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		Description

Theodore... what was he now? Demon, pony, something caught in between? It's impossible to know.
The Ancient Incubus, once Celestia's closest friend and truest lover... now a distant memory. Before, something akin to an older and doting brother to Luna, the demon having been changed solely by the will of Celestia and her never-ending attempts to make him feel at home and welcome.
Darkness settles in harshly... and ancient fears never truly fade. Could a being so dark and corrupted truly become normal?
Now, after abandoning Celestia out of fear- fear of corrupting her like he suspects he'd done to Luna- and breaking the heart of the one who showed him what life was like, he's decided to come back. 
A thousand years have passed... but is it true that time can heal all wounds?
He can only hope so...
-------------------------------------
Fetish Warning: Huge Dick, Domination, Pet Play, Impregnation play, sleep sex, tail sex,
 inverted nipples, incest, roleplay, Slutty Celestia
Co-Authored by TheOnlyOneWhoCared he's an amazing writer and you should definitely check him out!
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		Chapter 1: In Memoria Amissa



Unknown time:
Celestia was certain she’d been making progress. Her father Solaris had been begging her to stop with her stupidity- a demon not being evil? What sort of insanity was that? They were monsters, unlike anything else. Always thinking about themselves, while they’d kill and steal unashamedly, even bragging about it.
He hadn’t dealt with Theo, though. Celestia could feel it. His ‘heart and soul’ were pure (for a demon). He was powerful, incredibly so, but every ounce of his power was gained by beating back other demons, and taking it from them. He had been surprised on their first meeting that anything would summon him, but upon looking him over the twenty year old Solar Princess was ecstatic. Now it had been nearly three years of working to convince him to join the Equine race and help them. Since Solaris was busy working to make sure the fledgling Equestria stayed together, she had plenty of time outside of her lessons to work on her ‘pet’ project. This ancient demon would be wonderful- it’d scare off other demons, and he’d know how to help Equestria if anything horrible came up.
Theo, however, the towering eight foot tall demon that he was, had (at least for the first year) been trying to steal her soul, and make the beauty into a slave for himself. But now, he felt something he’d never felt before, regret. But regret for what? He hadn’t done anything to her. He’d just talked and discussed things with her. Hell, he’d gotten her certain tomes, ones that she and her family couldn’t ever hope to attain. But, now three years in, he was… worried.
But why was he scared of joining the mortal race? What was he worried about? He’d be able to run through Equestria and the greater planet at large scott-free, an incubus being able to use the races of this planet as his own source of power, with no other demons being able to tap- it was a tantalizing and absolutely delectable idea. But now, he wasn’t sure. His thoughts of railing the virgin princess were still drenched in lust, but he wasn’t sure that was the only thing in his thoughts. He’d beat himself over the stray thoughts, cuddling? What the fuck was wrong with him? Love is for the weak, wasn’t it? Worst of all was uttering those dreaded words in the disgusting nightmares he’d suffered for the last year and a half. ‘I love you…’ He cringed at the thought… or at least he used to, now it was growing more and more prevalent, haunting even his waking life.
Celestia had been feeling his disconnect and the sundering of his thoughts, it was obvious that she had a profound effect on him. Now, she intended (both to sate her own curiosity and her growing feelings for him) to give him a chance to take what he had wanted… she was going to sleep with him. She should have been scared, losing her free will, her soul, her family, if he decided to take her as his own. But this fear he felt, the worry, the shame it was strengthening her resolve. She’d force those out of him, and bring the straggling ancient emotion he was hiding to the surface. If he spoke the utterance she knew he was scared of, than her entire time with him was successful, and… she could finally say she felt the same way.
For nearly ten minutes, the massive incubus and the Solar Princess stared at each other, but whenever their eyes met, they looked away. The air was thick and heavy with anticipation, but neither knew for what. Theo was hoping she’d let him out, and… perhaps they could go walk around the garden just talking. Celestia was worried about the incubus taking her first time. It might be the only time with a stallion she’d ever have. If only they could have read each other's thoughts. They’d both be shocked, and perhaps it’d send them both over the edge.
Theo broke the silence, his voice, usually strong, mirthful, and very dominating, was meek. “Celestia… may I request something?”
Her eyes lit up and she smiled, “Of course!” She nodded, approaching the sigils that marked the barrier between the two.
“Perhaps… could we walk around the garden? I… rather liked the flowers and animals all around here.” He admitted, laughing quietly. Within a moment he felt the oppressive sigils die down. Celestia having broken all of them in her excitement. Had this happened a year or two ago, he’d have dove at Celestia, dragging her back with him. But now he only stepped out, now inches from each other, the closest they had ever been without any protection.
Celestia was far from scared of him, and grabbed his hand leading him into the garden. The two spent nearly four hours together, the animals not scared of Theo despite him being a demon. He’d never honestly touched any animals or smelled flowers like this before. For him it was a heart pounding experience, Celestia was just giggly watching him peel back and get bouncy when a deer approached him, or birds landed on him. It was adorable to watch him, and every now and again she’d grab his hand again, receiving a squeeze from him.
“You’re really enjoying this.” Celestia laughed. Theo smiled a little.
“It’s all really amazing.” He nodded, petting a deer that was nuzzling against him.
“Why don’t we go to my bedroom, and spend the rest of the day together?” She offered, “I can have the castle staff bring up food and drinks for us.”
“Then I might as well do this.” He sighed, his eight foot tall form shifting to a smaller six foot six form of a pure pony. A unicorn to be exact. He was handsome beyond recognition. Before, he showed off thick muscles and various other sexual attributes. The muscles were still there, but he was now clothed in what could only be described as casual wear. A hoodie (which at this point Celestia had only heard about from him) sweat pants, and a bandana keeping his redwood colored mane back behind his head, she noticed the obsidian streaks of color through his hair like highlights. His face was a cardinal red, his fur shimmered in the light, making him stand out even more. He didn’t look in the remotest sense of the word, demonic. He looked like a regular unicorn. All except his crimson eyes, they caused her to shiver. On his body they were perfect, they didn’t drill into you, as if tearing apart your very soul, they were soft, caring, and quite beautiful.
“My, if you had approached me in that form earlier we might have gotten much closer, a lot sooner.” Celestia teased, squeezing his hand tightly. He smiled at her, almost bashfully. She found he even more cute now, her apprehension at taking him into her sanctum fading.
“I’ve… been working on it for a while now. I can’t change my eye color…”
“You shouldn’t have to. They’re wonderful on you.” Celestia complemented, smiling shyly. The two walked, playfully bumping into each other and occasionally smiling. There was a small spark between them, and it was finally nice for them both to be able be together in private.
Solaris had felt Theo get summoned and was watching them for a while. He was going to step in when his daughter broke all of the wards she had made, but Theo’s reaction, and his desire to just see the plants and animals in the garden lightened his heart. He truly didn’t belong as a demon. He didn’t make any more moves as the two vanished into Celestia’s room, the door closing behind them.
“Please, just don’t hurt her.” Solaris said under his breath. Now revealing himself, he walked slowly up to the door, knocking on it. Celestia opened the door up, pausing at the sight of her father. “Hello, honey.” Solaris smiled warmly.
“Hi dad.” Celestia greeted, though she didn’t budge from the door, wanting to hide Theo from her father’s ire.
“I already know he’s in there.” Solaris sighed, “I’m not here to kick him out.”

Celestia’s eyes narrowed. “How can I believe that with the times you’ve tried to destroy him?”
“Because. I saw what he wanted. And how he’s not evil.” Solaris stated firmly, crossing his arms.
Celestia remained quiet for a moment, only to jump as Theo touched her shoulder. She sighed, stepping back from the door and right into Theo’s arms, surprising her even more as he hugged her for the first time. She blushed and snuggled back into his relaxing warmth, it was strange almost like her body needed it. He returned the cuddling, resting his head on her shoulder. His eyes shut as her mane danced against his nose, bringing her scent to his fullest attention.
Solaris didn’t step inside, already feeling that she was much safer alone with Theo than she’d be surrounded by guards. It was frightening to think a demon would protect one of his daughters, but it was equally as relieving seeing the soft blush and smile on Celestia’s face.
“Just… keep her and Luna safe.” Solaris said quietly. He didn’t need Theo to say anything, he could feel his eyes speaking more volumes than even the massive library of the castle contained. “Enjoy yourselves… and please, keep everything contained.”
“I’ll make sure we don’t leave this room.” Theo laughed, Celestia elbowed him playfully, the two smiling wider at each other.
“Good.” Solaris chuckled, “If you need anything come find me, or a servant.” He left the two alone again, the door closing as he vanished.
Celestia turned around in Theo’s arms, staring into his eyes. As if they both already knew what should happen, their lips touched. It was her first kiss like this, and Theo wasn’t ever one to kiss those that he’d fed off of in the past, but he wasn’t feeding off of Celestia, he was determined to love her. She shivered as his tongue entered her mouth, their tongues colliding and entwining in an intimate way. His hands slid over her back in a comforting manner, though never for a moment did Celestia feel tense, she knew he held no sway over her, he didn’t even try to. Not for the longest time. This is what she wanted. She felt this would be the perfect moment for them, and she’d remember whatever came after for the rest of her life.
Theo was determined to never leave the warmth and new found stability she brought to him. She pulled back, their lips sliding away, despite their soft lips leaving, for a few moments their tongues remained attached, slowly sliding back. They were both panting and their eyes had both nearly slid shut.
“My… if your kisses are this good…” She purred. He chuckled, kissing her neck.
“You won’t forget today. But, I promise to make sure every day you spend with me will be amazing.” He whispered softly. She blushed, leaning into him. He picked her up, carrying her to the bed. The princesses of the sun gasped as he laid down atop her, drawing her back into his warm lips. Her eyes snapped shut, the two cuddling and loving each other. She’d never let a stallion touch her like this before, his hands teasing and caressing her body, only four places did his loving hands avoid, her breasts (which were pressed into his chest), her marehood, her horn, and her wings. Every time his brushed her plush flank, his fingers dug into it, squeezing and groping it. She moaned unabashedly into his mouth, loving the feeling of her body being worshiped like it was. Soon he pulled back from her lips leaving her gasping for air, her heart pounding. He pulled his sweatshirt off, throwing it to the side. Now she could see his cardinal colored chest, and the muscles he wore so proudly. He wasn’t just handsome, he was absolutely hot, now more than ever before, and Celestia knew he was all hers. She took the lead now, running her hands over his muscles, shivering at knowing how strong he was.
“Oooh… Theo…” She breathed out, smiling shyly. He grinned down at her grasping both her hands, squeezing them lovingly.
“You are a GODDESS.” He affirmed, now drinking in the sight of her fully clothed body. He’d noticed how much she’d grown over those three years. Her chest and ass growing wonderfully, her once DD breasts were now a solid F verging on FF, her ass had grown just as much, though she wore those curves well. Her dresses always accenting it. She definitely turned heads and drew so much attention to herself. She’d also nearly grown a full foot, her horn and wings growing as well. She was becoming a true alicorn, her size growing to match her power.
“You’re making me feel like one.” She giggled, her magic causing her dress to slowly disintegrate, she didn’t care about the cloth or the material. She could just get another one, for now it just hid her body from her lover's gaze. And she needed to know how much he’d worship her.  As the last strands vanished from existence Theo licked his lips, leaning back down into her neck. He teethed and kissed her flesh, causing her to moan and squirm. His hands slipped back to her uncovered flank. His flesh pawing at hers, now she could feel his own arousal. She knew instantly why he chose loose fitting clothes. The bulge was massive, she could feel it throb and pulse with his steady heartbeat. She slipped her hands into his pants, feeling his cock throb in her soft hands. She shivered even more. “A… am I a goddess… or are you the god giving a lowly mortal your love and affection?” Her voice quivered, almost fearful of the size. His lips returned to hers, drawing her attention to his tongue and love. Her hands grasped his cock, fear fading as he caressed her cheek.
He pulled back, “I love you, Celly.” He whispered, her heart fluttering at his words. She smiled.
“I love you too, Theo.”
In that moment the last of their clothing was gone, his one and a half foot cock standing proudly across her stomach. The leaking tip nuzzling her breasts, leaving his pre smearing her fur. Her eyes widened at the sight. She had only just grabbed the tip and it barely fit in her hands, the shaft itself was thicker still, clearly a tool made for pleasure and impregnation, but he had clearly re-worked it many times, as it was equine in nature, looking distinctly pony, with no extra features she could make out except its’ size. Seeing her trepidation, Theo’s eyes widened, and he got off her instantly and was sitting on the edge of the bed. In a moment Celestia was beside him.
“I’m rushing too much aren’t I?” He whimpered. She simply shook her head.
“Far… far from it… I just didn’t expect such size on you…” She assured, caressing his cheek. They shared a momentary kiss, and Celestia studied his body more. His body wasn’t just built to be hot, it contained muscles made for fighting and killing, at least she could assume as much. Nothing on him was just ‘for show’ he was a specimen beyond words, even his virility was equal to that of the entire city she lived in. 
She shivered as she looked at the sack resting on the bed. His balls were triple the size of her fists, clearly full and achingly so. The veins on his thick meat were just as aching and harsh, hell now that she looked at him, he was in pain. He was so pent up, and it made her heart stop. Why would an incubus of his power ever be so pent up? Didn’t he regularly sleep with the succubi and other mortal species?
He was in physical pain from how pent up he was, but… that wasn’t the only thing causing him pain, he was weak… he’d been holding back for… “Theo, are… are you in pain?” She questioned. He shook his head, not looking at her. “Oh my… you… you’re in pain because of me! Aren’t you!?!” She nearly shouted, standing up as her eyes went wide.
“I knew… I knew we shouldn’t do this… I… I’ll j-”
She for once got angry at him, slapping him, causing him to reel back. Her glare was piercing and chilling. “No! You will NOT leave.” She growled, towering over him, making him feel so much smaller and weaker without her. “You won’t leave me.” She said in quivering voice. Her strength wavering as despair flooded in.
She didn’t need to finish, Theo launched himself at her, he clawed at her, drawing her into a kiss that drained all emotion except their combined sorrow out. Their pain was amplified millions of times. They should have been on the ground unable to keep conscious, they should have died from the pain. But their tongues touching erased it all, leaving only a void in each of them, a void that was filled when their arms wrapped around each other. She pulled back, whimpering even more as they held each other, his arms tightening around her. He pulled her instantly back into the bed, this time their bodies melting under the covers. The blankets wrapping magically around them. The two beings cuddled there, whimpering and sobbing. Her head pressed into his neck. There they both broke down, all at once he started speaking so fast, and so hard, his voice quaking more than she’d ever heard it. All he was saying, repeating really, “I love you!” It tore at her heart, she realized how much he had begun to care about her and how she’d changed him so much. He wasn’t a demon anymore, that was just a guise now. Then she realized, every time she or somepony else had banished him how painful and lonely it must have been. How all he cared about was her now. She squeezed him so tightly, she was scared she’d hurt him. But he only nuzzled in harder, not wanting to leave her. “Please don’t send me back! Oh GODS PLEASE DON’T SEND ME BACK!” She’d never heard him beg before, it wasn’t something she thought he was capable of. He was always so strong and sure, always so… powerful. But here he was absolutely weak and quivering, her arms the only thing bringing him strength now.
“I won’t ever send you back! I swear that on my life!” Celestia promised, kissing his head over and over again, now bursting into tears. By now, all thoughts of sex had faded and they only wanted to wash away their fears in each other's arms. His cacophony of begging and, ‘I love you’ was drowned out as he began to sob in full again. It was horrible to hear, nothing could ever compare to the pain he felt, and now she had the chance to wipe it all away. By now, the ENTIRE castle had been alerted to the crying and wails in Celestia’s room.
Her bedroom door had caved in as Solaris, and Nebula had barged into the room, the young Luna trailing behind them. Nebula already knew what to expect, she'd felt the fear and sorrow closing in fast on Theo. The shame he felt by being with Celestia was only compounding and had finally reached it's peak, sending them both over the cliff. Solaris however took all of it as a ploy, and his trust in Theo had faded completely, and he was about ready to annihilate the demon, sending him in pieces back to the abyss. He'd been right all along, he was a demon, and this proved he just wanted to harm his daughter all along.
Celestia’s attention snapped to Solaris, anger and hatred filling her eyes in a way he never had seen before.
“You… will…” She began slowly, tears still coming down her face. “NOT HURT HIM!” She growled, her horn lighting up, but before anything could happen to Solaris, in unison Luna and Nebula’s magic lit up, shielding the stunned alicorn from the barrage of murder that had been launched. Celestia’s arms tightened around Theo as her magic died down, her point having been made in full. Solaris stumbled back, his eyes wide. “You won’t hurt him… you won’t take him away from me… you won’t send him back… he doesn’t deserve that torture…” She broke down, now sobbing as well. Her father, sister, and mother watched in agony, Celestia curling up even more against Theo. His body shaking so violently they could swear he was seizing. Everypony backed out of the room, fearful of what Celestia was truly capable of. But for now she seemed to distressed and distracted to do anything besides cry into Theo’s mane. The two were left alone once again, but by now they were both far too tired to do anything and after hours of crying and shaking they had finally fallen asleep.

			Author's Notes: 
I hope all of you enjoy this new story, it's going to be a long one. Though this won't be stopping either Avali or Fallen, this is just an idea I decided to start and now have the best help ever for!


	
		Chapter 2: Was It Worth It?



Modern Equestria:
Theo let out a long sigh, staring up at the castle looming in the distance. He was shaking, fearful at what would happen. Would they just banish him? Destroy his soul completely? Destroy… him? So much ran through his mind. He knew he had to do this.
Luna’s beautiful moon hung in the starry sky. The city for once was peaceful, the only sounds were distant and quiet.
