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		Description

Celestia has requested Rarity's presence at Canterlot castle for a week, for unknown reasons. Over the period of the week Princess Celestia and Luna put Rarity through multiple tests and lessons to reveal her true interests, fetishes, and indulgences in which she had hidden away from herself to ensure she was not judged by other ponies. 
WARNING
Contains heavy fetishes including BBW, Watersports and Oviposition as well as pretty GILFS :D
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GENEROSITY
chapter 1
written by “bludingo”
The white unicorn sat her small handbag on the table in front of her, handling it with care as the train car bounced around on it's way up the tall Equestrian mountains. The car was fairly empty, with two other ponies at the end of the carriage and the rest of the seats aside from Rarity's empty. She pulled out a photo and bright red heart shaped ruby from her bag, smiling as she looked at the picture of a small dragon. “oh spike,” she quietly sighed, placing the photo on the table and staring into the ruby. Inside her bag was a letter from the princess of Equestria, Princess Celestia. She had requested rarities presence in order to teach her a valuable lesson. She had no idea however what the lesson would be about. “oh if I only I had my spikey-wikey to pass the time. This trip is so unbearably boring,” she groaned, leaning her head against the table. She looked around to see if any ponies were close by, slowly pulling a porn magazine out of her bag. It was dragon dongs weekly, a very obscure magazine which she had packaged from Saddle Arabia. Her cheeks became a bright shade of red as she began to read the adult literature, breathing deeply and feeling her soft lips become wet as she read more and more. She loved reading these stories, she loved the feeling of imagining what it was like to be with a dragon. Even though she was secretly dating spike, they had never done anything more than kissing, despite his requests. Every time she had told him she was not ready yet. She continued to read the magazine for hours, eventually falling asleep.
The train pulled into Canterlot terminus at about midnight, the sound of the whistle waking Rarity up. “Oh dear!' she cried, quickly slipping the magazine back into her hand bag and grabbing her other things she had set out on the table. Quickly she got up off the chair, running through the car and onto the platform. Coaches drove by on the main road, making it an seemingly easy task for Rarity to wave one down. As an empty one began to approach the station Rarity began to wave to it, the coach driving right past her and stopping for an elderly couple who hopped in quickly. She sighed and kept her eyes open for another one, waving as a new coach came over the horizon only to see it stop for a big male standing at the other side of the station.  Rarity continued to try and wave coaches down, every time being beaten to it by other ponies who seemed to just pop up from nowhere. Eventually she gave up, grumbling as she crossed the street and began walking up to the princess's castle. 
The streets of Canterlot were dotted with beautiful colored lanterns, making the buildings glow like rainbows in the warm night.  The colorful light shone down upon the busy ponies in the streets, illuminating the dozens of busy ponies going about their business. She found a seat at a bus stop and sat down, looking around trying to find the bus time table. A few moments after she had sat down she heard a familiar voice.  
”Ah Rarity! It’s been so long since I have seen you!” the voice said.
Rarity turned around, gasping as before her she saw fancy pants. “Oh it’s you fancy! H-how have you been?” she asked, blushing slightly as the celebrity sat down beside her. 
“Oh I have been doing quite alright darling, been hard at work lately working on a new line of clothing. How about you beautiful mare?” he said in his charming voice. 
“oh well I have been quite busy with my friends I guess. You remember them right?”
“you mean those wonderful rustic ponies you introduced me to? Of course I remember them! I hear that one of them was our new princess as well.” 
“Why yes Twilight was recently crowned as the newest princess of Equestria. I was very proud of her as were all of her friends.” she said smiling warmly. 
”That’s wonderful. Now, why are you here sitting waiting for the bus instead of inside of a luxurious coach? This hardly seems appropriate for a mare of your beauty.” He asked, pointing to his stretch coach, parked behind the bus stop. 
“oh, hehe, well my presence was requested by princess Celestia and when I got to the station I couldn’t wave down any coaches so-“ fancy pressed his hoof to her lips, stopping her in her tracks. 
“Would you accept a lift to the castle?” he asked, winking at her as he lowered his hoof again.
“Why I would be delighted!”
Fancy pants stood up, offering a hoof to help Rarity up out of the uncomfortable bus stop bench like a gentle man, he then walked with her over to his coach, opening the door for her. “Ladies first.”
Rarity smiled and climbed in, making herself comfortable and setting her handbag down beside her. “Why thank you fancy. Your such a gentle man!” she beamed, watching as the male climbed in and closed the door.
“to Canterlot castle please!” he said to the driver, sitting back as they pulled away. “So do you expect to do much on your visit to Canterlot?” he asked.
“Well not much. I want to get home to my boyfriend spike as soon as possible.”
“Boyfriend hey? Isn’t spike the young dragon friend of yours?” the rich stallion asked, looking at Rarity with an odd expression.
“Yes he is.. I MEAN IT’S NOT LIKE WE DO ANYTHING TOGETHER.” She said defensively. 
“Don’t worry darling, I believe in love being pure no matter the lovers age, race or gender. I would not be offended nor obliged to have you arrested even if you did partake in any lustful activities with your boyfriend.” He said, in a reassuring tone. He leaned over and pulled something out of a chest in front of both of them, showing it to Rarity, “Next time you see him you give him one of these necklaces, they were going to be for my new line of clothing but I think you two deserve them more.” 
As Rarity looked down she saw two beautiful dragon pendants,  both carved out of perfectly polished ruby. She gasped and gently picked them up, mesmerised by their beauty. “Oh my! Thank you so much! I’m sure he will love this!” she said happily, slipping them both into her hand bag as a single tear of happiness began to roll down her white cheek.
“No, thank you for letting me be your friend Rarity,”  he said as he reached out, wiping away her tear and smiling warmly. The coach pulled up outside of the castle gates, the guards talking with the driver. “Well here is your stop, I hope you enjoy your visit and that your relationship with your friend continues to flourish,” he said, stepping onto the ground beside the coach and helping her climb out. 
“Thank you darling, have a wonderful night,” she replied, smiling as she watched him drive away in his coach. Rarity then turned around and walked into the castle the gates closing behind her. 
Celestia was already waiting for her in the courtyard, smiling as she set her eyes upon Rarity. “Welcome Rarity! How was your trip?” she asked, gesturing for her to follow.
"It was exceptional Princess. I met an old friend in Canterlot and he offered me a ride to the castle in his auto-coach.” She replied, walking alongside the chubby, curvy ruler.
“Wonderful! I am glad you enjoyed your trip. Now I have heard that you and spike have been in a relationship as of late, am I right?” she asked, leading Rarity to the botanical gardens. 
Rarity suddenly blushed bright red.“Uhhh- no not at all Princess. We may be close friends but I would never consider breaking the law.” The princess chuckled at Rarity’s statement, fully aware of what had really been happening. 
“Do not be afraid Rarity. I did not invite you here to arrest you or take Spike away from you. I wish to talk to you about YOU.” She said, standing at the balcony at the edge of the gardens, able to see Ponyvile in the valley below. 
“You-you know?” she stammered, looking down at her feet. 
“Don’t be ashamed. I had my fair share of forbidden relationships in the past too. However none were ever as strong as the love between you and spike. This we can talk about in due time, but first I wish to discuss your restrictions you place upon your self and your indulgences.”
“What do you mean your Highness?” she asked, looking up at her.
“I mean as to your diet and the way you suppress your darker wants and interests. You strip away many of the things you love from who you are because you think it is un-lady like.” 
“But a mare must be polite, fit, tidy and normal!”
“Does normal entail to holding your personality in a box inside of you so that you are not judged?” Celestia asked. Rarity hung her head in shame, unsure how to respond. “I’m not angry with you Rarity, I just want you to be truly happy. That’s why I called you here. For the rest of the week you are going to stay here with me and explore yourself further than you have ever allowed, and you can do it in the privacy of the castle.” She said, putting an arm around Rarity and hugging her. The young unicorn sniffled and hugged the chubby princess tight, deep down feeling slight excitement and relief at the thought of enjoying her suppressed fetishes and lusts. “Now, I had a feast prepared for you in the dining hall. My sister Luna is waiting for us. Would you like to go and meet her before getting some food into that skinny body of yours?” she asked, leaning down and kissing Rarity’s cheek.
“I would not object Princess.” She replied, nuzzling the much older female. 
“Just call me Tia, dear. No need for official names.”
Luna smiled as Celestia entered the hall, with the now quite shy Rarity tucked beneath her left wing. Luna chuckled at the sight and watched as Celestia sat Rarity in between the Princess’s seats, allowing her the comfort of both Luna and Tia. The princess of the night left a few minutes for Rarity to take in the scenery of the beautifully decorated  hall and table before she finally spoke. “greetings Rarity, How is thou faring as of late?” she asked, speaking in a soft voice. Lately Luna had been taking voice control  lessons, trying to learn how to monitor her voice and avoid intimidating others. 
Rarity turned to look at the blue princess with her beautiful eyes, softly replying, “V-very well thank you Luna. Y-y-your looking very beautiful tonight I must say.” 
“Ha, not as much as the mare sitting right next to me.” Luna said, flirting quite obviously with the unicorn mare.  
“W-why thank you!” Rarity replied, trying to fight back her rosy-red cheeks. The blue princess smiled and closed her eyes, leaning in and kissing the white mare on the lips briefly. As she broke the kiss, Celestia began the feast, allowing everyone to begin eating. At first Luna could only notice Rarity taking bits of salad and fruits from the platters on offer, but slowly as she got comfortable, the female began to eat healthily. Taking big plates of pastries and other food on offer. As usual both the Princess’s liked to eat reasonably large  meals, seeing as they were ‘carrying’ certain things constantly they needed energy. Even with their large meals Rarity managed to eat more than them, half an hour later letting out a loud burp after she took the last mouthful of an apple pie. 
“Oh dear! I’m so sorry that is so rude!” Rarity said slowly, holding a hoof over her mouth after releasing the immense belch. Celestia chuckled and burped louder, putting a hoof on Rarity’s shoulder reminding her why she was there at the castle. The white unicorn nodded and rubbed her belly, having just eaten the best meal in years.
“So was that to your liking young Rarity?” Luna asked Softly, standing up and stretching. 
“Oh yes! I have never eaten better in my life! Usually I’m too scared to eat a lot because I thought it would all go to my hips and breasts!” she replied, resting her head on Celestia’s shoulder, “oh thank you Tia, I loved that!” 
“You’re welcome Rarity, there will be more of that throughout the week,” she said, hugging the mare with her wing.
Rarity moaned and snuggled Tia happily, her belly full of food. She barely noticed as the princess of the night began to walk over to her. “It was lovely to meet thy Rarity again. I shall be back in the morning after thy duties are done. Take care of her dear sister.” She said as she left a soft kiss on Rarity’s cheek before flying out the door, on her way to her tower. 
“We should go to my bedroom I think dear,” Celestia said in a soft soothing voice, slowly standing up and waking the half asleep mare up. 
“Oh Urh yeah. Bed sounds quite lovely about now.” Rarity replied, rubbing her eyes and yawning loudly. Celestia chuckled and escorted the sleepy pony to the hall, walking slowly so that her little guest would not trip over or stumble. 
“So what fetishes are you into Rarity? Anything your particularly like?” she asked casually. 
“We-well I reeeelay lieeek wordursports,” Rarity slurred, struggling to talk being as sleepy as she was. Celestia smirked and lead her to her bedroom, opening the door to reveal the large room and the softest bed in equestria, having been made specially as a gift for the princess. 
“Well why don't we get to bed and then explore some of your more adventurous side tomorrow?” she said, now carrying  Rarity in and setting her down gently on the bed. Rarity only groaned in reply, snuggling up tightly with Celestia as she climbed in and threw the covers over them both.
Rarity's suddenly appeared back at her boutique laying in bed. She had put on a considerable amount of weight and now had nice round breasts with wide soft hips. She laid with her legs spread wide, a larger older version of Spike on all fours on the bed rubbing his now Large throbbing dragon schlong against her wet, dark taint. She let out a loud pleasure driven whimper, wrapping her arms around spikes neck as he crawled forward, impaling her on his throbbing length. Slowly the muscular dragon began to push in and out, loud  lewd sounds filling the room and mixing with Rarity's soft whimpers. Her body was in pure pleasure, unable to move aside from clenching her poor snatch as it was slowly stretched around the incredible size of her lover.....
The young female groaned and rolled about in bed, rubbing her wet slit and calling Spikes name a number of times. Celestia chuckled as Rarity's moaning woke her up, yawning loudly and scratching her rump. She slowly looked down at the unicorn and gripped her rump, rolling her onto her belly and begging to rub her sex rapidly. “Come on darling, Good old Tia will get rid of your arousal.” she said quietly. Rarity began to wail and cry out in pleasure, clenching her poor pussy as her orgasm slowly built up inside of her, soon resulting in a torrent of juices squirting from her cunt and spraying all over the bed. Tia chuckled and kissed the shivering pony on the cheek softly, hugging her gently as she shivered and slowly came down from her orgasm. A few moments later she opened her eyes, panting softly and looking up at the princess. 
“G-g-good morning C-celestia,” she said, burying her nose in the larger ponies hair. 
“Good morning sweet heart. I hope you slept well,” Tia said, rubbing Rarity's small curves. 
“Oh yes I did! This bed is amazing and you made it even better! But now I have to use the bath room,” she said, climbing out of bed and holding her crotch. 
“Uh-Uh-Uhhhh!” The princess said, smirking smuggly and climbing out of bed. “Hold it in and we can get started on the first part of indulging your self.” Rarity gulped and followed behind the princess, hopping from leg to leg and whimpering as it became harder and harder to hold on. Tia walked across the dining hall and into the courtyard, lying down on her back and spreading her legs. “Why don't we begin your second lesson dear?” she asked with a pervy tone, licking her lips and winking. Rarity blushed and shook her head, struggling more and more to hold it back. 
