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		Chapter 1



	The ruler of the entire kingdom strode through her bedroom door, and the sword swinger followed. Sabre felt light as air, his heavy and decorated royal guard armor was in his locker and his strong, young heart was beating five times a second. Up to today, Officer Sabre Solaris was well aware that Princess Celestia had a nice rack, but her backside was just as glorious.
"Make yourself at home, mister Solaris," Celestia tossed over her shoulder as she made for a waist-tall cabinet. "Kick your shoes off and relax. Hearth's Warming only comes once a year. Thank god I don't come only once a year," Celestia said with her smooth, captivating voice. 
It would seem she was captivating in more than one way: a youthful woman was lying on the bed, looking at him fearfully, mascara running down her face in distressed streaks. Then he realized who the kidnappee was. 
"M-my Princesses," he mouthed, just breathing was a challenge as fear and apprehension took Officer Sabre's throat and held it fast. 
The princess of the sun bent over her cabinet, sticking her great ass in the air. "Oh relax, honey," she said, her voice as sweet as honey. "Sis loves to get tied up, don't you?" 
Luna made some noise that may have been agreement. Meanwhile, Solaris's body stood stiff, his manhood finally getting blood. His mind relaxed some. 
"I hope you like whiskey," Celestia said half to herself. She turned and produced an ornate bottle and two glasses. "Oh relax, Solaris! You won the raffle, after all. And passed the size exam. No pencildicks win the annual raffle, ever notice that?" Celestia winked and dexterously poured two large glasses of top-shelf whiskey.
"When did-" Sabre stopped, subsiding. She, or someone, scoped his stick's size in the showers, surely. The men and women on watch were watched when they weren't on duty. Even in such a secure land, that thought was scary. “No, no I’ve only been Romeo Whiskey for about two years, but the guy who won last year-”
“Firestorm!” Celestia interjected. “Oh, my apologies. Continue, Officer.”
“He, heh, big black dude. Made me think the raffle was rigged.” Solaris laughed a little less than Celestia and took another sip.
Solaris sat with his princess and sipped the whiskey. It was good, very good. Solaris took his boots off and took a longer drink of the booze.
“That’s the spirit,” Celestia said very softly, scooting closer to Solaris until her leg was flush with his. “You must hear some things when you stand watch outside my door, Sol. Ever hear my little toy humming away? I suppose I’m never too bashful with my moaning and screaming, either.”
The pet name pushed him off balance, but the thought of Celestia fucking herself threw him onto his back. Solaris carefully took a third sip and regrouped. “I must be honest, my princess, I have heard your voice on watch. Most nights, I can give the BOTD, but this one night, I...”
“Go on,” she said quickly,  turning her chest to the guard. He observed her double E’s without shame. Natural, big, soft, in his face, with a woman in heat sporting them, Celestia’s tits gave him a rise instantly.
“I, I heard you say something about squirting. It was the single hottest thing I’ve ever heard in my life.”
“And did you tell anyone?” Celestia whispered, placing her free hand on his clothed thigh.
“No, my princess.” He forced his eyes to stay up. Sabre’s broad shoulders were no match for Celestia’s long, sexy body. He already felt naked in his light armor. Celestia bit her lip and touched his chin lightly, forcing his eyes down again with enough force to move mountains. Solaris grinned and looked all over Celestia’s body.
“Good. Or, whatever, I don’t care, I’ve got tenure.” Celestia giggled and took a drink, then set her glass aside. “What are you waiting for, honey? Take them, I’m yours tonight.”
Officer Solaris didn’t need to be told twice. He took another harsh gulp of fine liquor and found a flat surface to his left. He turned back and grabbed both breasts. Naturally, the big bust was too much for a mere handful, even for his big, strong hands. Solaris hopped up on the bed and laid Celestia back, carefull of Luna. He noticed that she was already nude, her eyes full of boredom and jealousy.
“Don’t worry, Princess Luna,” he said. “I’ll never forget about you-”
“Me first, cowboy.” Celestia laughed and pulled Solaris’s face down with her for a hot kiss. Her full lips sucked hard on his, her throat sharing a little intimate moan. Solaris felt a tongue snake into his mouth, so he attacked back, shoving his into Celestia’s face. She squirmed and shouted with her throat in surprise, then tensed up, her fingers desperately touching his hair and face. Celestia swallowed her spit to avoid drowning, then traced her officer’s collar bone with her hand. She groaned and felt his shirt, shoulders shuddering as her massive breasts were groped.
For a few spinning minutes, Solaris and Celestia swapped spit and shed their clothes until they were as nude as the other princess. Her pink nipples were erect on her tanned skin and very sensitive, ticklish to the point where Celestia was tearing up with laughter. She spun around in the flesh twister and showed her fantastic ass for him.
“Spank me, master Solaris,” Celestia said so softly.
Sabre grabbed and squeezed her cheeks his erection raging as he appraised her nethers. Celestia giggled  and shook her ass as Solaris kneeled and bit her right on the flank. He slapped and grabbed to his hearts content, then stood on his knees, touching Celestia’s thick thigh with his long member.
“Someth-”
“Do you have any pantyhose, stockings, stuff like that?”
Celestia’s face lit up. “Yes, master! Yes, Luna and I have matching sets! I’ll get them on right away.” 
Solaris flipped onto his side next to Luna as Celestia sprang up, then bent over in front of an armoire. “Luna,” he whispered. “Are you really okay with all of this?”
The night princess squirmed in place and made a noise with her throat. She winked and nodded, turning her head to say... something. Sabre carefully took out the spit-covered ball gag.
“G-yah- ah, what is your wish, master?” Luna said softly.
“Hey!” Celestia shouted from her spot. Sabre and Luna turned, or tried to turn, to look at her. “Oh, wait, Solaris is in charge, huh? Hm, nevermind.” Celestia chuckled girlishly at her silliness and held up some white pantyhose and blue stockings, long enough to cover her knees and some more, making Solaris recall that both princesses were both somewhat tall, but Celestia had her sister by four inches. “Well, Luna, we’ll slip these on now, no?”
“Yes, sister,” she said with the most sexy voice. Solaris just wanted to take Luna’s face and make her praise his cock as he just stood it in front of her lips. It was a silly vision and it made him happy as well as horny.