It gave Theo a bit of hope, maybe it’d go well… maybe they’d both forgive him. He took his first steps off of the platform. Every step was filled with trepidation and angst. The fear from both mixing into an unholy cacophony of the purest form of dread. He’d hurt them both so much… Celestia probably the worst. Had he just played with her heart, only to break it? He shivered at the thought, feeling horrified at it. No, he did still love her. Nothing had changed in that regard, he was just scared he’d corrupt her like he had Luna.
His thoughts were cut off quite violently as he made it to the castle gate, it being still open as Luna had taken over for the night. The large unicorn took in a deep breath, slowly walking forward into the courtyard. His destination: the throne room, where at least one of them would be. As he walked through the garden and into the castle itself, the guards around him were reeling back when they saw his prehensile tail, the only really demonic part of him that still showed, obvious with its spaded tip. Not a single pony even made an attempt to stop him as he approached the throne room doors. His breathing was shallow, and in truth, he didn’t want to take the next step, second thoughts plaguing his mind now that he was mere inches from his destination.
Regardless, he pushed the door open and stepped inside, seeing Luna busy with her royal duties. But she wasn’t as lost in the boring administrative work as he thought she might be, and quickly noticed the doors opening with not a single announcement. To her absolute surprise she recognized who had entered, after only a moment's confusion. The tall, cardinal-furred unicorn stood silent, the anxiety clearly visible in his strangely dual blue and crimson eyes.
“H-h… Hello Luna…” He spoke up, barely getting the words out. She could tell time had been kind to him, but stress had taken a toll... he seemed tired, as if he hadn’t slept in days.
“...Th-Theodore?” Luna whispered, taking a small step towards him. “Is… i-is it really you? After so long?”
Theo nodded, tears forming in his eyes. He was bracing himself for whatever may come. “I-it is…” He mumbled, his voice quivering. He looked away from her, shamefully. “I’m s-so… I’m so sorry.” It was clear... stress wasn’t the only thing eating at him, there was so much guilt and regret pressing down on him as well.
Whatever else he had yet to say, though, was cut off, with Luna crossing the rest of the distance in a split second, the rush of wind making her papers fly everywhere as  she hugged him as tightly as she could. “Theo! It… it’s been so many years… I, I have missed you so much… “ Luna whispered, effortlessly lifting Theo to her level.
Theo was stunned, only able to return the hug and press his face into her neck. The tears that were in his eyes now coming out in force. “I’ve… I’ve missed you too!” He whimpered. “I’ve missed both you and Celestia, so much! I’m so sorry I hurt you both… I never meant to… I-I never wanted to…”
“Shush, Theodore… we don’t need to think of that anymore, now. You’re back!” Luna said, pulling back to look him in the eyes, both of them having a pair of shiny orbs full of tears. “You’re… you’re really back…” She continued, squeezing him tight once more.
He smiled weakly, now his tail had wrapped around her waist. With a shaking hand he wiped away her tears. “It’s so hard to believe…” He said quietly, “B-but I am… and… and I don’t want to leave again…” He shook his head, squeezing her tighter as well. They both relished the tight hug, feeling as if it had been one destined to happen, and a small dread washed over them knowing they’d have to let go of each other.
They were forced to break apart much sooner than they could have expected, when- “Luna, are you alright?” Celestia called, slowly making her way to the throne room, having heard about the strange visitor to the castle and going down to investigate.
Luna saw Theo seize up, his eyes widening as if this was the moment he was dreading the most. She knew instantly why he would dread seeing Celestia again, and kept her hand on his shoulder, even as she set him down.
“Luna?” Celestia had finally entered the throne room, at first not noticing him… as Theo made an attempt to hide behind Luna.
“Yes, Sister?” Luna asked, wiping her eyes of tears.
“Why were you crying? Is… is something wroo…” Celestia trailed off, her entire body going slack for a few moments as she then saw Theo. For a few moments, it didn’t fully register with her, and she merely stared. “Theo?” She whispered, sounding so much like Luna had moments before.
Theo’s eyes widened for a moment, his fear fading. “Y… yes, C-Celly?” He asked uncertainly, stepping out from behind Luna and slowly approaching Celestia. He was growing happier by the moment, each step relieving a little bit of his guilt and dread, each one a bit faster than the last.
Luna noticed the strange smile on Celestia’s face. In no sense of the word was it happy… if anything, it was the exact opposite- sadness beyond comparison, perhaps only matched by her feelings towards having sent Luna away. But it was far, far too late to stop anything from happening. As Theo was a mere foot from Celestia, his arms beginning to extend to hug her, the Solar Princess’ horn lit up. The rage now coming onto her face, Theo couldn’t even breathe out a word, as he was picked up and violently slammed into the large banquet table in the room by her furious, overpowered slap, shattering it as he was dragged through the shards and pushed harshly into the stone beneath. In one more swift movement he was hurled into the thrones, shattering both of them on contact, leaving him paralyzed with fear and pain.
She would have done more, but Luna had finally found her will to move, and had caught Celestia’s arms in her own. “Stop! S-Sister, you’re hurting him!” She cried, her body shaking with the effort of holding Celestia still.
The being of rage that had been Luna’s sister seconds before turned to her- Celestia’s mane no longer soft, pastel colors, but burning plasma; her eyes the same as the bright, white-hot light stars made- and bared its teeth. “After he hurt me?” She asked, her voice a roar that shook the castle, pushing Luna to her knees as she fought to keep Celestia back. “After he hurt us!? He deserves every ounce of this! He abandoned me after I... a-after…” She trailed off, her rage simmering. “I s-sent you away…” 
“But he’s back now, Sister!” Luna said standing back up, “Back to make amends… Theo is sorry, Celly, sorry he hurt us… hurt you.”
Celestia, her mane limp and lifeless, now, took a step back, her hands moving to her face as she glanced at Theodore’s limp body in horror, a sob wrenching its way out of her… but before anything else could happen, she vanished in a bright flash of light, blinding Luna. 
“Sister!” She cried out, looking around, but unable to see her anywhere. “I-”
But Theo had finally felt his body again, and let out a weak cough, interrupting her. Pain now wracking every part of his body. He was already beginning to cry, the sound pained and heart-wrenching.
Luna snapped back to the moment, and rushed over to Theo, her horn aglow with magic as she healed him, battling through the dark stain of Celestia’s rage on his broken body. “Th-Theodore, it’s alright! I’m here, y-you’re going to be fine…” She said, trying to calm him, lightly pressing her hand against his cheek.
“Sh-she’s right… I deserved it…” He shook his head, “I broke her heart… after convincing her I’d never leave… convincing her I loved her! I-I never deserved to be with her…” He sobbed, shaking violently as he curled up. He couldn’t choke out anymore words as he hid his face.
Luna, finished with healing him- as best she could, anyway, as she could feel something left- lifted Theo in her arms, hugging his body to her own. “Theodore… please, please come back to me, Theo... “ She whispered.
Theo quivered even more and latched onto her, burying his face in her neck. Instantly soaking her fur as he continued crying. He was babbling incoherently for a minute or two longer. His crying soon slipping into a soft whimpering as Luna’s embrace comforted him more and more. “I-I knew it w-was a bad… I-idea to come here…” He mumbled quietly. “I-I knew she’d… d-despise me…”
“Shhh…” Luna said, gently shushing Theodore. “You… you made the right choice, coming back…”
“I… it doesn’t feel like it.” He mumbled, calming down a bit more. His quivering had all but ceased as he stayed in her arms. “Y-you’re the only one who… r-really wanted me back…”
“That’s not true.” Luna shook her head. “She does, too… I know it. I can feel it… and as soon as we go to her, she-”
“Princess Luna!” A guard shouted, bursting into the throne room, not noticing the destruction yet. Before Luna could shout back at him for interrupting, he continued, saying “There’s something wrong… P-Princess Celestia has collapsed in the doorway to her room!”

	
		Chapter 3: Times Unchanged?



A day later:
Luna and Theo had been up for the past day, as Celestia’s well being was their top concern. But now they both had handed her temporarily over to the many doctors that had been gathered to help Celestia.
Theo nearly fell to his knees as they entered Luna’s room. He was still in disbelief, despite sending the day taking care of Celestia. “No…” He shook his head putting it in his hands. “This… this isn’t happening, it can’t be happening!”
Luna drew him into a hug, as always lifting him so their faces were on the level. “It… it is devastating, yes… but we will get through this, Theodore.” She said.
Theo closed his eyes for a few long moments, now leaning in and tightly embracing Luna. “I hope so…” He forced any worse thoughts out of his mind. He rested his head on her shoulder, sighing quietly. “Luna…” He whispered quietly, “Thank you…” His voice quieted further, and there were a few things she didn’t hear. He continued to squeeze her tighter, though never tight enough to bring any discomfort to her.
She rubbed a hand along his back, trying to soothe Theo of his stress. “The castle doctors… they say this is a case of extreme magical exhaustion.” She said. “She’ll wake up in about a week… and then Celly will be back to full health in but a few days.”
“Then… we just have to wait.” Theo said, lightening up a little more, bringing a smile to her face as he yawned. “Heh…” He chuckled, “So much stress… I think we both completely forgot to sleep.” He joked.
His yawn made Luna go through one as well, as yawns usually do. “Mmm… you would not mind sleeping in here with me, would you?” Luna asked, her voice holding a ting of nervousness within it. “I saw the suspicion and anger within some ponies… I fear for you, Theodore.”
“Then it’s just like old times, right? I’d always come to stay in your room when you were scared.” He chuckled, smiling warmly at her. “I’d love to. It’d… be more comforting than sleeping alone right now anyway…” He looked towards the door for a few moments. “And… I could see it too… Y-you know… I…” He trailed off, shaking the thought from his head. “C… can we just go to bed?” He asked, wanting to wash away his fears with rest nestled against somepony he cared about.
“Of course.” Luna whispered, laying down onto her bed. It was far softer than anywhere Theo had slept for decades, and only made even better by the warmth of her. “Good night, Theodore…”
Theo held her close, “Good night, Luna.” He whispered, laying his head down as they both drifted into a peaceful slumber.
-----------------------------------------------------
Several hours later:
Theodore awoke from his sleep slowly, having had the best sleep he’d had for so long. While he was still in the twilight of sleep he could feel Luna somewhere behind him. First, as he woke completely, he found he’d rolled over in his sleep and now had Luna’s full soft body pressing against his back. His eyes widened a little as he began to feel it, she was soft, almost heavenly so. He managed to slowly roll back over, gulping as he did so. Now glimpsing as much of her as he could, her sleeping face was beautiful, her hair flowing so peacefully even as she slept. She truly was as beautiful as Celestia. It almost hurt even more that she’d been alone for so much longer… while he was there to make Celestia happy...
He gave a quick glance down, gulping as he saw her bosom, even clothed he could identify just how plush and supple they were, she was a double F cup, no doubt was left in his mind. Now he noticed how soft she was, so much more so than Celestia. Luna had become a shockingly beautiful mare, he was left wondering why he never noticed it before. As if to avoid any real complications, he hugged her, gently trying to wake her up.
In response, Luna’s arms wrapped tight around Theo in her sleep, and she brought him flush against her body, squishing those breasts he’d been ogling  glancing at.
His eyes grew even wider and he began to freak out a little, now he couldn’t stop staring at them. Only when he finally had the idea to shake Luna awake did he peel his eyes off the voluptuous melons and again attempt to wake her, this time with a gentle shake. “Luna… please wake up?” He said, his cheeks growing hot enough for it to be noticed he was blushing.
“Mmm... “ Luna hummed, slowly awakening to the sound of Theo’s voice. “Theodore?” She mumbled, cracking an eye open and looking down into his nervous pair. “‘Tis far too early to wake up… five more minutes.” Luna closed her eye again.
“Nnn, don’t make me get brash…” He challenged, sticking a finger into his mouth and popping it out loudly, making sure it was soaked in his saliva.
Her eyes sprang open again, no longer sleepy. “Theodore… if thou sticketh your finger in mine ear…” She growled. “Nothing will save thee!”
“You know I’ll do it! Just try me!” Theo retorted, grinning devilishly at her.
“Feh!” She grunted, taking her arms off of him and pushing Theo off of her. “Fine, We- I will get up.”
Theo wiped his finger off and slowly sat up, letting out a small sigh. “Thank you.” He chuckled, glancing to her, avoiding looking at her breasts again. “Don’t worry, I didn’t have any intention of sticking it in your ear.” He joked. “I’d rather just lick your face, that always worked much better.” He laughed, and then looked down at himself. “Ooh… damn… uuuh, Luna?” He inquired, now becoming a bit more serious, though nowhere near enough to worry her.
“What is it, Theodore?” She asked, looking at him as she sat up, running her hands through her hair.
“I definitely need another shirt…” He started, ripping the ruined and stained garment straight from his body with no effort. She was given a full view of his muscular back, as he was facing away from her for the moment. “Even if it wasn’t torn up… kinda don’t want to be seen with blood on my clothes… it’s already volatile enough around here. I do not want anypony thinking I hurt you.”
Luna blinked, pausing for a moment at the show of strength. “Ah… well, I can conjure you more clothes, Theodore. But it would probably be best to get some made for you.”
“Yeah…” Theo nodded, slowly standing up, now running a finger over his stomach. “Huh… it doesn’t look to bad. What do you think Luna?” He asked, turning around. Now she saw his athletic build, he didn’t need to flex to reveal his large muscles, but her eyes were drawn down his pecs, and onto the six pack which now bore a scar diagonally across them. The pink stood out in contrast to the cardinal fur surrounding it.
“You look- *ahem* The scar looks… large. Not deep, though… does it hurt?” Luna asked, her eyes washing along Theo’s front, taking it all in.
“No, it doesn’t… You did some amazing work last night.” He complimented, smiling a little. “Thanks by the way.” He crossed his arms over his chest. “As for getting clothes later, who would you suggest? I doubt it’ll take long for word of me and Celestia being sick to reach the rest of Canterlot…” He sighed, thinking for a few moments.
“Fancy Pants.” Luna said, standing up as well. “Celestia recommended him to me when I… got back.” She mumbled. “But, er, I may have to return to him as well. It seems my time on the moon has left me… soft, and burdened by an abundance of fatty tissue.”
Theo laughed, smiling widely, “Oooh, you look amazing, don’t worr…” He trailed off, though it was a little late to stop himself. He bit his lip for a moment. “Don’t worry…” He mumbled, looking at her for a few moments. “Plus… uh you’re really soft… and I should really shut up…” He murmured.
Luna was blushing hard, now, at Theo’s unintentional compliments… though a part of her liked them. “Yes, well… still. My body hasn’t gotten any smaller in the time since my return, and my clothes show it.” She said, fingering the hem of her pants, which were dug fairly deep into the soft, squishy skin of the alicorn.
“Just… uuh, wear a dress? It’ll flow a lot better and umm… won’t be uncomfortable.” He suggested, now turning back around, he glanced down to the ground. “Um… maybe it’s time we go start today's business…”
“You need to take a shower, and I need to raise the sun.” Luna said. “And dresses… I just don’t like them. The security of pants is something I greatly enjoy.” She explained, before heading out of the room. “Wash quickly, or I’ll be forced to join you!”
Theo was quick to enter the bathroom, beginning to take a shower. He didn’t waste much time with the shower, quickly cleaning himself off. He wrapped a towel around his waist, tucking it in firmly to make sure it wouldn’t fall off. He walked back out into her bedroom and sat down on the bed, stretching out a bit.
Luna pushed open the door and walked in, slow and a bit unsteady, her breathing heavy. “I… may have underestimated… just how much power lowering the moon... and raising the sun is…” She panted. Theo didn’t make a sound, his magic gently gripping her, levitating her to the bed just beside him.
“Here… I can help you relax a bit.” He offered, gently putting his hands on her shoulders. Soon he was beginning a shoulder massage, his very successful attempt to help her feel better. “Maybe tomorrow you’d like a back massage?” He joked, smiling warmly at her. “Oooh, or you’d like a nice long bath, bubbles and all…” He added. “You not having to lift a single finger…”
“Ahhhh…” She groaned, letting her head droop forwards as Theo made her muscles feel ever-so-good. “Nnn… a bath sounds most wonderful… in fact, I think I’ll take one… as soon as you’re finished here…”
He nuzzled her cheek, “I’ll go start on our work then. Enjoy your bath, Luna.” He added, pausing for a moment. “Oh… uuh first, clothing please?” He asked, truly not wanting her to really put much more work out today.
Her horn lit up, and within a second, a full outfit appeared on the bed in front of Theo, sized to fit him. “Will that be all?” She asked, slightly sarcastic, but still in a good mood from the little massage. He laughed and nodded.
“It’s perfect.” He said, a thought resurfacing for a few moments. He seamlessly teleported the clothing onto his body, now sitting back down, taking a moment to slip behind Luna, catching her off guard. “But… um, you’re still very tense… and now it looks like you haven’t taken the time to properly care for yourself in a while.” He said. “P… perhaps, later you’d like me to help tidy up your wings, and l-like we used to, style your mane?” His voice was quiet, almost like he wasn’t sure of how she’d feel, being treated like the little filly she used to be. “Make it… a sleepover of sorts.” He laughed weakly. “Just you and I… it’d be relaxing and… normal.” His hands were back on her shoulders, just as gentle as before.
“I… I think that’s a good idea, Theodore.” Luna said, after a few moment’s thought.
“Great!” He smiled, now hugging her for a few moments. “You take your time in the bath, and really enjoy it.” He said, now leaving her alone in the bedroom.
“I shall.” Luna replied, slowly standing and walking into the bathroom before her.
After only a few minutes Theo re-entered the room, quickly approaching the bathroom where Luna was. He peeked in, wanting to know how long they’d be working, and then his heart stopped as his eyes fell on her now uncovered flank.
