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The afternoon sun shone high in the sky over Canterlot, bathing its denizens in an end of summer heat that was offset nicely by a cool gentle breeze. All through the town people were going about their daily business, families making final preparations before the school year began while teenagers made the most of their last two weeks of freedom. Over at Sweet Apple Acres the Apple family was holding their yearly reunion, cousins and aunts and uncles catching up with each other and enjoying the festivities. It was for this reason that Applejack had politely asked the final member of their household to spend the day out of the house, her long time friend Rally Flag.
Rally Flag was a fairly average guy, slightly taller that most other boys his age with green skin and blue hair. His eyes were the same shade of blue that his hair was, a little piercing at times and distant at others. He wore a long sleeved shirt and jeans, the mostly white shirt offset by its black sleeves and the picture of a military style banner on the front. His final defining feature was the scar that ran along his left cheek, a memento of the car crash that had claimed the lives of his parents when he was fourteen and the reason he had lived with Applejack and her family for almost four years.
For his part Rally didn’t mind spending the day away from Sweet Apple Acres while the reunion took place, never having been close to the extended members of her family. His eighteenth birthday had been a week prior, and birthdays always made him reflect on just about everything. Riding the streets on his bmx bike he thought about all the gifts his friends had given him, still feeling guilty that he could never afford to buy them gifts too. Briefly he wondered how Rainbow Dash was doing, his freshman year friend having gone camping with her father for the week. Finally he thought about his parents, grateful as always that at least in the last few moments he had seen them alive they had accepted he was more interested in pursuing sports as a career than running the family business.
A spluttering motor broke through his musing, the teenager having been riding his bike mostly on autopilot up until that point. Eyes focussing again, he sought out the noise only to find an older woman standing over a lawn mower. Her multicoloured hair was tied back in a ponytail, the soft colours complimenting her pale complexion nicely. She was wearing a black Slayer t-shirt and purple shorts, a pair of thongs on her feet the only thing protecting them from the ground as she scowled at the uncooperative machine in front of her.
“Principal Celestia?” He asked, coasting his bike until he was close enough to be able to speak normally. Her purple eyes flicked up to acknowledge him, an exasperated smile appearing on her face as she recognised the student.
“Hello, Rally.” She greeted him, grateful for the distraction. Mowing the lawn was one of her least favourite household tasks, and the student’s arrival could starve off her frustration for a little while. “Have you been enjoying your summer break?”
“Yeah, it’s been alright.” He said, feeling his face heat up a little. His eyes seemed to not be looking at any one thing for too long, switching from her single storey house back to her face. The lawn mower. Her shirt. The row of hedges by the driveway. Her shorts. “Uh, want some help with that?” He asked, blinking to try and keep his eyes on hers. The question had just fallen out of his mouth, Rally unsure why he had asked it. There wasn’t much time left of summer break, surely he didn’t want to spend any of it mowing a lawn?
“If it’s not too much trouble.” Celestia said, watching patiently as he dismounted his bike and took off his helmet. Kneeling next to the mower Rally located the cord and gave it a swift yank, the engine spluttering once more. A second yank saw it roaring to life, the teenager grinning in satisfaction as he stood up and grabbed the handle. He could feel it vibrating in his hands, starting to push the mower before she could say anything. “Rally, you don’t have to mow the lawn as well!” She piped up, starting after him.
“It’s alright, I don’t mind.” He said over the sound of the engine. Returning his attention to the task at hand he kept pushing the mower along, the principal now standing in the one spot in amazement. She hadn’t asked him to do it, or offered him any kind of payment. He had just done it. Shrugging, Celestia picked up the hedge trimmers that she had left by the front door and got started on the row of shrubs that ran alongside the driveway. For a time they simply worked on the lawn, the sound of the mower dominating the area as could only be expected. Every so often Rally found himself stealing glances at Celestia, his blue eyes drawn to her attire, the casual clothing showing off her modest figure in a way that her usual suit could never achieve.
Why was he staring at her so much?
“Think that’s it.” Rally said finally, stopping the engine and surveying the lawn. It hadn’t exactly been long to begin with but now it was much neater, the grass barely high enough to reach all the way up Celestia’s thongs. Likewise she had also finished trimming the shrubs, leaves and tiny branches littering the ground around them. The principal smiled as she examined his work, grateful for his help.
“You did a wonderful job, Rally.” She said, watching him beam at her praise. “I wonder, could I get you to empty the catcher into our green bin in the backyard?”
“Sure thing.” He replied, pushing the mower around to the back of the house. Finding the bin, he opened it and removed the catcher from the mower. Grass clippings fell into the bin in a torrent, a few stray blades missing and falling onto the ground. Rally wiped his brow and glanced out into the street, noticing that a couple of other houses also had their green bins out the front ready to be picked up. “Bin night?” Rally asked as he brought the green bin out to the front yard, Celestia starting as he once more did something without being asked.
“Oh! Yes!” She said, rushing over to grab one side of the bin and help him with the load. Together they brought the bin over to the curb, setting it down and opening it ready to receive the trimmings. Student and principal gathered up the leaves and branches, carrying them over to the bin to finish the clean up. Once that was done they stood back and admired their work, Rally wiping his brow from having mowed the lawn in a long sleeved shirt. “Would you like to come inside for a drink?” Celestia asked, the blue haired student nodding in acceptance and following her inside.
Dusty pink walls greeted him in the entry hall, Rally noting a door to his right that he guessed led to the garage. On his left was the living room, a comfortable looking couch sitting in front of a sizable television with a Wii U hooked up to it to his surprise. She led him through there to the dining table, a modest round table from which the diners would have a clear view of the television or the outdoor pool. Gesturing for him to have a seat at the table, Rally picked a chair that faced the kitchen as Celestia opened a low cupboard to retrieve a pair of glasses. Inadvertently his eyes came to rest on her rear as she bent over to get the glasses, Rally feeling his face heat up in embarrassment at just how well she filled out her shorts. He looked away as she filled them with water from a purifier, almost ashamed for staring at her butt at all.
“I truly appreciate your help today, Rally.” Celestia said as she approached, placing a tall glass of water in front of him. Finally able to look back at her, he nodded thanks as he picked up the cool glass and took a few welcome sips. While he was doing so the principal rummaged through her purse that had been on the table, finding a twenty dollar note and offering it to him. “Here’s a little something for your efforts.” She could see his eyes light up at the offer, though he looked a little troubled as well.
“You sure?” He asked. “It’s no trouble at all!”
“You didn’t have to help me.” She countered, smiling as he took the money and stuffed it into his pocket. “Actually, how would you like to make it a regular thing? If you would like to swap numbers I’m sure Luna and I would greatly appreciate your help.” Rally thought about it for a moment, draining the last of his drink.
“Okay.” He agreed, smiling at the prospect.
***
Try as he might, Rally couldn’t help but think about Celestia over the intervening time between then and school resuming. While it made sense if she called him to ask for help with some housework, he also found himself thinking about the principal at other times that had nothing to do with her. Shortly after the first day of mowing the lawn he had been invited to join Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie at the movies, the teenager confused as to why he had wondered what Celestia’s opinion of the movie would have been. Harvesting apples with Big Macintosh a few days later he didn’t know why he was curious about her favourite food. It wasn’t until the night before the school year was due to start that he figured it out.
Dinner that night had been a normal affair for the Apple family, all gathered around the table enjoying Granny Smith’s delicious spiced chicken drumsticks, mashed potatoes and fresh mixed vegetables. Rally had been unusually quiet, half eating the food and half just pushing it around on the plate while the rest of the family had talked about the days events. Excusing himself, he went back to his room in the loft of the barn and found his sketch book, one of the few things he could use to switch off the swirling thoughts in his head. Sitting at his desk and switching the music play list on his computer to random, he started to sketch randomly whatever came to his mind. Only once he saw Celestia’s face smiling back at him from the formerly blank page of his sketch book did the reason for his recent dwelling on her make itself clear, replaced by a gnawing unease at his crush on the principal.
Why? What was it about her that made him fall for an older woman? On the surface he wasn’t arguing that he found her attractive, in a regal and poised kind of way as well as filling out her shorts nicely. They had talked on occasion at school and Rally knew that she was intelligent and caring. She had even come to visit him in the hospital after the accident to offer to take him in, though Granny Smith had already done so. But what had made him think of her as more than just a good hearted person? Why did he start to feel butterflies in his stomach as he thought about her, why did he wonder if there could possibly be a future for them together?
“Welcome back to school, senior class.” Cheerilee’s voice rang out over the general murmuring of the students, their talk dying down as the teacher set up to begin their lesson. For his part Rally hadn’t been paying attention in the slightest, already with his notebook out and sketching things in pen. As Cheerilee started writing things on the whiteboard the pages of his notebook slowly filled up with pictures of Celestia, one hand propping his head up while a faraway expression settled on his face. Just two weeks ago all he had wanted was the planned out days of the school year, and now that it was here he wanted to be at Celestia’s house with her, doing work or even just hanging out with her and getting to know her better.
“Rally Flag?” He didn’t even hear Cheerilee’s voice as she called out his name, too engrossed in the current sketch to pay attention. All around him his classmates were turning to glance at him, the teacher already having noticed that he hadn’t been paying attention and deciding to use it as an example. Sighing, Cheerilee started over to where he sat to snap him back to the present. “Honestly, I know it’s the first day of school but the least you can do is-oh!” Drawing close enough to see the latest addition to his book, her face grew bright red at the sight that greeted her. “Young man! That is hardly appropriate to be drawing in your school notebook!” Snatching the notebook from underneath him, the first Rally even knew she was there was his pen being dragged along the page, leaving a sharp black line on his sketch.
“Miss Cheerilee!” He yelped, looking up at the teacher ashen faced.
“Principal's office. Right now!” She hissed, blushing furiously in both anger and embarrassment at what he had been drawing. “The rest of you, read up to chapter three of your textbooks until I get back.” The entire class was silent as she marched Rally out of the classroom, the green skinned student looking thoroughly ashamed of his actions.
“Can’t we talk about this?” He pleaded once they were out of the classroom, though a stony glare from the teacher made him fall silent. They walked through the quiet hallways, his blue eyes switching between his notebook and her face. It was almost maddening in the silence, wild ideas of snatching his book and bolting running through his mind. The idea became more and more insistent as they drew closer to the principal's office, Rally nearing the verge of panic. “Aww, c’mon Miss Cheerilee! I promise I’ll pay attention in class!” Rally said, his voice rising in pitch a little as he made a last bid for mercy.
“I’m sorry, but this is out of my hands.” Cheerilee said firmly, knocking on the door of the office. He gulped nervously, indecision between snatching his book and just accepting his punishment leaving him paralysed.
“Come in.” Celestia’s voice rang out, Cheerilee opening the door and ushering him inside. The last time Rally had been in there was when he was fifteen, a year after the accident when the principal had wanted to check up on him. It hadn’t changed in the slightest, a bookshelf in the back corner and a whiteboard with the day’s tasks written on it. The right hand wall had a yearly planner on it, while filing cabinets framed the door. Celestia’s purple eyes flicked up from her paperwork to regard them as they entered, the teacher pointing to the chair in front of her desk imperiously. “How may I help you?” The principal asked evenly, watching the subdued student sink into the chair.
“My apologies for having to bring a student to you barely half an hour into the first day of the school year, Celestia.” Cheerilee said, the principal glancing at Rally again. It was uncharacteristic of him to have to be brought to her office, and judging by how pointedly he was staring at his knees he wasn’t happy about the situation. “Just have a look through this. I have to get back to my class.” Handing over the notebook the teacher left the office, closing the door behind her. To Rally, the click of the latch might as well have been that of a stockade, guillotine poised overhead.
“Principal Celestia, it’s really nothing!” He said, his voice rising in pitch once again. “I was just drawing some pictures, that’s all!” Her eyes met his, closely gauging his behaviour. It was very different from the hard worker she had seen the past two weeks, or the withdrawn orphan of the past four years. Now he seemed panicky and closed off, like he wanted to be anywhere but here.
“Be that as it may, you should be paying attention in class.” She said sternly, opening the notebook. Rally could only sink further into the chair as she paused in surprise, unprepared for the sight that greeted her. “Rally, these are pictures of me.” She said, her voice trailing away slightly in wonder. The entire first page was dedicated to facial expressions, ranging from neutral to mirth and even an adorable pout. Curiously flicking to the next page she saw that the drawings had become more ambitious, full body sketches of her in various kinds of clothing. Her casual wear was the first thing she noticed, almost looking out of place among other such pieces as a Greek goddess dress and a playboy bunnysuit. “Why would you be…” She started, the rest of the sentence vanishing as she flicked the page once more to reveal the last piece he had been working on. Her jaw dropped at the nude sketch of her he had drawn, a blush spreading across her pale features.
“I’m really sorry!” He moaned, burying his face in his hands in shame. Her eyes flicked up to stare at the subdued teenager, taking in just how ashamed he was of his actions. Being principal of a high school meant that she had seen many similar problems arise in her time there but to be the focus of it was unfamiliar territory, leaving her with little idea how to best resolve the situation.
“Rally…” She said, pausing to rearrange the words in her mind. Her face felt incredibly hot, the principal clearing her throat to force herself to focus. “Listen, I’m flattered that you would think of me like that but I’m afraid that I just don’t feel the same way about you.” His posture, slumped in his seat with his eyes on the ground and face hidden from her view suggested to her that while the news wasn’t unexpected it was still hurtful for him to hear. Getting up, Celestia walked around to rest a comforting hand on his shoulder. “I’m not going to punish you for this.” She said gently, gesturing for him to stand up. “But I need you to promise to try and move past this, alright?” Standing, she noticed that while he was close to just half a head shorter than her his current demeanour made him seem so much smaller.
“Principal Celestia…” He muttered, his face burning. He understood that she didn’t share his feelings and that she was trying to help by letting him down gently. He wanted to just accept her words and leave the office, to try and forget his dumb crush and move on with his life.
His heart wasn’t willing to give up so easily.
Without warning Rally stepped closer to Celestia, their bodies scant inches apart. She squeaked in surprise as his hands came up to rest on her neck, getting a brief glimpse of his eyes filled with resolve in stark contrast  to her own very wide eyes. She had no chance to do anything as he pulled her face down to meet his, pulled their lips together into an electrifying kiss. Celestia was paralysed, the teenager’s mouth surprisingly soft and his kiss filled with genuine passion if clumsy. After a few seconds which seemed to span hours they broke apart, panting as their faces glowed bright red. She regarded him with shock, briefly concerned if he was going to do more.
“I-I’m sorry!” Rally stammered, snatching his notebook off her desk and bolting out of the office, leaving Celestia standing there bewildered. He ran until he reached his locker, stopping at it to bring his forehead to rest against the cool metal, panic having been replaced with a mild loathing of his actions.
***
“You’ve been quiet all day. Is something wrong?”
Celestia looked up from her dinner, startled out of blankly pushing her macaroni and cheese around the plate. After the first day back of the school year neither her nor her sister Luna had felt like cooking a proper meal that night, so they had bought a cheap and easy meal on the way back from school. The principal had been uncharacteristically silent the entire time, though Luna had said nothing until just then. She looked at Luna for a couple of seconds, then sighed and looked back at her meal.
“No, it’s…” She began, before taking a deep breath. “Well, I don’t know. It’s a long story.”
“I have all night.” The vice principal said gently.
