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Escape from Canterlot 
By dues12
Chapter 1- Invitations
Kaleb Trot was a young pegasus stallion.His fur was a dark yellow and his mane was a vertical mixture of blue and red. It looked like a character from Dragon Stars X, spiked up and wild. He was a natural athlete having a muscular physique, but he was smart as well. He could assess ponies on their strengths and weaknesses to create teams that ensured successful weather control in Ponyville.His skills earned him respect throughout Equestria.
Kaleb’s competitive nature, slightly less aggressive than Rainbow Dash’s or Soarin’s, had made him some very close friends. The latter being two of his closest. They liked to push each other to extremes, which was fun and kept them all at their peak performance, but also got them into a lot of hospitals. 
One day Kaleb received an invitation to enjoy a week inside the Royal Canterlot Castle. It was a total surprise as he usually didn’t get an invitation to anything. What also came as a surprise to him was that it was from his good friend Rainbow Dash. Who could say no to that? He was sure it would be interesting if nothing else. He learned that Soarin received one as well. Soarin had accepted of course, but getting his boss Spitfire to let him go was not so easy. With a little begging she finally relented and gave him the time off.
Kaleb and Soarin had their stuff packed in anticipation for the trip.They were going to meet at the train station in the morning. This way they could travel to Canterlot together. Rainbow Dash gave explicit instructions to go straight to Canterlot Castle from the train station as soon as they arrived. This just added to their excitement.

“Woo! One full week of being in the Royal Canterlot Castle. This should be fun, especially being with Rainbow Dash,” Soarin said.  He also had his dark blue mane spiked up while his tail swished happily. He wore a bright blue shirt with a tie and black pants accompanied with smart dress shoes. The only out of place item were the goggles he wore on his forehead, but it put Kaleb to shame. 
All Kaleb wore was a black leather jacket, a white shirt, blue jeans, and black shoes. He felt under prepared to say the least. Hmmm. Maybe I can change in one of the bathrooms on the way over. Kaleb looked over at Soarin, “Hey, you know, Rainbow Dash will more than likely have an obstacle course set up for us when we arrive.” Kaleb snickered and Soarin laughed. Kaleb continued snickering but was able to get out, “Yup, I’m pretty sure that’ll be happening, but you never know, she may surprise us and be all lady like.” They both howled with laughter at the idea of Rainbow “Danger” Dash going around in a dress and speaking all posh like a pony in Canterlot. 
Their ears twitched at the sound of the train horn signaling its arrival. Kaleb and Soarin gathered their things and readied themselves to board. They almost couldn’t wait for the train to come to a complete stop to get on.
Once they were on the train and in their travel car they were surprised to see some familiar faces aboard. One of these was Big Mcintosh, the famous muscular farmer from Ponyville, he was wearing a black t-shirt with blue jeans and brown worker boots. He sat in his seat chewing on a straw in between his teeth. 
Beside him was his happy cousin Braeburn talking about how things had improved in Appleloosa. He was wearing his trademark brown hat, brown vest coat, a long pair of brown cowboy pants, and boots to match. Obviously, not shy about showing his hometown ways.
The most shocking of all was Spike the dragon. By pony years he had developed into a young adult about eighteen or nineteen and it showed. Years of helping the elements of harmony had obviously done him good as he was also muscular. In one of his other adventures he had been hit by a stray magical attack from the enemy. This left him with a long scar above and just below his eyebrow. Thankfully he had closed his eye to stop the retina from being damaged. His green spiky hair had grown a bit looking more like a mohawk. He wore a T-shirt with No. 1 assistant stitched on. Probably by the famous alicorn Princess Twilight Sparkle. He also wore bright purple pants and white shoes. The poor guy looked like he was going to sleep from Braeburn talking. Though to be fair, he could drone on a bit himself. Braeburn suddenly stopped when he noticed Soarin and Kaleb.
“Well I’ll be a son of a timberwolf, Soarin and Kaleb, how are y’all an wat are yuh doin’ here?” he asked, with a bright smile. Big Mac and Spike looked at them smiling as well.
Well, we got invited to spend the week with Rainbow Dash in the Royal Canterlot Castle. So, here we are,” Kaleb said, he and Soarin smiling.
“Well ain’t that mighty funny. Fluttershy invited me, and Applejack asked Braeburn to come,” Big Mac responded, pointing a finger at the other stallion.
“And Rarity invited me,” Spike said, scratching his chin.
They all had the same thought, Why would each mare request their company? They just shrugged it off. Soarin and Kaleb sat down beside them. Braeburn continued his story until the next stop where another stallion got on. It was a panting Cheese Sandwich with his fake chicken companion boneless.
Everypony looked at him “You okay there bro?” Soarin asked. Cheese nodded. He was trying to catch his breath before walking over to the others. He was wearing his trademark yellow shirt along with khaki cargo shorts and sandals. His companion was draped over his right shoulder like a parrot, well, more like a floppy parrot. He sat on the right hand side of the train looking at the others with a smile. “Well, I will admit this is a bit of a shock. I haven’t seen any of you since Pinkie and I had that goof off,” he said cheerfully, still a little out of breath. 
“Yeah, long time,” the others replied in unison. 
Cheese started to ask, “So are you guys here for the, um, week long visit to-”
All at once they finished his sentence, “Canterlot Castle.”
This caused them to look at each other. They started searching for their invitations. Once they were in front of them, they noticed that they were all going on the same trip. Cheese Sandwich had been invited by none other than Pinkie Pie. “We were all invited by one of the girls.” Spike pointed out.
Big Mac spoke up pointing to Soarin and Kaleb, “So you two were invited by Rainbow Dash.” He then pointed to Cheese, ”You were invited by Pinkie Pie.” He then pointed to Spike, “You were invited by Rarity.” Finally, he pointed to Braeburn and himself, “And he was invited by mah sister and I was invited by Fluttershy.”
They all thought this was getting suspicious. Five stallions and one dragon, but the train came to a screeching halt once more. Another stallion got on. It was Flash Sentry. 
“Um, hi, guys,” Flash said, looking at the gawking faces.
Flash Sentry, a royal guard of Canterlot. He was wearing his gold set of armour to protect him from harm. He was holding up a letter from Twilight Sparkle ordering him to come back from his leave and be her personal bodyguard for the next week.
“I got a bad feeling about this, fellas. I mean, six stallions and one dragon and we’re all headin’ to Canterlot Castle. This is mighty unnervin’,” Braeburn said, his voice no longer happy, but nervous. 
The only response he received was a silent nod from each of them. For the rest of the trip to Canterlot they sat in silence. They all were thinking the same thing, What is this all about?

Princess Celestia had been watching the events unfold through the power of a magic mirror. “Hmmmm. They may not be as naive as I initially thought,” she smirked softly. “No matter. Once they arrive it will be too late,” she said, starting to giggle.
