
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Mature One-Shots; Audience Choice

		Written by Lionstar34

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Princess Celestia

					Shining Armor

					Romance

					Sex

					Anthro

					Comedy

					Random

		

		Description

You review the ponies you want to see go at it and whichever one I like best or the one gets the most votes wins and is the stars of the next chapter. Contains a multitude of strange fetishes. Possible triggers include but are not limited to; rape, anal, bondage, gay, BDSM, futa, incest, etc. And those are just the mild ones! You have been warned. Please include any additional desires in the same comment.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					TS x PC

					P. Celestia x S. Armor

		

	
		TS x PC



Pony One-Shots; Audience Choice
Ch. 1: Princess Celestia x Twilight Sparkle
Twilight Sparkle roamed the halls of the the Canterlot Castle, looking for the Princess. Today, she was especially worried that she would be late. And she had never been late before. A cool breeze ruffled her short purple skirt, revealing to any passing pony her pink panties. Normally she would be embarrassed  but she simply did not have the time today. 
Today was one of the most important days of her life. Her initiation as the Princess' apprentice. This was supposed to be one of the greatest days of her life and now, she was gonna be tardy. One of her biggest fears. The Princess was gonna kill her. 
She ran through the halls, her breasts bouncing with each step, causing her purple shaded striped sweater to bounce. She got a couple whistles, a cat call here and there. But all her scholar tunnel senses could do was focus on finding the Princess. 
And she found her. And not a moment too soon. The Princess was sitting on her bed. Twilight smacked her head, careful not to impale herself on her horn. This is exactly where she was told to meet her at. But then she got a closer look at what the Princess was wearing and raised an eyebrow at her. 
The white alicorn was dressed in a tight purple top that accented her flowing, incandescent mane quite nicely. Her tight fitting white jeans hugged her wide hips, and her top revealed massive amounts of her double-D cleavage. Her wings were folded neatly at her side as usual. Twilight blushed at her future mentor's behavior. All the times she had seen her, she wore her royal dress. Now, in the Princess' room and with what smelled to be sensual candles lit, poor Twilight Sparkle couldn't help but wonder what she had gotten herself into.
The Princess' tail, just as flowing as her mane, twitched on the bed in anticipation. “Dear Twilight! I have been expecting you, I thought you would never show!” Celestia said, standing up and extending her arms. 
“Princess....” she said shyly, bowing low and giving a passing guard a nice view of her panties and a nose bleed. “Sorry for my near lateness..” she began, but she was interrupted as the princess wrapped her up in a hug.
“Oh Twilight, you don't have to be sorry. I understand,” she whispered the last part into her ear, her large boobs pressed against Twilight's face. “Now, why don't we get down to business?” she asked sultrily. Twilight gulped and nodded as Celestia closed the door with her horn. She also locked it and cast a spell that Twilight couldn't identify. Seeing the puzzling look on her face, the Princess explained. “A soundproofing spell,” she said with a wink.
Twilight was scared and curious at what the Princess had in mind. The raiser of the sun raised her hand and a yellow ball of sparkling electricity emitted from her palm. A tendril of matching color shot out from the ball, hitting her skirt, dissipating it immediately, revealing the beginnings of the unicorn's cutie mark. The white alicorn began to grope the Twilight's round ass through her panties. “Princess!” she exclaimed.
“Oh don't be such a prude Twilight Sparkle,” she said, standing back and placing her hands on her hips. “You wanna be good at magic don't you?” 
“Yes, but not like this!” she objected.
The Princess sighed. “Look, in order for your true magical powers to be heightened, you must become extremely sexually aroused. The more sexually active you are, the stronger you will become at magic.  Why do you think I've been out of the fight for so long? Because none of my people want to, 'disappoint the princess'.” She scoffed. “That's why I need you to do this for me.”
“I don't know....” she said, still a bit hesitantly, her arms moving to cover her privates.
Celestia took a deep breath. She was hoping she wouldn't have to do this, but..... The Princess began to sink lower. Twilight gasped as she dropped to one knee. Clasping her hands together, she looked up at Twilight Sparkle with her large violet eyes. “Please Twilight Sparkle. I need this,” she begged.
Twilight looked down in shock at her monarch begging her to do things like this.  She blushed as the Princess bowed before her. She sighed once more. “Twilight, I won't force you. So if you don't want to, I understand.”
“I'll do it,” she said forcefully, shocking both herself and Celestia. “There's just one problem.”
“What is it?” Celestia asked.
Twilight's shy demeanor returned. “We're both....” she mumbled something incoherently. 
“What's that?” The Princess asked, getting off of her knees. 
“We're both mares,” she repeated, a little louder this time.
“Is that all?” the Princess laughed. “I'm so glad you pointed that out,” just as Twilight's shy appearance returned, as did the Princess' sultry tone. Celestia once more began to massage Twilight's nice round ass, her hands running along the smooth fur as she pulled off her panties. Twilight moaned as she felt the Princess' deft hands move across her slowly moistening snatch.
Hearing her moans urged Celestia on as she moved her hand back up to her crotch and began to rub  around her marehood. She continued to move her hands around her opening, but she never actually came into contact with it. Unless you count the few times she flicked her clit gently.
Twilight whimpered as she was teased, her privates felt like they were on fire. “Princess please....” she said feebly.
Twilight looked down at the Princess and opened her big violet eyes wide in an attempt to plead with the monarch. Celestia grinned and she grabbed Twilight's face, pulling her in for a passionate kiss. Twilight gladly accepted and she began to moan out, feeling a strong sense of pleasure from the simple lip contact.