“But a proper lady would never do something as dirty as that!” she stammered. 
“Don’t forget that accepting your desires is part of your lesson Rarity. Allow yourself to be indulged.” Celestia said. The pale mare whimpered and reluctantly slid into position, pressing her eboy equine lips against the royal grey ones.  A torrent of pale yellow fluid gushed from her black taint splashing onto Celestia's. The court yard filled with both of their lustful moans, the scent filling both their noses as they rubbed their sexes together roughly. The princess's huge breasts jiggled and bounced around freely, squirting drops of milk into the air and down onto the puddle of urine that was growing beneath both mares. “Ahhh I think I need to go too! Should we change positions dear Rarity?” Ceslestia cried out, only replied by the other mares Loud happy moans and cries. She got up and assumed 69 position, pressing her large vulva and clit against Rarity's mouth before a strong flow of liquid gold began to drench the younger ponies face. At first she spluttered, soon wrapped her lips around the clit and guzzling the fluids down greedily as Celestia began to do the same. Both elegant mares began to quiver and moan, feeling strong orgasms building up deep inside of them. The princess thrusted her tongue into Rarity's vagina, tasting her sweet nectar as the urine sprayed up onto her neck. A moment later they both orgasmed, crying out as their sexes convulsed and shot out a thick stream of sweet juices, splattering Rarity's face and filling Celestia's hungry maw. She groaned and rolled onto her side, laying beside Rarity as they both panted heavily, their gold streams slowing to small weak spurts. 
“ah-ohh th-t-thank you ahhh, Tia. That was ah-amazing-ohhhh, and so dirty!” Rarity groaned, rubbing her flat udders. 
“Hehe, I'm glad you enjoyed your first lesson of your stay,” Her new teacher said softly, slowly getting up and offering a hand to the smaller white pony. She took her teachers hand, standing up and looking around. 
“We should probably get cleaned up shouldn't we?” she asked, sniffing her urine stained fur.
“It's probably a good idea. I would hate to think how sister would react if we traipsed into the dining hall for breakfast while smelling like this. Don't worry we can bathe in the pond in the middle of the gardens, it's quite clean.” Tia said, whistling to a maid that had walked into the gardens. “could you bring us some soap and two towels Flare?” she said, kissing the mare on the cheek as she did with all her good workers. The maid nodded and winked at the princess after the kiss. 
“Why of course Princess Celestia, I'll be right back.”
She chuckled and watched as the maid ran away to get the towel and soap, turning around to look at Rarity. 
“So let's go get wet.” Flare came back to find the two mares laying on their back in the small pool over by the edge of the pond. Beneath them were natural hot springs that turned the small pool into a refreshing spa. The chubby princess's belly and breasts floated and poked out of the the water, glistening in the morning sunshine. 
“Here you go princess. A bar of soap from your royal en suite.” the maid said, handing the princess a bar of soap shaped in a sun on one side and a moon on the other. The princess smiled and thanked the maid before she began to soap herself up, getting her fur all  sudsy. Rarity laid her head back on the edge of the pool, her eyes closed softly as she napped in the warm morning, allowing the hot spring jets to massage her back and rump soothingly. Once Tia was clean she began to rub Rarity's sex with the bar of soap, pushing it roughly against the ebony lips and enlarged clit making the young mare whine and shiver in pleasure. The white ponies dreams where yet again filled with the image of her lover and secret crush, the young dragon whom she had met a year before, so sweet and caring in personality and dedicated to pleasing his girlfriend. She knew what her feelings where. She was in love with him, no matter how wrong anyone said it was. She wanted to wrap her arms around him and hold him close, just snuggling with him for as long as they could. She stirred from her nap just as Celestia was rubbing the soap against her tail hole, cleaning the last bit of her wonderful white body.  
“Oh Tia, you were right. This trip is helping me learn a lot about myself. I am beginning to learn about my feelings towards spike and how real they are,” Rarity said softly, blushing as the soap rubbed against her sensitive tail hole. The princess placed the soap on the edge of the pool, laying back in the pool again and smiling warmly. 
“This is good news. It shows that you are making progress. By the end of your journey I will have something to give to you.” she said, rubbing her belly slowly. “Anyway, should we go have breakfast then and meet Luna again?” Rarity nodded and slowly climbed out, taking one of the towels from Flare. 
“Thank you  miss,” she said politely, rubbing her fur with her towel and drying her self off before wrapping her mane in the towel. Celestia already began drying herself at the same time, wrapping her towel around her belly. They both walked into the dining hall spotting Luna at the table already eating a pastry. 
“Good morning dear sister. I hope the night bode well,” Celestia said, walking up to her sister and kissing her on the lips softly before sitting down next to her. Like the night before Rarity sat in between them, feeling happy and content in-between the two soft mares. 
“Hello thy young mare. How was your slumber?” Luna asked in her soft voice again, kissing Rarity on the nose and leaving some cream on the end. Rarity giggled and smeared the cream with her hoof. 
“I slept wonderfully Luna deer. Thanks to that wonderful feast last night!” she exclaimed, picking up a pastry and taking a large bite out of it. The princess's both chuckled and went along eating their breakfast. 
“So young one, is there any other dark interest's you might want to explore?” Celestia asked, before taking another bite of her breakfast. Rarity blushed softly and thought for a few minutes and then finally looked back at Celestia. 
“Well I have always been quite interested in ‘group’ activities. But alas never been able to experience one,” she said, looking down at her breakfast. “But I would not like to do anything to do with stallions. There is a special somepony that I want that to be for.” Celestia winked at her at the mention of her special somepony, very aware that it was spike she was talking about. 
“Perhaps we should teach this lesson sister,” Luna said with a sly grin. 
“We should both teach her. We will do it later tonight if that is ok with you Rarity?” Tia asked, nudging Rarity. 
“Y-yes, I think that would be quite alright,” she stuttered, blushing slightly deeper now than before. 
“Would you like to do anything specific today  while Luna is resting Rarity? You are our guest after all.” 
“Well I don’t know. I don’t have very many acquaintances in Canterlot, and my needles and material are all back at my boutique in Ponyvile!” Celestia smiled and finished the last bite of her breakfast, setting the plate to the side.
“I can have the finest material and equipment delivered here just for you to work with whenever you need it Rarity. Why don’t we make this your third lesson, I would like you to make beautiful dresses for the LARGER pony population. Like Luna and I.” 
“We think that would be a most appropriate task sister,” Luna beamed, delighted at the idea of getting a dress that may finally fit her large body.  Rarity smiled softly, excited at the idea of making dresses. This would a breeze she thought. 
“Why I would be honored to make dresses for the princesses of Equestria! What would your highnesses like in your dresses?” the white mare asked, already beginning to put together idea's in her head. Luna stood up, standing up on her rear legs and displaying her belly and round crotch boobs. 
“WE WOULD LIKE A DEEP BLUE DRESS WITH COBALT BREAST PLATES AND LONG WHISPS OF BLUE FLOWING ALONG THE LENGTH OF THE DRESS AS IF IT WERE FOG!” Luna stated loudly, quite excited at the chance to get such a magnificent dress. Celestia chuckled at her little sisters incredible enthusiasm . Deep down she was still just a child, easily excited and adorable. 
“I think I would like to have a matching piece, just colored in gold and white instead of deep blue in cobalt.” She said, taking a sip of tea that sat next to her plate. 
“Ok so you both want similar pieces with alternating colors? Very well! This seems like it will be the most enjoyable test yet,” Rarity said, chuckling to herself as she slowly rose from the table. 
“Any way We ought to be resting right now. Good night dear sister, Rarity.” Luna leaned down kissing Rarity on the cheek, blushing softly before walking past her to kiss her sister and then off to her tower to get some sleep. 
“Now may we go and get you measured up Celestia?”
“Of course dear. I will need to request for a room to be set up with equipment and material first. Until then I'm not sure what we should do.” Tia said as she waved over a maid. “Hello again Flare, would you be so kind as to arrange for the largest guest room to be turned into a boutique for  dear Rarity? She needs the finest fabrics, blue cobalt metal and gold to make Luna and I some Wonderful dresses.” She said, winking at Rarity. 
“Of course princess. It shall be ready By midday your highness.” the brown maid said, bowing and running off while writing a list of things to purchase and do in order to fulfill her Princess's request. 
“Well we still have to figure out what to fill our morning with,” Rarity said, looking around the dinning hall. 
“Well we could enjoy the royal spa. But I doubt being pampered by the  most talented beauticians in Equestria would interest you,” the princess said with a smug grin. 
“NO NO NO! I WOULD VERY MUCH ENJOY IT!  Please can we go princess?” Rarity said, pouting and pulling the best puppy dog eyes she could muster. Celestia just chuckled and stood up, giving the younger mare's nose a playful peck. 
“Of course Rarity. I was only teasing,” Celestia said, chuckling to herself as she rested a hoof on the young mares shoulder. Rarity blushed bright red as she realized she had over reacted. They both walked down to the castle courtyard, where many of the castles individual buildings connected to each other. The princess lead Rarity to a large building the butted right against the castle walls, atop of it sat a large glass dome shimmering in the morning sun. As they entered the spa a wall of scents and smells hit them, overloading their senses before they slowly adapted to it. A large percentage of the Beauticians who were working in the building that day were all of a 'larger' build much like princess Celestia, Their hips wide, breasts large and rumps huge. A beautiful grey, curvy mare sat behind the desk, smiling when she saw princess Celestia. “Why good morning Belles Courbes, you're looking as beautiful as usual this morning.” The plump princess said in a charming voice. 
“Oh why thank you princess. You too are looking Fabuleux, and who is this jolie mer?” Belles asked, smiling warmly at Rarity. 
“M-m-my name is Rarity.” She stuttered, blushing softly. 
“Rarity and I would like a long session Belles. We are waiting for some of my maids to assemble some equipment so that she can create two fabulous dresses for Luna and I.” 
“Oh that sounds  merveilleux! Perhaps after she is finished faire your robes I could commission her.” Belles said, blushing softly. 
“Well I guess I could do something for you while I work on Luna and Celestia's darling.”
“Really? That would be plus merveilleux!” The curvy female cried, jumping in joy and then blushing as she tried to contain her joy again. “Oh dear, Je suis désolé. I just have never had a pretty dress. Many other designers refused to make faire des robes for a woman of my size.'' she said, blushing as she walked from behind the counter and escorted the two mares into the middle of the room where a large warm bath tub sat. Two celebrities where in the bath together, being massaged by cute females who were again not the regular slim ponies who would work in the beauty industry. Rarity began to feel strangely happy here, seeing the possibility of not being shunned or ridiculed for her flaws or if she indugled herself sparked her confidence, making her smile warmly. 
“Now as usuall the first part of the session is a massage, we have the most belle mares in all of Equestria! Despite what most Critiques would say about them. Celestia saw past what those shallow money grabbers preach and hired us to work here with her and the more understanding celebrities of Canterlot.” Belles said, looking at the tall white princess with loving eyes. 
“Oh shush dear Belles. I hired you because you had amazing talent, talent which you have proved over the 25 years of working here.” Celestia replied, leaning over and locking her lips with the middle aged mare for a long sloppy kiss. Rarity blushed and looked away, becoming wet. Their lips stayed locked for half a minute, loud wet sounds filling the air around the three mares as their tongues explored each others mouths and swapped saliva. At last with a loud 'smack' sound they both pulled their mouths away, their tongues sticking out lustfully as drool bridged their mouths before they both licked their lips. 
“oh mon dieu vos lèvres sont aussi merveilleux que leur avait vingt il ya cinq ans mon crépus reine!” Belles gasped out, speaking in french again and leaving Rarity curious as to what she said.
“Seulement aussi bon que ces lèvres infernales que vous avez. Même à ce jour votre clitoris est la chose la plus incroyable dans l'ensemble du monde du disque!” Celestia replied, with that perverted grin again before she looked down at rarity and winked at her smugly. 
“Come dear, we have two massueses waiting to give us the best massage in equestria!” Rarity forgot about what the two mares had said at the thought of such an amazing massage, excited to see what all the fuss was about. Belles opened a door on the right, holding it open for the two white mares. 
“I hope you enjoy our service dear Rarity. I sure know you will dominator de mes entrailles,” Belles said, blushing softly. Rarity entered the room first, seeing two curvy mares in the room, each standing at one of the two beds. The closest one had average hips and very large breasts, her belly close to average. The other female had quite the chubby belly and hips with average breasts. The first one smiled and motioned for Rarity to lay on the bed. 
“Hello Celestia, who is this?” the first mare asked. 
“This is a close friend of mine, her name is Rarity. She is staying with me in the castle for a week.” The princess replied, as she walked past the white unicorn and sat on the second table. “Rarity this is Courbe Ventre and Montagne Mère. They are usually my masseuses.” Celestia said, as Rarity slowly climbed onto the bed and got herself comfortable. 
“Now dear Rarity, would you also like the Maternelle service?” The first mare Montagne asked. 
“W-what is that? C-c-celestia?” Rarity asked nervously. “Try it dear, it's wonderful!” The princess said softly, her masseuse walking in front of her and presenting her breasts on the table for the ruler to suckle on. Montagne immitated her associates actions, planting her HUGE milky crotch breasts in the bed infront of Rarity and giving them both gentle squeezes as milk dribbles down the thick teats and onto the mares soft gold fur. Rarity blushed and closed her eyes, opening her mouth and gingerly pressing her tongue against the nipple. As the milk oozed onto her tongue she began to moan from the incredibly sweet flavour, instantly falling in love with it and wrapping her hungry lips around the the teat. Montagne let out a loud pleasure filled moan, leaning over and beginning to massage Rarity's shoulders gently, sending a tingling sensation up her neck as the muscles began to relax. The mixture of the milk and the soft hooves massaging her shoulder blades began to make her sleepy, her eyes beginning to weigh a ton. Eventually she finally gave in, falling into a deep peaceful sleep.
