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A young Twilight and Celestia are enjoying breakfast when they run out of milk! Lucky Celestia goes to get some more.
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Royal Milk
By Foxgear

It was a bright and sunny day, Princess Celestia, ruler of all, caretaker of the sun, was having breakfast with her newest and most adorable student, Twilight Sparkle. They were enjoying a bounty full breakfast the best taxpayers could provide, such as eggs, bacon, toast, and cereal. Of course the best part of the morning meal and Twilight’s favorite, milk, but not just any old milk, no royal milk! The kind only the princess knew how to get. 
“This is delicious!” Twilight screamed setting her glass down with a satisfied sigh, the little eight-year-old was a bundle of energy. She was prompt, intelligent, and eager to learn. She would make a perfect heir in Celestia’s eyes. That’s why she was here in the castle. Not that her parents. Who weren't actually her parents, but she didn’t need to know the complicated scheme that has been set in motion since before her birth. She was but a child, she didn’t need to know these things yet. “Can I have another glass, Princess?” 
Celestia chuckled heartily, “Why of course child, a growing girl needs her milk. I’m afraid you’ve drink up all the milk on hand, so I’ll have to go to the source.” 
“Oh, if it’s that much trouble I can wait.”
“It’s no trouble at all dear, but I’m afraid it will take a while to get. Why don’t your go start you morning lessons with Professor Scratch and if you are good, you can have a glass of royal milk with cookies, sound good?”
The little purple girl’s eyes were like shining stars. “I’ll be the best student ever!”
Celestia smiled, ruffling Twilight's hair, “I know you will. Now run along and I will go fetch your reward for when it’s time to receive it.”
“Ok! Tell the royal cow thank you!” 
Celestia’s smile grew wider, “Oh I will. I’m sure she’ll be extra excited to know the milk is for you.”

Celestia walked down deep into the castle’s depths glass in hand, this wasn’t the normal place for a cow to be held. Then again the royal cow was not your typical cow, she wasn’t a cow at all, but a person and even then she was not an ordinary person, but a fellow princess, the princess of love to be exact, her former failure of a student and Twilight’s biological mother. 
At the base of the stairs, two guards flanked the door. Wordlessly they let her pass as very few knew of this place, it was one of Celestia’s best kept secrets, right next to the truth of the mare on the moon. She liked her secrets. They gave her a sense of excitement to know things that other did not and even if they did, and what they knew was only half of the truth. She didn’t spend a thousand years creating the perfect country by sharing all her secrets and being nice. 
That was stuff for another day. Today she was just nice teacher/princess fetching milk for her favorite student. The door holding Cadence swung open and she stepped inside the chilly from. The milk has to be cold after all. 
The door shut behind her and some lights turned on overhead, revealing its only occupant. The ex-princess Mi Amore Cadenza or Cadence, her name was a mouth full. Not that anyone in a hundred years would ever remember it. 
Cadence hung from the ceiling her eyes covered and her mouth gagged as she dangled in a black leather suit that covered her head to toe, everything was covered, safe for her luscious pink breasts that hung in midair. Next to the suspended princess was a stool, which Celestia sat on as she placed the glass beneath Cadence’s breasts. 
“Have these gotten bigger since last time?” Celestia asked firmly grasping Cadence’s breasts. The pink princess flinched at the sound of her voice and began to struggle as Celestia slowly squeezed and tugged at her breasts. 
“You know Cadence it didn’t have to be this way,” Celestia said she continued to pump Cadence for milk, she wasn’t getting much, probably because she had just finished filling the milk from this morning only hours before. Her breasts were probably still sensitive and sore. She squeezed harder making Cadence squeal through her gag, but also producing a droplet of milk, so she continued squeezing harder, ignoring the ex- princess's cries. 
“I gave you very simple rules to live by. Had you only followed them things could have been different. I had it all set up just perfectly too. That stallion Sombra, oh the package on him! Brimming with strong powerful semen just waiting to enter your royal cunt, you would have made such wonderful offspring, but you just had to have that lackluster stallion Shining Armor. Had to let him get frisky with you behind my back and then the worse offense! You planned to elope with him!” 
Celestia’s grip tightened to the point that her nails dug into Cadence’s breasts, leaving marks and the ex-princess whimpering and sobbing. Celestia released her grip and took a calming breath. 
“Well, it wasn’t all bad, you two did make quite an adorable child. Twilight is doing great by the way; just a few weeks ago I took her from her foster parents, Shining’s parents, and made her my personal student,” She leaned in closer to Cadence’s ear and whispered, “And your replacement. You’re very lucky she inherited your magic. My plans would have been thrown out of whack otherwise. Oh have I told you what became your little boy toy?” 
Cadence stiffened. Celestia has teased her about the whereabouts of Shining Armor for years, but she never got clarification what happened to him, only that he was alive. 
“You know those high pitched screams you hear sometimes, the ones on the other side of the wall? You know the room where I set you up with a proper stud during your estrus?” Cadence nodded slowly. “You must be thinking he’s in there rutting all the time right? Getting with mares with you only a room away? Well, I have a surprise, it’s him doing the screaming, or rather she. I’m afraid your little boy toy isn’t much of stallion these days. Not after I made him a mare. I needed a new relief mare for my loyal guards and he was a perfect choice. They call her Shining Latrine. You cannot believe the number of times she has been passed around the guards. She even has had a few fouls. Not that she would know or care, her mind is all mush now. The only thing she cares about it when the next dick will come and fuck her against the wall.” 
The room fell silent, save for Cadence’s muffled sobs, till finally, the glass was full. 
“Finally, I’ll be sure Twilight enjoys this glass to the fullest. I might even take a picture to show you next time.” Celestia chirped picking the full glass off the ground, it was chilled to perfection! “Oh, before I forget, I arranged for Sombra to be your next stud. I’m sure Twilight will be thrilled to hear she’ll have a little sibling soon. I just hope she doesn’t take after you when she grows older. I would hate to have her down here with you, but I think she knows better. Maybe someday I can bring her down for a visit.”
Celestia laughed as she exited the room, the door slamming behind her, muffling Cadences wails of despair. 

“Twilight! Have you been a good student?” 
“Yes Princess Celestia, I’ve been good!” Twilight chimed holding up a note verifying that she has indeed been good. 
“That’s wonderful, here one fresh glass of Royal Milk, straight from the utter. Ms. Royal Cow worked extra hard to make it for you. Maybe you should write her a thank you. I’m sure she’d enjoy it!”
“Ok, but can we have cookies first?” 
Celestia smiled, “Of course, it’s not like she’s going anywhere.”

	