“A student was sent to my office today.” She continued, running a hand through her pale hair. Her sister merely listened, not wanting to interrupt. “He had been drawing in class. Drawing pictures of me. One of those pictures was… explicit.” Luna raised her eyebrows, but took a mouthful of food instead of speaking. “He seemed quite sorry for having done it, and I was quite willing to just let him down gently and just give him a warning… although he grabbed me and kissed me.” The vice principal’s splade clattered to her plate, staring at her sister with wide eyes.
“Are you alright?” She gasped, immediately fearing the worst.
“Yes, I’m fine.” Celestia said, facing Luna to show her sincerity. “After it ended, he panicked and ran out of the office.” She took a quick mouthful of food and washed it down with a sip of wine, wanting to settle herself as the feelings of shock crept back into her mind. “I think what has me the most humbled is that, well… I think I enjoyed it.”
“Are you sure it doesn’t have anything to do with a lack of any action?” Luna asked, getting a look that was a mix of incredulity and venomous from her sister. “Come on, Tia.” She added, rolling her eyes at the display. “I know for a fact that you haven’t had any since I graduated college.”
“That doesn’t make it any more tactful, Luna.” She retorted. “Not all of us got to enjoy being single in Europe for a few years.” The blue haired woman inclined her head to concede the point, knowing that things had been rough for both of them. Shortly after graduating Luna had broken up with her boyfriend due to his belittling her wanting to be a teacher, the persistence he displayed causing her to leave the country to get away from him. Celestia’s own boyfriend of seven years had been completely unsympathetic towards her feelings, causing the older sister to break up as well. But where Luna had continued to balance her work and personal lives well, Celestia had thrown herself into her career.
“Anyway…” Luna said, more to spare both of them an awkward silence. “What do you plan to do?”
“I don’t know.” She admitted. “I should just try and forget it and move on, but somehow I don’t think it will be that easy.”
“Perhaps things will be clearer in the morning.” The vice principal said, turning back to her dinner. “After all, you don’t want to let a confused thought process make you do something you’ll regret.” Celestia nodded in acceptance, the sisters falling silent and turning their attention back to the television.
***
Tuesday had passed like any other school day, but for Rally he had felt incredibly guilty about what he had done the day before. The entire school day had been spent doing his best to avoid any place where he thought Principal Celestia might be, unwilling to confront her. His friends hadn’t failed to notice that he was more on edge, though Applejack had been the only one to say anything about it. None of them were speaking to each other for reasons that Rally didn’t know, nor were they interested in sharing those reasons. All in all it left him with no one he felt comfortable talking to.
However, eyes had been watching him the whole day without him knowing. Where she could, Celestia had been observing him and trying to get an idea of who he was and what it might have been that had caused him to develop a crush on her. He didn’t seem to have many friends, and the ones he did have didn’t seem to get along with each other. Apart from them he didn’t seem to talk much to anyone else so her initial assessment was a quiet person. Things were different on the baseball field, and during try outs for the school team Rally had been full of confidence and energy. Looking over his permanent record it became clear to her that sporting was where his strengths lay, his grades in everything but gym and health leaving him with a C+ average.
Thinking back to the time she had spend with him over the last couple of weeks, she knew that he was a hard worker and a honest person. She also thought about how he had been for most of his time at Canterlot High School, having lost his parents when he was fourteen. On the surface he seemed unchanged, but looking over his yearbook photos it was apparent that the smile never reached his eyes. The more she looked at the photos, the more she wanted to comfort him, hold him close and let him know that someone could care about him.
But could she care about him the way that he felt about her?
When Rally woke up Wednesday morning he was feeling slightly better about what had happened. Truthfully he still felt pretty bad, but after his baseball try out and not having run into Principal Celestia he was cautiously optimistic that she might be willing to forget the whole sordid scandal. Much like every school morning he got up to his alarm, picking up his clothes and taking them with him to the house. He was certainly grateful that the wet part of the year had already passed, the morning sun warm on his skin as he walked from the barn to the house. As he entered the living room he saw that Applejack had already showered and dressed, guessing that Apple Bloom was using the bathroom since she was the only one that was missing. Rally let himself smile, glad for the normalcy.
He was feeling quite peaceful on the ride to school, taking a leisurely pace on his bike as he thought about nothing in particular, mind free to wander. As always he chained his bike up next to the soccer field, just in case the team decided on an impromptu game after school. Expecting Rainbow Dash to be waiting next to his locker to talk about the other upcoming try outs, he entered the school and made his way there to find his assumption was correct. “Hey Dash.” He said as he approached, the rainbow haired girl turning at his greeting.
“Rally Flag, please report to the principal’s office.” Celestia’s voice rang out from the pa system, the words puncturing his good mood like a bullet through a beach ball. The blue haired teenager’s face fell, his shoulders slumping in a defeat he was sure was catastrophic. Why was she calling him to account now? Why not yesterday? Rainbow Dash noticed his shift in mood, the blue skinned girl clapping a hand on his shoulder in support.
“It’s probably nothing, Rally.” She reassured him, giving him a bright smile and completely ignorant of Monday’s events. “I’ll catch ya later.” Walking off and depriving him of a reason to put off going to her office for even a couple of minutes, he had no choice but to start walking. He grew increasingly anxious with each step, various scenarios running through his head and getting more and more dire. Was she going to give him detention? Suspend him? Expel him? Have him arrested for sexual harassment? Before the scenarios could become truly ludicrous he found himself standing at her office door, the teenager swallowing nervously before knocking.
“Come in.” Her voice sang out, his hand almost shaking as he opened the door and stepped inside. Celestia looked over from where she was standing at the year planner hung on one wall, indicating that he sit down in the chair in front of her desk. Her expression was unreadable as she continued to mark specific dates on the year planner, only adding to his mounting guilt as he sank into the chair.
“You, uh, wanted to see me Principal Celestia?” He asked nervously. 
“What is it that you see in me?” The question was the absolute last thing that he had expected to hear from her. Anger, unhappiness, some kind of threat of punishment was what he had been expecting and what he had tried to mentally prepare for. The flat toned question about his personal feelings had caught him completely off guard, making him feel like slime. She seemed to notice his discomfort, leaving the calendar to sit opposite him and fix her purple eyes straight onto his blue eyes. “You obviously think more of me than just my physical appearance, or you wouldn’t have reacted the way you did on Monday. So tell me, what do you see in me?” Her eyes bored into his like a drill, almost threatening to rip the answer straight out of his brain if it came to it.
“I-I don’t know!” He said, his voice rising in panic. Celestia’s gaze didn’t waver, silently demanding better than that. At any moment he felt like he would be strapped to the chair, electrodes placed on his head and legs before the switch was thrown. “Everything!” He yelped, his heart threatening to burst through his ribcage. “Just, you’re so nice, and pretty, and smart…” Rally trailed off as he noticed that she remained as inscrutable as ever. It was humiliating for the teenager, having to explain to her how he felt about her when he knew that she didn’t feel the same way. Wordlessly she nodded, getting up again and walking around the desk.
“Rally, if you’re going to be honest then I should be too.” She said, moving around to stand behind him. “It has been some time since I’ve… well, been with someone.” He didn’t turn around, but the sound of the lock being pushed in on her office door caught his attention through her odd admission. “If you promise to keep this between us…” She continued, resting a hand on his shoulder momentarily before shifting it under his arm to coax him up. The touch sent sparks coursing through him, making his mind go numb and his body do whatever she willed. “Maybe we can work something out…” Her face filled his vision, the unreadable expression replaced by a lustful smile and hungry eyes as she leaned closer.
For Rally, it was as if the universe exploded.
Celestia’s soft lips pressed against his own, his eyes going wide as electric shocks coursed through his body at the touch. It was much different to the first kiss, her experience making itself clear to him as she took the lead. For what felt like an eternity to Rally he was paralysed, wanting nothing more than to surrender himself to her every whim, to give in and be her devoted love slave. Eventually she pulled back, leaving the teenager in a stupor at what had just happened. She smiled warmly at him, a friendly chuckle escaping her as she took in just how stunned her kiss had left him. “Come now Rally,” She said coyly, batting her eyelashes at him. “Surely you must understand that this is a tremendous risk for me, so don’t leave me with nothing to show for it.”
“Guh?” Was all he could manage, his eyes finally managing to focus again. The first thing they managed to find was her purple eyes, noticing the sincerity of her words reflected in them and her inviting smile. Finally his brain got back into gear, the student blinking twice before his mouth twisted into an idiotic grin, his face heating up at everything that had just happened and everything that could happen. Noticing for the first time that Celestia was sitting on the side of her desk, beckoning to him with one finger and a suggestive wink. He moved towards her, eager to taste her wonderful lips again just as the bell for first period rang. “Awww man, no fair.” He grumbled, annoyed that now he finally had a girl’s interest something was keeping them apart so soon.
“I’ll write you a note.” She breathed, grabbing him by the front of his long sleeved t-shirt and pulling him the rest of the way. Convinced by her argument Rally went willingly, enjoying the warmth and softness of her body and the intoxicating scent of her perfume as she pulled him into another kiss. This time he tried to follow her lead, doing his best to kiss her back without disappointing her. Her hands snaked their way up to hold his head gently, one hand running through his hair and the other coming to rest on his cheek. His own found their way onto her hips, caressing her through her pants lightly. “We don’t have too much time though.” Celestia whispered, Rally taking the opportunity to move from her velvety lips to her smooth neck, planting kisses on her pale skin and causing her to shiver in delight. Emboldened, she let one hand fall between them, cupping at her prize that she had felt shortly after the second kiss.
“Principal Celestia!” Rally half yelped in shock, his eyes going wide as she took hold of his hardening shaft through his jeans.
“We’ve already passed the point of no return.” She purred, fondling him through the coarse denim. “I do hope that what I’m feeling now is accurate.” The older woman added, her other hand snaking down so that she could easily undo his belt buckle. Rally gulped nervously as she did so, struck dumb once again. He had fantasised about this, about how eager she would be and all of the perverted things that would follow, but now that it was actually happening he was painfully aware at just how inexperienced he was. “Oh my!” Celestia gasped as she swiftly yanked down his now undone jeans and boxers, exposing his semi-hard erection to her hungry eyes. “You’re quite a big boy, aren’t you?” Her soft hands wrapped themselves around his half-hard cock, not the biggest she had ever seen but the biggest she had been able to enjoy.
“You really think so?” He panted, becoming fully hard in her skilful hands in mere seconds. Not having seen another man’s equipment outside of porn videos online the teenager couldn’t really compare himself to anyone else, but to hear it from a woman with experience gave the compliment real weight. Nodding, Celestia began to slowly explore his length with both hands, her lips returning to his for more kisses. He felt her tongue poking out to lick at his lips, the teenager opening his mouth slightly to allow her entrance. Their tongues danced briefly in his mouth, one of her hands finding one of his and guiding it around so that it rested just above her own pants. Her intention clear, Rally undid the button and zip on her purple pants, loosing them sufficiently for him to slide one hand into the front of her panties, coming into contact with her damp sex for the very first time.
“Mhm, just like that.” She whispered to him before returning to the kiss, glad to feel his fingers touch her so intimately. Almost uncertainly he slid one finger a short way into her passage, the principal letting out a slight moan at the feeling of his digit stroking against her insides. For the longest time she had been the only one to pleasure herself, and to have a student doing such things to her in her office was getting her incredibly excited. “Rally, I want you right now!” Celestia hissed, moving him back so that she could stand up. He watched her, mesmerised as she turned around and slid her pants and panties down with a delicate slowness. Finally able to see her bare ass and pussy as she bent over her desk, the only thing that stopped him in his tracks was a sudden self doubt.
“I, uh… I’ve never done this before.” He stammered, face burning in embarrassment as he admitted to her that he was a virgin. Here she was, and experienced, beautiful and confident woman who was willing to have sex with him and he was only being stopped by the thought that all he could do was disappoint her. Celestia looked back at him over her shoulder, batting her eyelashes and wiggling her butt.
“Don’t worry, I’m not grading you.” She said, winking back to help lighten the mood. It worked, Rally letting out a short laugh as he felt some of his nervousness melting away. Now he felt ready to do it, one hand coming to rest on her hip and the other one holding his cock steady. He stepped closer in behind the principal, rubbing the tip of his shaft along her wet slit a couple of times before pressing into her warm passage for the first time, letting out a groan of pleasure as his penis was enveloped by the slick heat of her pussy.
“Nnnh, Principal Celestia!” He sighed aloud, listening to the rainbow haired woman moan in delight as she was filled by his rigid length. To him the moment was perfect, being able to share such an intimate moment with the woman he harboured feelings for was something he never wanted to end. He felt Celestia start to rock back against him, eager for the real action to truly begin, pressing him a bit further inside her before moving away again. Her movements triggered an instinctive response from Rally, the green skinned teenager bringing his free hand to rest on her other hip before he started to thrust slowly into her welcoming body, the friction of their movements sending ripples of pleasure through both of them.
“Yes, just like that!” Celestia gasped, the principal looking back over her shoulder to watch him as he lost his virginity to her. The teenager’s face seemed to have a slack look to it, almost as though he were unsure of what he was supposed to be feeling at that time. When he caught her gaze a smile found its way onto his face, that simple expression causing what tension was still in between them to bleed away and washing Celestia’s doubts about whether she should be doing this away. It didn’t matter whether or not it was right in society’s point of view, just that it felt right to her. “It feels so good, Rally!” She moaned, her arms folding under her head so that she was at a right angle, her knees buckling slightly at his continued thrusts.
“This is amazing!” He groaned, scarcely able to believe he could be so lucky. It wasn’t as though he didn’t think the girls his age were attractive, able to find something in each of his friends that he could like and even nasty girls like Trixie and Sunset Shimmer. But ever since he had first seen Celestia doing yard work that day it was like no one could ever compare to her. Now that he was allowed to have her, watch her beneath him cry out his name as he gave her this incredible pleasure, he never wanted to let her go. With that thought in mind he suddenly stopped, taking enough of a step back so that his shaft slid out of her pussy. She blinked, confused as to why he had stopped.
“Uh? W-what… don’t stop now…” She panted, reaching back with one hand to try and pull him closer by his shirt. The smile was still on his face, Rally grabbing her hand softly and urging her to stand up again. Confused, she followed his lead, both of them stepping out of their pants as the student brought his principal around to sit on the side of her desk.
“I wanna see you.” He said, putting his hands on her waist and urging her to move back a bit. Understanding his intent, she moved back on her desk far enough to allow him to climb up as well, lying back as he positioned himself to thrust his cock back inside her inviting passage. She let out a moan as he penetrated her once more, her hands coming to rest on his shoulders while her legs arched up to wrap around his waist. As he reached her deepest point with his tip they stared into each other’s eyes, blue meeting purple as an indescribable feeling filled both of them. It wasn’t as complex as love nor as base as lust, but to Rally and Celestia it felt like they had both found a piece that had been missing in their lives.
Soon enough Rally was pumping into Celestia with renewed vigour, the mere ability to be able to look at her beautiful face filling him with a desire to make sure that she was fully satisfied. He wanted nothing more than to please her, to do whatever it took to make her happy and want to be with him as well. Her hands moved from his shoulders, one resting on the back of his neck and the other finding its way into his hair, the blue strands falling between her fingers as she brought him down to kiss him again. He went willingly, their lips meeting for several lustful kisses before he buried his face into her silky neck and pale hair. “Nnngh! Oh man, don’t think I can hold on any longer!” Rally grunted into her neck, still thrusting rabidly into her.
