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		Description

There have been rebellions that have risen up to take her down and yet she remains. She has been near death many a times from other powerful beings and yet she remains. She has terrorized the world of Equestria, but the question is...can she be stopped? Well one pony believes he has what it takes to stop her dead in her tracks.

Author Note: This was the first story I wrote on this sight, so It's kinda "meh" when it comes to grammar and punctuation. I am going to be doing a quick overhaul of it to try to smooth it out. It will remain up as I am doing it.
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		Chapter 1: What in Tartarus is going on?



Molly awakes from a very restful night's sleep. Yawning, she gets out of bed and walks to the window to admire the slowly setting Moon knowing that she will have to raise the Sun shortly. She makes her way down to the kitchen and notices on the way the lack of guards and servants that are usually running around at this time of day. She thinks nothing of it and continues to the kitchen.
When she arrives she is shocked to see no pony there. 
"What is going on here? Where is Cooky?" she says out loud, but no response was given. 
She walks over to the coffee maker and looks at it with a puzzled look. 
"Okay Molly, you can do this, it can't be that hard" she says to herself looking at the coffee maker with intensity. "Looks like I poor the water in here...put the coffee in here...and press this button...", she pauses and waits. 
The coffee begins to come out into the pot and she let out a squee then giggled. 
Happy that she now has her coffee she heads up to the tower to raise the Sun. Again she notices no guards or servants. This time she stops and looks around and listens but hears nothing. 
"Hello? Is anyone awake yet?" she calls out. "Ugh, slackers" she grunts as she walks up the stairs to the tower.
When she reaches the top she notices that the clouds have gotten dark then she remembers that the Pegasi have scheduled storms all day long. 
"Well no sun shine today" she sighs. 
She raises the Sun then heads back downstairs to the throne room thinking that somepony should be up by now.
When she gets to the throne room it is dimly lit due to the storm clouds blocking the Sun. She sits down on her throne and begins to pass the time the way she usually does. Roughly thirty minutes go by before boredom over takes her. 
'WHERE IN THE NAME OF TARTARUS IS EVERYPONY?" she yells out in her most commanding royal canterlot voice. 
She sits and waits but no pony shows up. Furious, she heads off to find some pony.
She is making her way down one of the many corridors when she hears a faint clopping of hooves in the distance. 
"Ah ha! I hear you!" she calls out as she rushes in the direction of the hoof steps. 
She is shocked to find no pony there nor any sign that there even was some pony there. 
"Okay, seriously, are you all that immature to play this kind of joke?" she says in an irritated tone. "Fine! The first pony I find is going to get what's coming to them" she proclaims.
She makes her way down the corridors checking all rooms she comes across and finds no pony. Irritated now she stomps down the hallway, then she hears the clopping of hooves again. This time saying nothing she takes off in the direction they are coming from and finds nothing there. 
"Seriously, you ponies need to stop this. I command you as your princess to stop this and come out of hiding right now" she yells out in a loud authoritative voice. 
Again, her words are met with silence.
She stomps back to the throne room and sits down, "I can wait much longer than all of you, I am eternal, you are not" she yells out. 
As she sits there she begins to hear whispering down the hallway to the throne room. She flies over to the door to hear it better, but it is unintelligible. She proceeds down the hallway with the whisper getting louder and clearer as she makes her way to the palace rotunda. 
When she arrives at the Rotunda she can see the main doors to the palace open just a little bit, enough to let wind from the storm outside to blow in and sound like whispering. 
"Really?" she exclaimed as she went to the door and looked outside. The wind was getting stronger and it seemed no pony was outside in Canterlot due to the incoming storm. She shut the door and headed back up to her room.
She got to her room and laid down in bed. "I'll just take a nap, these ponies will just have to wait to suffer my wrath when I wake up" she said with a long tired yawn. 
Some time goes by before a loud crash outside her room in the hallway wakes her up. 
"What the Tartarus?" she said, startled. 
She heads to her door and can hear the clopping of hooves in the hallway getting closer and closer. She waits for the hoof steps to be right outside her door and whips the door open.

