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		Description

The multiverse is a prism of endless possibilities and realities not fixed to a single outcome or set on a singular path. In many universes Twilight Sparkle, Hero of Equestria, has saved the day thanks to the power of Friendship and achieved greatness unimagined.
But on this one, Twilight Sparkle is far from being the paragon of virtue many knows. In this universe, she saved Equestria through the power of sucking big, fat, throbbing cocks. These are just some of those stories.
This story belongs to the universe set by this story: Deep Trust
Contains: Futa, Oral focus, copious amounts of cum, bulging throats, creepy facehugger ovipositor (Only on Chapter 3), eggplantation, cumflation, facefucking, blowjobs, skullfucking, dream mechanics, and a very slutty Twilight Sparkle. Enter at your own peril.
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Blowing Expectations

Chapter 1

-Three months before the return of Nightmare Moon-

“Are you certain that you can do this, Twilight?” Celestia asked, not bothering to hide her eagerness. “I may be able to find another test or think of an alternative if you don’t feel like you can handle it.”
Twilight wagged her tail enthusiastically, hopping up and down in front of the tall alicorn. She noticed how the tone of Celestia was somewhat playfully, almost as if she was taunting her more than expressing any genuine worry for her fellow Princess. Oh, that only made her all the more excited! “Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes! I’m sure I can take it! I’m your Faithful Student, Princess Celestia. I won’t let you down, I promise! I’m ready to do anything!” She said practically beaming with pride while blushing hard enough to be confused for an apple and smiling widely, her eyes sparkling with lust and desire more than anything else.
Twilight saw Celestia take a look around her room, a pointless precaution but one that reassured her they were alone before proceeding. In all honesty, I would do the same if the situation was reversed, she thought before Celestia returned her attention fully to her. The meaty sound of a fully erect cock slapping against a round belly made her nether quiver and her throat clenched in anticipation.
“Very well,” Celestia said, nodding at the same time her horn came to life.
A click caught Twilight’s attention and she turned in time to see the vault resting at the end of Celestia’s bed open, revealing a collection of ropes and magical shackles. She followed the items float just over her head and then came to a halt in front of Celestia.
“This test, Twilight, is meant to train your capability of maintaining control, calm, and a steady mind under great pressure and under unfavorable conditions, such as movement restriction and a near-complete lack of oxygen. It is also a mental training, as you are forbidden from using magic, using it in any way will mean you will fail. And you won’t let me down, now will you, Twilight?” Celestia remarked with a knowing grin.
“I won’t fail you, Princess Celestia. I’ll show you I can take your hard, throbbing, hot cock deep...ehem!” Twilight cleared her throat, blushing while Celestia giggled. “I mean, I’ll pass this hard and firm test with flying cum--colors, yes. Colors, heh-he,” she said while her eyes were focused on the mighty pillar of pink meat slapping against Celestia’s belly.
Celestia giggled, catching Twilight’s attention once more. “Splendid, my Faithful Student. Once you complete this test, I will be most assured that you will be able to handle any other future tasks that may present themselves in the future… or if I simply desire to fuck your throat like the wanton whorse that you are, my most prized cocksucking slut.”
Twilight trembled, her pussy leaking upon hearing such high praises from her mentor. Now that all pretense had been dropped and the true purpose of her ‘test’ laid open, there was no need for her to hold back. Remaining silent, she watched, marveled, how Celestia managed to retract her cock back into her sheath, her cock turning from a sturdy meat spear to a flaccid noddle in but a few seconds never ceased to amaze her. 
“On the bed and assume your position, Twilight,” Celestia ordered.
And Twilight obeyed, nearly tripping over her hooves as she hopped onto the bed and laid on her back; her legs splayed out, already waiting and giving Celestia all the room she could possibly need. Even as her heart was beating fast enough to threaten to rupture her chest, she waited patiently. Soon enough, however, Celestia laid her weight on top of her smaller frame. The sensation of being smothered and enveloped by her warmth was intoxicating on its own already, but to have her face blanketed by her sheath and balls was the ultimate praise.
The heavy, cum-filled orbs of the alicorn blocked her view, resting comfortably along her face and eyes while her mouth was in direct contact with her sheath. The scent, the warmth, and the pressure of it all were too much for her to contain herself. Instincts and her training kicked in and she started to lick, kiss, and worship the nutsack and sheath of the mare that had taught her everything she knew about sucking cocks, serving her superiors, and everything related to the art of fellatio.
“There we go, all secured.”
Celestia’s voice snapped her out of her trance for long enough to notice that she was already fastened to her body with the use of the ropes and shackles that kept her locked in place until they were undone. Twilight also noticed that she was hanging in the air, unaware of when they had departed from the bed but not caring all that much about it at any rate.
“GGGggllllrrrmmGHH!” Twilight moaned when all of a sudden her mouth was forced open and her throat was expanded by a thick tube of meat that lodged itself deep within her gullet. Twilight felt her eyes rolling to the back of her head as the sudden intrusion nearly made her cum and the now expanding heat of that wonderful cock she’d become a master at serving and sucking spread all over her body.
“Mmmm~ Snug, wet, and tight as always. Your mouth-pussy never fails to please me, Twilight. Tell me, are you comfortable down there?” Celestia asked with a tone of humor in her voice.
“Mmmhmmmm~!” She moaned in agreement, moving her lips around the very base of Celestia’s sheath and enjoying the reverberations her moan caused all over that lovely cock nestled in her throat.
Celestia moaned, pleased. “Very well. I’ll cast an invisibility spell and a silencing spell around you now, Twilight. Remember, there is a long day ahead of you~.”
Eager and wishing to do nothing more than showing her mentor that she was the best cum-gobbler, dick-swallowing, marecock-pleaser in the entirety of Equestria, Twilight set her mind on controlling her heart rate and managing her breathing with the tiny amount of air that escape and reach her lungs every few seconds. Focus, Twilight. This will be your longest run yet. Do not disappoint Princess Cockle--Celestia!
Before she could really think about it, Twilight felt a rush of magic swirl all around her. It lasted for but the blink of an eye before it died down and Celestia began to move. Now that Celestia began to walk, Twilight was able to see again at moments as her balls swayed, slapping her face with every step she took. Exiting her room, Twilight froze when a pair of guards turned to Celestia, their eyes staring directly at her, or rather at the illusory normal sheath of their Princess.
Celestia paid them no mind and began making her way towards the throne room at a brisk trot that made her hefty, seed-filled nuts slap her face harder at every turn. Sadly, as much as she wanted to enjoy the feeling in full, Celestia’s pace made her mighty marecock bump and move despite being buried inside her throat; a reminder of how strong and magnificent the alicorn making use of her mouth was.
“Ggghhmm~ Mmmmffffff!” The unicorn moaned around the dick blocking almost completely any access to air and pushing her throat’s flexibility to its limits. The walk didn’t take more than two minutes, perhaps three, but Celestia’s pace shifted suddenly and Twilight widened her eyes as she felt the hot spear throbbing like crazy.
A moment later, a burst of scalding hot cum splashed directly down her gullet and filled her ravenous belly with several spurts of rich, creamy alicorn cream.
“Haaaah, haaaah~”
She heard Celestia catching her breath as she enjoying the afterglow of a pleasant climax. Then, she was back to business despite her cock never lost any of its rigidness. If anything, it only hardened more. Opening the gates, surprising her that they were already at the throne room, another familiar voice reached her ears.
“Ah, Princess Celestia, I’m so glad you’re here. We have much to do today, I’m afraid,” the professional and polite voice of Raven Inkwell, Celestia’s personal secretary, spoke up.
“Oh dear, is court ready to begin, in that case?” Celestia replied, showing genuine concern while she walked.
“We have been waiting for your arrival, my Princess… and, if I may be so bold as to ask, Princess, did something happen this morning?”
“Whatever do you mean, Raven?”
“Do not misinterpret my words, Princess. You are the very reason Equestria wakes every day, literally. But I cannot remember the last time I’ve seen you so content and upbright this early in the morning. If I may know, is there a reason why you seem to be more upbeat than usual, Princess Celestia?” Raven asked in a polite but curious tone.
“Oh! I simply had a most wonderful conversation with my most Faithful Student. You see, she’s performing a hard test right now. I cannot wait to see the results of such a deep and vital test will have on her,” Celestia replied, stealthily thrusting her hips just a little at each remark.
“Gggrrmmhhh~ Crinnnsheeeh~,” Twilight managed to moan out, happy and filled with newfound resolve to meet all her mentor’s expectations.
“That must be it,” Raven giggled. “Now, if you are ready to begin, Princess, the first petitioner of the day is ready to present his case.”
“Fffvvvgghhh!” Twilight moaned as she felt the rigid member of Celestia pulsate angrily at that, her dislike for most nobles showing. But that thought was quickly set aside as Celestia sat on her throne. The mixture of the soft cushion and the heavy weight of the alicorn matched with her heavy balls worked almost to the point of actively suffocating her.
Something that was made all the more pointed when gravity decided to aid Celestia’s perversion and dragged her just a couple of centimeters more onto her shaft, utterly breaking whatever barrier was yet found between her mouth and the base of her sheath. Challenged further but not broken, Twilight focused on her throat muscles; moving, clenching, and squeezing them in slow but constant motions that massaged the meat spear currently impaling her mouth, throat, and gullet.
“Nnngghhhnnyyyyess, send them in, please,” Celestia moaned, managing to mask her rather sexual and sudden moan as if she had popped a joint on her back whilst extending her wings.
Twilight, on the other hand, received a second batch of hyper-fertile alicorn cum. All the way straight into her stomach. Just one load would be enough to ensure pregnancy if it were deposited inside her womb. “Mmmmmmhhmmmmm~” she let out a drawn-out moan of pure pleasure as she continued to graciously accept the gift her mentor gave her for a second time so soon. Though it wasn’t as easy as the first one thanks to her awkward position and the pull of gravity. She had to use her throat muscles to wring every last drop of Celestia’s cum out of her urethra.
Knowing that she was going to be there for a long, long time, she got as comfortable as she could. She nuzzled Celestia’s balls and took in some of her sweaty musk, her pussy now leaking profusely after drinking two full loads of highly nutritious milk. Celestia seemed to be thinking the same thing, as she moved around her seat, purposefully smothering her face even more between the cushion and her hot, heavy nethers.
XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