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Chapter 2: Arrival 
“Canterlot, the capital of Equestria, home to the princesses of the sun and moon, and the extremely wealthy,” Kaleb thought, looking out of the train window at the magnificent city feeling a sense of excitement, but also curiosity as he looked to the other five stallions and dragon collecting their luggage. “It’s strange, all of us are connected to the saviours of Equestria and we were all invited by them to spend an entire week within Canterlot castle. But why?”
 
Kaleb’s thoughts were interrupted by a voice. “Kaleb. Kaleb! Equestria to, Kaleb,” Soarin said, waving his hand in front of his friends face.
“I’m still here, Soarin. Just thinking,” he said, pushing the hand down as he got up to retrieve his own luggage. 
“Wow! You and thinking! That’s a dangerous combination don’t you think?” Soarin responded, smiling and earning a few bouts of laughter from the others. 
Kaleb just rolled his eyes. “Dangerous yes, but it’ll be the end of the world if you ever try it,” Kaleb retorted, matching Soarin’s grin as they all exited the train throwing cheap shots at each other while the others rated their responses with a few “ooohs” and “aaahs”.   
Spike threw out a clever remark, “Even dragons can’t burn you that bad hahaha.” 
Eventually they all made it past the train station, into the main square walking calmly to the castle looking at a few stores along the way.
“Well, can’t say I like this place much. Bit too fancy for mah taste,” Braeburn criticised, followed by a quick, “Eeeeyup,” from Big Mac. 
“Eh, it’s not so bad when you get used to it. I mean, I didn’t like it very much when I was a kid, but the more I grew up the more I liked it and found it appealing,” Spike said happily.
“Yeah, I know what you mean, Spike. Every time I came here with the Wonderbolts I was kinda bummed out at how all the rich ponies acted and stuff, but after a few more visits I got used to it and it became totally awesome!” Soarin matched Spike’s happy tone. 
Flash Sentry shrugged a little, “It’s ok, but it does get tiring being in that castle all the time, and then traveling back home is rough too.” The others nodded in understanding. They continued their journey to the castle.
They passed many mares, but only a few stallions. You could say this was normal as Equestria did have a higher population of mares than stallions, which often resulted in a stallion taking more than one mare in a relationship. For some reason though every mare they passed looked at them like prey.
“Ooookay? Um, are you guys freaked out right now?” Kaleb questioned, a bit concerned.  To which he got a nod from most of his companions. Soarin just grinned, loving it.
“Don’t be such scaredy cats, guys. I mean, think about it. Who couldn’t resist us handsome stallions… and, uh, dragon. I mean, these mares obviously like what they see and are checking us out big time!” Soarin said, feeling his ego being stroked.
“Not to burst your bubble, Casanova, but when was the last time you had every single girl look at you like that?” Kaleb intoned.
Soarin thought for a moment. Sure he had gotten a few glances now and again, except for his fan girls who came over all shy and cute, but never had he seen those eyes before. Well, maybe once from Spitfire, but that was after a few drinks. “Hmmm? Guess you’re right,” Soarin said simply.
“Something fishy goin’ on around here. I don’t like it one bit,” Big Mac said, looking around at the mares watching them. Some biting their lips and winking as they stood there for a second.
Spike felt his face heat up, his cheeks turned a dark hue of red as a few glances were sent his way as well. “Um, maybe we better hurry to the castle,” Spike said, urgently taking off in a speed walk followed closely behind by the stallions. Unfortunately, he wasn’t looking where he was going, “Whoa!” He tripped on a rock and began to stumble. In an attempt to regain his balance he reached out and was able to grab onto something that kept him from toppling over.
“Phew! Haha, that was a close one. Wonder what I grabbed? It’s so soft.... silky… squishy.. round like… like... A big melon… with fur… uh-oh!” Spike felt the heat in his face rise to new heights as he slowly lifted his head up to the others with a pleading look, as if to give him a sign that he is not grabbing what he thought he was, but all that he saw were shocked expressions from them all. Gulping, he slowly turned his head to his hand and saw it attached to a bikini top which was around a white furred breast. He slowly swept his eyes upward seeing a cyan and teal haired mare with shades.
“Well I gotta admit, Spike, you’re more bold than I thought.” Vinyl Scratch, the musical DJ, just grinned.
Spike quickly removed his hand, dropping to his knees shouting, “VINYL, I’M SORRY! PLEASE FORGIVE ME! IT WAS AN ACC...” His plea was cut off by Vinyl putting her hand over his mouth.
“Whoa. Whoa. Chill out, dragon boy, it’s cool. Hahaha. Awww, you’re so adorable when you're embarrassed,” Vinyl laughed at the flustered dragon.
Spike slowly stood up. “You’re... you’re not mad?” he asked nervously.
Vinyl shook her head. “Nah, I mean you just grabbed my tit. It’s no biggie. Not the first guy, certainly not gonna be the last,” she replied, as if this was normal.
The other stallions jaws dropped as they watched the scene unfold.
Spike slowly calmed down, though the blush stayed. “Uh... okay, sure, um, whatever you say, but why are you here, Vinyl?” Spike asked.
“Just here with Tavi seeing one of her performances. I’m looking for some inspiration and well, I hate to admit it, but um, Tavi’s music allows me to think clearly,” she conceded, lowering her shades to show off her magenta eyes.
Spike looked into them and felt his heart race a little, but Vinyl quickly cleaned a smudge off her shades and put them back on smiling.
“Oh... well... uh, cool, guess I’ll see you around.” He goes to turn, but Vinyl stops him by placing her left hand on his chest while her other hand reaches up his shirt to feel his toned scaled abs as she leaned in whispering in his ear, “Fair is fair, and I like what I feel. Did you?” she questioned, purring slightly.
Spike felt a shiver go down his spine as her hand explored his abs. He could only nod stupidly to her question bringing a wide smile to her lips.
“Well, if you ever want to feel my tits again or maybe more come to room sixty nine at the Trotting Hotel,” she said huskily, before removing her hands and heading back to the hotel as the six stallions watched her leave with an all too obvious sway in her hips.
Spike let out a breath he hadn’t realised he was holding as his mind replayed the event that just happened.
“HOLY SHIT!!! DID VINYL JUST HIT ON ME!!!? WHAT IN THE NAME OF CELESTIA!!? HOW DID....? I MEAN, WOW! THAT WAS JUST LIKE WHAT HAPPENED WITH ZECORA!!!” he thought, another shiver ran down his spine at the memory.
 
“WELL LOOK AT THIS. SPIKE THE DRAGON, A SMOOTH CRIMINAL!” Soarin shouted, rushing over in front of him holding up his hand in a fist.
Spike subconsciously responded giving him a fist bump.
“OH YEAH! SO ARE YOU GONNA...”
Cheese Sandwich rushed over and knocked Soarin away speaking as fast as Pinkie Pie, “OH MY CELESTIA THAT WAS TOTALLY AMAZING! I MEAN, IT WAS SCARY WHEN...!”