Breaking the kiss, Celestia looked into her eyes, sparks of violet pleasure shooting between them. “Lets head over to the bed,” she said, her voice flowing like her mane. Twilight nodded, still lost in the passion that was in that kiss. She could only imagine what came next. The thought made her wet.
They walked over to the bed and Celestia stood in front of it and removed her shirt, revealing her extremely large boobs. They gave a small bounce as they were released. Twilight felt like she should return the favor and removed her sweater. “Oh, no bra? How daring my student.”
Crap, she swore in her head. In my rush I must have forgot one. “Um, sorry I was in a hurry and I.... wait, did you say I was your student?” she said, shocked that she passed so soon.
The Princess dipped her head in conformation. “Yes, Twilight Sparkle, I shall take you on as an apprentice and train you in the art of magic.”
Twilight shot forward and wrapped her new teacher up in a hug, her small but firm tits pressing against Celestia's marshmallows. She kissed her repeatedly on the lips, on the cheek, forehead, boobs, anywhere she could find room. “Twilight, aren't you forgetting something,” she whispered silkily.
At that moment, something snapped in Twilight Sparkle's brain. She quickly analyzed her situation and knew immediately what the Princess would enjoy and what she wouldn't. So she shoved her new teacher and monarch on the bed, making her grunt as she hit the bed.
Twilight leaned over Celestia, pulling open her legs, revealing a small wet spot on her white jeans. She began to rub that area as best as she could.
Celestia had never been treated that way, first being pushed anywhere, much less in the bedroom. The few partners she had recently only wanted to please her, and had no concern for themselves. It was sweet, but annoying as fuck. But she knew she had found the perfect partner who, coincidentally, was also a mare. She grinned at the wicked though. But now, she was being pleased continually as Twilight rubbed her crotch through her jeans.
She began to loosen the button and undo the zipper. She wanted to feel Twilight's fingers on her pussy. Twilight grabbed the waistband of Celestia's jeans and pulled them down, revealing her glistening opening. Twilight got on the bed and swung her legs over so that her own pussy was in front of Celestia's face. The unicorn started to slowly move her finger around the alicorn's pussy, but like her teacher before her, she never actually touched it save a few clit flicks.
The Princess whimpered as she got a taste of her own medicine. Twilight's teasing was paying off and Celestia was very close to begging for Twilight to actually touch her. Luckily she didn't have to as the violet mare began to slowly and sensually rub her privates, her long, nimble fingers working smoothly on the white alicorn's moist lips.
Celestia began to return the favor, starting to stroke her student's pussy. She didn't tease her this time, no she used her full skill to bring Twilight to a quick orgasm. But not before Twilight inserted a finger into Celestia's pussy allotting the Princess an orgasm as well, both of the ponies convulsing with climax.
Twilight panted as she collapsed on her teacher, Celestia rubbing her mane affectionately. “Oh Twilight,” she said quietly as the mare fell asleep.
MLP: MO-S AC
Twilight Sparkle awoke about an hour later, her face squished in her mentors boobs. She noticed the Princess had her eyes closed and Twilight's devious side took over. She reached over and took one of her mentor's giant tits in her hand and began to suckle gently on her nipple making the sleeping monarch moan out.
Being careful not to wake her she released her pink nub and began to knead her love pillows like fresh bread dough. Celestia moaned quietly in her sleep, but didn't wake. Twilight was grinning as she lowered her body so she was face to face with her new teacher's dripping snatch. She observed the moist entrance carefully, analyzing her pussy and surprising herself as she immediately knew what to touch to give her Princess maximum pleasure.
She began with a slow lick around her outer labia, teasing the folds with her pink appendage as she enjoyed the taste of her teachers moist pussy. The white alicorn moaned in her sleep, apparently loving her student's stimulation of her sex.
“You know, if you wanted breakfast all you had to do was ask,” a voice above Twilight's head speaks in a humored tone. 
Twilight grinned and responds with a quick swipe of her tongue across Celestia's folds making the monarch grab Twilight's horn in pleasure.
Twilight continued to tease her teacher, licking around and swiping up her folds while occasionally sucking on her pleasure-button. Celestia moaned out and gripped the lavender mare's horn tighter. For some reason this sent pleasure shooting throughout her body.
The more Twilight teased her teacher, the tighter she gripped her horn. Soon, it became to much for the young mare to handle and she moaned out very loudly. “Princess. Why does it feel so good?” Celestia grinned and looked at her with a joyous expression.
“You see, stallions and colts have a penis, or cock if you prefer. While we mares and fillies have vaginas, or pussies. But unicorns and alicorns also have horns that can substitute as one. I have heard rumors that some pegasi's wings can also be sensitive. But your horn is too small to use as a proper phallus. We'll have to fix that.” Celestia popped her knuckles. Releasing more yellow magic from her palm, Twilight's horn grew to about the size of Celestia's.  “Now, observe.” Celestia grabbed her student's head and gently lined up her horn with her moist opening. 
Twilight, trusting her new teacher completely, allowed this to happen until her horn was right in front of her dripping slit. Taking not of the fact that the closer her horn got to the monarch's box, the more rounded the tip became until the point was completely gone.
Twilight pushed her head in her teacher slightly, her horn spreading open the pink lips. Celestia gasped. “Careful, it might be pretty tight. Been a while since I had any.”
