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		Description

Fascinated by Octavia's musical prowess at the Grand Galloping Gala, Twilight strikes up a friendly conversation with her at the end of her performance. Instantly feeling a connection between the two of them, Twilight hesitantly asks for "private lessons" from the cellist, and much to her surprise, she gets a heck of a lot more than she bargained for.
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“You sure you don’t need me to help greet the rest of the guests, Celestia?” Twilight asked hopefully as she looked up at her old mentor in between the incoming guests for that year’s Grand Galloping Gala. “As much as I enjoy spending time with you, I must admit I’m growing slightly restless and since it looks like nearly everypony who’s going to come is already here, I, um… yeah,” she finished lamely.
“Yes, I think you are right, Twilight,” Celestia said after a moment’s pause. Smiling, she opened a wing and started gently pushing Twilight up the stairs. “Go, have a good time; we can catch up later, alright? I want to stay here for a little while longer and wait for any stragglers.”
“Sounds good to me, Princess!” Twilight called back over her shoulder as she trotted up the last flight of stairs. Her wings bristling in excitement, she turned the corner and entered the main ballroom. 
Large groups of well-dressed ponies and even a pair of griffons filled the room. Briefly wondering how she’d missed seeing them arrive, she shook her head as she walked forward, taking care to not trip over her dress. She was wearing the same one from her coronation, but she had added something else to her ensemble, something that nopony but her knew about. Knowing full well that Celestia was going to expect her to help greet the attendees, a task that had for the most part bored and disappointed her the first time around, she had added something to help her liven things up for the night, something a little naughty.
Underneath her dress, Twilight was wearing a pair of panties from one of Rarity’s more specialized lines of lingerie, a cute little pink thong that just barely covered what was important. It had a white lace trim along its edges, completed with a tiny white bow in the front that made Twilight feel both cute and sexy, the perfect combination for her.
Smiling, Twilight made her way through the crowd, greeting everypony who acknowledged her with the same practiced response that she used with Celestia at the entrance. She wove her way towards the other end of the room searching for anypony familiar to enjoy the night with, but all of the faces were unfamiliar to her. Even though all of her friends from Ponyville couldn’t attend this year’s gala due to various reasons, she was determined to have a good time.
Though slightly saddened that she wasn’t going to have a fun night with all of her closest friends, Twilight had still taken the earliest train to Canterlot that morning to help prepare for the night’s festivities, something she was sure Princess Celestia expected of her. She saw a waiter levitating a small silver platter holding glasses of champagne nearby, so she lit her horn and grabbed one for herself. With little else to do, she looked around and spotted an empty table sitting in front of the stage where the famed Octavia and her quartet performed for those gathered.
Twilight flicked her ears forward to take in the music as she walked over towards the sole empty table. She looked around to make sure nopony else was making a move for it, and when she saw that nopony was, she promptly sat down on the cushion, letting a dirty smile slip onto her face when she felt the silky soft material of her panties teasingly rub against her marehood.
Raising the glass up to her lips, Twilight let her dirty smile slip away as she took a small sip and swallowed. She swirled the glass’s contents a few times before looking up at those performing, enjoying the song. It was a moderately fast song, one that was upbeat and had her hoof tapping along with the song in no time. It only lasted for another minute or so, and when it ended, she couldn’t help but make eye contact with the lead performer, Octavia. As the sound of ponies clapping politely filled the room, Twilight joined in, giving the gray mare a nod and a friendly smile to show her appreciation. To her surprise, Octavia smiled back at her as she walked up to the microphone standing at the forefront of the stage.
Never breaking eye contact with Twilight, Octavia lowered the microphone stand to her level, then said, “This one’s dedicated to you, Twilight, our newest beautiful princess…” After giving her a wink, she walked back to her instrument and spoke a few soft words to the rest of her quartet, and after a few seconds of silence, they started playing again.
Blushing furiously, Twilight smiled sheepishly as she listened to the song, wondering if Octavia had ever dedicated a song to a princess before. Did she do it because I’m a princess, or… did she do it because… Her blush deepened as she thought, maybe she thinks I’m cute? She bit her lower lip as she let her eyes run all over the earth pony’s body, taking in all she could see. Octavia was wearing a light purple dress, its hem barely covering her flanks. Its shimmering material clung to her body, tight enough to accentuate her curves but loose enough for it to be comfortable.