	
		Chapter 2: You truly are my favorite student.



She opens the door to find Twilight standing on the other side. 
"AH! Princess you startled me." 
"Oh my gosh Twilight thank the Heavens you are here" Molly cries out to Twilight as she hugs her. 
"Um, Princess, where is everypony?" Twilight asked with a concerned look on her face. 
"I have no idea dear, I woke up and the palace was like this. Quick, follow me"
They both head off down the hallway to the throne room. They get to the throne room and Twilight looks around with a perplexed look on her face. 
"This is where it starts" Molly says with a slight hint of fear in her voice. 
"Where what starts, Princess?"
"Just wait and listen, it will start soon" Molly states while fighting back the shivers that are starting up in her. 
Twilight faces Molly and says "Princess nothing is going to happ-".
Just then the sound of hoof steps start up again this time louder and can be heard reverberating through the hallway. 
"There, see, I told you" Molly yelps.
Twilight opens the door to the hallway and starts to head down it. 
"Wait!" Molly cries out as she runs to Twilight's side. 
"Princess, you aren't scared are you?" Twilight asks with a coy look on her face. 
"Any other time Twilight and I would have pounced on you for making that face but right now, ugh!" she thinks to herself before stating, "Who, me? No, never. I'm just worried about everypony that's all", as she puts on a brave face.
They continue down the hallway following the sounds of the hooves but never seem to get closer. They get to a corridor that splits off into two hallways. 
"We should split up here Princess" Twilight states as she turns to face Molly.
"Um, how about...no. Lets just stick together" Molly replies fighting back the fear. 
"Look Princess we need to cover more ground if we are going to find out where this noise is coming from."
"Okay. Fine, but we meet back up at the throne room in one hour okay?"
"Sure thing Princess" Twilight replies as she heads down the left corridor.
Molly is standing there alone now facing down the dark hallway. The storm outside is getting stronger and lightning is flashing lighting up the hallway with strange shadows. Molly begins to walk down the hallway with her head held low in fear. As she comes across a door to one of the storage rooms she feels a breeze of air rush past her.
"EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE" she screeched as she took off running down the hallway with her eyes closed in fear. 
She slams into a wall and falls on her plot.
"Ouch, that's smarts". She looks down the hallway where she felt the rush of air and sees a window open with wind whipping in. "Again Molly you are letting your imagination get the better of you", she says out loud to herself as she gets up off the floor.
She looks around to try to get her bearings on where she was at and noticed she hasn't been down in this part of the palace in probably centuries. 
"Wow, this painting is still here? I thought I had it destroyed along with all the other ones. Hmm, it is very pleasing to my eyes. My plot was huge back then, lots of area to grip. Those were some rough nights for the guards back then." She giggles as she continues down the hallway.
"I don't know why I was so scared, all these noises are from the storm outside. Silly me overreacting to simple thi-"
She hears a loud thud right behind her.
"Okay, that wasn't from the storm", she whimpers as she starts to shake from the fear setting in. She turns around and nothing is there.
Then she hears Twilight screaming off in the distance. "Help! Princess! Help me! AAAaahhhhh-"
"Twilight!" Molly cries out as she rushes down the hallways, knocking over sculptures and sliding into walls on the way to were the screams came from.
She gets to where Twilight should be and finds her crown on the floor with scratch marks from her hooves as she tried to fight being dragged into a dark room.
Molly rushes in without a second thought of what could be in there.

	
		Chapter 3: The shadows will consume.