Luna faced away from him, not seeing his eyes locked onto her ass… and by gods, what an ass. Enormous, round, and jiggling with her slightest movement, Luna’s rear was the butt many mares dreamed of having. Covered with a layer of fat, it all was over perfection-shaped muscles, making said fat naught but a layer of extra meat to love over her backside, left there from her stay on the moon. Her hips were wider than any Theodore had ever seen as well- they’d have to be, to support such a rear- leading up to a thin but still slightly chubby waist, before finishing with a pair of tits he could see from the back. Luna was truly perfection embodied in a mare’s form, with Celestia being another example of the same but slightly tweaked.
Theo’s mind was flipping between so many things, thoughts he’d never had for Luna. His stallionhood, which he’d been making a concerted effort to keep soft since he’d gotten a look at her breasts while she slept, was now growing defiant and hard, impossible to hide regardless of what he did. His face was hot beyond recognition, if it could get any hotter, there’d be flames all over. He took a step away from the door, hiding himself to make sure Luna didn’t think he was spying on her. His breaths were ragged and heavy, his heart now pounding out of his chest.
Theodore’s heavy, haggard breathing alerted Luna to the presence of something in there with her, and she yelped in shock, jumping away in fright as she grabbed whatever it was in there with her and forced it outside of the bathroom.
Theo was wracked with shame from having seen Luna like that. He was just hoping she hadn’t seen him, at least then it wouldn’t be so bad… she wouldn’t think of him as a pervert. But, that did nothing to push away the embarrassment he felt for the entire situation. Now, he had to spend the rest of the day at her side… and he felt like it’d be hard to go through with the plans they had made mere minutes ago.
Inside the bathroom, Luna put a hand to her heart, panting as the adrenaline left her body. “Th-Theodore?” She called out. “Was… did you see who that was?” It seems she hadn’t seen him, luckily.
“N-no, what happened?” Theo asked quickly, cringing inwardly as he lied to her. “Are you alright?” He remained unmoving from where he stood, reluctant to move closer to the bathroom again.
“I… I believe someone peeked in on me.” Luna continued. “I’m fine, but… startled… nopony has ever done that before. It… it scared me.”
Had she stepped out she would have seen Theo violently cringe, he bit his lip for a moment. “T-tha…” He paused, taking a long shaky breath. “L-Luna, I… I um…” He mumbled, trying to find the right words. “I’m sorry… I… I was the one who… who peeked in I didn’t mean to… I just… wanted to ask something… I really, really didn’t mean to see you naked...” He apologized.
She was silent for a few moments, before he heard Luna say, “What… what were you going to ask?”
“J… Just how long we’d be working for… i-it wasn’t really important.” Theo sighed. “I’ll… just leave… I-I’ll…” He trailed off, quickly making his way to the bedroom door.
Luna thought about stopping him, but decided to let him leave. It was awkward for both of them, anyway. “Well… I’ll see you soon, Theodore.” She said. “We have a busy day ahead of us.” But as he left, she glanced down at her body, tracing a finger along her squishy skin. “Did…” She whispered to herself, “Did he really… like it that much?” Like… me?”
-----------------------------------------------------------------------
Later That Night:
Luna had told Theo he really didn’t have to help, and he went straight to Celestia’s side. Though he couldn’t do much that the doctors weren’t already doing, and he sat quietly trying to figure out what he’d say… what he’d do. When she finally woke up. He just hoped that… her reaction when she first saw him was just a one-off, and she’d be just as happy as Luna was after it all.
He honestly didn’t know how long he had spent in there, sitting right by her side. Time just… didn’t matter, and when he finally looked up, the sun was beginning to set. He slowly stood up, leaning over and gently kissing Celestia’s head, “Good night… Celly… I love you.” He whispered, leaving her and walking back to Luna’s room. He knocked on her bedroom door, attempting to make sure it was alright to come in, “Luna?” He called.
“Come in, Theodore.” Her voice rang out.
Theo opened the door and stepped inside, he smiled awkwardly at Luna before he took notice of her nightwear. She was in a tank top, and baggy pajama pants and honestly he thought it looked incredible on her. “Hi.” He greeted.
She levitated a pair of shorts up to his view, before dropping them in his hands. “For when we sleep… you can wear your shirt, or not if you prefer. I just feel shorts would be more comfortable than slacks.” Luna explained.
“Well, why don’t I go change now then, that way we can both be more comfortable.” He said, walking into the bathroom, the door closing behind him. Soon enough, he walked back out… shirtless. He stretched out a bit, “Alright, I’m ready then.” He smiled, “What did you want to do first?”
Her eyes were locked onto Theo’s chest and abdomen for a few moments, tracing the hard curves of his muscles… before Luna blushed, coughing, looking away. “Er… I don’t know. What exactly happens at a sleepover?” She asked.
“Ooh, I don’t know… I’m not a mare so, most of the things probably won’t be done on me… but uh, I can help you style your mane… we could eat a lot of junk food… sit here and talk.” He started tapping his chin as he looked upwards. “Then I could also preen your wings… give you another back and shoulder rub, just… anything you want really. We’re here to relax.” He shrugged, now walking up to her and pulling her into a small hug. “I honestly just wanted to spend more time with you.” He laughed.
Luna giggled at Theo’s explanation, hugging him back. “I suppose… another massage, if you wouldn’t mind? The paperwork, sun and moon, Celestia… it has taken a toll on me.”
“Of course!” Theo grinned, and now she was the one being picked up, only to be set back down on the bed. He slipped behind her, pulling her against his chest, beginning to ease the knots out of her shoulders. “All you ever have to do is ask.” He added, now noticing her lack of a bra. He bit down on his lip and tried not to think about it, only really focusing on easing out her stress.
“Mmm… this is nice, but… I was thinking perhaps my back, instead of merely my shoulders?”
Theo gulped, “Um, why don’t you lay down then? It’ll make it a bit easier.” He suggested, slipping away from her body. His magic gently pulling her further into the bed and settling her down on her stomach. 
Luna pushed him playfully with her magic, almost shoving Theo off of the bed. “I’m not a foal, Theodore… I can lay down on my own,” She huffed. Her magic then focused on her top, vanishing it from her body and leaving her upper half bare- though Theo could only see her back.
Theo laughed quietly, “I know…” His voice going quiet, “You’re… an incredible mare…” He looked over her body, able to see just a bit of the sides of her beautifully large breasts. He felt honored to see her like this, to be so close to her, it made his heart pound once again. “A beautiful one at that.” He was a bit louder than before, and Luna actually heard his compliment.
“W-well, thank you.” She replied, her voice a touch happy, but mostly surprised. “You’re a handsome stallion yourself, Theodore.”
“Um, thanks.” He smiled, slowly going back to straddling her back, he took notice of her ruffled wings. “I have my work cut out for me…” He joked, his hands running down her wings for a moment. “Gods…” He settled his hands on her back. “This may have to be a daily occurrence.” He chuckled.
“Nnn… is that so?” Luna murmured, shivering at the soothing sensation of Theo’s hands rubbing against her skin and through her feathers. “I don’t think that will be a problem…”
“No, I already love doing this.” He said, beginning to ease the tension from her back. He felt his own stress beginning to leave with every passing second, his focus moving to just… feeling and touching the soft princess laying on the bed. Her happiness was his top priority now, and it so consumed him that he didn’t even realize his own feelings were beginning to manifest… physically.
Luna hadn’t noticed yet, either, so he was lucky- “Oooh, Theodore… turn around and get my lower back, would you? I’ve had some pain there recently…” She told him.
“Of course…” Theo turned around, and was now staring straight at her absolutely delectable flank. His eyes widened, “O-of course.” He repeated, gulping once again as he slowly began to massage her lower back, his eyes never leaving her flank. He hated that he couldn’t just dig his hands into her rear, it looked so plush and warm. His boner was now beginning to come to prominence, and was now both large and hard enough for them both to notice. “Does this f-feel alright?”
Luna was blushing, and happy Theo couldn’t see her do as such. “Y-yes it does… d-don’t stop.”
“I-I won’t.” He assured, his hands slowly moving downwards as he tried to ease all the pain she may have been feeling before. “Um… L-Luna…” He whispered, shifting a bit to try to remove his erection from her back.
“Yes?” She asked, her voice low and husky. Luna didn’t even realize just what she sounded like, now… she was so relaxed, and fairly aroused by the sheer size of Theo’s approval, she just could help but sound like she did right then.
Theo tensed up, biting down hard on his lip. “I uh… um… gods… there’s nothing that can make this ‘worse’ than it is…” He said jokingly, “W-when I saw you nude earlier… I, uh… you’re breathtaking.” He said firmly. “And um… I don’t… really think you need to change anything about yourself… you’re already perfect. So… damned perfect.” His hands stopped just short of her waist, only to pull back as he turned around and got up, not wanting to push her anymore than he just had.
Luna shuddered at the absence of warmth, gasping a little- a sound so cute it nearly broke the sexual tension- before she looked up at Theo. Her eyes were half-lidded in thinly veiled lust, cheeks red with the same. “Th-Theo…why did you stop?”
Theo sat down on the edge of the bed, his head in his hands. “N-no w… we shouldn’t be doing this…” He mumbled to himself, now shaking his head. “I-it’s… wr… wro…” He couldn’t manage to push the last word out, almost like it was a horrible thing to even think, let alone say.
Finally coming back to her senses, Luna let out a much more horrified gasp. “Th-this… we, you, I-I…” She trailed off, her shirt reappearing as she sat up.
“I’m so sorry… I didn’t think this would happen… I didn’t want it to happen…” Theo mumbled, “I don’t know what came ov-”
“Let’s…” Luna interrupted him. “Perhaps… w-we should just sleep. And… and maybe you should put your shirt back on.” She said, looking away. “I…  I think that would be best.”
Theo remained silent as he stood up and nearly ran into the bathroom. He came out moments later with a shirt on, refusing to look up at Luna. “M… maybe I should find another room to sleep in.” He sighed quietly.
“No!” Luna said, her gaze returning to him, and she forced it to stay at his face and not everything below. “N-no, I… despite all this… I… I need you here. It would not do for the Princess of Dreams to have a nightmare…”
Theo looked up at her, now walking to the bed. “N-no… no it wouldn’t…” He crawled back into the bed, pulling the blankets over top of himself.
Luna lay on her side, fidgeting nervously until she slowly slid her hand over to Theo’s, gasping it. “I’m sorry… for…”
“No… no don’t be.” Theo said, squeezing her hand. “I… it…” He trailed off for a moment. “It… felt right…” He sighed quietly, pulling her hand up and nuzzling it. “I love you, Luna.” His voice was soft, and she was meant to hear those words.
“I love you too, Theodore.” She whispered back, unclasping her hand from his to cup Theo’s cheek. Her voice went soft as well, but too much so for him to hear, saying, “Perhaps… more than a sister should…”
Theo scooted closer, though not enough so their bodies were touching. Even without it though, she could feel the warmth of his being, “Good night.” He said, smiling a little as he laid his head down, his hand caressing her cheek lovingly, in a fashion similar to when she was much younger, nothing but the purest form of love in his touch. “Sweet dreams.” He smiled warmly, grabbing her free hand and holding it close.
“Good night, Theodore.” Luna replied. “And the same to you.”

	
		Chapter 4: Truth?



The next morning:
Theo was the first of the two to awake, his eyes still heavy and head still a little cloudy. “Mm…” He mumbled, blinking to adjust his vision. He felt a warmth against his back and a small smile came across his face, unconsciously pressing himself back into it. “Perfect…” He purred softly, his eyes slowly closing again. 
It was only a few moments later when he remembered where he was, and his eyes shot open. His entire body tensed up and he teleported himself out of the bed, unceremoniously dumping himself onto the floor. Had he not already been red, his blush would have been noticeable right away. “Nope!” He said loudly, his mind still reeling from being forced out of sleep.
“Nnn… wha?” Luna mumbled, her arms squeezing empty air. She slowly opened her eyes and looked around, soon finally seeing Theo on the floor. “Th-Theodore? What are you doing on the floor?”
“W… we were cuddled up.” Theo said quietly. “I.. I freaked out…”
“Ah. I can…” Luna sighed, letting her arms fall to the bed. “I can see why you would do that.”
Theo now looked downcast, “I’m sorry…” He said quietly. “I… just… didn’t want…” He mumbled.
Luna shook her head, standing up. “I told, you, I understand. I might have had the same reaction, had I woken up first.”
“Right…” He said, standing up as well, “I… I’m going to…” He started in a quiet voice
“You take the first shower.” Luna said…
--------------------------------------------------------------------
(The next day) 
…”I’m going to go lower the moon and such.” She continued, before heading out of the room.
Theo let out a long sigh, closing his eyes and running his hands through his thick mane. “Damn it all…” He muttered as he walked into the bathroom, slowly stripping down. His body aching in ways he had forgotten.
He turned on the water, putting it to the hottest it could be. For some reason, even after all this time, heat calmed his nerves more than anything, it helped him think clearly. He stepped into the stream of water, letting his body get soaked. The hot water caused his aching muscles and joints to relax and he let out a pleasant sigh.
“Oh gods… Celestia, why can’t you be here with me? You’d make everything so much clearer…” Theo sighed to himself. “I… I don’t understand any of this. I thought… I thought I could only love you like this… I thought…” He shook his head, bracing himself against the wall, “Gods… I don’t understand anything… I… is this just lust? A-am I slipping backwards?” He questioned the air.
He let out a sniffle, “Am… am I just… did I ever change?” He shivered at the thought, the hot water doing nothing to warm him. No, no he needed somepony else with him. It was so cold and lonely without either of them. “What am I supposed to do about this… about... her…” He muttered, watching the water flow down the drain. “I… I swore I’d see you both safe… but why does it feel like I just make things worse… always so much worse…” He laughed weakly, his eyes closing. 
“You… you always told me that love is what you and I shared… such happiness, and joy. Absolute care and unending comfort. It was always for you… but now, Luna too? Why didn’t it feel wrong, not even for a second? I… I was mere seconds from…” He whimpered, “And it didn’t feel wrong… it felt like… like it was supposed to be.”
Theo leaned against the wall, “Why…?” He mumbled, shaking even more now. It was several moments before he felt the strength to stand again. “M… maybe I’ll talk with Luna… sh… she might know what to do…” He sighed.
-----------------------------------------------------------------------
(Yet again, the day after)
“Ugh, what do I do?” Luna grumbled, her head in her hands. The paperwork just kept piling up… as two ponies, she and her sister could handle it, but as one… “It’s just too much.” She said, vocalizing her thoughts. 
“Maybe… if I had Theodore to help me?” She questioned, glancing up as if expecting a response. “Wonderful… and now I’m talking to myself.” Luna sighed, rubbing her eyes. 
Tired of looking at seemingly-endless amounts of paperwork, she indulged herself, and swept it all to the floor, relishing the flutter and spread of papers. It was nothing a simple cleaning spell wouldn’t fix, anyway. 
Her thoughts turned back to Theodore, despite her attempts to keep them away from him. It was just… she couldn’t stop thinking about him… about how he was finally back.
About how Celestia had nearly killed him.
How she had enjoyed sleeping with him each night… and waking in the middle of all of them, just to slide over and cuddle him.
Luna sighed again, but this one was far less sad. “Oh, Theodore…” She whispered, now deep enough into her daydreaming to see him… see his muscular body, his perfect face… those soft, strong hands… rubbing along her back, her wings… sliding further down, massaging her flank, and then slipping between and spreading her p-
“Wuuah!” Luna cried out, jerking upward in her chair, her face purple from the blush currently on it. “I… d-damnit!” She shouted, slamming her fist onto the table. “I can’t think like that… not about Theodore! He…” She groaned, looking at the new crack in the solid wood desk. “He’s like a brother to me… right?”
-----------------------------------------------------------------------
(You know the drill)
“She… she’s like a sister to me. Right?”
Theo let out a sigh, he was fighting back his thoughts. Everytime he lost that battle it always went straight to Luna, her soft body, how she felt pressed against him, how it would feel to just… lay her down… and show her his lo… He shook his head, no, no this wasn’t the place for those thoughts. But still they didn’t fade, his struggle only made the images and thoughts more vivid. In order to haul himself back into reality, he reached out and gently brushed Celestia’s cheek. “Gods… I feel so strange, my sweet… so, so strange.” He laughed quietly. “If only you were awake…” His voice quivered for a moment.
“Maybe then, it wouldn’t be so hard. You and I… we’d already be curled together, basking in warmth… but… what of Luna, then? Why does she deserve to be alone, while you aren’t?” He sighed, looking up to the ceiling. 
“Why… why is she alone? She’s so beautiful, just like you… both goddesses of true beauty.” He closed his eyes, “It’s so hard, Celly… I can’t leave either of you alone… I don’t want to, I want to be with you both… to make up for everything, in every way. I know what I want… but why am I so scared of it? So scared… of what will happen if I tell her how I feel?” He looked down towards Celestia for a moment, “I just… really hope you’ll understand my feelings… I don’t want to hurt you again…” He shook his head, leaning down and giving her head a kiss. “I hope you come back to us soon…”
Theo stood up, walking towards the door, “I’ll… come back tomorrow.” He promised the unconscious alicorn before he left. “I love you, Celestia…”
--------------------------------------------------------------------------
“I love you, Celestia!” Luna said, giving a happy moan as she sank into the deep, hot bubble bath. “Ohhh, you had such good ideas when you had this castle built… especially the baths.” She giggled, sitting down on the built-in seat and putting her arms up over the rim, leaning back.
“Haaah… I needed this. It’s just… It’s so hard without you here, Sister.” Luna said, her tone sobering. “I… I can’t believe you did this for a thousand years… so much paperwork, so many idiotic nobles, and the change between day and night, dear gods! I feel as though I’ll collapse, every time…”
She glanced at the door… she’d made sure to lock it after Theo had come in the first time, just to be safe. “And then... he left you.” Luna added, her voice seeming to echo for even longer in the large, empty room. 