“Do it!” She moaned into his ear, her body rocking back against his thrusts instinctively, feeling his tip go as deep as possible inside her. “Cum inside me, Rally!” It was all the encouragement he needed, the teenager thrusting his hips a few more times before going rigid in her grasp. One final groan escaped him as he hit his climax, the tip of his cock stroking her deepest point before he came, shooting his warm seed deep into her body. The last thrust combined with the feeling of being filled by him was enough to trigger Celestia’s own orgasm, her inner walls tightening around his shaft along with her arms and legs as utter pleasure coursed through her body. Gripped tightly by her pussy he felt himself milked of the last of his cum, burying his face back into her neck as they shared their orgasms with one another.
After a moment Celestia felt her death grip on Rally start to relax, letting her legs rest beside him while her arms moved down to hold him in a tender cuddle. He was lying on her, out of energy and panting heavily into her hair with the wonderful smell of her perfume mixed in with their sex making the teenager feel incredibly happy. Finally he managed to lift his head up to look at her properly, noticing that the principal had a dreamy smile on her face as she regarded him closely. What made her happiest was that Rally had a genuine smile, one that caused his eyes to light up as well unlike every other smile he had over the past few years. “Thank you, Principal Celestia.” He breathed, leaning down to softly rub his nose against hers.
“I should be the one thanking you.” She murmured gently when he pulled back slightly, one hand coming up to rest on his cheek and run her thumb along the scar that adorned it. It felt a little rough, though he didn’t react to the touch any more than to gaze lovingly down at her. A minute passed as they allowed their breathing to slow down and bodies to cool, the last of their pleasure fading away as Celestia smiled ruefully. “You better get to class.” She said, disappointment in his imminent departure clear in her voice. Reluctantly he got off her, his shaft now soft as he pulled out of her and stood up to find his discarded clothing. Pulling his jeans and boxers on Rally couldn’t help but stare at her pussy as she bent over the desk to write out the note which would explain his being late to class, watching with interest as a trail of cum started to find its way down her inner thigh. His gaze was interrupted as he noticed her writing a second note before she handed him both pieces of paper, a coy smile giving him no clue as to what it was.
“You’re giving me detention?” He asked incredulously.
“I never punished you for drawing inappropriate pictures in class.” She replied as she pulled out a tissue to wipe away some of the excess seed before putting her panties back on. Rally was about to protest before Celestia gave him a sly wink, leaving him with little doubt as to her intentions. “Report to my office after school, Rally Flag.” He grinned at her and nodded his reply before leaving her office the happiest he had been in a long time.

	
		Detention



“Rally Flag, you have some nerve showing up to my class forty minutes late!”
Rally paused half way through the classroom door, his gaze drawn immediately to Ms Harshwhinny and her clearly unhappy glare. The eyes of every student in the room were also on him as he closed the door, from Applejack’s concern and Rainbow Dash’s curiosity to Trixie’s mocking grin and Sunset Shimmer’s outright scorn. For his part he was too happy to really take notice, barely able to keep an idiotic grin off his face as he approached the teacher while offering the slip of paper Celestia had given him.
“Sorry Ms Harshwhinny.” He said as she took the slip. “Principal Celestia asked me to help her with something.” The teacher scanned the piece of paper for a couple of seconds before her eyes flicked back to him, clearly not happy about it but accepting his excuse nonetheless.
“I wish she would have waited to do this after school hours. Students need to take their classes in their entirety.” Harshwhinny grumbled, though it was clear to him that she really just wanted to get back to teaching. “There’s only one seat left, so take it and try to catch up.” Looking over the class Rally noticed that the last vacant seat was about half way down the rows and next to the window, Pinkie Pie on the other side. As he made his way to his newly assigned desk he couldn’t help but notice the poofy haired girl grinning widely at him, the look almost concerning though he shoved it to the back of his mind in an effort to actually focus on the lesson.
With just fifteen minutes left of the class Rally found it difficult to do that. His thoughts would drift back to Celestia, her satisfied smile as he lay on top of her, both of them spent from their sex. A dreamy smile settled on the blue haired teenager’s face, one hand propping his head up while the other put pen to paper, writing something about the lesson subconsciously. Barely five minutes of that had passed before he had given up on the lesson, already planning to ask Fluttershy for a recap before returning to daydreaming about the principal. The ringing of the school bell shook him back to his senses, most of the class already gathering up their books to head to the next lesson. He stood up, about to close his own book as Pinkie Pie collided with him in a tight hug.
“Uh, Pinkie?” He asked, more confused than anything else about the surprise hug. Out of the corner of his eye he noticed Fluttershy huffing quietly at the display, probably relating to the feud his friends were having that none of them were interested in talking to him about.
“You’re happy!” She said gleefully, not letting him go for a second. His face was practically buried in her hair, an almost overwhelming scent of her strawberry shampoo filling his nose. Pinkie pulled back just enough to beam up at him, clearly not concerned with the somewhat shocked look Rally had on his face right that second. “That was a real smile you had! Not like all those other smiles you get when you want to be happy but you can’t quite manage to be, but an actual really truly happy smile!” He blinked at her explanation before it occurred to him that he had in fact been smiling ever since leaving Celestia’s office earlier. She had a point though, Rally realising that he hadn’t been forcing himself to smile as he had for the past few years. It had just come naturally.
“Guess I haven’t been this happy in a while.” He admitted, the two of them leaving the classroom to find their lockers in the crowded hallway. Dimly he realised that this probably meant that he would be hanging out with her for the day, her presence all but guaranteeing that Fluttershy and Rarity wouldn’t talk to him. He might still get to talk with Applejack or Rainbow Dash, depending on which one talked to him first. Given that Dash had wanted to talk earlier he was reasonably sure it would be her.
“Ooh! Ooh! This calls for a party!” Pinkie added, almost seeming to not notice him speak at all though he knew that she heard and remembered practically everything when it came to friends. He rolled his eyes good naturedly, amazed that someone could be happier for his being happy than he was. “I know, we’ll have it after school today! That way Maud and Limestone and Marble can all join in! We’ll have plenty of games and cake and it’ll be a ton of fun!”
“How about an invite for me too then?” Rally and Pinkie glanced over their shoulders to see Rainbow Dash just behind them, looking at him oddly. Rainbow Dash was almost a head shorter than he was in contrast to the half a head Pinkie was, but he knew it would be crazy to judge the best athlete in the school on her height. He had always respected her abilities ever since freshman year, growing into a friendly rivalry when she realised that he was skilled enough to snatch a win from her every so often. It left them as firm friends and had introduced him to most of the others, the only exception being Applejack who he had known since kindergarten. “So what was so good that changed your mood from this morning, Rally?” She asked, one eyebrow raised slightly as they found his locker.
“Uh, Principal Celestia gave me some great news while I was helping her.” He said, opening his locker so that he didn’t have to look at her while answering. “Kinda personal though, don’t really wanna talk about it just yet.” He added, realising that leaving the question open could lead to more awkward questions. He had promised not to tell anyone, and while he was sure he could trust his friends it was more important to keep things under wraps for now. As he searched for the book for next period the picture of his family caught his eye, Rally pausing as he wondered just what his parents would have thought. His mother Glacia, her snow white skin and exquisite dress with her blue hair held up in an elegant style. His father Zephyr, slate grey skin and slicked back black hair with an expensive looking black suit on. Himself, thirteen years old without scars and looking awkward in his own suit. The only one missing was his older sister Olivia, the girl having eloped with a French transfer student a year before that picture was taken when she was eighteen.
Not that he missed his sister. She hadn’t replied to any of his emails after the accident when he had needed someone to talk to, leaving him nothing but bitter towards her. He might not have been officially adopted by the Apples, but he considered them more his family than Olivia.
“Eh, okay.” Rainbow Dash said as he retrieved his book for next period, closing the locker before the trio headed for their next stop. “Soccer tryouts are on tomorrow, so make sure you get enough sleep tonight. I want all the best players on the team again this year.” He gave her a relaxed smile as they stopped at her locker, though she was too preoccupied with the lock to really notice it.
“Yeah, yeah.” He said flippantly while she swapped books. Out of the corner of his eye a swish of rainbow hair caught his attention, his gaze drawn to Principal Celestia as she made her way down the hallway. For a brief moment her purple eyes met his blue eyes, the older woman giving him a quick wink and getting a happy grin in return. The moment passed, Pinkie Pie having noticed his grin which caused one of her own to appear.
“There’s that smile again!” She declared, Rally unable to help but chuckle at the observation as they set off for her locker. After all, he felt like he was on top of the world.
***
Celestia sighed, tapping the form that she still needed to fill out with the end of her pen. Ordinarily she would have had all of the work for the day done at least half an hour before the end of the day, but this had turned out to be far from a typical school day. It had been something of a battle with her conscience the previous night, the debate on what to do with regards to Rally Flag raging in her mind until she finally fell asleep. Eventually she had realised that she was sick of focussing on her career, sick of just sitting with her drink while Luna, Cheerilee and Harshwhinny found people to spend their nights with when they went out. She had wanted something to make her heart beat that little bit faster, to give her that wild feeling she remembered from her teenage years. Rally Flag, a student at her school, had certainly given her that opportunity.
That morning she had woken up with her decision firm in her mind. Sitting next to Luna at breakfast she had wondered if her sister had noticed any change in her demeanour, if she had noticed her nervous energy as she mentally prepared herself for what she was going to do. By the time he entered her office she was struggling to keep herself from jumping the teenager once the door was shut. Now, she was convinced that the morning had only been a sample of what he had to offer and Celestia was determined to have it all for herself. 
After what she considered far too long the final bell of the day rang, her heart pounding against her ribcage as she waited for the arrival of her new interest. It didn't feel right to call him a boyfriend just yet, as they wouldn't be able to do all the things a couple could do together. As she waited for him she considered her office, wondering if she needed to do anything in preparation for his 'detention.' Glancing behind her she looked at the whiteboard with the remnants of her to do list, a single item that related to the paperwork strewn on her desk. Coming to a decision she got up and erased it, reasoning that she wouldn't forget the last task of the day when she was nearly finished it anyway. No sooner had she wiped it off the board did a knock on her door grab her attention, her heart quickening a little as she turned to face it.
"Come in." She called out, a small surge of excitement going through her as she watched Rally open the door and step inside. Celestia smiled suggestively as he closed the door behind him, watching him like a predator might eye off its latest meal. "Rally." She said, watching as he deposited his backpack next to her desk only to stand there awkwardly, unsure of what he should be doing. Deciding to save him the trouble she circled around the desk to join him, the teenager seeming more at ease when she leaned down to kiss him, the prompt enough for him to follow. Their lips met for a few seconds, brushing against each other and sparking the start of lustful feelings. When she drew back he tried to follow, finding something plastic held up to block his lips from kissing her. Curious, he looked at the object to see that she was holding up a whiteboard marker with a coy smile. "Ah ah ah, you're here for detention." She chided him, unfazed as his face fell. 
"Really?" He said, his disappointed tone making it clear that he had been hoping for a repeat of the morning's events.
"Fifty lines, 'I will concentrate in class.'" Celestia instructed, Rally sighing audibly but taking the marker nonetheless and heading for the whiteboard. Satisfied that he wasn't arguing, she watched as he uncapped the marker and wrote the first line of his punishment. As he started on the second line she wrapped her arms around his midsection, resting her head on his shoulder so that her cheek brushed against his. "I don't want you to think this means I didn't enjoy this morning." She murmured gently into his ear, one hand tracing her fingertips along the middle of his chest through his shirt. He smiled at her admission, the happy feelings returning at the combination of her praise and her touch. "I have no regrets." She continued, planting a kiss on his cheek.
"I really liked it too." He replied, his free hand coming up to rest on hers as it trailed up and down his torso. At his touch her other hand came up to slap him on the wrist, causing him to jump slightly. "What was that for?" He asked, almost sounding hurt.
"You're supposed to be writing lines." She chided him, which only lead to a confused look from the teenager. She greeted him with a kiss, the  told him to write lines, then started to make moves on him only to chastise him when he responded in kind. What the hell did she want from him? "I can see this isn't making sense to you, so think about what you're writing." Still confused, he read the line over and tried to make sense of it in context. "Basically, you are going to concentrate on writing lines. If you lose focus..." She continued, he hand making its way around to run a finger between his butt cheeks. "Well, I won't be the one getting penetrated." Rally's eyes grew wide at her declaration, now fixed firmly on the whiteboard. He had no objections to gay people but he certainly wasn't interested in her putting anything in his ass.
Gulping, Rally once again raised the marker and started on writing lines. Deciding it would help his cause to focus on just one thing, keeping his hand steady enough to write properly seemed like the most logical choice. He could feel her hands returning to his torso, this time her fingers slipping under his t-shirt to trace light circles around his belly button. It was difficult to ignore her and write lines at the same time, but he was managing to get them done in a reasonably legible manner. Once the fifth line was finished Celestia started to up the ante, her hands making their way to his belt buckle and undoing it. Rally could still feel her gaze watching him intently for any sign of his concentration wavering, the blue haired student keeping his eyes stonily on the whiteboard as she pulled his jeans and boxers down with one fluid motion to expose him to her office.
"I especially enjoyed this." She purred into his ear, one hand wrapping itself around his faintly stirring cock. Her touch quickly finished what her teasing had started, his shaft growing fully erect in a few seconds. Rally could feel muscles in his face tightening in protest as he forced himself to keep his eyes on the whiteboard, his hand starting to tremble slightly as he made to start on the sixth line. The principal's hand made slow, deliberate strokes along his length, her lips kissing at his bare neck and letting her breath ghost on his skin. He shivered faintly at the combined intimate feeling of her kisses on his neck and the more direct pleasure of her hand stroking his cock, wanting nothing more than to bend her over her desk and have his way with her. However the penalty for not focussing was still in place and he was equally determined not to let her win.
Rally suppressed a grunt as Celestia found a rhythm, her hand maintaining an even pace as her kisses ceased to allow her better observation. The speed of his writing had definitely increased, sacrificing some neatness for the chance to finish quicker and spare himself the torment. Smirking, her other hand found its way down to cup his balls gently, massaging them with care. His hand froze at the new sensation, the blue haired student mentally ordering himself to keep writing even as he yearned to look down and see what she was doing. Blinking hard, his attention locked itself back onto his goal of writing out the fifty lines as quickly as possible. Eleven lines were on the board now, Rally not caring that they weren't perfectly straight as he started on the twelfth, feeling reasonably confident that he could finish without incident.
Keeping a close eye on him, Celestia could sense an emerging feeling of confidence coming from the teenager as he reached the fifteenth line. It wouldn't do to let him get too confident, the principal moving around so that she was standing just to his right side, partially in his field of vision. To his credit Rally kept his blue eyes firmly on the writing, ignoring her almost completely even though his writing was still affected somewhat. Her devious smile was still there, fuelled by the thought of how difficult things were about to get for him. Rally could see her in his peripheral vision as she got onto her knees, the principal licking her lips hungrily as she came face to face with his cock. Now on his sixteenth line Rally had to suppress another groan as he felt her wet lips give the tip of his penis a gentle kiss, his writing hand freezing once more.
"Mmm..." She murmured, just loud enough for him to hear and pique his interest. His face was stonily on the whiteboard, though his eyes had widened a little at her latest attentions. Celestia kept watching his face for any sign of his attention wavering even as she poked her tongue out to rest on the base of his shaft, running it slowly along the rigid length right up to the very tip. The warm, wet feeling along his cock was probably one of the most intense things he had ever felt save actually having sex with her that morning, but as he felt the head of his cock become enveloped by her heated mouth he realised that things were about to get so much harder. His first blowjob, the first time he had ever had this done by the woman he admired so much and he wasn't even allowed to look! It was so unfair!