Sabre Solaris assisted with getting the two sisters slip into their sexy pantyhose. For the blue stockings, Luna’s ankle restraints had to be redone, but it was well worth it. Celestia pulled her hose tight, her wide ass straining it magnificently, making the white nylon semi-transparent. Luna’s considerably tighter ass still filled out, but not as extremely, the navy blue contrasting wonderfully with her milky skin. The way she jumped to the little spank she got was very cute, very cute indeed. Solaris flexed his muscles and felt his heart still race with excitement.
“What now, master Solaris?” Celestia asked, lightly tracing her labia with a finger, making the crotch of the pantyhose see-through.
“That,” he said. “Just keep touching yourself for me and watch your sister deepthroat me.”
Luna tensed up and looked up at Solaris. “Dammit,” Celestia moaned, still stroking her lips. “Well, I guess Luna’s always been the best at fellatio. Just don’t cum too soon, alright baby?”
The way princess Celestia spoke was full of pleading, she either wasn’t acting or was damn good at it. “We’ll see.”
“Mmmm, we’ll see, alright. If you do blow your load, do it on her face. O-or mine.”
Solaris just watched Celestia use her fingers to tease herself, soaking her upper thighs. God, it was so damn hot. “Hold on,” Solaris said. “I’ve got an idea. Come over here and stand on your knees.”
Celestia came to Sabre’s side as he helped Luna onto her knees. With her hands behind her back, Luna could only use her mouth, and that was just fine.
Solaris knelt in front of Luna and touched her hair softly, it was always like he thought: silky and cool, so soft.
The officer laid on his back and placed his strong legs on either side of Luna, leaving his erection standing up for her. “Go ahead, princess. Put it in your mouth.”
Luna cleared her throat and timidly kissed his hardness. Celestia appeared over him before Luna could do more than lick the glans.
Celestia had ripped a hole in the crotch, exposing her hot lips, coated with her womanly juices. The potent smell stung Solaris’s nostrils and kickstarted his salivary glands. He reached up and grabbed her wide hips and pulled Celestia’s cunt to his face, sucking her labia into his mouth right off, eager to make Celestia scream in pleasure. She moaned even more, but all good things came in time. Solaris slowly flicked his tongue, feeling both princesses share their heat. Just as Celestia had said, Luna was indeed deft at fellatio. Her throat was very willing, and noisy, as his tool pushed into her esophagus.
“W-wait, wait!” Despite Celestia’s delicious womanhood in his face and Luna’s magnificent mouth bobbing up and down on his tool, Celestia stopped Solaris first by clamping her thighs around his head, lifting herself up a little. She got on her knees and sat aside.
“What’s wrong, Celestia?” Solaris licked his lips and sat up to look an out of breath Luna recouping between his legs.
“I almost came, that’s what.” She pulled her hair out of her eyes and laid back. “With my clit, I mean. Don’t you wanna see me squirt, Solaris?” Celestia asked so softly.
“I think you might,” Luna said quietly with a tender, loving kiss on his manhood’s tip. She didn’t stop, just lapping up the serious amount of spit on his shaft. Sabre Solaris moved Luna’s hair and maintained eye contact, her teal eyes caught hold of Solaris’s grey and held fast. He found himself needing just to enjoy her mouth that much more.
Celestia moved behind her sister and stood on her knees, placing on her hands on Luna’s nice back. “Does it feel, good, baby?” Celestia whispered. “Does Luna’s hot little mouth feel good on your aching, throbbing cock? I bet her pretty little face is so cute, huh? I think it’d be super cute with some cum on it.” Celestia was touching herself as Luna picked up the pace, bobbing up and down quicker while Solaris placed his hand on her head. “Yeah, Luna’s soft tongue, all over your hot dick, doesn’t it feel nice? I bet it does, yeah. C’mon, Luna, deepthroat him, get that huge dick in your fucking throat.” Celestia had sat on her haunches and was fingering herself roughly, her thick moans and panting were the loudest in the room. Meanwhile, Luna was obeying expertly, she gagged and took Solaris’s sizeable member all the way, pushing her nose into his curly hairs. When she moaned, it vibrated his entire penis. She then sucked off, using plenty of tongue.
The princess of the night coughed and spat all over Solaris’s cock while Celestia cheered her on, taking care of herself at the same time. Something told Solaris that Celestia wasn’t as close to cumming as she claimed to be, but just wanted to watch.
Celestia laid next to Solaris, giving him her huge breasts to grope. “Don’t be so gentle, Solaris,” Celestia whispered in his ear, touching his stubble lovingly. “Fuck my little sister’s face like I know you wanna fuck my cunt.”
He pushed Luna back and looked in her intense teal eyes. “You alright with some rough stuff, Luna?” Celestia bit her lip.
She simply winked and opened wide, showing off her throat, a very erotic sight.
“Go ahead,” Celestia whispered, flicking her tongue at Solaris’s ear and pushing her big breasts into his arm. “Give her everything you got. I’ll know when it’s too much.”
Solaris felt Celestia get up, but he didn’t look. “Well?” Luna said flatly.
“If I hurt you, I’m sorry and I hope there’s no dungeon time.”
“No guarantees!” Celestia called from somewhere.
Solaris stooped over a little and grabbed Luna’s head in both arms, the pulled her to his manhood, walking closer on his knees until Luna had a good bit in her mouth. He rocked his hips forward and felt her throat accept him, then pulled back. It was amazing at this angle. Solaris rolled forward, pushing Luna’s head down, then let her back up a little quicker. She sucked and played with his cock for a moment before he pushed her down, his body shuddering at the visceral gagging sound. Solaris pulled back and pushed Luna down, again and again, fucking her face just like a cunt. It was amazing, if not a little toothy. Luna gagged and gagged as Solaris began to pant lightly. He let the pleasure come quickly so he didn’t have to hurt his princess.
“Come on,” Celestia whined as she gently climbed onto her bed, a few toys in hand. “Fuck her face already, baby!”
Officer Solaris turned and watched Celestia sit with her legs spread wide for him, fingers working her femness furiously. He focused on Luna and went back to humping her face. It was awkward, loud, but hot. He gripped her hair and tried using more force, making Luna reel as his cock punched her throat a bit. The penetration was so much more jerky, but tighter. He tried it again, and again, again and again, building up a little jolting rhythm. Luna’s hot, wet throat would make him cream any second.
“Yeah!” Celestia moaned out. “Oh my god, this is so fucking hot...” She trailed off as Solaris railed the night’s princess’s mouth. Solaris slowed up and stole a glance at Celestia: she was busy with a buttplug in her ass and a large dildo in her twat, the crimson phallus a blur as she masturbated.
Officer Solaris held Luna down and felt her squirm, himself panting for breath, sweat coated his skin.