The ropes and bindings keeping her safely in place proved to be both a blessing and a curse as time went on, Twilight came to realize. Sure, they fulfilled their role of keeping her secure and unmoving, tightly packed against Celestia’s body. But now they were cumbersome due to her much added weight.
“Mmmmgghh! Feeghesshgghiiiaaa!” Twilight moaned as much as she could, her throat spasming around the wonderful, thick shaft that kept her both at the edge of insanity and provided the motivation to not suffocate. She also had to praise Celestia’s resolve. After her two quick ejaculations, the white alicorn had managed to pace herself to an outstanding degree.
She couldn’t really tell the time that had passed, but several hours she was sure at least must’ve transpired and Celestia had cum only seven more times during that time. Or I could be wrong and less than an hour has passed in reality, Twilight thought but rather than find dread in such an idea, she found joy. She could barely breathe fresh oxygen as the stench of Celestia’s musk and her sweaty heavy balls covered her face.
“Ggggrrrmmm!” She groaned as a pang of discomfort shook her body, her mind returning to the problem at hoof. Namely speaking, the bindings. They did a wonderful job of keeping her in place, but the problem that arose was that she had fairly limited space to enjoy. Which was made even worse since Princess Celestia would make for Equestria’s greatest breeder.
The amount of spunk she produced with each orgasm was massive and only seemed to increase in volume with each subsequent one.
She moaned once more as the weight of her now gravid, heavily-pregnant-looking belly filled with sloshing cum swayed and weighed her down, further driving her to take all of her mentor’s cock without a chance to fight back. Not that she would ever want to do anything but serve as the Princess’ finest cumdump all her life~
“That’s everything on your schedule for today, Princess. And we finished half an hour ahead of schedule for once!” Raven said, praising.
Twilight’s attention shifted back to what was happening around her after hearing that.
“I am glad that is the case, Raven,” Celestia said in a noticeable forced tone. “Is there anything else that requires my attention?”
“Let’s see here… the meeting for the new fountain is tomorrow… the delegates from Abyssinia arrive in three days… No, Princess Celestia. Your schedule is empty for the rest of the day. May I order you another cup of tea and a slice of ice cake?” Raven asked.
“No need to, Raven. I will retire to my bedroom. If anypony needs me, I will be there. You may retire for the day, too,” Celestia said, moving to stand up. “I think I will fly out today. I need to stretch my wings~”
“Hhhhmmm!?” Twilight chocked around Celestia’s shaft, her eyes widening in surprise at the revelation. She didn’t have much time to think about it, however, as she felt her position shifting immediately after. Her wide, bulging belly moving alongside the shift of her center of gravity. “GGGRRRMMM!” He moaned, shutting her eyes close as a nauseating sensation filled the mouth of her stomach, the immense load threatening to find a way out of her body. Luckily, her training kicked in and she was able to suppress the urge… just in time to feel herself being held aloft in the air as Celestia began to flap her wings.
“Grrllkk! Grrlkk! Mmpphhmm! Fffvvttt!” Twilight groaned and chocked at the same rhythm of the alicorn’s movements. Her testicles slapped her face over and over, each motion thrusting her hips back and forth, forcing her to deepthroat that wonderful girthy meat currently on the brink of asphyxiating her. “Hhhmmmmmhhhh~” she couldn’t stop a throaty, rumbling moan of pleasure from escaping.
The rest of their flight was largely inconsequential, much to Twilight’s relief until they arrived at Celestia’s balcony. She knew they had arrived as the clanging of her hooves and the tired sigh that followed. Upon entering her chambers proper, she felt a rush of magic course through her indicating that Celestia had dropped the spells.
“Are you doing fine down there, Twilight?” Celestia asked, concerned.
“Ggmmmhoo,” she replied.
“Oh, I’m glad to hear that. I’m sorry for taking such an unplanned trip on our way back,” Celestia giggled. “You can think of it as an important early flying lesson~”
“Hhrrrmmm!” Twilight grumbled at the teasing tone of her mentor.
“Hah-ha! Now, Twilight, be a good sport. You passed the test with flying colors!”
“Gggrrrrmmm,” Twilight grumbled again, annoyed and rolling her eyes accordingly.
“Jokes aside, Twilight, you should be proud of yourself. The amount of discipline and fortitude of mind is something few can achieve and even fewer can master at your age. That being said, the test is now over and I offer you a choice. This ends here and now or we can continue with a final push and you receive a gift from my part. Which do you prefer, Twilight?”
“Hoonhiinuu! Hoonhiinuu! Hoonhiinuu!!” Twilight replied, despite Celestia’s antics and her strange sense of humor, there was no way she’d let their day end without a bang.
“Very well, Twilight,” Celestia said and moved to her bed, resting on top of it in a similar manner before their departure. Using her magic, she undid the bindings and shackles and tossed them aside.
Free once more, hours upon hours of being held in the same position took their toll. Twilight felt her legs fall under gravity’s pull before Celestia used her magic again to keep her tail and hind legs spread open. Then she felt the forelegs of the alicorn pressing on her forelegs, keeping them in place and once more unable to move. “Mmppffkkkk!” She began to gurgle as the cock that had been nestled inside her throat for so many hours began to pull back. She could feel the texture of it all, the bumps in her near-perfect smooth surface, the scrapping of her medial ring rubbing against her inner flesh, and her almost-flared cockhead massaging her insides with all the care and love the Princess of the Sun could give her.
It came to an end when suddenly she was able to breathe again once the thick cockhead of the alicorn pulled past the back of her throat. “FFffgghhhh!” She cried out, fighting the urge to vomit while at the same time sucking and lapping the meaty cock of her Princess until only her flat cockhead remained trapped inside her tight-squeezing lips.
“You’re an excellent cumdump and cock warmer, Twilight. You’re the best deepthroating, cock-loving, cum-gobbling slut I’ve ever had the pleasure of using as my personal fleshlight,” Celestia said in the sweetest, most caring tone she could muster. “For passing my test where so many others have failed, I will grant you a unique gift, my Faithful Whore.”
Twilight could almost taste Celestia’s desire. From her tone alone she deduced it would be something that both of them would enjoy immensely. Then, a tingling sensation started to spread all over her mouth and tongue, but it was much stronger at the back of her mouth and all over her throat. When the tickling ended a few seconds later, she could feel slight sensations of a familiar form of pleasure spreading all over her mouth, throat, and ending close to her gullet.
“I’m sure you must be wondering what happened, Twilight. The spell I just used is your gift. Right now, your mouth and throat are as sensitive as your pussy is,” she giggled. “That’s right, dear. I’ve given you a true mouth-pussy. And I plan to use it~”
“Huuuhhh!?” Twilight moaned, confused. It was too much information to process on such short notice. But she couldn’t think about that as Celestia rammed her cock all the way back inside her throat, forcing her way until her balls smacked her face and her eyes nearly rolled to the back of her skull.
Pleasure. Unworldly waves of pleasure coursed through her body from that single hard thrust that almost brought her over the edge. In a moment of clarity, a rarity in her current position, Twilight realized what Celestia had said and how true those words were. Her throat had become her pussy, no, she’d gained a second pussy and Celestia was ready to make use of it. There was not even the slightest hint of pain in her, only pleasure, only the desire to serve her Princess burning through the hazy fuzz that was her vision.
“YES!” Celestia shouted. “I’ve waited so long to fuck your throat-pussy like this, Twilight! Ever since I met you I knew you’d be destined for great things… and even greater dicks!” She exclaimed before withdrawing her cock once more only to then ram it down Twilight’s throat.
“GGMMMH! GGRRRLLL! FFFHKKK! BBRRRGGHH!” Twilight moaned, gurgled, and choked all at the same time as Celestia unleashed a devastating rough facefucking upon her. It was obvious to her that Celestia was enraptured in her own pleasure at the moment. Hours upon hours of holding back finally crumbling her self-control to bits.
I wonder how many times Princess Celestia stopped herself from fucking me in court today? She thought even as her big, cum-filled balls slapped against her face with vicious force only matched by her powerful, bed-breaking thrusts. She could feel her throat bulging out obscenely with each plowing motion, the burning sensation in her lungs as she was well and truly unable to breathe, the sloshing buckets worth of cum inside her belly yearning to exit it.
She knew she wouldn’t last long, not at the desperate, hard raw fucking Celestia was applying upon her mouth, throat, and gullet. She was crying, panic was taking a grip on her heart as her lungs screamed for air, and her belly ached for release… and yet her lips were curled into the happiest, widest smile she’d ever experienced before; the pleasure of her skull-fucking overtaking almost every other sensation, and the unbelievable amount of joy that made her the happiest mare on Equestria.
This… this is true happiness, she thought in the midst of getting her throat-pussy destroyed by Celestia’s studly cock. Her only lingering worry was the maddening urge to puke and spew the several loads Celestia had deposited inside her belly up to that point. With a weak, strangled moan, she tried to cry out to Celestia, even use her magic in an attempt to make her stop despite knowing it would never work.
“L-Let go, Twilight! Don’t hold back. Just let it happen!” Celestia shouted before placing a kiss over Twilight’s bulging belly.
With permission given, what little strength she still had to keep such a monstrous load inside her crumbled. “HHHRRRRRKKKK!” She gurgled and cried out while Celestia kept fucking her hard, deep, and fast; all but pistoning her steel solid phallus in her.
Suddenly, a tsunami of warm, creamy, gooey white froth surged from her stomach, up her esophagus, and out her throat where it instantly met with the cock that had spewed it in the first place. The pressure from her stomach was too great to be held back and Twilight could feel it pushing through any and all nooks and crevices left unspoiled by Celestia’s mighty appendage.
“MMMMMFFFFFFFGGHH!” She screamed, her eyes widening and her pussy squirting the orgasm she had worked so hard to contain. Celestia had other plans, however, as she suddenly felt her mouth sucking at her pussy directly; her larger size, longer neck, and flexibility allowing her to do such a feat possible.
Cum burst from the corners of her mouth and also came out spurting out of her nostrils turning them into fountains. And yet Celestia didn’t stop, didn’t relent.
“T-Take it, you horny slut! Take all of my cum! TAKE IT!” Celestia cried out as she delivered the last few thrusts of her last round.
“GHEELEEESHHTIAAAA!” Twilight, somehow, managed to moan her name as a new, warm, fresh batch of cum pushed against the surging waves of seed rushing out of her stomach. She could feel her stomach quickly returning to normal and her consciousness drifting into blackness as her lungs were deprived of oxygen for too long.
Pulling out of her most Faithful Slut’s mouth, Twilight began to cough violently as Celestia dismounted her mouth. Too weak to move at the moment and still coughing mouthful after mouthful of fertile baby batter while at the same time a second orgasm rocked her world. The abuse and the thrill of it all being exactly what she needed to push her over the edge once more.
“PFAAAAA! AAAH! Haaaakk! Pfffhaaa! O-Oh my Celestia!” Twilight coughed, gagged, and said once a rush of fresh oxygen filled her lungs even as she rested on a pool of alicorn cum. Opening her fuzzy eyes, she saw Celestia jerking off her softening shaft with a hoof, only then noticing the warm spots of seed spread all over her stomach, teats, pussy, tail, and pretty much everywhere that were not her hooves. Snorting a wad of cum, she smiled a mere moment before Celestia collapsed next to her, unbothered by the pool of cum.
She was too weak to move and Celestia deduced as much as she used her magic to pull her into a tight embrace. Before she could think about it, the Princess kissed her, plunging her tongue deep inside her mouth and slurping her own cum.
Ohmygoshohmygoshohmygosh! Princess Celestia is kissing me! She’s never kissed me before! This is my first kiiiiiiiiiiss! Twilight thought, eyes sparkling before returning the gesture in kind.
The duo said nothing during their exchange for there was nothing more to be said, content to simply lay there enjoying the rest of the afternoon together. Twilight watched Celestia’s horn glow and soon the night began. Swapping and gulping down the left-over cum still remaining inside her mouth and covering her face with sweet, slow kisses became their sole focus, both parties too drained to do anything more than that.
Twilight could feel the semi-erect member of Celestia trapped in between her thighs while their tongues lapped and played with each other, trading creamy kisses until, at long last, darkness overtook them nearly at the same time, their lips curled into pleasant, happy smiles.