Twilight nodded and pushed forward more, her horn penetrating her Princess' pussy. Once she was inside, she instantly knew this is what stallions felt when inside of a mare. She felt pleasure run through her body as her horn was enveloped by her teacher. She didn't know how, but she felt the tight walls of her teacher constricting her horn, the soft texture of her pussy bringing Twilight to a euphoric state of pleasure. Unable to restrain herself any longer, she began to use her fingers to play with her pussy, soft squelching sounds coming from her furious fingering.
Celestia placed her hands gently on Twilight's head while the violet mare continued to push her horn further into Celestia's pussy, each inch bringing both ponies closer to an orgasm. Once Twilight got all six inches of her newly grown horn inside of her, Celestia began to squirm as an orgasm overtook her. Her walls began to clench on Twilight's horn increasing the pleasure the unicorn felt sevenfold and her wings began to flap uncontrollably. 
Twilight began to furiously pump her fingers in her pussy bringing her closer to the orgasm she desperately needed to feel. But no matter how much she tried to get herself off, she couldn't For whatever reason, a climax was out of her reach.
Celestia panted and patted Twilight's head lovingly. But the purple mare only whined cutely. “Celestia,” she pouted to the white alicorn above her who only laughed warm-heartily at the unicorn's dilemma.
“Oh sweetie, I didn't tell you? You can't get off on your own. Once you've used your horn, fingers simply won't do. But do not fret my student, I will help you.” Celestia moved Twilight's head close to hers and stroked her cheek before capturing her lips in a kiss. Twilight melted at the feel of her new mentors lips on hers, her mind lost in the kiss. 
Unbeknownst to Twilight though, Celestia's hands were roaming. Twilight figured this out however when said hands fell upon her bust, the fingers squeezing her love pillows and tweaking her nipples. Twilight moaned into her monarchs lips and began to return the favor, her hands caressing the mounds of flesh and pinching the small sensitive nubs.
The two moaned loudly and Twilight was glad for the soundproofing spell Celestia cast. But soon, Celestia broke the kiss and smiled at her student before laying her on her back. “Are you ready?” she asked.
Twilight nodded, suddenly nervous about losing her virginity. But she could think of no one better than Celestia to give it to. Celestia smiled warmly at the lavender mare, grateful to be given such an honor. They kissed once more and Celestia lowered her head until she was face to face with her pussy, the fur around her lips matted with arousal and her juices nearly flowing freely due to her previous masturbation.
The white alicorn gave Twilight's muff a small lick before lining up her horn with her entrance. Giving Twilight, who was now biting her lips in anticipation, one last reassuring smile, moved her horn forward. Twilight once more noticed her horn becoming more rounded the closer she got to her dripping snatch. 
Celestia prodded gently against her lips, and even ran her horn against her clit in a smooth teasing motion. Twilight gasped and Celestia took that opportunity to ram her horn in slightly, breaking her virgin barrier in one thrust.
Twilight screamed loudly in both pain and pleasure. But the former only lasted a split second when Celestia used her skill to play with her clit, making the pain dissipate like mid-morning mist. Twilight placed one hand on her mentors hands as she panted and adjusted to the feeling of being filled. On instinct, she grabbed her breast and began to grope and feel the mound of flesh and Celestia took that as permission to continue.
The white alicorn began to move her head slowly deeper, her horn significantly bigger than even Twilight's enlarged one. She soon bumped against the unicorn's cervix but decided not to go that far just yet. She slowly retracted as Twilight's pants became moans of pleasure as the spiral horn was removed from her tight pussy. 
Celestia also moaned at the feeling of Twilight's tight box gripping her horn as it recedes from it's depths. Snapping her fingers, Celestia summoned a large rubber appendage that reminded Twilight of a stallion's prick. Celestia began to slowly penetrate herself with the magical appendage, her moans becoming as loud as Twilight's. The white alicorn  gave a sharp thrust against into her slippery snatch electing a loud gasp then moan from the unicorn in complete euphoria above her.
Celestia smiled and began to thrust harder into Twilight, bringing her to the orgasm she so needed to feel. Meanwhile, Celestia was working on her own orgasm, the nearly forearm length prick shoved deep into her own pussy. After having nothing but this toy for her own pleasure in decades, she was glad to finally have some pony company. 
“Celestia,” Twilight panted, her fingers digging into her soft tit-flesh and her other hand furiously playing with her clit. “I- I'm cumming!” she alerted the Princess.
Celestia only increased the pace, not the least bit deterred by the now spasming unicorn. She also began to pump her own pussy with newfound vigor bringing her own orgasm to the fore. Soon, she too was cumming, forcing her to stop her furious pounding as she climaxed with her student.
Once Twilight came down from her orgasmic high, she fell back onto the bed making Celestia's horn fall out of her. Said Princess dissipated her toy, it's purpose being fulfilled as she climbed back up to Twilight's face, their eyes locking on one another.
They fell asleep like that, eye to eye. No words were spoken. No words were needed. They knew of the love they now shared. And so did a certain baby dragon who finished stroking himself and went to his room to contemplate recent events.
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	Shining Armor looked up at the royal guard. He saw their gleaming armor, their sharp weapons, and most of all, he saw their never wavering courage and loyalty to the crown. Ever since he had received his cutie mark, he knew it was his destiny to join the royal guard. He just had no idea of how to go about doing that. He sighed and walked away dejected once more. After being rejected five times to cadet training camp, he was just about ready to give up completely. Even his little sister had achieved her destiny by this point and she was significantly younger than him.
