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		Chapter One: Conception


			Author's Notes: 
This story is a direct sequel to Royal Blood Line. As such, it is recommended that you read that story prior to this one so everything makes sense. 
Massive thanks to LegionofPony for all their co-writing help on this chapter!



Chapter One: Conception

"I don't know how you cope with the morning sickness and the added weight of carrying your foals, Luna. I can imagine it's a beautiful experience knowing you’ll soon be a mother to two, but having two foals inside you at once? The next few months are not going to be easy," Celestia said as she stood in the dining hall with her secretly-pregnant sister whom was six months into her term, and once again a proud smirk made an appearance on Luna's face.
"It is not that bad dear sister, in fact, I rather like it. The feeling of life swelling inside me is wonderful, not to mention how blissful the experience was that put them there," Luna almost purred into her sister's ear, and in an instant, Celestia went stiff. "Maybe you should try it yourself, Tia? Surely we can use more heirs to the throne. We wouldn't want anything to happen to Equestria should we perish, after all. Plus, the fact that I can tell you truly wish to be bred and become a mother. I could never forget the dreams you have of holding a foal close to you, your foal, that I so often encounter when I dreamwalk."
Celestia's erect ears twisted and she allowed her eyes to slowly drift upwards towards Luna's sly expression. She couldn't deny that after so many years of the same thing each day, a new experience was something she craved more than ever. That wasn't to say the act of lovemaking was new to her, but the feeling of being impregnated, of being bred and bearing a foal, an heir to ensure the safety of her kingdom, certainly would be. Surely she owed herself that, the joy of having a child of her own to love and cherish, to raise and teach to rule in her place should she perish.
"Is really that pleasurable, sister? To be filled during your estrus and carry a foal?" she asked, and seeing her sister's newfound curiosity as clear as day, Luna nodded.
"It most certainly is, dear sister. Plus I'm sure one of your guards would be just as eager to serve you as mine was to serve me. Just be sure to choose only the best sire. After all, we want only the strongest genes for our royal bloodline,” Luna said, giving her sister a suggestive, knowing glance.
“Besides, I’ve seen the way you are always looking at Sun Streak,” Luna added coyly, “Perhaps he would be a good choice as a sire to your heir?”
Celestia swallowed nervously, then looked to the open door to where she knew a pair of guards, including the one Luna named, were stationed nearby. She bit her bottom lip, glancing back at Luna as the dark blue alicorn once again cast an illusion over her maternal belly, then motioned to the open door with a nod. 
“Go on my dear, your current estrus won’t last forever…”
Forcing back her doubts, Celestia turned back around and opened her muzzle to call out.
"Guards, please come here, your princess wishes to speak to you."
Securing Equestria's future was her ultimate goal of course, but why couldn't she have a little fun of her own in the process, and perhaps even gain a lover in the process? It had been far too long since she'd last had a true lover after all and not just a ‘heat buddy’ to soothe her estruses, with the last she could remember being a great number of decades ago when her last passed on.
As she called them in, the two guards immediately came in, Sun Streak one of the two. Celestia looked upon his pure white coat, the same as many of the daytime Royal Guards had, as well as his beautiful orange and yellow two-toned mane and tail trimmed short to regulation standard. The eighteen-year-old just-stallion wore a set of regulation armor and helmet as well, the golden metal only adding to his appeal, accentuating his powerful body that was fit and toned from a daily regimen of exercise and a diet planned by the best nutritionists in Equestria.
Luna departed when Celestia had called her guards, but not before giving her a knowing grin before then leaving Celestia alone in the room with the two male guards, the whole room smelling of her estrus. 
“Is there trouble, Princess?” Sun Streak asked seriously, his eyes sweeping the room for any danger, his partner at his side. 
They were instantly hit with a muzzle full of estrus pheromones, but both tried to ignore them, more focused on their princess’s safety than their more baser needs.
“No, no, it’s nothing like that,” Celestia said, before pausing. 
She thought for a moment about the best way to execute this, before looking to the other guard. 
“Gleaming Shard, would you please give the Sergeant and I some privacy? I have something I need to speak with him about, one-on-one.”
Instantly, Sun’s mind started racing to all the possibilities. Was a promotion possible? Conversely, had he done something so egregious as to deserve a reprimand, or worse, a demotion? As the other guard saluted the two and departed, Sun Streak was left alone with the princess.
“I’ve had my eye on you for a while Sergeant,” Celestia started after making sure they were alone, making the fairly-shy pony nearly shrivel before his mighty leader’s words. 
Was now the time she would tell him he was going to be court-martialed? Demoted? Sent to the dungeon? But he’d done nothing wrong! Still, he remained silent, simply trying his hardest to retain a stoic expression.
“Yes, ma’am?” Sun asked simply, only just avoiding letting a fearful quiver into his voice.
“Yes. I’ve been watching you, and your performance been very admirable, as it has been since you joined my Guard. I’ve never seen somepony fly through the ranks as quickly as you, with you only being surpassed in that aspect by Captain Shining Armor himself, whom you are well on your way to matching in rank. Your physical tests are also top-notch, with you completing third in physical peakness in the entire Guard, getting near-perfect marks in every category,” Celestia said, indeed having done her research on the stallion for a very good reason.
Sun internally breathed a sigh of relief, all negative thoughts escaping his mind at the praise. 
“Thank you, ma’am. It’s an honor to hear that from you, ma’am,” Sun said, his relief evident in his tone of voice as well as his relaxed posture.
“It is for this reason,” Celestia continued, her eyes looking over the guard once more, taking in his well-muscled form, her eyes sliding down to his chiseled barrel – then underneath. 
She was subtle of course, getting but a glimpse of his swelling white-furred sheath and same-colored, large testes as he looked away for a moment – the bulging in his sheath undoubtedly a result of his body reacting to her pheromones – before continuing; “that I have chosen you, and you alone, for a...special assignment.”
Sun couldn’t help but feel some excitement at that. Of all of her guards, Princess Celestia had chosen him, and only him, for a special assignment. 
“Ma’am, I will do whatever I can within my power to secure Equestria and serve you, ma’am!” Sun said, saluting.
“At ease. I should warn you, though, this assignment is rather… unorthodox, and would require you doing something that will likely change your life forever. I promise you, though, that it is in Equestria’s best interests, as well as my own,” Celestia said, barely preventing herself from pouncing the stallion as she felt her nethers burning and winking beneath her tail, a small trickle of her fluids rolling down her legs as she smelled the musky scent of a virile stallion staying so near to her.
“Your Highness, I took an oath to do whatever I could in my power to help protect my Princesses and Equestria at whatever cost, even my own life if I need sacrifice it,” Sun said, having lowered his hoof upon Celestia relieving him. 
He felt some nervousness that he may indeed need to fulfill that oath in order to complete Celestia’s orders, up to and including his own demise, “I will do whatever you require of me.”
“Well then,” Celestia said, taking a step towards him upon his acceptance, “I believe it is only fair to tell you the conditions of your assignment. Keep in mind that you may refuse at any time, in any stage, but I, of course, ask that you do not.” Celestia gulped. “As you can likely smell, I am currently in my estrus period, which started two days ago. I am fertile, and will be for the next three days in all likelihood, as well as likely will be ovulating today or tomorrow.”
Sun gulped himself as Celestia said that, though he was somewhat thankful she had. He’d picked up on her musky scent upon being asked into the room, fighting to keep himself sheathed as that sure sign of a mare’s fertility called to his baser instincts to breed. 
“Yes ma’am, I can... smell that, ma’am,” he replied, unsure of what she was getting at by saying such a thing.
“So... onto the details. I have long been thinking of what may happen should I someday die or be kidnapped again, as my sister, myself, as well as all of the royalty,  were when the changelings invaded six months ago. I asked myself; who would rule in our absence? Who would command the Guard?” Celestia continued, looking Sun dead in the eyes; “I have no heir to the throne should I somehow die or become unable to rule any longer, no bloodline to continue my rule.” Celestia closed her eyes and took a deep breath. “I believe now is a good time to remedy that.”
At first, the implications didn’t settle for Sun. 
“Ma’am? What do you mean, ‘continue your bloodline’? What does this have to do with a special assignment for me?” Sun asked, confused. 
Sure, there was a small tickling in the back of his animalistic mind that took heed of the perceived offering as he looked over her; her wings were beautiful and well-groomed, her whole body perfectly healthy and looking like that of a mare in her early thirties despite being several millennia old, surely looking fit enough for carrying a foal. His conscious mind didn’t even pay that tickling urge in the deepest part of his psyche a second’s notice. Surely she couldn’t mean that?
“I will just speak plainly: Sun, you are a genetic marvel. You are very physically large and powerful, handsome, loyal, and your magic talents excel far beyond the common unicorn, not to mention your physical test results are excellent as well. The perfect traits to pass on to a foal. I…” Celestia said, before pausing to ask herself if she was sure that she wanted to do this. 
Once this was said, there was no going back. 
“Sun, I would ask that you mate with and inseminate me so that we may pass our genes on. I wish to conceive an heir to the royal throne, with you as its sire.”
Sun simply stood there, his jaw agape, until Celestia softly closed it with a hoof. 
“I know, I know, it is something very serious to ask so abruptly, and I am very nervous about potentially becoming a mother too, but that is why I chose to ask now when there are a number of days left of my estrus. You may have as long as you need to think about it, but if you have any inclination to agree I ask you tell me sooner than later. My current estrus won’t last forever, after all. If need be, we could wait for my next, but I’d rather not.”
Sun was still thunderstruck as such a bomb was dropped onto him. Princess Celestia had just asked him to... to breed her, so that she may have a foal by him! He knew the Princess was a prankster, but also knew that she always had a tell-tale glimmer in her eyes when she was not being serious. That glimmer was not there now.
“P-Princess? Are you serious?” Sun asked, his voice one of a very surprised pony, “I mean, can you even have foals with a common pony?"