Empty. The room was empty with no sign of Twilight anywhere.
"Maybe she was able to teleport out somewhere safe" she thinks to herself as she slowly backs out of the dark room.
She looks down the hallway and can see a small shadow moving across the floor. She gulps and slowly walks toward the shadow. By now the storm is raging outside and thunder is shaking the entire palace.
"Damn pegasi picking today of all days to have this storm" she exhales as she continues down the hallway.
The shadow disappears into the wall. Now Molly is completely over taken with fear and irrational thoughts take over. Her mind and heart are racing, trying to comprehend what is going on. Never in her life has she been this scared. Then she hears a very clear and evil whisper in her ear as if it was being said from somepony right next to her.
"I'm gonna get you..."
She screamed at the top of her lungs and flew down the hallway. She heads toward one of the windows, opens it and flies out only to be turned around and thrown back into the palace. 
"WHAT IN TARTARUS?!" She yelled out as she slammed into the wall. 
She lifted her head and looked at the window which had now disappeared. Her eyes widened with horror as she watched all the other windows begin to disappear as well. She got up and took off flying down the hallway trying to get to another window before it was gone, but they were disappearing faster than she could fly. She finally made it do the doorway that leads to the garden and she opens it. Only to find a brick wall on the other side.
"Why? Why is this happening to me? What did I do to deserve this?" she cried out with tears running down her face.
She walks down all the hallways watching as all the doors and windows in the palace disappear around her. She makes it to the rotunda and can see the main palace doors are open.
"Twilight must not have shut them when she arrived" she said to herself. "Maybe this is my way out?"
She walks up to the door and it slams shut in her face.
"EEeep" she yelped as she jumped back from the door.
"FIne! If I can't leave this way I'll just teleport out" she exclaims.
She charges her magic and teleports out. The rain is pouring down and she can't see anything in front of her. But she can hear the sloshing of hooves in the water coming closer to her. She looks around but can't see anything due to the rain. Then she hears the palace doors open up and as if some unseen force willed it, she is pulled back into the palace screaming at the top of her lungs.
Soaking wet, she lays there on the floor crying uncontrollably. She hears them again, the clopping of hooves on the floor getting closer and closer. They stop. She hears the whispering again as she sits up.
"What do you want from me?" she calls out crying.
"I'm gonna get you..." she hears whispered in her ear.
She quickly turns and nothing is there. Then she feels the soft touch of a hoof down her back. The feeling sends shivers down her spine. She springs up and bolts down the hallways screaming.
She ends up at her room again. This time she runs in, shuts the door and barricades the door with every piece of furniture in her room.
"This is madness!" she exclaims. "I need to compose myself, I can't let this get to me. I'm a god, we do not fear anything. We are immortal, nothing can kill me"
She lays down in her bed and stares at the door. The sound of thunder is even louder now as the storm is reaching its peak outside. She lets out a long yawn.
"No! I can't go to sleep now." she says to herself while slapping her face to wake up.
Soon her eye-lids begin to grow too heavy and the call of the dream world becomes to strong to resist and she falls asleep.

	
		Chapter 4: What horrors await?



Molly wakes up a few hours later, realizing that it must be night time by now. She wonders if Luna was able to raise the Moon or if something has happened to her as well. She glances over towards the door and realizes everything is back where it originally was before she barricaded the door. She leaps out of bed in pure terror as she tries to comprehend the situation. She remained frozen in fear listening for the whispers or hoof steps, but hears nothing. She walks over to the door and begins to open it when she hears the whisper again, this time coming from her room.
"I'm gonna get you..." 
She freezes in place and slowly turns her head and looks over in the back corner of her room where the whisper came from and saw it. The shadow she had seen before in the hallway after Twilight was taken was now in her room. The shadow remained motionless then it started to pulsate. Fear was making her heart beat so fast she though it would beat right out of her chest. Her mind was racing trying to comprehend what she was seeing trying to put a figure to it but failed.
"I'm gonna get you..." she hears whispered, this time coming from the shadow.
"Wh-wh-who a-are y-you?" she asks with crippling fright taking over her body.
"I'm gonna get you..." the shadow utters, slightly louder now.
"I-I'm not afraid of you. You hear me? I'm not afr-"
The shadow moves toward her and she screams in terror and runs out of her room. She looks behind her as she is running and sees nothing following her and stops. She feels as if her heart is about to give out. Never in her life has she been so terrified of something. She makes her way to the throne room, constantly looking behind her and listening for that shadow. The storm outside is raging even stronger even though it should have been letting up by now according to the pegasi weather reports. The windows had reappeared as well while she was asleep, so now lightning was flashing in and only intensifying her fear as she would see shadows form from it.
She gets to the throne room completely exhausted from fear and terror and sits in her throne.
"Okay. You win. I'm sorry for everything I have done in my life. I am sorry for treating people, who trust me, like objects made for my personal pleasure. I am sorry I was never the big sister Luna wanted and needed. And I am sorry for letting my mother down and not being the good pony she wanted me to be", she proclaims with tears running down her face.
The shadow appears in the doorway of the throne room and begins to move toward her. She notices it and does not respond. She just watches at it moves toward her, getting closer and closer. Then as quickly as it appeared, it disappears. She looks around and listens. Nothing. 
"Is it over?", she asks herself.
Then she hears it again, this time right behind her.
"I'm gonna get you..."
"Why? Why are you doing this, what...what do I have to do to stop this madness?" she asks out loud.
She slowly looks behind her and nothing is there. She sighs, closes her eyes and turns her head forward. 
"I'm gonna get you..." she hears again.
As soon as she opens her eyes she sees a flash, then pitch blackness. She tries to scream but she passes out. But before she lost all conscience she heard the whisper again, this time, it said more.
"I'm gonna get you...now I got you..."