Cheese was silenced by Flash Sentry’s hand over his mouth, but he continued to ramble on into it.
Kaleb walked over looking at Spike. “So, uh, that happened,” he smirked sheepishly.
Spike looked at him. “Ye..yeah, um, and it’s not the first time,” he replied embarrassed, getting raised eyebrows from the others.
“Uhhh, never mind. Lets just get to the castle. The girls must be waiting.” Spike grabbed his luggage, blushing again. He rushed off toward the castle with the rest rushing after him.

After walking through the town for what seemed like an eternity they finally came to the castle making them all feel very small as they looked up at the imposing structure.
Soarin whistled. “Well, glad I wasn’t one of the stallions building this place. Probably couldn’t feel my muscles for a few months afterward if I had,” he remarked, as they all started to cross the courtyard only to be stopped by a pair of guards with spears.
“HALT! Who dares try enter the royal Canterlot castle!?” a guard said, in his best intimidating voice.
The group looked at the guards wondering if they were serious. Spike stepped forward, the spears dangerously close to his scaled throat, and in one quick motion grabbed the spears by the hilts and snapped the heads off. The guards stood motionless, eyes wide in disbelief.
“Spike the dragon, hero of the Crystal Empire and number one assistant to Twilight Sparkle, the Princess of Friendship,” he said, wearing a smug grin as the guards realised their mistake and quickly bowed in apology.
“We are so sorry. Please don’t hurt us or get us fired or set us on fire. We’re new here!” they begged.
Spike couldn’t help it, and neither could the group. They all just laughed at the two guards who looked at them with worried glances. Spike managed to calm down a little wiping a tear from his eye before saying that he forgave them and that it was no problem. The group continued to make their way through the courtyard. 
“SPIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIKE!!” an all too familiar voice shouted, in a high bubbly voice.
“Uh-oh incom-OOOF!” Spike was launched off his feet as a pink blur slammed into him sending both of them to the ground. If that didn’t hurt then the bone crushing hug definitely did.
“OH MY CELESTIA! YOU’RE HERE! YOU’RE HERE! SQUEE!” Pinkie Pie, the element of laughter, the queen of parties, and an all round total enigma, couldn’t contain her excitement at seeing her old friend.
“Pinkie.. can’t... breath,” Spike choked out as he felt precious oxygen leave his body.
“Oh sorry, Spike.” She eased up a little, but stayed close snuggling up giggling.
Spike began to take in deep breaths. As his vision returned to normal he came face to face with a beaming smile and the most beautiful pair of blue eyes he had ever seen. There was a faint tint of red on his face.
“Um, Pinkie, would you be able to get off me now?” Spike asked nervously. 
“Hmmm. Well I would, but um, I can’t,” she giggled.
Spike raised an eyebrow, “Whhhhy?”
“Because you’re hugging me back, silly.” She stuck her tongue out cutely at him. Spike looked down to see that his hands were around her and that she was only in her bikini bottoms.
“Ohhh so I… PINKIE! WHY ARE YOU ONLY IN YOUR BOTTOMS!!!?” Spike’s face burned red once more, a little blood slipped down his nose as he felt two double E breasts on his chest and her nipples rubbing against it.
The others looked away, their noses all running blood. But Cheese’s wasn’t just running , it was flooding.
“Well, I just got out of the shower, silly, and I was drying myself off. It was super fun! As I was slipping on my suit I saw you and it was so amazing to see you again that I guess I got a little too excited and ran out of my room without my bikini top on,” she said innocently, still smiling brightly.
“OH FOR CELESTIA’S SAKE, PINKIE PIE!” Spike pulled her close getting up into a sitting position and blushing harder as her breasts squashed against him, “Ok, Pinkie. Hold me tightly while I take off my shirt, ok? You can have it until you get to your room.” She nodded in understanding and he released her, but she kept close to him to keep her dignity. As Spike slipped his arms out of his shirt and began guiding it over his head finding that this only made matters slightly worse because he felt the soft furred mounds against his bare chest now.
“Smooth, Spike. Real smooth. Ok keep it together. This is for Pinkie Pie. Come on, Spike, you can do this.”

Spike slowly pulled away, slipping his shirt over Pinkie’s head. As she began to wriggle the shirt on, her ass began to grind into Spike’s lap and also the bulge that was in his pants. Pinkie gasped before she let out a soft purr. Stopping abruptly she finished pulling his shirt down covering her perky breasts. After which she didn’t make eye contact with Spike again and was blushing slightly.
“Thank you, Spike. Um, I’ll go get my towel and sunscreen now. Oh and my top. I’ll give your shirt back later!” she said, speeding off again leaving the drake alone. 
“Bye,” he squeaked out, shaking his head slightly, standing up, brushing himself off and clearing his throat.
“Oh you are one lucky son of a bitch!” Soarin bolted over getting Spike in a headlock and giving him a noogie.
“How am I lucky!?” Spike said, trying to wriggle out of the grip.
“Two mares in one day! Man, come on, tell us your secret. What, you got some special scent that brings hotties to you? Cause Celestia damn, you need to share with the rest of us!” Soarin laughed.
Spike managed to break free only to receive two hard pats on the back from both Apple family members nearly knocking the wind out of him. 
“If you play your cards right, partner, I’m betting you and Miss Pie might become real close,” Braeburn said teasingly.
“Eeeyup. Or Vinyl since she was first. Y’all know the saying ‘first come, first served’.” Big Mac grinned at the embarrassed drake.
Spike shouted, “OK! LETS MOVE ON!” He stormed off ahead of the laughing stallions as they continued their lighthearted teasing. 
Kaleb rubbed his head, but looked to a shocked Cheese Sandwich. He was still looking at the spot where Pinkie had been.
“You ok?” he asked softly.
Cheese’s trance was broken and he looked at Kaleb slowly nodding, a small blush on his face as he hurried ahead after the others. Kaleb not far behind.
Joining the rest of the group in front of the main doors to the castle there were again two more guards. This time they were not told to halt, but greeted kindly. The doors swung open and they entered the grand hall.
Waiting for them in the middle of the hall were two earth pony maids smiling brightly. Both of them had matching uniforms consisting of short black and white dress skirts with elegant white elbow long gloves, matching thigh high stockings and black high heel shoes.
“Welcome,” they said in unison, both mares speaking in a soft tone as they bowed in respect to their guests. Upon arising again the maid on the left introduced herself, “I am, Felicite Swish.” She turned her head motioning to the maid to her right, “And this is my twin sister Monique.” Both mares had their bright red manes pulled into pony tails and their tails were combed to perfection, not a stray or loose hair stood out. Their white fur shimmered like diamonds as they approached the stallions sashaying their hips with each step in sync with one another. 
“Princess Celestia has requested that we guide you to where you will be residing during the remainder of your stay,” Monique said calmly. 
The guys were stunned into silence by their beauty. Soft tints of red on their cheeks. Well, nearly all the stallions were stunned into silence. Soarin slowly began to grin looking over each maid paying close attention to their main assets.
