felt such a thing before. Her cock swelled to nearly twice as thick as it was before. Her balls tightened as she felt the vast amounts of her cum bubbling forth. “Fuck, Velvet! Here it comes! Take my cum you whore!” 
Thrusting upwards, Celestia’s cock rammed almost past the medial ring as Velvet’s throat bulged from the motion. Her eyes went wide as the Princess released her cum into her mouth. It was thick, almost like a strong jelly as it pumped its heavy load directly into her stomach. Velvet struggled for a moment as she swallowed gulp after massive gulp, her belly slowly swelling out from the volume pouring into her. Celestia only continued to thrust small but fast motions as her hooves kept the mare’s face where it was. 
“Fuck, keep going. Take all my cum!” Celestia panted, almost hugging Velvet’s head against her crotch. Velvet’s eyes rolled back as her mouth was being humped like a silky tight pussy. “Shit, I can’t stop cumming. It feels so good!” 
After a few long moments, the torrent of strong tasting spunk finally stopped. With some reluctance, Celestia freed Velvet’s mouth from her dick, which was still hard and twitching as the saliva coated member was pulled out. Once freed of the moist maw, only a trail of face fuck slime connected her lips to the tip. Rolling her tongue in an erotic display, Velvet was sure to give her client a good show as she savored the flavor of Celestia’s thick and musky tasting cum. It was much more virile than any client she had before. 
“So, did you enjoy that?” Velvet teased, leaning in to give the hard cocktip a gentle kiss, making another smaller spurt of cum shot across the mare’s face. “I’ll take that as a yes.” 
“Oh...mmm...fuck…” Celestia cooed, her mind almost blank as she was savoring her afterglow. The orgasm left her twitching with globs of cum dripping out of the tip. “That was...amazing…”                                                                                                                             
“But we’re not quite finished yet are we?” Velvet giggled, gently rubbing her hoof against the Princess’ still hard cock. “Maybe we need to keep milking these heavy things.” 
“Y-y-yes…” Celestia moaned, leaning back for a moment to show off her cock and balls some more. Still sensitive after the climax, they tingled at the cool air in the room. “B-but if it’s okay with you, can I take charge?” 
“Of course.” Velvet nodded with a kind smile. Looking up and down the length of Celestia’s cock, she almost shuttered at knowing just how much of it she was able to take moments ago. “Now, what would you like me to do?” 
"Lay on the bed." Celestia instructed, getting off the bed, her still hard cock flopped hard against her belly as she moved. "I want to keep fucking your mouth."
"Oh? You want more blowjobs?" Velvet asked, raising an eyebrow as she positioned herself. By this point, the client would normally want to pound her pussy sore. But Celestia seemed different, she wanted more oral. Laying on the bed, her head hung off the edge. "There we go, how's tha-"
"Just like that." Celestia commented, interrupting Velvet as her cock landed across the mare’s face. Laying it carefully along the length of her body, the Princess' cock would reach all the way into her belly. "Oh, no, no, no, this won't do." Igniting her horn, Velvet felt as her body tingled in a pale light. "There we go, much better."
"Uh, Princess?" Velvet nervously asked as Celestia’s cockhead kissed againsy her lips. "What did you just do?"
"Oh nothing much, just made your body a little more flexible." Celestia replied, slowly pushing her dick a little further. The first few inches slipped in with ease. Velvet tried to say something, but the Princess pressed her hooves besides her head. "Now, now. Just lay there, and take this dick!"
Ramming herself hard, Celestia bottomed out in Velvet’s throat. The alicorn’s full length reached deep in the back of the mare’s mouth. Her eyes were wide in shock as she took in more cock than any she had handled before. Even if she couldn't see it, she could feel her throat and belly bulge as the thickness filled her body. A small flicker of fear filled Velvet, but after a moment, she took a calming breath, her nostrils flared with the mix of musky air that tingled her lungs.
Having given Velvet a moment to relax and accept what was happening, Celestia slowly pulled herself back, almost taking her cock out of the mare’s throat. Huffing, she thrusted back into the mare, her balls slapped the top of Velvet’s head. Smirking, the Princess was ready to finally let loose. With reckless abandon, she picked up her speed. Her hips humped harder and harder as she panted with the growing passion in her loins.