	
		Chapter 5: In the dark, you can feel more.



Molly comes to in a dimly lit room. She blinks the sleep out of her eyes, and looks around. She tries to move but feels cold iron around her hooves. She freaks as she looks and sees the shackles holding her to the wall.
"What is going on?!" she exclaims out loud.
She struggles to get free but it is no use, the shackles are tight around her hooves. She tries to use her magic but the shackles seem unaffected. She tries to calm herself down and think but stops when she hears scuffling coming from one of the corners of the room.
"Who's there?" she calls out, but receives no response. 
Then she hears the all too familiar whisper again.
"I'm gonna get you...now I got you..."
She gasps as she can see the same shadow moving in the darkness of the room, just outside the reach of the single candle sitting on a table. She tries to focus her eyes on the figure but it remains in the shadows enough to have no outline. Then she sees two piercing blue eyes staring right at her from the shadow.
The shadow moves closer to her just staying out of the reach of the light. As it gets closer she can feel its presence. The lack of light has increased her other senses as she can hear another heart beat besides her's in the room. Then as quickly as the eyes appeared they disappear so to does the shadowy figure.
She can no longer feel any other presence in the room. Tears begin to well up in her eyes as she wonders if this is how it all ends for her. If this is the same fate that Luna and Twilight have suffered. 
"I'm sorry Luna and Twilight, I have failed you, I wasn't strong enough" she says out loud as she cries.
She hears hoof steps outside the room and stops crying to listen. She can hear heavy breathing as well. Then it goes quiet. She looks over at the candle that is slowly getting smaller and about to go out.
"Whoever you are, or whatever you are, please...let me go...you don't have to do this...I'm sorry for what I have done. I wasn't always like this. I used to be pure and innocent, but something happened that changed me, just as this whole ordeal has changed me now. I promise to never molest ever again. Just please let me go"
The shadowy figure reappears in the corner.
"Please, let me go" she pleads with the shadow.
"Why?" the shadow whispered.
"Because, I'm a good pony now, you have scared me back onto the path of puri-"
"That sounds like a lie" the shadow whispers cutting off what she was saying.
"It's not a lie, I promise. I will never molest again, the mere thought of doing it fills me with fear from this ordeal" she pleads.
"No, you will suffer the same fate as your precious little sister and your favorite student" the shadow whispered as it disappeared into the darkness once again.
Alone again, she begins to contemplate everything she has ever done in her life that wronged another pony. 
"I never knew my actions would lead me to this, if I had I would have stopped long ago" she says out loud to herself.
"This isn't fair, how can I make amends for my actions if I die here today. I can't die, I have to survive for Equestria. I have to make amends for all the wrongs I have committed. You hearing this?! Huh, shadow?! I'm not going to let you win, I am Princess Mol-...no, I am no longer her any more, I am Princess Celestia, ruler of Equestria and I am going to defeat you evil being." 
She watches as the candle in the room begins to flicker as it begins to die out.
"Who am I kidding, I can never be her again. I am who I am. Maybe this is the right course for my life to take. Maybe this shadow will make my death quick. All I know is that I am sorry for what I have done. It's been a tartarus of a ride, but now it has to end" she says as she closes her eyes thinking it will be for the last time.
"I'm gonna get you..."
She opens her eyes to face the shadow that has now reappeared staring at her with those piercing blue eyes.
"...now i got you...now...I'm...gonna...EAT YOU!"
"NNOOOOOOOOO!" she screamed as the light from the candle burns out and the room was consumed by total darkness with not a shred of light.

