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		Description

Princess Celestia, one of the all powerful rulers of Equestria. Goddess of the sun and the light, and far to all those under her and her sister's leadership. Working almost around the clock for her country and her people.
This weight on her shoulder's can be draining. Yet, ever few months, she and a certain dragon have agreed to meet for a night of passion. Letting him take away her stress, while treating her like any other mare is exactly what she needs~
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Royal Relaxation

Celestia sighed as she slid another pointless form across her desk, “Maybe I should do this tomorrow...” She murmured to herself before looking back at the large stack of documents, “Or maybe I... just need a break... but not tonight...” She let out a soft groan as she once again wrapped her fingers around her quill.
The princess briefly glanced at the clock before tearing her eyes away from it, knowing she had a long night ahead of her. She had the goal of getting a day ahead of her duties so that she could possibly have a full, uninterrupted day to just relax. Though with the amount of work before her, she didn’t think it was possible, even with her many centuries of experience and knowledge.
Back to work, she continued on, without even noticing that a certain purple drake had entered her study. He would have spoken up sooner, but was surprised by how overworked and tired she was. Her normally flowing main was somehow frazzled, her night gown was haphazardly put on, and her cup of gourmet coffee sat completely cooled on her desk, sitting atop the countless stains from the other countless cups she’s used over the years.
“Princess... Princess...” Spike stated, his voice was plenty clear, though the one he called for hadn’t even batted an eye. "Princess!" Spike said even louder than before, finally getting her attention. 
Celestia's head snaps up from her desk, her eyes locking with the bright emerald eyes gazing into hers, "Oh! Spike... you startled me..." Her shoulders slumped as a slight blush grew across her face as she glanced over at her calendar and noticed the day's date circled in bright purple and green writing, seemingly done out of pure excitement at some point prior to. "Oh, I hadn’t noticed what day it was."
It’s been a longstanding agreement between the two, knowing how insanely overworked the princess of the Sun has been, he’s agreed to pay her a visit every few months or so, and give her some much needed time to relax. Something he referred to vaguely as ‘Royal Business’ when asked by Twilight or her friends.
Spike let out a soft chuckle, "I can see that. I’ve been standing here for a while." He then made his way over to her, gently chastising as he dragged his fingers over the desk, “You should be in your room right now, not doing more work.”
She cleared her throat and adjusted herself in her seat, "Well... that may be true, but... maybe we can push this to another night? I have a lot of work I need to get done... otherwise I’ll fall behind..." She tried to come up with an excuse, but they both knew she didn’t mean a word of it.
"Shhh~ I won't be hearing any of it, Princess." He said as he came up behind her, "We both know you need this, and we’ve both been looking forward to this for the entire month."
Just before she could give another feeble protest, she shivered, feeling his hands rest on her shoulders and begin his work. His fingers skillfully kneaded away at her shoulders, the tension of her title and status slowly beginning to fade.  She tried to speak again until his fingers pressed into her more, loosening the strain on her muscles. Her shoulders slumped as he worked out each knot that had built up since their last meeting.
Celestia let out a soft moan as Spike worked his magic, “Hmmm~ Maybe you’re right...” She felt a shiver as he leaned down and kissed down her neck.
“Of course~ My Princess needs to unwind~” His words smooth as butter in her ears, his tongue traced up her neck to her cheek, “And I shall make sure of that~” His hands moved around from her back to her breast and stomach. 
His claws gripped her lightly as he kissed her ear, breathing light wisp of heat onto her. Her body shook again as he teased her more and more, whispering sweet nothings into her ear as his hands wandered over her body, giving only a small taste of his skills as her personal masseuse.
Her moans grew as he massaged her breast, pausing only to unhook her bra and let them free, as well as give him complete and total control. She gasped as he tossed the article of clothing to the side before lightly pulling on her nipples, her nether regions growing hotter by the second. His hand then moved down her body with practiced ease, massaging and teasing as he kissed and licked all around her neck. 
The sight, the sound, the smell, all alone could easily tell him what she wanted, but he was a proper gentle drake, “How about we take this back to the bedroom?” He whispered as he took the quill from her hand and set it back in the inkwell.