“Oh my fucking god,” Celestia hoarsely whispered as Luna shook and tried to come up for air. “Keep her down! Yeah! Yeah, I bet she’s going crazy on you, using her tongue and stuff, yeah?!” Celestia was screaming in a whisper now.
Solaris nodded and pretended to let up, only to force Luna down again.
“Sh-sh-shit, she’s okay. Fuck,” the dildo was really quite sizeable. “Fuck! Yeah, oh my god that’s hot, hold her down until she passes out!”
“What?!”
“DO IT!” Celestia actually shouted. “FUCK her face! FUCK Luna’s cute little face and cum on me, Solaris!”
Celestia was watching intently, using her sizeable toy with intent to cum, and fast. Meanwhile, Luna was gargling cock. Solaris grunted and fucked her throat animalistically, his shoulders shaking at the vulgar sensations. The sounds, the feel, the sight of Luna’s constraints getting strained all were so fantastic, and Celestia begging for some was just jet fuel on the bonfire.
Solaris’s vision blurred some as he turned to his right and watched Celestia going crazy, her legs spread wide. Luna was struggling hard, so he let her off. He was already just a few seconds from spurting anyway.
Luna fell onto her side, coughing and gagging, sucking down air when she could. “GAK-AUGH! Celest-guh, I was choking! Why didn’t you say anything?!”
“Y-you’re alright, sis,” Celestia said with indifference. “Why’d you stop, baby? Gonna cum?”
The day princess just went on masturbating, moaning tensely as Solaris took her head in his hand. He turned Celestia’s mouth to his cock and stuck it in wordlessly. Celestia moaned and played along, bobbing her head and sucking hard enough to pooch her pretty pink cheeks in. Solaris cursed under his rough breath at how cute she was with her big pinkish eyes. Or were they magenta? Who cared?
“Ah, Celestia” Sabre hissed praisingly. “I’m gonna bust, baby, I’m gonna cum.”
“Mum mmf!” Celestia said suddenly. She took his meat popsicle out of her mouth and sucked a quick breath. “Mouth, fill up my mouth with your hot, sticky cum, Officer Solaris. That’s an order... baby.” Celestia giggled and gripped the base hard, very hard. She bit her lip and stroked with hard, quick strokes, little space in between. Her hot spit gave the best lubrication. That light, watery feeling seeped into Solaris’s knees, so he gripped Celestia’s messy green-blue-pink/magenta hair for a little support. 
The princess took the incentive to suck the thick tip into her mouth and stroke the rest harder and faster, unrelenting. Solaris glanced to his left and found Luna writhing in agony, her lips covered with drool she couldn’t wipe. The helpless, horny, petite woman was erotic, very erotic.
Solaris looked back to Celestia and saw her big pinkish eyes begging for his man sauce. His wrist tensed up, making his fingers grip her hair harder. Celestia’s cheeks tensed up as his mind fogged over. All the officer could do was double over and let his cannon unload a fierce broadside volley right into the chief commanding officer of the entire armed forces. Celestia took her treat like a professional, smiling and sucking and stroking all the hot milk out.
It must have lasted half a minute, likely more. Time was weird in the royal bed, or even around the princesses. Time would slow near them, and speed the second they left the room, or even earshot. Solaris was in heaven when he was with Celestia and Luna, and he was always smiling, on the inside, that is, when they were near. Not only were they really sexy, but they really liked sex. They loved it, the princesses loved kinky sex!
Celestia sucked out the last of her protein shake and sat back on her side, standing on one arm. She sloshed the sperma in her mouth some, giggling and gargling even.
“Wooya?” she sort of said. Celestia laughed a tiny bit and mopped some strands hanging between her full, red lips and Solaris’s momentarily depleted rod. “Loona, ef ‘ime dyo bwahfie!” Celestia was nearly to tears as she hurried to the bathroom. Solaris knelt to Luna, suddenly freezing cold, and spooned with her tied up body while Celestia walked back in with a tiny paper cup and a blue toothbrush.
“Watch out, Solaris,” Celestia said with white-stained lips. “It’s brushing time.”
Luna was in fits of laughter as her big-breasted sister knelt beside the bed.
“Come o-” Celestia began before spitting in the shot glass sized cup. “Come on, Solaris. I bet you wanna watch this...”
“Oh god, Celestia,” Luna whispered. “I- are we really going to do-”
“You bet your tight little ass we are, baby,” Celestia barely breathed back.
She leaned in for a kiss, but Luna shied away. “N-no... That’s just gross!”
“Semen is healthy, Luna,” Celestia began with a bored but pleading tone. “Protein, ya know- COME ON, just open up and be kinky for once!”
“I’m the one who’s tied up for fuck’s sake!” Luna created a heavy silence. Solaris sat up behind her and caught Celestia’s eye. With one wink, he shared his plan with the airy-haired princess.
“But Loooooooona,” Celestia whined. “It would be SO HOT! I mean-”
“No. No, no putting cum in my m-OW-MMMMF!”
With a sticky toothbrush in her mouth and a finger in her twat, Luna was suddenly open to new things. Solaris held her head steady as he gently fingered her from behind. Celestia, meanwhile, had begun to dirty her sister’s teeth with everyday dental equipment. Saber wrestled around to Celestia’s side to watch, tenderly touching Luna’s hottest, wettest spots with his finger. Her crimson cheeks told she either loved both the cum in her mouth and the finger stroking her special spot, hated them, or a combination of the two.
“Come on,” Celestia said to Solaris. “Give her a little more oomf while I clean her dirty mouth up, eh baby? Luna’s using such fucking foul language, she’s lucky I didn’t grab the soap.”
Luna hummed some sort of plea, but it transformed into a moan of joy as Solaris worked her pussy. The littler sister finally dropped the act and opened wide for Celestia, breathing deeply through the cum. Just after Luna began to grind her hips as she lay on her side, Celestia lifted the brush and cup above her sister’s head and stood up.
“Switch me, honey,” she said hurriedly. “I wanna get a taste of that pie. Go ahead and brush away. But first...” Celestia sat down and bit Sabre’s hand gently, then sucked his fingers clean. He took the dirty dental tool and the sauce while Celestia laid on her bed, squeezing her head between Luna’s tied legs. She giggled and moaned as her tongue lapped up the amazing amount of warm fluids.
Sabre shuffled to his right, his member already readying for another round of “Pop the Princess”.