The lunar Princess sank a few inches further into the bath, shivering as the hot water made her so very warm. “Would you be mad at me, right now? About… Theodore and I? I feel like you would be, and that makes me so much more nervous.” She said. “But… I need to do something about this. I must, and it has to be done soon.” Luna nodded to herself, sitting back up.
“It has to happen before you wake… we need to talk.”
----------------------------------------------------------
(Noon of the seventh day)
“We need to talk.” Luna said, stepping into the room that held Celestia and Theo.
Theo’s eyes darted to Luna, “A-about what?” He asked.
She locked the door behind her, making an audible click ring in both pairs of ears. “Us.”
His eyes widened for a moment. “O-okay.” He muttered, motioning her to come sit down beside him.
Instead, however, Luna sat on the foot of the bed, slightly off-center. “Theodore… we can’t keep doing this. Avoiding each other all day, only to sleep in the same bed, feeling horrible about… earlier this week.” She told him, looking into Theo’s eyes.
Theo moved closer, “I know we can’t… B-but I don’t know what else we can do, I… I don’t… I can’t hurt Celestia any more than I already have… b-but I don’t want to hurt you, either.” His voice quivering.
“You’re not hurting me… if anything, you’re hurting yourself, Theodore.” Luna said, her tone gentle. “We can’t wait any longer to solve this.”
“How do we solve it then?” He was now beside her, holding her hand. “Just… let go?” He squeezed her hand lovingly. “Gods… Luna…”
“You can let go if you think that’s the… the right choice.” Luna said, her voice breaking in the middle before picking back up.
His hand cupped her cheek, gently pulling her head in closer to his. “I love you so much…” He whispered, she could see the tears forming in his eyes as he kissed her cheek. His warmth flooding her entire body as she was soon pulled against him and squeezed tightly.
“Th-Theo… is it wrong? To feel like this… about you…” Luna whispered.
“Y-you’re asking the wrong pony… i-it hasn’t felt wrong at all…” Theo replied, caressing her cheek. “W-why should it?”
“Because… we’re like brother and sister. A-and because you’re in love with my actual sister.” She pointed out.
“I’ve… I’ve really been thinking about that…” He said, “It… always just looped back to… I… I really don’t want you to be lonely. And… I feel that… this is the best way to make sure of that. I love both you and Celestia… in just the same way, now. I…” He choked on his words, sniffling back tears.
Luna suddenly giggled, wiping both of their faces. “Look at us… crying about being in love…” She said. “It’s… we’ve been so stupid. Theodore…”
“Yes, Luna?” He smiled at her.
“Do… do you really think I’m beautiful?” She asked, pulling him into her lap, and putting their faces more onto the same level.
“Yes!” He said right away, “You’re absolutely stunning! I… I haven’t really stopped thinking about you for the past week…” He admitted.
“Even compared to Celly?”
“You’re both absolutely perfect.”
Luna blushed brightly, before hugging Theo tightly to her. “Theodore… I need you to do something for me, now.” She said.
“Anything.” Theo said, looking up at her with a bright smile. “Just say the word.”
“K… kiss me.” Luna said, nearly losing her nerve. 
Theo wasted no more time, and his lips touched hers in a flurry of passion. It was amazing, it was perfect, it…
“Uuughhh… what… L-Luna? Theo?” Celestia mumbled, now sitting up and awake, looking straight at the two with a shocked look on her face… for all of about three seconds, before she fainted dead away and flopped back onto the bed.
Theo peeled back from Luna’s lips and nearly dove down beside Celestia, “S-She was j…” He choked out, glancing between Celestia and Luna. “Oh gods…” He muttered.
And then he fainted.
Luna struggled to make sense of what had just happened… before she put her head in her hands and groaned. “You two… had better wake up soon!” She growled. “....And that does not count as a suitable kiss!”
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An hour later:
Theo was the first to regain consciousness, his eyes slowly opening to see the sparkling and shimmering pure white coat and wings. His heart nearly stopped and a smile grew onto his face, his arms outstretching, pulling Celestia in close. He nuzzled into her sweet scented mane, taking in breath after breath of her scent.
Memories, ancient and buried, came forth and he squeezed her tighter, softly crying into her mane. He couldn’t speak, only cry and press in closer, his body, no, his soul needing her warmth and the comfort she could provide. His hands slid to hers, gripping them with as much love and care as he’d shown in years long past. He couldn’t describe how he felt, all he wanted was Celestia to awake to his warmth, and his love. He wanted them to go back to what they were, but it hurt even more because now he loved Luna too. The kiss, it only made his heart ache worse, it only made this moment that much harder. Had it hurt Celestia, did he completely destroy Celestia’s heart when he kissed Luna?
“I love you…” Was all he could eep out, his whisper hoarse and quaking as it came out over and over again. All he wanted was for Celestia to hear and understand those words, to know it was the truth. He fully desire to be wrapped in her grace and warmth, seeing her heart shattering smile, having his breath be taken away just with a sway of her hips, feeling her soft fur against his chest, her feathers tickle his nose…
Most of all, to be wrapped back in love, her voice loud and proud. Her blushing face, half lidded eyes, mascara running with her sweat and the tears of absolute pleasure they shared every time…
Despite being curled against Celestia, and thinking about all the things he wanted to happen, Luna managed to creep back into his mind.
Maybe… perhaps… they could try again? Her body was equally, if not even more soft than Celestia’s. Her shapely form always hidden, but still managing to be absolutely stunning. But now, he couldn’t stop thinking about them together, pressed between their bodies, kissing and nuzzling them both. The three locked in a warm embrace as they slept, or surprising either of them in the shower, helping them bathe and showering them in love. His heart could only quake at what Luna must sound like, taste like, feel like, in bed. Showing her love beyond recognition, finally not feeling embarrassed to day-dream of her nude body, gracing his arms and lap as they nuzzled and kissed. Or even slipping into the bath with her, massaging her feet, her legs, rubbing her stomach as she was peppered with kisses and given small glimpses of his full unabashed virility. 
He knew the warmth and caress of Celestia’s marehood, how it was always so wet and welcoming for him. How she’d never hold back her voice, her lust, her body, giving him everything that she was. But his imagination ran wild with what Luna must feel like, how she’d feel as his love came out in full… as he let her lust out and plowed her with no reservations. Then he began to wonder, was she a virgin? Or… had she had somepony who ‘loved’ her once before? And… why would they leave her? It made him furious thinking that someone left Luna alone, but it only made him feel worse that he had left Celestia alone and ran scared from her.
In that single moment, “I swear… right upon my life… that I will never leave you or Luna again, Celly… I’ll be right by your sides until the end of time. I only belong to you two… and whatever brings you both happiness will be my dreams, whatever brings you strength… my lust, whatever brings you peace… my hope. And whatever erases your fears, my goal. Never for a moment…” He squeezed her into his chest, nuzzling her cheek, “If either of you desires something, it will be yours. I’ll make sure of it. And I’ll make sure no pony ever hurts you… and I’ll make up every second of pain you’ve ever felt, tenfold. I swear that upon my life, my soul. If I fail… than I truly never deserved your kindness, or your love.” His voice was the firmest it had been since he arrived, he was completely sure of his words, his thoughts. Celestia had been awake for nearly two minutes, his cuddling, nuzzling, and sobbing having dragged her back to the waking world. Now she was left to contemplate his words, she knew the tone in his voice very well, and it made her heart ache. But his touch, his warmth erased that pain the moment it reared up. 
It had been a thousand years apart, she hated him for leaving, despised him, even the THOUGHT of him drew feelings out that reminded her of what almost happened when he never returned that day… when she saw him for the first time in a thousand years… she had almost slipped into her own darkness. But here, a creature of pure dark, a demon was holding her close, sobbing and crying over her. Over how he hurt her, and how he hated himself. She wanted to breath a word, something to calm him, to tell him it was alright, that it never mattered, so long as he was back. But her voice was trapped in her throat, only emotion showing as he pressed his face into her neck, now sobbing again.
“I don’t deserve your forgiveness…” He whimpered. “Not after the pain I put you through… bu… but I never stopped loving you… Every day was hell… I had no one, I had nothing… the rest of the ponies… they see me as a monster… oh gods… it still hurts!” He whined, not caring anymore if the castle heard him. He needed to get everything out, even if the one he thought needed to know it the most wouldn’t ever hear it. “It was… j-just so horrible… I c-couldn’t stand the thought that I hurt you… I broke your heart, but I-I wanted to protect you… protect you from me…” His whimpering grew quieter. “Y-you were my only thought… a-all these years… all this time…”
“Truly?” She whispered, finding the chance to speak. Her amethyst eyes looked straight into his red and blues, searching them. Theo’s heart actually stopped for a few moments.
“Yes…” He choked out, his eyes not leaving hers, tears still sliding down his face.
“Then… why did you stay away, Theo? You could’ve come back… I never once thought you were the cause of Luna’s darkness, never.” She said, her own eyes beginning to well up with tears, “I just wanted you back… I wanted you there to help me…”
“I… I was just so scared… for the longest time I thought you’d hate me…” He mumbled. “I… I just couldn’t, not after breaking your heart… I thought I’d make it all so much worse…” He cupped her cheeks, shaking as he caressed her face for the first time in a millennium,. He shakily kissed her, now wiping away her tears. “I was just… so stupid… I’m sorry.”
“I’m sorry too, Theo.” Celestia said, leaning back in for another, less shaky kiss. “Sorry I.. I hurt you, when you finally came back…”
“That doesn’t matter.” He assured, kissing her again, his arms wrapping back around her. “I love you, Celly.” Their noses and chests now touching, each of them filled with a warmth they had nearly forgotten. “You… absolutely perfect mare…”
She let out a weak giggle, nuzzling against Theo’s snout. “A-am I still perfect, after all this time? You mean it?” She asked, a little embarrassed.
“You’ve only grown more perfect…” He teased, resting up against her. For a moment his eyes closed, his hand gently stroking her mane. “You scared me so much, when I heard you passed out… and now you’re well again… I don’t know how I can even explain my joy.” He pulled away from her for a moment, his warm smile bringing joy to her.
“You don’t need to.” Celestia said, catching his hand and clasping it with her own. “I… I feel the same. To finally have you back, Theo… it’s so wonderful…”
Theo brought her hand up, kissing it. His eyes traced over the ring she was wearing, his smile turning a bit goofy. “Oh my… you kept it?” He inquired, his eyes lighting up.
“Of course I did… I… I always hoped you’d be back soon. Since the wedding was secret, I wore it on my middle finger, but now…” She took her hand back, and switched her ring over to the appropriately-named ring finger. “I can wear it here once more. Did… do you still have yours?”
“Yes! I’d never get rid of it.” He nodded quickly, his horn lit up, the ring dropping onto the pillow between them.
Celly grabbed it before he could, and lifted his hand, sliding it down onto him. “Where was it?” She asked, putting their hands together again and relishing the small ‘clink’ their rings made.
“Someplace where it wouldn’t ever get lost.” Theo said, “I… always kept it close. And… when it got bad I’d always put it on. But now… it’s the exact opposite.” He caressed her cheek with his free hand. “It… reminds me of our honeymoon. Trapped in your room… curled up together, just laughing and cuddling all night long.” He mused, bringing them both back to the sweet memory.
“Well… not all night long…” Celestia teased, giggling. “You were so nervous… even though it wasn’t our first time.”
“It felt like it, though.” He laughed. “Maybe… we should treat this as a second honeymoon?” He offered. “And… I’ll treat you like a queen…”
Celestia almost gave him a sultry grin, but stopped just before it finished. “I… as tempting as that sounds… I think we need to talk about Luna first, Theo.” She said. 
His eyes closed a little, “Um… Right…” He started quietly. He sighed quietly. “I-If you want m… I…” He was trying to think of what to say, not wanting to hurt his love’s feelings, but also not wanting it to seem as if he wasn’t being truthful to Luna.
Before he could continue, though, her finger on his lips silenced him. “I… I think it’s a good thing.” Celestia said. “Luna has never… been with anyone- you know that pretty well, since you scared off any and all suitors back then. And… honestly, I think even if she had been, they’d never compare to you.”
Theo’s eyes widened, “R… what?” He mumbled uncertainly. “I…” He stopped for a moment, his mind trying to contemplate what Celestia was saying. “A… are you…”
Celestia laughed loudly this time. “Yes, I am giving you permission to romance my sister.”
He smiled again. “T-that’s great…” He said, squeezing her close again. “I’ll… tell Luna later… for now I want to be with you.” He booped her nose, “And, while you’re regaining your strength I want you to be relaxed.”
“I don’t think I’ve ever been as relaxed as I am right now.” Celestia said, hugging him tightly. “Though… is it just me, or did you get shorter?”
“You have the gift of growing taller.” Theo laughed, nuzzling her. “Me… not so much.”
“Why don’t you just go back to your original form? It’s…” She grew a tad wistful, “It’s been so long since I’ve seen it…”
Theo’s smile turned a little wicked, “Oh? Has it?” He teased, “Why don’t you close your eyes, and I’ll see if I can?” He joked, the Solar Princess grinned knowing he’d never disappoint her. Her eyes closed and he pushed out of her arms. Moments later she heard his feet hit the floor and he walked around to her back. She shivered, as she could feel his form shift, his clothes tearing audibly as they became far too small for him. He simply ripped them off, not caring about clothes anymore. Why hide his body now? It was clear what he was in this form. His voice was honey-sweet, “Oooh, this feels soooo GOOD!” He said happily, his aching joints cracking loudly, causing her to shiver with every pop. She heard his wings flap a few times, “Mmm, feels amazing to have these out again…” His hand caressed her cheek before running through her mane. She felt his lips touch her neck, a fire burning from the contact. “You can open your eyes now…” He whispered, nuzzling her neck as he stood up straight again.
Celestia shuddered happily, before opening her eyes and letting her gaze wash over Theo, finally back in his demonic form.
The once six foot pony was now, if she were to stand, towering over her. His full height at eight and a half feet. But his height wasn’t the first thing her eyes went to, she drank in the massive muscles on his chest and arms. If his pony form wasn’t a prime example of virility, this form was. He’d be able to tear her in two with a single flick, the thought making her shiver. The cardinal color stood out even more, nearly glowing. There were two bat-like wings stretched out, making him look like a predator ready to pounce down on her. Then she met his eyes, they no longer held any blue in them, the pure crimson was burning hot. She felt small and weak in his presence, but she also felt so safe when he was near. The demon’s tail waved behind him, no longer just a thin spade tipped tail, it was thicker now, clearly capable of acting as a third arm. For a few moments her eyes wandered over his currently featureless crotch, only to look up at his mouth. He licked his lips, and she knew how large his tongue was already- and that it was just as prehensile as his tail- and he knew how to use it. His teeth, however, were sharp, almost dangerously so. He was a true demon, and she’d be damned if he wasn’t hot. It only made her wonder why he was treated like a monster by nearly everypony.
“So?” He breathed out, kneeling down to meet her on level, his hand sliding under her head.
“Oh, Theo…” Celestia whispered, wrapping her arms around his neck, and her legs around his waist, groaning happily at the sheer heat he gave off, “You’ve never looked so good… so sexy…”
Theo gripped her flank tightly, smiling at her, “Oh really?” He teased, kissing her. “Then I suppose this is how I’ll stay when we’re alone.” He suggested softly, now carrying her towards the bathroom, “Now, you’ve been in bed for nearly a week… and I haven’t seen or touched you in a thousand years… what better way to spend some time together than in a nice, warm bath? Nopony to disturb us…” He continued, his magic starting the bath as he simply tore her dress to shreds, showing little care for the garment that kept his body from hers. “You never having to leave my arms…” He kissed her ear.
Celestia gasped at his teasing squeeze of her rear, and all through his teasing description. Her arousal was plain on her face and his stomach, where her marehood leaked a copious amount of her love down his skin. “Th-Theo…” She panted, “It’s… it’s been so long…”
Theo stepped into the bath, slowly bringing her into the warm waters, now resting her in his still featureless lap. “Then we’ll go slow… and take all the time we need.” He squeezed her flank again, playfully massaging it, her breasts being ground into his muscular chest. His touch and grinding drew all of her attention, even as his lips touched hers drawing her into a passionate kiss.
Celestia melted against him, going almost completely limp as he dominated her mouth in the searing hot kiss. When she felt his tongue press against her lips, she immediately let him in, moaning into him as it slid into her maw. Her nipples, hard as rocks, now, dragged against his chest, just as her clit did against his abdomen.
His eyes playfully lit up, his cock slowly growing out of his lap, her current raised position didn’t allow her to feel it for a long while. But the second it touched her body she was pushed against it and down onto his lap again, his tongue slipping from her mouth. He purred, letting go of her flank as all two feet of his pride rubbed against her back, his monstrously large sack just underneath. His hands touched her cheeks, denying her the ability to see the cock her body was craving so badly. “I’ve truly missed you.” He whispered. “And now that I have you in my arms again, I won’t let go.”
“Nnnff…” She groaned, pressing herself against his length as best she could. “Theo… please, Theo… n-nobody… for a thousand years…”
Her scent was ebbing his mind away, it was thick and intoxicating. His eyes, once filled with love turned into beacons of pure lust. She could only gasp as she was pushed onto her back, water splashing all around her, the towering demon grasping her waist. “It must have been horrible…” He growled, positioning himself over top of her, his dominating height covering her in shadow as he blocked out the light. He teased her aching slit with his tip, his pre only coming off to slip into her, the water doing nothing to wash the strange liquid away. “This must be even worse… wanting… waiting…” He breathed, his hot breath moving over her face.