Chapter 1 End.
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Blowing Expectations

Chapter 2

-Five weeks after the Canterlot Royal Wedding-

Twilight sat in front of Celestia, the regal alicorn perched on her throne with a smile on her muzzle and a blush on her cheeks. The throne room was empty except for the two of them, having been cleared from any other bystanders just so that Celestia could tell her something life-changing. She could feel the tears in her eyes forming as she struggled to keep herself from breaking. “R-Really? Are you telling me the truth, Princess Celestia?”
Celestia nodded. “Of course, my most faithful student. When have I ever lied to you?”
Twilight sniffled, nearly unable to keep her emotions in check. “I-I’m just so happy, Princess! I can’t believe this is happening!”
“For what reason would you think that, Twilight? Is it really outlandish to believe that I can love a wonderful mare such as you? I am a mare first and foremost, dear, and I have needs and desires to fulfill. One of those desires is to fill my heart with love and seek a worthy companion to stand at my side. And you, Twilight Sparkle, are the one who has stolen my heart. I wish nothing more than spend eternity itself with you at my side and I at yours,” unfolding her wings, she carried on, her eyes glistening with might and truthful intent. “Will you accept me, Twilight Sparkle?”
“Yes! Yes, of course, Celestia!” Twilight replied perhaps a bit too eagerly, she could feel her tail swagging wildly behind her. But still, despite the happy news and everything involved in by them, she stared deeply at her mentor’s eyes. “B-But what about Luna, your sister? I… Please don’t make me choose between the two of you, Princess Celestia. Both of you are so wonderful, I-I can’t possibly choose one over the other!”
Celestia giggled. “Of course you won’t have to choose, Twilight. My sister and I shall forevermore be united, never truly alone. However, even with each being at the other’s side, it would be a lonely long, long life. But with you at our side, oh, Twilight, I can only dare to fathom the glories and beautiful things we’ll see and do together,” then, she smirked slightly as her blush increased, giving her a pinkish hue whilst at the same time tried to hide it behind the tip of her wings. “Besides, who else would tend to our meaty cocks for all eternity?”
Twilight blushed but couldn’t find anything wrong with her mentor’s logic. “T-Then we shall be together forever, Princess Celestia! I’ll be at your and Luna’s side until time itself becomes meaningless and beyond that!” Finally letting a few tears fall and coat her cheeks, she got to her hooves and jumped at Celestia.
Their lips met in a passionate kiss that felt like it lasted hours, all the while their tongues danced and coiled around the other; devolving their loving kiss into a frenzied sloppy make-out session that Twilight easily dominated thanks to her expertise on sucking healthy, throbbing, hard alicorn dicks. The kiss ended abruptly, saliva flowing freely from their mouths while their labored breathing echoed around the throne room.
“Twilight,” Celestia began, catching the unicorn’s attention. “I wish to show you that my feelings and devotion are true,” smirking, she pushed Twilight back, confusing the smaller mare. “I’ll serve you in the same manner as you’ve served me since you were but a filly, my dear. You will experience the same techniques I spent countless sessions teaching you how to be the perfect cocksucking, jizz-gobbler slut in the confines of my chambers.”
Before Twilight could ask the white alicorn anything, the Princess of the Sun pushed her back and she landed on a couch, the throne room now replaced by Celestia’s chambers. Landing on her back with her hind legs spread about, her large, throbbing, erect lavender cock stood defiant against gravity; eager to feel Celestia’s lips and throat around it.
Twilight bit her lower lip in anticipation while Celestia playfully lowered her head closer and closer to her needy meat spear.
Then, she blinked.
W-Wait… where did the couch come from again? I didn’t feel like we teleported or anything… and why-, she looked down at her nethers,- why do I have a cock? I’m an unicorn, not an alicorn. I shouldn’t have a cock…, panic mixed with confusion began to replace her excitement at a quick rate. In the ensuing half-rushed looking around and bodily examination she found that aside form her meaty one, two more appendages had sprung form her back without her noticing.
“I’m an alicorn?” Twilight muttered in disbelief. Then, she closed her eyes with tears running down her cheeks, but now for a different reason than her previous joyful tears. “I must be dreaming, then. This is a dream… I’m not an alicorn, I’m not a Princess, and I don’t have a wonderful cock to play with…” she said the last part in a far gloomier tone.
Only after coming to that conclusion she noticed that Celestia had been frozen in time. Sighing, now knowing her reality was certainly only but a dream, Celestia, the couch, and the surroundings faded away and she fell to a misty, empty floor devoid of anything. “I hate lucid dreaming sometimes…”
“Don’t be, Twilight,” the cheerful, booming familiar voice of a certain alicorn resonated throughout her dreamscape not a moment too soon. Without much fanfare, a tear in reality appeared in front of Twilight. A second later Luna walked through the tear, it closing on its own a second after her passing was complete. The Princess of the Night offered a hoof which Twilight happily took and helped her get back on her hooves. “Do you have any idea how uncommon it is for creatures to be able to lucid dream? Damn too few, haha! I must admit, though, you never cease to amaze me. You were able to deduce it was a dream fairly quickly and resign control over it in record time. Nothing short of spectacular.”
Blushing, her sadness and disappointment forgotten, Twilight rubbed the back of her neck. “Thank you, Luna. I-It isn’t that I hate lucid dreaming, it’s just that I prefer to enjoy my dreams without interfering too much.”
“A valid opinion, though not a popular one! I wonder what would happen if everyone was able to have lucid dreams. I bet the number of sexy dreams would skyrocket, don’t you think so?” Luna asked in a teasing tone while wiggling her eyebrows.
Twilight’s blush returned with a vengeance. “O-Oh… d-did you, you know, happen to, ehem… see and hear everything I said, Luna?”
“From the very start, Twilight! Such a vivid and romantic heart… not to mention naughty~ You mix romance and lewdness so well, Twilight. Why, I’m actually envious~” Luna said, again wiggling her eyebrows and licking her lips seductively.
Twilight couldn’t blush any brighter if she tried- She had been caught red-hooved indulging herself in one of her favorite and deepest hidden desires. Wait a moment…, she thought after experiencing a few seconds of shame. My dream has always been the same ever since I met Luna. And now I suddenly get wings, a cock, and become an alicorn?
“A genuine question, Twilight,” Luna replied, approaching her.
Twilight blinked, confused. “You can read minds too, Luna!?”
Unfolding her wings, the Princess of the Night waved her head around. “We’re in the Dream Realm, Twilight. I am aware of everything that occurs within the dreams of dreamers. There’s nothing that can be hidden from me whilst in my own realm, you kinky slut, raaawr~,” she said, licking her lips.
“Greeeeat,” sighing in defeat, Twilight resolved it was best to simply sit. “Then… do you know why my dream changed like that?”
“Dreams are often an unseen truth of the world. They can be as true and prophetic as any other vision; your psyche and that of the universe itself weaves together, intertwining, and combining to create whispers of things to come, things that were, and things that can be,” Luna replied, smiling at the ethereal nothing around them, a mist swirling in tandem with her words, never angrily but rather locked in some sort of dance.
“...I have no idea what you’re talking about, Luna,” Twilight replied.
Luna giggled. “All I’m saying is that you shouldn’t think too much about it. Dreams are strange things, dear. They can be as Chaotic as Discord’s magic or as dull as the dullest of minds, nothing is ever clear and everything is always in question.”
“Again with the riddle talking!” Twilight groaned. “You know something and you’re just jerking me around, aren’t you?”
“Jerk you around? Twilight, dear, you lack the equipment to do that!” Luna exclaimed, pointing at the lavender mare’s crotch, making her blush and look away once more. “As for what I know? Yes, I know something. I am the Princess of the Night and Dreams, after all. But it is not for me to say, Twilight,” she said with all the honesty she could muster.
“Right…,” clearing her throat and returning her gaze at Luna once more, she began. “Luna… there’s something that’s been eating at me for a long time and I was hoping you could answer my question…”
Luna nodded. “Of course, Twilight. Shoot.”
Taking another breath of air while her blush intensified, she opened her mouth. “Do you… I mean… I know it was just a dream, but is it just my imagination or is it true that you and Princess Celestia have… romantic feelings for me?” Her question came firm yet shaky at the same time, serious yet hopeful, all while her throat trembled and her lips quivered.
“Hmmm, while I can’t say for what my sister’s true feelings may be, I can assure you that my feelings-” before Twilight could react, Luna moved to her, pressing her snout against hers and stared directly into the lavender eyes of the unicorn. “-are quite sincere, my beautiful cock worshipping bitch~,” without pulling back, her cheeks were tinted red. “I love you more than I have any right to do. I love you so much, Twilight Sparkle, and not just because no other mare could ever take in my cock the way you do or because you saved me from Nightmare Moon. No, I love you for the naughty, beautiful, intelligent, ingenious, and lovable mare that you are. I love you to the ends of Equestria and beyond… I really do. I love you, Twilight.”
Twilight, with tears threatening to form in her eyes, replied. “R-Really?”
“I will always be there for you, Twilight. That much I can assure you,” Luna promised before claiming the lips of her lover.
The two mares moaned into the kiss, their tongues already coiling around each other in a comfortable wet dance. Neither side fought for dominance, though for very different motives. Luna saw no need for it and Twilight would never dare to do such a thing; she was a submissive slut trained in the ancient arts of alicorn cocksucking. Her mouth, throat, and tongue were meant to serve, never to conquer… except if that conquering was made by sucking healthy, long, thick schlongs.
They kissed for several minutes, never stopping to take in a breath of air since, being in the dreamscape, they didn’t need to do so. Alas, Luna broke their union after having her fill with her sister’s preferred student and cum receptacle. Spittle fell onto the empty ground as their tongues unwrapped their gentle hold only for the unicorn to giggle. Luna raised an eyebrow and cocked her head to the side in amusement. “Did I do something funny, Twilight?”
Giving a single playful lick across the alicorn’s snout before answering, Twilight smiled. “Not you directly, just a funny thought,” she giggled again, though it was short-lived. “I’m just wondering if this is the moment you’ll suck my cock, Luna. Should I sit back and enjoy your mouth?”
Summoning magic to her horn, Luna grins. “I see that Celestia’s sense of humor has infected you, Twilight. Nay, I say! Nay! If a cock to suck is what you desire, then a cock is what you’ll get,” her grin widened. “And there is a certain alicorn princess in dire need of your masterful techniques this night, my dear~”
Twilight was about to open her mouth to ask Luna what she meant by that, but before a single syllable left her lips, an almost comical popping noise was heard. There was no flash of teleportation nor the telltale crack of magic, just a pop similar to that of uncorking a bottle. Her eyes widened in astonishment when she recognized the new arrival a second later after appearing. “Cadance?”
“Twilight?” Cadance muttered before looking around and finally at the other alicorn present. “Auntie Luna? Where am I? I was about to facefuck my-- Oh… I was dreaming, then and this must be the dreamscape,” she rationalized quite quickly, her face showing confusion, surprise, bewilderment, realization, and then her usual neutral expression in the span of a few seconds. “Auntie, I really hope you have a good reason for pulling me away from my wonderful dream.”
Twilight, smiling, nearly jumped on her sister-in-law but settled on heavily nuzzling her in greeting, a gesture which the pink alicorn happily returned.
Luna chuckled. “If by ‘wonderful dream’ you meant rutting your husband’s tight asshole as if there was no tomorrow and then deepthroating your cock, then you and I have similar tastes, my niece~,” she said in a teasing tone.
Cadance blushed while Twilight giggled. “I-Is there a reason for you to summon me here, Auntie? Or do you wished to make fun of me?” Stammered the pink alicorn.
“Wait… Cadance, you haven’t told my brother about your, ehem, equipment?” Twilight said, trying to be as respectful as possible.
“Of course she hasn’t, Twilight,” Luna replied in her niece’s stead. “She’s afraid Shining will stop loving her if he knew the truth. And by truth, I mean the meat-snake that’s longer than his resting on his wife’s crotch!” Cadance nodded, her blush intensifying. “As a result, she’s gone without sexual satisfaction ever since the wedding that you salvaged thanks to that skillful mouth of yours, Twilight~. As it stands, it is my duty as her favorite and most caring aunt to see her desires fulfilled.”
Twilight, mouth agape, realized what was going on. “Do you mean to say that you brought Cadance here to have sex?”
“With you and that perfect cum-hungry mouth of yours, my dear,” Luna giggled. “Unless you don’t want to have your cock sucked and finally achieve some genuine release, Cadance?”
The pink alicorn stomped angrily. “You have no right to snoop into my dreams and inform my sister-in-law about my marital problems, Auntie!”