Now on his twentieth line, Rally had to contend with the swirling mess of thoughts going on in his head. On the one hand he was amazingly happy that a woman as incredible as Principal Celestia was willing to be with him and do all these great things with him. But on the other he was feeling pretty angry that he basically wasn't allowed to enjoy it right now, that he was forced to try and ignore her talented mouth and tongue and instead write lines. Finally there was the sinking realisation that if he gave in and did lose their impromptu competition, he would simply surrender himself to the punishment no matter how much he didn't want to. He liked her too much not to do so.
The combination of physical pleasure and psychological torture continued for what Rally swore was an hour at least, though he had continued to write out messy lines in a reasonably consistent manner. He was unwilling to risk even the quickest glance down, unsure of just how much the principal could see from her current position. Temptation to do so fought a constant battle, arguing that when more of his shaft was in her mouth she couldn't possibly be able to see his face and he could afford a quick peek. Reason countered that if he did look he might not be able to look away and thus would definitely be caught, and reassured him that it would all be worth it in the end if he just hung on. All he had to do was keep writing...
"Just five more lines..." Rally managed to gasp out, knowing that his writing had gone from passable to a barely legible squiggle during the ordeal. He was leaning against the whiteboard, sure that at least some of the writing had been smudged or erased by his sleeve. Now he was on the brink of release, Celestia having used every second of that time to drive him wild with pleasure. At his statement however, Celestia stopped touching him completely. Suddenly aware of the cool air caressing his shaft and seeing her get up and walk away in his peripheral vision, he could barely muffle a scream of frustration. Rally wanted to put her back on her knees and make her finish what she had started, but he had already come so far and he wasn't about to give up now. Scrawling out the last remaining lines in a manner that could only loosely be considered words, Rally turned around with a scowl and fully ready to demand that she finish the job only to find her on her knees behind him, smiling up in approval.
“Very good, Rally.” She said, her hand coming up to hold the base of his cock. “I thought you might like to see the finish.” Blinking, his glare disappeared almost immediately as he watched her wrap her luscious lips around him once again, the pleasure that had started to face returning in force to compliment the visual gratification of the principal sucking on his cock. Now he could really enjoy himself, surrendering completely to her as she set a quick pace to finish him off and relieve him of the earlier torture. Moaning, Rally rested one hand on her head as she brought him straight back to the brink, finally taking just his tip on her outstretched tongue and rapidly jerking him off. He felt his climax hit, their eyes meeting for a brief instant as he came, Rally feeling immensely relieved as he shot his seed into her mouth and all over her tongue, the sight making him incredibly horny even as he enjoyed his orgasm. “Tasty...” She purred, closing her mouth and deliberately swallowing his cum.
“Principal Celestia...” He panted, watching as she got back to her feet only to plant her lips on his in a lustful kiss.
“I’m glad you enjoyed it.” She said, just inches away from his face. “But now I’m all hot and bothered, and I still have paperwork to do.” She simpered, holding his hands and guiding him over to her desk. “You put your pants back on and hop under there while I clean this board quickly, and then help me out.” He nodded almost dumbly, more than happy to do what she wanted. Safely tucked in under her desk he watched her legs as she wiped off all of the lines he had written, until finally she rested her hands on the top of her purple pants, sliding them down along with the frilly panties to expose herself to the office. His eyes were firmly fixed on her pussy, licking his lips in anticipation as she sat down in her chair and rolled it in, her legs on either side of him making the space a tight fit.
Rally felt her hand reach under the desk to rest on his head, guiding him to his destination with only slightly less encouragement than the sight of her slit so close to his face already filled him with. He brought his arms up to rest on her spread legs, his hands coming to rest on her ass and stretching his neck far enough to bring his mouth into contact with her crotch. The smell of her arousal filled his nose and only made him want her more, but as he extended his tongue to lick along her slit for the first time he found it was nothing compared to the taste. Warm and sweet on his tongue, he lapped at her in an effort to get more of her wonderful flavour, the principal moaning softly above her desk as she felt the teenager eating her out. Much like his kissing he lacked skill but made up for it with enthusiasm, allowing her to keep focus enough to fill out the last of her paperwork.
“Tia?” Student and principal froze at Luna’s voice and the accompanying knock on the office door, realising for the first time that day just how insecure her office was for their current activities. “Are you busy?” Tapping his head quickly to get him to stop, Celestia righted herself in her chair and hoped that her sister didn’t need much.
“No, come in.” She called back, keeping control of her voice easily enough as Luna opened the door. Celestia watched as she closed it behind her and sat down, offering her a pleasant smile even as she cursed her sister inwardly for her awful timing. “What can I do for you?” She asked, eager to cut to the chase.
“I just wanted to let you know that I’ve been talking with the technicians and it appears that the upgrades to the computer lab won’t be finished until at least Tuesday next week.” The principal made a face at this unwelcome news, while hidden under her desk Rally grinned evilly at an idea that had crept into his mind.
“That’s unfortunate, but I suppose it can’t be he-elped.” She responded, her speech wavering for a second as Rally returned to his previous task of licking her pussy. Outwardly she maintained her composure, though her thighs tightened around his head in an effort to get him to stop. With his face pressed right up against her slit, it was a doomed attempt. “Did they say anything else?” Celestia asked, hoping that her sister didn’t notice her breaths becoming a bit shorter.
“No, they have everything they need to do the task.” Luna said, her eyebrows furrowing slightly at the faintly odd look on the principal’s face. She was smiling but it looked as though it was fixed, a faint blush starting to spread on her pale cheeks. Underneath the desk Rally started to tease at her clit, his hands squeezing her backside while his tongue flicked over the sensitive nub of flesh, causing Celestia to shift in her seat at the pleasure now spreading through her. “Are you feeling alright, Tia?” She asked, her face filled with concern.
“Ah, I’m fine Luna.” She replied, gesturing to the forms still on her desk. “I’ve just been sitting for a while and still have some paperwork left to do before I can stretch my legs.”
“Alright then.” The vice principal said, getting up to leave. “I’ve finished my work for the day, so I’m going to go and do the shopping. Did you need me to get anything that wasn’t on the list?”
“N-no!” Celestia said, a sudden surge of pleasure causing her voice to rise slightly. She couldn’t believe how close she was to her orgasm, unsure of if it was the fact that it was a student eating her out secretly in front of her sister or just how pent up she was that was speeding up the process. All she knew was that she wanted Luna out of the office.  “I’ll see you at home.” The vice principal nodded, exiting the office and closing the door behind her. Once it was closed the barely maintained neutral look shattered, anger being the dominant emotion due to the ordeal he had just put her through. “Rally are you ins-aaah!” Her protest was cut short at the sudden arrival of her orgasm, her inner walls tightening around the student’s tongue while her thighs gripped his head tightly. She collapsed forward onto her desk, stuffing her hand into her mouth to try and muffle the rest of her moans.
Slowly, Rally felt the pressure her thighs had on his head ease up as Celestia’s body went slack in her afterglow, finally able to bring his head back to admire his handiwork. The sheen of her juices wasn’t just on her pussy but also partially on the chair below. Now that he was further away he could also feel that his chin was wet too, licking along his lips only to find her sweet taste lingering on there. Easing himself out from under her desk, Rally stayed on his knees long enough for Celestia to meet his gaze, though her own was withering. “Not a good idea?” He said, a touch of worry in his voice as he realised that he may have made a grave error.
“You need to use better judgement in the future, Rally.” She panted, the student nodding his acceptance. After a moment her gaze softened again, satisfied that he had learned his lesson. Celestia beckoned him closer, giving him a passionate kiss and happy that she had made the right choice with him.
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Rally stared at the ceiling of his room, lying on his bed with his arms folded behind his head and one knee propped up in the air. The fan above was on a low setting, balancing the temperature nicely as he thought about everything that had happened between him and Celestia earlier that day. His computer was still on, a video on YouTube about Team Fortress 2 playing in one tab and MyStable open on another, neither of which he was paying any attention to. Today had been the best day he had had in a long time, not just because he had lost his virginity to a beautiful woman but also feeling like someone cared about him again. He knew that his friends all cared about him, that the Apple family cared about him, but today felt like an emotional dam had come down and for the first time he was actually able to realise it.
Tapping his foot on the white sheets restlessly, he wondered why despite all of that he wasn’t smiling right that moment. He did feel happy, but at that moment he also felt lonely. While he had been at school Celestia had felt accessible, but now that he was at home it felt like she was out of his reach. He raised his hand above his face, letting the black sleeve fall down his forearm a short way to reveal his watch. 8:34pm. Dinner was always dead on 6pm with the Apple family so there was little chance of him being disturbed, Rally glancing at his night stand where his phone sat. Maybe he could call her? Rolling onto his side he grabbed the phone and unlocked the screen, pausing right after he remembered that Luna shared the house with Celestia. A phone call might be overheard and would lead to awkward questions. He let his hand and the phone fall to the bed before remembering that he could text her. Hastily he typed out a message and sent it.
Hey, did you enjoy today as much as I did?
Getting up and sitting in his desk chair, Rally set the phone down in front of his keyboard as he waited for Celestia to reply. On the screen was the video, several YouTubers having teamed up to play a round of Mann vs Machine with some very questionable tactics. He switched the tab over to MyStable, checking some of the notifications that had started to pile up. Pinkie had liked some things he had posted, Rarity had invited him and Applejack to her upcoming birthday dinner, Trixie had left an obnoxious comment on an old picture of his. He frowned, unable to remember why he had even added her on there but not bothered enough to remove her. After about ten minutes of aimless browsing his phone played the message tone, his eyes lighting up as he saw it was from Celestia.
Yes, very much. We will have to do it again soon. ;)
Her confirmation left him with a big smile on his face, glad to know that he had been good enough for the principal. The fact that she had suggested that they do it again was very encouraging, Rally almost quivering with excitement as he sent a reply.
Anytime you want <3
He didn’t have to wait long for the next reply, Rally guessing that she hadn’t been with her phone when he had sent the first message.
Can you come over on Saturday morning? I need to do some yard work but we can play once that’s finished.
Sure thing. Looking forward to it!
Feeling pretty good about where things were going Rally put his phone back down and turned the screen off, his confidence back and leaving him wanting to play some video games. Closing the web browser and opening up the game client, he paused just before opening the game when he heard his phone go off again. Curious, he found another message from Celestia waiting for him. His jaw dropped at the sight that greeted him, the principal having sent him a picture of herself. She was lying on her bed, the sheets strewn messily around her and a pillow propping her head up. Celestia was giving the camera a suggestive pout, her free hand holding one finger up to her lips but what really got his interest was the lack of any clothing above her hips. Her breasts were completely exposed, looking very soft and inviting and leaving him wanting nothing more than to touch and kiss them.
Rally got back out of his chair, heading for the bed with his phone in one hand and the other fiddling with his belt buckle. 
***
Saturday could not come fast enough for Rally. There were still two more days between then and him, but fortunately he had things to keep him occupied until then. Thursday saw the soccer team try outs during final period, Rally’s improved mood getting him playing his absolute best and only narrowly being outperformed by Rainbow Dash. To celebrate they had gone out to a movie and pizza after school with the rest of the team. Due to his detention on Wednesday Pinkie Pie had rescheduled the party to Friday after school so Rally had plenty to enjoy, even if her father kept a close eye on him the entire time. He had almost wondered if he would have enough energy for Celestia after those two days, but getting an early night on Friday was easy enough and he felt refreshed and energised when he woke up on Saturday morning.
“Ah, Rally. Right on time.” Celestia said as she opened the door on Saturday morning, the teenager greeting her with a bright smile. She was wearing the same clothes she had worn when he had first done yard work for her, the black t-shirt and purple shorts he remembered so well giving him a great view of her figure. Beckoning for him to follow her around the side of the house, Celestia gave him a quick wink as he followed her with his bike. “Luna went home with someone last night, so we should have the house to ourselves for the morning.” She murmured, his smile growing at her implication. “We’ll just take care of this yard work first, alright?”
“Sure.” He said, leaning his bike against the wall before joining her at the shed. “Want me to do the mowing?”
“Please.” She replied, allowing him to take the lawn mower out so that she could grab the hedge trimmers. Silently they both headed back to the front yard, Rally stopping a the gate to prepare the mower while Celestia moved to the shrubs along the driveway. As the mower roared to life she started clipping at the bushes, glancing over her shoulder to see him starting along the fence. A faint blush spread along her face as she imagined what he would look like without his shirt, sweat glistening on his bare chest as he did all that work. She bit her lower lip, sorely tempted to just call off the work and get him into her bed right then but resisted the urge, knowing that the work had to be done or Luna might suspect something when she got home.
Contenting herself with thoughts of what was to come she turned back to the bushes and started work on them, going a bit faster than she normally would in anticipation. Likewise Rally was going as fast as he could while still trying to do a decent job, not wanting to disappoint Celestia in any way. The minutes passed by, both student and principal mostly caught up in their own thoughts as they did the best job they could in as short a time as possible. Soon enough the lawn was finished, the catcher emptied into the bin followed by the clippings off the shrubs to leave the front lawn looking very neat and tidy. Rally checked his watch, noting that it had barely been half an hour of work but the result was worth the time.
“Anything else to do?” Rally asked, wiping his brow on his sleeve. It had been quite warm, leaving the teenager sweating a little.
“No, that’s all we needed to do.” She replied, shooting him an impressed smile. They both knew why he had really come over that morning, but the fact that he was checking to see if anything more was there showed a good work ethics. “How about we have a glass of water?” She suggested, the teenager nodding in response and following her back around the side of the house. Depositing the mower and trimmers back into the shed principal and student headed around the backyard pool into the kitchen, Rally taking a seat at the table while Celestia fetched two glasses and filled them with water from the purifier. Gratefully he accepted one of them, downing the entire glass quickly and enjoying its coolness in his mouth. “So, I was thinking that since we’re both all hot and sweaty, how about we have a shower?” Celestia purred once she had finished her glass, fixing him with an amorous gaze.
“Sounds great.” He said, reaching over to hold her spare hand. He ran his thumb along her smooth skin, smiling happily at the simple gesture. The fact that he could just hold her hand like that, even though he couldn’t do it in public, made him feel a warmth he hadn’t felt in a long time. They were silent for a minute, gazing at each other with their thoughts their own.
“I suppose it’s hard to get in the shower if we just sit here.” She said, causing both of them to laugh. Spurred on by the thought, Rally stood up while keeping hold of her hand, letting Celestia lead him down the hallway towards the bathroom. When she opened the door he was surprised at just how roomy it was. Directly across from the door was a double basin, the side closer to the wall home to Celestia’s bathroom apparel while the other belonged to Luna. The floor was smooth black tiles with a single step up into the biggest shower he had ever seen on the right hand wall. He could see two shower heads in there, once again each side home to the belongings of one sister. “The glass on the doors turns opaque when either shower is in use.” Celestia explained, gently encouraging him into the bathroom. “Sometimes we sleep in, so we shower together.” She added, a deliberate purr in her voice. “It’s so nice to help clean each other, rubbing our hands all over each other’s wet, soapy bodies...” She smirked at his expression as his imagination took off, a faint blush and grin appearing at the thought of Celestia and Luna fondling each other.