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chapter 2
written by “bludingo”

Rarity yawned sleepily, opening her eyes and looking around the room. Celestia laid on the other bed with Courbe  on her back, still rubbing her neck. Rarity blushed as she felt her own masseuse rubbing her hips slowly, making her sides tingle. “Oh mon Dieu, vos hips are so soft Miss Rarity,” Montagne whispered.
“T-thank you M-m-montagne,” the white unicron stammered, shivering from the sensation of the soft hooves.
“Ah all done princesse celestia,” The other mare said, climbing down off the princess’s rump and back onto the floor with Montagne. Rarity slowly climbed off the bed, stretching and yawning loudly. Courbe opened the door, poking her head out. “De belles courbes, ils sont finis!”
The mare pulled her head back in and walked back over to the bed to assist Celestia as Belles opened the door and smiled at Rarity. “So how was that darling?”
“I-it was very eh-enjoyable,” she replied, turning around and watching as Celestia climbered off the bed lethargically.
“If you two girls will follow me we can begin with the treatment and pedicure’s.” the older grey unicorn said, smiling and leading the girls down the hall and again past the large spa in the center of the building to the other side to a large round room. The room was filled comfy looking seats, a few occupied with stallions and mares being covered in special natural fluids and pastes to help get rid of all the dead skin and fur. “If you two take a seat I will call Liggaam Towenaar himself to come and serve you two.” Rarity and Celestia took two seats beside each other, laying on their back and watching as belles walked away to fetch the male she had talked about.
“Is she talking about THE Liggaam Towenaar? As in the famous Zebra who created Suiwer cream?” Rarity asked, feeling excitement building up inside of her at the thought of meeting such an important pony.
“Why yes he is. He always does my pedicure and facials. He is very talented and also a very open minded stallion.” The princess replied, winking at Rarity. “So how have your friends been as of late?”
“Well poor old spike has had to take care of the library all by himself with Twilight currently visiting Afoalia, I have been there as much as I could to help him with his chores but still, he is has way too much work set out for him. I wish I could help more. Aside from that everyone else has been fairly busy, Applejack has been doing stuff at her farm, Fluttershy has surprisingly been spending a fair amount of time on her own with discord and I think Rainbowdash has been dating some Pegasus from Cloudsdale but I haven’t seen her yet. Pinkie pie has been horribly lonely. After everyone has been so busy we have barely had any time to do anything together.” Rarity sighed, looking up at the ceiling. “I know it is selfish to think it but I wish Twilight had never been crowned. Everything has fallen apart without her there.”
“I’m sorry to hear that Rarity, I’m sure there will be some way that we can pull you all back together.” Celestia placed her hoof against Rarities, looking into her eyes as the young mare turned to face the old princess.
“Good morning yor Highniss!” A friendly voice said. Rarity turned her head and saw the Famous zebra walking up to Celestia and her with a trolley full of pots, exotic fresh plants and small delicate tools. He stopped the trolley inbetween the two chairs the females were sitting at, Smiling as he turned to Rarity, “ant who is dis fine lookin mare?” Rarity blushed at his complement.
“This is my good friend Rarity. She is staying with me for the week and I thought I would show her what it’s like in the spa.” The princess replied.
“Ah I see. So I am guessin den dat we will have a full treatment no?”
“I would say so. Would you be alright with that dear?” Celestia asked, turning and facing Rarity.
“I guess it would be alright. It must be spectacular coming from the great Liggaam!”
“Very well then, because you Haven’t had one of mah treatments before I will give to you the first one. Lay bach and close them eyes lightly now.” The male said, picking up a container and unscrewing the lid. He dipped the tip of his hoof into the white cream inside and moved over beside Rarity as she closed her eyes. His hoof began to rub the cold cream on her left cheek, making her shiver at the touch.
“Oh my!  It’s cold!”
“I know Miss Rarity.” Liggaam chuckled as he rubbed his hoof on her lovely white cheeks, spreading the white cream and then dipping his hoof back into the tub for more of the Suiwer cream. She let out a quiet sigh and began to relax, letting herself lay back without a care. “der is your face, now for yor uder areas.”
“W-what other area’s?”  Rarity asked softly.
“Dun worry bout dat darlin. Just relax,” He placed the cream on his lap, taking a big dab out of it and gently rubbing it on her belly. Slowly his hoof traced a spiral on her belly, trailing outwards until it touched her sensitive small breasts. He put his hoof in the tub of cream and pulled out more, softly pressing his hoof down on her right teat and gently massaging it. A hot moan escaped Rarity’s mouth at the touch on her sensitive nipple, underneath the facial she was blushing as red as a tomato. Celestia smiled and held the gasping unicorns hoof again.
“The cream makes sure that all the dead skin and fur falls off, allowing your healthy skin and fur to become exposed. It then makes them healthy and moisturized.” The princess said, watching as Rarity bit her lips and tried to hold back the moans of pleasure.  Liggaam moved his hoof, rubbing her other flat breast.
“Almost done now darlin” he said, massaging the cream into her soft fleshy udders. "There we go! Now just sit der and let de cream settle. After you wash it off you will feel so much healthier!" Celestia smirked and leaned back, her legs spread wide presenting her huge breasts.
“How have you been Liggaam?” The princess asked, kissing him on the cheek as he slid onto a stool. Like with Rarity he dipped his hoof into the cream and began to rub it on Celesita's cheeks and face.
“Ah have been good dear, how bout ya?” He replied happily going about his work.
“I have been pretty good. Been with Rarity for most of last night and this morning. Later tonight we are going to have a 'GIRLS NIGHT' at the castle.” The princess's voice began to grow more and more quiet as Rarity began to drift off again. Yawning sleepily before slipping into a nap again. She snapped open her blurry eyes and saw what looked like the ceiling of her bed room in ponyvile. She rubbed her eyes and looked around  the room she had appeared in, seeing her furniture and room as she left it the day before. She slowly climbed out of bed looking around. “Sweetie belle?” She slowly began to walk down the stair case, trying to observe what seemed to be her house as closely as possible. She stepped into the dinning room. “SWEETIE BELLE!” A sickening feeling began to build up within her, what had happened to her sister?
“R-r-rarity?”
“SWEETIE!?” Rarity gasped and turned around, gasping as she saw spike standing in front of her.  
“Quiet Rarity! You don't want THEM to hear you!” Spike whispered, walking up to Rarity and hugging her tight. “I thought I had lost you!”
“L-lost me? To what?”
“To the things outside of course! I have been stuck in here for days!”
“W-what's outside?” Rarity asked, slowly turning around and walking over to the window. The blinds where pulled shut, and almost no light shone from behind them.
“Rarity no!” Spike whispered, stepping forwards and tripping over one of the chairs. Rarity pulled the blinds to the side and saw standing in front of the window an emotionless trixie, with her mouth and eyes wide open glowing blinding white. Searing pain began to fill the part of her body primarily exposed to the light, burning up slowly. She reached out to try and close the blinds, with no results, her body was paralyzed from head to tail. A single tear began to roll down her face before suddenly the blinds pulled shut, releasing her from the burning light and giving back to her ability to move. She fell back onto the ground, sobbing in pain. Spike immediately ran to cuddle her, trying to avoid her front where she was burnt. “Rarity! I'm so sorry!” Rarity opened her eyes again, staring at spike as she felt herself begin to slowly drift away again, her eyes rolling back in her head. Before she became fully unconscious she heard spike crying her name desperately, in pain at the thought of losing the love of his life.  
“NO!” Rarity cried out, her eyes opening as she quickly sat up, breathing heavily and beginning to cry. Celestia and Liggaam both jumped, the zebra tripping over the trolley he had just packed up and falling flat on his face. She looked around, seeing she was in the spa and always had been before laying back down.
“Rarity, are you alright?” Celestia asked, quickly climbing out of bed and walking over to the white unicorns side.
“I-I don't know. I had a horrible nightmare. It was Trixie....She.....and Spike....” before she could continue speaking she began to sob, the haunting pain and image of Trixie's lifeless white eyes burnt permanently into her mind. Celestia put her hand on Rarity's shoulder, leaning down and gently touching their horns together. Rarity's horn began to glow along with the princess's, both enveloping each other in light. Rarity felt the light from Celestia's horn cleansing her mind, sifting through her memories and removing the pain that the thing that had posed as Trixie inflicted on the poor unicorn.
Rarity slowly ceased sobbing as the incredible pain faded away, their horns dying down and returning to normal.
“Oh dear Rarity. I'm so sorry that happened to you.” The princess wrapped her arms around Rarity, hugging her tight.
“Wha-what was that?” Rarity whispered, clinging tight to Celestia.
“The mind is it's own universe. Even in such a controlled environment can anomalies develop. I think it was what could be called a rouge thought. Don't worry, these happen to one in a million unicorns and never returns.” She said, blankly looking at one side of the room, distracted by something. Rarity let out a soft sigh, shivering and slowly releasing the princess.
“I...I think I will be ok princess. S-should we continue our s-s-spa day?” Celestia snapped herself out of her trance, shaking her head and looking down at Rarity.
“Oh, uh. Yes we should! We should go clean ourselves off first though. Let's go to the showers.” Rarity nodded and climbed out of the seat, blushing as she saw how much cream was rubbed into Celestia's huge breasts. She walked beside the tall mare, looking around the spa as they passed it for the third time that day. By now a few more patrons were in it, reclining happily after a morning of pampering. Rarity followed Celestia into the showers, interested but not to find that it was a merged shower with the males, Stallions and mares showering together without stalls or anything to cover each other. By now she had gotten used to this idea and even was growing quite fond of it. The pair walked up to two shower heads next to each other, switching them both on in unison and picking up the face washers from the basket hanging on the head. As she wiped the cream off her face she felt the refreshing feeling, her skin Perfectly clean. She rubbed it down her belly and to her breasts, blushing and letting out a soft moan as she scrubbed her sensitive breasts. When she took the face washer away she felt a little jiggle between her legs. She slowly looked down in between her legs, gasping as she saw her breasts, now bigger by about 1 or 2 cups.
“Um princess.... I think I may have g-g-grown a little!” Rarity said, beginning to panic a bit. Celestia chuckled when she saw what Rarity was panicking about and went back to wiping her own huge mams.
“Oh my you finally began to grow breasts Rarity! This is wonderful!” The white unicorn blushed and prodded her udders gently, shivering as the touch sent shivers up her spine. Celestia finished up easily and switched off the shower, switching off Rarity's as well seeing as the white mare was too engrossed in her own breasts to notice her shower was still running. “Your too cute you know. Don't worry, they will feel normal within a few days. Your just need to stop paying them so much attention.”
“I'm not sure I could ever get used to these, I guess I will try to ignore them princess.” Rarity said, blushing softly. Rarity lead this time, walking out of the showers and into the main area where the spa was, finally after passing it seeing it 4 times that day they were to get in. They both walked up to the edge, sliding in slowly and finding a nice place to lay back against one of the benches. Celestia's breasts and belly poked out above the water.
“MHMMMM I always love to sit by the vents! The hot water feels so good on my fur!” Rarity blushed and rubbed her teats, unable to ignore them like the princess said.
“They are so distracting! It's so odd Tia!” Rarity said, squishing her udders together and massaging them.
“Dear dear dear! Stop it Rarity! There will be enough time to play with them tonight!” She chuckled loudly, leaning over and pecking Rarity on the cheek playfully.
“Ahhh oh sweet mother! I'm going to have to find something to severely distract myself!” The mare cried out, blushing as the bubbles tickled her sensitive boobs.
“By the time we are done here your equipment will have been set up. Are you excited to be making those dresses?”
“Oh very! I have never tailored for such interesting bodies. I expect them to be very challenging. Will Belles be coming with us to get herself measured?”
“Will I be going where?” Belles said, sliding into the spa next to princess Celestia and wrapping one of her arms around the Princess's shoulders.
“Oh we we're wondering if you could come and get measured up for your dress along with Luna and I.” Celestia said, kissing Belles on the lips again briefly.
“Why of course! Do you have anything else going on later darling?” Belles said, rubbing Celestia's belly with her hoof gently.
“Well we are going to have another 'girls night' later. Would you be interested in joining us?” The princess said, pressing her nose against Belles's nose.
“Of course! If it's as fun as your other 'girls nights'.” Both the older mare chuckled to themselves. “So Rarity, did you enjoy the treatment?”
“Y-yes I guess. I feel like I have grown a bit after it thought which feels quite odd.”
“Don't worry, if you really want them to go back to their normal selves I would just avoid eating too much for the next few days.”
“Oh no no! I don't dislike them. It will just take some getting used to.” Rarity replied.
“Well it's good to see your getting more comfortable with your body.” Belles laid back, relaxing and closing her eyes.
“Do you think the room will be ready by now princess?” Rarity asked.
“Most likely. Flare works pretty fast. Are you eager to get to work?”
“Of course! I have to design three dresses in an afternoon!” Rarity exclaimed throwing her hooves in the air.  
“Why do you have to finish designing them this afternoon?” Celestia said, holding back chuckles at Rarity's dramatic display.  
“W-w-well because I want to get it finished for you three relatively quickly. I can't wait to see how well your figures go with the dresses.” Belles began to snore softly, leaning her head against the spa edge. Celestia smiled and turned her head, leaning over and kissing the large unicorn on the cheek.
