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As a princess, it is time for Twilight to take on more duties.
So far, all she has done is to be a hero. But that's now what all being a princess is in Equestria.
Fetishes: Very causal sex, public sex, naughty clothing, incest

Image dbref for derpibooru is  2772388
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Chapter 1

					Chapter 2

					Chapter 3

					Chapter 4

					Chapter 5

					Chapter 6

					Chapter 7

					Chapter 8

		

	
		Chapter 1



Twilight slowly bobbed her head, her eyes closed as she worked her tongue against the shaft filling her muzzle.
His hoof stroked her mane and ears, his cock throbbing as she enjoyed her treat, keeping pace with the thunk-thunk of the train’s wheels.
His cock twitches and Twilight pulled back to suckle on the tip, swallowing happily as his seed filled her muzzle. She swallowed, her wings happily raising as she drank it all down.
Whinnying, he trembled and stroked her mane and ears softly. Twilight took him slowly to the hilt, suckling softly as she pulled back, working her tongue along his shaft as she let go, making sure he was nice and clean before she did.
Making a mess was just rude, especially somewhere public like the passenger bench on a train.
Licking her lips, Twilight smiled at him as she scooted up to sit, “Thank you, Sergeant. I needed that.”
“M-my pleasure, Princess,” Sergeant White Cloud said, trying to get his breath back. He was wearing the gold armor of the solar guard which Twilight thought fit quite well against his pure white feathers and coat.
Cuddles after a blowjob was always nice, but less so when it was against cold metal armor.
Instead, she scooted in to share a kiss with him as the train started to slow down.
Breaking the kiss, Twilight jumped off the bench onto her hooves, “Thanks for escorting me, Sergeant. But I can find my way from here.”
“Of course, Princess,” he said and slid off the bench, giving her a bow.
Trotting off the train, Twilight checked briefly as she moved past a small mirror to make sure she didn’t have cum anywhere before she jumped down onto the platform.
She stretched, wings held high as she worked her legs and neck, her magic tugging on the full body harness of her regalia, adjusting the straps, collar and buttplug slightly.
Even when having something to entertain you during the trip, the train journey from Ponyville to Canterlot was a long one.
What's more, sucking cock always made her dripping wet and she needed somepony to pound her silly, but there just wasn’t enough time.
She glanced up at the clock of the train station. Still on time, but barely. Train had been slight late.
Wrapping herself in a teleportation field, she teleported to just outside the castle gates. The guards bowed and opened the gate for her and she walked past, lighting her horn to make a final check on her mane and her tail bob.
Celestia met her in the throneroom, “Twilight.”
“Princess!” Twilight said happily, trotting up and hugging her tight. Celestia hugged back, wrapping her large wings and strong forelegs around the smaller alicorn, capturing her in a deep kiss.
Twilight moaned softly, kissing back deeply, her tongue moving against Celestia's pierced one as Celestia's hoof slid down to press softly on Twilight's buttplug.
Twilight gasped and trembled, breaking the kiss and moving around, raising her rear and Celestia moved to pull her close, guiding her into another deep kiss as she thrust her golden regalia strapon into her students soaking wet pussy, pounding her hard from the start.
Her hooves slipping on the thick carpet, Twilight pressed back against Celestia's powerful thrusts, tightening around her as she moaned into the kiss. She rolled her hips back against the thrusts, her wings spreading.
Celestia kissed her deeper, panting softly into the kiss as she held her firmly with her forehooves, thrusting hard and fast as her large and powerful wings brushed along Twilights, bringing more moans from the smaller alicorn.
Twilight may prefer a real cock over any kind of dildo or strapon, but Celestia had thousands of years of experience and played her like an instrument. She only slowed down when Twilight reached the edge of her orgasm and kept her there.
She moaned, mewed, panted and pressed back against Celestia, whimpering in need as she tightened around the large slick toy filling her again and again.
She couldn’t think, all that existed in the world was that large pistoning length filling her again and again.
Eventually, Celestia had mercy on her and thrust faster, pulling her back against her, making the thrust brush across Twilight's clit.
Twilight's world turned into white static of pleasure, clamping down against the toy filling her so perfectly as she squealed into the kiss Celestia kept going.
Panting hard, Twilight blushed just as hard, tightening around Celestia's regalia as the large alicorn cuddled her, grinding softly into her. Breaking the kiss, Celestia moved to nuzzle at her ear, “Welcome back to Canterlot, my faithful student.”
“T-thank you, Princess,” Twilight breathed, trying to pull her thoughts back together. Celestia slowly started to pull out and Twilight trembled, tightening before almost falling over as the large toy slipped out of her.
Breathing hotly, she turned, gave Celestia a small kiss before ducking down and taking the toy all the way to the hilt, suckling softly to clean it as she pulled back.
Climbing back onto her hooves, she smiled up at her teacher, starting to get her breath back, “Why did you want to see me, Princess? Your letter didn’t say.”
Celestia smiled back at her, “It is time you take on some more of your duties as Princess.”
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Twilight cuddled back against Celestias warm form, her eyes half closed as she luxuriated in the attention. Celestia held her close, the large bed soft beneath them.
One wing rested across Twilight, one foreleg down her body and slowly stroking Twilights small teats and nipples, “What are you thinking of, Twilight?” she asked softly.