“Not gonna lie, I want in on that.” He said, turning back to her as her foot clicked the door shut. They stepped in close, their arms wrapping around one another in a close embrace as their lips followed suit, student and principal sharing a passionate kiss. Celestia’s hand snaked up to his neck, his own coming down to tenderly squeeze her firm backside and hold her close, the principal able to feel his growing desire. It only made her want him more, her hands trailing down his neck and back, running along the fabric until they reached the bottom of his t-shirt and started to lift it up. Rally’s eyes went wide mid-kiss as he realised what she was doing, his hands coming up instinctively to grab his shirt and hold it down as the kiss broke. She stared at him in confusion as he took a step back, looking down and blushing in embarrassment. “No one...” He mumbled, still not able to look at her directly. “No one’s seen me without my shirt on since... since...”
“The accident.” She finished, getting a small nod in response. His face was burning, the student clearly not having realised until that moment he would be going without it in the shower with the promise of sex distracting him. Gently, Celestia took his hands in her own and simply held them, her thumbs rubbing along his green skin in an effort to calm him. His knuckles were white due to the grip he had on his shirt, but she could feel it beginning to relax soon enough. After a minute he finally released the fabric, looking up at her where she could see that while he still had worry in his eyes, he also wanted to trust her, to let her in. Her fingers slowly slid up under his shirt, the bottom of it coming up as she hooked her thumbs onto the fabric. Standing as close as she was to him Celestia couldn’t see anything yet, Rally raising his arms and allowing her to take it off completely. “Oh, Rally.” She whispered as she got her first look at his bare chest, her eyes drawn to the scar that ran from just under his left collar bone all the way down to his navel, realising for the first time just how close he had come to death that day.
Rally couldn’t stop her from giving him a hug. He closed his eyes and let himself be held, the warmth and closeness of her body keeping him from feeling as self conscious as he had been initially. To his knowledge the only person who had seen it apart from himself was the nurse who had removed the stitches, and now his shoulders slumped in her embrace as he thought that she wouldn’t want to be with him now that she had seen it. She felt the movement, bringing her head back to give him an affectionate look. Lifting his head up Celestia gave him a tender kiss, her fingers curled under his chin while the other hand ran up the back of his neck and into his hair, the fine strands falling between her fingers softly.
“Principal Celestia...” He breathed, blinking when he saw the odd smile she was giving him.
“Rally, when it’s just us you don’t have to use my title.” She gently admonished him, the teenager blushing as he realised how silly it sounded. “Just call me Celestia.”
“Okay... Celestia.” He said, grinning at this simple change. Giving him that option made him feel that she regarded him with a healthy amount of respect, that he was more than a student or a booty call. Satisfied that he knew that she treated him as an equal, Celestia brought her lips down to kiss at his neck, eager to return to their activities. He could feel the hard basin behind him, content to let her do what she wanted. Her lips and her breath against his neck sent shivers through him, his eyes closing and a raspy breath escaping him. Emboldened, she gently placed a single finger on the middle of his chest. She felt him tense up at the contact, the older woman feeling his breaths become short and his heartbeat quicken as she let the rest of her hand join it.
If he wanted her to stop, she would. But it was important for him to learn that he could trust her, that he could let her in.
“Rally...” She murmured, rubbing her hand along his torso. The teenager didn’t exactly have defined muscles but his chest felt firm, strong and fit. It was to be expected from one of the school’s top athletes, but just feeling it under her hand was getting her excited. She eased her hand across until her fingertips came into contact with the scar. Rally held his breath, unsure of what he was worried about. He knew it wouldn’t hurt. He knew it wouldn’t spontaneously open up. Above all, he knew that he could trust her. Slowly he released the breath he had been holding as her fingers made their way down the length of the scar. It was rough, the principal not having felt anything quite like it before.
Celestia’s free hand cupped his chin, lifting his face up so that she could kiss him again. Her soft lips felt wonderful, the kiss helping him to relax. Once again her lips moved to his neck but this time his hands came up to rest on her hips, sliding just under her shirt to rest on the smooth skin of her waist. Rally started to lift her shirt up, the principal stopping her kisses long enough to let him lift the black t-shirt up and off her. The bra was next, the teenager fiddling clumsily with it for a few seconds before it came undone. Celestia watched with amusement as he took her bra off, his eyes fixed on the prize that awaited him. Having only seen her breasts in a picture it was something of a treat to see them in person for the very first time.
“Whoa...” He said, struck dumb momentarily at the sight. While her breasts weren’t huge they were a nice size, the blue haired teenager reaching up almost hesitantly to cup the soft mounds as an idiotic grin spread on his face. He gave them a few gentle squeezes, catching her nipples with his thumbs and teasing them until they were hard. His tongue came out to lick his lips unconsciously, leaning in without thinking to take one of her nipples in his mouth and suck on it. Celestia let out an encouraging moan, her hand sliding into his hair once more to further encourage him. Having him suck on her breasts and grope them was making the older woman feel very close to him, a smile finding its way onto her face in between moans.
“How about we get into the shower now?” She suggested, the teenager nodding in agreement. They broke apart, walking towards the shower while undoing their pants on the way. Celestia started the water running, Rally marvelling as he watched the shower glass turn opaque almost immediately as she said it would do. “Put your clothes in a small pile there.” She said, Rally following her instruction by folding them up and putting them on top of his shoes. In contrast Celestia threw her clothes on top of his messily, her intent clear as he saw that they hid his nicely. Her panties were the last thing to join the pile, the green skinned teenager blinking as he realised that meant the principal was full naked. He couldn’t help but smile at the thought that they were fully naked together for the first time.
“I really like you, Celestia.” He said, moving to her side and loosely embracing her. She smiled gently back at him, one hand coming to rest on his lower back and holding him close. A poke on her leg alerted her to his excitement, the principal’s smile becoming more amorous as her free hand found its way to his rock hard shaft.
“I like you too, Rally.” She murmured back, her hand stroking his shaft. The touch emboldened him, one hand moving from her hip to tease at her soft folds with his fingers. A quiet moan was his reward, the teenager continuing to slowly rub at her pussy until he could feel it starting to get wet. The softly hissing water was starting to radiate warmth onto their skin, though it was nothing compared to her heat around his fingers. “I want you now.” She said, those words enough to get them both into the stream of heated water. They turned to face each other, stepping close to share a passionate kiss as the water streamed over them both. Rally instinctively rocked his hips, his hard cock thrusting between her thighs and only serving to make both of them incredibly horny. She reached down to guide his tip up, feeling it press into her entrance before sliding inside her welcoming body.
“Heh, being shorter isn’t all bad.” He laughed, Celestia joining him in a quick laugh as they both stood upright in the shower, his cock inside her comfortably as they embraced. Gently he bent his knees, the movement allowing him to pull out of her before straightening back up, smoothly thrusting into her. It had only been a few days but Celestia could barely believe how much she had missed having Rally inside her, being filled by his cock and the pleasure it gave her. He kissed at her collar as he started with a slow pace, managing to keep that position going for a bit over a minute before his knees started to get uncomfortable through the repetition, pausing for a second. “Sorry, can’t keep that up.” He apologised, the rainbow haired woman nodding in acceptance.
“Put me up against the wall.” She whispered, following his steps until she felt her back up against the cool tiles. One of his hands found its way onto her thigh, lifting her leg up as her own hands draped themselves over his neck. Rally soon after lifted her other leg up to join the first, using his body to pin her to the wall securely. She turned the shower head with one hand so that the water cascaded onto them again, leaving them slick and warm as the student began thrusting into her once more. “Oooh, this feels so good!” Celestia moaned into his ear, her skin tingling as he returned to kissing her collar again. Her ragged breath in his ear only made him want her more, his kisses on her neck becoming almost rabid. Not for the first time she was glad that he was such a fit partner to have.
“You’re amazing!” He breathed, his hands sliding down to hold her ass and squeeze it firmly. It felt soft in his grip, the teenager starting to thrust a bit harder in his excitement. Celestia moaned louder and her arms held him tighter as she felt his tip reach further inside her pussy, stroking on the sensitive nerves and flooding her senses. All she could focus on was his cock sliding in and out of her, it was all she wanted to focus on.
“Oh, Rally!” Celestia moaned, feeling the pleasure coursing through her start to really build up. She could scarcely believe how quickly it had happened, feeling her orgasm nearing all too soon. A few more thrusts from the teenager was all it took, the principal’s arms and legs gripping him close as her pussy tightened around his cock. One final cry of pleasure escaped her, Celestia feeling truly satisfied by the sex. After a few seconds she realised that something was missing, her purple eyes looking into his blue eyes in surprise. “You didn’t cum?” She asked, the student shaking his head. He had significantly slowed down his thrusts now, his shaft easing into her and gently stroking along the highly sensitive nerves. “Do you mind if I finish you off a different way?” She panted.
“Okay.” He agreed, letting her put her feet back on the floor and pulling out of her. Rally had actually been quite close himself, but her orgasm had made him want to not overdo it in case it made things worse somehow. Focussing on her, he watched as the principal got onto her knees and quickly took his length into her mouth, wasting no time in sucking him off. Her mouth felt incredible around him, accompanied with the sight of the water cascading through her rainbow hair made for a sight he never wanted to forget. She could taste her own arousal on him, sucking on his cock with all the experience she had to please him as best as she could. “Ahhh, Celestia! I’m gonna cum!” He moaned, the principal taking as much of him into her mouth as she could while one hand gently massaged his balls.
“Tia, I’m coming in.” Luna’s voice caused both of them to freeze even as Rally came, filling Celestia’s mouth with his cum. Her surprise was muffled by his cock in her mouth while the teenager stuffed one hand into his mouth to stifle a groan of his own. The principal quickly swallowed as the bathroom door opened and her sister walked in, the vice principal yawning as she approached the mirror. Luna looked somewhat dishevelled, her blue hair messy and the grey t-shirt and jeans she wore looking as though they had been in a pile for most of the night.
“She can’t see through the glass.” Celestia hissed quietly in his ear, the running water preventing her sister from overhearing. Rally’s blue eyes were wide, the fear evident to her though he stayed perfectly quiet. “Good morning Luna.” She addressed her sister, trying to sound bright and chipper. “How was your night?”
“Very enjoyable.” She replied, a broad smile appearing on her face as she stretched against the basin. “Sky High was certainly quite the gentleman you saw when we met him... and he certainly knows how to treat a woman.” The smile turned devilish, the meaning of the words clear.
“I’m glad you enjoyed yourself.” The rainbow haired woman said, able to relate to Luna’s elation for the first time in years.
“You really should have at least considered his friend though, Tia.” She added, another yawn escaping the blue skinned woman. “You don’t want to be alone the rest of your life, do you?” Rally blinked, taken by surprise at the revelation that someone else may have been trying to get involved with Celestia. The thought punctured the last of his happy feelings that Luna’s arrival had missed, his face falling at the idea that she could do better than a high school student.
“Luna, I assure you that I’m quite happy at this point in time.” Celestia said, having noticed his shift in mood. A reassuring smile was all it took to reignite the happy feeling again, Rally letting her take his hand in hers comfortingly. Out of the corner of her eye she noticed Luna moving again, her top being peeled off to reveal her lacy black bra. “Uh, you look tired. Maybe you should get some sleep?” She suggested, trying to get ahead of the vice principal’s intent to join her in the shower. She paused, hands having slid her jeans half way down her rear to reveal a matching v-string as she considered Celestia’s words.
“Good idea.” She said, yawning again even as she let her jeans fall to the bathroom floor. “I just might fall asleep in the hot water.” Leaving her clothes on the tiles she exited the bathroom, student and principal both exhaling a breath they didn’t know they had been holding. Celestia glanced over to see Rally lowering himself to the floor, joining him in a side hug as the water continued to fall onto them.
“Didn’t think you were serious about you two showering together.” He said, still a bit dumbstruck that he had almost seen the vice principal naked in the same room as the principal. She began to chuckle quietly, Rally joining in soon enough as the tension faded away.
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“Huh, they’re starting sex ed early this year.” Applejack mused as  they made their way down the school hallway, perusing the timetable in  her hand. Rally and Rarity glanced sideways at the cowgirl, both of them  pulling the same face. Every year the students of Canterlot High School  had to sit through the same class where an overenthusiastic guest  teacher would make a poor effort of trying to be cool as they explained  how a male and a female would procreate. It was cringe worthy at best,  though Principal Celestia had at least always made sure that the guest  teacher never pushed any religious agenda or scaremongering about  sexually transmitted diseases. She believed that an informed decision  was the best kind and always wanted her students to have all the facts.
“Ugh,  well at least we can get it out of the way soon.” Rarity replied,  flicking a stray lock of hair back behind her ear before stopping at her  locker to retrieve her book for first period. It was the Wednesday  after Rally had visited Celestia at her house and he had been feeling  pretty happy ever since. Apple Bloom and Granny Smite had asked him  about his markedly improved attitude on Sunday, the teenager telling his  adopted family that it was because he was getting some money of his own  now. It was partly true, and enough to satisfy their curiosity. “I’m  certain that they’re going to get us to put condoms on fruit and  vegetables again, which is disgusting and they feel slimy!” The mention  of condoms caught Rally’s attention, a sudden gnawing feeling in his gut  disturbing his thoughts.
“Huh? Condoms?” He said, glancing  down the hall to where he could see Celestia’s office door. Swallowing  nervously, Rally didn’t notice the exasperated look the purple haired  girl was giving him.
“Yes, that’s what I said darling.” She said,  picking up her book and raising an eyebrow at him. A snide thought about  Rarity saving herself for marriage crossed his mind briefly but it was  quickly forgotten in the more pressing revelation that he had not used a  condom either of the times that he had had sex with Celestia. “We’ll  likely get paired off as well, so do try and sit close by Rally. I would  much rather be paired with a friend than anyone else.”
“Uh,  yeah sure.” He said distractedly, his eyes flicking to Celestia’s door  every few seconds. Applejack noticed his sudden nervousness, frowning at  his behaviour. “Just remembered I had to talk to Principal Celestia  about something. See ya at class.” Setting off at a quick walk, Rally  headed over to the office door and gave it a quick knock.
“Come  in.” Celestia called out, the student opening the door and slipping  inside, uncomfortably aware of his friends watching him. Once he had the  door safely closed his careful composure gave way to a panicked look,  the principals purple eyes flicking up to see him take the seat in front  of her desk and looking very alarmed. “Rally? What’s wrong?” She asked,  worry starting to show on her face as she considered the worst  possibilities.
“We didn’t use a condom!” He whispered  urgently, Celestia blinking at his quiet outburst. “We didn’t use any  protection and I came inside you and now you’re gonna get pregnant and  everyone’s gonna know we-mmmph!” His tirade was cut short as the  principal sat on the side of his chair, wrapping her arms around him and  shoving his face into her breasts to silence him. Rally struggled for a  few seconds in his attempt to convey the importance of what he was  saying, though the softness of her chest and her perfume in his nose  calmed him down. “Sorry for losing my head.” He apologised, though it  was clear he was still very concerned.
“Over nothing, I might  add.” She chuckled, watching at the student’s jaw dropped at her  cavalier attitude to a very serious problem. “Rally, I was a teenager  once too believe it or not.” She explained, stroking his hair  soothingly. “After school last Wednesday I went to the chemist and got  some morning after pills.” Feeling him sag in her arms, she planted a  kiss on the top of his head so that he was fully calm. “I would like to  be a mother one day, but as you said we can’t have everyone knowing what  we’re up to at this point in time.” She felt him nod into her chest,  his arms finding their way around her waist so that he could hug her  back. The last of his adrenaline finally bled away as they embraced,  though a faint knock on the door caused student and principal to jump  slightly. “Come in!” Celestia said once she had stood up, smoothing her  jacked unconsciously while Rally tried to look nonchalant.