Celestia softly nodded and stood, briefly adjusting her gown and fixing her mane with a bit of magic from her horn, only to blush as a bit of her excitement started running down her inner thigh. She walked with a light sway in her hips to the door that connected her study to her chamber, but was swept off her feet before reaching it.
“I think I can do a little extra this time.” Spike carried her with ease into her room, his tail drawing the curtains to a close as he passed them.
He laid her down on the bed, briefly watching as she stretched out before him before he removed his shirt, tossing it to the side, “Now... where were we?” 
She slowly undoes her gown as Spike’s eyes take in every bit of her glorious form. She runs her hands down herself before rolling over, presenting her back and rear to Spike, “You were taking out my tension~” She cooed softly, her eyes lidded.
Licking his maw, he climbed onto her bed and pressed his hands into her back, rubbing each and every one of her muscles, all the way down her voluptuous form. He was rewarded with more moans of pleasure as he moved his way down her back. He saw her gripping her pillow as she soaked in the pleasure, practically dripping onto her royal silk sheets. 
Spike smelt her scent grow stronger as he neared his main goal, glancing down to see her panties soaked all the way through. He was just as eager as she was, his hands moved down her wide hips. He rubbed over her cutie marks making her softly gasp before he finally squeezed and groped her rump.
“Such a glorious rear~ I’m sure anyone would love to have a feel of it themselves~” He teased as her borderline bubble butt flexed and molded between his fingers.
“Hmm~ Ah~ But only you get the chance, Spike~” She moaned louder than before, shivering as her panties were pulled down her legs, fully exposing her to him.
“And I will make sure to enjoy every second of it as well~” He said as he stripped her of her final piece of clothing.
He then spread her legs, leaning in to meet her flower, glistening in the juices pooling below her nether. He waited, soaking in the sight and smell, mixed with her increasingly shaky breath as her anticipation grew. His tongue finally lashed out to meet her moistened folds, lapping up her juices as he melted in the taste. Celestia jumped, gasping at the feeling of his tongue lapping at her soaked slit, making her body practically vibrate with pleasure. 
“Mmmm~ Spike!” She moaned out before gripping her pillow even tighter, withering as he lapped at her labia.
Spike indulged in her sweet flavor, his tongue lapping up each and every fresh gush of juice she let loose from his work. He soon pulled back, though, taking in a much needed breath of air, only to blush as he heard the needy whine from his princess. He then smiled, happy she was letting herself relax, and happy he was giving her the pleasure and distressing she so desperately needed. She let out another whine and had her tail brush against his nose, reminding him what he was there to do, pleading him to continue, a task he was nowhere near finished with as he quickly dove back between her legs, this time focusing on her hot and needy passage.
She arched her back as an even louder moan escaped her maw, echoing throughout her chamber as she felt his muzzle bury itself within her. His tongue doing overtime, lapping at the convulsing walls of her inner canal. She could feel it exploring as deep as it could, tickling places neither fingers nor toys could manage. 
“She tastes even more divine than before~” He let out a low growl, earning a shiver from the alicorn who had not bothered silencing herself with her pillow," Tonight I’m going to make this one she’ll never forget~” 
His tongue swirled around her passage before lightly pushing against her pleasure center, and was rewarded with her tail and wings snapping up as she reached climax almost instantly. He let out a hot breath, warming her leaking passage and making the work of his teasing tongue just that much more intense. The normally orderly, strong, and well kept princess of the sun let out a guttural cry of pleasure as she squirted. Her nails tore up the sheets from the blissful ecstasy washing over her mind, clearing all other thoughts then what was to come that night.
Spike's eyes closed as he drank as much of her orgasm as he could. His face being covered in vaginal fluids as his own arousal started to peek as he indulged himself. Celestia’s body shook as the sensation was dragged out and Spike cleaned each drop he could before pulling back allowing her body to start coming down from the first high of the night.
“H-How... are you... Oh my...” She panted heavily, hardly able to form a complete sentence, still enthralled by the intensity of her climax.
Spike finished licking his chops clean, “I do everything I can for those I care about. Going above and beyond for the ones I love...” He softly whispered as he kissed her cheek.