Velvet’s own throat let out a muffled moan with each hard thrust. Despite clearly being orally stuffed like a living sex toy, she could still breath well. Was it because of the magic Celestia afflicted her with? Or perhaps it was partially her own talents? It was hard to say, and yet such questions were far from on her mind as she was being facefucked with little care or mercy. Celestia was acting far differently than before. She wasn't hesitant, nor did she seem concerned with Velvet’s well being. Rather, she was far more brutal and willing to satisfy her lustful cravings.
"Yes...yes...YES!" Celestia grunted, panting as her speed increased. Her body humping against Velvet’s throat as her cock rammed in and out with a lust drunk rampage. "Take my cock you whore! Chock on this dick, while I fuck your face like a loose cunt!"
Thrusting more and more, Celestia’s intentions were clear. She was going to fuck Velvet’s throat like no other pony had before. Not that the mare could compare, no stallion or even yak could compete with this girth. The alicorn’s cock beat and rubbed in and out of the mare’s throat. Her hole swelled and bulged as the dick rubbed within. Celestia only continued to pant and moan as she felt her balls slapping harder and harder against the mare’s head. This was a feeling she could never have with any of her servants. Even with the flexibility spell she cast, they still strained under the pressure. But Velvet was different, Velvet was professional, and she only seemed to want more. It was no wonder her cutie mark was to be fucked.                                                                                                                     
“Keep going, just like that. Keep taking my cock like a good slut!” Celestia moaned, her hot breath rubbed along Velvet’s belly, kissing the length of her swollen, jiggling belly. “Fuck, I can’t stop! It feels so fucking good! I love this throat! I can’t get enough of how much of a tight fuckhole you are!” 
If there had been any sense of restraint or mercy, Celestia had now abandoned them as the alicorn was not simply humping or thrusting, but plowing. The Princess was shoving herself with such fierce vigor, it was like she was trying to breed Velvet through her throat. The mare’s body was getting limp as it gave some degree of twitching as her body was still struggling to adapt to the Princess’ brutal pounding. Her eyes were far rolled back as her mind was being fucked into a mush. She barely had a single coherent thought running through her head as it was being repeatedly smothered by Celestia’s huge balls with each deep thrust. 
Pumping her cock harder and harder, Celestia shifted her hooves to slide upwards along Velvet’s body. This only allowed her a much better angle to fuck deeper. Her hips smacked against her mouth, making sure her tongue was getting a constant taste of her fluid soaked cock. Keeping up her paces, the alicorn only wanted more and more of the mare’s throat to fuck. Her mind was in a euphoric high, a nearly constant state of orgasmic bliss. Celestia struggled to resist the urge to claim Velvet as her personal toy. It wouldn't be a bad job. All the bits she could ever ask for, all it would take is to be at the beck and call of her Princess, worshipping at her cock forever.
“Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck!” Celestia moaned, her voice becoming more and more erotic and breathy with each motion. Her tongue hung out, flopping as she kept humping against Velvet’s face. After a short while, her movements were a rapid motion of her hip smacking against the mare’s lips. “Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, I’m cumming, I’m cumming...Oh fuck, Velvet, your making me cum again!” 
Velvet only continued to gag and choke on Celestia’s cock, the alicorn’s size was pushing so hard against the back of her throat, it was reaching just into her belly. Every breath that coursed through her nostrils was overwhelmed by the alicorn’s musk. Every time her sight shifted in any direction, all that was there was the swaying of the Princess’ sweaty balls. Her body tingled with each touch of Celestia’s hooves against her, as well as the swaying and jiggling of her belly. There was not a moment where her senses were not being bombarded by the pleasure this magic brought her. Was it because of the spell? Or was this something awakening in the mare?
“Shit, fuck, fuck me, I’m cumming!” Celestia moaned, panting as she shifted herself over Velvet’s body, her hot breath kissing between the mare’s thighs. “I’m gonna cum right in your belly again!” 