	
		Chapter 6: Ecstasy in its purest form.



As she is screaming she feels the soft touch of hooves on her body rubbing up and down her side from her chest to her hips. She inhales sharply as the hooves move as if they are contouring to her body in perfect unison. She begins to squirm as she is ticklish in her sides and begins to giggle uncontrollably.
"Mmm don't stop...yes, just like that aahhh" she moans.
The hooves move down her body to her legs remaining perfectly conformed to her figure. 
"Yes, like that" she lets out in a sharp exhale.
She begins to squirm even more the closer the hooves get to her sweet vanilla lips. She exhales deeply as she feels the hooves move back up her front and over her chest. Now she feels the breath of the entity on her face. The lack of light has escalated her sense of touch to extreme limits and she feels as if her body is beginning to melt from the touch of this entity. 
She inhales sharply as she feels the entity blow on her neck with a soothing breath of air. She notices the entity's breath smells of fresh rain, a scent she finds very pleasing to the point of an aphrodisiac. She closes her eyes and can feel the breath on her chest now. 
"Hnngg" she cringes as she gets close to climax to try to hold it in knowing it will be a geyser as she has never felt this level of pleasure ever before.
She can feel the entity move closer in on her as it begins to nibble on her ears.
"Please, no, not there, I'm going to cu- AAaahhhh, oh me, oh me, oh me, oh me nnggg...YEEEEeeesssss...uuhhhhhh"
Her juice gushes from her vanilla lips on the floor like a broken dam. The entity continues to nibble on her ears as she moans then moves down to her neck where it begins to lick her with perfect gentleness to bring about ecstasy. She inhales sharply as she can feel the texture of the tongue is smooth as silk and slender with perfect control of its movements as if it knows exactly which way to move to induce another orgasm from her.
As the hooves on her sides start to move again she lets out a long moan. The hooves move from her hips to her chest again, then moving down to her plot and squeezing it ever so gently. 
"Oooo, Molly likes" she lets out with a deep exhale.
At this point her mind is nearing a catatonic state induced by the immense pleasure she is experiencing. Her eyes roll back into her head as she closes her eyes feeling another orgasm coming on again.
"Wow...yes...don't stop, right there, yes, yes, yes, you're going to make me cum again so soon, oh, oh, oh...ME, YESss, YESsssss, oh YESss, right there...nngggggg uhhhhhh. Two times...so close to...each other."
This time the entity puts its hoof down on her vanilla lips to catch her juice then places its hoof in her mouth. She begins to lick the hoof all over then sucks on it as if she was craving it.
"I always loved vanilla" she exhales as she takes her mouth off the hoof to catch her breath.
She feels the hooves move down to her vanilla lips as the entity begins to blow on them. The slightest touch down there sends shivers up her spine. She quivers as the entity begins to lick at her lips ever so slightly and gently. She tightens up from the immense pleasure of the tongue swirling around her vanilla lips. 
"Oh my...yes...don't you dare stop...I comma-hhnngg-nd yo-" she exclaims has she tries to catch her breath before the entity places its hoof on her mouth as to silence her.
"Okay you seem to nng know what to nng do" she exhales.