She cooed softly as she slowly regained some of her strength, she wasted no time to turn and pull him into a full on kiss. His words meant everything to her, and she knew how she felt about him, even when they weren’t engaging in one of their passionate nights. Her arms latched together around his head as their kiss grew deeper, tasting herself on the pensile tongue coiling around her own, making her moan, though softer this time. 
Several moments passed before she pulled back, staring into his deep emerald green eyes, focused solely on her, reminding her that she was all he cared about in this moment, making the heat flowing across her body grow even hotter. She glanced down at his toned body, not overly buff, but not the bean he was so many years ago. Her hand trailed down his pecs, down to his well defined abs, before she locked eyes with the straining bulge in his pants.
“I think it is time to lose these~” Her hummed as a finger tugged at the hem of his pants, pressing her bare breast against him as she did so, rubbing her nipples against his scales, which caused her to bite her lip from how good such a simple motion felt with him, “It has been far too long since I felt your spire~” Her voice much more fulfilled, yet needy than before.
Her words were music to his ears, and after giving her another quick kiss, he parted with her, standing before her, exposing himself to her as he undid his pants. She whined in need as they fell to the ground, revealing his plain and simple boxers, made useless by the fact that his cock was already thrusting through the unbuttoned front. He gave a teasing shake of his shaft before the boxers fell as well, showing her all of his dragonhood. 
It twitched and throbbed before her, enticing her with its sight and musky smell, urging her mouth to water as she was once again about to taste her favorite flavor. While his balls swung between his legs, looking plump and full of seed to give. She felt as though he always saved himself for her on their special nights together, and she was far more excited to feel him unleash his own pent up pleasures with her.
“Far too long~” She hummed as a surge of magic pulled him closer, his cock pressing against her lips.
He groaned as she kissed his tip, gently sucking on the head of his shaft before rolling her tongue around it, tasting him as much as she could. Her most favorite of flavors, a masterful concoction of sensual sensations, all rolled up into one delicious package. It was only dwarfed by his load; his creamy filling; his life essence; a marvel she wished she could enjoy whenever she pleased, but that would ruin how special it was. Even his cock, which she wished to ram down her throat until it stained her throat in its juices, would have to remain a rare treat, for times such as this.
Spike, in the mean time, was holding himself back, having always prioritized her pleasure before his, he had to fight the urge to fuck her throat raw and cum down her throat like a common whore. But that’s not what she deserved. 
All too soon, though, she stopped, but only to crawl off the bed, squat in front of him to be even closer to the object of her desire. She quickly returned to work on his shaft, her mouth closing around it as she hungryily suckled upon it.
“Hmm~ Fuck... Celestia~” He groaned as he melted into the warm sensation of her mouth, as she ran her tongue along each ridge of his shaft, moaning as she did so.
She felt her body grow even hotter as she reveled in the scent and taste of his shaft. Her tongue teased his tip as she felt it pulse in her mouth, eager to get a taste of his pre before she really began her work. She pumped the base of his shaft with her hand while she bobbed her head eagerly. She heard a low growl from him and a few drops pre-cum landed on her tongue. The heat of the first one alone made her body tense up as the warmth and strong flavor overtook her taste buds and made her pussy gush around her fingers. She could have sworn it felt like that little bit of pre was a concentrated drop of love, itself.
Spike’s eyes grew wide as she increased her pace, forcing herself further along his cock, taking all of him she could. He felt his tip hit the back of throat, then slide further down. He held back more trails of smoke emanating from his nostrils as the feeling of her tight throat hugged his cock as it slid further in. She wanted him to ravage her throat, though the night was about pleasuring her, she found just as much pleasure in her secret lover treating her as not a princess but as his.
She pulled back gasping for air, drool connecting her hips to his throbbing shaft. Spike visibly shivered as his cock felt the cool room air brush against it, “Spike~ I want this~” her soft hand pumping the base of his shaft as she moaned feeling the warm wet heat against her fingers, “Don’t hold back for the rest of night~”
He gave a slow nod as he met her bright pink eyes, biting his lower lip as she kept his gaze sliding her mouth back down around his shaft. Each inch disappearing between her supple lips as she began to bob her head with more gusto than he expected from her. He let out a soft growl before gripping her horn and head, his composure dropping now that he was sure of what she wanted what he was unknowingly wishing for. He thrust his hips hilting his full length into her mouth, earning muffled moans from his princess as her puddle of juices grew. He never knew she was this eager to get a taste of him, and he was loving it more and more. He then felt her nose pressing against his pelvis, her lips gripping around his very base, and his balls gently cushioning her chin. As she stayed there, she loudly moaned, sending vibrations all along his shaft, rocking him to his very core as she basked in the feeling of his member bulging her throat.