“Come on Belles, don't fall asleep on us you silly mare.” Belles sighed and opened her eyes, smiling when she saw the princess again.
“I can never get any sleep around you.” The old mare gave Celestia a sly wink.
“So Rarity wants to go get started on the dresses, would that be alright with you sweet heart?
“Yeah that would be fine. I can let one of the girls take care of the spa.” She slowly stood up, climbing out of the spa and grabbing a towel from the rack. She helped Celestia out after she had dried herself off while Rarity climbed out and began to dry herself. Celestia took a while to dry herself, having to cover such a large area in comparison to Rarity or Belles. Once they were all dry the all walked to the door.
“Oh, wait up girls. I have to ask someone to take care of the spa for me.” Belles quickly walked over to the front desk, talking to another mare.
“She is a beautiful mare isn't she?” Celestia said, looking dreamily.
“She is quite attractive I must admit. Why do you point it out Tia?”
“Well we have a past together. Not long after we met and she came to work here we became close, but I had to stop it there because I couldn't be anymore to her. I would live on when she died and that would be unbearable.”
“But there must be some way for you two to be together?”
“I could resign my crown and try and become mortal, but that would involve endangering Equestria and it's inhabitants. That would be incredible irresponsible.”
“What if you could make Belles immortal?”
“I'm not sure whether or not she would survive the process. It's incredibly dangerous and even more painful! I have tried it before and failed.” She hung her head in sorrow, a single tear running down her face.
“I'm sorry.” Celestia let out a long sigh and raised her head, wiping her tear away.
“Don't be, it was long ago and I have had a long time to learn how to move on.” The princess smiled as Belles walked back over to them, her hips bouncing and shaking with each stride.
“Alright girls! I'm all set!” Celestia smiled and kissed Belle's on the lips, closing her eyes and moaning loudly into her lips. The old unicorn blushed and closed her eyes slowly. After a minute or so the couple finally broke their lips from each other, a bridge of saliva spanning the gap in-between them. “Wh-what was that for dear?”
“Nothing dear just… Felt like it.” The princess said quickly, blushing slightly. The two mares walked close together, leaving Rarity to walk behind them. Celestia opened the door for the two other mares walking with her, standing at the door until the young white unicorn entered the palace. 
“So which guest rooms do you think they might have used Celestia?” Rarity asked.
“The one down beside the Botanic gardens is the largest so I assume she would have used those.” As they walked through the main hall Rarity saw the maid from earlier that day standing outside the room that she had prepared. “Good afternoon Flare.”
“Good afternoon your highness, I made sure to get the best fabrics and tools we could find. I hope it will be to your satisfaction.”  The maid pushed open the door, revealing the tables with rolls of rich beautiful fabric, amongst the incredible expensive needles, scissors and other tools used for creating dresses.
“Oh my!” Rarity walked into the room slowly, in awe at the rare and expensive items that Flare had managed to purchase.
“The dresses will look magnificent with these materials!”
“Thank you Flare. I think our guest is most satisfied.” Celestia chuckled, dismissing the maid and entering the room with Belles. “So Rarity, who should be first to be measured up?”
“Oh yes! Perhaps we should measure you up dear, seeing as you are the largest.” The white unicorn ran over to a draw, pulling out some tape measure, a note pad, quill and rushed back over to the princess. First she measured the princess’s length, then she moved the tape and wrapped it around her large belly. “Oh my this is going to be quite difficult making a dress for such a round figure. I must make it so it doesn't cut off your circulation.”
“Ha! That would be good dear.” Celestia chuckled to herself as Rarity wrote down the measurements. The tape measure slid down one side of her and then wrapped around her hips, also measuring her huge breasts.
“When I make the golden brasserie, I think I should either leave the teat exposed or line it with silk so that the metal does not squish your teats too badly.” 
“Mmmm I do like the idea of having them exposed. It would be a good idea to do the same with Luna too.” Rarity nodded and wrote down the third set of measurements before turning over the page in the note book.
“Well there we go Tia dear. Your all done. Now it's Belles turn.” Celestia stepped out of the way, watching as the Grey unicorn walked up to Rarity. “Now is there anything you would like in your dress dear?”
“Well I would like something bright and warm. Perhaps strong gold's and reds. I would love For something that fit me tight without hurting. It must show off my hips and rump and display that I am proud of my body instead of ashamed.” Rarity began to measure her body.
“That sounds like it will look beautiful on you. I will be sure to make it slim on your body.” The tape measure wrapped around Belles tummy. Rarity took a moment to write down the measurements before she slid it down around her hips and breasts. The older mare blushed as the tape rubbed against her sensitive teats. “There we go. Now that I have both your measurements I can get started on these dresses. Could you send Luna in here when she wakes up to get measured?” 
“Of course Rarity. Belles and I will be in the garden if you need us.” 
“Oh we will?” Belles said sarcastically, chuckling to herself as she joined the princess. They both walked with each other out to the botanical gardens, Belles resting her head on the alicorn's neck. The sun light glistened in the pond beautifully, matching with the golden flowers that grew by it's edge.
“It's a beautiful afternoon isn't it?” Celestia said, laying down on a soft patch of grass and motioning for Belles to sit next to her.
“It's all thanks to you dear.” The older mare said as she sat down beside Celestia. “So why do you want me out here with you?”
“Rarity reminded me about that night we spent together, when you asked me about 'us' and whether or not it would work.” Celestia said, looking into her lovers eyes. 
“Y-yeah. What about it?”
“Well, I just wish we could do something to change that. You remember Saggita right?”	
“Oh of course yes! She was that wonderful woman from that ball about a few years after you hired me? She had a body I could never forget!”
“Well she created my crown which helps me full fill the 'treaty' we both are aware of. Perhaps if we could procure the correct materials she could make something capable of making you immortal.”
“Oh Celestia that would be wonderful but... I don't think that would be entirely moral. There would be plenty of other ponies who would be way more deserving than me.”
“No one could be more deserving than you. Throughout the two and a half decades we have known each other you have been there loving me, for whats been inside under neath all the flirting and perverted behavior.” Celestia leaned against Belles, hugging her warmly. 
“I don't know still. I mean being immortal would be detaching for a normal pony like myself.”
“I would be there for you. Trust me, eternity isn't so bad when there is at least one pony there all the time. So if there is any chance of Saggita making something capable of making you capable of us finally being partners, would you take it?”
“I don't know dear. It's a very big decision. For now honestly I would just like to enjoy being with you.” Belles closed her eyes, letting out a loud sigh as she rested her head upon the love of her life.
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“You do have our tickets don't you granny?” Zippy asked, standing next to her Wonderfully large Grandmother at Ponyvile Terminus. The platform was packed with other ponies from far across the land, some from far beyond Equestria. 
“Well YEAH Zips! I put them in my back pocket like usual.”
“Ok granny.” The young colt sat down on the bench behind him, pulling out his brand new 'Gamecolt' with one of the games that came with the thing. The broken station speakers sparked to life and began to crackle as they struggled to project sound.
“The next train for Canterlot will be here in a minute. Please stand back from the edge of the platform.” The locomotive began to crawl around the hill at the western side of the station, coming from the workshop after being refueled and serviced. 
“Damn it I just switched this thing on!” Zippy quickly slipped his Gamecolt back into his pocket. The train slowly pulled up onto the platform, slowly coming to a stop. The guard jumped out from the rear of the train, walking along the carriages and opening all the doors.
“Train for Canterlot now boarding!” 
“Come on Zippy!” Saggitha walked towards the door of the first carriage. She walked in and suddenly stopped, tugging forward to no avail.
“Um Zip! I think I'm stuck!”
“You definitely are Granny. Give me a second and I will try and push you through.” The young colt put his hooves against his grandmothers cheek, pushing as hard as he could. His rear hooves slipped on the concrete platform and Saggy still didn't move at all.
“Could ya ask one of the guard to help out? I'm too well stuck for you.”
“I'm going granny!” Zippy turned around and ran over to the guard who was talking to the driver at the front of the train. Both the stallions quite muscular, hopefully strong enough to help zips granny out. “Could you guys help my granny out? She's kinda stuck.”
“Sure! Where is she?” The guard said, smiling and walking up to the young male.
“She's over there!” Zippy pointed to the large rear protruding from the sleek side of the train.
“Ah. I see.” The masculine stallion walked up to her, standing at the door and observing her. “Would you be alright miss if I were to use force to get you out?”
“Um what does that mean?” Saggy gulped, watching as the guard turned around and reared his legs. She closed her eyes tight and seconds later the males hooves landed on her rear with tons of force, shooting her through the door way finally. She landed flat on her poor udders, crying out loudly.
“GRANNY ARE YOU OK?” Zippy ran over to his grand mother, helping the dazed mare up.
“Oh damn it! My poor flank is going to be redder than blood tomorrow morning.”
“I'm sorry miss. That was the only way we could get you out of there.”
“Thank you for getting my granny out.” Zippy picked up his grandmothers bag, handing it to her as the guard closed the door.
“LAST CALL FOR CANTERLOT!” 
“We should probably find some seats Tiny. It's going to be a long trip to Canterlot.” Saggitha looked down the aisle of seats, most of them already taken. She saw a row down the back that was empty and began to walk down to them. She put her bag onto the table and sat down on the seat, hearing a loud creak as her weight sat upon it.”They don't make these carriages very well.”
“Don't worry granny, it looks like it will hold.” Zippy smiled and sat down next to her grandmother, pulling out her game colt again. The screen came to life, lighting up as it loaded the game. 
“ALL ABOARD FOR CANTERLOT!” A few moments later with a jeering lurch and long painful squeal the train began to slowly roll forward, letting out deep raspy puffs of steam as it's engine began to awaken again. 
“So why are we visiting Canterlot again?”
“The princess has requested me to create more charms for her but she couldn't tell me what kind of charms they would need to be, so instead of creating them and posting them to her she gave us train tickets and we are going to Canterlot while I make them for her.”
“How do you know the princess? I thought you just made charms. Wouldn't Celestia be able to use her magic to do the job of the charms?”
“Charms contain renewable energy. They never run dry or grow weak.  About twenty something years ago she commissioned me to create a charm that would make her incredibly fertile and then when Princess Luna returned she commissioned a charm to help her little sister to resist corruption.”
“Wow, thats awesome!”
“Tickets please!” The guard that had earlier freed Saggitha walked along the aisle, with a ticket punch held out checking ponies tickets. He walked over to Saggy and Zippy and smiled.
“I'm sorry about earlier. I hope it doesn't hurt too much anymore.”
“Don't worry about it. I'll be fine.”
“Well good. Could I see ya tickets?”
“Oh yes of course, give me a second.” Saggitha reached into her back pocket, pulling out the tickets. As she handed them to the guard she realized that they were soaking wet. “Um...”
“Don't worry about punchin 'em miss. I will just say you did. Also when you get off, there is a wider door in the second carriage. You shouldn't get stuck on that one. Anyway have a wonderful trip miss. Try to maintain that wonderful complexion.” The guard left after flirting with saggy, walking over to the other ponies in the car. 
“Hmmm he seemed cute.”
“EW! Really granny?”
“Oh shush and play your Gamecolt.” Zippy scrunched his nose and looked back down at his game colt.  Saggy pulled out a book the princess had sent her and leaned back against the chair, her eyes running along the lines of text. Zippy turned his attention back down to his game, waiting as it loaded. Suddenly the screen went black, the quiet whir of the fans inside the device fading to nothing.
“STUPID BATTERY!” Zippy slammed the Gamecolt against the table in front of the seat, crossing his arms and letting out an angry huff. 
“Perhaps you should have charged it before we left then.” Saggitha chuckled and put the book down on the table.
“So what's that book about granny?”
“It's about the lands beyond Equestria and everything that makes everything. Pretty much everything they DON'T teach you at school.”
“Woah so is it top secret what they don't teach you at school or something your never going to use?”
“I think it's a bit of both. Although right now it's nothing too mind blowin.” Zippy sighed and slumped onto the table, face first on the hard wood surface.
“I'm so BOORREED!” 
“Why don't you look out the window?”
“Because your in the way granny.” He lifted his head up slightly and face planted the table again.
“We can get off and try and get some batteries at Garden field.” Saggy slipped the book Celestia had sent to her into her bag.
“Next stop, Garden field!” The trains whistle blasted soon after the guard announced the next stop, the wheels squealing as the brakes slowed down the huge train. They glided into the station, steam spraying from either side of the locomotive. 
“Come on Tiny.” Zippy climbed out of the seat and watched as his granny stood up after him and grabbed her bag. Her huge breasts slid out from under the table, both teats having dribbled milk from the pressure of being under the wooden surface and made her bra wet. 
“Hey again missy! Would you like me to hold the train while you and your son check out the shop?” The guard walked down the middle of the aisle, blushing slightly when he saw Saggy's giant udders.
“Oh no we wouldn't want to hold up the train!” 
“Don't worry about it miss. You won't be that long won't cha?” He winked at her and grabbed her hoof, kissing it before walking past her to open the wide access door at the other end of the carrige before moving to the next car.
“Wow what a hotty!” Saggy giggled as Zippy pretended to puke, wiggling her hips as she walked towards the door.
“Do you have to let him flirt with you granny,” Zippy complained, following behind her.
“Yes because A, it makes you react in the cutest ways and B, he actually is kinda cute.” The chubby mare stepped onto the platform, looking down towards the south end where the shop was. “Theres the shop. Come on!” She walked down to the shop, with Zippy close beside her. The two ponies walked through the shop door way. “Ok now go find another battery for your Gamecolt and I will get us something to eat.”