“About what you want me to do,” Twilight answered softly and cuddled back against her. Now alone and in private, both of them had stripped off all their regalia, only keeping their collars and buttplugs,” I think I am ready for more responsibility. What would you like me to do?”
Celestia smiled and gave her a soft kiss, “I’m not asking you to move to Canterlot,” she said, easily narrowing in on Twilights largest worries, “But I want you to take a more direct hoof in the rule of Ponyville and the area around the Everfree forest. I’m making it a direct vassal beneath your control. Similar to how the Crystal Empire is ruled.”
“Oh.”
That was a bit of a surprise to say the least.
“What do you think?” Celestia asked, her hoof sliding down to brush along Twilights once again wet pussy.
Twilight gasped softly, “I-I can do that.”
“Good filly,” Celestia murmured against her ear.
The door to the bedroom opened and Princess Luna walked inside, wearing full regalia, her black and silver strapon bobbing beneath her.
Celestia smiled and shifted on top of Twilight, kissing her deeply before glancing at Luna as she raised her rear and tail, “Good evening, sister.”
Luna smiled and jumped onto the bed, capturing Celestia in a soft but deep kiss as she thrust her black and silver toy into her soaking hot pussy to the hilt, “Good evening, sister. Twilight Sparkle, has our sister asked thee?”
Gasping, Celestia trembled and pressed back against her.
Twilight smiled up at her, hooves running along Celestia's white coat and wings as Luna started to thrust,” I just accepted. I’m not sure what I will be doing, but I suppose I’ll figure that out with my friends.”
Luna smiled and leaned in, kissing her softly, “So thou would be submitting to us?” as she thrust firmly.
Blushing softly, Twilight nodded and kissed back, “That sounds fun,” she admitted and slowly started to wiggle out from beneath Celetia, moving around.
Celestia moaned and gasped, rocking at each thrust, rolling her hips back against her sisters thrusts as Twilight moved down, brushing a hoof along Lunas sides and wings, kissing softly along her cutiemark,
“Let me please you, my princess,” Twilight murmured as she moved around, pressing her muzzle against Luna's wet pussy, spreading those lips against her muzzle, starting to lick deeply.
Luna gasped and moaned, thrusting harder, alternating by thrusting into Celestia and pressing back against Twilight's attention.
Celestia's wings spread wider, moaning deeply as she panted hotly, “L-luna! Harder…”
Licking happily and deeper, Twilight breathed hotly, her wings spread high as she worked her tongue into Lunas wonderful depths. Only thing better than licking one of the royal sisters was being licked by them.
Or maybe the sensation of Shinings cock flooding her with his cum. Might be the best sensation ever.
Not even Big Mac even got close, as nice as his cock felt.
Shifting her attention, Twilight latched on to give Lunas clitty a small suckle and a flick with her tongue tip, bringing a squeak and a moan from the dark alicorn, making her thrust harder.
Twilight smiled and worked her happily, focusing on that little nub, giving small licks, kisses and suckles, one hoof shifting to brush the edge softly across Celestias in turn, bringing deep moans from the alicorn of the sun.
Celestia bucked, crying out and pressing back against the attention as she cum hard around her sister's royal regalia, visibly tightening around the large metal shaft.
With Luna thrust deep into Celestia, no longer moving as much, Twilight pressed closer, sucking at that little clitty, whirling her tongue tip around it.
It didn’t take long before Luna squealed and came, bucking back against Twilight's attention, her wings spreading high and wide.
Smiling, Twilight licked her through it before pulling back and sitting up, licking some of the juices off her muzzle, “How was that, Princess?” she asked with a grin.
Luna breathed heavily, nuzzling in to give Celestia a soft kiss, “Thou has taught her well, sister.”
Making a small happy sound, Celestia kissed back before she nodded, “Mmm. She always has been excellent with her tongue,” she said, making Twilight blush softly.
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Rarity licked her lips, “So you are our Princess properly now?” she asked, rubbing her cheek against Spike's cock where he sat on the armrest of her throne next to the map table.
Twilight smiled, her wing across Applejacks strong back, cuddled up to her side as she nodded, “Yes, but I’m not sure much will change. It mostly just means that I will be responsible for holidays, taxes and such. And I need a guard garrison.”
Applejack eyed her, “Taxes, huh?”
Twilight gave her a small kiss, “Hush, they’re already as low as they can be,” she said and shifted her tail in beneath the earth ponies, brushing along her pussy.
Applejack shivered softly and then kissed back, “I suppose,“ she then admitted, “So no real changes?”
“Not really, at least not at once,” Twilight said before she sighed, shifting a bit at the fairly unfamiliar feeling of her metal strapon beneath her, “Mostly it just meant more responsibilities and that I need to wear my full regalia when in public.”
Rarity smiled, giving Spikes cock a slow lick, “And it looks wonderful on you, Darling,” she said before deepthroating him smoothly, slowly starting to bob her head. Spike gasped and trembled, hands stroking Rarity's ears.
“Thank you,” Twilight said and smiled a bit wryly, “I just need to get used to having this strapon swaying around beneath me. Just feel so strange.”
“I think it looks good too,” Fluttershy said softly from her own throne, her stomach round again with another pair of foals, “But isn’t Princess Lunas and Princess Celestia's bigger?”