After what felt like forever, she pulled back and gasped, taking deep breaths of much needed air, refusing to let go of his member as her hands continued to pump his shaft. Through heavy pants, she spoke, “Please, Spike... I want to taste it~” The need in her eyes, the desire in her voice, the open mouth, resting at the tip of his dick.
“As you wish!” He grunted, his tone mixed with a beastial growl, as he thrusted his hips forward, his cock filling her welcoming mouth yet again.
He fully intended to enjoy this as she wanted him to, not holding back for his mare. Her nose pressed against his pelvis once again as he quickly reached the edge of no return and thrusted himself over it. He let out a wave burst of fire as his cock pulsed against her tongue, sending wave after wave of cum directly into her waiting mouth, filling it to the brim.
Her hands gripped onto his hips keeping his cock trapped in her mouth, not wanting to be denied even a tiny morsel of the warm, tasty seed he provided her. The rich masculine flavor always sent shivers down her spine, the unique feeling across her tongue sending her mind awhirl, and the heat, the feral draconic heat, simply set her off, climaxing without the need of her fingers as she savored the sensation. She then swallowed each mouthful as quickly as she could. Feeling each surge of warm, gooey cream sliding deep down her throat.
Spike felt himself slowly come down from his own high, his hands letting go of Celestia's head as he groaned, feeling her slowly slide off his shaft, “Ooh...Celestia...”
The princess moaned and gasped as she popped off his cock, her lungs filling with fresh air, she stayed close to his crotch as she heavily panted. She shivered between her labored breaths as she felt his slick member resting against her face, having only ever felt such strong love and lust-filled desires while he was there for her, on nights like this. Soon she slowly stood, her legs slightly shaking, only to be quickly held by Spike’s strong arms.
“I hope I wasn’t too rough...” Spike began, only to be silenced by her lips meeting his, causing them both to moan as they held one another close, only lasting a few brief seconds before they parted, “...nevermind. Though I do think more relaxation is needed~ I must fulfil my duty, after all~” His tone was slightly playful as he gazed lovingly at her.
His hands rose up and groped her bountiful rear, the softness was something he could never stop admiring. Earning a fresh gasp of pleasure as he played with her ass, bouncing it in his hands, feeling the plumpness of it jiggling before he lifted her up. She wrapped her legs around his waist in reply and pulled herself into an even deeper kiss with him. Their tongues danced with one another as he took her over to the bed once again, both groaning and moaning in their lip locked passion. 
She felt her pussy drip with renewed vigor as his cock pressed against her labia, each ridge grinding against her. The drake then pulled back and pressed his tip against her needy entrance. Her legs were already raised and spread as her face and cheeks grew red with blush, her breath was heavy, and her once wavy mane was now limp, outlining her body beautifully.
“Don’t hold back, Spike~” Her voice was soft and sweet as always, “I want you... I need you~”
Spike felt her hand slip into his as he gazed into her loving eyes, “And you shall have me~” With that, he pressed his girth into her with a short, quick thrust.
Her back arched as she felt his cock completely fill her passage. Both letting out shouts of delight as they were joined to one another. The scent of their excitement, the throbbing of their needs, the sights of each other, all mixed together into one beautiful moment.
“AH! Oooh~ Spike!” Was all she could manage before he started pumping his hips, pressing her further into her sheets.
Each thrust started slow, but quickly grew with power. Holding her legs apart to thrust into her deepest depths, she couldn’t help but cry out in ecstasy as he fucked her. She felt his heavy balls slapping against her rear each time, the union of their bodies against one another echoing throughout the room.
“Mmm~ Fuck!” Spike growled as he felt her snatch squeeze as tight as it could around his spire, “You feel so amazing!” 
He pressed down on her bed, creaking and shifting as his hips picked up speed while keeping his power high. Her scent was driving him on, the urge to claim and breed her was growing stronger as he went on. His scales shined from his sweat, and her fur slowly matted as their body heat rose, their audible elation only grew louder and more intense.