“My guess B-cups. Soarin you hit the jackpot right here,” he thought with glee as he was the first to speak. “Well we should thank Princess Celestia personally for sending such beautiful escorts,” he said, suavely walking up to them both. 
The mares both looked at him smiling. “So should we for giving us this opportunity to escort such,” they moved to either side of Soarin delicately stroking his muscular arms, “strong stallions,” they purred.
Soarin for a second stood dumbfounded before feeling his arms being pulled on by the maids who giggled. “Whoa, I am good,” he thought smugly, as he walked with the maids as they leaned on his shoulders.
“Well, guess I’m not that lucky,” Spike remarked, following Soarin.
“Eeeyup,” Big Mac chuckled, following Spike.
“Mares are funny creatures,” Cheese Sandwich commented.
“Trust me. Try getting a lecture from one. They’re not that funny then.” Flash shook his head remembering one of Twilight’s lectures.
“Well y’all need to hear the story of a wild mare I knew once. Boy, was she crazier than a lizard in the sun,” Braeburn began.
Kaleb jumped in, “OH NO! I HEARD THE ENTIRE HISTORY OF THE APPLE FAMILY ON THE WAY HERE! I AM NOT LISTENING TO ONE MORE TALE!”
Braeburn clamped up and continued to walk on in silence… for about three seconds, “So her name was Mary Ann-” 
“BRAEBURN!” Kaleb yelled again, grabbing him by the scruff of his vest.
“OK OK I’LL STOP!” he screamed.
“Ahem,” came a soft voice. Both of them looked to the maid. “If you don’t mind can we move this to the rooms, please?” Monique chided.
Kaleb released Braeburn. “Sorry,” they said in unison following the maids once more.
After navigating a few corridors they arrived outside the guest wing. The maids stood proudly. “This is the guest wing. You will be residing here while you remain in the castle,” Felicite said sharply. Reaching into her cleavage she produced a set of keys. “Each member of the group will have a key to their room apart from Master Spike.”
Spike looked confused, “Wait, I don’t get a room?”
The maids giggled, “Of course, Master Spike, but it shall be in the Royal wing. This was a requisition of Princess Celestia. My sister, Monique will take you.” The twins smiled and one stepped forward taking Spike by the hand.
“Follow me, Master,” Monique said slowly, full of barely hidden lust.
Spike blushed, his body obviously on autopilot as his eyes were on her swaying hips as Monique lead him to the Royal wing.
The others watched in slight jealousy before Felicite spoke again, “Now, lets- ohhhh silly me.” She had, oh so casually, dropped the set of keys on the floor directly behind her. Felicite slowly turned and bent over, her dress shooting up revealing bright white lace panties.
Soarin flat out oogled the mare’s flank.
Cheese’s mouth flung open and his eyes went the size of saucers.
Big Mac became interested with the ceiling.
Flash covered his face with his wings.
Kaleb looked, but in disbelief.
Braeburn said, “Now that’s a moon I wouldn’t mind howling too.” 
After taking a longer than needed reach for the keys Felicite straightened up. She turned and smiled at them innocently, “Ah, there we go. Now please do not lose your key as we have no spares available at this time.” She began to hand out the keys to each stallion.
Flash looked at his before speaking, “Um, Miss Swish would it not be better if I were moved closer to Princess Twilight. I mean, I am her personal guard.” 
Felicite smiled, “Princess Twilight thought you may say that and she told me to tell you that she will explain why she requested you as her personal guard later. Now I hope you gentleman enjoy your stay. I must get back to my duties now.” With that said Felicite bowed and began to walk away.
The stallions watched as she left. 
“What a mare.” Braeburn smiled.
“She was acting mighty strange,” Big mac commented.
“Yeah, I mean, I didn’t look,” Kaleb said, innocently with a blush on his face.
“Uh, yeah, me neither,” Flash agreed, again with a blush.
Soarin just grinned “Dibs!” He ran off in her direction to catch up.
“AWWW PONY FEATHERS!” Braeburn shouted in dismay.
The others shook their heads before heading to their rooms. Kaleb was having trouble with his door. “Come on you lousy piece of metal,” he cursed, before pulling it out in frustration then checking to see if it was already unlocked. Opening it right up. “Ooooh, hello?” he called, as he entered to see a maid asleep on the bed snoring softly. Kaleb raised his eyebrow before dropping his bags by the door. Closing it he walked over to the bed, “Excuse me, Miss?” He reached out to the mare gently shaking her. She stirred softly, her lavender fur a little messy from sleeping on the bed along with her black mane and tail.
“MMM, five more minutes…” She began to snore again before Kaleb pinched her ear causing her to shoot up in shock, “WAAAH!! WHAT? WHO!?” She collapsed off the bed tangled in the covers. Kaleb flapped his wings getting him to levitate off the ground for a bit before landing again sighing.
“What are you doing sleeping in my bed?” Kaleb grumbled. He had had enough of mares for the day.
The mare in question, being a unicorn, removed the covers from her face with her magic, she smiled sheepishly at Kaleb. “Um, testing the softness of the mattress,” she offered, weakly.
“More like being lazy.” Kaleb smiled teasingly.
“HEY! I’LL HAVE YOU KNOW, I AM NOT LAZY! PRINCESS CELESTIA HAS DUBBED ME MAID OF THE YEAR THREE TIMES IN A ROW!!” she harumphed at the end turning her muzzle up into the air.
“Wow, impressive. It’s such a shame I must spoil that record by telling,” Kaleb teased, heading for the door.
“NO! I mean, come now uhhhh, Mr…” She scrunched her nose up then narrowed her eyes at him. “Is it not gentlemanly to introduce oneself to a lady?” she asked. 
Kaleb rolled his eyes. “This mare could give Rarity a run for her bits,” he thought.
“Oh my apologies, milady.” He gave a mock bow, “I am, Kaleb Trot, a humble weather pony who currently has the misfortune of having his moving in disrupted by a lazy maid,” he finished sarcastically. 
The mare detected the sarcasm, but stood tall curtsing him back teasingly. “Oh my apologies my, most honoured guest. I am, Gizele Montille, Maid in Service to the co-rulers of Equestria.” She smiled.
Kaleb wanted to be angry, but ended up chuckling at the mare’s actions.
“A pleasure to have bedded you, milady,” he joked, noticing the messy bed.
Gizele shivered slightly then began walking towards him slowly. “Oh, but, my lord, you have yet to bed me,” she said, in a soft seductive tone. 
Kaleb froze blushing. “Um, well I know, but... uhhh,” he began to stammer as Gizelle swayed her hips from side to side sticking her chest out further showing off her amazing D-cups as she continued her advance.
“Something wrong, my lord?” she asked coyly, stopping in front of him. Looking up into his eyes with her lavender ones, “You seem tense.”
“Uhhhm, uh, Gizelle what-” Kaleb’s breath caught as Gizele pressed her breasts into his chest wrapping her arms around his waist smiling.