“Ah like the size,” Applejack said with a smile, giving Twilight a kiss on the cheek.
“You would,” Twilight said with a smile, “I’m the same size as your brother,” and then looked at Fluttershy, “Actually, it’s an old law all the way back to Princess Platinum. Same with Cadance. As we’re vassals, we’re not allowed to have as large regalia. Same with my crown, it can’t be as ornamental as Lunas or Celestias. Actually the same law about them matching our coats and cutie marks. It’s interesting actually beca-”
Rainbow did a snoring sound, leaned back in her throne with one rear hoof against the map table as shi watched Rarity and Spike, one forehoof slowly working her wet pussy.
Twilight rolled her eyes, “Anyway,” she continued, “There are a few things I need from you girls. Mainly you and Fluttershy, Rainbow.”
“What can we do, Twilight?” Fluttershy asked, carefully pushing herself up to sit.
“Nothing difficult,” Twilight said, “Just census data from the animals. And I'm not in a hurry either, I just need it before winter.”
“I can do that,” Fluttershy said happily.
“And from you, Rainbow,” Twilight continued, running her wing around Applejack's back, “I’m going to need this year's weather schedule. Sometime this week.”
“Ah man,” Rainbow groaned, “Fine…”
“Thank you, girls,” Twilight said and leaned against Applejack, “...And tomorrow I’m going to need to meet the start of my new guard. I’m getting a dozen troops transferred from the solar guard. Rarity, I’m going to need you to design their uniforms.”
Rarity started to pull back but Spike gripped her ears and started to thrust. She mphed and swallowed, pressing into the thrusts as she suckled, visibly swallowing.
Spike roared, pulling back and flame flickered in his muzzle as he came all over her face and mane.
Rarity giggled, eyes closed.
As it died down, Rarity carefully opened one eye and then the other, streaks of white cum across her purple mane.
“Of course, sexy,” she said with a smile, “I’ll have some concepts for you to inspect at the end of the week,” before she started to slowly lick Spikes cock clean, not doing a thing to try to clean herself up.
“Thank you,” Twilight said and sighed softly, “I think that might be it for today,” she said before she looked at Fluttershy, “Want a teleport home?”
Fluttershy shook her head, climbing down from her chair, “Walking is good for me,” she said with a smile.
“I’ll make sure she gets home,” Rainbow said and jumped down next to her, walking out with the very swollen pegasus.
“And I need to get working on those designs, “ Rarity said and jumped off her chair, “Want to help me, Spikey?”
“Of course, Rarity!” he said and happily followed her.
“And I need to plan for the reception tomorrow!” Pinkie said cheerfully before bouncing out of the room.
“Anything ye need from me, Sugar?” Applejack asked with a smile.
“You, my sweet apple,” Twilight said and gave her a small kiss, “Can bend over the map so I can fuck you silly. You've been dripping wet since you walked into the room. Mac didn’t get around to you today?”
Applejack shook her head, “He had to leave early for the market,” she said and jumped off the throne, putting her forehooves on the map, her tail flagging high, “Ah hate when ah don’t get railed in the morning, throw my entire day off.”
“Could just have asked, I would have helped before the meeting,” Twilight said and moved to mount her, thrusting into her roughly to the hilt.
Applejack moaned, tightening and pressing back against the thrust, “L-less talking…”
Twilight did as she said, trusting hard and fast. Today had been long and annoying, but it was looking up a lot.
Turning the strong earth pony into a puddle of pleasure always made her day and was such a good way to relieve stress. 
Twilight lit her horn, making her strapon start to vibrate hard, bringing loud moans from the earth pony followed by a squeal in climax.
Twilight didn’t stop, instead she sped up, nipping along that strong neck and breathing heavily as she worked her hard, pounding her against the map table.
And her marefriend has yet to complain.

	
		Chapter 4



“Ah! Princess!”
Twilight sucked softly, slowly bobbing her head as she swallowed, taking the pegasus cock to the hilt, her eyes closed.
She started to slowly pull back again, slowly bobbing her head as his hoof strokes the back of her head.
Today had been a long day, inspecting the guard, getting everything signed, official and propper.
Twilight loved blowjobs. They let her clear her head, focusing on just one thing. Just push everything else to the side.
Muzzle deep in pussy was fun, so was working somepony with her regalia, but there was something about taking a stallion's shaft to the hilt in her muzzle that just felt so right.
He trembled, hoof brushing her mane as his cock throbbed and twitched before he whinnied and came.
Twilight quickly pulled back to hold his flat tip between her lips, whirling her tongue tip around and across it as she let his cum fill her muzzle again and again before swallowing as she ran her hoof up and down the rest of his cock, coaching as much as possible from him.
This was the second best part of it, knowing how good she’s making him feel while getting such a nice treat. Swallowing while deepthroating was fun, but didn’t really let you taste it.
He trembled and breathed hotly as she finally let go. Licking her lips, she lit her horn and brushed her mane back, “Thank you, lieutenant,” she said with a smile, “I really needed that.”
Captain Steel Cloud slipped off the couch and managed a salute, “M-my pleasure, Princess. A-all part of our duty.”
Adjusting her mane, tail and buttplug with her magic as she got up and folded her wings, “An important part I think,” Twilight said as she sat down by the table spread with documents again, “There is a reason Princess Celestia were able to rule as long as she has. Being able to get rid of stress like this is so important.”