She cried out in pleasure as Theo ground his wide, blunt tip against her sopping wet cunt, whining with need as she tried to spear herself on it. “O-only you…. could ever please me… y-you made me yours. No one else ever compared!” She said, staring up into his eyes, already looking like she’d been fucked silly with a bright red face and her tongue dangling from her lips.
“Then…” He lifted her back up, Celestia clinging tightly to him once again. As he stood straight up, in the sudden light he looked almost godlike, his wings outstretched, his body so strong and large. “Let the WORLD hear me take you!” He growled loudly, biting into her neck and swiftly impaling her, every inch of his spire vanishing into her tight and wet marehood. It had been a thousand years, but even back then, she didn’t think she’d be prepared for his unhindered size, let alone taking it all at once. Her cervix didn’t even attempt to stop his entrance, only welcoming him home as he nearly bruised her womb with the sheer force of his thrust.
He had knocked the breath out of her with that inner gut-punch, and Celestia would have bent double if she wasn’t held straight by his ramming rod. Once she got air into her system again, though, her scream of pure pleasure was loud enough to make the castle shake just like it had a week ago, though this time for a completely different reason. 
It didn’t matter if anypony came to check, Theo had made sure they’d remain alone, only the sound of their sex was left for all to know. He dropped back down, swiftly pounding upwards into her, his own thousand year wait making this as much a heaven for him as it was for her. It didn’t help that he’d been blue-balled several times over the past week, but now that was over. He pulled back from her neck. “Your screams are amazing! Just think… now the entire castle knows… and soon I’m sure all of Canterlot will know who’s your husband…” He breathed, nipping her ear. His thick meat still pounding her with no mercy, every thrust seemed like a lifetime of waiting being washed away.
Each slam into Celestia shook her world, boggling her mind and making her want ever more of Theo’s cock. “Th-ah! Theo… o-ooh, fuck… th-they… you didn’t… m-mute spelll…” She stammered, interrupted every second or so by his thrusting.
Theo’s groans and grunts were more pronounced now. “T...ahhh! They would have… felt the ca-castle shake…” He panted, looking down at her, “No… no spell could have s-staaopped that…” He closed his eyes, “NNnaaa… I-I’m sure they already kn-knew I had feelings for you… I-I’ve spent everyday at your bedside…” He moaned loudly, hilting himself for a short time, to at least give her a breather. Though his constantly throbbing cock felt like a searing hot vibrator on low, the pleasure never ceasing for his eternal love.
“Theo…” Celestia groaned, her legs squeezing hard around his waist. “S-stretching me… so wide… so thick…”
Theo’s eyes were half-lidded, “You’re so tight… so warm…” He kissed her. “You’re just like I remembered…” He laughed quietly, now the two were basking in the warmth their embrace and sex had brought, despite neither having reached their peaks yet. “Celly?” He asked softly.
“Y-yes, Theo?”
He pulled her in as close as he could, her head now resting against his chest. She could hear his pounding heart, it beating near in-time with hers. “Please… just don’t stop holding me.” He said softly, as the last word left, all roughness had fled, his next thrust was gentle, just as he’d done with her the first time. Every one after was equally as loving and slow, making her feel every inch, and every part of his cock as it pushed in and out of her.
“Oooh… Theo... “ She whined. “I-I…  I forgot… just how big you were….” 
“Now… you’ll never have to forget… I’ll always be here for you.” He breathed, peppering her face with kisses. His love was something she could never forget, he always managed to be passionate and caring. “And I have… so much time I need to make up for…” He stroked her mane, his eyes remaining on hers. His gaze was soft and gentle, she knew his love was unconditional and no matter what, he’d be hers.
“Mmm… y-you better be this gentle… when you’re with Luna…” Celestia said, squeezing herself around him. “And… when you finally put it in my plot again…”
“Oooh… you’d be left aching afterwards…” He breathed out, shivering at the thought of ravaging her flank again. “But, the way you moaned… you really loved it…”
“Of c-course I did… anywhere you put it inside me, I love it… mouth, marehood, or ass.” Celestia reasoned, leaning up and nuzzling under his chin. “But… I know you miss me giving you head… I remember how I used to make you beg for it…”
Theo shivered, “Oh gods, you were sooo amazing… you always blew my mind.” He agreed, “Gods, how did you get rid of all that cum so quickly though?” He asked jokingly. “After it you’d always be absolutely stuffed with cum…”

“Heh… I-I may have come up with a spell to… make your cum digest in my stomach really fast…” She said, blushing as she remembered making it.
Theo laughed, “Of course, just like our… perfected silencing spell.” He grinned, nuzzling her cheek. “We’re an amazing team…” He whispered, “Always doing so much more together… I’m still… so happy you let me out that day, you intelligent… wise, beautiful mare.” 
“You’re the amazing one… defying your nature, j-just to be with me…” Celestia weakly argued.
“Y-you worked so hard for three long years to convince me…” He retorted, guiding her head closer to his. She felt him twitch deep within her. “You s-showed me so much… I can’t truly th-thank you enough!” His lips touched hers for a moment. “Y-you believed in me…” He went quiet. “I f-feel like… you fell in love with me from day one… didn’t you?”
She nodded, her smile widening. “I-I did... from the start, I loved you… that’s why I tried to save you!” Celestia said, before biting her lip, and continuing with, “You know… you were the one I f-first… masturbated to.”
Theo bit his lip, “I… wow… n-no other stallions or anything… ever caught your eye? I was… the only one that did?”
Celestia blushed, glancing away. “W-well… you had probably the most perfect body I’d ever seen… and when you weren’t trying to steal my soul, you were so nice… and plus, you always had your cock out, which was the largest thing I’d ever thought about going inside me… nnf, and now I get to have it inside me whenever I want. Of course you were!”
He laughed a little more, though it was by no means mocking, “I was… a little less prudish back then, wasn’t I?” He paused for a moment, “You know… it was really only part of the first year you spent summoning me, that… I wanted your soul… or even to take you away. It just stopped coming to my mind after that. Like… It was the first time I felt… well horrible, and… disgusted with myself.” He sighed, “You changed me so much in such a short time.” He then raised up his hand, staring at the symbol of their permanent union. “And to think… you tied down an incubus.” He smiled at her again, now cupping her cheek.
She leaned her face into his hand, cooing at the soft touch. “Ah… Th-Theo, you won’t ever leave me again, right?” Celestia asked, her arms circling his, hugging it to her.
His face grew hard for once, almost like he dreaded the thought, hated it even. “No. Never again. It was a mistake, a horrible mistake, one I’ll never make again.” He shook his head, now touching his nose to hers. “Breaking your heart one more time… it’d be too much, I’d never… never be able to forgive myself… you’re my everything… and I was too stupid to realize that, now I see it… and I won’t let you go.” He kissed her passionately, the hand still on her hip moved to her other cheek. The moment their tongues touched a surge of electricity shot through them, sending them both over their long awaited edge, Theo gave one final thrust, hilting himself in Celestia. His flare locked the two together in the most intimate way, and the hot rush of his seed washed away any negative feeling she’d felt for the past thousand years, replacing it with the purest form of love.
Celestia cried out in ecstasy as Theo stuffed his cock as fully into her as it would go, her mind disappearing into a cloudy haze, her cunt squeezing and milking his shaft for all it was worth. “Theoooo!” She screamed, pulling away, one hand reaching for her own stomach, feeling it bloat with his seed.
Theo let out his own cry of pleasure, a truly shaking growl. His wings instantly wrapping tightly around her, his ecstasy showering all over her as he took up rapid and soft kisses all over her face, each one spreading a heat through her body. The two remained in each others arms for several minutes, his thick spooge turning the water around them white, Celestia’s stomach having reached its max size a while back. “Nnna…” He moaned, relaxing back as his orgasm came to an end, a thousand years of buildup having been emptied in the one it belonged to.
“Ohhh… all mine…” Celestia groaned, both hands now on her massively distended belly, even as she leaned against Theo, nuzzling him. “Right where it should be…”
He nuzzled her back, his warm wings blanketing her. “Mmm… perhaps… one day…” His hand gently touched her bloated stomach, caressing it almost like he was imagining it as a pregnancy bulge.
Somehow, Celestia understood what he meant, even without him saying it, and she blushed, giving a small nod. “S-someday… someday I’ll carry your children…” She said, sounding giddy. “Maybe… Luna will, too…”
“W-we’d make a wonderful family… their beautiful, kind, and intelligent mothers…” He grinned, cupping her cheek. “Always so doting and loving…” He paused as he thought. “I’d take such good care of you both…” Theo nuzzled her lovingly. “You wouldn’t ever have to lift a single finger… I’d take on both your duties as best I could.”
Celestia playfully hit his chest. “You better not! Luna and I have so much fun when we screw with the nobles…” She said.
“Oooh, they’ll looooove me then.” He laughed, “They’ll be just overjoyed at this, especially when we make it official… if we can convince Luna to join us.” He tapped the ring on her finger.
Celestia pulled his head down and locked him into another passionate kiss, and afterward pulled away, saying, “You really do love her, don’t you? Just as much as me…”
“You’re both so perfect… and I can’t stand the thought of either of you being alone…” Theo nodded. “I love you both equally… with all of my heart…” He paused, “Is… it wrong that I do?”
“No, never.” Celestia immediately replied. “But… if you don’t mind… can you tell me what you like about her specifically?”
Theo remained quiet for a second, “Please don’t get jealous… but um, she’s much… softer than you. I… um did give her at least a partial back massage, and it was… amazing to feel her body in my hands. Her flank is just… a lot bigger, and more plush… I… also just love how cool her body is… she’s just completely different from you, and… it’s exciting, and… embarrassing, She… was always as much my little sister, as she’s actually yours… it’s so strange how I feel now…” He said quietly.
“Do you… still think of her as your little sister?”
“Af… after our kiss… no. I-I can see now, she’s grown into such a wonderful mare. And… it truly breaks my heart that she isn’t with anypony. At least… she wasn’t.” Theo sighed. “Celly… how could… anypony not love you two? It… really doesn’t make any sense to me.” He laughed softly, “But… perhaps that’s because I see a different side of you two, one that isn’t so regal, and more… normal. More like ponies than princesses.” He mused. “The makeovers and games we used to play… all the time we spent together… we were all just a big family.”
Celestia laughed, patting his chest. “And now… we’re just a different kind of family.”
Theo chuckled, smiling a little more, his head falling back as he looked up at the ceiling for a few moments. “Yeah, we are. At least for you two, I am.” He paused. “I’m now just wondering something now…”
“What is it?” Celestia asked, looking back up into his eyes.
“How… will everypony react to… this?” He motioned to his body. “Well… more of, how do you think Luna will react? I… I don’t want to scare her off by surprising her with this much at once.” He admitted.
“Well… she does know that your pony form isn’t really you. Maybe just… ask her if she wants to see it, and then show her?” Celestia suggested.
“Yeah. Though she might be apprehensive… She already enjoys spooning me. She might not like being smaller than me again.” He laughed, now looking down at Celestia again, his hand grabbing hers. “In truth… it’s only your and Luna’s opinions that matter to me… so if you both want me to remain like this. Then… well, this is what I’ll be for you two. As long as you both are happy, I can be happy.” He said, bringing her hand up to his lips and giving her fingers a kiss. “Though just think at how freaked out all the nobles will be… seeing you and Luna in love with me.”
“I think they’ll be freaked out enough with one of us, much less both… they’ll probably complain about us being sisters and in love with you, if I had to guess.” Celestia said, rubbing her hand against Theo’s neck.
“Eeeh, they need to get laid.” He joked, grinning madly, “Now you on the other hand… need to be cuddled more. And I’m here to solve that.” He nuzzled her warmly, cuddling up against her body. “I love you so much, Celestia.”
“I love you too, Theo… I’m so happy you’re back…” She said, kissing his cheek. 
“I’m happy to be back.” He returned the kiss, drawing her in deep, the two relaxing into the now overflowing cum bath.
“...You’re cleaning this up.” Celestia whispered, her eyes still closed.
“Of course, don’t I always?”

	
		Chapter 6: Chance
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The next day:
Theo set the last basket of chocolates down. There were so many different kinds of chocolate and candy all around Celestia, she could have died from happiness. Not only did she have her husband back with her, he was showering her with candies and chocolates. “There, that should be more than enough for today.” Theo leaned in and kissed Celestia, “Enjoy your break. Luna and I can handle everything. You just lay here, read, relax, and eat candy. You deserve it.” He smiled warmly. “But, if you dooo need anymore, I’ll come to check in on you in a few hours.” He added, caressing her cheek.
“I love you so much.” Celestia said, her smile so wide it nearly split her face. “You’re too nice to me, Theo...”
“A Goddess only deserves the best.” He affirmed, before he playfully massaged her breasts. “And you, my Queen are a goddess.” He chuckled, sticking his tongue out.
Celestia gave a hearty groan of pleasure, pulling him down with her magic into a heated kiss. When they pulled apart, she purred, “You keep doing that, and I won’t let you leave…”
“We’d both enjoy that.” He chuckled, “But… I did promise Luna I’d help her today. And I can’t spend every waking hour making love to you… you do need to rest, and sex, no matter how good, isn’t rest.” He jokingly scolded, tapping the end of her nose.
“Even if I was better, you still can’t… you’re a being of sex, remember?” Celestia teased. “I’m just a lowly pony you’ve taken on as a concubine… oh, Theo, do you remember those little roleplay sessions we used to have?”
Theo licked his lips, “Oh my… of course I remember…” He leaned back down, “Perhaps… my little concubine would love a reward later, for her good behaviour?” He teased, “Oooh, I remember you worshiping my cock and balls so feverently, burying your face in them. That was amazing… but no more so than when I’d bury my face in your breasts…” He shivered visibly. He paused for a moment, “Hm…” He thought about something for several long moments. “I also remember you calling me Master for so long…” He touched her cheek, his smile growing more playful. “My… we’ve done so, so much.”
“But we’ve still so many things left to experience.” Celestia finished.
“It’s a good thing we have an eternity to spend together.” Theo sighed dreamily, kissing her one last time. “Have a wonderful day, Celly.” He squeezed her hands before he left the bedroom.
“Goodbye, Theo! Treat my sister well!”
-----------------------------------------------------
In Celestia’s office:
Theo walked into the office, seeing Luna had just started on some paperwork. “Good morning, Luna!” He smiled, hugging her tightly, resting his head on her shoulder. “How are you?”
Luna hugged him back, her smile widening. “Hello, Theodore!” She said, nuzzling his cheek. “I take it you enjoyed your day yesterday, when my sister and yourself finally woke? It surely sounded as such…”
“Yeah… we made up and, well made a few major decisions. Including one about…” He tapped the end of her nose, “You and I.”
“Oh? And… what was it?” She asked, looking a tad nervous.
“Celestia doesn’t mind at all.” Theo smiled, “You and I can continue unhindered…” He kissed her on the lips. “I love you, so much.” He nuzzled her warmly.
Luna smiled widely again, nuzzling him back. “I love you too, Theodore… and I’m glad that you and Celly reconciled… and, it seems, moreso. You have your ring back.”
“I’ve… always had it. I just… for a while didn’t feel worthy of it. I only really put it on when I felt horrid… being so close to something that brought us together made me feel better.” He admitted. “But now, we can both openly wear them. But… you may need one too.”
Luna’s jaw dropped, and her blush spread all across her face. “M-me? But… but we only just….” She stammered.
“If you say met…” He said jokingly, “It doesn’t matter at all, I… we both wanted to form one large family again. And the three of us are already so close, why not make it official?”
She shook her head. “We… we only just became… lovers? Or I suppose marefriend and… er, demon… friend?”
He chuckled playfully slipping into her lap now, “Does that change the fact that we’re in love though?” He asked, rhetorically as he cupped her cheeks. He moved in closer, leaning up so their lips were just a little bit apart. “Because, when I say to you and Celestia, ‘I love you’. I mean it with every part of who and what I am. And only you two will ever hear that from me…”
“What about our children?” Luna blurted, before jerking back and covering her mouth with her hands.
Theo grinned a little bit, “Oh? You want to have foals now…” He teased, gently tracing her cheek. “Mmm, am I that hot, that even before we’ve had sex… that virgin mind of yours shoots right to birthing my children?” He leaned in closer, “How many did you want… hundreds… thousands? I am an incubus… just think of how many foals an alicorn like yourself could birth… and how good it’d fee…” He broke down into laughter, not being able to keep the act up.
Throughout his teasing, Luna blushed more and more, rubbing her thighs together as he talked, before huffing in frustration when he burst out laughing. “Y-you cad!” She growled out, hitting his shoulder. “H-How dare you tease me like that, Theodore…”
Theo’s face turned serious, “Oh, don't worry, you weren't the first to think of that…” He sighed, “And boy… did we try.” He looked downcast for a moment, “But we’re trying to find a way.” 
Luna felt a little sad, and cupped his cheek. “Oh…. Theodore, I’m… I’m sorry for bringing it up… I didn’t mean to make you feel bad.”
“Don't feel bad, it's not your fault. You were bound to find out at some point.” He gave Luna a lopsided smile, “Better now than be disappointed later, eh?” He joked, trying to turn it into something positive, “It also gives us time to plan out everything, right?”
“I suppose that’s true…” Luna said. “But it doesn’t change the fact that I’m sorry for making you think of it all again.”
“Don't be, really.” He assured, “I believe that I owe you something, don't I?”
Luna perked up a bit, a small smile sliding onto her face. “You did! You said you’d help me with all of this damnable paperwork, Theodore.” She told him, waving a hand at the stacks of papers.
Theo chuckled, “Besides work, we were interrupted the last time…” He continued. “And now it doesn’t have to be so awkward.” He joked, smiling up at her.