Celestia huffed as she heard of that persistent rumor that she was infertile save to a male alicorn's sperm, having presumed that the birth of Flurry Heart to a unicorn sire would have proved otherwise. 
“I am very serious, and I am indeed very fertile to any stallion's seed,” she said with an air of pride, "I, long ago, had the appropriate tests performed, and it is medically and magically proven that my ova can indeed become fertilized with unicorn, pegasus, thestral and earth-pony sperm. I’m the same as anypony else in that regard. You needn’t answer now on whether you will give me a foal, but I ask you make your decision with haste.”
“So, if I were able to successfully get you pregnant... what happens then?” Sun asked, wanting to know just what he was getting into.
“Well, after I’m confirmed pregnant I’ll carry to foal to term, of course, about eleven months give or take a couple of weeks, then will give birth to it,” Celestia said, surprised the stallion didn’t know how a mare’s pregnancy worked. 
Sexual education was, after all, standard curriculum in all of Equestria’s schools.
“No, I know that... I meant... with me, with us?” Sun asked, “Will I just be a…sperm donor? Will…will I ever even get to meet my foal? I’ve had always wanted to have a family someday when I was more established in the Guard, but I hadn’t had that chance yet. It’s always something; I’m needed for the Guard, or before that, I was doing something in school or the junior guard…”
Seeing Sun’s sullen, clearly upset expression at the thought of possibly being excluded from his progeny’s life, Celestia immediately moved to comfort his as though he were her foal, instead of the to-be father of it. 
“No, no Sun. You would breed me and donate your sperm, yes, but not only would you meet your foal and be there at their birth, but would be involved in your child’s life as well, every step of the way!” she said, and her sincere tone proved it. 
Unlike her sister Luna, she had every intention of letting her foal’s sire watch his child grow up and be a part of its life… or, if this pregnancy went well, possibly his foals. She was not opposed to having multiple children, after all.
Sun’s disposition instantly brightened upon hearing he wasn’t going to simply be used for his seed, that he would be able to have a child that he was allowed to be involved with, as he’d always wanted. 
“Thank you, Celestia,” he said a large smile on his face.
“Yes, well, you will not very well be able to help me raise a foal if we don’t conceive it first,” Celestia said, feeling a particularly harsh rush of unpleasant tingling and burning in her nether; “As I said before, my—”
“I’ll do it,” Sun interrupted, just as surprised at his sudden outburst as Celestia.
Celestia blinked, looking at Sun with wide, surprised eyes. 
“I beg your pardon? I’m not sure I heard you correctly.”
“I said, I’ll do it. I’ll... stud you,” Sun said, looking away. 
He himself was surprised at his sudden decision but knew that to pass up an opportunity of a lifetime like this would be something he'd regret for the rest of his life, no matter how much he wanted to dig himself into a hole and die right now from the embarrassment. Him, being the stud of the most beautiful mare in Equestria to him – as well as the sire to the next generation of royalty, which he would be allowed to help raise – was something he still couldn't comprehend being offered to him.
"Well, that was a quick decision. Are you certain?" Celestia asked, still restraining herself from pouncing on the very attractive stallion who'd just agreed to be her mate and potential foal’s sire, her breeding instinct now burning hot at the promise of being finally sated, her empty womb begging for a foal to fill it.
"P-Princess, how could I possibly refuse? You're the most beautiful mare in Equestria. Everypony covets you! You're a kind, funny, wonderful leader... you're like a mother figure to everypony in Equestria and beyond. I... I adore you too," Sun gushed, he himself having held secret, romantic feelings for the princess ever since he'd joined the guard despite the common if completely false, belief that only celibacy among their guards was smiled upon by the princesses. 
“Well… I…” Celestia said, at once for a loss of words for the glowing praise she was receiving. She knew many ponies held her in high regard, but to hear it from such a handsome stallion on the cusp of being bred by him...
At this pivotal moment, Sun found everything rushing out of him now in a long-winded confession; "You'd be the perfect mother to any foal lucky to be born to you, and a perfect mate to any stallion who had the honor of being with you in such a way. I've always loved you in a way, Celestia. I'd be proud, no honored really, to not only be your mate, if only for a night, but to give you the foal you so desire in the process. To be the father to a royal foal... to be a father to a wonderful mare’s foal."
It was Celestia's turn to be stunned silent. 
"O-Oh... well..." she said, never having found somepony bold enough to be so direct about their feelings with her in quite a few years. 
She'd asked this of him of course, but was indeed surprised that he'd volunteered so enthusiastically. Then too he was a stallion, and, knowing stallions, she knew that sex was likely at least one of his motivation, at least by instinct. 
"Well..." she said, placing a hoof on Sun's well-muscled shoulder and lighting her horn, "...shall we go to my chamber to fulfill your assignment?"
“Princess, if I may... could I first ask that you... kiss me? I've... kinda always wanted to kiss you... on the lips,” Sun asked, looking rather bashful despite already agreeing to give her his foal, and everything that would undoubtedly entail.
“Of course Sun,” Celestia said, dimming her horn again and smiling softly. 
Without further ado, she quickly brought her muzzle to his and, after a short pause, met her lips to his.
Sun felt the princess’s lips on his own and felt faint, taking in the moment; a moment which had only come to him previously in his dreams. The princess was indeed a great kisser after likely having much practice over her many centuries of life, her flavor and scent entering into the stallion’s muzzle – followed by her tongue.
Celestia gently prodded her tongue past Sun’s teeth, giving a quiet, pleased moan as she met her tongue with his, earning a moan from him too in response. They held that kiss for a while, Celestia dominating the clearly-inexperienced Sun’s tongue in a duel of pleasure as she wrapped a foreleg around his crest to pull him close, until finally, it ended with a loud smack of the lips as Celestia pulled away.
“There you go Sun, one kiss, as requested,” Celestia said, giving a grin as she looked at the young stallion, looking into his shocked eyes.
“Uh… yeah, thanks,” he said shyly, “It was… a great first kiss.”
Celestia was once more surprised. 
“Y-you have never been given a kiss before?” Celestia asked, the surprise evident in her tone. 
She’d assumed the mares would have been all over this stud of a stallion, and was indeed surprised to find he didn’t even have a known marefriend now, nor a small herd of foals sired by him! It was one of the myriad of reason she’d chosen him for this reason, as not to break up the existing relationship that her other choice of potential stud had. After all, asking her adoptive niece and fellow alicorn Princess Cadence to allow her husband and prince Shining Armor to sire her a foal seemed more than a little too forward.
“No ma’am, I was sent to the junior guard pretty much as soon as I could lift a spear. My daddy, being a Guard himself, and his daddy too, insisted that I carry on the family legacy of serving the Princesses in their Guard. I’ve always had to focus on my studies, then my duties, ma’am. I’ve never had time to pursue a relationship despite wanting to since I was a colt, Your Highness.”
Celestia put a hoof on her dedicated guard’s crest, before bringing him in for a hug. She wasn’t sure if it was one of sympathy or thanks for his selfless dedication, but she felt it was only appropriate. 
“Thank you, Sun. Thank you for your sacrifices in my and Equestria’s name,” she said, squeezing him tightly to her, before eventually releasing him. 
As she thought about it more, that brought up another question.
“Sun, are you a virgin?”
Sun’s eyes went wide at the sudden, personal question, before eventually getting out of his daze and nodding. After all, he’d likely be changing his answer by the time this was all through; sure that this was not the only personal thing that would occur today, if everything went according to Celestia’s request, “Yes Your Highness…”
“Please, call me Celestia from now on.”
“Yes pri—Celestia, as I said before I never was able to pursue a relationship or mares in general. I’ve... never had sex, and the kiss you gave me was the first one I’ve ever had from a mare or even stallion... besides my family I suppose. I am very much a virgin.”
“Well... as attractive as you are, I’m surprised you weren’t using your issued staff to beat off the mares swarming you and begging for your foals every mating season!” Celestia said with a chuckle, getting a deep red blush from her company.
“Thank you, Celestia, that means a lot to me to hear you say that,” Sun replied. 
He’d never really been called handsome, though the other guys in the barracks did indeed ask him ‘if he had a marefriend yet’ more often than anypony was asked, and the mares seemed to give him more looks than some other stallions. He never really payed that any mind, but the implications were now more obvious than ever to him.
“You’re welcome, handsome,” Celestia said, before wincing as an intense wave of heat washed through her, realizing the effect the stud before her was having on her. 
She was beyond horny now, a small puddle of her thick, fertility-telling mating fluids now soaking the floor between her hind legs, her entire body feeling hot though especially her lower belly. 
“So, would you be willing to... proceed with the assignment now?”
“Princ—Celestia, I think we’re past that,” Sun said with his best try at a sexy smile, and Celestia had to say it came out pretty well as another heated wave rolled through her loins. “What do you need me to do? Do I just... mount you?”
Celestia gave a seductive smile of her own, and Sun felt his long-ago-erect member flex in reaction the utterly smoldering gaze she gave him, slapping against his underbarrel.
“You…” Celestia started, circling the sexy stallion like a shark its prey, taking in every detail of him once more and deciding he was indeed the perfect sire, “...don’t have to do anything yet... and especially not in my dining room where we could be caught being so... indisposed. The potential scandal...” Celestia shook her head at the thought, before she then placed her hoof against her to-be mate and lit her horn again, “...it’ll be bad enough when my belly starts to show in a few months and I announce I’m pregnant. No, we shall retire to my personal chamber for such an act.”
Sun nodded in agreement, knowing that the ponies of Canterlot could indeed be fairly... uptight regarding sexuality and in their expectations of royalty.
In a flash of bright solar-yellow light, the two ponies were in Celestia’s grand personal bedchamber. The floor was a light magenta with swirls and other patterns of a deeper heliotrope purple intermittent along it. The walls were phthalo blue with a dark indigo cloud design arcing along the doorway, and in the back of the room was a large star mural tapestry. In the middle was a large bed adorned with dark orchid sheets and a thin summer blanket of the same color, pillows covered in golden pillowcases.