The entity penetrates her lips with its tongue and she lets out a sharp moan, then loosens up for the tongue to move freely around in her. 
"YESss, oh me yes. Its as if your tongue is nng dancing inside me"
She can feel the tongue hitting every wall inside her. It's as if she is being massaged from the inside. The entity takes its tongue out and moves up to kiss her. As their tongues meet she can taste herself and the entity, forming a flavor that she will never forget and desire more of.
The entity breaks off the kiss and she inhales and exhales deeply to catch her breath. 
"That was...amazing...you are...amazing"
The entity moves back down to her vanilla lips and penetrates her again with its tongue this time vigorously moving it around in her. She begins to shake and quiver as the pleasure becomes unbelievably powerful over taking her mind, body and spirit. All she feels is the need for more, an unquenchable desire for more. And just as if the entity is reading her mind it delivers even more pleasure to her.
She can't stop screaming in ecstasy as this entity is giving her every bit of pleasure she could ever possibly dream of and more.
Her eyes roll back into her head, her breathing becomes increasingly fast and her body feels as if it is on fire. She knows this climax is going to be the greatest feeling she has ever and will ever have. And again, as if the entity knows she is about to climax it increases its speed and force bringing her almost to the point of a neural overload from the pure ecstasy she is experiencing. 
"YES! YES! YES! YES! OH ME YES! THERE, FASTER! YES, HIT EVERY WALL! HARDER! DON'T STOP! NNGG! NNGGGG! NNNNGGGGGG! YYYYYYEEEEEEEEESSSSSSSSsssssssssss!" 
Her vanilla lips let loose a river of juice that just doesn't stop as the entity continues to eat her out completely not even breaking stride from the flood of juice that is most likely drowning it.
The entity stops, licks her from her vanilla lips to her mouth then kisses her. Her tongue meets his and she tastes that flavor again, she will never forget it, it's pure ecstasy. The entity breaks the kiss and her eye-lids begin to get heavy. Before she slips into the dream world she hears the whisper again, only this time it sounds gentle and sweet.
"Good night sweet Princess, enjoy your dreams"
She passes out. Luna walks in and lights the candle and looks at Whitey.
"Um, you still got some, you know, on your muzzle" she says with a giggle.
"Ah, I sure do" Whitey licks the remaining juice off his muzzle. "Mmm, vanilla"
Whitey unlocks the shackles on Molly and catches her as she falls. 
"You think she is gonna change after this?" Luna asks with hopeful eyes.
"I don't know Luna. We can only hope" Whitey remarks with a sigh.
Whitey carries Molly back to her room as Luna walks along. Twilight catches up with them and looks at Molly and starts to laugh.
"You sure did a number on her Whitey, didn't think someone could do this to her" Twilight says with glee.
As they walk to Molly's room, Luna and Twilight release their spells on the palace and it returns to normal. The servants come back and the guards return to their posts.
Whitey lays Molly down on her bed and tucks her in. 
"You know, when she is like this she seems like a real sweetie" Whitey remarks.
"Yeah too bad we know how she really is" Luna replies with a smirk on her face.
"Come on lets go, she needs her sleep" Whitey says walking out with Luna and Twilight.