Letting out one more loud moan, followed by Celestia nearly pulling her full length out of Velvet’s throat, only to ram it back in as hard as she could. Her throat bulged further, while the belly was stuffed with more of the alicorn’s cum. The hot load filled her body, her midsection swelled even further. Velvet’s eyes shot wide open as she could feel not only her insides bloating, but it was getting harder to breath, even through her musk coated nostrils. Struggling a little, her body instinctively twitched against Celestia’s as the mare held her cock in place, bottoming out, filling in her mouth. 
“Shh, shh, it’s okay, it’s okay.” Celestia cooed, kissing along Velvet’s belly. Putting more of her strength into it, she maintained her position, holding her cock in the mare’s throat. “Just let it happen, just let my cum fill your fuck hole like a good whore.” Letting her pleasure drive her like a narcotic, she licked a little along Velvet’s stomach. “Fuck...you feel so good. I can almost hear my cum churning inside you.” 
Velvet’s mind raced with a slew of thoughts and slight panics. Her body twitched and almost flailed as her hooves reached at Celestia’s hips. Though her position was too submissive, she could muster no strength to resist as the Princess only pumped more thick ropes of the jelly thick, strong tasting spunk. Holding herself in place, her cock hilted in the mare’s throat, the alicorn let out a low groan. Shivering, she slowly pulled herself free of Velvet’s mouth, making sure her lips and tongue kept as much of the flavor as she could. Her throat canal was so silky, moist, and tight as she slipped free. 
When the softening tip of Celestia’s cock finally left her mouth, all that connected the two were an even thicker string of saliva and cum, the same fuck slime that was left as before. Staring down at the mare, the Princess could see just how swollen her belly had become. Whereas before, Velvet looked like she had eaten a massive banquet. But now, after the brutal throat fucking, she looked like an impregnated broodmare. Moaning softly, she couldn’t help but shiver at the delight of such a sight. This caused her dick to give out one more twitch as a last shot of cum splattered across her face, reaching all the way to her thighs.                                                                                                                                                            
“Phew, that was magnificent!” Celestia cooed, sitting back on the bed as she basked in her afterglow. Velvet remained twitching on the bed, her body far too sore and her mind too fucked to respond. “Oh, well we should fix that to hold a proper conversation.” 
Igniting her horn again, Velvet’s body gave off a faint glow before the magic took hold. Not fully, but her belly slowly tightened as the cum seemed to be being absorbed into her body. The puddy thick load coating her body slowly faded away, leaving a glossy shine over her coat. Letting out some small coughs, Velvet’s eyes returned to consciousness. With groggy speed, she rolled herself over, carefully sitting back up to be beside the Princess. That was an intense experience, far more than she had agreed to, and yet her body seemed so complete and overjoyed by such a process. 
“It was...something…” Velvet replied, looking and rubbing her swollen belly. For only a brief moment, she considered the prospect of becoming impregnated, especially by the Princess. Shaking her head of such thoughts, she continued. “Now then, I believe we should discuss my fee.” 
“Well, about that.” Celestia suggested, showing off her cock a little more. Her magic now cleaning it off, though this left the member hard and throbbing again. “I was wondering if you wouldn’t mind going for another round...or twelve...you’ll be well compensated, I assure you.” 
Velvet’s jaw hung in disbelief and shock. How could such a cock still have so much energy left in it. What was the Princess’ stamina? Her eyes wandered down towards the heavy looking orbs between the alicorn’s legs. How could there be any more cum in there? Swallowing a little, though her jaw remained open and surprised, Velvet stuttered a little. But just as she was getting ready to respond, she felt her body taken again by Celestia’s magic. But unlike before, she rested on the Princess as the alicorn laid back. Her round belly pressed against her own slimmer frame as the massive royal cock rubbed against her cheek. 
“I’ll take that as a yes.” Celestia giggled, staring up at Velvet’s quivering pussy. For a moment, she considered how tight it would feel to fuck this moist hole too. But maybe that would be later. For now, she wanted the mare’s perfectly fuckable mouth. “Now then, let’s begin!”
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