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		Description

With the announcement of Changeling and Pony love being entirely legal now, ponies all over Equestria are celebrating. However, there will always be those who are against change, and all eyes are on Aryanne to see what she does.
Created to celebrate the Supreme Court decision to legalize gay marriage in the U.S.
Cover art is done by Huerque, and is pending permission.
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	Celestia came out in front of her castle, with Chrysalis and Twilight smiling at each other on one side of her, and Cadance and Luna on the other. The sun princess stepped further out than the other four and shot up a globe of light, just to make sure all of Equestria would see her announcement.
Similar globes in every town shot into the air within town squares and bars all over the great land. They projected her image, and everypony turned, ready to listen to an announcement they all had been waiting to hear for a long time.
Celestia cleared her throat, and began. “Ever since the invasion of Canterlot, as many of you know, Changelings have been slowly making their way into Equestria, setting up homes, making new lives, and even trying to find love of their own. However, because of the supposed threats they posed to our citizens and the natural order, it was at first outlawed in most towns for them to find and be open with one they loved. While I was willing to allow this to be a concern for my people while I talked to Chrysalis about peace between our countries,” she looked back at her pupil and the changeling queen, “I soon found myself being forced to confront the issue.”
The image on the screen wavered as Celestia walked further into the presentation area in Canterlot. “Statements were made that if this were allowed, all of Equestria would be drained of its magic, that ponies and changelings couldn’t have kids, so the relationships were meaningless, and worst of all, that by them finding love, the very foundations of love would be corrupted.”
Cadance joined Celestia on camera and shook her head. “Of course, this could be no farther from the truth. Changelings, while they feed off of love, can still give it back just as much. We’ve found that healthy relations between Chrysalis and Twilight don’t harm either partner, and that their love is as true and pure as anypony else's.”
Celestia and Cadance stepped back as Twilight moved forward, while Chrysalis stayed by her side. “So, on this glorious day, may I announce that pony and changeling relationships are not only legal-”
Chrysalis cleared her throat and smiled at the camera. “-but accepted by the rulers of this land and mine, along with their marriages.”
The bar in Ponyville immediately erupted with hate-filled cursing. Accusations that the princesses had gone mad flew across the bar, and patrons in the far corners rolled their eyes. This was far too normal for the ‘founders’ club. All it really was were a bunch of bigoted jerks who thought they knew everything, even though they mainly spouted old ways of thinking and talked about pony ‘supremacy’.
One such member had simply stared at the screen, even once it had turned off. Her golden hair waved in the wind created by the ruckus and the firm line on her face gave no impression to her thoughts. One of the larger members of the group bumped into her and realized that she had been silent. “Hey, Aryanne, why aren’t you yelling?”
Aryanne took in a deep breath before she turned on her back legs. As she trotted out, the loud stomping of her hooves on the wood echoed over even the loudest pony in the bar. They all turned to the smaller figure and smiled as she kept her head low. One by one, they filed out, ready to see what the rebellious youth had in mind.
Normally, Ponyville would have just ignored them. Assumed the crowd of earth ponies were drunk like whenever they got like this, and that they were probably just going to yell at the Everfree. However, no pony truly knew how to react to them having a silent leader; a singular mare that simply continued to trot towards the town’s square. And thus, when they got into the market, most stall owners started to pale as half of the town followed this one mare, curious as to what her plan was. They did not know about the news, as Ponyville had never wanted their market interrupted by such broadcasts.
One owner flipped her purple mane back, having been too busy with her dyes and potions to have noticed. As the beautiful changeling mare looked up though, she saw all too familiar blue eyes, staring right at her. She swallowed hard and tried to say something, but paused as words failed her. It was too late when firm, white hooves grabbed her.
Aryanne threw the changeling into the middle of the square so everypony could see just what she was going to do. She looked down upon the black creature and smiled. “Kiara...” No more words came as she tackled her changeling lover, soon sticking her tongue down Kiara’s throat in a deep, passionate, wet kiss.
A kiss, that none of the mob liked.
They descended almost immediately upon the two, but Aryanne had used the walk here to get ready for this. As much as she didn’t want to, she let go of her beloved and reared her hooves, smashing one of the old codgers in the face. She then stood proud as they backed away.
“I love this changeling. I have loved my wonderful Kiara for almost half a year now, and to hear that I can do it in public is the best news I have ever heard in my life. No one is going to take that away from me, and anyone that tries to will find stiff resistance. Now, who d-Aii!”
Aryanne looked back to see the hot, slimy appendage that had made its way against her crotch, only to see Kiara’s face between her flanks. The changeling backed away for a moment, tears in her eyes. “I-is it true? Can I love you?”
A tear ran down Aryanne’s face as heat built between her legs. “You’ve always been allowed, honey.” She gasped as Kiara pushed her face and tongue further into the white mare’s squishy rump and crotch, and Aryanne couldn’t believe that Kiara could keep up a barrier around them while she did so. That disbelief grew even more as the thin tongue swirled around inside of her folds.
Kiara pulled down on Aryanne, forcing the mare to almost sit upon her, needing more of what she now had. She had wanted to do this for so long, and didn’t care who saw. She just wanted to be with her beloved and be filled with all of her love.
Aryanne wasn’t having nearly as romantic thoughts as her breath quickly became heated. The wonderful feeling of Kiara’s hooves and mouth on her flank and pussy were driving her insane. And then there was the scent of the changeling’s exposed crotch that was almost in her face. That scent though also gave her something very important to Aryanne. Retaliation.
The shield flickered as Kiara’s flanks twitched, feeling the large, rough tongue run over them. For a few moments, all she could do was pant as Aryanne quickly got to work, teasing her crotch with her mouth, pushing and teasing her teats with her hooves. Every part of the changeling’s body shook as it felt like electricity was running through her. The changeling wasn’t simply going to feed though, and so she slid her tongue into somewhere completely unexpected.
Instead of panicking though, Aryanne dug in more, not caring for the thing that slid around in her tight rump. She could only care about pleasing the mare she hoped to soon call wife. Her tongue started to flick against Kiara’s clit, feeling the changeling starting to tense underneath her as she found herself quickly climbing to her peak as well.
The green barrier began to glow pink, and once the whole thing had been consumed by Kiara’s desire and Aryanne’s love magic, it blew apart. Long shivers ran down both mares’ spines as they found complete bliss, forgetting that anypony had even been watching, but simply adoring having their partners so happy with them. Both tried to lap up the other’s sweet juices, but Aryanne quickly found that, with her strength giving out, she had something far more important to do.
Kiara opened her eyes from the orgasm to see Aryanne flopping down beside her. The white mare smiled, and they both pulled each other close. Their tongues danced in each other’s mouths for only a moment, before deciding a simple, deep kiss was all they needed. No more games, no more tricks, but merely love and care.
Their kiss was only broken up when two law ponies grabbed each of them and pulled them away. Aryanne immediately started to thrash within the oppressor's hooves. “It’s legal now! We can be together all we want!”
The cop rolled his eyes. “Yes, and I’m very happy that you two found each other. However, fucking in public is still indecent exposure, and still against the law.”
Aryanne blushed, but then looked across to her flustered changeling. Their eyes made contact and they both smiled. They had each other, or at least, soon would, and that was all that mattered.
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