The white coated pegasus smiled, “It is one of the best parts from our side as well, Princess,” he said as he folded his wings gathering himself again, “And rest assured, there will always be at least two guards available for you at your will.”
“That sounds good, Captain,” she said and reached up to brush some of his cum from her cheek to lick off her hoof.
“There is just a basic squad loaned temporarily from the Solar Guard for now,” he said and brushed his silky black mane back, putting his helmet back onto the table from where it had fallen onto the floor, “We are going to need to build the regiment up from scratch. So I will need to know your preferences. Single sex regiment such as Princess Celestia or Luna or mixed such as Princess Cadence?”
Twilight considered that for a long moment, playing with her pen as she thought. As nice as a nice cock was, mares were a lot of fun too. And quite frankly, a lot better at cuddling after.
“I think a mix,” Twilight finally answered, “I like both after all, it feels unnecessary to limit things. I know Celestia does mostly for tradition.”
Steel scribbled down a note, “Any preferences for physical appearance?”
Twilight bit her lower lip in thought, “I prefer stallons larger than me,” she said before she smiled a bit, “...Of course, that will be difficult in the future. So I might as well enjoy it while I can.”
He grinned, standing up a bit straighter to show off his own height before making a note, “And tribal preference?”
“No, not really,” she said with a smile, “I like the muscles and strength of earth ponies, the wings and grace of pegasi and everything a unicorn can do with their horn.”
Steel nodded, “Large stallions,” he agreed, “And for mares?”
“Depends on tribe,” Twilight admitted with a small smile, “Athletic earth ponies, petite pegasi and slender and tall unicorns. Oh, and I like long manes and tails.”
Steel smiled and scribbled down notes, “I’ll see what I can do. Until then, me and the boys are at your disposal while we fill all positions. And speaking of positions, would you like a bed guard or any special wakeup in the mornings?”
Twilight considered things for a long moment, shifting her wings, “...I think so,” she finally said with a smile, “If I’m not having other company, having somepony to cuddle would be nice. And waking up to a good fuck is always the best way to start your day.”
“Agreed, Princess,” he said and scribbled it down, “And the uniform?”
“For that, I’ll have to direct you to Rarity,” Twilight admitted, “In fact, she’s going to show me some examples tomorrow so I have to get back to you on that.”
“Of course, Princess.” He said and folded his parchment up, slipping it beneath his wing, “If there is nothing else that comes to mind, I have some planning to do.”
“Nothing at the moment, Captain,” she said with a smile, “I’ll see you tonight?”
“It would be my pleasure, Princess.”
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Twilight breathed warmly against her bed as she felt the strong pegasus ontop of her, nipping along the back of her neck as he thrust powerfully and steadily into her, seemingly more interested in working her up than rushing her towards a climax.
Her wings spread against the bed, biting back a small moan as his wings brushed along hers, his primary feathers intermingling with hers, making the nerves all along her wings sparkle and she felt herself tighten firmly around his shaft.
But where most stallions would have sped up, he just kept a firm and steady pace, rocking her against the bed.
Moaning, Twilight rolled her hips back against her thrusts the best she could, pinned as she was as Steel nipped along the side of her neck, just beneath her royal collar. The only thing she was wearing and she felt so naked without her harness at least, but Steel had insisted that she remove it and relax properly, at least in bed.
Holding her closer, Steel started to slowly speed up, thrusting harder, rocking her against the bed as he breathed hotly against her neck with a moan, one hoof sliding along her side and hooked around her wing. The bed rocked beneath her with his movement and she squeaked, moaning deeper, trying to keep herself from sliding against the silk sheets, but she didn’t need to worry, he had her gripped firmly.
Clamping down around his cock, Twilight cried out and tightened firmly around his cock as he set her off in a powerful climax.
Steel thrust twice more before he thrust into her to the hilt and whinnied as he came, holding her close as he breathed against her mane.
Twilight gasped softly against the bed, letting out a small happy sound as she felt his warmth flood into her.
“Good morning, my Princess,” he murmured against her neck, nuzzling softly, “I hope your wakeup was to your liking?”
Twilight nodded, still struggling to get her brain working, cuddling back against him. Steel shifted, grinding his shaft softly into her as his wings brushed across hers, “Would you like me to set your bath?”
“...Not really your duty,” Twilight said and shifted, giving him a small kiss over her shoulder, “The maids does that.”
“But I would like to,” He said and gave her a small kiss back, “I serve my Princess, not solely for duty, but because she deserves it. I asked to be assigned to your garrison and personal guard, Princess Twilight. You and your friends have saved Equestria many times and anything I can do to please you would be my honor.”
Twilight blushed softly, “Captain…”
“And I like you, My Princess,” he continued and have her a small nuzzle, “I like making you happy. So let me ready your bath.”
Blushing a bit deeper, Twilight nodded slightly.
Steel smiled, slowly pulling out of her and nosing along her back, giving the shoulder of her left wing a small kiss on his way before he jumped off the bed and trotted towards the bathroom as he fluffed his feathers into order.
Twilight watched until he was out of view before she slowly stretched, wings raising off the bed as she yawned before relaxing against the silk sheets again.
Getting woken up like that anytime she wanted to?