“Ok granny.” Zippy strolled over to the comic and electronics aisle, stopping to stare at the latest edition of 'Iron Mare'. “Wish I had a few bits on me.” He sighed and moved down the aisle, picking up a battery and walking back to the counter. He set the battery down with the other things his granny was getting, two juice boxes, a bag of crisps and a magazine.
“Hey Tiny, did you get the right battery?”
“Yeah I'm pretty sure this one will work granny.”
“Ok that will be about forty one bits.” The stallion behind the counter said, punching numbers into the cash register.
“Here ya go.” Saggy pulled the bits out of her bag, handing them to the cashier. “Thank you and have a nice day dear.” 
“You too madam!” She grabbed her stuff and slipped it into her bag, turning around and exiting the store with her grandson following behind her.  The two earth ponies boarded the train again, finding their seats quickly.
“All aboard!” The train began to wheeze to life again, rolling forward slowly. Saggy placed her bag down on the table again, opening it and pulling out the battery.
“Ok here's your Game colt battery.” 	
“Thanks granny!” Zippy pulled out the battery from his Gamecolt, throwing the dead battery onto the table and grabbing the new one. He slipped the battery into the device and immediately switched it on, watching as the Game colt began to whir again. “Yay!” Saggy pulled the book out of the bag again, flicking through a few pages until she found something interesting.
“By now we know that Equestria's borders are not the edges of our world. We have discovered civilisations beyond our own that have shown equal if not higher technological power. Afoalia had mastered magic, Saddle Arabia had mastered the combustion engine. We have learned many things from many other empires and countries and we ourselves are still discovering information on our own. Our first discovery was the thing that fueled Unicorns magic, potions and other supernatural things we depended on.”
The following page had a large illustration of the periodic table on it, with an extra one hundred and eighteenth element, Ununoctium.
“Pure Ununoctium has never been found outside of a lab. Every instance of it has had to be extracted in a lab. Although the element is not found purely in nature, it is within every organic cells in different amounts. Unicorns have a higher amount of the element contained in their horn. About %20 of a unicorns horn is made of Ununoctium and in stronger unicorns there is an even larger amount.” 
“Hey again madam!” Saggy turned her head and saw the guard standing in the aisle.
“Oh hey there.” The big male blushed a slight shade of pink and rubbed one of his hooves nervously.
“D-did you get what you needed from the store?”
“Yes  we did. Thanks for holding the train for us.” 
“Oh it's no trouble. Especially for a beautiful mare like yourself,” the stallion chuckled nervously and blushed more. “M-might I join you two?”
“Why of course. Sit right here.” Saggy smiled and closed her book, slipping it into her bag.
“T-t-thank you very much.” The guard slipped into the seats facing Saggy and Zippy, getting himself comfortable.
“So H-h-how has your day been uh...would you prefer if I kept calling ya miss?”
“Well my name is Saggitha but you may call me Saggy, and our day has been fairly nice. Zippy and I cleaned up the Dojo before we left for the train station. We're going to be spending a week or so in Canterlot with a friend of mine.”
“I bet that will be fun!”
“Oh it will be more business for me I think. For Zippy it will definately be fun.” Saggitha chuckled and turned to her grandson, who was engrossed in his Gamecolt.
“I live in Canterlot by the train station. Maybe I could invite you two over for dinner some time after you have visited your friend? T-t-that is if you would be interested.” 
“We may be. But we may also be busy. As soon as we get back from our trip we have customers and such to deal with at home.” The stallion's mood seemed to suddenly sink, looking down at his lap. Saggy put her hooves on his, smiling at him as he raised his head to look at her. “But you never know. So don't lose all hope.” The male blushed a deep colour of red when she held his hooves.
“W-well send me a l-letter when you know when you would like to come. I live right next to the trainstation.”
“I will, who should I wright it too?” 
“M-m-my name is D-dan.”
“What a cute name. Very simple for a pony.” 
“Thanks S-saggy. My parents named me something simple so if I got a cutie mark that was the exact opposite of it it wouldn't sound silly.” 
“So why are you so interested in me Dan?”
“Well I guess it's because your so Pretty miss, your voice is soothing and sweet and your green eyes glisten beautifully in the sunlight as it shines through the windows.” The male by now was blushing furiously, his usually pale brown cheeks now as red as roses.
“Why thank you. It's been a little while since any stallions have said anything like that about me. You know you don't look bad yourself, your very strong, and adorable. When you blush your entire face turns red.” She giggled as he covered his cheeks with his hooves. 
“H-h-have you and Zippy had lunch yet?” Dan asked, slowly sliding his hooves down off of his cheeks.
“No not yet. Although I doubt Tiny here can pull himself away long enough to eat.” Zippy blinked a few times, rubbing his eyes as if waking up.
“whu-wha?” Dan chuckled and stood up.
“I will go get something for you two from the dinning car if you would like. What would you fancy?”
“I think a hayseed sandwidge would be alright. What would you like Zippy?”
“Uh-uh-uh same please!” Zippy didn't even pull his eyes away from the screen, totally engrossed.
“Ok I'll be back.” Dan chuckled at the colt, walking down throught the door between the carriages.
“Wow who would have thought that I still had it?” Saggy leaned back in her seat, closing her eyes and sighing happily. “What did you think about him Zip?” 
“He seems alright.”
“Here we are!” Dan walked back through the carriage, carrying three hayseed sandwdiges. He placed them on the table, sliding into his seat again.
“Thanks Dan!” Saggy took one of the sandwidges and unwrapped it. “Hey Zip! Time to put the game away!” Zippy switched of the Gamecolt, taking a sandwidge.
“Thanks.” 
“How much do I owe you?” Saggy asked, opening her bag.
“Oh don't worry about it. It wasn't too expensive.” He smiled and took a bite out of his sandwidge, looking out the window as the scenery passed by. “Would you like a ride when we get to Canterlot?”
“Yes please. Do you have one of those new Auto-coaches?” Dan  chuckled to himself, shaking his head. 
“Dear sun no, I just have a normal cab which I pull ponies around in my spare time to earn extra money. Im not very rich despite living in Canterlot, but I'm not too poor either. What about you Saggy, what do you do for work if I may ask?”
“Oh well I own a charm shop and Dojo. Infact that is the reason we have most likely been invited to Canterlot.”
“Oh neat. Well I hope it goes well for you. You definatlely deserve it more than anyone else.” 
Saggy blushed softly, smiling warmly. “Th-thank you.” As the trip dragged on the sun slowly descended in the distance, falling behind the mountains as night finally fell upon Equestria. Not long after dark Zippy fell asleep and Dan folded the table up. He moved seats so he sat inbetween Saggy and the window. Saggy fell asleep about an hour before Canterlot. The stallion fell asleep not long after the older mare, with her leaning up against him. About 5 minutes before the Terminus the guards bell rang in all the carriges, to warn him that the station was coming up. He opened his eyes drearily, looking over at the beautiful female he had fallen asleep with.
“I-I-I'm so sorry dear but I have to go.” He gently tapped Saggy's shoulder. The beautiful mare opened her eyes slowly, groaning and looking up at Dan.
“Ohhh, g-g-good morning.”
“I have to go Saggitha, but I will meet you outside the station ok?” He said, gently lifting her up so she sat up on her own.
“Ok, we will meet you at the entrance.” Saggy blushed and pecked him on the cheek before he stood up, making him blush bright red again.
“Th-th-th-thank y-you.” He slowly walked into the aisle, looking over his shoulder at her. Saggitha yawned and rubbed her eyes, turning to her grand daughter.
“Her Zips, We're nearly there.” She tapped the young colt on the shoulder, watching as he grumbled and opened his eyes.
“Hey granny. Where is Dan?”
“He had to go work. We will see him after get off the train.” Saggy picked up her bag, and stood up, walking down the aisle to the wider door at the rear of the carrige with Zippy following behind her. The brakes of the locomotive began to screech, The train sliding into the station to a soft stop. Dan walked along outside the carriges opening them for all the passengers, when he opened the door for Saggitha he bowed politely and winked at her before continuing to the front of the train. Saggy blushed and winked at him, walking off the train with Zippy and walking out the front. 
“Why are we meeting him out the front Grammy?”
“He is giving us a lift to Canterlot.” The two sat on a bench out the front, looking around and waiting for him to arrive. Soon the muscular pony arrived, pulling his cart behind him.
“Hello M'lady. Would you and your Grandson like me to take you to your destination?” Saggitha chuckled and smiled climbing into the cart.
“Why of course! I would hate to reject such a gentlecolts service! Come join us Zippy.” The young colt rolled his eyes, climbing up onto the cart.
“So where are we going Miss?”
“To Canterlot Castle!” Saggitha pointed in the direction of the Castle that stood above the tall Canterlot buildings, acting as a beacon.
“Oh my! Really?” Dan gasped and turned around, suprised to hear someone he had just thought to be a simple but wonderful woman traveling to such a place of high distinction. He was not disgusted but suprised.
“Yes. The Princess herself has requested my presence. I assume it has something to do with the charm I made for her two decades ago.” 
“Oh my, I never knew I was in the presence of such greatness!” Dan smiled and began to pull the cart towards the Castle, a big grin painted across his face. Saggitha leaned back and closed her eyes, just letting the noise of the busy Canterlot streets soothe her head. She was sure that this had been the most pleasant trip of her life, meeting such a nice stallion who had shown  an interest in her. 
“Where nearly there Saggitha.” The mare opened her eyes, looking around and seeing the Castle gates barely a hundred metres infront of them. The stallion pulled the cart up outside the gates, unhitching himself and walking to the side of the cart. He offered his hoof to her to help her out.
“What a gentle colt.” The mare giggled softly, taking his hoof in one of her own, stepping down onto the ground. Zippy followed behind his grandmother, Being helped down from the cart by Dan. 
“Hault! Please state your name Madam.”The lead guard demanded. Saggitha pulled the letter she had been given from her bag, handing it to the guard. 
“My name is Saggitha Slap, this is my grandson Zippy Slap and this wonderful colt here is a close friend of ours.”
“Alright. Welcome.” The guards opened the gates slowly, letting the three ponies in. Dan's mouth hung open untill he was inside the castle walls.
“I'm honored that you would bring me inside of these walls Saggitha!” Dan blushed and walked behind her, as if she was a god.
“Please Dan stop treating me like I am royalty. I like you so act like we are just friends.” He blushed and nodded, running up so he could walk beside her. In the courtyard was many beautiful glass lanterns, Shaped to look like the three types of pony, Earth, Unicorn and Pegasus.
“Wow. The courtyard is beautiful!” Dan stared at the lanterns in awe, taking in the amazing sight. The trio walked up to the main hall. The huge doors slowly swung open, slowly revealing the princess's, standing with Rarity inbetween them and Belles standing on the other side of Celestia. The two Princess's were in beautiful dresses, suited by Rarity. The curvy mare beside Celestia also wore a very tight fitting outfit, two large breasts held by her tight suit.
“Welcome Saggitha, Zippy and Guest.” Clestia smiled, greeting her guests with a warm smile. 
“Hello Celestia. This is a Stallion I met on the trip up and soon grew close with. Is it alright if he joins us for our stay?” Saggitha asked politely, walking up to the party of mares that greeted the trio.
“Why of course. Any friend of yours is always welcome here, as are you.” Celestia said, looking at the stallion.
“You didn't describe to me the meaning of this trip in your letter princess, what is it exactly that you require?”
“Lets discuss this over dinner shall we?” Celestia motioned to the ready table behind them, prepared with food for their guests. They all took their seats at the table, the trio sitting on one side and Princess Celestia, Luna sitting at the head. Rarity and Belles sat on either side of the eldest queen. “Saggitha, you remember Belles right?” 
“Why of course! She has a figure one cannot forget.” Saggitha said, taking a mouthful of her meal.
“Well we want to get together. The Princess and I.” Belles said softly, blushing as she looked up at the love of her life. “But of course we are met with the problem that I will not live on forever like her.”
“I see. I'm not sure how I can help though.” Saggy replied, very aware of what they were asking now.
“We would like for you to make a Charm that will prolong Belle's life if not make it un-ending.” Celestia answered.
“But I'm not sure what materials would be powerful enough let alone durable enough to last millenia!”
“The book I sent to you mentioned the power source, and we can enchant a conductor such as gold to make it last forever.” 
“Very well, but the book said that the element was incredibly rare and hard to create?” 
“We may know where something even more powerful is. Recently Equestrian explorers have discovered an entire continent covered in jungle, grown over strange advanced structures made out of Elemental compounds we never even thought of. It is the ruins of some advanced civilisation, and we suspect that they have the strongest power source in our realm.” Celestia's horn began glow, casting a hollogram of a bright yellow crystal into the air.
“Is this the power source?” Saggitha asked,  watching the hologram closely.
“One of them. There are a hundred of these crystals scattered amongs certain ruins in the continent based of the energy waves emmiting from the locations. We have struggled to get close in the past. But we suspect that we can use an airship to get a few ponies close to one of these power sources, to retrieve it and then to get out again.”
“Have you selected a team of people to do this yet?”
“I asked for volunteers and we have twenty guards so far as well as Rarity and Belles. Luna and i cannot leave as we have to raise the sun and the moon everyday. We were hoping you would join them on their trip because of your expertise.” 
“I don't know. If something happened to me who would take care of Zippy?” Saggitha looked at her grandson with a concerned expression.
“We would be able to teleport you back to the castle once if anything were to go wrong.” Luna said, holding up a golden device, glowing blue with strong magical energy.
“Well, I will have to think about it. This is pretty serious.  If you could give me a few nights to ponder it I should have an answer for you.”
“I understand. Take as long as you need and in the meantime make yourself comfortable.”
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Written by “Bludingo”
Rarity's let out a soft sigh, nestled neatly up to Celestia's soft body. On the other side of the ruler was her love, snuggled up against her as well. She slowly opened her sapphire eyes, allowing the bright morning sun that was pooling into the room through the balcony.