“Well, My lord I am but a lowly maid,” she mused, brushing her lips against his teasingly. The warm softness sending shivers down Kaleb’s spine, his wings standing at attention. “So please, My lord,” she stepped on her tip toes to whisper in his ear, “command me as you wish,” she purred. 
Kaleb felt his heart race and his hands slowly reach round her waist, but a voice in his head chimed in, “WHAT ARE U DOING!?” Kaleb's eyes shot open as he pulled himself away from her.
“What’s wrong?” Gizelle whined, pouting and looking like a puppy that just had it’s toy taken away.
Kaleb wanted to look away, but couldn’t. She was stunningly beautiful even ruffled as she was. “I-I’m sorry. I-I shouldn't have done that,” he managed to stammer out, a blush on his cheeks.
“You don’t need to be sorry, Master,” she said, smiling. She reached behind her for the bow of her uniform slowly pulling on it.
Someone knocked hard on the door.
Kaleb and Gizele jumped as they heard it. 
“W-Who is it?” Kaleb called.
“It’s Spike. Just wanted to let you know that we’re heading to the pool now. Pinkie is with me. She says the others are meeting us there including the princesses,” he called through the door.
“O-Ok thanks. I’ll be right there,” Kaleb said, while mentally thanking the dragon for his intervention.
Gizele pouted once more, “Oh well, guess there’s always next time, Kaleb.” She turned the pout into a smile as she wrapped her arms around his neck pulling him into a deep kiss.
Kaleb gasped as he was forced to kiss her, but didn’t find it unwelcoming. She tasted like cherries. He heard a soft moan from Gizele before she pulled away. She winked at him with sad eyes and made her way to the door and left Kaleb standing alone.
Kaleb panted shakely, the taste of the mare still on his lips, “Oh My Celestia that was close, what the buck is up with these mares!? Have they all gone crazy!?” Kaleb calmed down and went to the door to get his things. 

After a quick change Kaleb joined Spike and Pinkie. They started to make their way through the halls to the pool area.
“I am so happy you’re all here to enjoy this fun, FUN, FUUUUUN vacation!” Pinkie bounced up and down with glee.
“Uh, yeah so are we, Pinkie, but um, could you not bounce so much?” Spike asked, blushing brightly as was Kaleb.
Pinkie stopped, looking curious, “Why should I stop? I mean it’s not like I’m doing anything wrong is there?” She just giggled and started bouncing again her breasts jiggling with the motion.
“Oh no, no, Pinkie. It’s just that your, uhh... um... well, swimsuit is a little... distracting. Hehe,” Kaleb said loosely.
Pinkie raised an eyebrow looking down at her swimsuit. It was a pink Brazilian cut two piece, however, with her bust size the top definitely struggled to keep her modesty intact. Though her ass was tucked into the bottoms perfectly. A knowing smile came to Pinkie’s lips as she lifted her head to beam at them.
“Ooooh! So you like my pound cakes do you?” She slowly put her arms beneath her breasts pushing them up a little to make them press harder into the top. Her nipples firmly showing through. “Do you want these?” Pinkie purred softly.
“Uh... well you see, Pinkie... um... uh... we were just afraid that, um, they might... well... fall out,” Kaleb offered, instantly regretting it as Pinkie’s smile grew more seductive. Tentatively she licked her lips. “Hmmm, that would be embarrassing wouldn’t it?” she thought aloud, a hint of a blush on her cheeks while she pushed her chest out more, any further actions were cut of by a delicate voice. 
“Pinkie, you shouldn’t be doing that,” Fluttershy, the most adorable, innocent, and wonderful pony in the world said, walking slowly out of her room in a cute light green two piece suit with butterflies on the back of the bottoms. “I mean, um, you can if you want to, but, um, I wouldn’t,” the element of kindness spoke softly, timidly holding her hands together hiding behind her beautiful long pink mane.
“Aww, I’m sorry, Fluttershy,” Pinkie said, pouting. She removed her arms from under her breasts, bounced over to the yellow pegasus and gave her a huge hug. 
Kaleb and Spike mentally praised the adorable mare that saved their lives from the evil pink temptress. 
Fluttershy returned the hug smiling softly. “It’s ok, Pinkie just don’t let your-” She blushed brightly looking at Pinkie who merely nodded in understanding.
Spike and Kaleb looked between them before asking in unison, “Don’t let her what?”
Fluttershy squeaked cowering again. “ N-N-Nothing,” she said quickly.
“If adorableness could kill Fluttershy would be the weapon,” Spike thought.
“Ok, well we better hurry. The others will be getting impatient,” Kaleb said, walking on ahead past Pinkie and Fluttershy. Spike gave one last glance at the cowering mare who merely hid behind her mane to avoid eye contact before shrugging and walking on after Kaleb. The mares held back a bit as Pinkie looked at Fluttershy.
“Wow that was close, Fluttershy. I mean, you nearly spoiled the surprise.” Pinkie smiled at her.
Fluttershy sighed, “I know. I’m sorry, Pinkie.” She looked at Kaleb and Spike who were walking ahead of them. “Spike has grown up since we last saw him,” she mentioned.
Pinkie’s smile once again became seductive, a small purr escaping her lips, “Wait till you feel how much he has grown.”
Fluttershy blushed harder, but a ghost of a smile was on her lips, “Oh. My.” 
Spike and Kaleb were well ahead of Fluttershy and Pinkie. The girls seemed wound up in their own conversation.
“Ok, Kaleb. You’re a smart guy, right?” Spike asked, rhetorically.
“Yeah, I am, and no, I have not had this many women hit on me in one day,” Kaleb responded, sensing Spike’s next question.
“I know right. Something is going on with the mares and I wanna know what,” Spike said, pounding a fist into his other hand.
“Yeah, me too. Ok. So lets review. We arrived in Canterlot and received glances-” Kaleb began.
“I then tripped up and grabbed Vinyl’s breast and she acts like it’s not a big deal. Then she sticks her hand up my shirt and offers for me to come to her room at the Trotting hotel for more than just a feel-” Spike continued. 
“Then you enter the courtyard, get tackled by a half naked Pinkie Pie and had to give her your shirt,” Kaleb said.
“Then I felt her… grind against me and I heard her purr before she zoomed off,” Spike pointed out.
“Then that egotistical moron Soarin gets flirted on by the twins after opening his mouth.” 
“I then get hit on by, um… Felicite?” he asked.
“No, it was Monique I think.” Kaleb scratched his chin.
“Well, one of the twins took me to my room in the Royal wing and was a bit insistent on helping me unpack… and undress.” Spike blushed.
“Wow! The same thing happened to me in my room!” Kaleb almost shouted.
Spike looked at him then his eyes went wide. “Wait! The maid that left?” Spike inquired.