Giving one last glance back at the row of guards standing in front of the Princess's royal quarters he began to head for his house. The long walk back to his house gave him a lot of time to think about his future. If he couldn't become a member of the guard, what was he supposed to do? His cutie mark practically screamed military. He placed his hands in his pockets and kicked a rock angrily. With a ring it slammed against a metal container. 
He looked at the reflective surface and sized himself up. He wasn't a weakling, but he was nowhere near the muscle size of the guard. In his white t-shirt and purple jeans, it didn't look like he had any visible muscle at all. His blue striped mane cascaded around his head and his tail flicked side to side irritably. His light blue eyes sparkled with annoyance in his reflection.
He continued to look at himself and made a resolve to work out more. But deep down, he knew he wouldn't. He just didn't have the motivation. With a  grunt, he kicked the rock once more with his white shoes and continued his trek home. He continued to think and conjure up bogus ideas that would never work in order to join the royal guard.
Before he knew it, he was entering the large violet door of his house. He was still focusing, so he didn't notice right away the guest in their house. “Hello family. I'm home.” He continued on his way to his room, not really wanting to talk to anypony right now.
“Shining Armor! Is that anyway to talk to the ruler of Equestria?” he heard his mother say, followed by a chuckle. He looked up and saw all three of his family members, his mother and father and his sister, but in addition, he saw a very regal looking pony sitting on their couch. Tea was served and it's heat could not compare to the hotness of Princess Celestia in the outfit she was currently wearing.
Every time Shining Armor had the pleasure of meeting the Princess, she was always wearing a royal, modest dress that didn't do her now gloriously-revealed figure any justice. In a skin-tight jeans, her hips and thighs were shown-off and a low cut shirt graciously revealed more tit-flesh than he had ever expected to see on his monarch. She also wore high heels which seemed strange considering the rest of her attire.
“Shining Armor, you're staring.” Celestia said with a smile.
He blinked and put his tongue back in his mouth. He quickly bent low and gave the monarch a bow. “My apologies Princess Celestia. I am just not used to seeing you in such attire,” he said not stuttering as most would do in this situation.
“Shining Armor!” his mother exclaimed. 
“Please don't worry. I can understand. It is true that I don't normally wear such casual clothing. But this is a secret gathering, so I would like to ask you to not tell anypony about this meeting.”
“Yes Your Highness,” He responded dutifully.
“Good, Now join us for tea.” She waved her hand over the tray of drinks and snacks. He was thirsty and how often did anypony get to sip tea casually with the Princess? He walked over and found the only seat available was across from Celestia who was sitting with Twilight Sparkle. His parents sat together and he took a single chair. 
“So, your mother tells me you've been trying to join the royal guard,” Celestia said. Hearing about his failures had him depressed once more. Even with Celestia's bosom practically on display in front of him. “Yea, but I haven't had much luck though,” he said.
“Well that's a bummer,” Twilight said. “Perhaps Celestia could help?” She suggested, casting a sly glance the Princess's way. Shining Armor could have sworn he saw his sister wink at her. And was that red in Celestia's cheek? His thoughts were cut short by her reply.
“I would love to help Shining Armor. I really would. But I can't just initiate somepony into the royal guard. They have those tests for a reason you know.”
Shining Armor sighed. “I know. I'll just have to train harder!” he said with conviction, clenching his fist.
“Princess! That's it! You can train Shining Armor!” Twilight exclaimed. Jumping out of her seat next to the Princess. It was so sudden, Both Celestia and Shining Armor spilled their tea. Twilight, upon seeing this, blushed heavily. “I mean...you can train him like you trained me,” she clarified clearing her throat and sitting back down.  He thought he saw his sister look at the Princess in such a way she thought he saw a tinge of red overcome the monarch's cheeks. Shining Armor must be going crazy.
Celestia looked at her student, the red still faintly there. “Twilight, I trained you in magic. Not in strength or military skill,” she politely explained to her student.
“Yes Twilight. I don't see how Celestia could possibly train Shining Armor.” her mother said. Then after a moment she hastily added “No offense Princess.”
Celestia chuckled. “I told you when we started, call me Celestia.”
Twilight's mother nodded. 
“Mom. Dad. Can you give me and Shining Armor a moment with Celestia? We need to discuss our training techniques and they are top secret.”
Her mom and dad exchanged a look then nodded. With a grin they rose. They probably just assumed that Twilight's imagination was running away from her again. That they were not in fact top secret, but simply exciting. They left the room and went into the kitchen, more than likely to make supper.
“Celestia. I'm not talking about teaching him how to work out. He already knows how to do that. What he lacks,” she jabbed a finger at her brother. Then a very large grin spread across her face. “is motivation.”
Shining Armor gulped and Celestia blushed deeper. “Twilight I don't know what you mean but I don't think Celestia could-”
“Oh but she can brother. Watch.” She grinned and Celestia tried too late to get away from his sister. Twilight reached over and grabbed Celestia's breasts through her shirt. The monarch let loose a loud moan in response. In a flash, Twilight's horn became ablaze with purple magic. Shining Armor couldn't identify the spell.
Shining Armor's eyes nearly bulged out of his skull as he watched his filly sister fondle and grope their ruler. And Celestia was liking it as well. The white stallion was in shock.
Twilight began to whisper into Celestia's ear and all the white alicorn could do was nod and moan as Twilight's hands rubbed her nipple. It was soon apparent that she wasn't wearing a bra. Shining Armor couldn't help but feel his sister had something to do with it.
'Do you want dandelions or daffodils for supper?” their mother called from the kitchen.