No wonder Princess Celestia managed the stress of running the country on her own for a thousand years.
…And as much as she might not like to admit it, he was better than Shining even. Might not feel quite as perfect in her, but those wings… wow. More than made up for the difference.
Not as muscular as Big Mac, nor as big, but… yeah, there was something to be said for pegasi, that’s for sure.
Steel returned and elegantly bowed to her, “Your bath is ready, your highness,” he said with a smile, “I will ready things while you bathe, I understand you wishes to visit Lady Rarity for the new uniforms and armor?”
“Yes, thank you, Captain,” Twilight said, slowly climbing off the bed and approached him, brushing her wing along his on her way past into the bathroom.
The door closed behind her and she slowly moved to sink down into the hot water with a small happy groan. Climaxes were nice, but sometimes they were a close second to a nice bath.
Half an hour later, she climbed out of her bath and case a simple spell, running it across herself to remove most of the water, simply leaving her mane and coat slightly moist. She had learned from experience that trying to get things fully dry with magic, just made you puff up.
Sweet Peach was waiting for her when she exited the bathroom, the petite earth pony sitting and holding a large thick and soft towel in her hooves. Her coat a soft warm bronze, her mane and tail a slightly darker shade. She had her mane in a long flowing style, almost down to her hooves, her tail on the other hand was kept in a cute and tight tied bob above her little fit rear. The band around her tail was all she was wearing, nicely showing off her red heart cutie mark.
“Good morning, Princess!” she said cheerfully and quickly moved in to start to dry her off.
“Good morning, Peachy,” Twilight answered and raised her wings to make things easier, “Sleep well?”
“I did. And I see you did as well. The new Captain is a cutie,” Peachy said with a grin and started to work the towel over Twilights mane as she kissed her softly.
Twilight kissed her back softly and then bumped her nose gently against hers as she broke the kiss, “I did. You should ask him sometime. I’m sure he’d like some peach.”
Peach giggled, “I plan to!” and set the towel down before guiding Twilight over to sit by the mirror before picking up the brush and start to work it across the alicorns coat, followed by her mane, “Any special style today, Princess?”
Considering it for a second, Twilight then shook her head, “Tied up tail? Otherwise, up to you I think.”
Peach nodded and scooted down to brush along Twilights tail before starting to tie it up in a cute bob, “Are you wearing the full regalia today?”
“...Full,” Twilight said and frowned, “Well, almost. No gag as it’s not a ceremonial event. But I should wear everything else as it’s an important one.”
Peach nodded and tied the strap around the base of Twilight's tail tight before scooting up to starting to braid her mane, “I have it all laid out, just in case.”
“Thank you, Peach,” Twilight said with a smile, giving her a small kiss when it was safe to move her head again.
Peach smiled and kissed back before tying the braid off with a purple band, “Now please stand, Princess.”
Standing up, Twilight regarded herself in the mirror, glancing down at her legs. Even she could see it now. She was taller than before she became an Alicorn, her body was changing. A dozen more years and she’d look more like Cadance than a normal unicorn, all tall and sexy.
Peach returned, starting to slip the full body harness around her body, the purple metal strapon beneath it. Twilight looked into the mirror as Peach moved it into place and started to tighten it around her.
Wouldn’t be that bad, that body type is very sexy. But it would make it difficult to find stallions bigger than her. At least among ponies.
Maybe Griffons? They are bigger than most ponies, but it depends on how big she gets really. Maybe dragons?
Twilight gasped softly as the buttplug was pushed slowly but firmly into her rear until it popped into place. With it in place, Peach moved to fit the harness to the ring around Twilights tail, accenting her pussy nicely on display before moving around and getting her bridle slid over her head.
She carefully adjusted it and the braid before tightening it in place, attaching it to her collar before attaching the harness to the collar as well. A pair of straps along Twilights cheeks to a ring around the outside of her muzzle, letting her open it enough to take a cock, but no more. Mostly it was there to attach the ceremonial gag for special holidays.
Peach smiled and then stepped back, looking over her with a critical eye and stepping in again to adjust the harness a bit, tightening and shifting some straps, “There. How does it feel, Princess?”
Twilight did some testing steps, shifting back and forth, feeling the now familiar weight shifting beneath her as she did, “It feels like it should. I can move, but not easily.”
The harness symbolizes the weight of her duty. The strapon beneath her is a reminder to consider the good for all the citizens, mares or stallions and that she needs to represent them all.
Peach smiled and moved to set out the purple silver shoes, allowing Twilight to step into them before tightening them in place as well.
Then there was the last part and Twilight lowered her head, letting peach fit her horn with a dual filigree ring, one close to the base, one close to the tip, the silver filigree following the spirals of her horn. Anytime she used her magic, it would make her horn tingle in pleasure. A symbol of her power and a constant reminder to use it well.
Peach lifted the small crown and settled it on Twilight's head.
The last symbol. The symbol of her right to rule.
“There we go, Princess,” Peach said with a smile, “All ready for the day!”
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Twilight trotted out into the bright sunlight, happily spreading her wings high for a second as it washed over her.
“We’re going to Lady Rarity, Princess?” Steel asked as he walked out next to her, once again wearing his shiny solar guard armor.
“Eventually,” Twilight said with a smile, folding her wings again, “I want to stop by the sugarcube corner for breakfast first and I need to talk to Pinkie.”