“Yes, that is nice… it means I can do this whenever I like.” Luna said, before leaning in to kiss him. Theo then pulled her into a deeper kiss, slipping his arms completely around her.
After several long moments he pulled back, “You call that a kiss?” He teased, “Where was the make out?” He joked, caressing her cheek. “Scared I won't be any good?”
“Mmm…” She licked her lips, smirking at him. “I’m merely waiting until we’re finished… saving it as a reward of sorts- but for me, or you? Who’s to tell?” Luna purred.
“Then let's not waste any more time, because if we finish at a reasonable pace, we could cuddle a bit, too!” Theo added, turning around in her lap to begin on the paper work. Though as he started, he held the quill a bit awkwardly.
Luna relished the feeling of having him sitting atop her thighs, and almost didn’t notice him holding the quill so strangely… but she did. She nearly asked about it, but shrugged it off, thinking it was just how he held it.
----------------------
Three hours later: 
Theo and Luna had actually managed to churn out all of the paperwork. Both were left a little fatigued from all the heavy jargon and writing, but they were happy it was all finished. 
“Whew, that was a hell of a lot of work.” Theo let out a sigh a he stretched.
“Yes… but now we’re done in three hours, instead of six or seven.” Luna said, wrapping her arms around his middle and hugging him to her, pressing him against her soft body.
Theo happily snuggled back against her. “That leaves us with plenty of alone time.” He grinned, nuzzling her cheek.
“True… and we should make good use of it, shouldn’t we?” Luna asked, her voice a whisper in his ear.
“We should…” Theo softly caressed her cheek, pecking her on the lips. “But, whatever shall we do?” He grinned.
Luna smirked after he kissed her, before lifting Theo- in her arms, not her magic- and turning him to face her once more, standing up and then setting him on the desk before her. “I think we should test the limits of just how good a kisser you claim to be, Theodore…” She said, tracing a finger down his chest.
Theo’s face grew a bit hotter, “Well…” He mumbled, looking into her eyes. Though he was licking his lips before he kissed her again, this time on the lips. 
She eagerly accepted it, her plush pair pushing against his, the horny mare lightly moaning into the kiss. Two thumps sounded as she put her arms to either side of him on the desk, letting her lean in even further.
Theo pushed in deeper, his tongue slithering out, tantalizing Luna as it danced around her mouth, sliding and rubbing against her own tongue. Both of them savoring the taste and feeling of the other.
Luna soon pushed the battle-dance of tongues back into Theo’s mouth, though. Her moans grew louder as she dominated the makeout session, and she picked a hand up, rubbing it along his chest, feeling his heart pound.
He relished the moment, letting her completely control his smaller frame. Though, now his hands were exploring her body, a more timid touch as his strong hands probed and soothed her. Theo now letting out a teasingly quiet moan, their tongues finally entwining completing their soft make out session.
A feeling of tingly warmth surrounded his hands- Luna’s magic, he realized- and it slowly pulled his hands up, over her sides, until they lightly settled on her clothed breasts.
Theo lovingly squeezed, his soft touch accented by his own magic, warming his hands up. He proceeded to lightly pull her in closer, wanting more contact with her soft form.
She pulled away- not to breathe, neither of them technically needed to do that- but to lick her lips, and say, “Mmm… don’t be afraid to get a little… less gentle, Theodore…” Before diving back in, not wasting time to shove her tongue back into his mouth.
Taking her request to heart he brought both his hands down on her flank, nearly spanking her. His tail slithered up, teasing her as it rubbed up her stomach and wrapped around her breasts, taking her by surprise. He roughly squeezed and groped her ass, his tail squeezing and playing with her breasts. He was beginning to show her more of his ‘true’ nature as an incubus.
“Mmmff!” Luna groaned, her eyes widening, before going back to half-lidded. She responded by trailing her hand slowly down his body… making its way over his chest, then his stomach…
Theo's eyes widened a little, his body acting on a base instinct as he opened up more to her probing hand. He was already sporting a pretty heavy boner, leaving very little to the imagination.
Finally, her hand pressed against his enormous bulge, and Luna groaned happily into his mouth as she felt him up.
Theo pulled back, his tail uncoiling from her breasts, “You’re gonna want to leave a little for later.” He laughed, his tail pulling her hand away, “Make that moment all the more special.” His hands moving back up to her cheeks, cupping them lovingly.
Luna pouted. “But I want it now…” She whined, a small smirk appearing on her face.
“If you wait, I swear, I'll make your first time perfect.” He whispered, “It'll be a moment you'll never forget.” He leaned close to her ear, “I'll even introduce you to a few things I really enjoy.” His teeth nipping her ear.
Luna groaned, shivering a tad as he nibbled her sensitive flesh. “Mmm… ‘ll take your word for it, Theodore…” She said.
“Why don't we both go to see Celestia now?” Theo suggested, nuzzling her cheek. He hopped out of her arms, grabbing her hand to pull her along.
“I suppose… but something tells me you just want to make sure your lover is okay.” Luna said, lightly teasing him.
Theo gave her a sideways glance, “Well, is something wrong?” He teased back, grinning mischievously. “Or aren’t you my lover now?”
Luna blushed, giving a small nod. “I am, yes, but…  well, she is, too, and in a much more literal sense.”
“You both make me feel the same way.” He affirmed, “Just one of you knows a lot more about me…”
Luna tilted her head. “Celestia… well, yes, she does.” She admitted. “She was with you for far longer, and far more intimately.”
Theo nodded, “But now we’re together as well, and you have plenty of time to get to know everything about me as well, all you have to do is ask.” He smiled back at her.
“Anything?” Luna queried.
“Anything at all.”
She thought for a few moments, before asking, “Are you only straight, or do you like… er, to catch?”
There was a few moments of pure silence, “Sex is sex, and lust is lust.” He said plainly, “I can take what I dish out.” He added.
Luna’s blush made a comeback. “S-sorry! I’ve just… I’ve always been curious about… about that kind of thing.” She said.
“Remind me to tell you about the times your sister railed me.” Theo said, a sly grin on his face.
Her eyes widened, and she stared at Theo. “Sh-she… you…” She stammered.
“Oooh! It was just with strap ons… I’d fuck her with my tail at the same time, otherwise it’d be one sided. The dick spell I was trying to get right sorta… fizzled out right before orgasm, so it was kind of a no go.” He shrugged, “Though I haven’t tested the new version of it… so who knows, it could be completely working! And before you even think it, no, the cum is purposefully sterile.”
“You tried- no, you g-gave my sister a stallionhood?”
“And balls! She wanted to try it, so… you know who am I to tell her no?” Theo laughed, “Sounds hot, doesn’t it?” He joked. “I could do the same for you.”
Luna’s blush grew further, and she looked away, refusing to answer. He moved to her side, wrapping an arm around her.
“Any more questions, or was that too much?” He asked jokingly. “I do have plenty of non-sexual things I could tell you.” He added, nuzzling under her arm. “If you want to cool off a little.”
Luna shook her head, regaining her cool. “You… merely surprised me. Quite a bit.” She said.
“I’m full of surprises, many you’ll find out on your own.” He teased, pausing as a thought came to his mind. “There’s actually something, I wanted to show you, if it’d be alright.” He started, slowly trying to guide her to a stop.
“Oh? What is it, Theodore?” Luna asked, following him over to the wall.
“Ookay… I… this.” He motioned to himself. “Isn’t… what I really look like.” He chewed on his lip. “And well… I want you to know what I do look like.”
Luna blinked. “Well… I thought as much. While it’s fairly hazy, I… I think I remember you looking different, sometimes…”
“Ooh boy, this will be a good surprise then.” He laughed, he brought her hand up to cover her eyes, “No peeking.” He whispered, giving her a quick kiss on the cheek before she felt him step away. Though suddenly she felt the light around her dim quite a bit, like something large had just entered the hallway, the size reminded her of Celestia.
“Have… you changed, yet?” She asked, wanting to look. 


His hand caressed her cheek, “Yep. You can look now.” He assured.
His hand felt… larger... Luna turned around, and gasped, as her eyes went down, and then up… and up, and up. “Y-You’re so tall, now!” She gasped, that being the thing that really stood out the most.
“Yep, and I have wings now too.” He motioned to the massive bat wings behind him. “And… you know larger muscles. But that’s a normal sight for me.” He laughed, now wrapping his arms around her, pulling her right into his chest. Now he was the one looking down at her, his smile the same loving one as before. “Do you like it?”
“I… I love it! It looks… much better than your pony form, n-no offense. Just… more natural.” Luna said, tracing her finger along his- “Wait, what happened to your fur?”
“I don’t have fur in this form, never did.” Theo shrugged, nuzzling into her mane and taking in a deep breath. His magic guided her hands to his muscled abdomen, purposefully egging her to feel as much of his body as she wanted.
And feel she did… Luna squeezed, pinched, and rubbed, one hand naughtily sliding to his crotch… and jerking back when it only met smooth, featureless skin. “Ahhh! Your stallionhood!” She gasped, looking horrified as her gaze was locked on his blank groin.
“I can dismiss and summon it at will.” He waved her concern off. “I just don’t have it out all the time, or nothing would ever get done around me.” He rolled his eyes, “If you truly want to see it though…” He started with a small sigh.
Luna glanced away. “I… I do, I’ll admit… but I shall respect your wish to wait. Though I do expect perfection from you.” She warned, somewhat jokingly.
“And perfection you shall have.” He smiled, gently gasping her chin, guiding her lips to his. “You know… Celestia’s first time was with my pony form…” He laughed, “You get to have my full unhindered size, though. And… I do know how to use this body in more ways than my pony one… it’s so limited.” He sighed, “And I’m happy that I don’t have to use it anymore around you and Celestia.” He lifted her up now, no effort even put into holding her as she found her head resting against his neck. “And now I can do this.” He stuck his tongue out, snuggling her against his warm body.
Luna grinned, snuggling back into him as he carried her bridal style, her legs lazily kicking. “Does this mean that you’re the big spoon now, Theodore?” She asked.
“Only if my budding Mistress wants me to be.” Theo teased, nuzzling her nose. 
“M-Mistress?” Luna repeated, a little shocked, before looking away. “Though… that… that does sound nice…”
“Well, if it makes you happy, then I’m happy to do whatever you desire…” He laughed, “I can take over what your sister usually does for me.” He mused. “My, it was quite the shock to hear her whisper ‘Master’ all those years ago… I’d never suspect for a second she’d be a sub to anypony…”
“Sister is submissive?” Luna asked, her mouth dropping open.
“Yes, though I doubt she’d admit it to anypony besides me.” Theo nodded, “But she’s very submissive for me, it’s quite hot actually… I wonder if I could convince her to wear a collar now…” He slipped into a momentary day-dream.
“Do you…” Luna started, before shaking her head.
“Hm? Do I what?” Theo asked, tilting his head as he looked down at her.
“Well…” Luna started, before pulling herself up and whispering something into his ear.
Theo nearly choked, before saying, “I… I really don’t know, maybe? I mean… it’s entirely possible.” He mumbled, he glanced down at Luna, thankfully she couldn’t see he was blushing because of the color of his skin.. “What… brought that sort of… idea up? And I’m not talking about the dom and sub stuff.” He asked.
“I… I already did it with you, didn’t I?” She asked.
“... Luna, if we did it, that’d…” He trailed off,. “Yeaaahh…” He nodded, slowly drifting into thought.
“I bet you’d love to watch, wouldn’t you?” Luna teased, smirking up at him.
Theo only grinned widely, taking her teasing in stride, “Oh… yes, I would… but…” He leaned in and whispered something to her.
Luna’s eyes widened, and she bit her lip. “Oooh… y-you mean it? You really… you’d want me to do that?”
“I’d adore it…” Theo nodded.
A small smile worked its way onto her face, and Luna said, “Then I‘ll consider it, Theodore.”
Theo leaned down, a massive smile on his face, “That's all I ask…” He lovingly nuzzled her, drawing her into a passionate kiss. “I love you, Lu.” He whispered, their noses touching as their eyes locked.
“I love you too, Theodore…” Luna whispered back, giving his nose a little kiss.
Theo shifted Luna around, making sure to hold her against his chest, this way they were level. Her arms wrapped around the back of his neck as he supported her squishy plot, playfully groping it. Without warning he drew her into a deep kiss, nearly into a public make out. He simply swung Celestia’ bedroom door open and carried Luna towards the bed, making sure to remain locked on her succulent lips.
When he finally plopped down onto it, Luna pulled away and turned to Celestia, nearly shouting, “We made out on your desk… Sis… ter…” Trailing off as she finally noticed the nearly shocked-white alicorn Cadence  sitting beside a giggling Celestia, both with a pile of chocolate in their laps. She looked back and forth between them for a few moments, before looking at Celly again and asking, “So… what did we miss?”
-----------------------------
Three hours earlier:
Celestia let out a content sigh, despite the events early in the week, her entire life had just become the best it had ever been. She happily munched on candy and chocolate, really only expecting to relax and stay comfortable for the rest of the day. But, it was still a pleasant surprise when her bedroom door opened, “Who is it?” She asked.
“It’s just me, Auntie!” Cadance answered, stepping into the room and smiling happily at Celestia.
“Cadance!” Celestia responded, her arms reaching up in prime hug position. “It’s been too long, honey!”
“I know! I came as soon as I could, after I heard what happened. It's absolutely amazing to see you're okay!” Cadance dove onto the bed, quickly hugging Celestia.
She giggled, her arms wrapping tight around her niece. “Thank you for stopping by… it means a lot to this dear old mare.” She said, nuzzling the love princess.
“Oh, stop it. You know I'll always come to visit my Aunt.” Cadance smiled, returning the nuzzle.
“Far less than you used to, now that you have Shining Armor, a kingdom, and a baby on the way to take care of.” Celestia said, lightly poking Cadance’s belly.
Cadance giggled, “Shiny’s a huge help, and everything's been going so wonderfully. I honestly can’t wait for Flurry Heart to arrive!” She smiled widely, “But enough about m-” She paused for a moment as she finally noticed the sheer amount of candy and chocolate on the bed. The alicorn licked her lips, hesitant to touch Celestia’s candy.
Celly laughed, and levitated about a fourth- it was her candy, after all- over to Cadance, setting it next to her. “Dig in!”
Cadance readily started inhaling the candy, “Ooooh, thank you! I haven't had any sweets in suuuch a long time!” She moaned happily, licking her fingers clean. “Mmmmm, besides eating such delicious candy, what have you been up to?”
“Oh, this and that…” Celestia said, waving her hand at Cadance… her left hand, specifically.
Cadance’s eyes followed her hand for a moment before going wide. “OH MY GOSH!” She squeed, grabbing Celestia’s hand, “I… Is this what I think it is?” She asked giddily.
Celestia’s nod confirms Cadance’s suspicions, the solar princess smiling uncontrollably.
Cadance bounced happily, “Who’s the lucky stallion?! Do I know him? Is he in the castle? When can I meet him?” She kept firing off questions, her excitement bubbling over. It was nearly too much for her to handle- her aunt, married to a stallion she didn’t even know about, how was it even possible? “Oooh, wait, wait, don’t answer those yet… how long have you two been dating? And how did you keep it a secret from everypony for so long?”
Celestia’s smile waned a bit. “We dated… for a few years. And… he left, at one point, so I waited until he returned.”
“H… he left you? For what reason?” Cadance’s excitement dropped, “And… how long was ‘a few years’, it… if he left you, and… y-you’ve waited for him to come back... it… couldn’t have just been two or three…” Her eyes met Celestia’s, “Please, you can tell me anything you need to. I’ll listen.” She said, her tone sweet and caring.
Celestia lightly shook her head, her smile returning. “It’s all okay, now. He and I have worked it out… and he’ll be back in a couple of hours anyway, so you’ll see him then.”
“You really love him, if you’d let him back in after he left you.” Cadance said, smiling a little. “I can’t wait to meet him.” She scooted closer to Celestia, “It must be really nice then, having both your husband and Luna around, especially after what happened. I’ll venture a guess, he’s the one who left you with all this candy?”
She nodded. “Of course. And right now he’s helping Luna with the backlog of paperwork from my absence.” Celestia explained.
“Oooh, that’s so nice of him!” Cadance smiled, “Sooo…” She started a little slyly.
“Yes?”
“How is he?” Cadance pressed further, her smile turning playful, “Is he cuddly… does he like to snuggle up? Is he big? Does he know what he’s doing with somepony like you?”
“Amazing, yes, yes, yes, and yes.” Celestia answers, popping a chocolate in her mouth.
“My, he must make you feel so lucky.” Cadance purred, her smile turning less playful and more hopeful, “Are you two going to try for foals?” She inquired, “I’m sure you two would be amazing parents. Look how well you raised me, and then how great Twilight turned out after she entered your tutelage, and if he can make you as happy as you are… well I’m sure he’d be an absolute perfect father...”
Celestia thought for a few moments, before giving a small nod. “We might… it depends on a few things, though. But I know he’d be a wonderful father…” She said, giving a happy sigh.
“What is it depending on? I know a few spells that can send you into heat…” Cadance offered. “Or… is there something… else stopping you two?” She stopped for a few moments, “I… is he a pony?” Her head tilting, trying to think of a reason, any reason as to why Celestia wouldn’t be able to have foals if she wanted them so much.
“No, he isn’t.” Celestia answers, not yet wanting Cadance to know everything about Theo.
“Regardless, it’s still wonderful you found your soulmate.” Cadance smiled, eating a few pieces of candy. “And I’m happy that I have an uncle.” She laughed. “How does he treat Luna, by the way?”
Celestia giggles at that question. “Very nicely.” She says.
“What’s so funny about that question? She’s your sister…” Cadance cocked an eyebrow. “I get the feeling you’re leaving a lot out.”
She nods again, but doesn’t say anything except, “You’ll see when he returns, Niece.”