“Yeah, she was asleep on my bed and I woke her up. She was like Rarity in many ways, but more playful. Anyway, I was not in the mood for any more mares and she was being a proud maid. She demanded that I introduce myself or said it was gentlemanly to do so. So I went along with it, but mocked myself being a gentleman. She returned it in a ladylike manner. I made a joke cause of the mess she had made falling out of bed saying that it was a pleasure to have bedded her.” Kaleb grinned sheepishly.
Spike chuckled. “Risky move, but well played,” he commented.
“Wait, this is where it goes downhill or well… gets strange. Her entire attitude changed in a flash and she began to come onto me calling me ‘My lord’ and ‘Master’. Asking me to command her; that I am hers. Now, normally that would mean all systems go, captain, but it felt... wrong... like it was forced. She seemed….” He paused trying to think of the word.
“Needy?” Spike offered, to which Kaleb nodded. “Hmm, interesting. And I assume that’s when I knocked on the door?” 

“Yeah, thanks. You saved me. She was about to undress,” Kaleb said, blushing.
“Wow, mares are strange,” Spike said softly, looking ahead in thought.
“Yeah, so what should we do?” 
Spike smirked. “Investigate, young Watson,” Spike said, holding an invisible pipe.
Kaleb rolled his eyes.
“Well, well if it ain’t, Spike and the, slow poke?” A raspy voice said.
“Oh buck! I know that voice,” Kaleb chuckled, looking ahead to see Rainbow Dash.
“Heh, well of course you remember me. After all, I am like, totally, the most awesome flyer in Equestria.” Rainbow Dash posed flipping her rainbow coloured mane back, showing off her toned athletic body and rainbow coloured bikini top with matching thong. “Now, don’t be shy boys get a good drink of the Dash,” she said, winking at them.
Spike mumbled, “Now Rainbow’s hitting on us too.”
Kaleb shook his head. 
Rainbow frowned annoyed, “Hey! What’s the big idea!?” She flapped her wings getting eye level with Spike and Kaleb.
“Sorry Dash. No offence, but we aren’t in the mood to be hit on right now,” Kaleb remarked.
“What!? You guys should be honoured to be hit on by me. I mean, I’m Rainbow Dash, the fastest flyer in Equestria and Saviour of Equestria three times in a row!” Dash growled.
“Yeah, you are, but I got hit on by DJ Pon3 and technically it was you and 5 other mares.” Spike said smugly, earning a nasty glare from Dash.
“Are you saying she is hotter than me?” Her tone was serious as she glared a hole into Spike’s head.
Kaleb covered Spike’s mouth with his hand before he could respond, “If you want to live, don’t answer that question.”
Spike shut up and Rainbow Dash was about to tear them a new one when a gruff voice called, “Easy, Dash. I can tell these dweebs like you, their dicks have been standing at attention this whole time.” Gilda the griffon walked up to them.
“GFFMA!” Spike muffled, behind Kaleb’s hand.
“Oh, sorry.” Kaleb removed his hand.
“Gilda, what the hell are you doing here!?” Spike growled.
“Awww, well ain’t that cute? The dragon dweeb is trying to be tough,” Gilda mocked, with a cute voice before laughing along with Dash. “Relax, dweeb. I’m here with RD. We’re friends again.” She rolled her eyes pulling Dash beside her. Their suits were almost identical. The only difference was that Gilda’s was yellow..
Spike looked at Rainbow with a raised eyebrow for confirmation and got a thumbs up and wink from the pegasus. “Well whatever. I got my eye on you,” he said, pointing at Gilda with his clawed finger.
“Pfff, looks like that’s not the only thing you got on me.” Gilda grinned, her eyes lowering to Spike’s trunks.
Rainbow bit her lip looking down at Kaleb’s trunks, “Heh, well you may be a slowpoke, but  looks like you pitched a tent quickly, Kaleb,” she teased.
Kaleb and Spike covered their bulges glaring at the two.
“Awww. Hey! Don’t cover the merchandise!” Rainbow pouted.
Gilda grinned getting an idea. “Sounds like we need a trade,” Gilda said huskily and looked to Dash winking.
Rainbow immediately got the idea, “Mmm. Yeah, a sexual act for a quick peek.” She licked along Gilda’s neck earning a soft coo from the griffon.
“They’re bluffing,” Kaleb thought, gulping aloud.
“Oh crap! They aren’t gonna...” Spike felt his throat become dry.
Rainbow slowly kissed Gilda. Grinding her body against the griffon’s. They both moaned softly together.
Gilda reached down with her clawed hands grabbing Rainbow Dash’s tight ass squeezing it.
“They’re not bluffing. They’re doing it.” Kaleb tried to look away.
“OK, this is happening. Rainbow Dash and Gilda are getting it on right in the middle of a hallway!” Spike blushed.
“GIRLS!” Fluttershy shrieked, followed by a yellow blur as Dash and Gilda were forced apart. “STOP!” Fluttershy shouted, in an unFlutteshy like tone.
“Awww, but we were having fun,” Rainbow pouted.
“Yeah, jeez, Fluttershy.” Gilda rolled her eyes.
“Well, as long as I’m here and these boys are here there will be none of that type of fun!” she yelled, giving them hard looks.
They held up their hands in defeat. “Fine. Way to kill the mood,” Gilda mumbled, taking Dash by the hand and walking down the hall with her.
Spike and Kaleb panted wildly. “Can this Bucking day get any more…!?” Spike threw his hand over Kaleb’s mouth before he finished.
“DO NOT finish THAT sentence!” Spike shouted.
“Ahh, hello, darlings!” a rich elegant voice chimed.
Spike closed his eyes. “Too late,” he groans. He opened them looking in the direction of the voice to see his old crush walking down the hall.
“Hiya, Rarity! Rainbow and Gilda just left!” Pinkie bounced over smiling.
Rarity returned the smile. “Yes, Pinkie, they passed me in quite a hurry too,” she giggled, before looking at Fluttershy. “Oh, Fluttershy you look simply wonderful in that swimsuit. Any stallion would throw themselves to their knees just to get a chance with you!” she said, filled with filly-like joy.
Fluttershy blushed stroking her hair nervously and said in a quiet voice, “Thank you, Rarity.”
Rarity smiled, “Not at all, darling. It is a pleasure.” Rarity's gaze shifted to Spike and her smile slowly spread as she drank in the sight. “Well, if it isn’t my, Spikey Wikey all grown up.” She slowly moved closer to him looking up into his emerald eyes with her own.
“Hello, Rarity,” Spike said calmly.
“Hello, Spike. I have missed you.” She reached out touching his cheek with her hand stroking it softly. “My dear, knight in shining armour,” she whispered to him.
Spike shivered, the sound of her voice was like rich honey. After all these years it still made his heart soar. “Heh, well I wouldn’t go as far as that, milady,” he said, smiling playfully.
She giggled softly. “Oh, is the dashing knight being bashful?” she asked coyly.
“Only for you, Rarity,” he said softly, and winked at her.
She blushed and whispered, “You’re far too kind, Spike.” She stepped close to him wrapped her arms around his neck pulling him into her.