As soon as they arrived, Celestia started gently pushing Sun backward, towards the bed, less than subtly making her desires known as she took off her regalia and placed it into the display case designed for it, leaving her bare and natural. Sun allowed himself to be moved, his hooves moving in sted with hers, until he suddenly lost his balance as the edge of the bed pressed against his back legs and Celestia didn’t stop pushing, Sun falling backward and ending up with his back on the bed with Celestia looming over him.
To say Sun was intimidated would be an understatement, having literally the most powerful being in Equestria, the pony indeed responsible for all of life’s continuation in Equestria by raising the Sun each day, standing over him, a sex-hungry look in her eyes. Soon after, he felt her muzzle nuzzle into his neck, making him shudder, before soon trailing down his chest, earning another, even harder shudder as she buried her nose deep into his sexually-sensitive chest’s fur.
“P-Princ–ah–Celestia?” Sun asked, feeling the motions on his chest stop and those large, beautiful pale-magenta eyes gazing into his own of azure blue expectedly, asking him to continue. “I... I thought when having sex, the stallion was supposed to please his mare first?”
Celestia couldn’t help but give a wide smile at his consideration. 
“How kind of you to think of me first, but this is your first time, is it not?” Celestia asked, getting a shy nod from Sun, “Well, as such is so, and I’ve been pleasured many, many times over my long life, I believe it is only fair that you get to go first."
With Celestia’s logic seeming sound to his hormone-driven mind, as well as the increasing urgent feeling in his loins, Sun simply nodded. 
“Alright,” he said and, consent now given, Celestia continued. 
Sun gasped as he felt Celestia more aggressively nuzzling into his chest, even feeling soft love-bites from her, as her muzzle traveled downwards once more. He felt the nuzzling and nips, as well as what he swore were kisses, trailing along his whole underbarrel as he lay exposed, back legs spread wide, under his princess.
Upon reaching his lower belly, having intentionally avoided the large, most obvious target of her desires she’d earlier felt pressing into her own chest as she’d leaned over him, Celestia gave a quiet, low moan in reaction to seeing just what her guard was packing. 
“Well, how exactly have you hidden this all of these years?” Celestia asked, giving the strongly-musky stallionhood a good looking-over. 
Sun’s penis was about twelve inches long and six in circumference, quite large compared the average stallion’s of eight to ten inches and four around. It was also a healthy pink and lightly mottled with splotches of deep bluish-black flesh, a feature of stallion cocks which Celestia had seen was different or absent on each stallion she’d invited to her chambers previously.
Not entirely sure how to react, but clearly taking Celestia’s words as the praise they were intended as, Sun gave a contented nicker. 
“Do you enjoy that?” Celestia asked in a salacious tone, a small bob from his stallionhood and nod from him answering her question for him; “Well then, you are going to love this.”
Sun watched as Celestia dragged her tongue along his shaft starting at the base, following a trail of musky pre-cum up, before pausing at his very sensitive medial ring, rimming the thick ridge with the tip of her tongue and making Sun squirm at the sensation. He’d never felt something like this before, his hooves or magic being leagues behind this. 
“O-Oh wow!” Sun exclaimed, before feeling his hooves being raised in a golden aura and placed upon Celestia’s head; the soft hair of her mane gently shifted under his hooves like an ethereal substance, but by pressing down a little bit, he could feel the solidness of Celestia’s scalp beneath it.
After placing Sun’s forehooves atop her head and hearing his clearly-pleasured exclamation, Celestia continued her ministrations despite the intense need she herself felt, licking along the underside of his hardness until she reached his even thicker flare, moaning quietly as she found a large blob of pre-cum there to enjoy. 
All the while feeling Sun’s eyes upon her, Celestia then took Sun’s flare between her lips and into her mouth, his hips shifting up on instinct to the warmth.
“O-Oh-mi-gosh…” Sun squeaked out, feeling the nearly-hot, slick inside of Celestia’s muzzle sliding down his length, his head pressing back into the mattress at the new, but bestially right feeling.
Celestia simply gave a quiet chuckle as she pleasured her stallion, getting him nice and worked up, wanting to make his first time something he’d forever remember as well as making him as pent-up as possible to boot; to make him give her the biggest load he could when the time came. She continued to slowly lower her muzzle on his length, swirling her tongue the whole way, earning soft shudders or irrepressible moans from him. As something got through to her lust-filled mind, just how loud they were being, she lit her horn, casting a sound barrier spell around the room so anything occurring within it couldn’t be heard by anypony outside.
“I could tell you were holding back before,” Celestia said, grinning up at him as she pulled up for a moment, “Go ahead, Sun... be as loud as you want to. Nopony but me can hear you now, and I’d love to hear all of your feedback... and that’s an order.” 
“Y-Yes, ma’am,” Sun said on reflex to a superior’s orders, watching Celestia looking down at the large, tasty stallionhood now glistening with her saliva. 
She paused a moment before, sinking her muzzle down again, she soon enough reached his medial ring, earning an especially loud moan from that as she ringed her tongue’s tip around it.
Sun meanwhile had never felt such pleasure before, letting out a moan that was almost more of a cry of pleasure. Sure, his hooves or magic would get him off, that ‘magic vagina’ spell he’d learned being especially lovely, but none of that could even hope to compare to the blissful warmth surrounding him now; the beautiful pale-magenta eyes looking into his own as she slowly did for him something a spell could never duplicate, the gentle magic of the Princess of the Sun rubbing his testes and making his hips jerk up into her muzzle.
Celestia was only too glad to take the extra inch Sun gave her, grinning around his cock at his youthful eagerness. She could smell by his musk, and taste in his pre, that he was a very virile specimen. A perfect stud, and adorable too. 
“O-Oh my gosh!” Sun whimpered out as Celestia took his entirety into her muzzle and throat, all the while cupping his dick’s underside with her tongue, him watching the gentle bulge he caused in her delicate neck as she swallowed around him before she soon after pulled back to breathe.
“Are you enjoying yourself, my handsome stud?” Celestia asked as she pulled off of him a moment later, using her hooves instead to slowly jack his member between them, earning a steady stream of pre-cum from him as she felt his cock pulsing in reaction. 
The floor between Celestia’s legs was utterly soaked in her liquid lust, her tail flagged over her back and her clit constantly winking. Anypony in the doorway would have gotten quite a perfect view of that royal plot, though Celestia was certain nopony would disturb her at this time of night.
Celestia continued to jack Sun off slowly, before returning to using her mouth again, licking along his balls and taking one into her mouth for a moment before slowly licking along his sack’s seam, then following up his underside in a straight line until she reached his flare, before engulfing it entirely.
Sun felt the tell-tale pressure rising in his pelvis, his pleasure growing to its peak as he watched and felt Celestia more vigorously bobbing on him, feeling Celestia’s mouth growing tighter as his flare started to grow.
Celestia felt Sun’s hips matching her blow for blow, each quick drop of her muzzle over his cock met by him thrusting up, feeling his flare thickening in her muzzle – before suddenly stopping. Sun gave a displeased whimper as she did, feeling his body so close to its release yet denied.
“No, no... no you don’t Sun,” Celestia said teasingly, slowly shaking her head, “There’s only one hole that your most potent first ejaculation is going into, and it’s not my mouth... I think it’s about time we get to the main course.”
“B-buh what about you?” Sun asked, knowing very well that the mares usually got a turn in this, with the stallion returning the favor by stimulating them with their mouths as well after their mare pleased them if not before.
“I’m sure I’d love you returning what I did for you, but…” Celestia said, then winced as another intense surge of heated unpleasantness torched through her, “..but since I’m in heat, an orgasm without a stallion’s seed accompanying it would only aggravate my condition more. Maybe after you breed me you can return the favor. Speaking of...”
Sun then watched as Celestia turned around and presented her perfectly-rounded flank to him, all the sweets she’d eaten over the years having settled nicely and given her a shapely rump. Her tail was still raised over her back, her pussy still soaked and winking, and as she turned Sun got a powerful whiff of her fertile scent as her tail swished it towards him, his cock throbbing in reaction. 
“...I think it’s time we do just that.”
Celestia finished, her slit facing him as it frequently winked while she looked back at him expectantly.
Once more, Sun was stunned. Every time he thought he’d wake up from a mischievous dream conjured by Princess Luna for him, he never would. Each time a twinge of pleasure or whiff of Celestia’s estrus would enter his muzzle, he could think a prank was being pulled on him while he dreamed, but the look in Celestia’s eyes told him she was all too serious; the longing in those magenta pools, the feelings rolling through him, were too real to be freigned for a joke.
“Are you ready?” Celestia asked, giving a big smile to hide her own nervousness at the prospect of becoming a mother; “Are you ready to make me a mother?”
Sun felt nervous butterflies dancing in his stomach as he saw Celestia presenting to him, his base instincts telling him to go, to mount the willing, fertile mare and plant his seed. As he stood, he saw Celestia’s tail hike just a bit higher, her watching as he approached her. 
“Here... let me get on the bed. It will make things... easier for you,” Celestia said, knowing that stallions had trouble mounting her because of her always being taller than them. 
Sun was no exception.
Sun nodded, then watched as Celestia lay on the bed, her forehooves folded beneath her and her rump high in the air, still displaying fully to her stud. Sun was beyond ready, his whole flare coated in his pre-cum and Celestia’s drying saliva, and as erect as he possibly could be. 
“Come, Sun. Breed me!”
Sun couldn’t help himself as he climbed atop Celestia as his instincts demanded, giving quiet breeding whinnies to drive Celestia’s arousal even higher. As he felt her hot, sweaty back against his sensitive chest, her warmer temperature undoubtedly caused by her estrus, he heard a quiet moan from her, feeling her shudder in reaction to being mounted.
“Mmm, it has been awhile since I’ve had sex... and it has been much longer still since I’ve had a virgin share my bed…” Celestia said in a throaty voice, spreading her back legs wider to give her stallion a bigger target, “...and this position is the easiest for a stallion’s first time, plus it only seems appropriate to be bred in the way of my ancestors.”