Twilight immediately resumed her upright position, causing Celestia to whine very cutely at the lack of treatment to her 	breasts. “Twilight,” she gasped, her chest heaving. Twilight's horn lit up once more. Then she answered.
“Daffodils. Dandelions dry out my throat,” Twilight said as though nothing happened. She recast the spell she had previously dissipated. 
Shining Armor looked at his sister for what felt like the first time. How could he not have known that his sister was such a little minx? But then his big brother instincts kicked in and he began to get worried. “Twilight Sparkle. How long have you been on...'such good terms' with the Princess?”
Twilight smiled. It wasn't a lusty smile. It wasn't a grin. It wasn't anything other than the same smile he had seen many times over the years. “Ever since we had sex,” she said in the same voice Shining Armor had heard every time she spoke. It was as if she was simply stating that roses are her favorite flowers. The white stallion nearly choked on his own spit.
Over by Twilight, Celestia whined and moaned for the lavender mare to continue her stimulation. Twilight rolled her eyes and began to grope the Princess's bountiful bosom. “And...um...” Shining Armor licked his suddenly dry lips “and the spell you keep casting?”
“A soundproofing spell. One of the first things Celestia taught me.” 
“So, um, what-”
“Soups on!”
In a flash, Twilight brought down the soundproofing spell and took her hands from Celestia's breast. Celestia smoothed her shirt and Twilight's posture became rigid as their mom and dad entered carrying five plates of food. 
Twilight smiled at her parents. “Thanks mom!” she chirped. 
Celestia just nodded. Her face resumed it's previous look but it seemed like she was afraid to open her mouth. Shining Armor grinned. If the Princess was really like this, not quite a slut, but easily turned on, then this might just work.
They continued to eat and drink tea. They talked about meaningless things, nonchalantly discussing insignificant topics, for about another hour or two before a small baby dragon came in, rubbing his eyes tiredly. He stood only about the height of a kindergartner but had the build of a giant baby. His hard purple scales covered his body and they had to have special purple clothing made for him so the spikes on his back could be free. He wore a purple shirt and khaki colored pants. His tail moved side to side restlessly.  				“Twilight,” he said in a high pitched sleepy voice. 
Twilight smiled warmly at the small dragon. “Yes Spike?”
“I had a nightmare,” He said cutely. A collective 'aww' went through the gathered ponies. Twilight rose and went over to the dragon, taking him into her arms. He immediately curled up in her lavender embrace and slowly began to snore. 
“I'll just put him to bed real quick,” she said to her family and took the baby dragon upstairs to where her and Shining Armor's room was located. Spike slept in Twilight's room most of the time, but he had been known to fall asleep on Shining's bed as well.
Then his mom stood up and stretched, showing off her midriff. “Well, I'm tired too. C'mon honey, lets go to bed.”
Their father looked at his watch. “But it's barely eight,” he pointed out.
His wife shot him a glare and he quickly ran upstairs. She smiled at Shining Armor and Celestia. With a bow she thanked Celestia for coming and wished her a goodnight.
Their father, as if suddenly remembering they had regal company, ran back downstairs just long enough to bow and then he was back up the stairs once more, this time followed by his wife.
Shining Armor sat in the living room awkwardly with the Princess. Not really sure how to act around the monarch now, he twiddled his thumbs. 
Celestia looked at him. “Shining Armor? What's wrong?”
The stallion blinked. Was she playing stupid? No, the Princess wouldn't play stupid. So then what was it?
At that moment, Twilight came downstairs and smiled at the Princess. She walked over to her and captured her lips in a kiss causing the Princess to gasp in shock. She soon returned the kiss and within seconds they were making out passionately. Shining Armor blushed.
Then Twilight righted herself. Celestia was gasping from lack of air and dishevelment. Twilight looked over to him. “Tell Mom and Dad that an emergency came up and I had to spend the night at the Castle.”
Shining Armor nodded and kept his eyes glued to the Princess's heaving chest. The lavender mare noticed this and grinned wickedly. “C'mon 'Tia. We have 'work' to do.” She emphasized her point by tweaking the alicorn's nipple. Almost like pressing a button, they teleported out of the house.
Shining Armor shook his head to clear his mind. He looked at the clock and noticed how late it was. He grinned and thought tonight was a good night. He was kind of disappointed he didn't take up Twilie's offer but over all, it was a good day. He climbed the stairs and heard snoring coming from his room. Sighing, he entered his room expecting to find Spike asleep on his bed thinking Twilight placed him there as a joke.
But when he opened his door, he saw that she actually just moved his entire bed in there so it was lying next to his own. Twilight must have moved him there so he can watch the baby dragon while she was away. He smiled and gave the dragon a small pat on the head before crawling in bed. He snuggled into his covers and quickly fell into the enticing lures of sleep.
~~~

A quiet sound awoke Shining Armor from his slumber and he sat bolt upright as he looked around for anything amiss. He heard Spike shift beside the bed and he looked over. He saw the violet dragon curl up and begin to suck on his tail like a mothers teat. Strange instinct as dragons don't produce milk. He also noticed a small scroll, still smoking from its arrival through the dragon's fire. Knowing it wouldn't be hot, he picked up the scroll and saw a hastily hand written note.
212 Trotts St. 6 A.M. sharp. Tomorrow.
-Yours truly, Celestia.

Shining Armor couldn't believe his luck. He was actually going to be trained by the Princess! No, not trained, he scolded himself. Motivated. Which was like ten times better. He clutched the note to his chest like a little girl who got a note from her crush. Then, with a big smile, he climbed in bed and fell asleep as soon as he could. After setting his alarm of course.
~~~