Steel nodded and trotted along next to her, “About tonight's celebration?”
Twilight nodded, “Yes. Pinkie plans the best parties, but I think we need to make sure ponies can actually stand by tomorrow.”
Pinkie may be the best orgy pony that Twilight knew, but she sometimes also goes a bit overboard.
She still remembered the one when she became a princess, she was a bit sore and walked strangely for weeks. While amazingly fun, she actually had duties now and so did other ponies.
“Good morning, Princess!” a green unicorn said and waved from a bench where she and her earth pony marefriend Bonbon had been relaxing, enjoying the warm sunlight. She was sitting back against the bench, Bonbon too busy and muzzle deep in her marefriends to say anything, just waving in Twilights direction, the earth pony wearing a cute bell collar.
“Good morning, Lyra! Bonbon!” Twilight said with a smile in return, trotting past.
This was one of the reasons she preferred Ponyville to Canterlot. Everypony knew everypony. At least she did now when she learned to have friends. Now she could barely even remember a time when she thought riding a dildo was as nice as a real cock.
That had been so dumb.
Entering the market, she smiled as she approached the Apple stand, “Good morning, Big Mac,” she said and leaned in to kiss him.
The big earth pony kissed her back, his strong tongue passing her lips before he broke the kiss, “Good morning, Miss Twilight,” he said with a smile before putting his hoof back down to stroke Cheerilees mane as the earth pony teacher slowly bobbed her head in a slow blowjob, “Would ye like some apples?”
Twilight smiled, “If you’re still here on the way back. I’m heading for Raritys and didn’t being my saddle bags.”
Mac groaned deeply, trembling slightly before he nodded, “I-if ye like, ah can bring some to the castle after market close.”
“I would be very thankful,” Twilight said, wings raising, “Maybe you could stay the night?”
Mac grunted softly, stroking Cheerilees mane softly, “A-ah not sure ah could. Have an early morning tomorrow. And don’t ye have a shindig tonight, Miss Twilight?”
Oh. So she did. Buck, and falling asleep tonight after being bucked silly by the strong earth pony and with his cock keeping her pussy spread had sounded so nice.
“That’s true,” Twilight admitted before she smiled, “Well, everypony in town is invited. You’re coming?”
Mac whinnied and Cheerilee swallowed visibly, keeping him to the hilt as she trembled before starting to pull back to lick her lips with a smile, “Don’t worry, we’ll be there, like anypony in town would miss a Pinkie orgy,” she said as she climbed onto her hooves before rounding the small stand to kiss the alicorn.
Twilight kissed back softly, savoring the taste happily before she smiled, “Glad to hear it.”
Big Mac breathed heavily and nodded, “Ah’ll be there. But may have to leave early.”
“What are you doing tomorrow, if you don’t mind me asking?” Twilight asked, one hoof raised curiously.
Mac snorted, “Meeting accountant,” he grumbled, “If ah don’t do it, mah sister would and she’d just get angry at him.”
“Oh,” Twilight said and nodded, “I see. Well, come see me before you leave?” she said with a small smile.
“Wouldn’t miss it,” he agreed with a smile as he took a hoofful of bits from Cheerilee in return for a bag of apples.
Twilight smiled and then headed off, continuing for the sugarcube corner, lighting her horn and pushing the door open, a shiver if pleasure running through her from her horn tip to the tip of her tail as the magic field ran across the filigree of her horn ring.
Like usual it was packed with ponies, the line almost to the door.
“Is this place always this busy?” Steel asked as they joined the line next to her. She smiled at him and nodded,
“Most morning and around lunchtime,” she agreed and shifted a bit closer to him, “It is the only bakery in town, but also very good.”
“Twilight!” Pinkie exclaimed as she bounced over, tackling the alicorn in a hug.
Twilight spread her wings, almost falling over backwards, “Pin-omp!” and found her muzzle suddenly very full of earth pony tongue as Pinkie dipkissed her deeply.
Unable to stop a moan, Twilight felt her wings tremble, doing her best to kiss back. Shining may be the best at fucking her. Celestia may have the best pussy licking tongue in the world, but nopony she ever met kissed like Pinkie.
Melting into the kiss, Twilight kissed back, her tongue moving against Pinkies pierced one that seemed to almost wrap around her own.
Beaming happily, Pinkie let her back onto her hooves as she broke the kiss, “Looking forward to the orgy tonight?”
Trying to catch her breath, Twilight nodded, “Y-yes, but I’m here to talk to you about that. Y-you do know that at least the guard and myself has duties to tend to tomorrow? We can’t be completely worn out.”
Pinkie grinned, “Don’t you worry!” and threw her foreleg around Twilights shoulders, “Leave it aaaaallll to Pinkie,” and kissed her cheek, “Don’t have any party trains or anything planned like at your coronation. Think of it more like a sexy carnival.”
Twilight nodded and smiled, “Thanks, that works much better,” and gave her a happy nuzzle, “Shouldn’t have doubted you.”
Pinkie smiled and pulled back, “Want breakfast? I can get you something.”
Shaking her head, Twilight smiled, “Wouldn’t be fair. I’m not that much in a hurry, we can wait in line.”