As the song played on, Twilight closed her eyes as she enjoyed the moment, her head gently swaying from side to side. The song had started off with in a slow tempo with the violin taking the lead but it was now picking up. Octavia quickly took the lead with her cello, her bow dancing across the strings with expert precision.
Twilight smiled as Octavia’s part danced across her ears, her tail now flicking from side to side just like her head was in time with the song. Though the song was fast, it was almost soothing for her. Never before had she heard a song such as the likes of this. To her, the beginning wove feelings of longing and sadness while now it encouraged her to let her worries slip away in a light, but faster, tone.
And then suddenly, the song was over. Twilight opened her eyes and pouted ever so slightly, for she had really been enjoying the song. She reached for her glass and downed the rest of her champagne in one gulp, giving a hum of contentment as she felt her insides warm. Looking up a few moments later, she was surprised to find the stage empty, so she grabbed another glass of champagne from a nearby waiter and was just about to get up to find Celestia when she felt somepony tap her shoulder.
“Is this seat taken, Princess?” Octavia’s soft voice asked from behind her.
“Oh! Um, hehe… No, please sit,” Twilight stammered out as the gray mare walked around her. Come on, Twilight. Calm down a little; you wouldn’t want her to think you’re weird, right?
“Thank you, my princess,” Octavia said, sitting down on the only other cushion at the table. She bowed her head out of respect, then asked, “I take it you enjoyed my gift to you? I had hoped that you would be present at this year’s gala…”
“Oh, very much so, Miss Octavia,” Twilight said. “Your skill with your instrument is quite impressive. Tell me, how did you get so good?”
“Please, just call me Octavia. As for my level of skill, Princess, I have practiced with that one instrument for many, many years. My cello is one of the most important things in my life, given to me by my father, given to his father before him. When I was a foal, he had encouraged me to learn quite a number of instruments, but something about his cello just clicked with me. Hearing its notes and melodies soar through the air by my hoof has never ceased to amaze me, and I find great pride and pleasure playing, especially for those who still appreciate the fine art of playing real instruments. That pleasure is what pushes me to better myself, and while I can play fairly well, I know that there’s always room for improvement.”
“There always is, isn’t there…” Twilight chuckled, thinking about how what Octavia just said related to her books and learning. A moment later, she grabbed another glass of champagne, this one for Octavia. After laying the glass down in front of her, she raised her glass in a toast. “To new friends and to learning new things.”
“I’ll drink to that,” Octavia said with a smile as she picked her glass up in a hoof. They clinked their glasses together then raised their glasses to their lips.
“So…” Twilight blushed as she swirled her glass’s contents around, pointedly looking at the floor between them. “Are you… um, are you here with somepony?” she asked, hoping that the answer was no. At this point, she was a little desperate to have some friendly company for the night, and Octavia definitely fit the bill for her desires.
Octavia chuckled at Twilight’s question, making her look up at her. “I am indeed alone, Princess, if that is what you are asking.” As she watched Twilight’s cheeks flush red, she chose to stay silent to see where fate would take her.
“I’m kinda alone, too. None of my friends from Ponyville could come and the other princesses had other duties to attend to, so… I’m sorta just here by myself.” 
“Well… I can keep you company for tonight, if that is what you wish…” Octavia said, lowering her head as she gave Twilight a seductive look.
“And what exactly would that entail, Octavia?” Twilight asked with a playful smile, downing the rest of her drink. She squirmed from excitement, feeling her thong start to slip in between her lower lips. With a quick spell, Twilight tugged it back into its proper place before she spoke again. “Are you going to play anymore songs? I got here a little late and I’d love to hear you play a little bit more.”
Octavia bit her lip before responding. “No, I’m sorry, Princess Twilight. I’m sad to say that our set is done for the night.” She saw Twilight’s shoulders slump a little in disappointment, but an exciting idea popped into her mind. “Say, why don’t I give you a private show somewhere, perhaps where we won’t be disturbed?” Octavia asked, giving Twilight a sly smile. “If you want, I could give you some private lessons, if you know what I mean…”
Twilight placed her glass back on the table. Giving Octavia a teasing wink, she softly asked, “How does my bedroom sound?”