Luna simply smiled a filthy smile as Solaris dipped the brush in his white paint. The royal mouth was watering immensely, coating the sheet with cummy drool in a spot. Luna gasped as the scent of seed filled her nostrils. The dripping toothbrush bristles graced her white, naturally white, teeth, Solaris was getting harder and harder as he got every corner of Luna’s mouth sticky. She licked her teeth, sloshed the spunk around, tasted it thoroughly; Luna was loving both ends of this pleasure after her pain. The suffer-reward system seemed to tickle her g-spot almost as much Celestia’s long fingers.
It took a while before Solaris had to crumple the paper cup above Luna’s face and let the semen fall on it’s own. He swabbed the wax inside with his finger, and Luna sucked it clean. Officer Solaris even mopped up the spermy spit and let Luna slurp it off his palm and fingers. She didn’t swallow once, waiting obediently for her master to allow her such a luxury, such a tasty treat. Solaris just sat on his ass and watched Celestia go crazy, fingerfucking her sister like crazy. It was a mad angle of attack, her face between Luna’s lovely legs, three of her fingers pumping for water.
“Do you want to swallow my cum, princess?” Solaris asked softly. Luna held her dinner in her puffed cheeks and nodded pleadingly. Celestia seemed not to notice, panting and fucking hard and fast. Luna loved it, obviously.
After a minute of watching and getting hard again, Sabre stood and laid his knees on the edge of the bed, his toes still on the floor. “Then suck my cock,” Solaris said softly. “Open wide and suck my cock as deep as you can without spilling a drop, then you can eat all that semen, you dirty fucking slut.
A muffled “yes!” came from between Luna’s legs. The navy blue haired princess just nodded, immensely happy.
Solaris brushed her pretty, sperm-spotted hair out of the way and pushed his cock to her pursed lips. Luna moaned as she opened her mouth, extremely careful not to spill her treat out the side of her mouth. Solaris stooped over some to let her have a better chance, ever the giver he is. His long, erect member slipped between Luna’s stained lips, and she sucked him in hard, gargling his seed as her mouth was filled up beyond full. Solaris felt her gag a little, then accept him in full. Luna, Equestria’s unchallenged deepthroat champion, let all ten inches into her esophagus expertly. When her nose scrunched up against his belly, Solaris pushed a tiny bit more. Luna gagged, groaned, squirmed, moaned, but there wasn’t a thing she could do but enjoy it.
Solaris looked down and saw his seed spilling out of her nose a little bit, dripping slowly down her cheek. Luna coughed, or something like it, and a small amount sprayed out her nose. She was really struggling, but she hadn’t shown real signs of distress. Celestia was still fucking her twat like it was insured. Saber pulled his cock back, the strands of sperm-laden saliva falling grotesquely down onto Luna’s teeth, tongue and lips. Solaris mopped up his mess with his steel member, sighing deeply as Luna sucked the spunk clean off.
“Alright, princess,” he said tenderly. “It’s all yours now, eat up.” Solaris slacked and watched a grimace grow on Luna’s face. In one gulp, though, her mouth was clean. She showcased that much well. Solaris gently rocked his hips and stuffed Luna’s mouth again. Her hot tongue was so inviting.
Just as he was beginning to like Luna’s skilled work again, Celestia stopped her work, ending a steady wet noise that Sabre had forgotten about completely.
“Ready for you, cap-wait, officer!” Celestia wormed out of her sister’s legs and sat up. “Officer Solaris. Mmm, all warmed up, I see.” Celestia bit her lip and looked right at his erection. “Come on, it’s like Neighagra falls down there,” she said, grabbing Luna’s ass roughly. “Don’t you just wanna fuck her hard?”
“Yeah,” Solaris grunted, looking over both unbelievably sexy princesses.
“Then help me with the harness.”
Princess Celestia and Officer Solaris worked quickly to spread Luna’s legs. The knots and ropes were crafted with sex in mind, and it was easy enough to swiftly flip Luna on her sexy little back.
She wasn’t lying: Luna was visibly dripping vaginal fluids. Her pink twat was fragrant and inviting. Solaris dipped two fingers in deep, feeling the heat of the ribbed walls, then pulled back and tasted the fluids. He breathed deeply and adjusted Luna immediately.
“Be gentle,” could be heard just before Celestia sat on her sister’s face, her thighs stretching out as she leaned back towards Solaris. Celestia’s tanned shoulders pointed up towards where Sabre stood, her back to him.
“Ah.... Luna, you know just what I like, don’t you?” Celestia moaned out. Solaris looked down and eased forward. He pushed his thick head into her wet sex, breathing heavily as it slipped in. Solaris pushed in harder and his long stick slid in easily into Luna’s tight vagina. Her hot, wet ribbed walls sucked him hard when he pulled back, groaning as his cock retreated inch by inch. Celestia shook a little as she breathed. Luna liked it, it seemed.
Solaris shoved his long cock in again, unable to hilt in her little pussy. His balls swung a little as he pulled out and pushed in again. Luna was in heaven as her little pussy was fucked slowly, forcefully. Her twat milked Solaris’s hard cock as he picked up the pace, making her small breasts bounce. Her perfect proportions were delicious.
The way Celestia was whimpering, she must have been enjoying herself as well. She supported herself with her left arm while using her right to play with her clit. Luna must have been using her tongue like no other. With how good she was with cock, she had to be decent with pussy, maybe even better if she practiced so much with her sister.
Luna’s tight pussy proved too good, and Solaris couldn’t stop himself from fucking her as hard as he could. Luna’s whole body shook, making Celestia stand up on her knees and touch Sabre’s shoulder. “Chill,” she said with a big smile. “You’re fucking Luna so much, she’s just tensing up. Turn it down to eight, alr-”
“N-no,” Luna whimpered from between Celestia’s legs. “I’m alright, sister, really. I just... came, s-sorry.”
“Oooh, did Solaris’s big cock make you cum, Luna?” Celestia said as she walked back on her knees and bent down, showing off her big ass for Sabre. “Did his nice dick make you cum, sis?” she cooed, sharing a big kiss and lifting her ass up. Solaris gripped Celestia’s waist as he rolled his hips forward, filling up Luna’s tight slit again. They both moaned.
Luna was so tight and so good, Solaris was nearing his limit in no time. Her tight, ribbed walls were too wet, too hot, much too soft. Solaris kept it up, gripping Celestia’s sides and fucking her little sister hard.
“Luna, I’m gonna cum,” he grunted. “Where do you want it?”