	
		Chapter 7: Was it a dream? Or was it...



Luna enters Whitey's office with a smirk on her face and sits down in front of his desk. She pauses for a second trying to fight back the laughter cause she knows what is going to happen today.
"I still can't believe you did that to her last night", Luna said to Whitey as he continued to write up guard reports.
"I only did what I had to do. I think she can change as long as everyone pony who cares for her helps out", he says with out breaking stride in writing up the reports.
Luna smiles, "she should be getting up soon don't you think?" she asked.
"Well the pegasi weather report says the Sun should be up in 15 minutes. I guess I'll go wake her. Besides, I think its best if I wake her up, don't know what I would do if she woke up in a rage and hurt you" he says with a coy look on his face.
"Oh, my big strong loyal guard protecting me as he should", Luna replies while batting her eyelashes.
Whitey gets up from his desk and makes his way to the door then stops and looks back at Luna.
"I have a question for you", he says with a inquisitive look on his face. "Last night, were you enjoying yourself to the sounds of Molly?"
"Who? Me? I would never stoop that low and do that while my sister was being pleasured", she replies with pride.
"Oh, really? Are you sure about that?" Whitey asks as he walks up to Luna.
"Yes, I would never do that, I'm not like her", she replied.
"I'm going to hit all your walls", he whispers into Luna's ear.
Luna's face becomes red and her wings shoot straight up in the air and Whitey can see them pulsate a little.
"Oh yeah, sure, you are a good pony Luna, you would never think like that", he says sarcastically. "Too bad your wings tell the truth of what you think." 
"That's not fair Whitey. I'm not like that you know that. It's just...I'm only pony. Its natural to think like that sometimes" she says defensively while lowering her head in shame.
"Don't ever change Luna", Whitey says while hugging her tightly.
Whitey makes his way to Molly's room thinking of all the horrors that could possibly await him if she is up and knows who was behind last night's events.
"Princess are you awake yet?" he asks as he slowly enters Molly's room.
He sees her fast asleep in her bed just as she was when he tucked her in last night. 
"I should really take a picture of this. This is just too damn cute of an image to let go of", he remarks to himself.
He whips off her covers and her body flips over on the bed.
"What the tartarus?" Molly says with a big yawn.
"Princess you are about to over sleep again, you need to raise the Sun in 10 minutes", Whitey says with a stern voice.
"What day is today?" she asks wiping the sleep from her eyes.
"It's Friday Princess", Whitey replies.
"FRIDAY?! Impossible, yesterday was Friday!" she said with a shocked look on her face.
"No, Princess, today is Friday."
"But the palace. I woke up and it was empty. There were these noises, and a dark shadow that kept whispering to me. Then I was...I was...I...nngggg...uuuhhhhhh."
Her bed became soaked in her juice as she came all over it from the mere thought of what transpired the previous night.
"Well Princess, it seems you just had a very, very amazing dream last night", Whitey says with a smirk on his face.
Her breath became short and fast as her face turned red and her body began to shudder.
"There is no way that was a dream. It was too...real", she replied curling up into a ball with her Twilight body pillow.
"Princess I can assure you nothing happened to the palace last night, no one was missing and there were no shadows or whispers reported by the guards", he said to her putting his hoof on her shoulder. "Now you need to get up and raise the Sun."
Molly got up out of bed and walked to the door. She barely made it out before her legs gave out from under her as her body was still quivering from the memory of last night. Whitey caught her and had to fight back the laughter and help her up.
"Princess are you okay?" he asked in a worried tone.
"I'm fine, thank you Whitey. I really don't know what I would do with out you here making sure I'm up on time to raise the Sun every morning and making sure things run smoothly", she replied looking into his eyes.
"It's my duty to protect and serve you Princess, in any way possible", he replies with pride.
Molly gets up and continues on her way to the tower to raise the Sun. As she is walking there continues to think about last night and if it was a dream or if it was real. 
"It just felt so real" she says to herself. "Pfft, who am I kidding it couldn't have been real, there is no pony that could possibly give me that level of pleasure", she says as she lets out a laugh.
Molly raises the Sun then heads back down to the kitchen for her morning coffee she hasn't had yet.
"Hey Cooky, got my coffee ready? Cause if you don't I'll molest you", she says in a playful tone.
"Ah, Miss Molly, I see you are up and bright eyed today even before your coffee", Cooky says as he hands her the freshly brewed cup of coffee.
Molly sits down at the table in the kitchen and drinks her coffee.
"You know, White Lightning had me change up the recipe saying it would give you more of a kick to the plot in the morning to get you moving". Cooky says as he begins to prepare prepare the food for lunch.