“You sure we’re going to be alone up here, right?” Octavia asked. She closed the door to Twilight’s bedroom and laid her cello case against the wall. She blushed before saying, “I… I just don’t want anypony to walk in on us. Giving, er… ‘private lessons’ is something I rarely get the chance to do, you see.”
“Oh, I’m sure we have nothing to worry about…” Twilight said as she stepped forward, closing the distance between her and Octavia. She used her magic to lock the door, then she cast another spell that would prevent any noise from escaping her room here at the castle. “You can give me cello lessons later… I have something else in mind for us right now…” Twilight was so close to the gray mare that she could smell her highly alluring perfume. Breathing in through her nose, she smiled softly as the scents of roses caressed her nostrils.
“That sounds delightful, but I’m sure you’d rather get undressed first,” Octavia said. “I’m sure you wouldn’t want to ruin such a beautiful dress, hm?”
“N–no, of course not.” Twilight stood up and used her magic to start to gently pull her dress from her body. She undid the zipper running part of the way down her back and pulled the dress off of her. She laid the expensive garment over a nearby chair, and as she reached back to slide her panties down her legs, Twilight felt a hoof on her shoulder.
“No, leave those on for now,” Octavia said as she pulled her hoof back, laying her own dress over the desk. “They make you look cute!”
“Alright then… Like what you see, Octavia?” Twilight asked as she spun around, showing Octavia everything she had to offer. She teasingly kept her tail pinned between her hind legs, not out of nervousness, but because she didn’t want to show how aroused she was getting. It had been quite a while since she’d gotten laid, and even though she was more than eager, she didn’t want to come off as such. At least, not yet.
“Hmm… yes, quite…” Octavia purred, lowering her voice as she walked around Twilight, taking in the view. As she walked around her rear, Twilight lifted her tail momentarily, so of course she couldn’t help but let her eyes drift downward, smiling as she caught a glimpse of Twilight’s marehood showing through her pink panties. Her lips were slightly puffy, showing that she was starting to get aroused. Much to her excitement, she spotted a small dark spot centered right where her pussy would be.
Completing the circle, Octavia lowered her eyelids and gave Twilight a sultry look. “So, my princess, what may I do for you? If it pleases you, I have a special sort of toy for you to enjoy among other things…” She quickly closed the distance between the two and laid a small kiss on her cheek before nibbling on the tip of her ear. Twilight sighed in bliss and leaned against her, almost melting in bliss from her ministrations. Could Twilight be submissive? This could be a lot more fun that I thought…
“W–what sort of toys do you have?” Twilight stuttered as she enjoyed Octavia’s ear nibbles. Her right hind leg started trembling as she felt a small bead of her arousal slip down her inner thigh, her panties now too damp to soak it up.
“Hm… would you like to see it, my princess?” Octavia asked after a few more nibbles.
“Yes, I would, and please, you don’t need to call me princess in here, Octavia.” Twilight smiled gently. “I would much prefer it if you would just call me Twilight.”
“As you wish, Twilight, and as for my toy, I assure you it’s something really special, and I’m sure you’ll be able to find much pleasure from it.” She walked over to her saddlebag and opened the flap. With a sly grin, she spotted the toy inside, pulled it out, and presented it to Twilight.
“Woah…” Twilight’s eyes went wide as her gaze fell upon Octavia’s toy. True to her word, it was definitely something special. In Octavia’s hoof lay a gray strapon, its length and girth greatly differing from that of a stallion’s. It had a tapered head that had little bumps all over its surface, its shaft getting wider and wider until it reached the base. It looked to be about ten inches long, the perfect length for her. It was rather thick, almost too much for her tastes, but that wasn’t what caught her interest. No, what she was really interested in was that at the base of the strapon lay a thick knot. She didn’t know if she would be able to fit it inside of her, and above all, she couldn’t wait to try it out. Just the thought of having that dick plunge in and out of her was good enough to send a few shivers of excitement down her spine.