Pinkie nodded and then gasped, “Oh! Need to work!” and hurried off towards the counter and the now slightly annoyed ponies waiting in the line, her dildo almost slipping out on the way.
Steel looked after the earth pony, “Is she always like that?” he asked, one eyebrow raised.
“Mhmm,” Twilight agreed with a smile, “Wouldn’t have her any other way.”
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“Rarity?” Twilight asked and pushed the door to the Boutique open, peeking inside, “We’re a bit early…”
“One minute!” Rarity sang out from somewhere inside.
Twilight walked into the outer room, shifting her wings slightly as Steel walked in with her, closing the door behind them.
Steel glanced around, “Princess… excuse my question, but does Lady Rarity have experience in designing armor?”
Shaking her head, Twilight smiled, “No, but she is really good at what she does. And that’s why you are here, Captain. I’m sure your expertise will be most helpful in any adjustments required. But Rarity tends to do her research.”
Steel shifted his wings a bit hesitant before he nodded, “As you say, Princess.”
She smiled, “Don’t worry. If you find it completely unsuitable, just say so.”
He nodded before Rarity approached from the other room,
“Princess!” she said, causing Twilight to open her mouth only for Rarity to hold her hoof up with a smile, “This is an official visit, Twilight. We should do it right!”
Sighing softly, Twilight nodded, “Okay, if you like.”
Rarity nodded, brushing her beutiful long mane back, “If you would follow me, Princess,” she said with a smile before turning to lead the way, flicking her tail and flashing Twilight with a matching set of silver buttplug and clit ring connected with a slightly slack silver chain.
Twilight and Steel followed her inside to stop before a small stage. Rarity stopped and turned to them as Spike poked his head out from behind the curtain.
“Captain,” Rarity said with a smile, “if you would follow Spike and put on the male version, please.”
“...Well, I suppose that would be the best way to test it,” Steel admitted and jumped onto the stage, following Spike in behind the curtain.
Twilight sat down as Rarity moved next to her,
“I hope you’ll like it, Darling,” she said, giving Twilight a small kiss, “I kept it practical but beautiful. It is guard armor after all. It does not only represent you, but also protects the pony wearing it.”
Twilight kissed back before nodding.
Rarity turned towards the curtains and lit her horn, sliding them open and Rainbow Dash walked out onto the stage.
Twilight watched with interest. Rainbow slowly trotted out and then moved in a circle, wings held high to allow Twilight a good view.
The pegasus was wearing a formfitting set of pegasus armor, similar but different to the one worn by the solar guard. Vambraces and shinguards of polished silver metal protected her legs. Her chestplace was of the same metal, form fitting with Twilights cutiemark in front. Covering along her back in segments, arching up to keep the hips and rear uncovered while stopping in a leather loop, keeping the tail raised. The tail tied in a high bob. She was wearing a helmet with protection along her nose and for her cheekbones.
Twilight eyed Rainbow, “That looks very similar to the solar guards armor,” she said and gleaned to Rarity, “Very practical.”
Rarity smiled, “Of course. Classy, beautiful and protective.”
“How do you feel, Dash?” Twilight asked, looking up at her.
“I feel awesome!” Rainbow said and grinned, bouncing a bit in place, “I mean, look at me. This is totally badflank.”
Twilight couldn’t help but giggle as Steel and Spike walked back out. He walked up next to Rainbow, wings folded on his sides as he posed.
His armor was similar to Rainbows but a bit more covering, the armor half way down his cutiemark on the sides to make up for the narrower hips, but his tail was still held up in a noble bob.
Twilight frowned and ducked down a bit before she looked to Rarity, “It covers his sheath? Are you sure about that, he won’t be able to use his cock on duty.”
Rarity nodded, “Specifically so. Nice and tight, keeping his cock safely in his sheath too.”
“That sounds like something Sombra would do,” Twilight said hesitantly, “I don’t know.”
“I actually don’t think it’s a bad idea, Princess” Steel answered instead of Rarity, “I have seen some injuries this could have had prevented.”
Twilight slowly nodded, “...if you’re sure.”
“It’s only the on duty armor,” Rarity said, touching her hoof to Twilight's cutiemark, “The dress uniform is much more revealing.”
Twilight nodded again, this time more enthusiastic, “Oh. Well, that make sense.”
“Rainbow, Captain?” Rarity said, “If you’d go with Spike, he’ll help you into the dress uniforms.”
Spike smiled and led the way back behind the curtain, leading Twilight with Rarity to wait. Rarity scooted a bit closer and Twilight slipped a wing over her back, turning to nuzzle softly, “You’ve done such a good job, Rarity.”
“In getting Rainbow to model?” Rarity teased, “I do what I can,” and shared a soft but deep kiss with the alicorn before she nuzzled, “And I do love seeing you in full regalia, dear. You look so amazing.”
Twilight smiled and kissed her softly again as Rarity's hoof slid in to stroke along the metal strapon softly, caressing the shape in a way that made Twilight wish she had figured out a spell to feel what happened to it.
There was the sound of hooves against wood and Twilight broke the kiss to look onto the stage just in time to see Steel and Rainbow enter again.
Steel stopped, one hoof held off the floor, wings half spread and his head held high. He wore a form fitting dark dark purple uniform jacket, cut to show off his muscles as much as anything else while stopping just above his waist. His tail was still held in a classic bob, this time by a silver ring around the base. His cock bobbed fully hard beneath him, bearing three silver rings. One around it just by the sheath, one just behind the flared tip and one in the middle. His mane was brushed back along his head and neck.