Shining Armor looked at the note he held in his hand.
212 Trotts St.
He looked back up at the building that he was standing in front of.
212 Trotts St.
But that can't be right. This building was dilapidated and in need of serious repairs. Graffiti covered its wall including a phallic symbol with arms and legs holding maracas. It appeared to be dancing. This couldn't be where Celestia wanted to meet him. He checked his watch.
6:01
Where was the Princess? He walked up to the front door of the building and tried to open it. Locked. He looked around for any other ponies and saw none. He took a deep breath and hoped he was right. Taking a step back, Shining Armor lifted his leg and cocked it back. With a mighty kick, the door swung inward neatly, causing Shining to sprawl into the room.
Gathering his wits, he slowly looked around the room. It was so fancy! It looked like a rich ponies living room. With nice velvet couches and chairs, a mahogany dining table and coffee table, It even had a fireplace! And sitting in a chair in front of said fireplace, was the Princess. Shining Armor couldn't help but be  disappointed at her attire. She wore an extremely modest outfit. Despite the fireplace she wore sweat pants and a sweater with sneakers and a necklace. She was smiling at him.
“Congratulations Shining Armor. You pass the first test.” She bent over. Shining Armor was once again disappointed at the lack of a cleavage line. Her deft hands worked quickly to undo her sneaker laces and she quickly kicked them off, leaving her feet clad in only socks.
Then she rose and tweaked a finger at him. Turning, she sauntered over to the door on the opposite side of the room Shining was on and walked through it. The stallion shook his head and walked through the door, following the Princess.
His eyes widened at what he saw when he entered the room. The room looked like the worlds most advanced gym. All along the back wall was a variation of machines that would train his leg muscles. Along the east wall were ones to target his abdominal and pectoral muscles. And along the west wall were dumbbells, benches, and other tools to work his arms. He grinned widely at the equipment. And even more when he saw who was sitting seductively on one of the benches. 
Well, the seductiveness of it was killed by her modest clothing but it was the thought that count.
“Well Shining Armor? Shall we get started?”
The white stallion nodded vigorously. “Where too first?”
“Your choice,” she said and made a sweeping gesture at the weight room. 
“What is this place?” he said, while looking over the equipment and deciding which one to try first.
“It's a brand new gym I had the city build about a year ago. I thought we needed one here in Canterlot. We're the first ones to use it. It just got finished.”
Shining Armor looked around and sat on a standard bench press. Laying on his back he gripped the bar above him. “Choose a weight,” she told him.
“Let's start at 45 pounds,” he said.
“You do realize that's only the bar right?”
“Hey, I'm not that strong yet. That's why I'm here, remember?”
Celestia smiled. “Of course.”
With a grunt, he began to bench the small amount of weight. In a miniscule amount of time, he could do it with ease. “Very good Shining Armor. Now, do ninety-five.”
Shining nearly dropped the bar on his chest when she said that. “What!?” he asked incredulously. “That's double what this is!”
Celestia grinned and took off her socks. “This is a motivation session is it not? So, every time you advance in your benching or complete a challenge I assign you, I will remove an article of my clothing. And once I am completely in the nude, we can get to the really fun part.” She winked slyly at him. 
Shining Armor moved like lightning to put the appropriate weights onto the bar. But try as he might, he could not do more then five reps. “C'mon Shining Armor. Five more and I remove an article of cloooothiiiinngg” she sing songed.
Adrenaline coursed through Shining Armor. With a mighty burst of energy, he quickly did five more reps and with Celestia's help, put the bar back into it's original position. He was panting and his muscles ached. He looked at the Princess. “A deal's a deal.”
She smiled. “So it is.” She reached behind her and unclasped her necklace and threw it across the room. “Next.”
Shining's jaw dropped. He had been duped. He smacked his forehead and Celestia chuckled warmly at the stallion. “C'mon. Next. No more dirty tricks. Well... none you won't like.” She winked at him again and moved toward a machine to work out your pecs. “Twenty reps and you can choose which article of clothing I take off.” Shining Armor's eyes widened to the size of dinner plates. 
He quickly got into position, placing his arms outward and cocking his forearm up at a ninety degree angle so that the front of his forearm was pressing up against a padded mat with a handle above it. You were supposed to bring the two mats in front of your chest, effectively clapping your hands with the machine in the way. “But, you have to do a hundred pounds.”
Shining Armor took a deep breath and began to push against the small padded area. After a while, he managed to bring his hands together in one rep. The machine flew back into position as Shining Armor let go of the machine ad panted hard. His muscles were sore and it felt like he was gonna die from lack of oxygen. 
“I...*pant*...can't...*pant*...”
“Of course you can Shiney. You just need motivation,” she said grinning wickedly. She bent forward and jiggled her bust which was still impressive even under the modest sweater. 
Shining felt that familiar adrenaline rush through him and then began to press the pads together, but he only got to six before his muscles began to unbearably burn and his throat felt drier than a desert. “Can I get some water?”
“Of course Shiney.” She walked over to a water fountain and got him some bottled water. When she walked back over, she took a big gulp until all the water was gone. Shining Armor had just opened his mouth to protest when she captured his lips in a kiss, her tongue and lips pushing the water into his mouth. Celestia moaned a bit and Shining Armor was too busy trying not to drown to pay much attention to the kiss. When all the water was out of Celestia's mouth and into Shining Armor, she continued the kiss, not at all bothered by the lack of reason beyond simple desire. When Shining had swallowed the last drop, he began to return the kiss, even grabbing her mane and pulling her into him.
When they broke, a small strand of saliva hung between them as they remained close to one another. “Now hurry up and finish your reps. I'm about to die of wetness over here,” she said huskily into his ear.
Shining Armor's eyes widened and he leaned back in the machine and pumped the machine until his pecs were on fire. But he couldn't have felt more alive. He looked at Celestia. “Sweater,” he said, panting. She smiled. Lifting the unflattering garment over her head, Shining Armor's excitement evaporated faster than his sweat. She was wearing a green tank top underneath. It was a lot more revealing and showed off much of her chest but it was not the view he had hoped for. “How many more items are you wearing?” She held up six fingers. “Does your crown really have to count?” She dropped a finger, leaving only one fully displayed hand. Shining Armor sighed. Then he clenched a fist. “Well, not for much longer.” He popped his knuckles. “What's next?”