“Mmmm, good morning Princess.” The white mare groaned and yawned lazily. The pair had fallen asleep with their sexes pressed together, leaving the each others juices on one another.
The younger mare groaned and gave a few soft humps, gasping hotly as she felt the Alicorns large clitoris rub against her own.
Celestia slowly opened her eyes, gazing upon the now more curvy mare that she had slept with.
“Good morning dear, how did you sleep?”
She was met with a soft kiss, her lips being met with the young mares for a few hot seconds.
“It was wonderful. Yet again I slept like a rock.”
The Princess wrapped her hooves around her friends hips, rubbing the rump that by now, had began to slowly fill out.
“Hmmmm, Only three days and already those once anorexic hips are beginning to fill out. At this rate within a week you will have a natural flank.”
“Oh I look forward to it.”
Belles yawned loudly, slowly sitting up in bed and rubbing her eyes. She hugged Celestia and kissed her cheek.
“Good morning my love.”
The solar mare smiled and turned her head, locking her lips with that of her partners, moaning loudly.
“I see that Belles slept well.”
The white unicorn chuckled and sat back, watching as the two older mares made out in front of her. Celestia rolled herself over, pressing her belly and huge udders against the gray mare's.
The alicorn blushed and gently broke the kiss, a bridge of saliva spanning the gap between their lips.
“Sorry we aren't paying you much attention Rarity. This visit is meant to be about you.”
“No it’s fine. You two seem like you need some privacy. I will meet you for breakfast.”
The white unicorn slid out of bed, setting her hooves on the soft carpet floor. She exited the room, her rump swaying from side to side with each confident stride, causing her plot to jiggle in a hypnotic sense. As she made her way down the staircase to the main hall she could hear voices echoing throughout the halls, meaning that somepony had already gotten up.
“I said no Zippy. You can stay here at the castle.”
The brown stallion from the previous evening stood down at the end of the hall, peeking around the corner into the dining hall, his back facing Rarity. The mare walked up to him quietly, patting his shoulder with her dainty hoof.
“Wha-?” The male gasped and turned around, blushing as he met eyes with the dress designer.
“I-I-I wasn’t spying or anything! I…I just can’t work up the courage to ask her ‘out’.”
Dan hung his head in shame, his cheeks slowly turning their normal shade of brown again.
“Don’t be scarred. Fear will only ever hold you back from your true desires. Look, I will help you.”
Rarity pulled a beautiful rose from a nearby vase, letting the water run off of it’s green stalk before handing it to the male.
“Just walk up to her, tell her how you feel about her and give her this. As easy as that.”
The mare smiled and put her hoof on his shoulder, watching as he raised his head and smiled with her.
“Th-thank you Miss.”
The muscly stallion turned around, taking a deep breath and then marching into the dining room. The unicorn peeked around the corner, watching as He marched up to his crush.
“Good morning Saggitha. You are looking  as beautiful as ever this morning!”
He bowed down and held out the rose charmingly, waiting for her to take it. She blushed softly and took the rose, holding it to her chest.
“Thanks Dan! Your looking pretty cute too!”
He smiled as he stood up, blushing yet again.
“May I?”
“Of course!”
His face was painted with a content grin, sitting next to the green mare. She leaned over and kissed him on the cheek, giggling as she watched the male gasp as his cheeks flushed with a deep red.
“Good morning darlings!”
Rarity shouted as she walked out from her hiding spot, striding in her hypnotic form again. She marched over to her seat in between the princess’s, smiling at the other ponies.
“M-morning Rarity.” Dan stuttered as he winked at the mare, subtly thanking her for talking him into it.
“How did everyone sleep? Were the beds as pleasant to you three as they were to me?”
“They were so soft, and bouncy!”
Zippy chuckled as he shoveled cereal into his mouth, bouncy and energetic after having such a wonderful nights sleep.
“They were wonderful even with Zippy not going to sleep until after midnight. Tiny and I shared a room.”
Luna landed next to her seat, closing her wings and smiling at her guests. She slid into her seat, nuzzling Rarity before she grabbed a crepe for breakfast.
“We bid thou good morning.”
“Hello Luna. How was the night?”
“Twas the regular. Although there were some very unusual dreams. Do our newest guests have anything planned for today?”
Dan blushed, pulling out three tickets to the Royal theater. He set them onto the table, where he knew saggy could see them.
“I was hoping you two would join me for a play at the Royal theater. I bought these tickets with my holiday money.”
“We would love to! What time is it showing at?”
“About two thirty I think. It's supposed to be a comedy. I'm not too sure about it aside from that.”
“Does this mean I can leave the castle granny?”
Zippy put the bowl down on the table, his lower face saturated in milk.
“Only while we are going to and from the play.”
“Awww”
The colt whined and stared at his bowl in disappointment. Luna put her hoof over her mouth and muffled a burp as she finished her crepe.
“Pardon us. Well may thou have wonderful days, we will be going to bed.”
The Blue mare smiled and got up from the table, walking over to the hall way. Rarity smiled and watched her, lifting her own pastry to her mouth.
“Go ahead to the showers Tiny, I will join you in a second ok?”
“Aw why grammy? Didn't I have a bath yesterday?”
“Yes, even more reason to have one today.”
The older green mare chuckled and stuck her tongue out at the young stallion, grinning cheekily. Zippy grumbled as he left the table, marching over to the hallway. Once he was out of earshot Saggitha turned to Dan, with a warm smile.
“I understand how pressed you are for money. It is very sweet of you to buy us tickets to a theater in such a rich part of town. Thank you.”
She closed her eyes and leaned in, placing a soft kiss on his lips. The couple held their lips for a few seconds, before the grandmother pulled away.
“Oh m-m-m-my!”
She winked at him and got up from the table, walking to the hall to catch up to the foal. Dan watched her until she disappeared behind the wall, hypnotized by her beautiful gleaming fur and round soft rump.
“See? She likes you! You shouldn't be so scared dear.”
“M-m-maybe. I should probably go and get myself cleaned up to. Thank you Rarity.”
He got up, turning and walking in the same direction everyone else had, prancing happily. Rarity chuckled and shook her head, looking around the hall as the sunlight shone through the stained glass.
A loud THUD sound echoed from the entrance to the hall. The mare turned her head around to the sound in a flash, her eyes meeting the empty hall. The sound echoed again and a flickering gray image of Belles struggled to life at the hall entrance. It's face was just like Trixie's, open wide and glowing brighter than the sun. Rarity gulped as she felt a sickening feeling building up inside of her.
“B-B-belles?”
The image stood up, turning around and walking into the hall way before it flickered and died. The white mare looked around nervously before she stood up and left the table.
She took slow cautious steps towards the hall entrance, her eyes darting around scanning her surroundings for the image again.
“BELLES?”
As Rarity stepped into the hallway, she saw the image flicker into view again, Pointing to a particular section in the wall before the hologram walked into it, phasing through.
“What's going on?”
The mare slowly walked over to the wall, pressing her hoof against it. The area of the plaster that she pressed sank into the rest of the white marble wall, revealing a hidden passage.
“What the-?
Just as she was about to finish her statement, she heard the sounds of mares moaning echoing from the staircase that the secret door had revealed. She began to descend into the dark, still very weary of her surroundings.
Her horn came to life, glowing blue to illuminate her path. The moans began to grow louder and louder, until she could tell who's they were.
“Princess's?”
Rarity gasped as she walked into a chamber at the bottom of the staircase, witnessing the two princess's with their rumps in the air.
The two sisters whined and wailed, green slime spurting out of their glistening sweaty lips. Belles and a Changeling queen sat beside each Princess, kissing and hugging them tight as they experienced what appeared to be a pleasure filled labour.
“Wh-What's going on?”
“R-R-RAAAA!” Celestia screamed out before she could finish her sentence, pushing as hard as she could forcing a ping pong ball sized egg out of her saturated cunt. The egg fell into a pool of slime between her legs, marking the first young of the brood. Belles looked up at the violet maned mare.
“Rarity! Don't be scared! We can all explain!”
She stepped back, her mind telling her to run, to leave and get the guards, but something deep down inside of her told her to stay. She slowly and cautiously sat down, observing as the two Alicorns pushed out egg after egg.
The laying process took little more than a quarter of an hour, once finished the princess's collapsed onto the ground in an exhausted heap, their fur glistening with sweat and green slime. Celestia looked up at the love of her life, whispering to her a few words in between breath's.
“She would like to talk to you Rarity.”
“C-c-can't we talk from here?”
“She is too tired to talk loud enough.”
Rarity nodded and reluctantly stood up, walking over to the ruler of the day and sitting down. The Alicorn groaned as she lifted her head from the floor, propping her self up with her front legs.
“Y-you stayed. Why?”
“Because I trust you princess, and somehow I could tell you were really you.”
The princess smiled softly, still catching her breath.
“The reason I am breeding with Queen Syphalis here is complicated, it spans back to before Chrysalis attacked Canterlot. Back where the Changelings came from they had five major hives, and each queen was part of a council in which they would decide actions that were best to their hives advantage. Chrysalis was always Ambitious and reckless. She disregarded danger and her victims in contrast to the rest of the hives. The other four queens were older and wiser, they wanted ways to survive that would avoid combat and death, they understood how sacred life was and respected it.
As their options for food outside of Equestria thinned, Chrysalis began to kidnap creatures and ponies, harvesting them like animals of their love until they died of despair, the other hives demanded that she stop her crusade, pleading that if the ponies outside of our land were allowed to live and repopulate, that their food source may become renewable again.
Chrysalis decided that the other hives were a threat and began to attack the weakest one, Syphalis's hive. The queen was only one to escape her attacks, Dragging her wounded body across the boarder without Chrysalis detecting her. She spent a year trying to find a place for refuge, eventually coming upon our castle. We elected to keep her a secret as the changeling invasion had been defeated only a month before her arrival.
We detained her and had her explain herself, before we decided on a treaty. She wanted to die knowing at least some of her children were able to survive in happiness, so we agreed that we would help her create a halfbreed race, that would not need to feed on love to survive and could live in peace with the rest of Equestria. Currently we have about 14 broods that have been laid and are waiting to be strong enough to be put up for adoption.
The treaty stated that we may stop breeding after 16 and that Syphalis will live peacefully with us in secret. In return she has taught us many things, including the location of the continent we spoke of last night. Thanks to her we are on the precipice of beating age it's self. Please give her a chance to prove herself.”
Syphalis turned to Rarity, a few tears built up in her eyes after the mention of her old hive.
“I am sorry for the pain my Race has caused you and your loved ones. Chrysalis scared me too.”
The queen held out her hoof to the white mare, showing  a long scar that ran up her arm, where Chrysalis had tried to kill her.
Rarity slowly held out her hoof, shaking the changeling queens.
“There is a lot that must be done before I can forgive your race but I will never forgive her.”
Rarity turned to Luna, who was blushing and looking at the clutch of half transparent eggs she had birthed with a maternal affection painted on her face.
“Have you been causing my visions?”
The white mare turned back to the changeling with a stern face.
“I have not. I myself have been experiencing odd visions. I dismissed them because of how long I have been underground, but to hear that somepony else is having them means that I was wrong.”
“What have you been seeing?”
The queen shivered and closed her eyes, rubbing a hoof over her scar.
“I have been seeing ghosts of my children being murdered by that Sociopath. It continues to repeat whenever I'm alone. Lately it has been affecting me more than ever.”
“I saw two ghosts so far. I first saw a ghost of this blue unicorn that twilight fought once. The second ghost was Belles.”
The curvy gray mare gulped and turned to Rarity, her eyes filled with fear.
“H-had anything happened to me?”
“No, you looked fine. In fact your ghost guided me here.”
She let out a sigh of relief, looking into her lovers eyes. Celestia sat up and hugged the older female, kissing her forehead softly.
“Perhaps we should arrange this for a different time.”
Luna said, slowly standing up as she felt her energy return to her.
“Maybe, we should go back up to the Castle before the others get worried and find us down here Sister. I'm not sure they will be as understanding.”
“N-n-no you two girls stay here. I will go back up and close the door so that they don't come down here.”
Rarity turned around to the staircase behind her, staring at it for a few seconds.
“Are you sure Rarity?”
“Yes. Take as long as you need.”
Rarity ran up the stairs, leaving the princess's to their business. Celestia blushed and raised her large rear, rubbing her green slimy cunt with a hoof.
“Well we better begin then.”
The queen blushed and moved so she was behind the Curvy mare, rubbing her equine shaped member against the sweaty vulva. The white ruler blushed and buried her muzzle within her lovers udders, closing her eyes gently as she awaited the rush of pleasure she had felt many times before.
Slowly The queen split and flexed the three pieces of flesh that made up her tip, testing it out before she planted her soft halfbreed eggs.
With a soft gasp, Syphalis thrusted the tip of her member into the Royal twat, shooting thick ropes of green lubricant into her sex.
The mare let out a loud groan every time the flared tip pulled out and thrusted back in, each time reliably going deeper.
The queen began to whine and whimper loudly, the tip flaring and flexing again, shooting more and more lubricants. The princess pulled her maw from Belles bussom, letting out a loud cry of pleasure as the flexing head pierced her stretched cervix. By now the muscles had gotten used to being penetrated and stretched by the halfbreed eggs and the of the monster phallus.
The changeling began to whine and whimper, large round objects traveling along her long thick phallus.
Her tip throbbed and spread it's petals wide, squirting out lubricant before pushing in the first of thirty round soft eggs. The princess's mind fell into a state of mindless pleasure, losing count after the first few eggs. Everything around her grew blurry as her senses numbed and faded.