“Wha… what is it?” she asked out of curiosity. Twilight bit her lower lip as little fantasies ran through her mind, all centered around the usage of that toy. “I’ve never seen something like that before…”
“It’s a one for one replica of a griffon’s, well… a griffon dick,” Octavia said as a small blush tinted her own cheeks red. “I had it custom made at a shop in Trottingham during one of my performances there earlier this year, and well, I’ve just been waiting for the perfect pony to try it out on.” As Twilight watched in rapt attention, she giggled and she slid the toy up her legs. Tightening the straps, she gave her a sly smile and said, “And now? I do…” Octavia lowered her head and strutted towards Twilight, a wanting look in her eye. “So… what would you like, Twilight?”
  Twilight shrunk a little and bit her lower lip as her eyes drifted towards Octavia’s bouncing cock. She didn’t know it was possible, but she blushed a little more and cast her gaze to the side as she bit her lip. Could she… would she want to help me live my fantasy? “Um… well, don’t laugh, okay?”
“Why would I laugh?” Octavia stopped and shot her a reassuring smile. “I promise I won’t judge you, Twilight. We all have our little kinks, do we not? I mean, I’m walking around with a fake griffon dick between my legs, so that has to say something about me, right?” she asked with a small giggle. 
“Yeah, I guess…” Twilight nervously smiled back and took a deep breath to calm her nerves just like Cadence had shown her. “Alright, well…” She lowered her voice and beckoned for Octavia to come closer. When she did so, Twilight looked aside and said, “I’ve, uh… always wanted somepony to dominate me in bed and I want to be used like I’m nothing more than somepony’s plaything. Everypony’s always depended on me to make the right decision and I’ve had so much responsibility to deal with lately that I just want to give up control to somepony for once, let them make all of the decisions for a change.” She looked down at the floor between them, both ashamed and embarrassed that she’d spilled one of her darkest secrets to somepony she barely knew. “You must think I’m some sort of freak now…”
Octavia gently laid a hoof on Twilight’s cheek and pulled her head back around. Closing her eyes, she pressed her lips against Twilight’s in a brief kiss before pulling back. “Never, Twilight. As a matter of fact, I know quite a lot about this special little fetish of yours… well, of ours. I’d be more than happy to help you relieve some stress, if only for a night.”
Twilight’s eyes lit up in excitement. As her smile grew, she nervously leaned in and landed a sloppy, unexperienced kiss on Octavia’s lips. Pulling back, she sat down and lowered her head in respect. “So, um… how may I serve my m–mistress?” she asked, slipping into character. Twilight felt a shiver run down her spine as she uttered those words, keeping her eyes locked on Octavia’s hooves.
“Hm… turn around, Twilight…” Octavia purred.
Twilight obeyed her, wondering what she was going to do when she suddenly felt Octavia yank her panties tighter, tugging them up until they slid in between her swollen lips. “My my my, Twilight, somepony’s getting a little wet down here…” she heard as she let out a soft little moan.
Lowering her voice, Octavia sultrily asked, “You like this? You like it when I play with your cute little panties?” She shoved her muzzle forward and licked at Twilight’s pussy through her panties, getting a brief taste of Twilight’s arousal.
“Yes, mistress,” Twilight said softly, her voice full of lust as she bucked her hips back a little, trying to get as much of Octavia’s tongue as she could. She flicked her tail to the side as she let her new mistress enjoy her most private treasure unhindered, something that gave her a rush of excitement she hadn’t felt in months.
“Good… now, sit down for a moment, pet, I have a little present for you,” Octavia said, smiling as she watched a small puddle of arousal form under Twilight’s flank. She went back to her saddlebag and pulled out a black collar with a small silver chain attached to it. Trotting back over to her newly submissive pet, Octavia said, “Look up, Twilight,” She gently affixed the collar around Twilight’s neck and gave the leash a gentle tug. Leaning forward until her lips were mere inches away from Twilight’s ear, she whispered, “If you feel like I’m going too far or if anything becomes too much for you, just say orange or tap your hoof three times and I’ll stop everything, okay?”
When Twilight silently nodded back, Octavia let a devious smile slip onto her face as she slipped back into character. “Come, let’s go to the bed so you can properly present yourself to me. I want to see everything that I have to work with.” She wrapped her end of the leash around her left foreleg and gave it a gentle tug, steering Twilight towards the bed. “Now, up up!” she commanded as she slid onto the bed, pulling Twilight along with her.