“The cock rings are enchanted,” Rarity said with a smile, “To keep him hard without cutting off bloodflow. A bit expensive, but it is the dress uniform.”
Twilight licked her lips, nodding before looking at Rainbow.
Rainbow grinned and posed. Her uniform lacked the jacket, instead made up of what looked like four thigh high very dark purple stockings of the same color. A matching collar with Twilight's cutiemark in front was around her neck and she was wearing a set of matching bridle, her mane held in a braid.
Her tail was also held in a bob in the same sort of silver ring as Steels, making sure that her silver buttplug was on full display. A thin chain attaching it to the ring around the base of her tail.
Rarity smiled at Twilight, “So what do you think, Princess?”
“It’s perfect.”
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Twilight moaned, rolling her hips back against the slow and powerful thrusts, her wing across Applejacks back, holding her close as Big Mac took his time fucking her.
He held her with his strong hooves, pinning her against the dias as he pounded her slowly but firmly, each thrust strong enough to lift her rear.
Applejack kissed her cheek, “Pinkie outdid herself this time,” she said with a smile, her hoof resting on Twilights.
Twilight moaned and gasped, nodding, “Y-yes…” she had to agree as she tightened around Macs cock as he thrust in a bit roughly to the hilt, making her wings tremble.
Market stalls, entertainers, a dancefloor. Ponies were enjoying themselves. Rarity and Fluttershy were having fun sharing Discords cock over by one of the sitting areas, seemingly taking turns giving his cock long licks to see who got him off first.
His head was lolled back, his paws stroking their manes. Fluttershy was getting really big and round too, her foals can’t be long now.
Mac thrust faster, bringing another moan from Twilights throat and Applejack glanced back at him, “Have time for me after, Mac?”
“Eynope,” he grunted and thrust harder, pulling the alicorn back against his thrust, “have early morning, sis.”
Twilight moaned and tightened, breathing hotly as she overlooked the ponies having fun. Her ponies now.
Spike was having fun with the cutiemark crusaders beneath one of the trees to the side of the dancefloor. Seemed to be ‘get three mares off at once’. His hands working Bloom as he fucked Scoot. Bell was riding his muzzle.
Rainbow could be seen on the dancefloor, dancing close to Thunderlane, wings brushing agains each other.
Meanwhile, Pinkie was nowhere in sight, likely way too busy somewhere out of sight, possibly beneath the counter of the Sugarcube corners stand from the expression of Mr Cakes muzzle.
Twilight moaned as Mac thrust harder, pulling her back against each thrust as his large cocktip started to flare.
Oh. No, Derpy scooted up from beneath the counter, licking her lips.
Gasping, Twilight tensed up before squealing as she came hard, clamping down around Macs cock as Applejack caught her in a deep kiss.
Mac held her close, pinning her down against the dias as he whinnied and thrust in to the hilt as he came, flooding her with his cum. Twilight trembled, kissing Applejack as she pulsed firmly around his shaft as he almost pulled out before slamming his wide flared tip into the hilt again.
Twilight felt her throat making a needy sound as she felt his hot, thick cum filled her, flooding her womb.
Mac held her closer, kissing and nibbling along her neck, breathing hotly.
Making a small happy sound, she cuddled back against his strong chest. Applejack slowly broke the kiss, nuzzling softly with a smile.
“I love watching you cum,” she murmured and kissed her cheek.
Twilight smiled and cooed, cuddling back against Big Mac, “Mmm… I’ll try to let you see it as often as possible then.”
“Good girl,” Applejack teased and gave her a small kiss before nosing up to give Big Mac a kiss as well, “Are you sure, you have to go?”
“Eyup,” he answered, giving her a kiss back as he pulled halfway up before thrusting into Twilight fully again, rocking her forward and driving a moan from the alicorn before he pulled out firmly.
Twilight collapsed, breathing heavily as Applejack scooted down and around, quickly deepthroating his cock, taking him to the hilt before slowly pulling back, licking him clean.
Mac stroked her mane, “Thanks sis,” he said before he moved around and leaned in to kiss Twilight softly, “Have to go now.”
Nodding, Twilight kissed back before nosing softly, “Come by tomorrow?”
“Not sure I can get away,” he admitted, “But if you come by the farm tomorrow night?”
Twilight smiled and nodded, “Deal.”
He smiled and headed off as Applejack scooted up to lay next to her again, her side pressing against Twilight. Twilight smiled and turned her head to nose at her ear, “I want his foals.”
“Mmm…me too. But I like the idea of you full with his foals more,” Applejack said with a smile before she nuzzled closer, “...I just had an idea.”
“Spill.”
Applejack smiled and stole a kiss, “I’ll send a letter asking Shining Armor to visit next heat season. Mac can give you foals while Shining gives me some.”
Smiling happily, Twilight kissed her softly, “I love that.”
“Me too,” Applejack said and kissed back, raising her tail as Twilight moved over her, running the toy across her hip. Twilight kept the kiss going, holding her closer before thrusting in, bringing a happy moan from the earth pony.
Kissing her deeper, she pulled Applejack closer and started to pound her silly.
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