“Um,  hello Principal Celestia.” Fluttershy said, moving half way through the  door before she noticed Rally sitting there. “Oh, is this a bad time?”  She asked, pausing.
“No, I was just asking Rally about his  schedule.” The principal said, beckoning for the pink haired girl to  enter. “What can I do for you?”
“Well, I was standing near  the statue outside and I found this.” She replied, revealing the crown  she had been holding as she stepped into the office. It was an  exquisitely crafted piece, curved gold making the frame and set with a  jewel in the shape of a purple star. “I just thought that I should  return it to you.” Celestia blinked, recognising it as the crown used to  award the princess of the Fall Formal.
“Thank you, Fluttershy.”  She said, accepting the crown. A slight frown crossed her face as she  took it, the object feeling somewhat heavier and cooler than it should.  “Do you by any chance know how it got there?” The girl shook her head,  the principal nodding in acceptance. “Still, I am glad for its return.  Now you had both best get to class.” She continued, both students  getting up and heading out of the office to leave her to her work.  Frowning once more, Celestia tapped the jewel a couple of times with one  finger. It certainly didn’t feel like the crown she was used to, but  there was work to be done and she departed the office to find Luna. The  vice principal would be able to store it in a safe place while she  considered the mystery.
***
Whether or not the students  at Canterlot High School were looking forward to the Fall Formal  depended on who was asked. Many students simply ignored it because there  were they would rather do while some were just sick of the domineering  presence of Sunset Shimmer. Others treated it as their chance to have a  night out with friends, but it was far from the social opportunity that  Celestia had established years ago. For Rally, it had been a fun night  out with friends until the group had fallen out with one another last  year. They had all still gone except for Applejack and Fluttershy, but  between his three friends all seeming to want him all for themselves for  the night and there not really being anyone else to talk to he hadn’t  enjoyed it in the slightest.
Nevertheless, with the return of  the crown Rally found himself thinking about the Fall Formal during the  first period class that day. Celestia would undoubtedly be there, but  would he get the chance to spend time with her if he went? If he did,  would it look weird or suspicious? There was no doubt in his mind that  he would try to spend time with her if he went, maybe even try to ask  her to dance. He could just imagine the jeering of the other students  for even just talking to the principal for an extended period, not to  mention the rumours that Sunset Shimmer might start. Nothing had come of  his drawings since the only people to see them were himself, Celestia  and Cheerilee, but even the hint of such a thing could draw unwelcome attention.
He knew that Pinkie Pie and Rarity would both go  as to not miss out on the social occasion, probably Rainbow Dash as well  who would most likely hang out with the poofy haired girl. That meant  that he would undoubtedly have the fashionista next to him all night, so  his chances to speak to Celestia at all were just about non-existent  anyway. There really was no reason for him to go then, but the thought  of getting to dance with the principal left him with a dreamy smile  while attempting to take notes in Harshwhinny’s class that morning.
It  wasn’t the only thing to distract him that day either. At lunch he had  noticed an odd purple skinned girl getting lunch with Fluttershy, long  straight hair with an off colour stripe and clothes that wouldn’t look  out of place on an old children’s toy making her stand out somewhat. He  had been about to go over and see what it was about before Rainbow Dash  had grabbed him, wanting to talk with all the best athletes in the  school outside. Putting it in the back of his mind, Rally planned to ask  Fluttershy about it later as he was dragged off to the soccer field.
He  hadn’t been able to talk with Fluttershy for the rest of the day in  person, but as it turned out asking her became somewhat unnecessary. A  couple of years back Celestia had set up a group for the school on  MyStable for students to organise school related activities with one  another, which had been quite successful. Unfortunately it was also used  for less than friendly purposes on rare occasions, and that evening had  proved to be one of those times. Rally’s first contact with the new  girl, Twilight Sparkle, was as the target of a smear campaign by Sunset  Shimmer as a rival for princess of the Fall Formal. He couldn’t help but  cringe watching her flail about in the video, hastily sending a message  to Fluttershy about it to try and get more of the story.
Rally  had hoped to find each of his friends the next morning and ask their  opinions on the matter, but they had appeared to vanish into thin air  before school started. It wasn’t until lunch that he saw them again,  using his free period to visit Celestia who had been all too happy to  see him. When he had sat down to lunch in the cafeteria, the last thing  he had expected to see was his friends together, singing as a whole to  aid Twilight in her bid to win the title. The blue haired student had  sat there looking stunned as the five girls put on a show as though  nothing had ever happened between them. What had changed? What was it  about this new girl’s plight that had drawn them back together so  quickly when they had all steadfastly refused to talk to him about their  problems?
He wasn’t sure whether to be happy that they were  friends again or mad that they’d rather talk to a girl they’d known for  all of a day than him.
“What’s the deal?” He practically  demanded once he had caught up with the group. Each of them were still  wearing the blue school jumper along with the Wondercolt ears and tails  that had been thrown to the crowd of students. Rally himself had been  too stunned to pick any up, though it was the furthest thing from his  mind now.
“Whatever do you mean, Rally?” Rarity asked, most of them showing confusion.
“Just  yesterday you were all at each other’s throats!” He said indignantly.  The girls exchanged glances, some of them smiling sheepishly at having  forgotten to let him in on their making up. “Now it’s like the whole  thing never happened!”
“Turns out we were fighting over a whole  load a nothing.” Applejack said while Pinkie Pie dug out a spare pair of  ears and popped them onto his head, taking advantage of his being  stunned.
“Yeah, it all seems so dumb when you think about  it.” Rainbow Dash added, some giggles coming from the assembled group.  He looked them over, from Pinkie’s bright grin to Fluttershy’s almost  relieved smile and Rainbow Dash’s reassuring look, reaching the only  conclusion he could at that point in time.
“I hate all of  you.” He muttered, to general hilarity from the girls as he still felt  relieved that they were all friends again.
***
With his  friends reunited Rally now had a decent reason to go to the Fall Formal  without looking strange hovering near Celestia all night. Rarity had  apparently been expecting him to go with her regardless and had already  made him a suit, a dapper black number with a deep red shirt. She had  also made him a tie to go with it but he had steadfastly refused to wear  it much to her annoyance, preferring to leave his collar open. It was  much the same response his parents had given him when he had tried to  remove his tie for the picture in his locker, but unlike them Rarity had  no power to make him wear it. As a concession he had agreed to let her  brush and straighten his hair properly, the fashionista nearly having a  fit when he said he barely ever even ran a comb through it.
Once  she was satisfied in his appearance and had forced him to promise he  would be careful not to damage her hard work she had allowed him to  leave, very much wanting to repeat the process on their other friends.  As a result he had walked his bike back to Sweet Apple Acres, almost  afraid of what she would do to him if she found out he had been wearing a  helmet. The girls would be taking a hired limousine, Rally asking Big  Mac for a lift since he didn’t have any spare money to chip in and  didn’t want to mooch off them. Big Mac had already been asked to take  Apple Bloom and her friends as well so it was no trouble for him.
Once  they pulled up at the school Rally decided to hang around outside for  his friends to show up, taking a moment to appreciate the Friday night.  Being a school zone the area was reasonably quiet, only the music coming  from the gym faintly disturbing the silence outside. A cool breeze was  blowing which he was thankful for in his suit, casting an eye to the  external entry to the gym every so often. Celestia was standing just  outside to make sure that only students went in, the green skinned  teenager guessing that Luna was inside supervising the event. Once he  was sure that no one else was outside he approached, being greeted with a  warm smile.
“Good evening, Rally.” She said, casting a quick  glance over her shoulder to see if anyone was paying attention.  Satisfied that they were alone she leaned down to kiss him, a brief but  meaningful moment. “You look very sharp in that suit.” She whispered  quietly, the teenager grinning in response.
“Thanks.” He  murmured back, his hands lightly resting on her waist before he gave her  a second kiss. “Think we might be able to dance tonight?”
“As  much as I would love to, it’s too dangerous.” She replied, Rally nodding  his head sadly. The sound of approaching tyres broke them apart, Rally  and Celestia turning to see the limousine that his friends had hired  pulling up. As they got out he was momentarily taken aback by just how  good they all looked, each well groomed and wearing a dress that  reflected their personalities perfectly. He beamed at them as they  approached, falling into the conversation as they all entered the gym.  Celestia gave him one last quick wink, Rally smiling happily back at  her.
The Fall Formal was about what Rally had expected. A  long line of tables was against one wall covered with various snack size  foods, chips and drinks, the DJ booth at the end of it crewed by the  senior year’s own Vinyl Scratch playing the evening’s background music  between bands. Over the other side was a photo booth , another senior  Photo Finish tasked with capturing the moments between friends and  couples throughout the evening for the yearbook. On the stage there were  instruments set up, the teenager recalling that Flash Sentry and his  band were going to be playing at points during the night. His stomach  growled, Rally excusing himself to go and grab something to eat.
From  there the evening went about as he had imagined it would. His friends  brought him up to speed on their reunion, explained Twilight and her dog  Spike to him, followed by some photos and dancing. Rally even found a  brief moment to talk with Celestia, thought it needed to be kept  carefully worded with Luna hovering nearby. Eventually the night reached  the point where it was time to announce who had won the title of  princess of the Fall Formal, the entire student gathering cheering when  Celestia called out Twilight’s name. Rally smiled, glad to see that her  spirit had been rewarded and Sunset had been dethroned.
“They’ve  got Spike!” Twilight suddenly shouted, running off the stage and  chasing someone out the door. The girls slipped out almost effortlessly  after her, Rally making to follow but getting cut off by the crowd.  Growling to himself he tried to find a path through but got blocked at  every turn.
“Everyone, please remain calm!” Celestia called  out, trying to defuse the situation. It worked for the most part, the  excitement subsiding but for a few conversations. As much as he wanted  to follow her instructions Rally was still trying to get to the door,  intent on offering any assistance he could. Twilight had been  responsible for bringing his friends back together; it was only right  that he return the favour. He was just about to the door when a flash of  light went through the school, a sinking feeling growing as he made for  the entrance. Most of the other students were following him now in  spite of Celestia and Luna’s best efforts to rein them in, their  footfalls drowning out other noise in the hallway. When they reached the  entrance hall they slowed down at the sight that greeted them, their  classmate Sunset Shimmer transformed into a vicious winged demon.

“I’ve  had to jump through so many hoops tonight just to get my hands on this  crown, and it really should have been mine all along!” She snarled,  towering over the crowd even while they stood on the stairs above her.  Her snarl had them cowering, great leathery wings unfurled and fists  clenched to look even more imposing. In the crowd Rally glared defiantly  back, not sure what he could do to the monster staring them down but  unwilling to just roll over for her. Suddenly she smiled, an even more  sinister look than her growling. “But let’s let bygones be bygones. I am  your princess now, and you will be loyal TO ME!” Clenching one fist,  Sunset tore apart the front door of the school with her magic and cast  the rubble aside, hovering over the panicking crowd like a vulture over  carrion. She placed her fingers over her temples, Rally trying to put  himself between her and the running throng of frightened students before  everything went white.
***
When Rally came  back to his senses it was to chaos. The front of the school was still  ripped apart, but there was no sign of Sunset Shimmer. Blinking slowly,  he looked out onto the front lawn to try and get his bearings. His  friends were sprawled there in front of a massive crater, but they  appeared to be getting up so he was relieved that they were okay. As  they got to their feet he was stunned to see that they had changed, all  of them sporting pony tails and ears while Twilight, Rainbow Dash and  Fluttershy all had wings. A sudden thought struck him, the green skinned  teenager making his way back through the crowd in an effort to make  sure that Celestia was okay. Most of the crowd was heading outside,  Rally weaving between them until he found the principal.
“You  okay?” He asked, his voice full of concern. She looked a little  disoriented, blinking rapidly to try and clear her vision with one arm  held out for support. Without thinking he took it, more worried about  her than what his fellow students might think.
“Yes, I’ll be  alright.” She said, turning her head to focus on him. After a couple of  seconds her vision cleared, the rainbow haired woman smiling gently to  show him that she was okay. He breathed a sigh of relief, quickly  letting go of her arm when he noticed Luna moving towards them holding  the crown. Celestia accepted it, walking out to where Twilight was  lecturing a dishelved Sunset on her wicked ways. Rally simply watched,  grateful that no one had been seriously hurt. 
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		Moving On



Final bell rang throughout Canterlot High School, followed shortly by  the echoing scuffs of chairs sliding out, books being picked up and  lockers opening and closing as the students prepared to make their way  to home, jobs or just to hang out with their friends. Rally Flag had an  odd smile on his face as he opened his own locker, putting the health  textbook back in his locker since he wouldn’t need it tonight. Today  hadn’t been out of the ordinary at school, but he had been waiting all  day for that final bell so that he could go somewhere special. As he  shut the locker door he was tapped on the shoulder, turning his head to  see Rarity and Sunset Shimmer standing there .
“Darling, I’m glad  we caught up with you.” Rarity started, adjusting her own books in her  arms to keep them comfortable. “We’re all having a get together this  afternoon at my house so that Sunset can properly introduce herself and  we can get to know her.” Behind the fashionista Sunset gave him an  awkward smile, still not really past the events of the Fall Formal last  week. She had carefully avoided everyone over the weekend, giving them a  bit of space so that she could approach them without the awful  experience completely fresh in their minds.
“Uh, I gotta go somewhere this afternoon.” Rally said, giving his friend an apologetic smile. “How long’s it go for?”
“I’m  sure I can organise food for dinner so I’m quite happy for things to go  overnight for anyone who wants to stay.” She replied, the green skinned  teenager nodding in response. Granny Smith didn’t really like anyone  staying out late without notice due to buying all the groceries once a  week and not wanting to waste anything, but since it was Monday he or  Applejack could probably ask her about it before she went shopping.
“Cool,  I’ll probably get there later then.” He said, giving them a quick wave  before turning for the main entrance. “Mind telling Applejack so that  she can tell Granny Smith about it please?” Rarity gave him a nod of  acknowledgement, letting him go at that. It was a bit of a walk through  the school from his locker to the exit, but since the majority of  students were all preoccupied he was certain that he wouldn’t get  interrupted. Turning into the next hallway, he was surprised to see  Celestia there as well, the principal spotting him and walking over.
“Good  afternoon, Rally.” She said, walking along with him so that they could  talk without breaking stride. “Did you have a good day?”
“Yeah.”  He replied, giving her a friendly smile. He desperately wanted to give  her a kiss, but even though the number of people had thinned out there  were still enough around that they were in full view.
“That’s  good.” Celestia said. “I wanted to ask if you were free to come over  and help me with some house work this afternoon.” She added, purple eyes  flicking around to see if anyone was so close they could overhear.  “Perhaps with some alone time while Luna goes shopping?” She whispered,  sounding a little nervous that anyone might notice.
“Can’t  today, got some stuff to do.” He said apologetically, Celestia blinking  at his refusal. She had meant the alone time only as a coincidental  bonus and not as a reward for helping with the work she needed done, but  to hear the teenager knock back that offer was strange to her. “Maybe  tomorrow?”
“I don’t know if Luna will be away tomorrow, but we can  try.” She murmured back, letting him head off with a friendly smile. He  had wanted to take her up on her offer, but what he had to do already  was important to him.