“Alright, before we begin, I want to lay down some rules for you, slut,” Octavia said, pausing as she gauged Twilight’s expression for being called such a dirty name. Twilight nodded and smiled back, showing she liked it. “First rule: you must always refer to me as Mistress. If I ask you something, I always expect you to respond. Second rule: you must do whatever I say without question and without hesitation. Failure to do so will result in punishment. Do you understand my simple rules, my little pet?”
“Yes, Mistress, I do.” 
“Good. Now, turn around and show me your cute little pussy,” Octavia said as she twirled a hoof in circles.
Twilight nodded and slid around. She flicked her tail up and away, slowly pulled her panties down her legs, then flicked them across Octavia’s forelegs. Using a hoof to spread her cheeks, Twilight let out a small moan as she felt her soaked slit finally part, showing her mistress her pink insides for the first time.
Octavia picked up Twilight’s panties and brought them up to her nose, taking in her pet’s arousing and sweet scent. “Nice…” Octavia whispered before she leaned down to give Twilight’s marehood a few small licks. As she felt her own arousal slip past the straps on her toy, she placed her lips on her pet’s entrance and sucked softly, tasting Twilight’s juices straight from the source. Octavia rolled the sweet liquid around in her mouth a few times before she swallowed it, her taste igniting her desire within her.
“Oct–nng, Mistress…” Twilight panted as she looked over her shoulder, watching Octavia lap away at her marehood. “You’re making me so wet…”
“Good…” Octavia said in between licks. As she started to get more and more worked up, Octavia slowly slid the strapon off of her and kicked it off the side for later, for she had other needs that needed attending to. She sat back, and as her arousal started soaking through Twilight’s sheets, she ordered, “Lay on your back, pet. I want you to eat me out till I cum.”
“Yes, mistress,” Twilight said as she obeyed her mistress’ command. She curled her forelegs up to her chest and kept her hind legs spread wide. Octavia stepped closer to her and positioned her glistening marehood over her mouth, but she didn’t lower herself enough for her to reach it. “Is there something wrong, mistress?”
“No, my pet…” Octavia said, twirling her clit with a hoof. Moments later, she felt a few nicely sized droplets of arousal slip out of her only to land directly on Twilight’s muzzle. “You just look so cute covered in my juices…” she moaned. “You want this pussy, don’t you, pet? I want to hear you beg for it…”
Twilight licked up her mistress’ juices from her muzzle then said, “Please mistress, let me make you feel good… I want you to use me for your pleasure!”
“Well, if that’s what you want, pet, then I don’t see why not…” Octavia said as she lowered herself onto Twilight’s face. Twilight immediately went to work, running her tongue up and down between her swollen lips. “Yeah, you like my hot pussy, don’t you, pet? Tell me how much you love it…”
“Mmm… your pussy tastes so good, mistress… so sweet…” Twilight said in between licks. She laid a couple of small kisses right on her swelling clit then made a trail with her tongue back to her entrance. Wanting to please her mistress, she drew a few random letters and numbers on her entrance before plunging her tongue as deeply inside of her as she could. She flicked her tongue every which way, eliciting a blissful moan from Mistress. When Mistress started grinding her mound into her muzzle, Twilight lit her horn and concentrated her magic on her clit, rubbing it back and forth just like she did with her own back home.
“Hnng… Yeah, keep licking that pussy till I cum all over your face!” Moments later, Octavia slipped over the edge with a lustful cry. Her entire body trembling, she felt Twilight lock her lips on her entrance and start sucking right as she came, squirting her marecum right into her wanting and eager mouth. Each burst of hers sent a wave of excitement through her body, clouding her vision as she rode out her orgasm. She stood up a little, and after giving her clit a few more twirls with her hoof, she came again, coating Twilight’s face with her cum. She was hers to do with as she pleased, and right now, she wanted to see her pet’s face covered in her cum.
“Good job, my pet…” Octavia cooed, scratching Twilight behind the ears affectionately. “I don’t want you cleaning my cum off of your face; I want you to leave it there showing that you’re mine. Is that understood?”