Celestia sat up and turned her head, spit dripping off her chin. “You really don’t get the whole ‘we’re yours’ thing, do ya? Cum anywhere, everywhere, all over us, baby.” Celestia picked up her messy multi-colored hair in her hands and gave her best seductive look. Her tanned, curved, slightly sweaty back was a perfect target.
But that wasn’t good enough. “Lay down next to Luna,” Solaris said gently rocking his hips against Luna’s hips.
Luna let out a long moan as Solaris pulled out slowly. He pushed his cock back in hard, elicting a tense little shout, then a gentle, happy sigh as he touched her clit. Celestia kissed her sister, then laid next to her, pulling a stray knot tight. Luna’s arms kept her tits together in a very erotic manner. She breathed deep as her full twat was teased with her little clit.
“Come on,” Solaris said, staring down at Luna. You gonna cum, baby? You like that?” Luna nodded, breath shallow and shoulders shaking. “Get that dildo,” Solaris said to Celestia. While she registered and carried out the order, Sabre rocked his hips, masturbating himself and the night’s princess. He pulled out and stared at the ceiling, his dick in pain from being so close. He breathed hard and calmed down, going a little bit soft. Celestia was already at his side with the thick thing. It was a fucking pringles can, Luna could never take it, not well, anyway, it would just hurt.
“Got anything better for, you know, g-spot stim-”
Celestia produced a special blue vibrator at just that instant. A bulb on a wire was what it looked like, with the shaft curving and sporting a clit-tickler. The fanfangled design made Solaris chuckle. “That’ll do. Get back down, forecasts call for a hundred-percent chance of a cum shower.”
Celestia rolled her eyes,flopped down next to her sister and gave her a big kiss, her wide hips making Luna look tiny. The day’s princess remained on her front, swaying her big, round ass for Solaris as he inserted the fancy vibrator into Luna’s tight cunt. She didn’t seem to react much at first, but when the vibrator sparked to life inside, she jumped. Solaris stroked her g-spot, his cock visibly recouping. Solaris pushed it in all the way, rocking Luna’s sensitive little cunny and clit. Her little hips and shoulders shook with pleasure.
The off-duty officer stood behind Celestia and took her sweaty skin in his hands. Without a word, he slowly inserted his throbbing manhood into Celestia’s twat. She wasn’t as tight as her sis, but just as wet and hot. Tia, as her sis sometimes called her behind closed doors, moaned and melted to the presence inside her. Solaris pulled out and pushed in again, careful not to bust so soon. He pulled back and slammed it home, making her shout.
“YES!” She cried. “FUCK me! Fuck my pussy, baby, I wanna make you feel sooo good.” Celestia began breathing hard and looking back, her face grinding into the blankets. Solaris was unsure how her pussy wasn’t filled with his baby gravy.
Solaris backed off just before the point of no return. The royal pussies were so fucking good. He flipped Celestia over and made sure Luna’s magic wand was secure before hopping to Luna’s side, kneeling next to her face. He touched Luna’s chin, holding her mouth open, while he stroked off with some of both sister’s natural juices. Celestia righted herself as Officer Solaris breathed deep and hard as he spurted a hot, thick load of viscous love. Sperm landed all over Celestia’s and Luna’s faces, striping their contrasting skin tones with long ropes of hot, frothy cum. A good amount of cock syrup fell into Celestia’s mouth, coating her tongue, collecting in a milky pool. Solaris focussed and forced out the last hot drops.
His fingers sticky and his rifle cleared again, Solaris wiped his digits on Luna’s lips. She sucked the spunk off as Celestia carefully mopped up the sticky mess on her sister’s cheeks. 
Watching Celestia and Luna exchange his DNA brought a sense of pride to Solaris, an emotion that was tough to pin down. It wasn’t pride exactly, but it was a tired triumph, excitement he found tough to justify. He felt dirty, but he wanted, needed, more. Beyond that, he felt tired, drained, thirsty, needing to take a piss. Solaris watched intently as Celestia slipped her tongue into Luna’s mouth, spitting a bunch of cum in her mouth. Luna shared it back gleefully, moaning as Celestia fucked her cute little slit with that odd toy.
Solaris moved around behind Celestia and felt her big ass, getting a little giggle. He kissed her neck, a clean part, and felt her slit from behind. Celestia moaned as she snowballed with her pretty sister for the better part of a minute before Solaris moved to the foot of the bed. He knelt on the floor and took the weird vibrator in hand. Luna made some noise, but Celestia muffled it with semen and her tongue. Solaris slowly stroked Luna’s g-spot with the noisy toy, making her squirm and writhe with some emotion; joy, lust, happiness, pain, loathing, he didn’t know. Such things didn’t concern Officer Solaris on his big night with royalty. He was going to milk this for all it’s worth, just like Luna milked his cock with her throat and twat.
Solaris saw plenty of Luna’s anus as her legs were splayed wide for him. He had never tried anal, but he had never really strived for it, either. The few girls open to talk of the subject, in A school at least, said it was just plain uncomfortable, unpleasurable. For now, as his manhood was very tired, he let those thoughts go. From the porn he had watched on the subject, it seemed kinda fun. Porn, however, was about as accurate for sexual enjoyment as a really inaccurate thing.
Withholding further extrapolation on the subject of butt play, Solaris worked Luna’s pussy some more, tempted to undo the harness. There was no need for the restraints, now, he had had his fun with her. Maybe just some handcuffs would do for the next trick.
“Celestia,” he began, fighting the dryness of his throat. “Where do you keep the toys?”
“Umfer the bed, Sol...” and she went right back to swapping spit and semen.
Really? Solaris scoffed and hopped down to the ground, just like in basic. He swiped a large plastic bin. He opened it and expected the worst, but was pleasantly surprised. While the large container was not organized in the least, everything was clean, sanitized. He smiled as he rummaged through the dirty, spotless toys. Dildos and vibrators were in abundance, as well as some fetish stuff like pussy-spreaders, he had no idea what the proper name was, whips, even a pair of elbow length leather gloves he knew would never fit his muscled forearms. He found some other strips of cloth, blindfolds, tangled towards the bottom and randomly selected a bright orange one, white stains old on the cotton.
In another box of smaller size and wooden construction laid a wide assortment of lubes and oils. He took a whip, a few little egg-vibrator things, water-resistant adhesive and a nice-sized bottle simply marked “Body Oil” with a smudged white label. He showed Celestia the body oil and her face lit up. She stopped making out with Luna, most of the spunk swallowed, and nodded excitedly.