Sun had all but zoned out at this point, the feeling of an in-heat mare beneath him, the scent of her pheromones flowing through his mind, all setting his hips into motion. Celestia gave a quiet ‘mmm’ as she felt his flare tapping against her rump, him draped over her.
“Sun?” Celestia asked.
Sun kept thrusting, trying to penetrate his mare on instinct.
“Sun... Sun!”
Finally, Sun stopped and looked at her with a confused, dazed expression, as though he hadn’t heard her before.
“I can tell you are eager, but once you inside of me, start slowly. We have all the time in the world and I want you to enjoy your first time, and neither of us can enjoy it if you are seeding me within twenty seconds because of overeagerness,” Celestia said, smiling at him, “After all, a stallion’s first time should indeed be special, as should be the time I am given my first foal.”
Getting out of his breeding haze, Sun nodded to his mate, before starting to thrust slowly, tapping all over Celestia’s rump. As he still hadn’t found his target after twenty seconds of seeking thrusts, the anticipation almost palpable from both, he was frustrated and nervous. He could tell Celestia was restless as well, squirming beneath him as her estrus burned especially hotly now that she was mounted. 
“I’m sorry…” he said, half-fearing she’d view him as unworthy of being a sire if he couldn’t even properly mate her.
“It is alright, Sun. It is your first time, and this surely happens to most stallions,” Celestia said, reaching back to rub her muzzle against his comfortingly, “Would you like some help?”
Sun nodded, and quickly he felt a gentle tingle on his penis, the tell-tale feeling of magic on flesh, as well as it being moved. Soon, he felt something wet and incredibly warm rubbing against his flare, Celestia having guided him to where he needed to be. Before he could fully thrust into her on instinct, however, he felt himself still being held in place; being held back.
“Remember...start slowly, then you can speed up more once you are more used to how it feels,” Celestia said again, getting a series of nods from Sun, before then releasing her magical grip on him.
The foreign yet oddly familiar urge to push into that warmth overwhelmed Sun as he slid his hips forward before even consciously recognizing his actions, feeling Celestia’s nearly-hot insides sliding along his flare as it softly popped in, then immediately after the upper part of his spire followed. Sun’s head lulled back as he felt that comforting, satisfying warmth as he started sliding deeper, his hips driving him into his first mate.
Celestia, meanwhile, gave a contented hum as she felt herself being spread open, her entirety thrumming with pleasure as she was slowly filled by her rather large partner. 
“Mmm, Sun, you’re so big… you feel so good…” Celestia praised, the words causing Sun to jerk his hips forward, making his mare moan happily as his thick medial ring went inside of her as well, rubbing her clit on its way in. 
Sun moaned himself as his actions earned him a tight clench and a wink of the clit from her at the added sensations, Celestia smiling at the reaction too, “You’re doing perfectly, Sun. Just keep going in slowly.”
If not for the reminder, Sun would likely have started thrusting wildly, his instincts firing on all pistons now as he felt the warmth of a mare surrounding his most sensitive part. 
“I-it feels... s-so good inside of you… r-really... hot,” Sun said with struggled words, the sensations along his penis almost overwhelming.
“Yes Sun, that is how the vagina of a fertile mare is. Warm to keep the male’s seed alive until one reaches her egg and fertilizes it,” Celestia said in a sensual tone, the thought of all of this making Sun shudder once more. 
Sun was simply enraptured by the feeling of warmth and wetness surrounding his cock for the first time, pulses of strong sensation going through him with each squeeze of her extremely tight passage spasming on him. He felt as her insides seemingly form-fitted and gently rippled over his length, a small inner ring just past her entrance squeezing him tightly, as though it were tightly masturbating him inside of her.
Moments later, Sun had hilted in her, filling her entire passage with stallionhood. He held inside of her at that depth for a moment, savoring the feeling of being fully encased by a mare’s passage, before his hips started to pull back all on their own, then hilting himself again slowly as his medial ring exited, reigning in his instincts as his princess had asked him to before simply pounding her into the mattress.
“Mmm, good... now just keep doing that for now,” Celestia encouraged, reaching up to nuzzle him affectionately again. 
She felt satisfied as she was spread so widely, a stallion once more within her and slowly claiming her, but she knew this time would be different. She’d be getting a foal from this one.
Celestia reached back and once more met her lips with the stallion slowly sliding in and out of her, admiring his restraint despite undoubtedly wanting to rut her with no regards to her pleasure. 
“You’re doing perfect, my handsome stud. You may speed up a bit... just like that…” Celestia said as he sped up just a little, undoubtedly starting to cave to his instincts a little.
“Gooood!” Celestia moaned as his speed once more picked up, feeling her burning need now starting to be satisfied more, the slow, unsteady thrusts of her virgin mate turning into longer, smoother ones as his instincts guided him along his path to breeding his mare. 
"You're so hot inside... in heat and your womb ready for my foal..." Sun whispered sensually, before getting impatient and pressing himself the rest of the way into her again, with it feeling as though they were made for each other, his flare sitting pressed gently against her dilated cervix and her passage form-fitting it perfectly; "It feels... amazing..."
Sun continued to work on instinct as he slowly humped into Celestia, pulling out partially so his medial ring exited her, before swiftly hilting himself again, being rewarded with a wink and a tight squeeze from her. He wasn't thinking about other ponies at the moment, nor the foal that would likely result from this as planned; he was simply thinking of the heated mare between his forehooves and beneath him, her foal-passage so delightfully, eagerly kneading his stallionhood of its seed soon to come. Sun simply kept up his slow but deep motions, before hearing her whisper for him to go a bit faster. So he did just that.
Sun kept his pace as steady as he could for the next minutes, the pleasure and Celestia’s contented moans distracting from that, increasing his urge to simply let loose and thrust rapidly, to reach his finish and seeding his mare. Still, he kept his pace moderate and even as Celestia had asked him, only slipping his medial ring in, and each time it grazed over her clit. 
“You... can go faster now Sun. Please,” Celestia asked simply, her mind too abuzz with pleasure to manage much more, her estrus being quite satisfied with the male inside of her.
Sun indeed sped his thrusts upon request, his urges growing the same as his mate’s, and before long the already stimulated male felt himself reaching his end soon. 
“C-Celestia, I... I feel it coming soon,” Sun warned, feeling Celestia continuing to expertly squeeze on him, her pleased moans becoming more desperate.
“I-I am ready too. Sun, plant your seed deep within me. You have pleased me well, now make sure to get as deep as you can to give me the best chance of getting your foal. Make me climax with you!” Celestia said, always motherly even on the cusp of her own orgasm. 
She eagerly anticipated the warm, gooey sensation of a male’s seed entering her in her estrus, the relief it would bring as well as, this time, the child it would create. 
“Make me a mother!”
The urge to finish, the deeply-seated urge to finish flared deep inside his fertile mate and having her permission to, was finally all Sun could take. He upped his thrusts to those rapid motions of a climaxing stallion, each thrust hilting him into his mate, feeling her cervix pressed to his glans with each one. He felt the tightness in his pelvis growing, his body tensing as he felt himself throbbing more and more rapidly in his mate, his flare swelling thickly to contain his seed when he climaxed.
Celestia felt her stallion flaring thickly in her, that feeling of her male preparing to inseminate her, to breed her, making her give a fully-bodied shudder of pleasure. 
“I’m so close now, Sun. Please, let me finish… make me a mother,” Celestia whispered, Sun seeing that this princess, this virtual goddess of fertility, was but a simple mare beneath him – a mare with the same desire and need as every other mare in heat; the want to satisfy that burning within her belly and bring forth a new life unto themselves, a foal to love, teach and cherish.
As Sun felt his climax approaching rapidly, his pace became fervent, his balls making an audible slap with each rapid hilting he gave the princess, before it all came to its end as Celestia softly massaged his testes in her magic. Sun hilted himself as far as he could into his mate as he could on that hard-wired instinct, so his seed may enter as far into his mare as he could make it. He gave a deep breeding whinny as he felt himself pulsing, sitting fully-flared at the mouth of Celestia’s womb, ready to fill it full of everything that his virgin orgasm to a mare had to offer.
As Celestia felt that soothing warmth pulsing into her, Sun's flare heavily swollen and pressed up against her cervix and coaxing it to spread just a little more, her burning fire was extinguished as she felt each pulse of his cock along her passage. She cherished each spurt of his sperm-rich fluid going into her womb as she massaged everything she could from his testes with her magic; the seed of her foal, an heir to Equestria, being planted.
Celestia came hard with a whimper in reaction to her stallion’s warm cum spurting into her and his member throbbing rhythmically inside of her as he ground himself against her, her whole body trembling as her passage kneaded every virile sperm it could from him. A gush of her feminine fluids splashed back onto her mate, claiming him as hers, her mind awash at the satisfying warmth of a foal being pumped into her womb by a worthy sire.
Sun, meanwhile, felt as each shot of his foal-batter was milked from him by Celestia's tight contractions, his head down, biting into her crest on instinct like a feral stallion would to keep his mare in place as he felt each pump of his cock, each joined by an immeasurable surge of pleasure. Continuing to shoot his essence into Celestia's royal, mother-bound womb as she only too gladly accepted it.
It felt like minutes passed in Celestia's delusional state, feeling each throb of Sun within her and each spurt of satisfying warmth entering so deep into her belly, but he did not stop cumming, not until his body was sure his mare was with his foal.
Celestia felt the satisfaction of afterglow wash over her as she still held Sun tightly inside of her even after his pulsations stopped, her body not wanting to let its partner go, wanting to keep him deep inside of her until her egg was claimed by the seed so tightly packed into her womb. She shuddered as she felt just how much sticky, gooey warmth was inside of her, knowing she'd very likely be pregnant by day's end.