Spike instinctively returned the hug with his arms around her waist.
“Oh get a room you two. Jeez!” Pinkie said, grinning suggestively. “Maybe have a private party?” She waggled her eyebrows mischievously.
Spike blushed furiously clearing his throat, “Um, Pinkie stop being silly.” He gave a nervous laugh, “Hahaha.”
Rarity grinned pressing her breasts into his chest. “Oh, but my dashing knight your maiden requires your services!” she said, in a over dramatic exclamation.
Spike rolled his eyes. “Rarity, stop it. I’m in no mood for this,” Spike said sternly.
“Awww, but I need you, Spike!” she whined, her hands running up and down his back. “After all, you would not do me the injustice of leaving me...unsatisfied?” She slowly leaned in for a kiss.
Spike’s brain gradually halted as Rarity leant in closer and closer to his lips. “W-Wait,” he said, breathless.
“OK! SORRY, LADIES WE GOTTA GO!” Kaleb screamed and grabbed Spike, yanking him from Rarity and sped down the hall. Leaving a smoke trail behind them.
Rarity turned to the wall and banged her head off of it. “Celestia dammit!” she screamed in frustration.
“Awww, you were so close too, Rarity,” Pinkie pouted, stroking Rarity’s mane.
“Close! I had him in the palm of my hands and then… then... that ruffian Kaleb snatched him away!” she shouted, furious.
“Uh… well, Rarity, think of it as a stepping stone… you know what they say ‘the longer you wait, the greater the reward.’,” Fluttershy said, with a small grin.
“While that is true, dear, I want a stallion between my legs! I mean this heat is THE...WORST...POSSIBLE...THING!” She fainted. Falling onto her lounge chair that mysteriously appeared out of thin air.
Pinkie and Fluttershy just rolled their eyes.

Kaleb and Spike panted in a separate hallway.
“Thanks for the save, Kaleb” Spike said.
“No problem. Now we need to find out what is going on with all these mares,” Kaleb said and stood straight looking around.
“Yeah, but we need to get to the pool first. We have to warn the others that something isn’t right,” Spike said urgently.
“I know… Oh, crap! Soarin! He went of after that maid,” Kaleb groaned, rubbing his eyelids.
“Kinda his fault don’t you think? He did hit on her,” Spike pointed out.
“Touche, but he is still our friend and we…” Kaleb was interrupted by a friendly voice.
“Well howdy there, sugarcubes!” Applejack said cheerfully.
Kaleb and Spike jumped.
“Ahhhh, oh. Uhhhh. Hey, Applejack,” Spike said timidly waving.
Kaleb gulped smiling nervously.
“Uh, something wrong, fella’s? You’re lookin mighty nervous.” Applejack raised an eyebrow.
“Oh, uh. Well, we are just, um... admiring your swimsuit!” Spike shouted, without thinking.
“SHIT! WE’RE DOOMED!” Kaleb thought.
Applejack blushed, “Awww, shucks. Thank you, Spike. Um, it’s nothing special.” She dipped her trademark stention hat trying to hide her blush. She wore an orange two piece bikini with two bright red apples on each breast.
Spike smiled, “No problem, AJ. I mean, a mare as beautiful as you… OOOF.” Spike was cut off from an elbow to the side by Kaleb.
“What he means, AJ is that it’s a lovely swimsuit, but ugh, we gotta go. I mean, we need to find the guys,” Kaleb said, smiling innocently before grabbing Spike again and walking off.
AJ watched as they left smiling shyly. “He called me beautiful,” she whispered to herself before squealing happily and dancing on the spot.
“Ok, Spike, stop complimenting mares! You are not helping!” Kaleb shouted in frustration, walking ahead.
“Hey, I can’t help it and it’s bad to lie so I gave my honest opinion,” Spike said, defending his actions.
“I know, Spike, but that kind of talk is what got half the mares to hit on us!” Kaleb pointed out.
Spike opened his mouth to argue, but found no words. Sighing in defeat, “You're right. Sorry.” He rubbed the back of his head.
“Ok. All we have to do is avoid contact with anymore mares until the pool. We need to find the guys and regroup. That’s our first step,” Kaleb said.
“Right. Lets go before…” Spike was cut off.
“Ohhh, Princess Luna check out this position,” Twilight Sparkle said, her nose stuck deeply into a wrestling 101 book.
“Well, I would, Twilight, but I am afraid you are blocking my view,” Luna tittered.
Spike looked around. “We gotta hide!” he said, urgently trying to open the doors in the hallway.
Kaleb raised an eyebrow. “Uh, we can handle this just like last time, Spike,” he said calmly, wondering why the dragon was going crazy.
“We can’t. I’m not supposed to be here!” Spike whispered desperately.
“Wait, what?” Kaleb asked.
“Look, Twilight sent me to the Everfree to learn how to improve my magical abilities. Like my fire, but when Rarity invited me I decided to have a break against Twilight’s wishes,” Spike grinned sheepishly.
Kaleb facepalmed, “Sooo. What you’re saying is that you’re shirking your duties?”
Spike nodded quickly, “Please you have to hide me before…” 
“SPIKE!” Twilight shouted in the royal canterlot voice.
Spike and Kaleb were flung back into the wall.
“Twilight, inside voice please,” Luna said, rubbing her ear.
Twilight blushed slightly, “Sorry, Luna. Still getting used to being an alicorn and having the voice to match.” 
Spike shot to his knees. “Please, Twilight. I’m sorry. Let my punishment be swift!” Spike pleaded to Twilight.
“Uhhhh, Spike? I knew you were coming,” Twilight confirmed with a smirk.
Spike blinked once then twice, “What?”
Twilight laughed along with Luna. “Oh, Spike. I knew that once Rarity invited you to this vacation you would jump at the chance. Besides, I’ve had Zecora send reports on your progress and I’m very impressed and felt you deserved a break,” she said, full of joy.
“Huh, guess you were saved by the reports, Spike,” Kaleb groaned, standing up.
“Kaleb! You're here too!” Twilight pulled him into a bear hug.
“Twilight… can’t… breath.” Kaleb began to turn purple as air left his lungs.
“AH, sorry! I didn’t mean too!” Twilight let go quickly looking concerned.
Kaleb sucked in a deep breath coughing out, “It’s fine, Twilight.”
Luna shook her head at the young Alicorn, “Twilight, you must control your emotions. They are your greatest ally, but they can be your greatest weakness as well.” 
Twilight looked at Luna curiously, “Really, Princess Luna. Princess Celestia said it was these.” She groped her own B-cup breasts.
Spike’s and Kaleb’s jaws dropped.
“WHAT THE BUCK IS CELESTIA TEACHING TWILIGHT NOW!?” Spike thought in disbelief.
“OK… HOW IS A MARE THAT TEACHES THIS TO HER STUDENTS IN CHARGE OF THE ENTIRE WORLD!!?” Kaleb equally thought in disbelief.