Soon enough Rally was walking down the front stairs, though instead of  heading for the bike racks he went to the bus stop, quickly locating the  one he wanted and hopping on. Handing the driver some cash he took a  seat near the middle, just relaxing for the most part. It was going to  be a twenty minute trip into the city, and he didn’t want to waste his  phone battery by aimless browsing or games. The time passed quickly enough as he stared out the window, his  destination in sight before long. Pressing the button to alert the  driver that he wanted to get off, Rally quietly made his way to the  front as the bus came to a stop just after the entrance of his  destination, Soothing Memories Cemetery.
As far as cemeteries  went it was fairly typical, sitting to one side of the city where the  surrounding area was away from the hustle and bustle. He walked through  the gates, simple black painted metal tipped with fleur de lis’. A few  large nuttal oak trees were scattered through the grounds with benches  underneath them, breaking up the monotony of the headstones. Rally made  his way past rows of graves, not really taking in much of the  surrounding area. It was a familiar trip, though not one he usually made  at this time of year. Finally he approached two graves right next to one another, not far from  one of the nuttal oaks and close to the end of the row. Rally took a  deep breath, sitting down cross legged in front of the two headstones,  both larger than the surrounding ones without being too ostentatious. He  made sure to keep his posture upright, vividly able to imagine his  mother’s scolding at him if he slouched.
“Hey mum, hey dad.” Rally said, taking in one more deep breath to keep  himself composed. No one was around to hear him, the smell of fresh cut  grass suggesting that the groundskeeper had already finished with this  area for the day. Glacia and Zephyr’s gravestones made no sound, not  that he had expected them to. Talking to them, while deep down he knew  they couldn’t hear him, always made him feel better than just standing  there in awkward silence. “I know this isn’t when I normally visit,  just… just wanted to talk to you.” Aside from a couple of birds chirping  in the nearby tree, no one was around to hear him.
“School’s  been okay, I’m still trying my best.” He continued, the small talk  making him feel more natural in the moment. “Still living with Applejack  and her family, they’re taking good care of me.” A faint breeze stirred  through his hair, a soft smile appearing on his face. “Also, I have a  girlfriend now.” He said, a note of pride in his voice that he had  lacked for years. Rally quickly glanced around to make sure no one was  within earshot, not wanting to take any risks. “It’s Principal Celestia.” He said softly, a faint laugh escaping him as  he imagined how they would react if they were alive to hear that.
“Not  anything to do with grades or stuff like that though.” He added,  feeling he should explain himself. “I really like her, and I think she  likes me too.” He paused for a bit, letting that news sink in.
“Just  wanted to tell you guys…” He stopped for a second, sniffing quietly to  steady himself. “I’m done being sad. Spent way too much time being  depressed, not letting anyone in because I was too afraid to lose them.”  Another pause, the chirping of the birds above and the rustling of  leaves the only noises cutting through the silence. “I’m ready to move  on with my life, and I think I’m gonna be okay.” Though the graves made  no noise or movement, Rally faintly felt as though they were happy to  hear that.
“That’s all, I guess.” Rally said, getting to his  feet. “Still gonna visit you guys every year though. I love you mum and  dad.“ He turned to leave, a smile on his face for the first time in  years as he walked back to the gate.
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		It's A Date



Quiet panting was all that could be heard in Celestia’s bedroom, the  restrained exertions of both student and principal as they had sex  silent enough so that Luna wouldn’t hear anything. It was a month after  the events of the Fall Formal and things had settled into a steady  rhythm for Rally and Celestia. He had found that if he misbehaved in  Cheerilee’s class that her default reaction was to send him to the  prinicpal’s office, using that to his advantage without going overboard.  As of late she had suggested he visit her on weekends at night,  sneaking in once her sister went to bed. Tonight was one such night,  very late on Friday and Celestia had taken the risk of sneaking Rally in  while Luna was still awake, trusting that her sister’s own yelling at  her game would keep her distracted. 
“Oh, Rally!” She breathed  as he thrust into her, the teenager burying his face into her neck. He  kissed along the smooth pale skin, her hand moving from his back to run  through his hair. The bed started rocking as he thrust a bit harder,  Celestia briefly concerned that Luna might hear something. It was  forgotten soon enough, the principal biting her lip as she felt her  orgasm course through her. A squeak was all that escaped her, Rally  pressing his lips into her neck again as he came inside her. For a  moment they went rigid in each other’s grip, finally going limp as the  pleasure overwhelmed them.
“That was amazing…” He panted, kissing her softly on the lips. 
“But?” She asked, the teenager blinking at her. 
“But what?” He said. 
“Rally,  we might not have been together for long but I can tell something is  bothering you.” She said, one hand coming up to stroke his cheek gently.  “Do you want to talk about it?” Rally looked down at her for a couple  of seconds, then sighed and rolled off her to lie on his back. She  rolled onto her side, resting her head on his shoulder and her hand on  his chest. 
“I’m really glad we’re together.” He started, his  eyes on the ceiling while her finger trailed up and down his torso. She  could feel his chest rise and fall with his slowing breaths, his heart  beating just inside. “But all we’re doing is just the sex stuff. Really  wanna go out with you, on a date. Go see a movie or something, just us.”  Celestia smiled wistfully up at him, understanding his distraction now.  
“I want that too, Rally.” She murmured, snuggling a little  closer to him. He placed his free hand on hers, his other arm already  around his shoulders. “But you know we can’t risk it.” He nodded sadly,  well aware that if anyone saw them it was highly likely that it would  get reported to the authorities. Nothing would happen to him, but  Celestia would lose her job and likely be arrested. Since he didn’t have  a proper family, her sentence would likely be all the more harsh and  anything he might say to defend her would be disregarded. Lost in the  silence they simply laid there holding each other, wanting to share as  much time as possible before he had to leave. 
“Stupid  trolls!” Luna’s angry yell disturbed the lovers, the vice principal  clearly having some issue with her game. Rally let out a quiet laugh at  the interruption, barely able to reconcile the normally calm and  collected vice principal with gamer rage. 
“She’s going to be  up a bit longer, but fully absorbed in her game now.” Celestia  whispered, the intent that he would have to leave now clear. He nodded,  giving her a quick kiss before getting up so that they could get  dressed. The student threw his day clothes back on, the principal  slipping into a long sleeved purple silk pyjama set, very different to  the negligee she had greeted him in that now lay discarded on the floor.  Once they were dressed Celestia led him out, the pair staying as quiet  as possible so that they wouldn’t disturb Luna. Walking down the hallway  past her room Rally couldn’t help but hold his breath, unwilling to  take even that minuscule risk. Once they were past he let out the  breath, the older woman holding his hand comfortingly as they walked  through the kitchen towards the back door.
“Guess I’ll see you  tomorrow to help with the lawn?” He asked once they were outside,  getting a nod and another swift kiss. With no lights on it was safe  enough for a second more sensual kiss, a memento of that evening to keep  them satisfied until their next rendezvous. “Shame we can’t go out  together after that.” He said, a wistful tone in his voice as he  imagined being able to visit a restaurant, see a movie or even just walk  hand in hand together without any risk. She nodded sadly in agreement,  watching as he put his helmet on and mounted his bike before giving her  one last smile. Celestia stood there for a bit longer as he rode back to  Sweet Apple Acres, smiling to herself as she closed the gate and headed  back inside. Maybe there was a way for them to have their cake and eat  it too.
***
“Dash, I told you I’m doing yard work for  Principal Celestia.” Rally half shouted into his phone to make himself  heard over the mower. “Can’t make the movies today.” He listened to her  reply, a trace of irritation in his expression. “I don’t care how good  Pinkie says the movie’s gonna be, I’m already doing the job! Can’t you  hear the mower?” Another pause as Rainbow Dash spoke again, the teenager  rolling his eyes as he leaned on the handle of the mower. “Oh sure,  that’ll look real good. Just ditch a half done job. Then I have no money  and can’t go to the movies at all.” His scowl deepened, Rally shaking  his head. “Not gonna keep mooching off you girls! Look, I gotta get back  to this job. See ya later Dash.” Hanging up with an exasperated sigh,  Rally pocketed his phone and got back to mowing the lawn.
“He does  have a decent work ethic, doesn’t he?” Luna remarked as she pulled out  another weed, throwing it into the garden bag. Celestia nodded her  agreement, a broad smile finding its way onto her face as she realised  just how well this conversation melded with her idea from the previous  night. She glanced down at Luna, the vice principal wearing a loose  fitting t-shirt, shorts and a wide brim hat perfect for yard work. She  herself was wearing the same black Slayer t-shirt and purple shorts she  knew Rally liked so much. He had told her that was part of the reason he  had first become interested in her, the principal briefly wondering  what might have happened if Luna had been the one to try and mow the  lawn that day. 
“It’s encouraging to see that in younger  people.” Celestia agreed, snipping more off the hedges. “Certainly a  nice change from the doom and gloom many others spread about them being  lazy.” Luna bringing up that point was something of a blessing to her,  as it would make her plan that little bit easier to sell. A few minutes  passed, the sisters making decent headway with the garden while the  teenager now had the lawn almost half done. “It is a shame that he’s  missing out on spending time with his friends on the weekend though.”  The blue haired woman looked up at her, curiosity in her eyes. 
“I know that look, Tia.” She said, pausing in her work. “What are you planning?”
“I  was just thinking, Rally has been such a big help over the last couple  of months.” She began, the words rehearsed in her mind over breakfast  coming perfectly. “Perhaps as a show of gratitude I could take him to  see a movie?” 
“You could ask, I suppose.” Luna said, traces  of scepticism in her voice as she returned to the last of the weeds. “Do  you think he would want to though? I mean, what teenager would want to  go to a movie with their school principal?”
“It wouldn’t hurt to  offer.” She replied, suppressing a smirk. Satisfied that her sister  wouldn’t ask any further questions, Celestia went back to trimming the  hedges. The only sound that could be heard now was the mower, the  student having finished three quarters of the front lawn. No one spoke  as they continued their work, Rally finishing the mowing before too long  and going to find the green bin. Carrying it out to the front yard, he  first emptied the catcher into the bin before gathering up the stray  hedge trimmings to put them in as well. Celestia and Luna were almost  finished their own work, the teenager waiting patiently for them to put  the last of their debris into the bag before emptying that into the bin.
“Excellent  work everyone.” Luna declared as they admired their work. The front  yard was now much tidier, the three of them pleased with their effort.  Now that they were finished Rally took the green bin back to where it  belonged, Celestia pushing the mower behind him while Luna carried the  hedge trimmers and garden bag to the shed. Once everything was put away  they went inside, the rainbow haired woman getting everyone a cool glass  of water. “Your twenty dollars, Rally.” She said once they were all  seated at the table with their drinks, Luna having grabbed it out of her  purse while her sister was filling the glasses. 
“Thanks.” He said once he had finished his mouthful, taking the offered note and putting it into his wallet. 
“You  have been such a big help to us lately, Rally.” Celestia said, barely  stopping herself from putting her hand on his. “I was wondering if  perhaps you would let me treat you to a movie and lunch for your  trouble?”
“Uh, sure.” He said, caught a bit off guard by her  offer. If it was going to be just the two of them at the movies  together… had she just set up a convincing pretext for a date? Catching  himself before he let a big dumb grin sneak onto his face, he simply  held onto the happy feeling that was filling him at the imminent  prospect of going on a date with Celestia. Meeting her gaze for a brief  moment, he saw a playful spark in her purple eyes that promised one of  the best days of his life. Downing the last of his water, Rally couldn’t  wait. 
***
Rally and Celestia walked into the cinema,  both student and principal filled with nervous energy as their date  truly began. She had taken a quick shower and put on some fresh clothes,  a purple t-shirt that matched her eyes and tight fitting jeans that  showed off the curves of her hips nicely. He hadn’t been able to help  himself in the car ride to the mall, rubbing her inner thigh for a short  while until she had begrudgingly asked him to stop. It had been a  struggle for both of them not to hold hands on the walk from the car to  the cinema, as while Rally would go mostly unrecognised many parents  would know Principal Celestia and question why she was clearly  affectionate with such a young person. 
It was approaching  midday when they arrived, the pair cutting it fine according to the  movie timetable Rally had looked up in the car once he had stopped  feeling her up. Celestia had suggested that he be the one to choose the  movie, the teenager settling on a comedy as something to keep their  first date light hearted. She had bought the tickets, but he had  insisted on buying the popcorn and drinks so that he felt equal in their  relationship. Once they were ready they went in, finding their seats up  in the very back row where they would be almost invisible to anyone  else. There were barely any other people in the theatre, Rally looking  over to Celestia with a big grin right before leaning in to go for a  kiss.
“Rally?” The voice startled him into squeezing his drink a  little too hard, the lip popping off slightly and soda splashing out as  he realised it was Rainbow Dash that had said it. His head snapped  around to stare at her like a deer caught in headlights, noticing that  Pinkie Pie was with her. Both of them were carrying their own drinks,  the rainbow haired girl also with a small bucket of popcorn while the  taller pink girl had her arms full of bags of candy. She was giving him a  sceptical look as she took the seat next to him, Pinkie plonking  herself down in the next seat. “I thought you were doing yard work for  Principal Celestia.” She continued, her red eyes flicking over to where  the older woman sat. 
“We, uh…” He started, mouth continuing to work even as the carefully planned story deserted his mind. 
“Rally  has been such a big help that I thought I would make up for him missing  out on the movie earlier.” Celestia took over the conversation, keen to  keep the girls from asking any more questions. “Naturally you’re more  than welcome to join us.” She added, knowing it would be weird to keep  him separated from his friends if they were going to be watching the  same movie. Rainbow Dash shrugged and leaned back in her chair, Pinkie  Pie using the open seat next to her as storage for her abundance of  snacks. 
“You should’ve told us you were gonna be here, Rally.” Rainbow Dash said. “I mean, we were gonna see That’s My Mama  together, right?” He gulped, remembering the conversation they had had  earlier that week, laughing about how silly the trailers had been and  certain the movie would be so bad as to actually be funny.
“Slipped  my mind.” He replied, the blue skinned girl seeming to accept his  answer. The lights started to dim in the cinema as the opening previews  started to play, a few glares of light coming from the audience as the  movie goers switched their phones to silent and the sound of various  murmured conversations began to dwindle. Using the distraction Rally  slipped one hand over the arm rest to hold Celestia’s hand, the movement  hidden from his friends by the bucket of popcorn in his lap and the  darkness. They exchanged  a small smile, glad that even with the  interruption from his friends they could continue their date.
“I’m  having a great time, Rally.” Celestia whispered into his ear, his  friends too engrossed in the previews to notice the movement. He took  the opportunity to give her a quick kiss on the cheek, any sound that  may have resulted drowned out by an explosion in one of the previews.  She blushed, the thrill of doing something as small as that in a public  place enough to send shivers through her. What if his friends had  noticed? What if a parent in the audience had seen? Such a tiny gesture  had the power to ruin her, and it was worth it one hundred percent to  Celestia. 
As the movie played things began to feel truly  natural to the lovers, almost as though everyone knew about and accepted  their feelings for each other. So often he had to stop himself from  leaning over to half hug Celestia, knowing that such a movement would  result in many awkward questions from his friends. He knew that it would  be ridiculous to blame them for crashing his date with Celestia since  there was no way they could have known, but he still felt a little  annoyed that their plan didn’t work out. Being able to hold her hand,  his thumb running gently along her smooth skin went a long way to  soothing his annoyance. The movie played, Rally half paying attention  due to having even this moment with her. 
***
“Oh man, I  knew that movie was gonna be bad but that was ridiculous!” Rainbow Dash  cackled as they left the cinema, laughter rising from the group in  agreement. Even Celestia had a quick laugh, the sound musical to Rally’s  ears.