Solaris considered the situation and decided to take his dominant role seriously. He took the initiative to release Luna’s legs from their restraint, letting them come down to a natural state. Her special toy still buzzed away on a low setting. Her fluids made the work tough, but Solaris managed to tape a vibrating egg thing to her clit, one on either side of her labia, and the last went inside, no tape needed. He stuck all four little controllers into her stockings, half on either leg. Luna made only the slightest reaction when Solaris finished adjusting everything. He climbed onto the bed and stopped the royal tongue wrestling match.
When Celestia saw his operation down below, she just smiled wide and stared, speechless. Handling Luna’s twat so much had made Solaris’s manhood hard and his hands wet. Solaris found the discarded ballgag and put it to use again. Luna’s arms were still bound, her eyes watery from so much stimulation. 
Celestia sat up and wiped her chin. “Solaris, honey,” she began in her most inviting tone. “I love what you’ve done with the place.”
“Just wait, Celestia. You’re going to get the best surprise of your life.” Celestia wore a face of guarded excitement as Solaris threw a wink her direction.
She laid on her front and watched closely as Solaris turned on each individual vibrator slowly, making Luna really moan through her gag. When the last one was on, on a low setting, Luna’s hot slit began to really overflow with her fluids. Celestia bit her lip and reached over to play with the g-spot vibrator, making Luna convulse a little bit.
“Oh, yeah,” Solaris said, his rod stiffening even more at the sight. He snatched up the body oil and the whip and moved behind Celestia. He didn’t ask when he lifted Celestia with his strong arm. Solaris spread her legs and placed Celestia down again in the perfect position to sixty-nine with her sister, except she stood on her knees, her pussy out of licking range.
“Keep at it, honey, and turn up the vibrators when I tell you.” Solaris spurted some oil on Celestia’s tanned skin, making her lower back shine brilliantly in the dimmed light.
Celestia craned her neck and looked back over her shoulder. “Which remotes control which vibrators?”
“I have no clue.” Solaris concentrated on coating Celestia’s delicious curves with plenty of body oil. The way her whole body reflected the light, especially her big, round ass, was just too good. Solaris found himself sneaking some of the lube to his member, but he stopped. He knew he’d need none, Celestia was so fucking wet. Luna was enjoying herself as well, it would seem, as her sister turned up a vibrator. Solaris hoped it was the clitoris one as he worked the oil into Celestia’s legs, not missing a spot, not even her knees. 
It took nearly half the bottle and some careful maneuvering  to get all of Celestia’s hot skin all nice and slippery. Solaris couldn’t resist. He slowly slid in again, making Celestia moan and dip her head down. Her hot pussy felt so good, but he really wanted to stoop over and get two handfuls of Celestia’s heavy breasts. She must have back strain every day with boobs as big as these. Solaris groaned as Celestia stood on her knees, spooning with Solaris as her big tits were groped hard, rough hands slipping over them. Celestia ground her hips around as she moaned out, breathing heavily and getting Solaris’s chest, groin, and of course his hard, long cock, all hot and slippery.
What Celestia lacked in tightness, which she didn’t lack very much at all, she more than made up with skill. She knew just what movements and muscles to flex to suck on Solaris’s shaft as it moved and thrusted up into her pussy. Her fragrant, wild hair fell into his face as her hands fell down her slippery body. Solaris groaned in pleasure as Celestia began to really use her hips. He could almost feel the smile on her face.
Before long, however, Solaris could hear Luna whimpering, moaning, more than was possibly sane. She was writhing as Celestia was grinding, screaming out through her gag. Solaris pushed Celestia down, pulled out, and stood with his wet dick dripping with pussy fluids.
“What’s wrong, baby?” Celestia asked, her chest filling and emptying rapidly. She couldn’t ignore her sister, but she was trying.
Solaris just picked up his whip. She got the message right away. The princess shivered a little and turned forward when the riding crop was touched to her reflective ass. Solaris brought the leather end back and brought it down gently, pressing into Celestia’s wide ass. She  moaned out in anticipation.
“Just punish me already, Sol!” Celestia shouted out quietly. She mouthed some other tense words, but she and her sweating skin had nothing else to say, not really. Solaris gave her a little slap on her ass. Celestia groaned out throatily, laying her head down and biting her sister’s clothed thigh. Celestia’s wet pantyhose squeezed her tasty thighs as well, the white fabric stretching quite a lot to fit in her thick legs. Solaris traced the curve of her ass, the bit of flesh protruding from atop her elastic garment and even her asshole. Celestia responded verbally to the last touch.
Officer Solaris thwacked Celestia’s left cheek, the nearer of the two, leaving a red stripe in the bronzen skin. He gave her another hard one, then a third all in the same spot. Celestia wailed out softly in joy as a red bar spread into a dark pink stripe on her round ass, curving with her natural shape. Solaris gritted his teeth and slapped Celestia again on her other cheek, stooping over and giving her a harder, quicker strike.
“Safeword’s ‘tangelo’, Celly.” Solaris rubbed the wetted tip along the bruising patches of the royal ass, smiling wide as she snickered.
“Gotcha, hun. Keep at it, Sol. Make my ass red, give it to me h-ARD!” Celestia tensed up and grabbed her sister’s legs for comfort as a staccato series of thwacks rang out over a constant chorus of tiny humming toys. The quintet raised in pitch as Celestia turned them all on high. Luna’s ball gag spilled over with saliva. Solaris stopped Celestia’s beating to undo the gag. Luna spat up a lot of saliva and choked for air.
“Sit,” Solaris commanded, swishing his scepter through the air. Celestia obeyed, muffling Luna’s suddenly loud moans. They still came through, but from between wet, fat lips and a red, fat ass. He tied the orange-cream blindfold on Celestia and watched Luna’s thighs shake with the vibrations shaking her womanly core. “Use that vibrator, but stay sitting up.”
Again, Celestia obeyed. She blindly walked down her sister’s lower torso until she found the toy, then gripped it gingerly. Celestia moaned out tensely as she moved it back and forth, pressing the buzzing bulb into Luna’s g-spot. Both sisters were getting a lot of stimulation, but Luna was near insane from the sensation. Solaris tapped his riding crop on Celestia’s ass, his cock throbbing rhythmically, and gave her steadily harder hits in a quick tempo.
“Keep it up, Celestia,” he instructed. “Make your sister squirt. Can she?”
The green-blue-pink haired princess nodded her head. “I’m better,” she said with a shaking voice. “But that’s just because I have more ex-perience. She... can squirt...” Celestia trailed off as Solaris began to really hit her, the tip of the whip whistling just a bit now. She ground her hips into Luna’s face, making the riding crop rain all over her ass and lower back.