"Yeah, that sounds like him. He really has brought about a big change to the palace since he took over as guard captain. I've gotten so used to his ways around here I don't think I could function with out him running things so smoothly. I didn't know Shining Armor was slacking that badly at the job or I would have punished him."
"Well he is a young stallion trying to prove his loyalty and admiration to the princesses he always dreamed of serving as a little colt", Cooky replies.
"He is amazing isn't he? I mean I sometimes think about molesting him but I just can't bring myself to do it most of the time. It's like I have this mental block stopping me. He has that stylish goatee and that pure white coat with mane and tail to match, I just shudder at the thought of it. And not to mention he has no cutie mark and thinks it's his most distinguished feature meaning he is full of potential. And those eyes, oh those eyes, it's like looking in the beautiful blue sky. And just this morning I fell and he caught me with his soft...gentle...hooves...and I could smell his rain scented...breath......SON OF A MARE! Excuse me Cooky I have to go take care of something real quick."
Molly takes off flying down the hallways and blasting right through the door to Whitey's office.
"Oh shit she knows!" Luna cried out.
Whitey stood there staring at Molly as she was snorting and grunting and drooling from the mouth in pure rage and anger. Luna darted behind Whitey letting out a yelp of terror seeing her sister like that. Whitey just stood there.
"How did you figure it out Molly?" he asked her with a smirk on his face.
Molly walked up to Whitey still snorting and grunting in rage, then stood face to face with him. He licked her nose and she just froze up. All the rage and anger in her face changed to shock. She felt that smooth tongue again and she started to feel her body melt like it did last night. Her face turned red and she licked him back. They began to kiss and embrace each other. Luna took this time to try to sneak out to avoid her sister's inevitable wrath on her but Molly used her magic and stopped her.
"Now now dear little sister, I know how you feel about Whitey too." She backs up from Whitey and pushes Luna on him. "Go on make his dream come true of being able to serve both princesses."
"No, not like this, sister, I want mine and his first kiss together to be special", Luna said as she struggled against Molly's magic.
"Luna, I had no idea you felt that way. I thought you only wanted me to be your best friend", Whitey said with shock. 
"No, I want more than that, I just didn't know how to tell you. You seem torn between me and my sister. You spend time with both me and her. I just didn't want to have you chose one of us and make you mad at me for having you do that", Luna said while hanging her head low.
"Oh my dear little sister, I'm not greedy, I can share. Besides you and me together can make this stallion's dream come true. I mean come on, I know you wished you were me last night."
Luna's wings shot straight up and her face turned red and she bolted out the door. Molly turned to look at Whitey and smiled.
"You know, because of you the mere thought of molesting someone other than you only makes me sad since they will never be able to give me what you game me", she said with an angry tone. "So I guess my molesting days are over unless it involves you or Luna."
"Holy Fausticorn! It actually worked", Whitey thought to himself. "She is going to stop molesting."
"Well I will let you get back to your duties Whitey, keep up the good work, you make your princess proud to have you as a guard captain", she says as she walks out of Whitey's office.
"She. Is. Going. To. Stop. I still can't believe it" Whitey says as he sits down at his desk. "Wow, my office is a mess now."
Whitey spends the entire day fixing the broken door to his office and cleaning up the mess Molly made. He notices it is getting late and Luna already raised the Moon without coming to talk with him first which is what she normally does but lets it go after how she reacted to what happened.
"Hehe, I'll give her some time before I go talk to her. I guess I do love them both. Together they are the perfect mare for me. I'm the luckiest stallion in Equestria. I have the love of both princesses...wait, that's not lucky, that's bad luck", he says to himself as he finishes cleaning up his office.
We takes a walk around the palace to calm down and relax. As he gets closer to Molly's room he can here noises coming from inside, he walks closer and can here moaning.
"Heh, no more molesting means lots of self touchy touchy now I guess", he remarks with a smirk.
He begins to walk away then he hears another voice that isn't Molly's coming from inside her room. He whips open the door and sees Twilight with her face buried between Molly's legs.
"DAMNIT MOLLY WHAT THE TARTARUS?!" Whitey yells.
"What!? Twilight said she wasn't going to let you take me from her. And I as a good teacher am letting her take a test to see if she can keep me. Don't worry she is failing horribly, you set the bar way too high for her to even reach. I'm not even enjoying this really, it's just not the same without it being your tongue."
Twilight turns to look at Whitey crying, "she's mine you can't have her."
Whitey rolls his eyes and walks out the room shutting the door behind him.
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