Shining Armor continued to work out for about an hour before Celestia's last garment was removed. As she removed her white cotton panties, Shining Armor couldn't help but notice the huge stain on the crotch. And as she flicked them away, it was apparent why. His ears flicked in her direction and he heard a faint buzzing sound. As Shining walked up to her, it got louder, a blush spreading across her face. Shining Armor looked at the Princess with surprise and then realization. “Twilight?” 
She nodded and so did he. “Well that just won't do,” He grabbed her by the hand and led her to the benches. Sitting on one, he reached into her and, with a loud moan from the Princess, pulled out the small vibrator. With a smile he undid his pants and took off his shirt. When he pulled his pants down his hard tool sprung upward. With a flick of his wrist his boxers were across the room and he was as naked as the Princess. He lay back and patted his now hard tool. With a smile she straddled him and lined him up with her. 
“Every time you go down with the bar, I'll follow you.” She grinned down at him as he nodded his consent. He could barely believe it, he was actually going to have sex with the Princess! With a grunt, he hoisted the bar up and she popped the head inside her. Both of them gasped in pleasure. As the bar lowered, true to her word, the Princess went down too. They shuddered at the deep penetration. “Now, you can't stop until you cum,” she told him.
Shining Armor both grimaced and smiled at the same time. On the upside, this bar was heavy and he wasn't going to last much longer. On the down side, it was going to be over way too soon.
Sure enough, the loud squelches, and tight walls around his cock drove him to orgasm in fifteen short reps. With a warning to the Princess, he shot his seed inside her after being assured she was on magical birth control. When he placed the bar back on the holster, the Princess got up, her pussy dripping with his semen.
She reached down and scooped some up before putting it in her mouth. Shining Armor looked at her with lust in his eyes, just as she looked at him. “Hey, that gives me an idea!” he said.
Celestia raised a questioning eyebrow at him. “Oh?”
He smiled widely and told her to lay down on her back. She grinned as she did so, eager to see what the young stallion had planned. He placed his hands on the floor and told her to open wide. As she did so, her eyes glinted as she caught on to his plan. Shining Armor positioned his hips above her face so that his stallionhood was pointed at her mouth. With a grunt followed by a moan he began to do push-ups, his cock entering her wet mouth with a loud slurp! She moaned around the thick tool as he brought himself almost all the way down until her hips collide with her face, her throat stretching to accommodate the intruder.
He didn't even bother to ask permission first, he just began to pump his arms up and down, the burning as oxygen deprivation all but forgotten as his member was enveloped in the Princess's warm mouth. She slurped and sucked on his cock as it pulled out and tried to swallow it as it went into her throat again. Shining Armor grunted and his blue tail flicked back and forth, the rough bristles brushing against her sensitive nipples causing her to moan and send vibrations up the shaft.
But every time his arms fully pulled himself up, he popped out of her warm mouth. It was a bit disappointing but it made him all the more eager to go back down so that he could enter her again. By the time he began to lose feeling in his muscles again, he pushed himself back into her moaning mouth, past her throat, and held himself there as he came, his hot spunk shooting down her throat. Celestia hummed happily as the thick fluid was forced down her throat.
When he was done, it took all of his energy not to just collapse on the Princess's face. He stood up and, on shaky knees, hobbled over to a resting bench to sit down. He splayed his hand and arms behind him, draping them over the back of the bench as he caught his breath. Celestia smiled and walked over to him before straddling him. “Aw. Is my poor Shining Armor losing his luster?”
His face broke into a smile. “Yea, I think so. At least, for today. How long until the new gym is open?” he asked as Celestia placed her arms around his neck. He instinctively reached around and groped her wide royal ass. As he kneaded the soft supple flesh she began to grind her hips against his crotch in an attempt to get him hard again. But it was to no avail.
“About a month,” she gasped as he lifted then brought his hand down, making her ass jiggle hypnotically. 
“Alright. Then we'll come back her each day until then. Same routine, different weights and, ahem, rewards.” She grinned. 
“Sounds good to me. But what now?” Shining Armor thought for a moment. But he came up with nothing. Then Celestia smirked. “I've got an idea...”
“Celestia...what are you thi-”
Shining Armor shook the vertigo from his head as he recovered from the sudden teleportation. “Come on Celestia. I may be a unicorn, but I don't like teleporting!” 
“That wasn't me.” she defended, she herself recovering.
“Then who was it?” he asked. Then he remembered that the Princess was still naked and closely observed the room. They were in Celestia's room. The fireplace was lit and the bed was in the shape of a heart. And laying in the bed, was his sister. In a purple nightgown that showed off her matching light violet bra and panties. 
“Hello brother. Celestia. Nice of you to join me.” she grinned wickedly.
Shining Armor looked at Celestia in shock. She looked just as surprised as he was. Then Celestia bowed her head as if in shame and mumbled something under her breath. Twilight grinned. “You know it Celest.”
“What?” Shining Armor asked, clueless. 
“She apologized for taking the vibrator out. I gave her specific instructions to not only never take it out without permission, but also not to fuck you just yet. She broke both those rules. So...”
Celestia suddenly let out a loud moan as another vibrator, this one louder and stronger, teleported into her pussy. “Twilight!” Shining Armor gasped. 
“Oh come now Shiney! Don't be a prude or you'll get one too!” She pointed a finger at him menacingly. With narrowed eyes she grinned at him. 
“Um, Twilight...we're brother and sister...” Shining Armor pointed out.
“I know,” she said matter-of-factly. 
“You do realize that there would be a lot of people who wouldn't approve of that. If anybody found out, he could lose his viewership! This is only his second chapter and his readers are already pissed at the lack of updates!”
“Are you kidding me? Have you met this fandom? A few of them are picky but many will clop to anything if it involves sex! And some bronies don't even need that! I doubt many even made it this far,” Twilight reasoned.
“Still, lets avoid this for now. At least, until we get more votes for it. And you know how he is. He's a procrastinating bitch who is easily distracted.”
“Fine.” She glares at you. “You better get me to the good stuff soon. I mean c'mon. There's gotta be some plot to a good clop fic.” She snickered. “Hehe. Plot.”
“Twilight, off subject,” Celestia said a little shakily.
“Oh, right. I suppose for now, we can just double stuff Celestia.”
“Wait, what?!” Celestia and Shining Armor both said. 
“She grinned and her horn lit up as she snapped her fingers. Suddenly a large bulge appeared in her panties.
“Yea, like futa's much better,” Shining Armor grumbled under his breath.