Luna’s body tensed up slowly but violently, her legs rose up in shaking, askew positions, her shoulders shaking, her back arching. “Her clit!” Solaris shouted, stopping with the crop. He rushed between Luna’s thighs and pulled out the g-spot wand and took off the clit-egg, unable to hold the wet thing, and stuck his fingers in. “Get down and suck her clit, Celestia,” he ordered, pulling her down by her hair. Solaris fingered Luna roughly, stroking her tingling, bulging orgasm spot as Celestia moaned and lifted her ass, freeing Luna’s screaming mouth. The princess of the night filled the room with her orgasmic cries while her pussy filled her sister’s and Solaris’s mouth with hot gushing girlcum. Solaris kept jamming his three thick fingers in, poking the little vibrating egg inside hard until Luna squirted hard, the spray coated the officer and the princess indiscriminately. The hot, off-white ejaculation came in hard, noisy showers. Luna writhed and shook and shouted and screamed and squirted and squirted for over twenty seconds, drowning her sister until her wet hair hung down around Solaris’s furious fingers, spraying through the multi-colored bangs to give Solaris a spritzing.
After too long, Luna stopped to just twitch. Celestia had gotten a better shower, her blindfold saturated and dripping with the fragrant mess. Solaris and Celestia took turns kissing and licking the red cunt as well as each other, slurping and sipping the girlcum. “Tastessogood-” and “Luna-” and “Camesomuch-” all escaped Celestia’s lips as she licked and sucked and swallowed for her life, bumping her head with Sabre’s a few times. Solaris tricked her into sucking his hot cock, but Celestia went along in full, playing Luna’s cunt with her free hands. Luna was a hot flesh statue, useless for anything but a cocksock. Celestia deepthroated as best she could, but she wasn’t lying when she said Luna was a better cocksucker. She couldn’t take the abuse and tapped out, spitting “tangelo” when she could breath.
Solaris flicked Luna’s toys off, but kept the wand in hand and pulled Celestia to the side. Carefully, Sabre filled her twat with the device on high, not giving her a second of rest. He and her kissed furiously while Solaris fucked her cunt with the vibrating toy. Luna calmed down bit by bit, twitching a little Solaris noticed, but she was okay for now. He tossed a stray blanket on her and rectified it hastily, then moved back to the slippery princess. Solaris pushed the vibrator deep in Celestia, making her moan harshly, then flipped her over to resume the fun. She snatched up a pillow and laid on it, biting hard as Solaris pushed the vibrator in deep again.
“Ready, Celestia?”
“Mhmm.”
A wet slap rang out before a muffled cry. Celestia spread her legs and panted, her hips now shaking just as Solaris brought down the crop hard, the tool of kinky destruction singing as it cut through the air and shouting out a triumphant, uncouth percussion of leather on wet, soft, hot skin. Celestia bit the pillow harder, screaming in pained joy. Each time the riding crop came down, Solaris felt his manhood jump at the sound, eager to replace the vibrator and dump another hot load, this time deep inside. 
He was so hard it hurt, probably as much as Celestia’s ass. Solaris groaned and punished Celestia with furious strikes. One banana WHAP! One banana WHAP! Celestia wiggled her bruised flank. One banana WHAP! One banana WHAP! One banana WHAP! One banana WHAP! Her ass was so cherry red Solaris thought he could light a smoke on it. One banana WHAP! One banana WHAP! Celestia was screaming, bawling with pained joy. One banana WHAP! One banana WHAP! Holy FUCK WHAP! WHAP! This slut is too good! WHAP! One banana WHAP! One banana WHAP! WHAP! WHOOAP!!
“AH!” Celestia shrieked out into the room, but not the safe word. Her hips quivered like mad, her pussy soaking the sheets between her thick, hot, pinkish thighs. One banana WHAP! One banana WHAP! Her ass was red now, all over. One banana WHAP! One banana WHAP! One banana WHAP! One banana WHAP! One WHAP! One WHOOOAP!!
“SCREAM FOR IT, BITCH!” One WHAP! One WHAP! One WHAP! Celestia’s lovable, pinchable, WHYAP!! lickable, biteable, fuckable WHAP! ass was getting the beating of a lifetime. Still WHAP! no ‘tangelo’. One WHAP! 
“YES!” WHAP! “FUCKING SP-ANK ME! OW! YEAH, FUCK! SHIT I’m gonna c-CUM!” One WHAP! One WHAP! WHAP!
“SAY my name!” WHAP! “WHAT’S my name, fucking slut?!” One WHAP! 
“SOLARIS!” One WHAP! “SOLARIS, HIT ME!” One WHAP! “FUCK!! OW! Ah-” Celestia shook WHAP! and screamed in pain. “T-tangent! Tent, whatever it was!”
“Tangelo.” WHAP!
Celestia screamed out and fell limp, sucking air and whimpering. Solaris licked her cheeks; they were so red and hot they were glowing. He tenderly gyrated the toy in her twat and pressed his diamond-hard damp dick into the sheets, pinning and incubating his erection. Solaris gently massaged Celestia’s ass, soothing her abused flesh with his caress. He still wanted to hit her again, the visceral sound alone made his cock drool some spunk.
Solaris felt a gentler lust overtake him, but no less insatiable. He pulled out Celestia’s toy and tasted it, the intense scent giving his cock something to throb about. The officer turned off the device and ran his strong hands all over Celestia’s back, massaging her as she collected herself. After a little bit of kissing the nape of her neck and moaning softly into her ear, pressing his body into hers, Solaris dipped his raging erection into Celestia.
“Sol...” she said with a tiny sob. “You... perfect...” Celestia murmured as Solaris breathed deeply of her nice fragrance, sticking his long cock all the way in and pulling out with a swift, constant rhythm.
Solaris’s foot kicked something. It was the bottle of oil, open and dripping a little onto sheets. He sighed and pulled out reluctantly and picked up the lube. Celestia whined and looked over her shoulder. “One sec,” Solaris mumbled. The lube felt pretty damn good on his cock, sort of warming and really, really slippery. He used the excess to finger Celestia’s asshole without warning, getting a lot of gibberish as a rebuttal. Celestia just sighed and moaned, then visibly relaxed. She spurted out something sounding like “gentle”. A package smacked Solaris right on the nose. He found the square on the dark bedsheets and saw it was a condom. Eh, it’s probably a good idea. Might as well, only night with royalty and all.