 “Yes mistress. I love how warm your cum feels on my face…”
“Heh, I should think so… You’ve made Mistress a very happy mare, so I think you deserve a reward…” Her legs trembling, she stood up and grabbed the strapon from the edge of the bed. She slid it back up her legs and tightened the straps a little more than usual due to the fact that her marehood was soaked with her juices; she didn’t want her toy slipping and sliding around while she fucked her pet with it. “Stick your cute little ass up in the air, pet… Since you’ve been so good, I’m gonna make you cum for me…”
  “Thank you, mistress… I promise to be a good pet…” Twilight moaned as she followed her mistress’ order. Keeping her head pressed down onto the bed, she stuck her rear up and held her tail to the side, waiting for whatever it was Mistress had in mind for her.
Octavia spread Twilight’s legs a little wider with her hooves. Standing up, she placed her front hooves on Twilight’s flanks and gave her ass a few slaps. She placed the tip of her toy against Twilight’s soaked and leaking entrance and leaned over her back, her muzzle mere inches from her pet’s twitching ears. “I'm gonna fuck that tight little cunt of yours till you cum all over my thick cock, pet…” she whispered enticingly into Twilight’s ear. Before she could respond, Octavia gently bit down on one of her ears then shoved her hips forward, plunging the first few inches of the fake cock into Twilight’s pussy.
“My my my, pet, you’re so wet my cock had no problem sliding inside of you…” Octavia moaned as she pulled her hips back. Right before the tapered head left Twilight’s pussy, Octavia rammed her hips forward again, pushing half of the toy inside of her. “Yeah… you like being stuffed full of cock, don’t you, slut?”
“Yes, mistress, I love your cock! Fuck me harder, please!” Twilight begged as she looked up at her mistress, her eyes silently pleading for more. “I want you deeper inside of me…”
“Good, because I’m going to fuck you until you cum all over the place…” True to her word, Octavia slowly built up her pace until she had Twilight panting with each thrust. Much to her surprise, it only took her a little over a minute to have Twilight teetering on the edge. She reached down and started rubbing her pet’s clit with her hoof ever so softly, and as Twilight’s moans started to rise in volume, she slowed her pace, keeping Twilight perched on the edge.
“Oh, sweet Celestia, you’re such a dirty little bitch, Twilight, you know that? Moaning like a filly in her first heat…”
The pleasure running through Twilight made it hard for her to form a coherent sentence, but she was just barely able to respond with, “Yeah…”
“What was that? I could have sworn you spoke out of turn!” Octavia yelled, slapping Twilight’s ass with a hoof. She slid her cock nearly all the way into Twilight’s pussy, save for the knot, and held it there. “You’re my dirty little bitch! Say it!”
“I’m your dirty little bitch, mistress…” Twilight moaned as she bucked her hips back, trying to push herself over the edge, but to no avail.
“Louder!” Octavia said, slapping Twilight’s ass again. She yanked back on the chain wrapped around her other hoof, pulling her pet’s head up.
“I’m your dirty little bitch, mistress!” Twilight cried out. “Please, let me cum! I’m so close…” she begged. “Let me cum for my mistress…”
At that, Octavia smiled. She let go of the chain and grabbed Twilight’s flank with her hooves, pulled back, then rammed the dildo back inside her. She fucked Twilight with everything she had, and right when she started to tire, she felt her pet’s body tremble and shake as she slipped over the edge. As Twilight came around the cock in her pussy, Octavia pulled the both of them down onto their sides, keeping her cock lodged deep inside her pussy. She slowed her pace a little, but for the most part didn’t relent as Twilight shuddered in her grasp, coating their legs and the sheets with her cum.
“Oh... mistress, thank you for letting me cum…” Twilight moaned as she neared the end of her orgasm, panting wildly.
“You’re quite welcome, pet, but we aren’t even close to being done… No, I’m going to make you cum so hard you’re going to be nothing more than a quivering mass of marecum by the time I’m done with you!” At that, she pulled her dick from Twilight’s pussy and rolled over. Grabbing her still-damp panties, she wiped Twilight’s pussy with them, getting them soaked in her cum. Then, before Twilight could ask what she was doing, she wiped her pet’s face with them and then stuffed the cum-soaked panties into Twilight's mouth. “You like the taste of our mixed cum, don’t you, pet?” she asked as she lined herself back up with Twilight’s entrance. Teasing her pussy with the tip of her cock, she rubbed Twilight’s swollen clitoris with a hoof a few times, making her moan and shudder in her grasp.
“Yesh, mishtresh,” Twilight said, trying her hardest to speak clearly through the panties in her mouth. Though unexpected, having her used and wet panties shoved in her mouth only made her hornier, desperate for her mistress’ cock.