Luna used a wing to point at herself. “Princess of the Night and Dreams. I have the right and obligation to do all the snooping around I want! You’d be surprised how many guards dream about mounting you until you ca--”
“I don’t need to listen to that, thank you very much!” Cadance chastised as her face was a shade or two away from turning into a new red sun. Suddenly, she felt a gentle hoof touching her back. Turning to face the only other pony present, her embarrassment died out and her expression fell slightly. “Twilight… I…”
“Then, it’s true? Shining doesn’t know? H-How have you two, you know...?” Twilight asked softly.
Cadance sighed. “It’s true… Gods above, it’s true, Twilight.”
“B-But why? Shining loves you more than anything! He’ll understand!”
“And if he doesn’t?” Cadance replied, crestfallen. “I really love him, Twilight. But what if he doesn’t understand? I know some stallions don’t mind playing with another cock, but Shining is… he’s a stud! My cock is bigger than his, to make matters worse, and I don’t want to make him feel inferior… but I don’t want him to leave me either.”
Twilight shook her head, a cute blush appearing on her cheeks. “You don’t have to worry about that, Cadance. Shining loves you with all his heart, he’ll understand… and, uhhmm, I know that he had a few stallion friends that were, uhhh, more than friends with him, if you get my drift,” clearing her throat, Twilight stared deeply into the eyes of the pink alicorn.
Hope rekindled and shining through her eyes, Cadance replied. “Y-You don’t say… I wasn’t aware that he was attracted to more than just mares,” looking into the eyes of her sister-in-law, she smiled. “I don’t think I can’t trust the peeping succubus over there-”
“Hey, I take offense to that, young filly!”
“-but I trust you, Twilight. I’m tired of lying to my Shining Armor… once I wake up, I’ll tell him the truth and maybe, just maybe, he’ll understand.”
“Not maybe, Cadance. He will,” Twilight smiled back before the two mares hugged.
“Ehem,” Luna cleared her throat after a few moments. “Glad we could have this family talk! Now, Twilight, it’s time to put those gifted dick-slurping lips to work!” Before Cadance could protest, as Twilight’s expression showed just how much the idea enticed her, her horn flared. In an instant, the invisible veil that covered the cocks and balls of the two Princesses was lifted. “Ahhhh, much better, don’t you think? I admit I just love dramatic effects!” Luna ended with a giggle while her cock, already semi-erect, slapped against her belly.
Twilight gulped after witnessing a testament to Luna’s incredible virility, having her cock hardened in under a second.
“Couldn’t you warn me first, Auntie?” Cadance complained as her cock, already fully erect, made its presence known.
“Why? It’s not like you don’t know how my sister’s professional cum-vampire uses her mouth, riiiight?” Luna teased, making Cadance blush but nothing else. “Ha-ha! I’m jesting, my niece! There is no need to hold back or pretend that you aren’t dying to throatfuck her again. When was the last time you got to enjoy her mouth?”
“B-Before she returned to Ponyville after the wedding, Auntie,” Cadance replied, her eyes fixated on Twilight and her lips. Her cock slapped against her belly and she let out a groan of pain as her overfilled balls ached for release. “It’s been… a while.”
“Far too long, Cadance…,” Twilight added, smiling and already preparing her throat to take in the cotton-candy flavored cock of her ex-foalsitter again for the first time in weeks.
“Alright, alright, you can leave the romantic and mushy nonsense for later. For now, we have something to do~,” Luna interjected before fixing her eyes on Twilight. “Twilight, do you know where we are?”
The unicorn raised an eyebrow. “The dreamscape?”
“Exactly. And in the dreamscape anyone can do anything they want as long as you think and believe in it enough, if you’re aware of it, that is. Luckily for you, I’m here and I think you deserve a little prize for stopping Chrysalis and possibly gaining us a powerful ally. Tell me, is there something your naughty brain wants to happen more than anything else? What twisted desires swim inside your head?”
Twilight blushed but smiled widely. Cadance took a step back, surprised at the amount of lust her sister’s aura was exuding. Before the pink alicorn could say anything, Twilight replied. “T-There is something… you see… one of my favorite fantasies is to be used as a living fleshlight,” her smile widened. “Not just have me sucking on a cock or getting facefucked until I pass out. Oh no. I want to be used as what I was trained to be: a living, breathing fleshlight meant to suck as much cum from big alicorn cocks as possible!” Taking a step forward to Luna, the unicorn could barely maintain her balance as she continued, her tail wagging rapidly. “A-A-And I want to do it on bigger, thicker, meatier cocks!”
“I think I know what you wish for, Twilight,” Luna said before turning to her niece. The Princess of the Night had to stifle a laugh when she saw the gawking expression of the Princes of Love. “Cadance, are you that disturbed by the sexual fantasies of your sister-in-law? And here I thought the Princess of Love, of all ponies, would be the most eager!”
“I-I’m just surprised! Hardly I’ve ever heard of such… depravity,” she gulped but her cock slapping against her belly loudly told a very different story. “Twilight, did I hear you correctly? Do you want our cocks to be even bigger?”
Twilight nodded eagerly and answered without shame or reservations, all pretense set aside now that she was getting what she most desired. “Impale me, Cadance~ Use your magic and use me however you wish~ Empty your balls in my tummy~” Twilight sang at the same time she took a step forth towards the alicorn, putting an extra emphasis on her meaty lips and coiling tongue.
“...” Cadance couldn’t find any words to speak, but her rigid shaft did all the talking her mouth couldn’t pronounce.
“That settles it,” Luna declared before her horn once more shone with magical energies. In a flash, it was over. “Ufff, that’s hefty~”
“A-Auntie, what did you do!?” Cadance protested as her legs buckled for a moment when a new weight pulled her down. Lifting one of her hind legs and peering beneath her barrel, Cadance found what had caused the sudden discomfort. Speechless, she shook her flanks to admire her cock, now easily standing at twice its size and nearly twice the girth while her balls, now the size of coconuts (at the very least) cramped with how overfilled they were. “I-I know this is the dreamscape, Auntie, but did you have to make everything so realistic? I can fill my back aching!”
Luna grinned. “My dear Cadance, where would the fun be if I didn’t add a touch of realism?” Giggling, she shook her hips and trotted in place for a few moments. “Oh yeah, that feels heavy! Gosh, I wish my balls were this big in real life. Walking would be very awkward, but it’d be sooooo worth it!”
Meanwhile, Twilight wasn’t hearing them. She was far too focused on the newly upgraded equipment of the two alicorns. Her throat was clenching, drool was escaping freely from the corners of her mouth, and she could already feel her heart rate dropping in preparation to hold those monsters inside her gullet. The sensation of something wrapping around her made her realize she was now floating while Luna sat on a throne, her balls resting on cushions while her monolith of meat throbbed eagerly. “Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes!” She cried out, licking her lips over and over again.
“What do you want us to do, Twilight?” Cadance asked before taking a seat next to her aunt.
“Use me as a fleshlight! Fuck my face and my throat! D-Don’t think of me as a living thing, please! I’m just an object for your pleasure and nothing more! Use my mouth and throat however you want and don’t stop for any reason until you fill me up with your tasty, warm cum~,” she begged in a salacious tone. “Pass me around between you and let me serve my purpose as a living cock pleasing, cum-guzzling slut!”
If Cadance’s face could turn any redder, her cock would shrink instantly due to the lack of blood in her system. At her side, Luna laughed and grinned with lustful intent. She had never witnessed such depravity before. Sure, it was no secret that Twilight had been nurtured by Celestia into the perfect alicorn sex toy, but the sheer levels of downright debauchery the innocent-looking unicorn was capable of demonstrating left her balking at the mere idea that her sister-in-law could be such a deranged, depraved, unashamed whore.
I’ve never been harder in my life before! She thought with some shame, but that feeling was insignificant against the desire to ram her cock inside the lavender unicorn’s throat until her balls were empty.
Luna brought Twilight up to meet her cockhead, then flipped her around so that the unicorn would be upside down. “Niece, allow me the honor of defiling this thirsty bitch~,” she said before lowering Twilight until her lips touched her tip and nothing more. “Ohhhh! She’s quite eager, Cadance! Her tongue is already licking what it can and massaging my urethra. We must praise my sister for raising such a dutiful cocksleeve~”
Twilight giggled in perverted delight before looking at Cadance. The alicorn didn’t reply yet her eyes were fixated on her, clearly eager to see what was to come. Half-closing her eyes, she began to stretch her lips over the thickest cock she’d ever taken. For a moment, the fear that she may not be able to taste such wonderful pleasure crossed her mind, but her lips kept on stretching, and her jaw expanded until she was able to easily take the thick dark blue cockhead of Luna.
“Mmmmmm~,” she moaned loudly, her eyes almost rolling to the back of her head while the Princess of the Night slowly used her body as a scabbard for her meaty sword. She could feel her throat expanding to unimaginable levels without any sort of pain or discomfort aside from the blessed lack of oxygen that was as dangerous as it was thrilling. Her tongue couldn’t move all that much, but she was able to taste the intoxicating flavor of Luna and smell her strong, musky, addictive scent.
I can’t move… I am completely immobile and it feels ten times better than I ever hoped it would! She screamed in her mind as the pleasure was too much for her to handle. Suddenly, she froze when she felt the medial ring of Luna press against her lips, only for them to easily give way for that hard ring to pass. It wasn’t long until she felt that pressure against her throat. “HHHNNNGGHHH!” She cried out at the same time she came. A fountain of her mare juices showered both her and Luna, but the Princess didn’t mind the momentary rainy weather, deciding to push more and more of her cock inside Twilight’s throat.
I-It should be reaching my stomach right now. Oh gosh, I could never experience this whilst awake. Dreams truly are wonderful! The unicorn thought with what little clarity of mind she had left, even though the two alicorns had yet to begin fucking her relentlessly. Then, she finally came to a stop. Opening her eyes in full, all she was the heavy spheres of Luna as her snout pressed against them. Her mouth was impossibly stretched out and so was her throat. She couldn’t move, she couldn’t even breathe, but she was loving every second of it. “Mmmhhhmmm~,” came out her gurgled moan of satisfaction.
“Is it… is it safe, Auntie?” Cadance asked in a low, unbelieving tone. Her cock pulsated with need and lust as it spewed wad after wad of pre-cum. “This won’t damage her, r-right?”
“See for yourself, my niece,” Luna answered with a playful smirk on her lips.
“Hhmmmggg?” Was all that Twilight could say before she was ruthlessly pulled away from the lovely cock nestled in her gullet until only her stretched out lips formed a seal around Luna’s thick cockhead. “HHHNNFFFF!” She cried out in pure elation as she was mercilessly brought down her shaft until her cock was fully hilted once more. “PHUUUJJAAAAA!” She managed to gurgle the name of the Princess once before she was brought up again only to then be unceremoniously impaled once more.
Twilight gurgled, moaned, cried, and choked around the rapidly saliva-drenched shaft currently ravaging her without stopping all the same time. Her eyes rolled to the back of her skull, her ability to remain focused thwarted yet at the same time everything was enhanced and she could feel everything that was being done to her. Luna increased the speed without caring about her well being at all.
She was being used as nothing more than a fleshlight, a simple object for the Princess of the Night to achieve pleasure and nothing more; to be used and discarded once her purpose was served.
Twilight reached her second orgasm, her juices spraying around like a broken faucet that drenched everything around it. She could taste herself on Luna’s cock as more and more of her nectar coated the meaty spear using her entire body to polish itself.
It was everything she desired and so much more.
Next to Luna, Cadance watched with wide open eyes at the scene playing in front of her. Her beloved aunt was using her equally beloved sister as little more than a piece of warm, clenching, cock-pleasing object. It was scandalous, it was horrid, it was the most debaucherous thing she had ever witnessed… but her painfully aching cock desired to experience using Twilight as a lavender fleshlight.
“Stars and M-Moon above, this is much better than I expected!” Luna cried out, panting. Her tongue was extended, she was drooling, her breathing was quick and labored, and her expressions shifted quickly, all of them denoting nothing but pleasure; all to the backdrop music of Twilight’s gurgled moans and the wet, sloppy noise that was made every time the unicorn was hilted. “I-I’m cumming! N-Noooo~ I wanted to last l-looongeeeeer~”
Luna cried out as she changed the rhythm of her rapid and almost brutal throat-destruction of her new fleshlight. She brought her toy harder, faster, and more desperately for half a dozen times before dropping the cock-starved unicorn one last time until she was fully hilted. Then, with a deep neigh, she came. “Choke on it~!” She cried out.