The condom took effort to open and roll on, but he didn’t get one bit soft in the process. Celestia jumped a tiny bit as Solaris stuck his first finger in again, slowly thrusting his digit and spreading the royal asshole.
He used the slick stuff left on his hands and Celestia’s bruised ass to rewet his cock, still agonizingly hard. “Ready?” Solaris said.
Celestia didn’t react until his thick cock began to press into her little rim. The hairless back door opened right up for Solaris, but it was still extraordinarily tight. Celestia moaned out with every breath, concentrating on relaxing for her new favorite cock. She smiled as she bit her bottom lip, feeling every inch of Solaris’s hot, wet cock push in. Her rim gripped his long shaft tightly as he pushed in to the base, nearly taking the rubber off as he pulled out.
“Shoulda done the lube only after the... putting the rubber on...” Solaris mumbled to himself as he pulled the glove back on. It was clean, just sorta slimy. The twins probably planned the whole day to fuck all night, nothing they did wasn’t scripted a week in advance. Hell, traveling itself was literally a full-blown mission. Solaris licked his lips and pushed sword into the wrong sheath again. He had to hold the lip of the condom and sacrifice the last half inch of his cock to keep the slipper on, but it was worth it. One hand on Celestia’s side and the other holding the slippery cock-protector, Solaris found that Celestia had a little more tolerance for abuse yet.
Solaris didn’t have much more room for pleasure, though, he had to flip her over. Solaris just had to see Celestia’s face as he pushed his cock in over and over. The royal ass was wonderful, but he had his fill and wanted to give her pink a poke again. She was a little more consenting and helpful that way. Solaris tossed the slick rubber away and pushed into Celestia quickly Her pussy was so fucking good, and Celestia’s cute face and heavy, big tits were amazing, too. Solaris breathed deep and focussed on holding off his climax for a bit, but Celestia was grinding around and moaning and touching his body blindly so much it was obvious that she needed to cum.
Now.
Solaris kissed her deep and let everything go. He inhaled the scent of Luna’s cum and Celestia’s breath and her hair and everything else, the heat of her skin and her sex and her rosy red ass, the sight of his thick cock dipping into Celestia’s cunt and the damp blindfold, the sound of her whimpering and moaning and her twat sucking his thick manhood. Solaris groaned and bit Celestia’s neck softly.
“I’m gonna fucking cum,” they both said tensely.
“Cum in me, Solaris!” Celestia begged with a tense, pleading tone whisper.
Solaris only touched his hand to Celestia’s large breast and squeezed hard, then kissed her, shoving his tongue in her mouth as he picked up the pace and finally let his cock explode. Celestia bit his lip hard as he came, herself reaching orgasm precisely the same time. It felt like some neglected floodgate had opened, revealing a huge reservoir of cum that had been kept secret for far too long. Solaris roared into Celestia’s face as she screamed a quivering scream. His long, aching cock filled Celestia’s vagina in two spurts but he kept shooting, overfilling her womanhood, flooding her with his white wash. Celestia and Solaris thrusted hard little thrusts as they came, randomly pushing their organs together and giving forth all their pent up lusts. Thirty seconds later, the pair finally began to calm down.
Solaris tasted iron in his dry mouth and saw blood on Celestia’s lips. He scoffed, his dick still twitching as he realized that after all the abuse Celestia had enjoyed, she was the one to draw blood. He swallowed his bloody spit and kissed Celestia’s full lips again, greeting Celestia’s lazy tongue as it prodded his lips. Solaris sucked her lips gently, moaning and fighting sleep for just a few precious minutes.
A tap on his ass woke Solaris from his aftersex daze. Luna was sitting on her side, riding crop in one hand and fetish harness limp on her body. “Luna,” he began with a smile. She sucked herself close and kissed Solaris deeply, giving him her thanks as best she could for such a huge release. Solaris moved back and pulled her on top, kissing her with passion, sharing in her moans. His sticky phallus was finally spent to the point where he knew he could do no more. Celestia was at his waist cleaning him while Luna took her sweet time giving him her breath and saliva. Solaris felt the ache in his groin, his manhood dumbly asking for more as his manufacturing plant begged for a break. Solaris just felt Luna’s sweat-coated breasts and focussed on the night princess in a vain attempt to not get hard again.
He had to push Luna to the bed to stop her; Solaris just loved the way her tired teal eyes looked up at his cold grey. With effort, Sabre Solaris nudged Celestia off gently and gestured to Luna, as if saying “calm down and rest. We’ve fucked enough for now.”
She got the message. Celestia laughed quietly and wiped her mouth. She stood on her knees and looked over her shoulder, her eyes going wide at the sight. “Holy-”
“Holy shit!” Luna nearly shouted. “Tia, your ass is SO bruised!” She sounded more like a teenage guy than a ruler of a large kingdom. “Cheese and rice, you’re red and black and blue all over back there.”
“Sorry,” Solaris said softly, slinking down into the big comfy bed.
Celestia touched her butt and giggled. “Oh, don’t be. Merry Hearth’s Warming to me.”
“Merry ass warming.” Luna laughed and hugged her sister tight.
“You too, soldier,” Celestia said, holding her arm out, still somewhat slick with oil.
“Merry Hearth’s Warming, my princesses.” He embraced the twins, planting a big kiss on either cheek. He sighed with the other two, as if on cue, and came back, holding their hands.
“Best HWE ever, methinks,” Luna said in her cute way. 
Celestia kissed either bedmate quickly and nuzzled her nose against her little sisters. It would have been really cute if Celestia hadn’t had her ass ravaged and her pussy flooded mere seconds ago. “Methinks your speech is just a touch archaic, sis.”
Luna stared her smiling sister down with a pout that could crumble stone walls. After a heavy pause, she lightened up and pecked her sister’s nose playfully. “Fuck it,” she said in a very unfitting way.
Everyone slowly got to the head of the round bed and laid their noggins down, worming under some wet blankets. Solaris was absolutely filthy and felt guilty for raping Luna’s throat, for torturing Celestia, scared for the retaliation in the morning, dreading his fellow guard’s jeering, keeping the secret, but everything melted away when Celestia hugged the Officer of the Watch from behind, wrapping her long arms around his strong torso and pressing her big, hot breasts into his back. Luna laughed tiredly as Solaris held her from behind, cradling her petite posterior with his groin. That night, Solaris neither tossed nor turned; he only gently cupped the night princess’s small, perky breasts until he fell into the sleep of a log.
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