"Mmmm, that felt wonderful Sun..." Celestia cooed out, her whole body feeling utterly satisfied now, her heat long dead and drowned, "Thank you for agreeing to be the sire to my foal. Our foal." 
Sun was somewhat surprised to feel Celestia’s lips once more meet his own as he stayed hilted within her, his cock softening even as he desperately tried to stay within her, until finally, it slid out with a wet schlick, followed by a small trail of semen.
“It was my pleasure, Celestia. Thank you for choosing me for such a wonderful honor,” Sun replied after the kiss ended, nuzzling into Celestia’s ethereal mane.
As Celestia felt semen oozing out of her at his absence, and not wanting to waste any of Sun’s potent foal-cream, she quickly used a rod of magic to push all of his semen from her passage deep into herself with a moan, before applying a small force-field spell to seal her cervix and prevent any from escaping. Sealing all of his virile seed into her lightly-swollen womb, surely guaranteeing her egg’s fertilization. 
“I thank you for this Sun, and do not fear, this is not the end of us. It is only the beginning,” Celestia said with a smile, but then she lost that smile and her voice took a more somber tone, “Of course, we should keep our love secret, if only for now. Again, a princess sleeping with her guard could cause problems with the nobles, so until the foal is born, we should keep our relationship in private. Fret not, however. I will never turn you away from my chambers at night, whether simply to keep each other company or to make love.”
Sun understood and nodded, for his mind now still fuzzy with endorphins of his release and the pride of completing his deepest calling of reproduction. 
“I understand, your highness. It is my honor to be with you at all in this way, whether in secret or public. I would be proud to call you my mare-friend.” Sun said, getting a large smile from Celestia.
“...and I would be proud to call you my stallion, in time,” Celestia said, nuzzling back, feeling a strong urge to be close to her stallion now. 
As she felt a dimmer flame forming in her, her heat resurfacing, Celestia gave a small groan of discomfort.
“Sun, would you want to return the favor of what I had done for you earlier, before our mating?” Celestia asked, seeing Sun’s eyes go slightly wider at the implications.
“Celestia, it would be my honor to... perform oral on you… it’s just...” Sun said with some reticence at having to eat his own seed, earning a soft chuckle from his broodmare as she squirmed away from him and lay on her back, with Sun positioning himself behind her.
“Worry not, I have pushed everything from my passage into my womb. There will be nothing there but my fluids,” Celestia promised, before something else came to mind. “After you ‘eat me out’, perhaps you should stud me again, just to make sure your seed takes? I have no doubt I shall carry your foal by the end of this day, but being positive surely is no problem, yes?” 
“No problem at all my mare, no problem at all,” Sun promised, before giving a firm lick from the base of Celestia’s slit to her winking clit, tasting nothing but mare, meanwhile eagerly anticipating his chance to once more mount and give his seed to this beautiful, lovely mate once more.
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Princess Celestia strode down the long condor of Canterlot castle with a grace that she had to admit she had been lacking as of late. That wasn't to say there wasn't a good reason for her diminished elegance. In fact, there was one very big reason; a reason that was growing ever bigger every day.
At that thought Celestia, the almighty princess of the sun and ruler of Equestria, let out a small sigh. As tired as she was as of late, however, it wasn't a weary sigh. In fact, it was a soft and comfortable sigh, and the fire beside her on that cold winter night was made ever more warm by the squirming heat she could feel kicking deep within her lower belly.
Glancing to her left, Celestia could see through one of the castle’s grand windows the dark of night and swirling snow, the cold making the windows frosted. In the icy glass of the window, she could see her reflection; the same glamorous alicorn as always, clad in her regal royal regalia of gold and jewels, her multi-hued ethereal mane flowing gently in an invisible breeze. Her eyes looked only a little weary, but otherwise, she looked normal. Well, save for one thing of course. 

There was one glaring difference between the mare starting back at her and the reflection she'd been used to for the past few centuries; a large bulge had swelled up in her midsection, the rather obvious sign of a five-month pregnancy, which was now squirming and kicking to make its boisterous presence known to its mother.
Celestia took one look back at the shifting mass, smiling slightly even as she winced at a hard kick in the gut from the inside. Luna had been right: the feeling of a life being created then growing within her was amazing, more so than she could have ever dreamed of. Ever since deciding to follow in her sister’s rather naive hoof steps at her insistence and allowing herself to be bred during her estrus as Luna had, she'd loved the sensation of the warmth growing within her, growing bigger by the day. Not to mention the conception of the new foal had been an incredibly pleasurable experience too, one she’d never expected to allow herself experience.
That wasn't to say Celestia was a stranger to sex, however, as she'd always had her choice of ponies to fulfill that need for her over the many hundreds of years she's lived, yet she'd never been so reckless as to have unprotected intercourse during her heat, lest she did conceive. Ever since the Changeling kidnapping of her and the other rulers of Equestria about ten months ago, though, things had changed. Most notably among those, her sister Luna's decision to try and make a secret heir to defend the country should any dire fate befall her or her sister leading to her getting pregnant, as well as ending up with Celestia voluntarily getting pregnant five months after her sister had.
Luna had been carrying the foals spawned in secret for that idea for a few days over eleven months now, and looking at her own belly in the reflective glass, Celestia knew hers was nothing compared to her sister's full term, twin-filled womb. She had to admit that she rather liked seeing Luna that big, and it was thoughts like that, as well as wishing nothing but the best for her niece and nephew, that had stopped her from being angry at her sister's naive decision to reproduce, without discussing it with her first, for too long.
Yet right now, Celestia could only feel joy in the fact that Luna had convinced her to also allow herself to be bred by a handsome stallion of her own. There was one large difference between the two of them there, however, and it was not the size of their massive pregnant bellies for once. 
Luna's pregnancy and her twins were still a secret only known to her and Celestia, but the closer she drew to giving birth to the twins, the more Celestia wondered how long Luna could keep that secret. Not even the foal's father knew of them after all, with Luna having wiped the memories of their breeding from the bat-pony guard who had sired them to keep the secret, something she told Celestia she still regretted to this day.     
Celestia, on the other hoof, had decided not to be so strict with the knowledge of her own foal’s existence. The father, a white-coated, blue-eyed daytime Royal Guard Unicorn named Sun Strike, was very aware of his foal, indeed having consented to impregnate Celestia, as was most of the Equestria publicly aware that their princess of the sun was carrying a new future heir to the throne. 
As she’d expected, a small-scale scandal had started when Celestia had announced her pregnancy, as one of the only things that were not public were the father's identity – they had decided he not be revealed given that they were only just starting dating still despite her having a foal by him – and the real reason for the foal’s conception in the first place. 
Further unlike Luna’s pregnancy, Celestia really didn't like to think of the life she was caring as a tool to prevent Equestria's destruction, but a child to love and cherish as such with the stallion who’d helped create it. Luna had intended for her plans to be like that once, and despite the younger alicorn's frustration with her sister's breach of secrecy, it was now no secret that Luna really did love the foals she'd soon give birth to more than ever.     
Despite that, Luna's pregnancy was still very much a secret, and she'd even said that the only positive part of Celestia's decision to go public with her own foal was that the popularity their subjects would undoubtedly pour upon their princess’s condition would distract from her own secret progeny. 
Celestia had laughed a little at that when told it, finding some amusement in her little sister's stubborn antics, the likes of which had become far more awkwardly cute the bigger she got. A small twitch in her bloated gut and a soft kick to her insides told her that her unborn foal seemed to agree and made her smile grew a little wider.
"Alright little one, I think it's time we both retired to my bed chambers for the night," Celestia told the restless swell, craning her neck back to get a good look, and bumping her nose against the most tender spot she could reach.
At that, Celestia shifted herself and started back on the way towards her bed chambers from the throne room, the heavy weight of her swelling belly swaying between her legs. As she walked, the foal did not stop wriggling in the slightest, ushering a few heavy breaths and awkward grunts from its weary mother as she finally rounded the last corner and laid eyes upon the door to her bedchamber. Two golden armor-clad royal guards stood at either side and shot to attention as Celestia heaved herself clumsily up to the door and leaned against it, resting. Her stomach gave another heavy kick, forcing her to grimace slightly, but she shook off the discomfort as she addressed her guards.
"I will now retire for the night, I bid thee both a good night," she said, speaking around the discomfort in her squirming gut as she nodded to both of the guard ponies.
"Good night princess..." one of the guards, a white-coated stallion with an orange-and-yellow mane, responded with more than a little affection in his voice, then paused as he glanced at Celestia's bulging belly, "...princesses," he added with just short of a coo, and Celestia barely held back the urge to kiss him on the lips as she so often did in private.
“Goodnight, Sun Streak,” Celestia replied, giving her lover and the secret heir to her foal a smoldering gaze, before moving past him and rubbing her tail along his side as she did, thinking she’d have to invite him to her chambers soon.
As she entered her chamber, Celestia thought about how the fact that everypony seemed to assume her foal would be a filly was very cute to her, but in truth, she truly had no idea what gender it was. She wanted its gender to be a secret for her and Sun Strike, and by extension the whole of Equestria, until its birth. Still, regardless of the fact that it could just as easily be a colt kicking her in the gut right now, Celestia simply played along.
"Thank you, my faithful subject, both I and the foal appreciate it very much," she assured him, giving Sun a wink that told him he’d very likely be called from his post within the next couple days to ‘secure Celestia’s chamber’, then finally pushed open her bedchamber doors and moved inside.
For once Celestia was incredibly glad for all of the wide doors around the castle, as she couldn't imagine slipping her widening girth though anything smaller. Luna had begun having that problem as well a few month ago as well. Luna carrying her foals meant she had been very large for quite some time now, but now at the end of her pregnancy, her belly was almost three times the size of Celestia’s right now. 