“It was awful!” Celestia agreed, leading the group to a  nearby cafe for some post movie drinks. They placed their orders before  finding a booth to sit in, Celestia sliding in to take a window seat  with Rally next to her while his friends took the other side. “Which  leads me to wonder why you would choose to see it if you knew it would  be that bad.”
“Eh, irony.” Pinkie Pie chimed in, casting a look  back at the counter every so often in the hopes that her drink and  cupcakes would arrive soon. “Like, the movie is so bad that it ends up  being good in a weird way. Kinda like how they made that King Crabsquid  movie and now it has three more sequels!” She giggled, beaming as a  waitress brought food out only to pout when she passed their table. 
“Now  those movies are the definition of cheesy!” Rainbow Dash added,  grinning at the thought of the over-the-top animation and completely ham  acting in all four movies. Rally couldn’t help but grin as well, slowly  inching his hand across the seat to rest it on Celestia’s leg just out  of sight of his friends. She gave no indication that he had done so  except for the faintest smile, enjoying the thrill of forbidden intimacy  once more. Any more talk about movies was cut short as their order  arrived, milkshakes for the three teenagers and a cup of tea plus slice  of cake for the principal along with a plate stacked with cupcakes for  Pinkie Pie. Silence followed for a minute as everyone began to enjoy  their drinks, Rally thankful that they put a decent amount of chocolate  in it. 
“Rlly, wur gnnh see another movie after this.” Pinkie  said, having scarfed a cupcake just before speaking. It always mystified  him that she could effortlessly eat and talk at the same time, though  he was equally convinced she could talk underwater with a mouthful of  marbles. She took a big gulp of her milkshake to wash it down before  flashing him a grin and handing him one of the cupcakes. “Wanna come  with?” He gave her a small smile, taking a quick bite of the treat. 
“Left  my bike at Principal Celestia’s place, so better not unless I wanna  walk home.” He said, polishing off the rest of the cupcake. “There’ll be  other movies.” Pinkie pouted a little, then shrugged and went back to  her cupcakes. Rainbow Dash sipped at her milkshake, giving Rally a  sidelong glance. He seemed to be way more focussed on his chocolate  milkshake than anyone had any right to be, her eyes flicking over to  Celestia to see that the principal was likewise highly invested in her  slice of cake. 
“Eh, your loss.” Rainbow Dash said, finishing  the last of her milkshake. “C’mon Pinkie, we’re gonna be late and get  stuck with crappy seats!” She got up and headed for the door, the poofy  haired girl stuffing the last of her cupcakes into the infinite storage  of her hair and followed the athlete out. Rally and Celestia watched  them go, the blue haired teen sighing once they were out of earshot. 
“Sorry  my dumb friends had to ruin our date.” He murmured dejectedly, keeping  his voice low so that no one else in the cafe would hear.
“I had a  wonderful time regardless.” She gently assured him, subtly resting her  hand on his thigh when no one was watching. A soft smile found its way  onto his face, Rally having enjoyed himself as well in spite of his  friends becoming a huge third wheel unintentionally.
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“Good morning everyone!” Celestia’s voice sang out into the staff lounge as she and Luna walked in, the principal sounding bright and cheery as she normally did in the mornings. Beside her Luna remained silent, having insisted on stopping at a drive through for the large cup of coffee lodged firmly in her hand. The vice principal gave little more than a grunt between sips as the sisters sat down at the usual table where Cheerilee and Harshwhinny were already waiting. Most of the other teachers were putting their lunches in the fridge, watching the news on the television or making their own coffee. There were enough acknowledgments to show the general mood was good for a Monday morning, everyone having had a good weekend and ready for the school week. “How was your weekend, ladies?”
“Very good, thank you Celestia.” Cheerilee said, sparing a glance up from her notes to beam at the principal. Beside her Harshwhinny sipped at her own coffee, nodding once as she swallowed. 
“Better than I expected.” Harshwhinny said as she lowered her coffee mug, a satisfied smile creeping onto her face. “I found a couple of nice young men to keep me company on Saturday night.” This got the attention of the other women, now all focused on the short haired teacher. 
“Oh? Do tell!” Luna piped up, though careful to keep her voice down so not to broadcast such things to the entire faculty. 
“... state high school teacher was arrested last night on thirteen counts of sexual intercourse with her fifteen year old student.” The sudden drop in volume in their personal conversation allowed the morning news story to take its place, most of the faculty falling silent. Celestia got up from her seat and walked over to the kitchenette to make herself a cup of tea, trying to make herself as inconspicuous as she could. So far she had been able to suppress the guilt of her own illicit affair with Rally, in large due to her own enjoyment and how happy it made him. Having the fallout of such a thing stated aloud, not just to her but to the whole faculty, brought those negative feelings to the forefront of her mind and made her feel as though everyone in the room was silently judging her. 
“Oh, cry me a river!” Cranky finally broke the silence after the news story finished, Celestia keeping her focus on making her tea. “She gets what she deserves. It’s not like it’s hard to not have sex with the students.” A general murmuring of agreement rose from the assembled teachers, the point being correct if a bit more blunt than most would have made. Slowly the conversation picked up again, the principal finishing making her tea and returning to her seat. 
“Okay, so I know that you have a, uh… preference for younger men Harshwhinny.” Cheerilee began tentatively, smoothing her vest almost subconsciously. “But you wouldn’t… not a student, surely?” 
“Not one who hasn’t graduated.” She said stiffly, before a rueful smile found its way onto her face. “I will admit to having stapled my number to a couple of final report cards though.” Luna and Cheerilee let out quiet surprised noises while Celestia sipped her tea, the admission alleviating a small part of her guilt. She was definitely looking forward to the day that Rally could officially ask her out on a date, where they could enjoy dinner and a movie without having to think up a pretext or worry about uninvited guests. “… sometimes it’s fun to mix business and pleasure.” Harshwhinny added slyly, the principal zoning back into the conversation. “There is something satisfying about writing A minus on someone’s dick in lipstick.” 
“As interesting as this conversation is, it’s time for my morning address so I will see you ladies at lunch.” Celestia said, getting up to good byes from the other women. All the talk of young men and what could be done with them had put her in the mood to see her own young man in spite of anything else. 
***
“Does anyone else think Rally’s been acting strangely lately?” Rainbow Dash said to the assembled girls, not distracted enough to keep from juggling her soccer ball on her knees as the others sat on the bleachers, preoccupied by their own activities. Rarity was doing touch-ups on her nails, Fluttershy was introducing Sunset to her kitty and Applejack and Pinkie Pie were scrambling to finish the homework they had forgotten to do over the weekend. Rally had been with them, but Principal Celestia had asked him to report to her office at the end of her morning announcement and seemed excited when he had left. “Don’t get me wrong, I’m glad that he’s happy now but he seems like he’s been going to the principal’s office a lot lately.” 
“I think they were on a date when me and Dashie saw them at the movies yesterday.” Pinkie chimed in, rummaging around in her hair for a cookie and stuffing it in her mouth before returning to her homework. “Hy Apljah, wh’d you get for number six?” 
“Don’t be ridiculous, Miss Pie.” Rarity said, gently blowing on her nails and admiring her work. She pulled a mirror out of her purse to compare the colour of her nails with her eye shadow, satisfied with the result. “I sincerely doubt that Principal Celestia would romantically involve herself with a student, but if Rally did have un être cher and was not ready to share that with us that is entirely his choice.” 
“I think it would be wonderful if he had someone in his life like that.” Fluttershy added, smiling happily at both the idea and how Sunset was using just the right touch while brushing the cat. “We all care for him, but it would be just what he needs to have someone he can grow to love.” General agreement rose from the group, knowing that while he treasured them as friends it wasn’t the same as the love that could be shared between two people.
“Yeah, even though he’s like family to us Rally’s still a bit stand-offish.” Applejack remarked, frowning at the last question she still had to finish. “I swear he snuck out on Saturday night though, so maybe we should ask him about it?” Slowly they all agreed, packing away their things and heading into the school. 
There was no one in the entrance hall as the girls walked inside, more than likely either heading for class or using the free period for club activities or to study in the library. Their foot steps echoed faintly, getting slightly louder as they moved from the more open area to the smaller hallways, metal lockers causing the sound to become somewhat ominous. It didn’t take long before Celestia’s office came into view, the girls noting that with the door still closed it was likely that Rally was still in there. 
“Good morning girls.” The group turned to see Vice Principal Luna walking up behind them, seemingly intent on the same destination that they were. She was still holding her large coffee, along with a manila folder filled with paperwork tucked under her other arm. She looked the six of them over with her light blue eyes, taking a quick sip of her drink. “Is there something I can help you with while the principal is busy?”
“Actually, we wanted to speak to Rally.” Rainbow Dash said, giving a slightly awkward smile. “He got called to Principal Celestia’s office just before, so we’re just gonna wait for him out here.” Luna nodded, moving to the door. 
“I’ll let him know that you’re all waiting for him to finish.” She told the assembled girls, shifting the folder under her other arm so that her free hand could reach for the door knob. “Celestia, when you’re finished I want- excuse me?!” She yelped, the manila folder under her arm dropping to the floor and its contents spilling around at the sight that greeted her after opening the door. The girls got a quick glimpse past the vice principal, two sets of scared eyes staring back as Rally and Celestia both made a sudden grab for their pants, dumbstruck at the sight of the principal bent over her desk with the student crouched behind her. 
“Haven’t you ever heard of knocking?” Celestia hissed at her sister, trying to gain some form of composure even as she was buttoning her pants back up again. Luna blinked at her, momentarily taken aback by her attempt to shift their focus back onto her before she drew herself up indignantly.
“I hardly think that’s the issue here!” She fumed, storming into the office only to glare at the blue haired student also doing up his belt, his face burning in embarrassment. “You. Out!” Luna demanded, Rally not game to say anything as he hurried out of Celestia’s office and past his assembled friends without a word. The principal watched him leave with a slight wince, her own face even more red than his as what was happening finally sank in. Still she glared at her younger sister as Luna closed the door behind her, the click of the handle snapping the onlookers out of their stunned state and causing them to give chase to Rally.
*** 
The girls didn’t have to go far, finding Rally sulking on the bleachers close to where they had been sitting before all of this had began. He was leaning with his elbows on his knees, his cheeks resting in his hands a clear sign of annoyance mixed with guilt and embarrassment. Almost as though he were a wild animal the girls approached him, silently taking their own seats and unsure of how to approach the current subject. Fluttershy’s face was almost completely red, the vision that had greeted them when the principal’s door had opened still crystal clear in her mind. Rarity and Applejack were both trying to seem aloof, Pinkie Pie more concerned about how long the silence was stretching than anything else. Sunset seemed to be the least perturbed of them all, though it was Rainbow Dash that finally broke the silence. 
“Hey Rally,” She began, barely able to keep from sniggering as she pointed finger guns at him. “Nice cock, bro!” He could only glare at her in disbelief as she lost it, laughing in the face of what he was certain to be a complete disaster. Her laughter triggered Pinkie Pie to giggle as well, try as she may to reign herself in for such a serious moment. 
“Glad someone thinks this is funny.” Rally muttered bitterly, making to get up and leave before he felt a hand rest on his shoulder. Rarity had been the one to intervene, her touch reassuring while her eyes were firmly fixed on Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie in a disapproving look.
“Girls, this is hardly the time to be making light of the situation.” She began, waiting until their giggles mostly subsided before continuing. “While I am certain that both would prefer their… arrangement… to have remained private, we as his friends should be supportive.” The meaning of the final word was apparent to all, in that the knowledge should remain as secret as possible. Silence overtook the area, a few scattered nods showing affirmation of the point Rarity had put forward. 
“So, uh, Rally.” Sunset began tentatively, trying to keep the conversation going and make it as normal as possible. “How did you two get together anyway?”
“Rally Flag, please report to the principal’s office.” Celestia’s voice interrupted the conversation, the girls all tentatively looking at him. Gone was the excitement from the previous summons, Rally now looking apprehensive as he got to his feet. No one said anything as he walked off, all knowing that there was no way this meeting could be anything good after witnessing Luna’s reaction. Once he was out of sight, a slight smirk crept its way onto Rainbow Dash’s face.
“So, he was eating her ass right?” The athlete quipped, the only sound in response being a tiny squeak from Fluttershy as her imagination went into overdrive. 
*** 
A gentle knock alerted Celestia to the arrival of someone at her door, her purple eyes flicking up from the paperwork on her desk to focus on the door. Truthfully she wasn’t even sure what any of the paperwork was about, having just taken the manila folder from Luna and opening it but not having actually read it since the dressing down her younger sister had given her. As much as she had wanted to argue with Luna about the matter, to tell her that she had made certain that Rally was at least eighteen years old and that she was fully committed to refusing any request to modify his grades he might make, she knew that deep down it was still an immoral relationship no matter what. “Come in.” Celestia said, keeping her tone neutral through practice and sitting up properly in her seat, trying to appear as natural as she could. At her invitation the door opened, the principal exhaling a breath she didn’t know she was holding when she saw it was Rally who was at the door.
“You, uh, wanted to see me Principal Celestia?” Rally said, his tone subdued as he shuffled into the office and took a seat in front of her desk. The green skinned student had a similar expression of guilt to her own that had appeared once she knew it was him at the door, his eyes darting around the room unable to meet her own. A pang went through her, the principal hating the entire situation for causing him to not even be able to look at her. Celestia breathed a sigh, knowing that they were about to have a far more difficult conversation than either of them ever wanted to have. 
“Yes, Rally.” She began, before pausing. Both of them knew why they were there, and both of them knew that it would be difficult to hear. But Luna had said that she would not say anything if Celestia at the very least put things on hold with Rally until graduation. A school year wasn’t that long after all, surely they could agree to wait until then?
So then why did the words threaten to choke her? Why did they refuse to come without ease?
“I…” She started again, before putting her arms onto her desk to reach over and present her hands to him. His eyes flicked over her hands, the student tentatively reaching up to put his hands into hers. The smoothness of her skin, her touch was enough to slow his heart enough for him to meet her gaze. For a brief moment purple met blue, and for the first time he noticed that she was just as nervous about what they both knew was coming. “I have spoken with Luna about this, and…” Celestia paused, running her thumbs along the side of his hands as she held them. “We have come to the compromise that she will not say anything about what we’ve been doing so long as we agree to halt our… activities… until graduation.” Rally gulped nervously, understanding what she was saying and knowing that things could be so much worse for them. Luna was Celestia’s sister, and his friends could be trusted to keep their secret. 
“I understand.” He said, trying and failing to keep the disappointment from his voice. It would be so easy for anyone to say all they had was a lustful romp, that sex was the sum total of what either of them wanted from each other. But his heart hurt at the idea of having to wait for so long to be with her in any way, he knew that they could be so much more if they were allowed to be. Celestia looked sadly at him, before her eyes glanced to the door and she leaned in closer. A slight tug on his hands had Rally leaning over the desk as well, the student blinking in confusion. 
“I however…” she whispered, her eyes more focused on him now. “I have decided that we were all much happier when Luna didn’t know about us.” Rally’s face lit up slightly at her words, picking up on their meaning immediately. “It might be more difficult, and Luna knowing will mean she will be on the lookout for signs… but we can keep a secret, can’t we?” He nodded eagerly, leaning in further to give the principal a quick kiss. She gave him a small, warm smile. Anyone would think that he was nothing more than a quick lay for her, but she knew deep down that there was something special about him to her even if she couldn’t quite put it into words. 
Celestia just knew that the months between now and graduation would be too long to wait.
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