The lavender unicorn moaned loudly as her stomach was suddenly blasted by a copious amount of spunk. “Nngghmmmmm~!” The pleasant sensation of having warm cum being stored in her spread across her body and soon her stomach was full, but more cum came, forcing her stomach to expand and adapt quickly. She didn’t panic, if anything that sensation was what she was looking for, what she lived for. She moaned again, enjoying the thick spurts of cum traveling up Luna’s urethra all the way into her belly.
Cadance stared at the wonderful scene without daring to blink for fear of missing a moment of an act that held no love behind it, only lust. Only desire. It’s like watching her defeating Chrysalis all over again… Luna is in control… but Twilight is the one winning… I… I need it. I want it! I need to fuck her! Curse my indecision and curse my fears! Even if Shining Armor stops loving me, he will know the truth and… and if the worst comes to pass, maybe Twilight will cheer me up? She thought at the same time Twilight’s belly expanded until the clear outline of Luna’s cock was lost on a slightly rounded stomach.
“Aaaaahhhh~ Now that hit the spot!” Luna sighed, satisfied. Then, she turned to her niece. “Cadance, young filly, will you take this lovely toy out of my hooves? I can see that your nutsack is in great pain, my dear. Go on-” her eyes shined with ardor. “-release your tensions, my niece~”
Cadance nodded out of reflex and took hold of Twilight with her magic. Slowly, she pulled her up, the hungry mare absentmindedly sucking on the large dark blue pole that was her aunt’s cock, causing the alicorn to shudder visibly. Little by little she pulled, her eyes fixated on Twilight’s throat as it reshaped itself to accommodate Luna’s prodigious shaft. Finally, after what felt like hours, she pulled Twilight away ending with a popping sound. The unicorn coughed a large glob of cum, but not a drop more was waster nor left on Luna’s meat spear; a show of her skills as the Number One Alicorn Cocksucker in Equestria.
Carefully, she brought Twilight onto her side, aligning her mouth with the tip of her enlarged pink snake. “Aaahhh~,” she moaned involuntarily when she felt the stretchy but strong lips of her sister-in-law easily spreading around her cockhead. Despite her immense lust, the aching of her balls, and the desire to defile the unicorn she used to foalsit were nearly overtaking her, she managed to hold back and lower Twilight at a snails’ pace.
Luna, seeing the frankly pitiful progress of her niece, interjected. “Cadance, dear, while I don’t mind a good round of foreplay, you shouldn’t be so scared of what you desire, my dear. You’re an alicorn, you can do pretty much whatever you want… or used to, damn new restrictive laws,” she groaned the last words. “You want this and Twilight wishes to enjoy her fantasy. Everypony wins, so rut her guts already!”
Without any warning, Luna encased Twilight’s body in her magic and rammed her all the way down Cadance’s cock until her snout touched the alicorn’s coconut-sized balls.
“Arrnnggghh! A-Auntie!” Cadance protested, but immediately after let out a throaty moan that made her wings spring in one go.
“It feels good, doesn’t it?” Luna pressed on, her magic diminishing. “It is what you wanted, didn’t you? Countless dreams of non satisfaction, how many lonely nights debating yourself, torturing yourself over a trivial thing? Doesn’t it feel right to enjoy such carnal pleasures~?”
Cadance tried to ignore the succubi-like spell the words of the older alicorn, but she couldn’t lie to herself anymore. “Y-Yes… I want this, Auntie!”
Luna giggled. “Then, my niece, take charge yourself~”
Cadance nodded, noting that Luna’s magic was gone and she had full control of the situation. Closing an eye, she started by slowly pulling Twilight up; a difficult task since the horny mare was somehow purring all around her sensitive dick. She soon reached her medial ring only to then push her down again, earning a hefty choking noise from her living fleshlight.
She repeated the motion a few times, each time going slightly faster than before, but something still prevented her from letting go and follow in her aunt’s hoofsteps. That last barrier was torn down when Twilight reached her third climax or was it her fourth? Her fifth? She didn’t know, but the overwhelming wave of lust and just a hint of love coming from the mare was more than enough to push her over the edge.
“Gaaaahhh! T-Twilight! Twilight!” She cried out, pulling the unicorn up until her lips were around her flaring cockhead. Then, in a flash, she brought her down without care or consideration; her balls slapped the unicorn’s throat and the wet, choking moan drove her wild.
Twilight was lost in her own world, swimming in an endless ocean of passion, pleasure, and fulfillment she had not felt since that first time Celestia, her teacher, mentor, and trainer, forced her cock down her throat all the way to the base for the first time. Her senses were scrambled, but she could feel Cadance pumping up the speed with every hard, needy stroke. The cum in her stomach sloshed with every swing until but without the uncomfortable feeling of wanting to relinquish the delicious spunk she’d been gifted by the Princess of the Night.
Cadance didn’t know how much time passed as she used Twilight the way she had asked for, but her back-breaking amount of stress and sexual frustration piled together with how horny she was destroyed any chance to last for more than a few minutes. “C-Cumming!” She said in a raspy tone, her labored breathing choking her words.
“GGGllrrrkk!!” Twilight gurgled happily as another orgasm rocked through her body and her belly expanded with another heaping dose of hyper-fertile alicorn cum. Unlike Luna, however, Cadance didn’t stop using her as a fleshlight whilst she climaxed, allowing her to get a proper full taste of her spunk. Her throat clogged with cum in an instant and it was either pushed up to her belly either by another thick spurt of hearty seed or the cock itself; pushing it up the same way a butter churner would.
MORE! MORE! Give me mooooooore cum! It’s so tasty, so good, and there’s so much of it! I could live my entire life feeding on nothing but cum, I love it so muuuuch! Twilight cried out in her mind. She couldn’t smile, but the salty taste of cum, having its thick, gooey texture filling her mouth, throat, and gullet all at the same time satisfied a bottomless need for it, if only for a mere moment.
“Ggnnnghh!?” Suddenly, she choked. There was too much cum for her to drink quickly enough, so it was no surprise when thick ropes of it escaped through her nostrils, now truly cutting off her access to oxygen for good. Luckily for her, she didn’t need any, but the thrill of it made her cum again even before her previous orgasm had ended.
Satisfied beyond belief and seeking only to get more of that pleasure, Cadance smiled at her aunt before passing her the dazzled unicorn. She then returned the favor her aunt had done to her earlier and hilted her new favorite fleshlight on Luna’s dark blue mast.
Luna laughed hard in joviality before pumping Twilight up and down her shaft at a breakneck speed. There was no care in their movements. In their minds, Twilight existed only as a thing, an object, not a fellow pony, exactly as she desired and they made full use of it. She continued to jerk off using her lavender cock warmer until her balls expelled another wave of cum, further filling her up well past the point of plausibility.
Cadance took hold of Twilight the moment her aunt stopped cumming and impaled the unicorn again, not giving her a single moment of respite. Her apprehension had been destroyed, annihilated, and thoroughly erased. All that was left was a horny mare in desperate need to empty her large balls.
And Twilight was enjoying every second of it. Her stomach expanded even more, she couldn’t breathe; she’d forgotten how to do even that with how mind shattered she was, but she could still think more or less clearly. So when the second wave of Cadance jizz found a new welcoming home inside her body, she did all she could to help her beloved sister with her marital issues in the only way she knew how: by sucking on her long, thick, lovely alicorn cock.
“Cadance, come join me. Sit in front of me and take that nasty thing off for a moment,” Luna said.
“Isn’t this enough, Auntie? What else could we do to… to…,” Cadance’s eyes grew wide as her lust-filled and proactive imagination provided a quick and logical answer. “No… Aunt Luna, you can’t be serious! Even if this isn’t reality--” her protest was cut short when the older alicorn roughly dragged her in front of her until their equally-sized balls pressed together.
“No harm will come of what we do here, my dear niece. Besides, I’m certain that this insatiable slut will enjoy herself immensely~,” Luna taunted gleefully. With a final yank, Twilight came free and she slurped the thick cum trying to escape her mouth as much as she could. Luna admired the scene for a few seconds before speaking once more. “Let’s enjoy our slut together, my niece~”
“W-What!?” Twilight asked, shocked, with cum flowing out of her mouth. Before she could say anything else, she watched the two large poles smacking together, both slobbered with her spit and a mixture of cum. “I-I can barely take one, two will never fit! This may be… a bit too much even for me, Luna, Cadance!”
“Cadance, do you hear a voice coming from somewhere?” Luna asked whilst looking directly at Twilight’s eyes, smirking. “I could’ve sworn I heard somepony doubting my powers in the Dreamscape~”
Cadance wanted to shout something as the indignity in her grew. Regardless of her outrage, there were a myriad of feelings growing inside her even faster. She wanted to scream at her aunt for the craziness of her outlandish desires and lust. Her legs wanted to stand up and go, to wake up and at least preserve a modicum of Twilight’s dignity.
But you know that she’s a cock-starved slut that doesn’t care what happens to her as long as she gets to fill her mouth-pussy with the thickness of a throbbing alicorn cock, right? A voice inside her echoed deeply in her mind, speaking a truth that she knew far too well. Finally, after what felt like ages, her lips began to move. “M-Maybe it was your imagination, Auntie,” she replied in a shaky tone, hating herself for being so weak but also eager beyond belief to share in what her aunt had in store.
The Princess of the Night smiled almost sadistically, her cheeks blushing red while victory reflected in her eyes. “Perhaps,” Luna said, shrugging, before lowering Twilight on the two touching cocks.
Closing her eyes, Twilight steeled herself as much as she could at the same time her lips stretched… and stretched… and stretched! Her jaw expanded just as much as her lips without pain nor much in the way of discomfort. Inch by inch the two phalluses made their way into her mouth at the same time, all while she gurgled and moaned around them. Her eyes snapped open when the two flared cockheads reached the back of her throat.
Fully aware that she could not experience such sensation in the waking world, Twilight let out the most powerful, rabid, and delirious moan of her life at the same time her throat stretched to welcome it's now-familiar meaty intruders. “GGGHHMMMMM!” She cried out loudly as a powerful orgasm rocked her world to the point she feared such wild emotions would wake her up.
“OhmygoshOhmygoshOhmygosh!” Cadance exclaimed over and over again as she stared at the lewd, deeply carnal display that was witnessing Twilight throat two massive cocks. “A-Auntie! I-I don’t think I’ll last long!” She exclaimed a moment before Twilight reached their sheaths.
“Me neither, my niece!” Luna admitted, biting on her lower lip. Both her cheeks and that of Cadance were red and bright, flustered and with labored breaths.
Two auras of magic appeared around the unmoving body of their favored fleshlight, not in competition but in unison. Everything seemed to stand still for a moment, perhaps two, but that illusion was shattered when the unicorn was quickly and rudely lifted up only to then be slammed back down to take not one but two hard, virile alicorn cocks.
I wonder if Princess Celestia would be proud of me? Twilight shed a tear of fulfillment and happiness at the thought of such a wonderful possibility. She gurgled, moaned, and relaxed, allowing her handlers to use her as they saw fit and nothing more. Unfortunately for her, her newfound daily dream was shattered when the two alicorns began to moan loudly and their efforts began to lose cohesion less than but a few minutes later.
“Take it, slut!” Luna shouted.
“S-Shinyyyyyy!” Cadance cried out.
A second later the two alicorns came at the same time. A true flood of cum erupted directly against her stomach, mixing the newest batch of dense, yogurth-thick life granting seed with what was already stored in her belly. Twilight couldn’t keep up with the rate at which her body tried to make room for such a large amount of her favorite meal. Cum spurted out in a steady stream from her mouth, easily piercing through her loosely closed lips and out of her nostrils, creating several bubbles of cum as it escaped, jettisoned like geysers.
When it finally ended, the magic vanished and Twilight fell to the ground belly first. Unknowing of how or when the Princesses had removed her from their wonderful morsel tubes, she landed on the ground, her now huge belly impacting it first and forcing her to cough up a few mouthfuls of spunk in the process.
With a chance to rest presented, she laid there, unmoving and safe in the knowledge that she was the happiest mare in Equestria right at that moment.
“Was it everything you hoped, Twilight?” Luna eventually asked.
“Yes… and so much more. Thank you, Luna, Cadance,” Twilight took in a big breath before letting it out slowly, satisfied. “It was wonderful~”
“And you, Cadance?” Luna asked softly, turning her gaze upon the pink alicorn.
“Likewise, Auntie. It was a…revealing experience,” Cadance said with tangible pride in her voice.
Luna giggled. “I suppose this means you wouldn’t be opposed to us, and my sister, of course, meeting in the future so we may let our wildest fantasies loose?”
“Count me in~,” Twilight replied, already looking forward to that reunion.
Cadance smiles. “Of course… but only after I tell everything to my husband.”
Luna grinned as her eyes shimmered with an eerie light. “I don’t think that will be an issue, my sweet Cadance~”
XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