For Celestia, unlike Luna and her foals’ secrecy, having a public royal pregnancy did have some privileges. Most notable was the love and admiration of all of her subjects for her as the foal grew inside her. She had to say, besides the feeling of a new life growing within her of course, that the best part of announcing her being with foal was the evening snacks that the castle staff left her every night, regardless of how much she'd playfully been ridiculed for her weight by Luna before. A pregnant mare had to eat all she could after all, or so she was told. Besides, Luna was hardly a pony who could talk about being fat right now.

At that thought, Celestia's horn glowed, filling the room with the magical light of the sun. Nothing looked out of the ordinary, same room, the same place always—
Celestia looked over to the table at the end of her large, four-poster bed, the very place she'd usually find her evening meal and the various desserts and other snacks all laid out for her and her boisterous passenger… only now all she could see was a large blue mass, marked by a pair of black marking and a pair of crescent moons, jiggling roughly as they moved. 

Below the curve of what she knew to be her sister's raised flanks was the absolutely huge, round bulge of Luna's foal-filled belly, as well as her strained legs. In an instant, Celestia knew exactly what her sister was doing, and one dry cough from Celestia later, Luna's attention snapped back and her head shot up, muzzle covered in crumbs.
Luna’s very taut belly jiggled slightly, as did the small amounts of extra foal weight she'd been putting on around her hips and butt. The younger alicorn stared at her older sister for a long moment, cheeks filled with what Celestia knew was supposed to be her food. Then, with an audible gulp, Luna swallowed the stolen meal and heaved herself around to face her sister and forcing a pleasant smile on her crumb-loaded muzzle as if nothing in the world was wrong.
"Oh, hello dear sister... I­­–I did not expect to see you back her so soon," Luna said innocently.
Celestia raised an eyebrow, and the small bubbling feeling inside her told her that her foal was just as suspicious as she regarded her little sister.
"Really, you did not expect me..." Celestia asked gestured a hoof to her chest, "...a pregnant mare, to retire to my own room this early in the morning?" she nodded back to her squirming belly as it gave a firm kick of agreement.
Luna shook her head, then pouted at her sister in one last ditch effort to escape the consequences of her rather obvious intrusion, before she finally sighed and slumped in defeat.
"Okay, Tia, you caught me... I was just so hungry and the little ones have been giving me so much trouble lately and I knew about your secret food and..." Luna stammered out, trying to explain herself guiltily, looking back at her huge belly and sinking to the floor heavily.
Celestia rolled her eyes, then moved over and less-than-graciously plopped her own large rump down next to her sister. "I see, and that is why I always order extra food to be left in my chamber each night. For you, dear sister. I know it must be hard to sneak food from the kitchen all the time just to keep you and your foal fed because of this foolishness about secret saviors of Equestria, so I try to help.” Celestia said, giving her sister a comforting smile, “You know, you're probably so uncomfortable and hungry because, these two..." She placed a hoof on her sister’s massive bump. "...are just about ready to pop out, and your body is preparing itself for their birth. Possibly tonight, or within a few days."
Luna reached for her stomach too, feeling the significantly tighter movements of her foals. She'd guessed they run out of room inside her a long time ago, but right now she felt like she could burst any moment. "You think I am not aware? These two have been in there long enough and quite frankly I'm almost sick of being pregnant. I just want them out of me already, and want to hold them both in my hooves so much!" Luna exclaimed, rubbing her extremely large belly affectionately.
"I know the feeling, little sister," Celestia added, looking down at her own bump as she rubbed it with equal care, "but at least you'll see yours before I see mine," she added, almost feeling a hint of jealousy at that fact.
"I know, and sorry for taking your food ‘Tia. Sometimes I wish the castle staff did such nice things for me and my foals," Luna sighed, and Celestia almost face-hoofed, her foal's movements feeling as if it went ahead and did the same.
"You know, they would if you just told everypony about the twins, or even told everypony where you've been hiding all this time!" Celestia exclaimed, and the moment Celestia said that Luna's expression grew firm as she looked directly into her sister’s eyes.
"’Tia, you know why nopony can know about my foals. I care not if you've gone and told the public all about you and your foal, but these two are destined to save Equestria one day, and therefore nopony can know of them!" Luna explained firmly, and Celestia rolled her eyes slightly.
"Of course," Celestia mumbled in sarcastic reply, the same she had every time Luna going public was suggested before. With a great have, she then pulled herself up to standing, before looking back at her sister.
Luna was once again looking down at her massive belly, rubbing the taut mass lovingly as the restricted movements of her foals caused its surface to ripple from within.
"You know ‘Tia, I say I hate it, but I really don't hate being pregnant. It feels so warm and nice that I think I'll almost miss having them inside me when they're instead here beside me instead. I think I'll miss being pregnant...because I really love it." Luna said, and Celestia cocked her head at the smaller princess’s sudden change in attitude towards being so big.
Celestia assumed it was just some kind of mood swing, brought on by Luna's raging hormones – she'd had a lot of experience with those over the past eleven months, that was for sure – yet as Luna looked down at her belly longingly, looking unbearably adorable as she did so, Celestia couldn't help but wonder something: why her sister was really here. She moved to voice that question but, before she could, Luna spoke.
"I keep thinking that this will be one of my last nights being like this, and I know it sounds super crazy... but being pregnant, being this big and full of wriggling life... it really, well, kind of really turns me on," Luna admitted, and Celestia froze, even her wriggling foal going momentarily still.
"Wait...so Luna...what you're saying is..." Celestia began, but before she could finish her stuttered words, Luna, once again, cut her off.
"I'm saying that I think pregnant mares are sexy, yes! I mean, it may not have been as such before this, but right now… oh, sister, I'm so horny and I've not had sex since I was bred eleven months ago!" Luna exclaimed loudly, then shrank back slightly, pressing her forehooves together as she regarded her sister timidly after such an outburst and admission.
"Well, you see ‘Tia, I was kind of wondering…” Luna continued, “...since you're one of the only ponies who knows about me like this, and I’d never go to any of the others who know with such a request… if we could you know… try some stuff? It would be just like the way we used to experiment when we were fillies, only now we're both full of foals! Don't you think it would be sexy?" Luna finally asked, her excitement growing with every syllable.
Celestia felt the blood rush to her face, turning her white cheeks pink as she felt her own hormones swelling. She could feel a month’s worth of sexless nights catching up to her and the sensation of the wriggling life inside her coupled with the sight of Luna's huge and adorable belly made her hornier than ever. She also felt sad for her poor sister, alone with only her hooves, sex toys and magic to stave off her pregnancy hormones’ effects on her libedo for the past eleven months.
Celestia then stopped her thoughts in their tracks. This was her sister she was thinking about after all, and they were both princesses of Equestria now with duties and responsibilities and reputations to uphold, not little hormonal fillies sharing their first estrus together. Celestia had Sun Strike as her mate now as well, regularly showing her love and appreciation to him for giving her his foal by inviting him to her chambers on a near-weekly basis, sharing her body with him in a night of loving passion that typically mirrored the night she’d conceived.
What would Sun think of her sharing a bed with her sister, Celestia wondered? Then again, Luna was right. They had played with one another when they were fillies, once going as far as to have sex with one another for almost an entire night in the woods of the old world when their first estrus overtook them. Most importantly of all, however, was the fact that Celestia really wanted to rut somepony, right then. She couldn't cover it up or deny it any longer: being pregnant made her ridiculous horny at times too.
At her sister's lack of a response and rather horrified expression, Luna's hopes and dreams of having sex with her again faded. Then, as Celestia glanced back at the door, seeming to judged carefully how private this room really was, Luna's crestfallen look rose up as she looked at her sister. Celestia turned back to Luna and smiled coyly, her horn lighting and casting a soundproof barrier spell around the room, before shaking herself and causing her bump to wiggle like living jelly. Luna found that unbearable sexy, and she could feel the pressure already burning in her winking, clenching marehood. All the better to soothe the muscles that were about to push out her foals, she assumed. 
Yet that wasn’t as hot as her sister's next words: "Oh Luna, my dearest little sister, I'm so glad you asked! Of course, I’ll share a bed with you this night." 
Right there and then Luna almost threw herself at Celestia, moving far faster than she assumed any eleven-months-pregnant mare could move. Within seconds their lips were pressed together and Celestia's hooves wrapped around Luna's neck as their large bellies rubbed against one another like huge balloons. Luna felt all of the tension in her fade as she poured herself into the incestuous kiss, slipping her tongue back into her sister's mouth as the two wriggling muscles wrestled for dominance, before all of sudden Celestia pulled back, wiping her muzzle with a hoof as her belly squirmed excitedly against Luna's.
"Oh, dear sister I know exactly how you feel! Going for too long without having sex is just too hard now I've experienced what being bred really feels like!" Celestia exclaimed, then lifted herself slightly.
There were a hundred kinky things flowing through Celestia’s mind already, with the sight of Luna struggling to move with her swollen body adding, even more, things to her list. Her hormones were raging and her need to be relieved of the tension of the past two weeks without Sun was now undoubtedly real. It was at that thought that a sly grin widened on Celestia's muzzle, with her then turning towards a large dresser at the far side of her room, knowing it contained a very special something within.
Meanwhile, Luna gave an exasperated breath as she heaved her bulbous form up from the floor, clutching at her taut belly as it swayed before she could finally roll onto her hooves. Then the princess of the night looked to her sister as Celestia wobbled over to the dresser and pulled it open with her magical grip.
"By all the stars, I don't think I'll be able to get up if I sit down like that again!" Luna mused, then she rubbed a hoof over her belly, feeling the subtle kick and the pleasurable feeling of so much life squashed within her. 
"Um… hmm..." Celestia mumbled half-heartedly as she dug through the dresser with her magic, throwing out fine dresses and dapper robes as she did so.
Shifting her heavy mass as best as she could to avoid the incoming rain of fabrics, Luna peered around to see what her sister was doing.
"Do forgive me, Tia, but what exactly are you doing? Are we not to make love right here and now?" she asked, feeling the growing buzz swelling within her hindquarters with each pleasurable shift of her foals.