“Well, we have an hour or so before that, so why don’t we just spend it together?” Cadance offered, hugging Celestia again. “You’re the one I came to see after all.”
“Of course, Cadance!” Celestia said, squeezing her tight. “I’d never pass up a chance to visit with you.”
-------------------------------------------------------------
Present::
Cadance was staring in shock at Theo, unable to even speak at the sight of the massive demon-pony.
“I think I broke her.” Theo joked, gently poking her shoulder to get her back to reality.
“W-what… is he…?” Cadance mumbled quietly, looking to Celestia and Luna for answers.
“This is Theo- my husband, an incubus demon from Hades.” Celestia said, pecking his cheek.
“He’s… technically reformed. Though, how reformed is debatable.” Luna added.
Theo leaned in and returned Celestia’s kiss, gently wrapping a wing around her. “Thanks to Celestia, I… honestly love ponies. So, you don’t have to worry, I’d never hurt anypony.” He assured the still stunned alicorn.
“A… you… d-how long, honestly, not some… ‘few years’ answer, how long did you two date before he left you? And how long did he leave you for?” Cadance’s attention snapped to Celestia.
Theo cringed at her questions, looking down for a few moments. “It was twenty perfect years…” Theo sighed quietly, glancing to Celestia for a few moments.
Cadance’s expression changed and she looked away from him, ashamed to have pried so deeply.
“Then…” Theo choked on the words, now trying to wrap himself fully around the two alicorns in his arms. “I… ran in fear, hiding for a thousand years after Luna became Nightmare Moon… I was so convinced it was my fault…” He sighed quietly. “I was so stupid…”
Luna silenced him with a kiss. “That is all in the past, Theodore… think of the present, now.” She said.
“I am. Now, I’m here holding you both once again. And I never intend to leave you two.” He smiled, nuzzling them both. “You’re both so perfect.” He complimented, pulling each of them up onto his large lap, both mares being pressed against his muscular chest.
Cadance sat there with a different type of awe now, almost like she could see something they couldn’t. But they could tell it was beyond good, as a large, almost goofy grin crossed her face. “I’m so happy for you three!” She started bouncing again, hugging the three of them. That’s when Celestia and Luna noticed how lightly the usually rougher Theo, was hugging Cadance back. “You are definitely going to make the two of them feel like queens, I can already tell.” She whispered, hugging her new uncle warmly. She pulled back and slipped beside Celestia, now glancing to the Solar Princess and whispering something to her.
“Not yet. And yes!” Celestia answered. Cadance gasped, now glancing to them.
“You two, go. Spend some more time together. Come back when Luna isn’t a virgin anymore.” Cadance crossed her arms.
“Cadance!” Celestia scolded. “Love takes time… you should know that better than anyone.”
“And the way it’s acting around them is like two angsty teens.” Cadance sighed. “He’s firm on how he feels about you two, hell, it almost puts Shiny’s feelings to shame. Luna, have you ever been attracted to any stallion besides Theo?”
“I… cannot say that I have.” Luna admitted.
Theo looked down at Luna, wrapping his arms tightly around her, nuzzling into her mane. “Luna…” He was shocked by her admittance. He remained quiet for several seconds. “May… may we go talk somewhere more private?” He whispered.
“Of course.” Celestia said. “Take all the time that you need, Theo, Sister.”
Theo gently picked Luna back up, carrying her from the room.
“Theodore? Where are we going?” Luna asked, craning her head to look at the doorway before glancing back up at him.
Theo’s wings fell completely around her, blocking out all sight except right up at him. “I’m… taking you to your room.” He said, glancing down at her. “I… feel like it’d be better for us to… talk alone.” He gave her a small smile. “If that’s alright with you.” He added, leaning down to nuzzle her soft mane.
Luna cooed at the gentle rub. “Of course it is.”
Theodore squeezed her against his chest as they entered her room. He fell back first onto the bed, leaving Luna to rest atop his massive form. “There…” He said, cupping her cheek. “Now it’s just  you and I for tonight, my beautiful Lunalla.” He smiled warmly, every single part of her body now bathed in his warm grace. It had been so, so long since anypony had even heard her full name, let alone the alicorn herself.
Her eyes sparkled in happiness, and her smile went from ear to ear. “You… you remembered!” She said, wrapping her arms around his neck, hugging him tightly. “I.. I thought you’d forgotten, Theodore… since you’d not called me that yet…”
“I could never forget. I just don’t want to use it when we aren’t alone…” Theodore nuzzled her, “If I remember correctly… you only let me call you that. Everypony except me had to call you Luna.” His smile re-doubled. “I love you so much…” He whispered, kissing her on the lips. 
She pressed back hard against his lips, showing off just how much she enjoyed the reminder of Theodore’s dedication. “It… it only ever felt right coming from you, Theodore…” Lunalla whispered once she’d pulled away.
“Just as I can’t ever imagine you calling me Theo.” Theodore caressed her cheek. He went quiet for several long seconds. “Tonight’s going to be perfect, Lunalla, and… I’ll make sure you always remember it.”
His words rang a bell in her mind, and Lunalla’s mouth formed an ‘O’ of surprise. “You… you mean… tonight?”
“I do.” Theodore nodded, “Tonight, what’s outside those doors.” He pointed to the bedroom doors, “Doesn’t matter… it’s only you and I.” He gently guided her head in closer, and the deep kiss that followed was filled with love and compassion, which would guide the course of the night.
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Theodore pulled away from her lips, smiling warmly at Lunalla. He storked her cheek, caressing her perfect body. “You’re so beautiful…” He whispered, nuzzling his face into her mane.
Lunalla blushed, cooing softly at the feeling of his hands sliding over her fur, pressing into her soft form. “Theodore… you make me feel so beautiful… b-but I know I’m nothing next to Celestia..” She whispered.
“Don’t put yourself down.” Theodore pleaded quietly, “You two are far, far too different to ever compare. In my eyes you are both perfect, and nothing anypony can say or do will change that.” He squeezed her hands, “Lunalla… I want you to know, whenever I tell you something… I mean it, with all of my heart.” He stated.
“You… Theodore…” Lunalla said, “You really do mean it, don’t you?”
“Yes, I do.” Theodore nodded. “You and your sister deserve the world… but all I can truly give you both is myself.” He cupped her cheek, “I only hope I’ll always be enough for the two of you.” He smiled, kissing her forehead.
Lunalla hugged him tightly, nuzzling against his cheek. “You always will be, Theodore... you’re more than we could’ve ever asked for.” She said.
Theodore smiled, his eyes sparkling as he squeezed her back. “Now… I do have something I want to give you…” He whispered.
“Oh? What is it?” Lunalla asked, leaning back to look into his eyes.
Theodore didn’t speak, only staring down into her eyes for several seconds. His hands cupped behind her back, but she could still feel the flow of magic all around her.
She shivered at the feeling of it… it was hot, like her sister’s but… more primal. More… an inside heat, rather than the feeling of the sun shining upon her. “Oooh… your magic feels so strange, Theodore, but rather nice…”
“I’m glad you like it.” He smiled, nuzzling her nose. “As much as I love seeing those amazing cyan eyes of yours… I want this to be a surprise.” He kissed her on the lips.
Lunalla giggled, before closing her eyes, pushing back into the kiss. “Surprise me, then!” She said after pulling away.
Theodore grabbed her hands for a few moments, but then she felt something slip onto the ring finger of her left hand. “It looks so beautiful on you…” He breathed, kissing the top of her hand, “Why don’t you see it for yourself?” He suggested softly.
Lunalla slowly opened her eyes, looking down at the ring- she knew it was a ring once he’d put it on her- and gasped. It looked just like Celestia’s in form… but so different in color. The band was… magic? It surely shimmered like it was, lightly sparkling in a way no metal could, and atop it was an inset gem of… “T-Tanzanite?!” Lunalla gasped, bringing her free hand to her mouth. “But… we thought it had all been mined out… sold to the Diamond Dogs, o-or eaten by dragons…”
“I have my ways.” Theodore chuckled, “You and your sister deserve only the rarest and greatest things I can give you.” He cupped her cheek, “Now, all that’s left is for you to flaunt it to the world.” He nuzzled her cheek. “And flaunt your husband to anypony you desire.” He kissed her again, “The band is probably the hardest thing for me to get… it takes a little of my magic to make it. Something I can never take back.” He said, taking her hand in his. “And, the sparkling and color… that’s because of your magic. It’s only ever going to be that color for you.”
“R-really? You… you did all this for me? A-and Celestia too, I’m assuming, but still!” Lunalla said, growing excited. “It… it’s so amazing! It’s so beautiful, I… I don’t know what to…” She trailed off, one word finally hitting her. “H-Husband?”
“Yes, it is a wedding ring… Celestia and I were married in secret, and so too shall you and I.” Theodore nodded. “A permanent symbol of our union, and our love.” He smiled.
Lunalla’s smile grew so wide, it hurt. Just as well, her eyes welled up with tears. “Theodore… I… there are no words for h-how...how much I love you right now…” She whispered, her body shaking in joy.
Theodore’s own smile grew to match hers, he leaned in and kissed Lunalla with all the passion and love the moment needed. His muscular arms wrapping around her entire body, pressing her against his chest. His tail wrapping around her waist as well, completely surrounding her as his wings joined the full bodied hug.
Her tears leaked out onto Theodore’s cheeks, tracking down into their kiss and making it a salty show of love.
He pulled back from her lips, wiping away the tears and cupping her cheek. “I love you so much, Lunalla…” He cooed, his smile never wavering. “What a way to begin a night.” He chuckled, “But… I guess this makes tonight our honeymoon.” He teased, nuzzling her cheek, further making her tears vanish.
“D-did you plan this?” Lunalla asked, giggling as she leaned into his hands.
“No… I didn’t.” Theodore shook his head, “I… just felt it’d be wonderful to give you the ring now… Make it amazing, and show you how much I love you.”
“Theodore… every moment with you is amazing, and… and I hope every moment that ever follows is, too…” Lunalla said. “You’ve made me so happy…”
“I’ll continue to do whatever it takes to make you happy. I love seeing you smile.” Theodore grinned, tapping the end of her nose. “Now, my little Lunalla… we’re here all alone, and I’m all yours. Just tell me what you want me to do, and it’ll be done.”
His final comment broke the mood, making it charge with a light overtone of sexual tension as Lunalla’s blush returned, and she said, “Er… w-well, you… you’re my first, Theodore. So… I don’t… know what I want?”
Theodore laughed quietly, “Right… Um, why don’t we start then with what you know? At least from there I can help make things a bit easier.” He suggested. “I mean… you do know somethings about sex at least, right?” He joked.
Lunalla nodded. “Well… there’s vaginal sex, and oral sex, a-and anal sex if you’re adventurous… and I’ve heard of… of ‘handjobs’ and ‘titjobs’, I believe they were called.” She explained.
Theodore’s hand shot to his mouth and she saw his eyes beginning to water as he held back laughter. “O… oh my, that’s… um…” He choked back tears, “Yo… you’re just too adorable…” He then burst out laughing, “Oooh, anal being ‘adventerous’… HAH! You should really tell Celestia that one…” He leaned backwards, covering his face completely as he laughed at her innocence on the matter.
“H-hey! Don’t laugh at me, Theodore! I just… it… It’s not my fault!” Lunalla said, pouting.
“I know… I know, it’s just too funny for me…” Theodore’s laughter came to a stop, “It’s just… I never expected you to know so little, it’s like all you were told about was in a textbook.” He shook his head. He smiled at her, “And just remember who exactly you’re talking to.” He added.
“Well, Father did say after the, er, Talk, that I could borrow the book he had on it if I really wanted to…”
“Right… the talk.” He sighed, shaking his head. “Please… just tell me you do know what a stallionhood looks like. And that won’t be a huge shock to you…”
“I-I most certainly do!” Lunalla said indignantly, glancing away after a few moments. “I… do own a few… dildos.”
“Yes… um, Celestia did tell me you’ve masturbated in the past.” Theodore nodded, “So, why don’t we begin in familiar territory?” He suggested, “Except instead of you touching yourself, it’d be me.”
Lunalla bit her lip, her blush returning. “Y-you… would do that, for me? Start off so slowly?” She asked.
“Of course, I’ll go as slow as you want.” Theodore nodded. “I don’t want to push you too fast, or far… I don’t want to risk you hating me for hurting you.” He stood them up, and motioned for her to turn around. “Of course… who strips you is your choice. Just know, if I do, I’ll take my time…”
She shivered at the low tone Theodore’s voice took, then, and nodded, before voicing her agreement, “P-Please… strip me, Theodore... l-look at me again like you did when you saw me in the bathroom…”
Theodore’s heart fluttered and he took her in his arms. His lips touched hers and she felt his hands slide slowly down her body, gently feeling and groping every inch of her still clothed body as he made his way to her waist. He stopped for a few long moments to tease her breasts, feeling the soft marshmallows that’d soon be in his hands. After his hands touched her waist he removed his lips, his fingers slipping under her shirt. “I still think you’d look wonderful in a dress.” He teased, gently removing her shirt. “It’d bring out your curves more…” He slowly caressed her sides, feeling her fur and her soft stomach with nothing left to block out his hands. He continued down her body, his snout nuzzling her back and wings as he slid down to his knees, bringing her pants with him, leaving her in just her bra and panties. “And please… do remind me to get you some lingerie…” He added, nuzzling into her huge, soft flank, now being able to touch and feel it as he pleased.
Lunalla moaned, groaned with need, and cooed throughout, relishing each and every soft touch of Theodore’s hands and lips upon her, shuddering at the light surges of pleasure when he just barely squeezed her breasts. She gave a gasp when she felt his head pressing against her plot cheeks, nuzzling against them. “Th-Theodore… you… you make me feel so amazing…. Please….” She begged, her legs weak under her.
Theodore slid up her body, and instead of wasting time in sliding her panties off, he tore them in two, letting the tattered remains fall to the floor. His hands dug into her flesh as he teethed on her neck. After nearly a minute of groping her plot, his hands moved to her bra, unhooking and letting it fall away. His hands now shamelessly groping her titflesh as he nuzzled her neck. “There we go…” He whispered, “Now… it’s time for me to see my work…” He pulled back, slowly twirling her around, his hands now on hers, holding her out at arm's length as his eyes slid over her body, seeming to judge her nude body. Though his smile showed his absolute joy at being able to see it. She was sure if his cock had been out, that -if it wasn’t always hard-  he’d be rock solid.
She blushed brightly as Theodore’s eyes slid up and down her body, looking away, and eventually moving her arms to cover her breasts and marehood, the latter of which was dripping down her leg and making her so much more nervous. “Theodore… you… s-stop staring… it makes me feel so embarrassed.” Lunalla mumbled.
“Why? You’re absolutely beautiful…” Theodore stepped forward, cupping her cheeks as his body pressed against hers. “Every single part of you… you’re perfect, so damned perfect.” His one hand gently guiding the arm over her breasts to his shoulder. “Including your marehood, and plot...” He gently circled a finger around her nipples. “It only makes every second I spend with you that much better… no matter if we’re clothed or naked. I love seeing you, Lunalla. Just as much as I love seeing Celly.”
Lunalla stared up into his eyes, searching for any hint of lying or just saying things… but she could see that Theodore meant every word he said. He really, truly thought she was perfect., just like her sister. “I… I love you, Theodore…” She whispered, her arms around his neck. “Please… m-make me feel like I’m perfect… let me feel your love…”
Theodore wrapped his arms around her, leaning down just enough to touch her lips, “I'll never let you feel anything less.” He whispered, now kissing her. Only after a few moments did he begin to guide her back into the bed, nestling her in his lap, his lips never leaving hers. He slowly pulled back from her lips, leaving them both feeling a little colder.
“N-no… don’t stop…” Lunalla begged, trying to lean up and resume the kiss.
Theodore’s finger touched her lips -one on each set, sending a tiny spark of electricity through her.
She gasped at the feeling of his finger upon her puffy, lower pair, lightly shivering from just the touch alone.
He softly rubbed her marehood, making sure to always touch her clit. He kissed her horn just as his finger finally parted her labia and slipped into her.
“A-ahhh!” Lunalla gasped, arching her back against his arm. True, it was just a finger… but it felt like so much more than that.
Theodore smiled softly, “It's a wholly different beast when someone else is doing it, isn't it?” He mused, kissing the tip of her horn again.
She was about to answer, and then Theodore’s lips touched her horn. She cried out in a sudden surge of ecstasy, her marehood squeezing around his finger, trying to milk it.
He continued to work on her horn, surprising her further by licking it. He closed his eyes and pushed another of his fingers into her, spreading her open just a bit more.
Lunalla’s moans and gasps were so cute, each one egging him on to get to the next one, to hear her voice whimper out his name again.
It didn't take long for him to begin his true work, her horn vanishing into his mouth. She could feel his tongue swirl around it as he gingerly suckled. At the same time, his fingers pressed deeper, now grinding and prodding her walls, never for a moment letting up. It was clear he was enjoying this just as much as she was.
Her hips lightly bucked against Theodore’s fingers, and Lunalla’s face was in a constant ahegao, her eyes rolling up to her forehead when he slid her horn fully into his mouth.
He continued to fully pleasure her, only to pull completely off of her as she neared her peak.
Lunalla blinked, confused. “Th-Theodore? Why… why did you stop? It f-felt and so good…”
Theodore had plans to make it feel even better and he slipped down her body. “Oh, I know it did…” He breathed, taking in the heavy scent of her dripping marehood.
She saw where his face was, and gasped, instinctively spreading her legs. “Y-you… you want to… give me oral s-sex?” She whispered.
He chuckled, “Yes. Yes I do.” He smiled, softly nuzzling her honeypot. He closed his eyes and gently slipped his tongue in, the appendage filling her even more than his fingers. It was only for a moment, and he loved her taste. “And… it's more of eating you out. While when you do it to me, it's called a blowjob.” He said.