Cadance woke up and immediately felt lighter and refreshed. The stress she had accumulated over several months had vanished, replaced by the afterglow of the best sleep she could remember. “Aaaahhh~,” she sighed in pure satisfaction, snuggling closer to her husband.
It’s amazing how wet an afterglow can feel~, she thought, smiling. A few seconds later, she froze. Wet?
Opening her eyes, Cadance saw a scene that drained all color from her face, leaving her aghast and horrified.
Half of her bed was covered in her spunk. Including the entirety of Shining Armor’s back. AUNT LUNAAAAAAAAAAAA! She cried out internally in outrage, too afraid to even breathe at that particular moment. But her nightmare was only starting.
Shining stirred in his sleep and mumbled. “Cadey? Did you wet the covers?”

Chapter 2 End.
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Chapter 3

-Three months after the Canterlot Wedding-

“Aaaaaand there. That should be tight enough unless you want it tighter, Sparkle,” Chrysalis said while smirking down at the lavender unicorn strapped face-up on a sturdy table. She could feel her cock stirring in excitement at the mere sight of the helpless unicorn spread over the table, each leg held tightly outwards, her belly was able and rose slightly along with her breathing, her teats were small but equally delectable, and her inviting virgin pussy.
“Please, Chrysalis, I think we’re close enough to use our first names, don’t you think so? I mean, since your people are basically a Protectorate of Equestria now~,” Twilight taunted, happily letting her tone imply just how things had gotten to that point.
Chrysalis let out an audible chuff, angrily setting the restraints on the unicorn just a hint tighter. “You just love reminding me how I lost the battle, don’t you?”
“Awwww, come on, Chrysalis, we both enjoyed it and you know it~” Twilight sang before letting out a pleased moan. “I-I think that’s tight enough. Gosh, I can’t wait for you to destroy my face again and fill me up with your cum, Chryssi!”
The changeling Queen smirked. “How much of a whorse can you be? Wait, no, forget I asked. I forgot I’m dealing with a pony whose lust is bigger than mine and is armed with a mouth capable of toppling nations, though not because said orifice speaks honeyed words.”
Twilight giggled. “See? You can be so flattering if you work on it!”
Chrysalis rolled her eyes. “Ah-ha. Okay, now, do you remember your safety word, Twilight?”
“Yup! It’s Quesadilla,” Twilight shuddered in utter disgust while her horn let out a series of red sparks around the ring placed around the base of her horn. 
“I would ask why you picked that, but the disgust I feel coming from you is enough for me to just let it go,” Chrysalis sighed. “Alright, Twilight, are you sure you want to do this? I’m more than eager to treat you like you deserve, but I don’t want to break my favorite toy.”
Twilight giggled. “I’m certain, Chrysalis. I love Celestia, Luna, Cadance, and their big, fat, juicy cocks with all my heart, but they would never break their boundaries even for me. But you? You know how to let go and I can test just how far I’m willing to go. To taste new kinks and fetishes, to explore the capabilities of my talents, that’s something you can provide me with, Chryssi,” she giggled again, deliberately licking her lips slowly while staring at Chrysalis’ cock.
“And drain my life with your wonderful, invasion-ending, surrender-making throat,” Chrysalis’ eyes glowed with an eerie green light for a moment. “Then if you’re ready to play, Twilight, I’m ready to destroy your fucking throat and claim it as my property once and for all! Although, I must commend you for using an inhibitor ring. Not many would openly trust a changeling like that, less so actually suggesting and insisting on using it themselves,” she chuckled. “Or maybe the thrill of being at my mercy, bound, unmoving, powerless, and knowing the fate that awaits you excites your whorse nature?”
“More than you can imagineeee~,” Twilight answered, shivering in visible delight. As if to further drive the point home, she opened her mouth as widely as she could and rolled her tongue out. “Bhow, guck mah ghroahj!” The unicorn pleaded wholeheartedly.
Chrysalis snorted at the perverted display, smiling wider than she had ever done in her life, though not entirely because of Twilight’s eagerness. “I’m an Emotion Eater, Twilight Sparkle. Little more than a parasite to many,” she began, each word carried with beaming pride. “I’m the Queen of the Changelings, the most dangerous creature on Equestria, you pathetic, hungry, filthy slut.  I can do whatever it pleases me to do with you right now. I could drain you of all your love, even your life if I so desire~”
“Mmmhhmm~ Tell me more, Chryyyyssssiiiii!” Twilight replied, blushing and shivering in the purest form of excitement there was.
Smirking, the Changeling Queen turned around, presenting her plump, wide, and curvaceous backside to her plaything. “Now, my lovely slut, why don’t you show me how skilled you are with your tongue and use it on my majestic tail hole?”
Twilight blinked, confused. She could feel her throat muscles ache in disappointment but she couldn’t deny that the enticing scent of the changeling was a nice compensation for breaking her expectations of having her juicy cock filling her throat from the get-go. “B-B-But why?”
Chrysalis let out a cruel little giggle before answering. “Because you can’t just focus on your skills as a cocksucker, balls worshipping slut, Twilight. I somewhat understand that Celestia groomed you to be the perfect alicorn-plaything, but you need to learn how to please them in more than just one way; no matter how good that one skill is. Luckily for you, I am here to help you~,” she said with slimy mockery coating her words. “I’ll teach you how to eat ass, too.”
“I-I don’t know,” Twilight muttered, unsure. “I’ve never done anything besides worshipping alicorn cocks and sucking their cum right from their balls. My mouth, tongue, and throat act as a living cocksleeve, Chryssi.” Twilight gulped as the looming threat of the changeling’s ass inched closer and closer to her face. “M-Maybe you can just ram your cock down my gullet and facefuck me into oblivion?” 
Chrysalis hummed for a moment, pretending to ponder the possibility of doing what Twilight proposed, only to promptly plant her backside on her face. “Ohhhh~ Your horn is holding my balls soooo nicely~”
“Hryhaleeees!” Twilight cried out while her face was encompassed by Chrysalis’ ass. The addicting, pheromone-heavy, aphrodisiac scent of her musk threatened to drive her over the edge. The weight, heat, and softness of the Queen were comparable only to that of Celestia’s and that made the experience far more tolerable and less scary.
“Now, now, Twilight, is that any way to treat your Mistress?” Chrysalis giggled. “You better use that tongue of yours on my ass before I decide to leave you like that for a whole week. After all, aren’t you here to test new things and experience new horizons~?”
Twilight mumbled through her teeth but nodded in the end. Unsure of what she had to do next, she proceeded to use her tongue to lick Chrysalis’ taint, finding the flavor around her puffy anus to be quite enjoyable and salty. She began licking her ass slowly with tentative, short licks, but as she grew accustomed to the flavor of Chrysalis’ ass and the activity slowly began to turn enjoyable to her, she too upped her game in tandem.
“Ohhh! What a delightful whore you are, already enjoying eating the ass of your mistress, eh?” Chrysalis laughed while Twilight moaned in satisfaction, her tongue continuing to lick and her lips to suckle on her asshole. And as enjoyable as it was, Chrysalis began to grow increasingly frustrated as Twilight continued to service her with little in the way of advancement or change in her pace. Letting out a heavy groan, she lifted her ass from her new favorite seat, much to Twilight’s disapproval. 
“H-hey! I was eating that yummy bug ass!” Twilight protested, licking her lips. “Do all changelings taste like mint mixed with cinnamon and strawberry?”
“You are talented, Twilight. Going from zero to now reclaiming I sit back on your face again in mere minutes is most impressive and attractive. But your technique is too slow and sloppy!” Chrysalis said, scoffing. “Stick your tongue out as much as you can this instant!”
Twilight obeyed without question, though she had no idea what that could achieve. As long as I can keep eating her ass or maybe getting her cock inside my throat, it doesn't matter~, she cheered in her mind. She was surprised, however, when she felt the touch of magic on her tongue, keeping it still and preventing her from withdrawing it. “Hmmm?”
Chrysalis smirked evilly before using her magic to also spread the entrance to her backdoor just enough to let Twilight see the fleshy interior.
“Hhhunnnnggghh!?” Twilight cried out, confused.
“Minions, so worthless these days. I have to do everything myself!” The changeling Queen declared sitting on Twilight’s face once more, her aim true as she impaled herself on the surprisingly long tongue of her fucktoy. “MMmmhmmmm! That’s what I needed~,” she said, cooing in pleasure. Then, she pulled up and slammed her ass against Twilight’s face.
The impact produced a sound, wet slap while Twilight moaned loudly as she got a good taste of Chrysalis’ insides. “Hhrry--sshaaa--leeeehh--eeezzzhhh!” Twilight moaned, trying to gain the attention of the black-chittined beauty in between each smack of her ass against her face, but either she didn’t hear her or was ignoring her intentionally. Whichever the answer was, it soaked her pussy as she got to taste and smell her powerful aphrodisiac musk.
After a full minute of quite literally using Twilight’s tongue as her personal dildo, Chrysalis brought her ass one last time with the intention of burying every last millimeter of Twilight’s tongue inside her ass. She was pressing so hard against her, that the nose of the unicorn was enveloped by her sweaty balls, blocking her access to more oxygen. She waited there for a few seconds until Twilight began to struggle. “What are you waiting for, slave? Use that tongue to please your Queen if you want to breathe again! Ahahahaha!” Chrysalis laughed as she enjoyed herself a bit more than she had anticipated whilst trying to keep herself from gasping for air just yet.
“Mmmhmmm~!” Twilight moaned in approval before feeling the hold on her tongue disappear. The moment it was free she began to lick around Chrysalis’ sweet anus, slurping, prodding, coiling, and twisting her tongue inside her sphincter in order to stimulate her as much as she could. Her lips sucked against the puffy anus of the changeling Queen, taking in her scent, flavor, and succulent honey into her mouth with utmost gusto.
The fellating of her ass continued for several moments until Chrysalis, feeling an orgasm starting to approach but unwilling to cum just yet, stood up. Surprisingly, it was a challenge even for her due to Twilight’s strong sucking and her tongue, somehow, pulling her down to her; almost as if refusing to let her go so easily. Finally, with a strong yank, she freed her asshole from the now masterful tongue work of the perverted, cocksucking prodigy Celestia had trained.
She’s certainly gifted, that’s for sure. Let’s see if she likes what I have in store for her~, Chrysalis thought wickedly before speaking. “You’ve done well, slave. But I think it’s time I give you something special~”
Twilight got excited and opened her mouth widely, expecting to be throat-fucked now. Sadly for her, Chrysalis didn’t turn around, rather she began walking around until she could no longer see her, but the giggling and steps she took helped her know she was still there… planning something. “Chryssi?”
“Tell me, Twilight, do you remember our talk about how we changelings reproduce?” Chrysalis asked.
“I do. If I remember correctly, I believe you barely answered my questions with vague descriptions,” Twilight replied with mild frustration showing in her voice. She was a pro at sucking cock, that was true, but she was also a scholar and a scientist for Harmony’s sake!
“Well, I think it’s only fitting that you get to learn more about that using a more… personal and up-close approach,” Chrysalis said, her voice demonstrating a tone of excitement and jovial merriment to it.
Twilight heard the telltale woosh of magic that came whenever a changeling shapeshifted, though it wasn’t as prominent as other times she had heard it. Before she could ponder on why that was the case, Chrysalis walked back into her general view but saw she was unchanged.
Thaaaaat was until Chrysalis so generously put her forelegs on the table next to her head and presented her cock to her, mere inches apart from her face. Twilight stared at it for several seconds before letting out a panicked cry.
“WHAT THE FUCK IS THAT!?” Twilight shouted as she tried, but failed miserably, to run away. She was bound too tightly, there would be no way for her to move, no escape from the monstrosity staring at her. The cock she had so enthusiastically throated during the wedding was almost identical. Almost being the keyword there.
The unicorn watched as the dark-green cockhead, now split into four different sections by visible, near-transparent, green, slime-oozing membranes, opened up like a flower’s petal to reveal an even greener, slimier tunnel leading down Chrysalis’ urethra. 
“GAAAAHHHHHH!!! NO! NONONONO! Pull it awaaaaay! Pull it away from my faaaaaaaaace!!!” Twilight screamed as she freaked the fuck out. Her heart was beating so hard she could feel it against her eardrums. She could almost feel her veins and arteries opening up just to let more blood and oxygen flow through her system. And she most certainly didn’t give the most irrelevant flying fuck about the stinging pain the suppresor ring gave her as she desperately tried to use her magic, only for it to give out red sparks around it wildly. “QUESADILLA! QUESADILLA!”
“MHAAHAHAHAHAHAHA!” Chrysalis couldn’t hold it in and broke into a fit of full-on cackling laughter after hearing the pathetic cries of her toy. “W-We changelings may not be born out of eggs, but I’m I can give you the full experience, Twilight~”
“QUESADILLA! QUESADILLA! I’m shouting Quesadilla, Chrysalis!!”
Twilight’s demands only made Chrysalis laugh harder. For several moments this continued until the once fierce and mighty Queen of the changelings got a hold of herself and regained her role of the wicked tormentor. Of course, she had fulfilled her role to perfection already, but letting go a bit more couldn’t hurt, right? While Twilight screamed, she allowed herself a moment to taste the waves of emotions around her. While nowhere near as delicious as love, the unicorn provided her with delights she had longed to feast on again for quite some time now.