Octavia wrapped a leg around Twilight’s forelegs and pinned them to her soft chest. She pulled her closer to her as she fucked Twilight’s pussy, her fresh cum the perfect lube for them. The strapon slid in and out of Twilight unimpeded, her sopping wet pussy giving no barrier to her pleasure.
“You feel my knot, pet?” Octavia asked, pushing the knot up against Twilight’s entrance. She knew that she hadn’t been able to take it yet, but she wouldn’t stop until Twilight took it like the good little slut she is.
Twilight let out a soft whimper as it stretched her labia like nothing before. She spit the panties out then moaned, “Yes, mistress, I do…”
“I want you to take it for me, pet,” Octavia said, laying a small kiss on the back of Twilight’s head. “I want you to take it all in…”
“B–but I don’t think it’ll fit, Mistress! It’s too big!”
“Did you just hesitate, pet?” Octavia asked, halting her thrusts. She yanked the toy out of Twilight’s pussy, making the mare whimper at the feeling of emptiness. “Do you remember what happens to those that don’t listen to their masters?”
 “I’m sorry, Mistress!” Twilight said. “I wasn’t thinking; please forgive me!”
Octavia thought for a few moments. “…Fine, but only this once. You will not get another second chance, pet…” Without waiting for Twilight to respond, Octavia shoved herself back inside, all the way up to the knot. She pushed as much as she dared, only pulling back when her pet started to whimper. “Good… you can take a little bit more now… Let’s see how much more you can take, my little slut…” She gave Twilight’s pussy another couple of half thrusts before she pushed the knot back up against her entrance, this time applying a little more pressure. “That’s it, pet, take it like a good little slut…”
Octavia pushed forward ever so slightly, smiling as she felt Twilight’s pussy accept a little bit of the knot. “There we go…” she cooed into Twilight’s ear. “See? It’s not so bad when you get used to it…” She pulled back, just enough for the knot to slip out of Twilight. “How’d it feel, pet? How’d it feel to have something so thick stuff your tight little pussy?”
“Great, mistress…” Twilight moaned, her words being broken by her pants. “I’m gonna try and take the whole thing for… for you…” She pushed her hips downwards as she tried to take the whole thing, but like before, she was only able to take a tiny bit more than last time.
“That’s a good little pet…” Octavia said as she gave Twilight an affectionate nuzzle. She pulled her dick from Twilight’s pussy then rolled over onto her back, letting the strapon point straight up into the air. “Come, pet. We’ll make sure you take this big, thick knot like a good little slut…” Octavia grabbed Twilight’s leash and gave it a gentle tug, guiding her over to where she lay.
Twilight nodded and stood up on shaky legs, the cum from her last orgasm making small trails down her inner thighs. She stepped over her mistress and moved the toy to her entrance, using her Mistress’ hind legs for balance. Feeling a tug on her collar, she looked up at Mistress. “Can I please use your cock, Mistress? I want to show you that I can take your knot like a good little slave…” she moaned, squirming as she felt the toy teasingly poke at her entrance. After she saw Mistress nod, giving her permission, she let go, letting gravity do all of the work for her.
Octavia watched Twilight slide all the way back down to the top part of the knot. She lay still, letting her pet get used to having her pussy get stuffed full again. “Listen, if you don’t take the entire knot within the next five minutes, Mistress isn’t going to be pleased…” she warned, disappointed with Twilight’s lack of progress. “You wouldn’t want to not please your mistress, wouldn’t you, pet?” She ran her hooves over Twilight’s flanks, applying a little downward pressure on her hips as she did so.
“N–No, Mistress! I promise I’ll make you happy!” Twilight said, her eyes widening fearfully. With a newfound resolve, she slid up until the tip was just barely inside her then slammed herself down, trying as hard as she could to push the knot within her. Though her pussy gave a little more ground than before, the knot was still too big for her to take, so she kept going, pulling herself up then pushing herself back down over and over. Like before, her moans became louder and louder with each thrust, and after a few minutes, she was able to take just under half of the knot.
“Nnng… Mistress… you’re so thick…” Twilight moaned as she threw her head back. She rode her Mistress’ cock with everything she had, trying to get her pussy wet enough to let the knot slip all the way inside of her. “I’m so close… can I cum?”