"Oh yes we shall, dear sister, but if this is to be one of your last nights with such a fertile body, then why not make it one to remember?" Celestia asked as she began pulling one last thing from the dresser, finally finding what she was seeking.
"Well, yes I suppose you're right, yet if you're making this a competition to the night of their conception, it is going to be very hard to top!" Luna stated, hiding a snicker with her wing as Celestia turned back to her.
"Oh, don't worry Luna… I may be but a mare, but let me assure you that your sister knows much of making love with mares and stallions alike." Celestia stated, then levitated over a large black piece of clothing to Luna.
Luna paused, then took the thing in her own magic, looking it over for a long moment. At first glance one may have mistaken it for a simple dress or nightgown in the gloom of the room, but it didn't take Luna long so see all of the silken stockings and the skimpy spaces in this specific set of crotchless attire.
"This... negligee. My goodness, ‘Tia, I had no idea you were so… well, into this kind of stuff," Luna said, looking back at her sister.     
"Well, Luna? Aren't you going to put it on?" Celestia asked, and at that Luna once again shot her a perplexed look; where the two of them to have sex tonight or not, she wondered.
"Dear ‘Tia, I doubt I'd have been able to fit into this five months ago, never mind now!" Luna exclaimed. This outfit was certainly not large enough for any maternal mare, let alone one near giving birth!
Celestia shook off her sister's excuse with a wave of her hoof."Yes, I know, but don't you think it will be so hot trying to squeeze into that with a belly that big? Just think: that huge, foal-filled bulge taut and restricted inside that little negligee?"
Luna took one last look at the attire Celestia had offered her and sighed. The mental image conjured up by her sister words, coupled with what it might feel like to be so huge and taught crammed into the tiny gown, did sound very sexy indeed, especially with the restlessness of her kicking foals still squirming within her. One last look at her sister and she saw that Celestia had also found a set of sexy sleepwear for herself and was now battling to slip the thing over her bump with her magic. A competitive surge overcame Luna: if that was the case, then there was no way Luna was letting Celestia get hers on her on first!
Instantly, the smaller, or accurately more gravid, alicorn slipped the legs of the dress over her own, then set to work on forcing the tight material over her massive belly. The fabric went taut immediately, groaning and stretching as she pulled it tighter. Luna winced several times as the gown strained, and then flinched as it began to rip and tear in places. 
Finally, after much struggling, Luna felt the neck of the attire close around her own and shivered at the sensation of the stretching fabric compressing her giant abdomen. She felt her belly twitch, then shudder as it gave a low grumble, and all at once she could not believe how desirous this made her feel.
Moments later, Celestia came wobbling back over, her own set of sexy sleepwear a little more slack around her smaller bulge but no less pushed beyond its normal limits. Celestia smiled, then slowly ran a hoof over her sister larger belly, causing the fabric to slowly pull its way apart further, an earlier tear widening.
"My, my, little sister I am impressed, I never thought you would have gotten such a big belly in such a small dress!" Celestia almost purred as she slowly walked around her sister.
Her movements greatly restricted, Luna could only swivel her head to follow the slow, almost predatory, motions of her older sister. Then she felt her belly give another firm shudder and gasped.
"Do not doubt me, ‘Tia, for I..." Luna's voice was strained, yet as she spoke and moved to raise a forehoof in emphasis of her words, there was a long ripping sound.
That small shift was just enough to push the dress beyond its final limit and, with several more loud rips, Luna's belly came flooding out from within the restricting fabric. The night princess winced, feeling another squirming shudder run through her insides as it fell, then blushed as she looked up at her sister's smug face.
"Okay, ‘Tia, so I may be a little big for all of that… huzzah, you win, now can we fuck or what?" she asked and immediately was answered. Celestia didn’t respond verbally, but pounced.
Despite her sudden actions, Celestia forced Luna gently back onto her bed then ensured that the night princess laid back. With her back against the soft covers of Celestia's bed and her belly raised up into the air like a grand mountain before her, Luna could hardly move or breathe as Celestia's head slowly rose up from over her bump to look down at her.
"Oh yes dear little sister, we can fuck now all you want," Celestia stated as she slowly crept down over Luna, pressing herself against her sister until the large masses of their squirming bellies touched and kicked against one another as if the foals were gleefully meeting for the first time.
Luna felt another firm shudder ripple through her and winced, but she shook the discomfort off as Celestia once again pressed her lips to hers. Once again her tongue traced beyond Celestia’s teeth and deep into her sister's mouth as Celestia did the same, the two battling for control of their mouths as they remained locked like that for a long moment. Then, with a jolt, Celestia pulled back and slowly crept forwards until she was rubbing her belly along Luna's muzzle.
"Oh, Luna… feel them? Luna, feel me, feel how full I am? Oh, Luna, it feels so good to be all big and full of life!" Celestia cried as Luna then licked the soft skin of her belly, before then running her tongue down toward her sister's nethers as the white alicorn moved over her more.
"Yes it does dear sister, but..." Luna grunted as another shudder rocked through her, a visible shift twisting in her belly followed by a strong contraction. Even so, she took a breath and continued. "...but you are to be like this for several months yet… I–I really feel my time is drawing near to giving birth! Please, pleasure me all you can!"
At those words Celestia rolled onto her side besides Luna and offer her an inquisitive look, rubbing a hoof between both their large bellies.
"You are eager, little sister. But, I shall do as you wish," Celestia cooed, then slithered back toward Luna's quivering rear as the dark alicorn took a long breath and steadied herself.
The first thing Luna felt was a wet tongue slide up between her legs and right to the base of her swollen teats. Celestia then shoved her muzzle between the milk-filled glands and jiggled them about playfully, Luna's lactation seeing to it that a great deal of white liquid leaked out and onto her muzzle. Meanwhile, Luna gritted her teeth, clenching her jaw as another heavy jolt of pleasure surged through her and her whole body shuddered strongly again.
"Oh come one ‘Tia, just do something down there already!" she called loudly, and up popped Celestia's milk-stained head from over her quivering bulge.
"Okay, Luna, okay. Here we go." Celestia said softly, then her head vanished once again. The next thing Luna knew she felt a tongue slowly slipping into and welcomely invading her swollen marehood.
The dark blue alicorn let out an intense moan of pleasure, mouths of pent-up tension buzzing within her as her belly squirmed and her winking clit was steadily massaged by her sister's tongue. Of all the ponies in Equestria, Luna knew that her sister’s skill in almost all things was unrivaled; she hadn't lived for so long without acquiring experience in most all the world had to offer, after all. Right now Celestia's experience in pleasing a mare was being shown on full display, as the almighty princess of the sun soothed Luna's itching pussy with a skill that could not be matched.
Even as Luna felt her life-filled belly being to groan and gurgle, a powerful contraction rippled through her again, and that pressure began to build in both her pussy and her swollen womb. She could do nothing but lay there and pant and moan, her tongue hanging limply from her mouth as she uttered the occasional groan and grunt of satisfaction.
"Oh ‘Tia, how I wish I could feel you inside me. All the way in there, just like Dusk… oh, how I want to feel you filling me up with even more foals just how he did!" Luna cried, then felt another jolt deep within her, as well as her orgasm surging forwards.
Celestia let out one low hum, then plunged her muzzle right into Luna's pussy, eating her out and stretching her wide with her tongue. Her towering horn fell toward Luna's large stomach, sliding between her sensitive, milk-filled teats as Celestia’s tongue rummaged around delicately within Luna's deepest fathoms. 

Unlike the oblivious stallion who had pleasured and mated Luna all those months ago and squirted his seed within her within a couple of minutes, however, Celestia knew exactly what to do to make her little sister squirm. Feeling it slowly building within her sister, her pussy’s contractions growing stronger, it wasn't long until the white alicorn pushed Luna over the edge and received several blasts of mare cum right into her for her efforts, Luna going tense as she felt her muscles clenching on her sister’s muzzle and tongue to draw it deeper, as thought to bring it right to her unborn foals.

As Luna cried out in bliss, rolling around the bed best she could while her shuddering belly heaved and gargled, Celestia smiled to herself as her sister roiled in orgasm. At least this was proof she'd not lost her touch after years of not courting a mare. As she watched her sister writhing in pleasure, however, she really wanted to experience the exact same thing. 
A firm kick from her little foal lead Luna to assume that they were excited too, yet she wondered if the little prince or princess knew exactly what was going on. Celestia pondered the same thing for Luna's foals; she had almost been muzzle to muzzle with them after all, only a thin wall of flesh and mucous plug separating them. Yet she'd think more about that later, as right now it was her turn to be pleasured.
"Oh, Luna. Oh Luuuuuna?" Celestia called whimsically, nuzzling the very base of Luna's very motion-filled belly.
Luna shifted heavily, the broken tassels of her ripped sleepwear trailing over her hooves as she tried to raise them to her belly.
"Y-yes, ‘Tia?" Luna asked in a strained voice as she felt the pressure of her orgasm subside – only to then be overcome by a far more intense contraction; the feeling of something really wanting to come out of her.
"Don't you think it's my turn to have a little relief?" Celestia purred, leaning her head on the very peak of Luna's wriggling baby bump.
Luna nodded stiffly, then shifted, the tight feelings within her coupled with the weight of her massive belly were ensuring she wasn't moving anywhere anytime soon.
"’Tia, please, would you make me cum one more time… I–ooof–I really think I need it?!" Luna said through gritted teeth, and Celestia sighed, reluctantly sinking back down towards her sisters awaiting pussy.
"Okay, Luna, but only once more. I still need to cum too," Celestia stated as if it were a matter of fact.
Luna only grunted, feeling her whole body quiver and shudder as her belly went tighter than ever and contracted roughly again."Oh! I have a feeling my foals are coming soon Tia, but come on, just one more time, and quickly!" Luna cried urgently.