Belles massaged the white mares neck gently, watching as the proud ruler fell into a mindless lust. She could do nothing but shiver and whimper, sweating profusely as the hormones that Syphalis was pumping into her as lube.
About a minute later Celestia began to come back to her senses, sweat dribbling off of her chin onto the most beautiful mare she had ever known as the changeling queen pulled her schlong out slowly.
“Ahhh I-i-im sorry! I couldn't hold back the lubricants!”
Syphalis apologized repeatedly, checking to see if the princess was ok after the experience. Celestia looked up at Belles face, nuzzling her warm udders.
“I….I am fine.”
Rarity peeked around in the hall, sticking her head out of the hidden door. Once she was sure the coast was clear, she slowly tip toed out of the way and pressed the hidden square of wall again. Slowly the door slid back into place.   Had she not been shown by her vision, she would have never found it herself.
She turned and began to walk towards the main hall, going over the story that the white princess had told her over and over again. She couldn’t place what it was that made her believe it, be it trust for the ruler or odd sympathy for the queen.
The mare took a deep, long breath as she entered the Castle courtyard, inhaling the fresh air. Her eyes roamed around the gardens, taking in the beautiful flowers and plants. She wandered over to the pond, slowly placing her first hoof into the clear gentle water. A cool feeling enveloped most of her body as she entered the water, wading over to the hot springs.
Rarity reclined with her head against the edge, closing her eyes as the jets massaged her back. She continued to ask questions in her head, unable to answer them. Why was she seeing ghosts? Was the queen really telling the truth?
Dan blushed as he slipped on a nice coat, fitting it with a crimson tie. He had already brushed his mane and tail three times, and washed his coat about two more. The stallion was determined to try and impress his crush.
“I really hope the play is good. I don’t want to be taking her to something really boring.”
He picked up a few dozen bits and slipped them into his coat pocket, in case Saggy or her granddaughter wanted to have lunch while they were out.
“Right, now to go see if she is ready.”
The male grinned eagerly and marched out of his door, heading down the hall way to the mares room. He stopped outside the room, waiting for a moment before knocking twice.
The door swung open and Dan’s jaw dropped. The amazingly beautiful mare that emerged was beyond anything he could have imagined. Saggitha was wearing a white lacy dress that fit her larger build perfectly, Topped with wonderfully combed hair platted into one long pony tail.
The male’s vision became small, centered on the enchanting face he had fallen for. His cheeks immediately flushed and he buried his face in his hooves.
“Hey there hun. You look quite cute in that coat.”
He immediately tried to reply, stuttering and making stupid sounds as he struggled to coordinate his mouth to make the right sounds. This made him only more bashful, closing his eyes tight in embarrassment.
The mare chuckled softly, leaning up against him with her head against his neck.
“Don’t be so scared. I won’t bite.”
The stallion slowly moved his hooves from his face, looking down at the mare as she leaned against him. He smiled warmly, setting his hooves on her back gently.
“Y-y-you look so pretty in that dress.”
“Thanks Dan, you look quite handsome too!”
She chuckled and pressed his nose with her hoof, then tracing it down his neck slowly. The male shuddered at the sensation, letting out a soft gasp.
“DO I HAVE TO WEAR THIS DUMB SUIT GRAMMY?”
“YES! I WANT YOU TO LOOK NICE WHILE WE ARE THERE!”
Dan rubbed his poor ears. Now all he could hear was a constant ringing sound after Saggy had yelled from right next to him. The mare walked over to the en suite, banging on the door with her hoof.
“Are you ready yet? You've been in there for half an hour just getting dressed!”
The door opened slowly, revealing a very grump colt. He walked out into the room wearing the small coat, a big bow tie around his neck.
“I feel so dumb in this.”
“You look cute Zips.”
He grumbled and walked over to his grandmother, picking up her saddle bag on the way and handing it to her.
“Thanks Tiny. Well, we're ready. Lead on sir.”
The mare giggled pressed her side against Dan’s, walking very closely. The stallion hadn’t stopped smiling since she had seen him, stuck with his adorable grin.
“Grammy this suit itches really badly!”
“You’re not taking it off Zippy.”
He continued to grumble as he followed his grandmother, tugging at his bow tie.
As the trio walked down the steps down into the main courtyard, the ‘Autocarrage’ Cab pulled up at the base.
“Damn, how expensive was the Cab Dan?” Zippy said, running past the two older ponies and jumping into the back seat of the vehicle.
Dan stood next to the door, offering his hoof to help Saggitha into the carriage.
“Care to climb aboard madam?”
He bowed politely like one of the castle servants, holding the door open. The older pony chuckled and took his hoof, climbing onboard.
“What a gentlecolt!”
She chuckled as she sat down, making herself comfortable on the expensive leather seats. The stallion climbed in after her, pulling the door closed behind him.
“To the Royal Theater on Holly Street please.”
“Ok sir.”
The engine turned from a quiet purr to a loud Roar as the driver began to push down on the ignition. The vehicle began to roll forward, at twice the speed of a normal pony pulled cart!
“Wow! It’s nearly going as fast as a train Granny!”
The mare just chuckled, leaning against the stallion who had been nice enough to hire this marvel of technology for them to ride in. Auto carriages were still very new and usually cost over 200 bits an hour.
“How could you ever afford this with the tickets?”
“Oh I have been saving up for a while. I’m pretty sure I will still have enough for the holiday I have been planning, I might just have to find another way to get there. Anyway, did you bring the tickets?”
She nodded and opened her saddle bag, pulling out the two tickets.
“I made sure to remember them.”
“I’m glad. It would be horrible to get there and have to turn around and come back.”
He smiled and placed his hoof on the mares shoulder, sighing softly and closing his eyes. He sat quietly, listening to the rumble of the engine and the sounds of the ponies on the streets of Canterlot, going about their daily business. It felt peaceful sitting there with his crush, both ponies quiet and content to be so close.
“Look at all the Celebrities Granny! Look at all their silly looking dresses.”
Saggy turned her head, chuckling as she saw all the rich ponies wearing weird contemporary dresses. The brakes of the carriage squealed as it pulled up a few meters away from the theater.
“Here we are sir. Should I wait for you and your wife to come out afterwards?”
The conductors eyes went wide and his cheeks flushed red. His eyes darted over to the mare next to him, horrified of what her reaction may be.
“S-s-she isn’t my wife.”
“Oh sorry sir, mam.”
“Oh don’t worry about it. He isn’t the worst stallion to be married to if I were.”  
The stallion let out a sigh of relief and tried to cover his red cheeks again. He felt as if they would explode, that or he would just melt.
“C-c-could you just w-wait for us out here?”
“Sure sir. Have a nice time, all of you.”
Dan opened the door, climbing out and holding it open again. Saggitha climbed out and stretched once out of the car. It was a bit cramped inside the thing despite it’s luxury.
Zippy came bouncing out after his grandmother, looking around excitedly. He rushed over to the sidewalk, mesmerized by all the bright lights and signs that hung over the main road.
“Don’t bowl anyone over!”
The colt rolled his eyes and walked back over to his grandmother, grumbling to himself.
“W-would you like to get lunch before we go inside? We have half an hour.”
“It might be a good idea to get to our seats as soon as possible. From what little I hear these places are usually packed!”
The stallion nodded and gestured towards the theater, slowly walking alongside Saggy and her Grandson.

Rarity let out a soft sigh, climbing up out of the pond. She picked up her towel and began to dry herself off.
“Rarity, do you have a moment?”
The white mare pulled the towel from her face, looking at Celestia who stood before her.
“Yes Princess?”
“Are you still upset with Luna and I?”
The alicorn hung her head in shame. The younger mare placed her hoof on the other’s shoulder, smiling as she raised her head again.
“I’m not upset. You had reason to keep that secret. To be perfectly honest that queen did seem different anyway.”
She smiled back at the white female, breathing a sigh of relief. She spread her magnificent wings, wrapping them around the other pony in a warm hug. “I’m so glad you understand.”
“I am worried about my visions though. If the queen is experiencing them too that means it isn’t just an anomaly”
The solar princess stood back, showing a concerned expression on her face. “I could not feel anything unusual when I looked into you before. Perhaps something bigger than me is giving you and Syphalis these visions.”
“Like what though? What could be bigger than you or Luna?”
“Equestria is small when compared to other countries. We are still to discover a large percentage of our world. Until then we can only assume that these undiscovered places will contain things much stronger than us.”
“Maybe we should consider postponing the expedition.”
“I already did dear. Until your visions go away we won't even contemplate leaving.”
“Thank you Tia. Is Belles disappointed?”
“I think so. But she understands why it's happening and it doesn't mean the expedition won't happen at all.”
“Well then, what now?”
Rarity laid down by the edge of the pond, gazing into her reflection in the water. The princess laid down next to her, wrapping her wing around the white mare.
“We wait and see what happens. Eventually the source of the visions will be discovered and we will be able to decide then.”
The mare sighed, resting her head against the larger females neck.

			Author's Notes: 
God I have horrible writers block. May or may not be able to finish this.


	
		Chapter 5



Chapter 5
Written by “Bludingo”
Saggitha emerged from her wardrobe, Wearing a beautiful Silk gown that the princess had given to her when they arrived. The soft material clung to her fur comfortably, supporting her udders properly without squeezing them. “Woah! This thing fits! I'm surprised!”
She had already put Zippy to bed, seeing as they had arrived back from the play near midnight. The young colt slept soundly in his bed, snoring softly.
The mare smiled and quietly left the room, slowly closing the door behind her being careful not to wake up Zips. From the side of her eye she saw Dans room down the hallway. The door was ajar, allowing light to pool into the dark hallway. She walked up to the room, walking as quietly as possible. Even when sneaking she was unable to stop her bodies usual curvy sway, shaking her thick hips from side to side naturally.
Gently she pressed her nose inbetween the door and it's frame, peeking in the gap. Inside sat The stallion who had taken her to the play, sitting on his bed with a sad expression on his face, staring at a picture of what appeared to be a married couple. “Knock knock?”
“H-h-hello?” The stallion jumped at the sound, grabbing the picture and sliding it under his blanket.
“Don't worry. It's only me. May I come in?”
“Oh saggy. Of course!” The stallion blushed as he heard her, sitting on the spot he had hid the photo. As the door opened his jaw dropped, catching a look at the magnificent robe that his crush was wearing. “By Celestia's udders! Y-Y-you look so beautiful in that!”
The mare giggled, walked in, turning around and putting one leg out to allow him to view the rest of the outfit. “Thanks darlin.”
“Y-y-yourwelcome.” The male's eyes locked when she turned her rear to him, transfixed by that soft posterior. He felt himself warming up, imagining the sight of her spreading her legs, bare and exposed just for him. 
“So what were you up to?” The old mare asked as she turned around and climbed onto the bed next to him. Dan gasped and covered his growing erection, his cheeks glowing even brighter.
“Uh, nothing much. J-j-just thinking about somepeople I used to know.”
“Oh, who were they if you don't mind me askin'.”
“Well, they were my parents.” The male closed his eyes and hung his head, sadness filling him at the mention of his parents.
She moved closer to him, wrapping her right arm around him gently. He turned to face her, his brown eyes meeting her vibrant green ones. 
“They were both famous dancers, winning awards all over Equestria and even some beyond. When they decided to have a foal they expected a pony with the same talent that they both possessed, able to continue their family legacy. At birth they named me Dancing Hooves, a name I would never live up to.
Throughout my childhood they tried everything they could to make me a dancer. They bought me high level classes, hired the best teachers and still I was too clumsy to even begin to dance. 
After years of seeing the disappointment my family felt for me I decided to leave, I shortened my name and began working for the railway.”
A single tear ran down his cheek, falling from his chin and landing on his lap. The mare leaned in and hugged him tight, pressing her voluptuous form against his muscular body.
“Don't worry bout that anymore. You already have impressed Zippy and I. Your no disappointment, your a wonderful stallion.”
Dan smiled and turned to her, pressing his lips up against hers and locking them in a passionate kiss. Time slowed down as the couple began to make out, pushing their tongues against each others lips and exploring into their partner's mouths. 
Saggitha slowly opened her eyes, her cheeks glowing red and time speeding up as she realised what she was doing. She gasped and pulled away, a string of saliva spanning the enormous distance between their mouths. 
“Oh-Y-you caught me off guard there....”
Dan snapped out of his trance, his content face suddenly screwing up in fear at how she would react. “I-I'm so sorry! I don't know what came over me!”
She blushed and turned away for a few seconds, before slowly turning back to him. Her facial expression had changed again, to a warm loving smile. “D-D-Did you enjoy that as much as I did?”
The timid stallion nodded, moving his hooves from his phallus to reveal it to her. Her eyes stuck to it, watching it as it pulsed and throbbed, occasionally shooting out a droplet of thick pre. 
“I-I-I...”
“Shhh... Don't talk. Let's just let what we both want happen.”
The mare slowly climbed onto the bed, pushing Dancing onto his back where his member would be exposed. She blushed and pressed her nose against the virgin's Sex, taking in a deep breath of his strong scented pole.
“So, Will I be your first mare?”
“Y-Y-yes ma'm.”
He let out a loud whine as she pressed her nose against his member, causing a large rope of pre to splatter up the side of her cheek.
Saggitha reacted with a surprised gasp, followed by a sly grin. She licked the fluid that she could reach with her tongue, groaning happily at the taste. 
She chuckled and turned her self around, backing her immense rear up until it was above his face, dangling her udders above him.
The male quickly pressed his hooves against the amazing goddesses that he was being presented with, pulling her down so that he was nearly smothered in the behemoths.
“I'm sorry- ahh! If I get rough!”