“Not yet, pet… Soon…” Suddenly, a tantalizing idea popped into Octavia’s mind. Giving her pet a sly smile, she grabbed her chain and placed both of her hooves on Twilight’s hips. When Twilight thrust down, she thrust upwards while applying downward pressure on Twilight’s legs. Her pet’s eyes shot wide open as she took in the widest part of the knot, the most she’d ever been able to do. They locked eyes, and after a nod from Twilight, Octavia pulled her cock nearly all the way from her pussy and moaned, “Cum for me, my little pet…” At that, she rammed her cock back inside Twilight with as much force as she could muster, forcing the knot all the way inside her. “Cum for your mistress!”
As their hips slapped together, Twilight cried out in blissful ecstasy as she came harder than ever before. Her pussy spasmed around her Mistress’ cock, milking it for all it was worth as she squirted all over the place. Suddenly, Mistress yanked on her leash, pulling her downwards, and before she knew it Twilight found herself in a highly passionate kiss. Her mistress’ tongue forced itself past her unguarded lips and forced her own tongue into submission. She meekly tried to fight back, but her mistress’ tongue already had her tongue pinned, unable to move.
A moment later, Mistress wrapped her hooves around the back of her head as she deepened their kiss. Twilight couldn’t help but moan into her mistress’ mouth as she felt her buck her hips a few times, shoving the toy as deeply inside of her as she could. As wave after wave of endless pleasure crashed upon her body emanating from her marehood, Twilight was thankful for the fact that Mistress was holding her, for if she wasn’t, she’d be writhing around on the sheets in orgasmic bliss.
Feeling Twilight’s orgasm end several moments later, Octavia broke the kiss, but not before nibbling Twilight’s bottom lip. She unbuckled the collar around Twilight’s neck and tossed it to the floor. After giving her a small peck on the cheek, she softly said, “You did so well for me, my pet…”
“I’m glad I was able to please you, Mistress…” Twilight said as she shakily stood up off of the strapon, wincing a little bit as the knot popped out of her. As soon as she was clear, her legs collapsed out from under her, making her conveniently fall into Octavia’s waiting embrace. She helped Octavia slide the soaking wet toy from her legs then nuzzled her breast, right under her chin. Using her magic, she grabbed the sheets and pulled them over them, and as she snuggled deeper into Octavia’s embrace, she whispered, “Thank you so much for tonight, Octavia… I’m so glad that we were able to have such fun…”
“Mmm… yes, Twilight. Tis a pity you live in Ponyville though…” Octavia said softly as she ran her hoof through Twilight’s soft mane. She heard Twilight’s horn hum again, this time extinguishing the lights and plunging the room into darkness, the only light now coming from the moon and the stars outside the windows.
“Well… who says I can’t have you come by my new castle for ‘royal business’, Mistress?” Twilight giggled. “I’m sure we can find a way, if… if you’ll have me, that is…”
“I’d truly love that, my sexy little pet, but only if I can ask you one little thing…”
“Anything for you, mistress…” Twilight yawned as she snuggled closer to Octavia.
“Would you… would you, uh… perhaps want to go out on a date with me?” Octavia asked, her tone slightly nervous. She felt Twilight tense up in her grasp, so she continued, saying, “I know this really isn’t the proper way to court a princess, but–“  
Twilight quieted her by planting her lips on Octavia’s, flicking her tongue against her lover’s lips before she pulled back with a reassuring smile on her face. “I’d love to, Octavia…” She laid her head on Octavia’s chest, smiling when she felt a tender hoof start to run through her mane again. Letting off a soft yawn, Twilight wrapped a wing around her lover and laid her right hind leg over Octavia’s flanks, pulling her close. “You know, I’ve got a feeling that we’re gonna have so much fun together, Mistress…” she whispered as she drifted off to sleep, taking comfort in the fact that she had her own special somepony to love and cherish.
Octavia laid a small kiss on the back of Twilight’s head right in between her ears, then laid her head upon Twilight’s, fitting hers right in the crook of her neck. “Oh yes, pet, you and I are going to have quite a good bit of fun, especially…” She paused as she nuzzled Twilight, and as she felt her tighten her grasp on her, she whispered, “Especially in the morning…”
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