Chrysalis giggled in delight, savoring every last second of torment, every shred of Twilight’s panic as if it was a morsel for her sick amusement. She rejoiced at the abundance of emotion in the air and she felt powerful not so much because she had feasted on love, but because she once more felt in control, like a proper Queen should, even if she knew it would not last long. Smirking widely, she leaned her long neck to the side in order to look at her pinned victim in the eye. “What’s wrong, Twilight? I thought you wanted me to test your boundaries~?” She asked in a twisted, sweet, mocking tone.
“There’s being kinky and then there’s whatever the fuck I’m looking at right now!” Twilight replied in a panic while the flaps or tendrils of the opened cockhead moved about, causing her horn to send off red sparks of contained, disrupted magic.
“Now, now, my favored fucktoy, is that all I can expect from you? To quit at the first sight of facing something unknown and unfamiliar to you? How disappointed would Celestia be if she were to see you right now?” She taunted with a tiny smirk on her lips. And just like that, Twilight’s struggling ended while her panic came to a more controlled state. “There are many creatures out there, Twilight. Some may be holding surprises just like my cute ovipositor here~”
Twilight made a face of disgust at that. “B-But… it looks so freaky!”
Chrysalis huffed. “Twilight, were you not the one who told me to break your boundaries? I’m doing exactly what you wanted! And more than that, have I ever disappointed you on delivering a thrilling experience?” She asked in a clearly fake tone of sympathy.
Twilight knew Chrysalis was playing with her words, but she was also speaking with more or less true words, too. Taking the chance to trick and entice her at the same time into doing what the big alicorn-sized bug queen wanted. “...Y-You’ve always been… a-an excellent partner… and… and you fuck my face the way I want…,” Twilight sighed, knowing full well she had signed her defeat. She could almost hear the shit-eating grin spreading across Chrysalis’ face the moment she gave in to her logic. “F-Fine… let’s do it your way, Chryssi. Let’s continue,” Twilight said with just a bit of apprehension.
“Eggcellent!” Chrysalis said with a little chuckle. “Now, why don’t you give my cock a make-up kiss? He’s feeling sad after you said such awful things to him, Twi-light~”
Twilight let out a disgusted moan before Chrysalis moved in closer. With no other option other than quitting (which now she wouldn’t give Chrysalis the satisfaction of using that against her in the future), she puckered up and kiss the center of her split-open ovipositor. “There, happy now?”
Chrysalis had to roll her eyes at that. “Do you think such a pathetic display will be enough to forgive your hurtful words, Twilight Cocksuckle? If you aren’t willing to show my cock the love it deserves, I’ll just have to show you how it’s done!” She declared before stepping closer.
Twilight watched in horror as the ovipositor wriggled its flappy appendages. She was about to scream when the green, glowing tip of Chrysalis’ cock wrapped around her mouth, sealing it shut and forcing her to breathe through her nose. “HHMMMMMM!!” She moaned out in protest while the four flaps pressed against her jaw and cheeks, creating a perfect seal. The slimy, hot, and wet surface made contact with her short fur and skin, gluing to each other; preventing her from shouting entirely.
“There we go, Twilight. Now, why don’t you show me how sorry you are? I’m sure you’ll end up liking it, maybe you’ll even beg me to do it again next time~,” Chrysalis pressed on, smirking in victory.
“NNNGHHH!” Twilight groaned in frustration, ready to get out of her captivity… until she got a taste of the green slime entering her mouth. She stopped almost immediately when the salty but strangely sweet addicting flavor that so characterized the changeling Queen’s cock assaulted her tongue. Letting out a soft moan, her fear and panic came to a dead halt in favor of enjoying that flavor once again.
She began licking and slurping at the surprisingly soft insides of the ovipositor’s cockhead, finding them quite enjoyable and pleasing against her face. Soon enough she was kissing the urethral hole and more fervently using her tongue all over the inside area of that dick. Her panic and fear died, replaced with growing excitement while her kisses started to evolve into a making-out session with the changeling Queen’s cock.
“See, was that so hard, Twilight~?” Chrysalis giggled whilst enjoying the skilled mouth of her toy. It’s frightening the speed at which she adapted to suck on my cock again… all it took was a taste and a few seconds later she returned to her usual slut nature without a trace of fear. Truly remarkable. No wonder I lost to her without even knowing it, she thought while enjoying the wonderful treatment she was getting from her.
“Hhhmmhmmmm~,” the unicorn replied as she continued to slurp the juicy slime that the wonderful cock kept spewing almost directly into her mouth.
“Then I’m sure you’re going to love this, Twilight!” Releasing her hold on her mouth for long enough to close her cockhead and allow Twilight a gasp of fresh air. Chrysalis effortlessly rammed her cock all the way until the tip barely made it past the entrance of her throat. “I hope you’re hungry, Twilight, because I have a nice, big meal planned out just for you~”
“Hhhmmmnngghh!?” Twilight gurgled before she heard Chrysalis moan. From her position, she was barely able to see something glowing inside Chrysalis’ near translucent stomach traveling down until it reached the base of her cock. She watched as the urethra easily expanded and retracted as a small glowing orb made its way up the only available exit.
She felt it when it passed her lips, further forcing her mouth to open more for a moment before an incredibly hot, slimy, and tasty smooth thing touched the walls of her throat. With another groan from Chrysalis, the slimy orb slid into her throat, blocking what little air was available to her. Upon pure instinct, she began to swallow, finding that the slimy orb was hard to push down her meat-canal but not without some applied effort.
For her part, Chrysalis watched in delight as Twilight’s throat bulged out with the passing of her egg; it slightly glowing through the fuckhole that was the unicorn’s mouth-pussy. Before it could reach halfway, she began pushing the second egg from her sack and down her shaft. Then the third, and the fourth, and the fifth. It was cheating since each added egg made it easier for Twilight to swallow, but the sight of a line of her eggs going steadily down her gullet was more than worth it.
Twilight struggled to take in egg after egg, having quickly deduced what the orbs were, but finally managed to gulp down the first egg in the line, which was quickly followed by the second and then the rest of the eggs, instantly filling her belly. “Ggnnnhhhh~” she moaned as the satisfaction of having something thick and slimy pass down her throat, the only thing her cock-warmer tunnel was good for, filled her body.
“Enjoyed that, slut? Hmmm, I bet you did. But I think those eggs were too small for you, you didn’t even struggle all that much!” Chrysalis chuckled.
“Hhhmmhmmm! Ngghhooo!” Twilight cried out in protest, but that only made Chrysalis smirk maniacally.
“I know, right? Such a tiny thing will not be enough for you!”
“NNNGGHHH!” Twilight let out a loud, angry moan as she shook her head as much as she could, but Chrysalis simply ignored her.
“You’re so eager and hungry for more~! Don’t worry, my cute cocksleeve, your Queen knows exactly how to fill that ravenous hunger of yours,” using some of her magic to aid in the process, Chrysalis began to groan and moan as a much, much larger orb began to descend from her sack.
Twilight could only stare as a large glowing green orb expanded the already thick and meaty ovipositor as it slowly moved through the urethra. It passed the medial and even brushed against her snout when it got close enough. The first sign of trouble emerged when it reached her lips. The previous eggs were difficult to get inside but not impossible. But now she was staring at an orb twice the size of the previous eggs. The unicorn opened her mouth and relaxed her jaw as much as she could, knowing there was no way for her to get away from her fate.
And not because she was now curious about how such a thick, delicious thing would feel when passing through her throat or anything like that. Honest.
The two mares moaned in frustration and pleasure as the large egg of Chrysalis struggled to get past Twilight’s lips; her jaws and mouth already opened as wide as they could go, her eyes were watering at the strain, and the lack of air was starting to make her dizzy. She had to do something about her situation… and an idea popped into her mind.
Chrysalis was about to brute force her way inside it when she suddenly heard a weak crack followed by her egg slipping into Twilight’s mouth. Tilting her head slightly, she caught Twilight’s jaw clicking back into place… and she smiled. “Such a good fuckslut~”
Twilight felt a rush of pride and excitement as the large egg forced her throat to its limits. Her muscles began working overtime to gulp it down, moving it slowly inch after thick, slimy inch illuminating her throat with its intense green glow until, finally, she was able to swallow it; her belly bulging giving off a faint green glow. Chrysalis pulled back and the unicorn entered a series of heavy coughs.
“Very good, Twilight. Tell me, how did you like your tasty meal?” Chrysalis asked though her only reply came in the form of more coughs and a tongue licking a pair of lavender slime-covered lips. Using her magic, her ovipositor turned into her regular cock, except her flare was far thicker than usual. “Your display got me thinking, Twilight. How long can my favored fucktoy last without air?” She smirked. “I’m going to ram your favorite morsel down your throat-pussy and leave it there while I cum until you pass out~” she sang happily to her captive toy.
Twilight came a little after hearing such a magnificent idea and her throat, slightly sore after dealing with such a huge egg, was more than ready to treat what it had been trained to please since she was a filly: a big fat alicorn-grade cock.
Not wanting to wait any longer to go through such a divine experience, she opened her mouth, lolled out her tongue, and exhaled with a loud and inviting- “Aaaaaahhhhhh!”
Chrysalis felt her cock slap against her belly. Such an endless supply of amusement, she thought before lining her cock with Twilight’s mouth. With a hard push, her flare entered that wonderful maw that had defeated her months prior with gusto. She had been defeated, reduced in power, but she still maintained her people a steady food supply and as a bonus, she got to enjoy the best cumdump pony slut there was in Equestria regularly. She pushed her cock into the accepting and wet mouth of Twilight until her flare reached halfway down her throat and stopped right there.
“I’ll give you a chance to end this now, Twilight. Fair is fair and all that after putting you through that,” she ended with a chuckle. “I’m going to make my flare go as large as it can get until you won’t be able to breathe. So, if you don’t want to go through that, spark your horn.”
Instead of that or any other sort of negative response, Twilight took a moment to steel herself before making use of her excellent muscle control to lock thick, meaty flare lodged inside her throat blocking her windpipe, thus preventing Chrysalis from pulling back easily.
“...I think I may actually be in love…,” she whispered with a husky, predatory, lustful growl before closing her eyes for a moment. The Queen groaned and moaned for several seconds until a veritable torrent of cum exploded out from her cock. Her legs trembled at the sudden voluntary release, but she managed to keep it together while at the same time slowly enlarging her flare.
“Ggggmmmpphhhhh!” Twilight moaned the second spurt after spurt of warm, thick, creamy changeling jizz filled the rest of her throat and pushed down to her stomach. Her pulmonary passages sealed off, preventing her from accidentally breathing Chrysalis’ tasty cum and ensuring she wouldn’t be getting or exhaling any air.
Moments pass slowly and Twilight could feel her belly expanding even more as all that changeling fertile cum arrived at the only place it could get into. But she welcomed it all. The only thing she loved more than tasting the cum of her lovers, to feel it sloshing inside of her, and to be proud that she was the reason they experienced such pleasure and gave her such a bountiful reward. The sensation of being used like the cocksleeve she was, how her belly expanded, seeing the heavy, constraining balls of Chrysalis dangling over her vision, and the unique sensation of having her throat invaded, blocked, and violated in such a way was more than enough to make her cum.
It made her feel utterly fulfilled and more alive than anything else in the world.
Her marejuice squirted freely out of her pussy, staining everything in reach as it flowed like a fountain. She heard Chrysalis groan before ramming the rest of her cock until it was completely hilted. Her sweaty balls now rested on her face, blocking her view while her mouth formed a perfect seal around the base of her cock.
It was no secret that Twilight took pride in her capabilities as a dutiful cock warmer, cum gobbler, and dick polisher, but even she in her seemingly bottomless lust and talent to be the perfect whorse had limits. With no way to breathe or exhale, her senses began to dull out, her vision became blurry, she could feel herself basically shutting down as darkness crept around the corners of her mind.
As the world began to spin around her, Chrysalis suddenly pulled her cock out. “CCGGHAAAKK!” Twilight coughed instantly, cum bursting out from her nostrils and erupting out of her mouth in a great wave that stained Chrysalis’ belly, cock, and balls in equal measure. She coughed two more times before managing to get a few good gasps of air.
Only to be ruthlessly cut off from her oxygen by that same thick, hard cock hilting itself to the base. The sudden ramming mixed with her lack of oxygen and that she was just regaining her senses hit her like a sledgehammer.
In less than two seconds, she passed out with half-lidded eyes.
XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