“Shining Armor. Shut up.” She quickly shed her nightgown. As her bra come off, her boobs practically bounced with how they were released. What Shining Armor had previously though was a B-cup was actually more like an upper C-cup. Shining Armor's jaw nearly hit the floor as he gazed on her lavender nipples, already hard from arousal. When she removed her last garment, her panties, a long purple prick shot up against her stomach. “So, shall we get started?”
Celestia and Shining both nodded in unison, Celestia's a bit more shaky due to the vibrating contraption in her flower. “Good. Now Celest, come.”
And like an obedient dog, she followed Twilight's orders. Shining Armor looked on in shock as she ordered to take the pseudophallus into her mouth. Celestia's tongue swirled around the bulbous purple tip, her skill making Twilight moan. Then she popped just the head into her warm cavern and began to suckle gently on the tip of the cock. “Good job Celest. Now, take it into your throat.” Celestia moaned in conformation and she sank her head further down onto her mouth. Then Twilight looked at her brother. “Well? What are you waiting for? You have a cock too. And it's much more real than mine. Get over here and fuck her already!” Twilight snapped her fingers again, her horn alight, and the distinct buzzing sound was gone. Celestia wiggled her rump due to the lack of anything filling her. Her tail swayed in tune, occasionally obscuring his view from her plot but it was there nonetheless and ripe for rutting.
Shining Armor gulped. Then he got behind the Princess and began to gently prod her pussy with his tool. “Brother. Come on now. I said fuck her, not fuck around. Don't worry about being gentle. She can handle it. Trust me.” Twilight encouraged. As if on cue, the Princess thrust her royal posterior back, impaling herself on his tool with a schlek! Shining grinned at the sudden penetration and slightly grunted at the warmth that enveloped his cock. Twilight also grinned and as Celestia pulled off him, she grabbed her ears and thrust forward forcefully, impaling her on both ends. Celestia squealed in pleasure as both sides of her body were abused. Shining Armor locked eyes with his sister and in one moment they nodded and began to thoroughly abuse their monarch.
Once both of them had unloaded their respective loads into the white alicorn mare, Shining Armor immediately felt guilty for treating their monarch so roughly. He began to apologize before Twilight stopped him. “Allow me to explain Shining. You see, Celestia, being a monarch, is used to having everypony do everything for her. Everybody always follows her orders. She has complete and utter dominance and control of Equestria and everypony in it. So...she has a form of reverse sexual psychology so to speak.”
Shining Armor cocked his head in confusion and Celestia giggled. Twilight sighed and plowed on. “Celestia has a submissive streak around the ponies she trusts most and secretly enjoys playing the other part. She gets to be a dominatrix every day, without all the fun sex part though. Therefore, it's only fitting that she enjoys being abused, told what to do and being submissive in her private life.”
Shining Armor didn't know whether to feel honored that the Princess trusts him enough to show him this side of her, appalled that their monarch had such a side, or extremely aroused at it. He opted for A and C. He rubbed his hands together and gave the Princess a rough slap on her now jiggling ass. “Then what are we waiting for? Twilight, lay on the bed,” he commanded.
Twilight gave him a mock salute and with a grin lay on the bed as ordered. “Good now, Celestia, impale yourself on her...whatever that magical phallus is and lean against her. Make sure your asshole is properly lubricated. Take some of your juices and run them across it.”
She blushed and also followed orders as given. Once she could fit two fingers into her tight rear passage without much trouble she straddled and sunk down onto her student/lover and they began to passionately make out, their breasts pressed together. Lavender pressed into cream as their nipples began to rub against one another. 
Shining Armor positioned himself above the Princess's ass, his cock lining up with her puckered anus. He pushed himself in roughly and she gasped in pain but the pleasure was far superior. The spell Twilight was using at her level couldn't make hers any larger than eight inches so she had never had something so large in her ass before, but that didn't mean she didn't love every second of the girthy intruder. With a sigh, Shining Armor bottomed out inside of the Princess.
Then he winked at his sister and they shared a moment as Celestia finished her double penetration induced orgasm. With a smile they both pulled back, Twilight lifting Celestia off her psuedopenis. With a loud grunt, they both thrusted back in, Shinning Armor thankful for her lubrication. Without it, the crushingly tight passage would be extremely painful for both parties. But as sit was, Shining Armor glided in and out of the Princess' ass with ease. Unfortunately, her hole was still extremely tight and he didn't see himself lasting much longer, despite having cum three times already today. “Twilight, I'm gonna cum soon,” he warned her.
“Oh no you don't.” She closed her eyes and stuck her tongue out in concentration as her horn became alight in purple magic. He felt magical energy envelop his genitals and his orgasm was stayed. Looking down he saw Twilight's own phallus become shrouded in purple light. 
“Twilight...” he said, worried for his saftey.
“Relax BBBFF. It's an orgasm-linker. I cast it on me first since I have greater stamina than you. It prevents you from having an orgasm until I do.”
Shining Armor grinned madly as Celestia continued to write and moan in pleasure. All their coats were now covered in a thin sheen of sweat and their fur was matted in many areas, especially where Twilight and Celestia were joined. Twilight's feminine hips slammed against Celestia's pelvis and Shining Armor's more manly ones smacked against her voluptuous ass with a satisfying and arousing sound. But even Twilight, with all her experience with the Princess, wasn't quite used to the throbbing member between her legs and felt her own orgasm approaching less then five minutes after Shining Armor's was staved off. She knew she would get crap for it from her brother later, but for now, she was busy bringing Celestia to her sixth orgasm of the session. 
And with a resounding smack!, she did just that. And it brought about her own climax which in turn brought on Shining's. With a loud moan, Celestia's head was thrown back as Shining Armor grabbed her flowing mane and yanked hard on it. She was flooded with cum in both lower orifices and Shining Armor bit roughly at her drawn back neck, hard enough to leave marks, but not draw blood. Celestia giggled like a schoolfilly as her neck was abused and Twilight, who found advantage of Celestia's newfound upright position, fondled the Princess's large mammaries. Which, coupled with the squeezing of both her asshole and wet cavern, prolonged all three of their orgasms.
With a sigh, Shining Armor let the Princess fall onto Twilight as he relinquished his hold on her mane and rolled over onto the bed, his limp white cock hanging at his side finally thoroughly exhausted and fatigued. Celestia, who had been doing a lot of work today, at least for a Princess, also rolled over next to Shining Armor.
Twilight, who had finally gotten a taste of action, huffed furiously and left to go find a guard to fuck and satisfy her lustful urges.
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