“F-Fuck me! Breed me, Spike~!” Celestia’s voice was borderline begging as she wrapped her arms around him, pulling his head to her chest.
Spike’s groans and growls only grew deeper, his arms wrapping around her, “Mine!” Was all he could shout as he lifted her up into her now growing drake, his size expanding every so slightly his already massive cock spreading her wider, as his greed began to show.
He wanted nothing more than to claim her as his mate, to breed her with his seed, to feel his cock pulsing as it slammed against her g-spot. Her wings extended fully once again, magic sparking from her horn as she felt him get deeper and breading her walls further. She cried out as she climaxed, her walls convulsing around his member. Her tongue hanging out as her eyes rolled back from the intensity of yet another climax racking her body.
Spike tossed his head back, letting out a wave of fire into the air as he slams her down against his shaft. Only hearing her whimper as his cock pulsed and let loose a torrent of cum. She felt her womb flood with his thick, hot seed. The base of his cock filled her pussy and kept it all inside of her, not allowing a single drop to go to waste.
Their bodies twitched as they rode out their waves of pleasure. His hands locked on her hips, claws sinking into her plush white coat, while his face rested between her breasts. Her nails gripping onto his scales, her horn shooting off weak sparks, her wings even twitching from their full extension. They soon felt themselves returning, still joined at the hip, fully engrossed in the afterglow.
“Hmmm~ The night is still young... do not stop now~” Celestia pants as she felt his seed sloshing around inside of her womb.
Spike gives a small smile as his tongue teased her nipples, making her gasp, “You are mine for the night, remember~ and I’ll make sure it’s unforgettable~”

Celestia softly groaned as she shifted beneath the mess of sheets on her bed. The only light in the room was the rising sun peaking through her blinds. The sounds of chirping birds on her balcony soothed her before her eyes finally snapped open. She immediately sat up, but instantly regretted it, as her rear was still throbbing from the prior night’s events. She then looked around and noticed Spike was gone, worrying her even more than the fact that she slept through her duties for the day. But before the panic could set in, a familiar form entered the room.
“Well good morning, my Princess~” Spike greeted her as he stepped into the room with a cart full of food.
She blushed but shook it off, lifting herself to stand as she asked, “Spike, why didn’t you wake me! I have so much...”
He put a finger to her lips and sat her back down, “You don’t have a thing to do today. I took care of everything.” He almost whispered to her as he sat on the edge of her bed.
He explained that he and her assistant managed to finish her mountain of work from the night prior, and he even managed to get Luna to assist them with her usual obligations, giving her a second full day to unwind and relax, all thanks to his experience dealing with Twilight, and having to deal with the upper-most of upper-crust from a very young age.
He watched as Celestia visibly relaxed, growing ever more cheerful as she heard that he had once again gone above and beyond his calling. It brought a tear to her eye.
“Thank you so much, Spike.” She jumped onto him, wrapping her arms around him. 
“Of course. As I said...” He turned to her and caressed her cheek, “Going above and beyond for the ones I love~”
She smiled and nuzzled into his hand, resting her hands on his. She knew he meant every word of it, and she felt it truly and honestly. Though after only a few brief moments of enjoying his gentle touch, her stomach growled, breaking the tender moment between them, causing them both to chuckle.
“I think some food would be lovely. Could definitely use some, especially after last night.” She giggled through her blush as the passionate events rolled around her head, “So what did the cooks make for me today?”
“Sorry, Celestia, but this meal is a Spike original.” He stated with the same toothy grin she had come to love, and as he stood he gave a deep bow as his tail removed the lid from the platter.
The smell was heavenly, the unmistakable scent of freshly picked fruits, hay bacon, and toast immediately hitting her nose, with others to follow. There were so many options that they wasted no time to start digging into their meal, only stopping to feed each other fruits from the spread, some shared between kisses, and others merely traced upon lips. Near their finish Celestia got a bright idea in her mind, causing a grin to grow across her face.
“Oh Spike~” She sang, her voice silky smooth as she pressed her naked form against his side, “I think I know a certain someone who could use some... ‘relaxation’ as well~”
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