Twilight stirred to sleep and slowly opened her eyes. Her throat was slightly sore, she felt heavy in her tummy, her body was sore, but she was free to move again, comfortable, and warm. It took her a few more seconds to get a hold of where she was but soon deduced she was in Chrysalis’ room, safely wrapped in a blanket while said changeling Queen spooned her from behind.
“Ah, you’re finally awake,” Chrysalis said with a relieved tone. “Looks like I went a little overboard at the end, eh? Sorry, Twilight. I got carried away,” she said in an apologetic tone. “Are you feeling alright?”
Twilight smiled and cuddled back against Chrysalis. “I had an amazing time, Chrysalis. It got freaky during your creepy facehugger ovipositor thing, but I kinda like it now. Hey, I thought you changelings didn’t reproduce with eggs?”
Chrysalis kissed the back of Twilight’s head before replying. “The eggs are mostly magical constructs mixed with my natural mucus and cum, so don’t worry about it,” a short silence followed as the two remained there, content and spooning. “Am I forgiven?”
Twilight twisted around enough to kiss Chrysalis’ lips, taking her by surprise but soon the two start making out for several minutes. Breaking the kiss and making sure to slurp on the Queen’s long tongue, she says. “Yes.”
“Why did you do that? Not that I mind it, though,” Chrysalis asked, perplexed.
“You’ve changed quite a bit, Chrysalis. You’re still an asshole and a meanie, but you’re not plain evil anymore. You were actually worried for me after I passed out, weren’t you?” She asked, giggling. “Plus, you’re hugging me quite tightly, Chryssi.”
“Heh, you must be an idiot or deluded, Twilight. There’s no way I’ll lose the sole reason I admitted defeat. I would go crazy if I couldn’t experience your throat-pussy and your sheer depravity again, slave,” Chrysalis affirmed, blushing.
Twilight giggled before kissing her once more, deciding to just enjoy their time together after such a vigorous ordeal.


Chapter 3 End.
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