Quickly he slipped the Orbs out of their cups, revealing the puffy teats, ready to lactate and produce thick wonderful milk at any time.
She felt him tug against her nipples, suckling softly on each and taking large gulps of her sweet milk. A soft shot of pleasure ran through her at the suckling, forcing out a soft moan.
“Oh damn, It's been a while since I have felt anything like this....”
Saggitha closed her eyes and slowly leaned down to the males throbbing erection, planting a soft kiss on the tip. 
Her partner whined loudly in reply, muffled by the enchanting jugs he was suckling from. 
Slowly she pressed her mouth against the tip and began to force it into her maw, groaning as inch after inch slid into her throat at a snails pace.
Her head began to bob up and down upon the schlong, falling into a steady rhythm that caused Dan to spasm and convulse uncontrollably. His mind descended into a state of pure bliss, unable to properly think with the hormones flowing through him. 
The time began to slow down again for them both, allowing them to enjoy the scent's and the tastes for longer. With each time the mares head pressed against his balls the stallion gave a weak hump, slapping his large fertile bags against her nose.
She closed her eyes and concentrated on the feelings in her mouth, the throbbing member pulsing against her tongue, shooting out thick ropes of salty pre and threatening to blow it's thick divine load into her throat.
Suddenly Dan began to cry out from under her breasts, thrusting into her mouth at full force. Large bursts of Spunk shot from his tip, filling her maw and throat quickly until it began to spurt from the sides of her mouth, dribbling down her cheeks while she tried to swallow.
At first she struggled swallowing it all, but after a few seconds she began to fall into rhythm with the phallic member, swallowing after every pump and clearing her mouth for the next blast.
As the last weak spurts shot into her maw she slowly pulled her mouth away, letting the last bit splatter onto her cheek.
Saggy moaned softly and stood up again, lifting the bosom's from the horny Stallions face. He gasped and looked to her, watching as she laid next to him.
“Are you ready for this Dan?”
The male panted heavily, turning to her and nodding, eager to please her. He slowly stood up, Exhausted from his first orgasm. 
He made short work of mounting his crush, climbing on top of her wonderfully round form and rubbing his schlong in between her rump cheeks like a Hot dog.
He pressed his cheek against hers smeared in seed, blushing a bright shade of red as he rubbed against her to make sure he didn't go soft.
“I-I...Should I go hard?”
“G-Go however you want.”
Saggy turned her head, locking their lips again in a passionate kiss. The stallion tasted his seed on her tongue as it forced it's way into his mouth, welcoming it with his own. They both began to dance together, wrapping around each other then untangling before exploring each others mouths and then repeating the process.
He felt his hormones begin to take over again, rubbing his tip up against the mares large clitoris he used the round nub to guide himself in, sliding his flared tip in with a loud 'shlick' Sound.
They both released pleasured moans at this feeling, their tongue dancing slowing down so they could savor each other for longer.
Saggy shivered as the large equine rod began to slowly move inside of her, gently sliding in and out only a few inches deep. This spread her lips enough for her fluids dribbled down from her aroused lips, trailing down her thighs onto the bed, creating a warm puddle in between her legs.
With every gently pump, Dan let out a cute moan, closing his eyes tight. He rubbed his front hooves along her belly, trailing along them softly drawing little invisible pictures. 
Their lips finally broke as they both gasped desperately for air, having kissed for nearly a minute already. The stallion opened his eyes and gazed into the two green marbles that were his loves, admiring the beauty of her face.
She stared back at him, occasionally wincing as his member touched sensitive parts of her 'Passage'.
“Don't be afraid to g-go deeper Darlin.”
The male nodded and began to slide in more of his throbbing cock, forcing into her wide lips 5 inches of his phallic member. 
Small beads of sweat began to cover the pairs foreheads, dripping down onto the already fluid stained sheets bellow them.
With every thrust the stallion pumped deeper and deeper into her, gaining more ground by the inches. Soon he was slamming in to his base, his balls slapping against her poor clitoris.
Dan let out a loud struggled moan, feeling that odd sensation within his lower region as he approached his climax. Before he could however, Saggy began to wail and moan deafeningly, clamping her walls as tight as she could around his meat.
The added pressure was all that was needed to set him over the edge, as his love quivered and screamed in the apex of her own orgasm the stallion began to ejaculate, shooting his first fertile rope right against her cervix. 
As he pulled out and attempted to thrust back in a orgasm driven burst of energy, he failed to aim it right. The stud shoved his fire hose between her big beautiful rump cheeks, shooting a thick rope of hot cum up her back and his belly. 
They both seized up at this point. Saggy was just regaining her breath as Dan reached his apex, with the quickly declining hormones he quickly slipped his rod into her sex a few inches, leaving the last few weak spurts of seed inside of her gaping welcoming hole.
With the ordeal finished the male collapsed next to her, pulling his rapidly softening member from her hole. He pressed his nose against hers and rolled her weakly onto her side so she faced him, before pulling her close in a hug. 
She stared into his brown eyes, struggling to fight off the exhaustion. The two managed to get enough time to see each other before the inevitable sleep, gazing into each others eyes before drifting off to sleep contently.

Rarity gazed up at the sky lazily, laying on a soft blanket in a meadow just outside of Ponyvile. She used to come here a lot as a filly, just looking up into the sky and admiring the beautiful stars that shone above.
She used to think that other things lived on the stars, like tiny fire flies that made that gave them their glow. Of course she was very young when she first thought this, and had since come to dismiss it.
It was funny to think of though, How silly she had been when she was younger. 
With a bright flash everything disappeared. No, began to change, shifting and morphing, regressing to times past. Tree's shrunk, flowers wilted and regrew, and the grass flickered about in the wind at millions of times the speed it should be. 
Rarity closed her eyes and planted her hooves on the ground and tried to grip to it, feeling the wind pulling her up into the air.
“AHHHHHHHHH!”
Suddenly all the noise stopped, everything sounded the same it had before the terrifying change. 
The young mare opened her eyes and saw everything normal again. She sat back on the ground, confused at the event.
Just as she began to look around she realized everything seemed taller than she was. She looked at her body and was shocked to see it was not her normal slim figure. She had become a tiny filly again! Quite a pudgy one.
She began to feel an uncomfortable feeling inside of herself, fearing something was playing with her.
“DISCORD! UNDO THIS AT ONCE!”
She was met with no answer aside from the quiet buzzing of the fire flies down by the river at the bottom of the meadow and the chirping of the grass hoppers. 
She looked down at the bugs and then turned her head back to the sky above her. The stars! They were the only things that hadn't changed. 
They glimmered beautifully in the sky, as if a dozen bright fire flies were dancing high above the clouds.
“I remember this night. This was when I first began to think that the stars were fireflie-”
Before she could even finish her sentence the scenery began to change again, this time morphing into a vortex that swallowed her into it's centre.
She fell through the middle of the hole with out any resistance. It was if the wind was ignoring her despite her panicked screaming. 
Again like before the event ended without warning, suddenly planting her on the ground safely. 
As she opened her eyes again, she saw how drastically her surroundings had changed this time. Now she was floating above a thick jungle, tall metal towers of unspeakably complex design tainted in a purple color protruding from the canopy to stab the sky.
The image around her changed again, this time not affecting her position, leaving her stranded as whatever entity was controlling her told her a story. 
The next image was that of a throne room, unlike any Rarity had ever seen. Creatures of all different types assembled around three changeling queens, all obviously ranging drastically in age.
The oldest and wisest sat in the middle, frozen in time in the middle of saying something to her what appeared to be pony, changeling and animal subjects. Some ponies were paired with Changelings, many of them both looking at each other distracted in a bond that only lovers could feel. 
“Perhaps Changelings  were not always bad. These one look like they are in love, and the queens appear to care for their subjects.”
The picture slowly changed again, showing the eldest queen ladden with two foals, one with long drapping hair and the other with a taught skin like material as a mane.
“Isn't that like-Syphalis?”
The Image changed again, with her discovery revealing both the queens their final adult form, queen chrysalis on one side shrouded in darkness plotting with her Changelings.
Ponies sat in the back round whimpering and inside of cocoons drowning in mucus while being kept alive by magic to suffer for eternity.
On the other side sat Queen Syphalis, sitting in her small hiver undergroung caring for her first batch of children with the aid of the Princesses Celestia and Luna. 
The trio were engulfed by a halo of warm light, reflecting that they were there of their own will and were happy for it.
The image began to again morph, turning back to show a much younger Chrysalis. 
She stood before the three wisened queens, with her army behind her. Her twin sister hid behind their mother, scared to death of the oncoming storm that was her sibling. 
The eldest queen was standing up from her throne, her hoof pointing out of the hall as if banishing the adolescent queen. 
The image turned again and Chrysalis shot  a bolt of green sparking power at her mother, hitting her right in the chest. 
As she did the two other queens lept from their thrones, taking flight and their horns beginning to glow. 
As Rarity noticed the entity moving the story along it began to link up in her mind. Chrysalis had become something twisted and sick. She was not the intended destiny of her species at all.
The next image showed the two queens defeating chrysalis, and having mercy on her. They both stood above her, watching as she crawled away from them, scarred and broken from their onslaught.
Suddenly they were inside of a deep purple room, cavernous in it's size. One narrow bridge led to the centre of the chamber, where Syphalis carried the body of her dying mother, followed by the two queens and a procession of her subjects. 
Everyone was filled with sorrow as their loving leader showed no signs of physical recovery. The three remaining queens sat their mother down on the round platform at the end of the bridge, looking down at her with pain in their hearts and faces.
The image changed and showed the mother floating into the air, suspended by a purple light, before exploding into a million tiny sparks. 
The sparks conjoined to form a giant bust of their beloved queen, her face now hollow and synthetic. She looked on beyond her subjects, now nothing more than memories and knowledge.
They all turned and left, having completed their dying queens last wish. Syphalis however stayed behind, sobbing on the round podium where her mother had finally left her.
The mare felt a single tear running down her cheek, even though Knowing this may be baiting her for a trap, that the pain behind it was true. 
Something was telling it's story to her for some reason, but what?
The image turned away again and Syphalis grew older, taking the place of her mother she began to grow her own hive, Ruling with her now old and wise sisters at her side. They Protected their subjects for another hundred years, allowing them to live in happyness. This too was soon to end.
The two queens could sense a darkness sweeping over the land, It's location unknown. They both talked to the new leader, requesting permission to leave their land and find their subjects a new place to seek refuge while the mysterious threat had not attacked yet. 
Syphalis agreed and promised her changelings who had become strong warriors at this point, as their genes had originally destined them to become, That they would stay and defend the home land from whatever was attacking.
The other Queens decided to take their own hives to the north and south of the continent while the subjects moved to a new land, to patrol the boarders constantly.
The memory moved again, forward about fifty years. Syphalis even after being two centuries old, was still young and weak. Her hive had shrunk over the decades from lack of food and were slowly descending into the risk of extinction. 
This was the time the threat finally decided to reveal it's self. With a swift clean strike Chrysalis returned, slaughtering Syphalis's people and approaching her with the heads of The weak queens first clutch of children impaled on a rod carried by her finest warriors. 
The abomination of a queen laughed at Syphalis's easy defeat, beating and abusing her, before their guardian angel decided to reveal it's self. Their mother, now one with the towers began to activate them, illuminating them  with glowing red energy. The beams bounced from tower to tower, spanning the entire continent. 
Once the last tower had been connected she made Syphalis and her wicked sisters army disappear, turning to a smoldering pile of  dust on the ground. 
The image then changed to reveal the tower in which the queens had lived and created their hives in, and now where the first queen lived. 
Time sped up, the days turning to seconds and the jungle growing to reclaim the monolithic towers. Despite it's best efforts nature could not completely take back these marvels, they reached to high into the sky for the plants to live, and were left to display their legacy to the young world.
The world around her rapidly became enveloped by a thick cloud, clinging tightly to the mare and making it hard to breathe. 
She looked around nervously, still suspended in the middle of the air. 
“H-h-h-h....Hello?”
A deep rumble came from behind her, causing her to shake. She began to quiver uncontrollably, slowly turning her head to view what ever was behind her.
The creature that came into view was very hard to see through the fog. All she could tell was that it appeared pony from it's outline. It's eyes glowed whiter than the stars, reminding the mare of her recent dreams.
The creature hissed and the lights suddenly blasted Rarity, blinding her and sending her flying. 
Her scream echoed throughout the fog as she sailed towards the nothingness bellow, her eyes now forced shut by the pain.
She woke up sitting up in bed, drenched in sweat and quivering. 
The young designer looked around the room, panting heavily as she saw that she was back in Celestia's bed room, sleeping with the plump princess.
With a soft sigh she laid back down, trying to get herself comfortable next to the large pillow that was her ruler. 
As she snuggled up to her she felt a large damp spot where she had lain. Slowly she slipped her hoof under the blanket, feeling the hot urine stained bedsheet.
“Oh no. Celestia will not like this.”
Rarity gently lifted the blanket and folded it up, placing it on the floor next to the bed. 
The princess stirred and rolled over, pinning the younger mare bellow her big belly.
“R-r-rarity...Is that you?” The solar mare slurred out half asleep.
“Y-YES PRINC-AAh-CESS! Please...get off me!”
The alicorn grumbled as she rolled back over, letting Rarity slip out from under neath her. 
“I'm so sorry princess but I wet the bed! I need you to wake up and get off so we can change the sheets.”
“D-don't worry bout it. Come back to b-b...that thing and cuddle. The maids 'll clean it uuppp...”
The princess began to snore loudly, her chest heaving up and down with each slow easy breath.
The white unicorn blushed and nodded, climbing back into bed with the princess despite it being saturated with her 'water.'
She sighed and closed her eyes drifting back off to sleep.
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