Celestia rolled her eyes and moved her tongue back up to Luna's wide entrance, noticing just how wide it was becoming. It was at that moment that she froze, and her eyes went wide. Luna heaved as a great rush of pain surged through her, her gut clenched, and she growled and groaned as with one huge contraction a blast of warm liquid came flowing out from between her legs, right into her sister's face. Celestia closed her mouth and eyes on instinct, but was not fast enough to move before getting a full face of something that was far more than a simple orgasm. She raised her head and looked down at Luna with only a little bit of scorn in her drooped expression.
Luna took one look over herself, wiggled her hips, belly and hind legs, then grimaced at her sister as another heaving contraction began to build around her foals.
"T–’Tia...I-I think the foals are coming! Now!” she cried, smiling happily even through her agony. It would seem the uterine contractions from that orgasm had set her foals’ birth into motion.
Despite the flood of emotions – happiness, amazement, fear and a little jealousy – that flooded through her mind at Luna's words, there was only one sentence that came to Celestia’s at that moment: "You don't say, Luna." Celestia said as the birthing fluid on the bed and her face attested, feeling as her smaller foal kicked while Luna's first twin began to be pushed out from within her, but right now only one thing was really clear. 
Celestia was going to have to wait for her own relief. After all, she had a niece and nephew to deliver.
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As the graceful, silver glow of the glamorous moonlight shone in through the tall windows of her grand bedchamber, Princess Celestia lay on her bed miserable and exhausted yet unbearably tense, covers lying scattered about her as she cradled her large pregnant belly gently in her forehooves. It had been almost seven months now since she'd gotten pregnant and as she began nearing the end of her term, her belly was only growing far larger every day.
Soon she'd be going through the whole ordeal her sister had gone through two months ago, although unlike her sister she'd have a full team of the country's best doctors to help deliver her foal. The little one within her womb kicked and squirmed as she thought about that, almost as if they were happy that they'd be getting such royal treatment. Still, that wasn't to say Luna's foals, her niece, and nephew, were any worse off for having been delivered by Celestia herself really.
Celestia had been alive for over a thousand years, and in all that time she'd been a midwife to the delivery of her fair share of foals, albeit by accident or not. In fact, when it came time to deliver her sister’s offspring that night in her room, she wouldn’t have really trusted anypony other than herself to bring them into the world. As she’d seen them for the first time that night, indeed the first pony to ever see them, she still remembered to this day how both of the foals were absolutely beautiful.
The filly, whom Luna had named Aurora, was a small bat-pony filly who was almost a spitting image of her mother save the tufted ears, golden-yellow eye color, small fangs and slitted pupils from her father, her mane a mid-blue to match her deep-blue coat. As she’d seen her horn as well as wings, Celestia knew that her niece was also the second natural alicorn birth Celestia had ever heard of, her adoptive niece Flurry Heart being the first, and that Luna had gotten what she’d desired: a powerful defender of Equestria. 
The only oddity was Aurora’s leathery bat wings rather than the traditional feathered Pegasus ones, undoubtedly inherited from her father alongside her eyes and ears. Those thestral traits would surely raise more than a few questions if she was ever discovered. For her very young age of only months old, she spoke with a wisdom beyond her years, surely an old soul in the vein of her mother. More often than once, Celestia had come into the foals’ nursery to see Aurora simply sitting there in a way no other filly would at only several months old, and when asked what she was doing, she would only reply that she was ‘thinking’. She had definitely taken that after Luna’s sage, philosophical personality, and likely also inherited her tendency to be brooding as well.
The second of Luna's twins was a little colt named Nocturne. A healthy little prince, he too was a bat-pony, though not an alicorn like his sister, having the wings of a thestral but no horn. His coat was a handsome shade of blue-grey, his mane a deep midnight-blue, and his eyes the beautiful blue of his mother’s but slitted like his father’s, as well as having a small pair of thestral fangs. He was far more playful and silly than his more stoic sister, acting like a colt should, trotting around with youthful exuberance and more than once making his mother and aunt laugh at his antics. 
Celestia still remembering the night they were born fondly as she lay in bed, had remembered that the second-born colt had also been larger than his sister and pushing him out had caused more than a little discomfort for Luna that night months ago, though the complete joy and bliss on Luna’s face when she’d finally held her children in her arms was nigh incomparable to anything Celestia had seen in her life. 
Still, it was more than evident now how much Luna loved both of her foals, perhaps even more than she had said as she’d been carrying them, as every evening before raising the moon, she'd tuck them both into their bassinette and sing to them. Add to fact that Celestia was one of only two ponies to know of their existence, and was needed to help tend to almost their every need despite being pregnant herself.
Still, it was a horrible shame that Luna still insisted on keeping the beautiful new prince and princess a secret, especially from their father. Dusk Hunter, their sire, was stationed right here in the castle and, because of what Celestia viewed as Luna's stupid desire to have secret guardians of Equestria, he could never know that those two adorable, sweet little foals were his own; that he was a father. 

Once or twice Celestia had thought to tell him he was a father herself, and had asked Luna to at least let her foals’ fathers know of them, but Luna, with a heavy heart, still stubbornly insisted on secrecy despite seeing Dusk every day and acting like nothing had happened between them. Celestia knew that Luna had trusted her with his identity, that she couldn't betray her sister like that. It was Luna's right to tell him or not in the end, no matter what Celestia thought.
At that thought, Celestia rolled over, grumbling slightly at the cramp in her gut as her little foal kicked up a storm in its shrinking temporary home. Resting on her side she looked down at her distended belly, rubbing it once again.
"Sorry little one, but mommy has to get up soon. You're really laying hard on her bladder." Celestia said to the restless mass, but as if in defiance of the statement, it only began to wriggle more.
"Ooof, all night, huh?" Celestia groaned, pressing a hoof to the mass, and feeling another smaller hoof kick against it almost instantly, unable to help cracking a grin; "Haha, there you are my little one!"
After getting up and relieving herself of her bladder’s burden, Celestia then whimsically began to try and sooth her boisterous foal, before she was caught off-guard as the doors to her chamber opened and somepony slid in. Celestia recalled that she was not supposed to be disturbed during the night; then again, when had that ever stopped Equestria from being in danger before? All she could think was that this had better be important.
Struggling to sit up, and grunting as her swollen bump fell between her legs, Celestia looked about her room and almost instantly came eye to eye with her little sister. Luna looked very tired, not to mention the extra weight she'd gained while carrying the twins was still rather evident now that the large pregnant belly wasn’t there to distract from it. Even so, with the amount of running around after the foals, especially with Aurora and her alicorn magic outbursts, Luna was sure to burn that off in time. 
Still, Celestia wondered what her sister was doing her in the middle of the night though and intended to find out just that.
"Oh, Luna… I… I wasn't expecting to see you here," Celestia stated in surprise, but all Luna did in response was look about the darkened room cautiously.
"Do forgive the intrusion sister, but...may I ask...is thine beau Sun Strike around?" Luna asked, eyes still darting about the room.
"Why no, he's stationed on the outer wall tonight. He will not be back until morning and then I assume he will wish to rest...why do you ask Luna?” Celestia responded skeptically, not being able to read her sister’s intentions just yet. 

At the confirmation that Celestia’s mate and the father of her sister’s foal was indeed not here, Luna began to creep forwards. "Well, I was thinking...today was the first day that I was able to get both of the twins to sleep on time. They’re both absolutely exhausted after I took them out flying. Plus, Aurora nearly broke the invisibility illusion I cast on us all with a giant surge of uncontrolled magic caused by sneezing, and that took a lot out of her." Luna said as she crept right up to Celestia, pushing until Celestia was forced back into the bed with a soft puff of the covers and mattress.
"I was thinking that, while I have some scant free time now for the first time in what feels like forever, that we..." Luna's muzzle curled into a sly smile, and as Celestia regarded her she felt an uneasy twitch in her bloated stomach.
"...that we may finish what we started the night I had the foals… you know, consider you never really got anything other than a face full of my various fluids, and a lot of my kicking and screaming for it to all end." Luna finished with a blush. 
"Oh, and how do you plan to do that? I recall one of the major factors of that evening was the fact you were still full of foals and I found that sexy?" Celestia mused, but Luna only smiled.
"True, ‘Tia, true…but now I can move again I can please you in a different way. Plus, you're still very much with a foal after all," Luna added, slowly rubbing a hoof over Celestia's quivering belly and ushering a heated shudder from the larger alicorn, “...and that is indeed very sexy. 
At such a response, Luna's sly grin grew wider as her horn began to glow, and from behind her back levitated up a very large strap-on dildo, as well as a ball gag.
"So, ‘Tia, do you want to see what it feels like to be filled with a cock and foals at the same time...by your sister? If you like it, then I don't know…maybe one day you could return the favor.” Luna mused, meanwhile sliding the dildo’s harness over her own pelvis as she received a small nod of consent from her sister, “I mean, who says we have to stop at just one pregnancy? I think I could be pregnant all the time, filled up to bursting, then giving birth to more and more foals of our royal blood!" Luna stated, resting her head on her sister's belly and stroking it like it was some kind of precious pile of gold, meanwhile using her magic to softly rub along her older sister’s folds with the tip of the pseudo-phallus.
“After all, aren’t royal families traditionally very large? The royals of old used to sire or give birth to tens of foals, so why shouldn’t we?” 
"Oh, Luna..." Celestia said, smiling wryly, "...you can fill me up with that as much as you want any day, and right now I think you owe me as much as you can give for what I did for you that night. Hay, maybe one day I’ll even invite Sun to join us. I’m positive he wouldn’t mind bedding two princesses" she said, spreading her back legs wide in invitation. 
“I would like that sister, very much. It has been far too long since I’ve been with a real stallin. Who knows, perhaps he could even sire my next foal as well!” Luna said, grinning as she mounted her sister.
Celestia smiled, nodding a little at the thought of watching her sister getting impregnated by her colt-friend, but that was all for a later time, after she gave birth to her foal no doubt. Perhaps tonight would be a good night after all, Celestia thought, smiling as she felt the tip of the dildo slide into her, and her sister’s loving kisses on her muzzle.
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