“I mean, I know it feels good to play with them, but I need to conduct more research. Would you guys help out?” She moans softly as she pinches her nipples and looked at the stunned faces of Kaleb and Spike.
“It seems your protegee is following nicely in your footsteps dear sister,” Luna thought, purring as she approached Twilight kissing her neck, slowly grazing her fingers along Twilight’s hips down to her bottoms.
“Mmm, oh yes, Princess. Of course, this research is always better with a partner.” Twilight moaned louder as Luna reached into her swimsuit bottoms tracing her lower lips.
“OH FOR THE LOVE OF ANY MALE ALICORNS OUT THERE!” Kaleb screamed, while he ran down the hallway.
“MY EYES!!! THEY BURN! OH GOD! THEY BURN!!!” Spike yelled, following in Kaleb’s wake.
Twilight and Luna grinned. “Are you sure we aren’t pushing this too far, Luna,” Twilight asked, moaning louder as a single finger began rubbing her clit.
“Mmm, not at all, Twilight. We are merely testing the stallions resolve in the face of lust,” Luna said. She looked at Twilight with lidded eyes sparkling with passion, “And it is enjoyable to hear your moans.” Luna nipped Twilight’s ear playfully, eliciting a soft squeak from her.
Kaleb and Spike ran like their lives depended on it not sparing a glance back to see if the crazy alicorns were following them.
“I think we lost them!” Kaleb shouted.
“Are you sure!?” Spike shouted as well, looking out of the corner of his eye at Kaleb.
“I don’t know! How about you look!”
“Oh no! I am not looking. You look.” 
“Ok we’ll both look on three,”Kaleb suggested.
“Alright. One,” Spike started.
“Two,” Kaleb continued, getting more nervous.
“Three!” they shouted in unison, screeching to a halt and looked behind them to see nothing. They both let out a sigh of relief.
“I can’t hold out much longer, Kaleb,” Spike half said, half growled, his eyes flickered sharply.
Kaleb felt a shiver run down his spine. “What do you mean, Spike?” he asked nervously.
“I’m starting to feel like that time when I was a kid and my greed took over.” He shook his head trying to get his senses under control.
“Wow, yeah that’ll be bad. I don’t think any of us want you to go Godzilla again,” Kaleb said, trying to play it cool.
“Would you believe me if I told you I have never seen that movie and don’t get the reference?” Spike said, smiling.
Kaleb smiled, chuckling softly, “I’ll lend it to you when I get back to Cloudsdale.”
“I’m surprised you two aren’t already at the pool,” a motherly voice said, as a shadow loomed over Kaleb and Spike.
They both gulped before turning to see Princess Celestia, princess of the sun, wearing the sexiest swimsuit of the century. A pure white string one piece, her heavenly GG breasts on display while her nipples were barely covered and her giant goddess ass jiggling with each step she made towards them.
Kaleb’s mind went berserk as the princess wore a swimsuit he assumed only existed in anime, his nose running blood.
Spike’s mind became clouded with lust as his forked tongue slowly licked across his lips.
“It’s nice to know I can still turn a few heads after all these centuries,” Celestia giggled at Spike’s and Kaleb's reactions.
Kaleb finally came back to Equestria with a huge blush on his cheeks. “PRINCESS CELESTIA! I’M NOT SURE THAT’S AN APPROPRIATE SWIMSUIT FOR YOU TO BE SEEN IN!” Kaleb shouted.
Celestia pouted looking to Spike. “What do you think, Spike?” Celestia cooed, shaking her breasts a little at him.
In a low growl Spike responded, “Spike want!” He began to walk forward, a primal urge had taken over. 
“Is that so, my dragon overlord?” She grinned as she presented her breasts.
“Yes, Spike want, Pony Princess!” He reached out gripping one of her breast in his clawed hand earning a long moan from Celestia. 
“SPIKE, STOP! THINK ABOUT WHAT YOU'RE DOING!!” Kaleb shouted, trying to reach the dragon’s sense of decency.
Spike partly ignored him as he continued to grope one breast hissing slightly as each squeeze and tender massage brought a moan from the sun princess.
“Oh no! The fearsome dragon is going to claim me as part of his hoard!” Celestia played out the innocent princess to entice Spike’s mating instincts.
Spike growled as he reached to claim her other breast, but he stopped his mind returning to normal. “Huh, wha?” Spike said confused, before blushing as he held the sun goddess’s breast.  “AHH! I’M SO SORRY, PRINCESS!” Spike yelled, letting go.
Celestia’s eyes widened. “How did he come back!? I had him going on his instincts and yet he has snapped back to his normal self. Hmmm interesting. Well played, Spike,” Celestia thought annoyed, but smiled on the outside. 
“It is quite alright, Spike, no harm in just feeling them,” Celestia chuckled softly.
“Yeah, except I have the feeling you wanted him to do more,” Kaleb said, a glare on his face directed at the sun goddess.
“Merely in jest of course, Kaleb. I am sorry if my sense of humour is lost on you,” Celestia replied coyly and winked at him.
Spike looked between them confused, he then noticed something different about Celestia. “Uh, Princess, why is your hair pink?” he asked.
Celestia’s grin widened. “I just fancied a change from my normal hair colour so I decided to use my magic to change it. Do you like it?” She asked sweetly.
“It’s awesome! It totally suits you,” Spike responded happily.
Kaleb kept a keen eye on the princess.
“Well, you boys better head to the pool room. I’m sure your friends are missing your company.” Celestia’s voice had returned to the kind motherly tone as she stepped aside.
“Yeah, we better go, Spike.” Kaleb walked past, his eyes never leaving the princess’s magenta ones.
Spike followed closely behind noticing the stares Celestia and Kaleb gave one another until they had passed a corner.
Once they were out of sight Celestia’s smile became more lecherous, “You may have escaped me for now Spike and Kaleb, but do not count this as a victory. You shall become our personal play things soon.” Celestia began to let out a high pitched giggle and then licked her fingers. “Mmmm, tasty. I think the maids are in need of another personal inspection,” she purred, starting off down the hall. 
Kaleb was determined now more than ever to get his friends out of here. 
“Spike, we need to get the guy’s and just leave. We cannot stay here. I don’t know what’s going on, but we need to leave,” Kaleb said sternly.
Spike nodded. “I don’t want to lose control again. I barely managed to get it back that time,” Spike agreed.
They finally came to the end of the hallway where a grand door stood. On the wall a sign read ‘Pool room’.
“Finally. Ready, Spike?” Kaleb asked, placing his hand on the door handle.
“Ready!”Spike grinned, looking pumped.
Kaleb nodded, opened the door and walked through, what they saw caused both of them to suddenly lose their determination.
“Or we could stay a little longer,” Spike said.
End of chapter 2

			Author's Notes: 
Thank you for reading and I hope you enjoyed this chapter [image: :twilightsmile:]


	images/cover.jpg
J
g
f
\