“Nnn… s-such strange terms… Father’s book never said anything about either of those.” Lunalla said, shivering as Theodore’s long, thick tongue licked up her labia.
“You still have quite a bit to learn.” He breathed, now burying his face in her marehood, licking at her like a thirsty animal. He pushed his tongue in deep, lapping her interior with a skill that would make any mare shudder and not giving her any sort of warning. 
“Haaah!” She wheezed, her hands grabbing onto Theodore’s head for support as her body rocked with the sensations emanating from her pussy. “O-oh, gods! I-I never… I never thought…. It c-could feel this amazing!”
He could only smile inwardly, his mouth far too busy pleasuring her to pull back, or even stop. His hands gripped her legs, tugging on them to get her to wrap them around his head.
Lunalla eagerly obeyed, wrapping her thick, soft thighs around Theodore’s head and squeezing him in closer.
Theodore pushed his snout roughly against her lips, his tongue teasing right up against her cervix. He wanted to lick and tease as much of her as he could, and get her ready for when he was truly inside her.
She shivered heartily when the tip of his tongue brushed her deepest barrier, before getting an idea. “Theodore… f-find my, ah, m-my G-spot! I n-never could with my toys…”
He pulled back from her cervix, probing and pressing into her walls, now searching out her g-spot, determined to find it so he could give her the most pleasure possible. It didn’t take him long, almost as if he just knew where to find that special spongy spot. His tongue delicately tickled and pressed it, sending shocks of pleasure through her body.
“O-oh, Theodoooore!” Lunalla cried out, throwing her head back as she shouted her ecstasy to the heavens. Her pussy squeezed and clenched around his tongue, coating it and his face in her juices as he ravaged her with it.
Theodore only doubled his efforts to get her off. His tongue twisting and turning massaging as much of her marehood as he could manage, at the same time his tail had slid up, wrapping around her breasts, roughly massaging them.
Her screams got even higher and louder as she finally came, pressing his head as much against her crotch as she could, her marehood’s juices pouring out in an a small flood that would likely leave the bed stained.
His tongue wiped back as he attempted to drink down her juices. Though he didn’t even wait very long, pushing out of her grip and stumbling back, licking the juices from his face and snout. He panted, breathing heavily as he stared down at her quivering form. Without a word he let his cock begin to slide out, letting it come to full mast before he even approached her again. Though he wasn’t heading for her marehood.
“Th-Theodore…?” She whispered, panting and gasping for breath, her eyes locked on his length.
“Yes, Lunalla?” He asked, standing on the side of the bed, his monster shaft just in range of her hands. “Am… I rushing a bit?” He asked honestly.
“I… I do not think so…” She said, still staring at his stallionhood. “I just… I never expected it to be so large…”
“I did say you’d be getting my full size.” He laughed, “And right now it’s all yours. Just, tell me where to move, and what you want me to do. If you want any ideas… I can explain a few things to you.”
“Tell me… what you would like to do to me.” Lunalla said, looking up into his eyes. “A-and… what you want me to do to you.”
Theodore smiled, sitting down on the bed, he motioned for her to move to his side. “First, why don’t we try a handjob? It’s pretty simple.” He suggested.
“But… I cannot fit my hand around you.” Lunalla said, after she’d scooted next to him. “I… I don’t even think I could with both…”
Theodore wrapped an arm around her, chuckling. “Don’t worry about not being able to fit it all. That’s not the point... so long as your hands are on it, then you’ll be giving me a hand job.” He said, nuzzling her.
She leaned against him, biting her lip as she slowly set her hand atop his hard, throbbing length, gasping a little at the sheer heat of it. “Is… is it always this hot, Theodore?” Lunalla asked, rubbing the veined skin of it.
“Yes it is… is it unpleasant? I can make it cooler for you.” He offered, shivering lightly at her touch.
“No! It is… I like it. You know that, like Celestia, I… exude a feeling. Though unlike hers, it is coolness, instead of warmth… I like hot things, much as she enjoys colder ones.” Lunalla said. 
“Well… just you wait, it gets hotter.” He laughed, kissing her cheek. His cock throbbed pleasantly, egging her to touch it more. Then she saw the cloudy white liquid leaking out of it, the dollop of it remaining perfect on his tip, almost beckoning her to run her finger through it. 
So… she did. Lunalla slowly swiped her finger through the glob of… precum, she realized, and lifted it up to her face, getting a better look at it. “It… it’s so thick! The book said precum was thin and clear, but… this… it looks more like semen.” She said, marvelling at it.
“Maybe that’s for ponies. But… usually, it’s just as potent as my cum would be.” Theodore explained. “And… well, it only comes off when it’s rubbed against a pony. Water does nothing to it.” He added, “Why don’t you taste it?” He suggested.
She glanced at him. “T-taste it? But… w-well… you did with mine, so I suppose… it’s only fair.” Lunalla said, before bringing her finger to her mouth and sucking the seed off, her eyes widening. When she gulped the glob down, she turned back to Theodore, “So salty, a-and… slightly sweet! How does it taste so good, Theodore?”
Theodore for once seemed reluctant to answer. “It’s… uuh… meant to be addictive. My cum adjusts in taste magically… but um, drinking it straight down… yeah, just ask Celestia what comes from that.” He sighed. “She… wanted to bottle it up.” He joked.
“Oh… that makes sense, then. It seems that really wasn’t a bottle of cream, all those years ago…\” Lunalla said, giggling. 
Theodore remained quiet, raising an eyebrow. “E-excuse me?” He questioned.
“It seems she snuck some past you.” Lunalla said, giggling a little harder.
“I… I don’t…” He trailed off an idea clicking in his mind. “Oooh, that’s brilliant.” He muttered. “I… I wonder how much she had stored up…” He shook his head.
“I don’t think she had much.” She offered, easing his thoughts a tad.
“Oh gods…” He mumbled. “Uh… i-if I vanish for a long time… just know… I’m probably with Celestia.” Theodore choked out, only wondering when Celestia had run out.
Lunalla tilted her head, before thinking a bit deeper. “I… I suppose that, as an incubus, you have nearly if not infinite ‘production’, yes?”
“Mmhmm… and it’s Celestia we’re talking about here…” Theodore muttered, “She’ll take it all… even if she has me locked up there for days.”
“I may just join her, if it proves to be as good as it sounds…”
Theodore visibly shivered at that thought. “O-one… one of you… m...” He couldn’t even finish his thought. His cock once again violently twitched, almost like it had a mind of it’s own and it was sick of being neglected.
Lunalla’s attention shifted back to it, and she bit her lip, before slipping off of the bed and in front of his shaft, down under it on her knees. “I think this position may prove easier for me to stroke you from… and it means I may study your testicles as well.” She said, before leaning in and hefting said swollen orbs of seed. “So large… and full. I can feel your seed inside, sloshing about with each movement…”
“Nnn… glad you like them…” Theodore groaned, “Just… uh be careful down there… my musk’s a little strong.” He paused. “Well… incredibly strong. Be glad I contain it… I am…” He shivered, the thought of the one time he didn’t fully control it at Celestia’s behest. “Oh gods… she was a demon… it still scares me…” He mumbled.
Lunalla leaned her face in closer to Theodore’s balls, her face blushing heavily as she took a deep breath of his musk, letting it fill her lungs. “Ooooh… I can certainly see why she likes it…” 
He shivered as her snout touched his sack, “It’s all yours.” He smiled, running a hand through her mane.
“One, at least…” Lunalla said, before dragging her tongue up the sweaty skin. “Ahhh… it tastes so… so good…”
Theodore let out a cute moan, closing his eyes as he let her do whatever she desired to him. “Your tongue feels amazing…”
Finally, Lunalla turned her attention to the spire of flesh above her, really taking in how large it was from her position under it. She scooted back some, until she had it pointed at her face, and then slowly began to slide her hands up and down Theodore’s long, thick shaft.
His cock quaked and quivered at her touch, pre leaking out in glorious amounts, only coming off when her hands touched it.
Lunalla leaned her head closer, before sliding over his entire wide, flat tip, swiping his pre up into her mouth and eagerly swallowing it, licking her lips once it had gone.
Immediately more formed at the tip, showing his truly never-ending virility. “Oooh, keep that up.” He shivered, moaning softly.
She did as he said, and continued to slurp up any and all precum that leaked from his shaft, her tongue teasing his whole tip with each pass.
She noticed it start to get thicker, almost like his cum was truly mixing in with it. “Yes… s.. Stroke it a bit more…” He murmured.
“Mmm… you like this…” She said, her hands speeding up. 
“I love it!” Theodore moaned, “Aaah…” His cock twitched a few times. “I… If you want me to cum at all… j-just tell me when…” He mumbled, closing his eyes again as he basked in the pleasure he was receiving.
“Theodore…” Lunalla purred, looking up at him, “I want your seed in two places… my marehood… and… and my plot.” She said. “Because I am feeling adventurous.”
“Oooh… I’ll give you that and more…” He panted, “When I’m done… you’ll look nine months pregnant… cum dripping out of every hole.” His breathing grew heavier, and his eyes narrowed. “You’ll be breathing in my cum for days… never able to get rid of the taste of it.” She realized she struck a chord deep in his mind. “Lunalla… I want you to ride me right now…” His cock twitched and seemed to grow harder.
She blushed, and Lunalla realized she had been out-done. “A… already?” She asked. “The… the book always said it was important to wait… mmm, b-but I do want to…”
“J… j-just do it in whatever order you desire… I just need you to ride me at some point…” Theodore nearly whined, shivering a little more with desire. “Nnnn, i… if you do decide to skip foreplay… n-never go straight to anal… it’ll be an absolute disaster…” He added quickly.
“You mean you… h-have to prepare me for it?” Lunalla asked, glancing back at her rear.
“Yes… stretch it out, and lube my cock up.” Theodore nodded, “Did… you want me to get you ready for when you want to try anal?” He asked.
“I-I do! I’m… I realize, now… all the times you looked at my plot… you love it.” She said, smiling up at him. “And… I’m curious, too.”
Theodore licked his lips, smiling widely. “Come, lay back down… this time on your stomach.” He said, motioning to a spot beside him.
Lunalla did as he said, laying on her front… letting him get a glorious view of her large, amazing ass. He instantly dove at her, burying his face in her plot, nuzzling both her cheeks and planting kisses all over them.
She began to assume that’s all he’d do, until she felt him slip a finger into her plot.
“Ah!” She yelped, in pain for a moment before it shifted to a strange sort of pleasure. “Ah… Theodore, warn me!” She scolded, looking back at him.
Theodore responded with a playful nibble to her plot, slowly swirling his finger around, beginning his slow process of properly spreading her hole.
“Nnn… it feels strange… good, but a different good than when you were eating me out.” Lunalla said, lightly swaying her plot jiggling from when she pulled it away from Theodore’s nipping.
“Just wait until I’m buried in you…” Theodore breathed, “Every inch… stretching you wider than you’ve ever been stretched before…” He slipped a second finger into her plot, spreading his fingers apart as he slid them in deep.
“Oooh!” She squealed, her body shuddering both from the imagery and the sensation of her large, puffy asshole being spread by Theodore’s fingers. “Theodore… t-tell me… how you’ll ravage me.”
“Ooh… you want me to tell you what I’ll do?” Theodore licked his lips, “Mmm… first I’m going to pull that nice… full ass of yours up, slamming my cock right into your pussy… I’ll take your first time doggy… pounding you deep and hard as I bend over you, biting into your neck.” He licked up her back. “Then… just as I’m about to cum, I’ll pull out to just my tip… let my flare lock all my cum inside you so you can feel every ounce… every pulse…” He breathed out.
“K-Keep going… “ Lunalla begged, bucking her hips back against his hand, desperately wanting more.
“Then, just as I feel the last spurt coming, I’ll push my flare into your virgin ass… letting my cum be the lube… then once I can fit my flare in you… I’ll start fucking you harder than you could ever imagine.” He whispered into her ear. “You’ll be left unable to even stand…” He then nipped her ear. “But that won’t be where I finish with you… I’m going to soak your body in cum… your coat will be stained white until I clean you off… But I might just leave you soaked in cum for a while… let the castle know how much you enjoyed being ravaged…”
Lunalla arched her back in pleasure as Theodore stuffed a third finger into her ass, moaning her assent out to the heavens. Theodore was now completely over top of her, there was no mistaking what he was going to do. She could only wait with bated breath as he slowly pulled his fingers out.
He gave no word of warning, only kissing her neck as he grabbed her hips and positioned her against his cock. She felt his dripping maw open, just as he sunk his hot shaft into her, he bit down, fully claiming her from both sides. He did just as he said, slamming into the hilt, battering through her cervix and taking her womb as his own.
As much as everything she knew said it should hurt, that what Theodore had just done should be impossible… it didn’t, and it wasn’t. She cried out in pleasure and pain- the bite did hurt- as he shoved himself fully into her, and Lunalla could feel her belly bulge out in the area where his length was in her womb. He ripped his teeth from her neck, lapping at the wounds, a heat now spreading rapidly though her body as they instantly healed.
“So… damn TIGHT!” He growled, hammering hard into her marehood. His pre leaked in massive amounts into her, making his rough thrusts go even faster because of the smooth slide in. Lunalla’s marehood felt like heaven itself… hot, tight, and both smooth and ridged, it teased Theodore’s shaft with each and every thrust, squeezing and pulsing around him.
“Th-Theodore!” Lunalla said, her voice hoarse from the amount of concentration it took just to speak, “S-stretching me… so m-muuuuch!”
She was taken by surprise when his hand came down on her flank, a loud SMACK echoing through the room. “You’re fucking perfect…” He moaned, groping the ass cheek he just slapped. “I might not let you go… make you into a cum dump… How does that sound?”
“Haaahn!” Lunalla moaned, shuddering beneath him as her ass jiggled from the slap. “Ahhh… t-take me… make me y-yours!”
Theodore let out a roar, pulling nearly all the way out, and she felt his tip flare brilliantly within her. Though it did nothing to stop his pounding, only making him thrust harder. His seed flooded her marehood, if she thought his cock was hot, this was pure fire. It clung everywhere and slathered her womb in pure white.
Each spurt of his hot, glue-like cum poured down into her deepest reaches, soon enough filling it before starting to make her stretch out. Lunalla’s eyes sprang open as soon as it started and from her mouth erupted a cry of ecstasy as she came from the sheer depravity inherent in knowing Theodore was filling her so full her womb was actually bloating with seed, making her stomach distend.
As Theodore had promised he yanked his flare from her, managing to hold back the last spurt long enough to press his cock slightly into her plot, now spraying his seed even deeper in her. The heat quickly filling her to the core.
Her cries got even louder as she felt the lewd load spilling forth into her guts, filling them all full for a good few feet like a pure cum enema.
His flare shrunk back down and with a mighty thrust, he sunk all the way into her tight plot. Now he rested inside of her, letting her body adjust to his cock.
After about ten solid seconds of screaming in agonizing pleasure, Lunalla came down from her second orgasm, feeling oh-so strangely wonderful with Theodore’s length fully into her plot. “G-guh… it… it feels so d-different… a-and… and so right…”  She panted, squeezing her plot around him.
“Nnn I’m glad you like it…” Theodore panted, grinding himself around in her plot. “I abs… absolutely love your body…”
“Theodore?”
“Yes, Lunalla?”
“P-pound me… into the bed!” She demanded, pushing her fat ass back against his body. 
Theodore grabbed her ass tightly, digging his fingers deep into her flesh before he began to violently rut her, taking her like a mare in heat, and showing no more mercy for the tight ass he had fallen in love with.
Every thrust was like soft punch outward from inside of her, bulging her already-swollen belly with the thick form of Theodore’s cock. He mercilessly trained his shaft in and out of her asshole, forcing it to stretch over his medial ring with each pass, plunging it deep into her intestines every time he hilted.
He grunted and groaned with every thrust, railing her hard into the bed, the frame shaking violently with every movement. She could hear his balls churning loudly, signaling her impending filling.
Each thrust made his enormous sack slap up against her drenched, cum-dripping marehood, making her give a small cry from the shock of pleasure it gave her every time.
Theodore wrapped his arms around her stomach, pressing her further into the bed. “Yeeesss!” He hissed, his cock throbbing violently. “P...prepare yourself… it… it goes all the way…” He grunted into Lunalla’s ear. She had no time to guess at his meaning as he hilted himself, letting his flare lock him in her plot. The thick shots of cum nearly broiling her intestines as it descended through her, soon beginning to fill her stomach.
“A-all the… wyyggg…” Lunalla started, only to be cut off as something locked her throat. Her eyes wide, she tried to swallow whatever it was, but it forced itself further up, until- “Glrrk!” a waterfall of thick, sticky cum drooled from her mouth, pooling on the bed. Her eyes rolled up from the insanely lewd feeling of being completely filled with Theodore’s love, and she came again on the spot, her ass tightening against his length, milking him for all he had. 
He groaned, accidentally resting his full weight atop her back, forcing a good amount of the cum out of her stomach and womb with a  loud splrrrt. “Nnnaah…” He muttered, his magic flaring up, preventing Lunalla from experiencing the mind breaking feeling, though unlike Celestia’s cum removal spell, his just dropped it all on the floor. The thick, musky scent of his cum threatening to permeate the whole castle. Though he really didn't care, content to rest atop Lunalla, his throbbing and still steel hard cock in her plot, that he now wanted to worship.
“Lunalla?” He panted, lightly nuzzling right behind her ear.
She responded with a gurgle, her mouth still dripping his seed, before swallowing most of it and saying, “Theodore.... that... w-was amazing…” 
“I'm happy you like it so much.” Theodore nuzzled her mane, now snuggling against her. “Is there anything else you wanted to try, or should I go run us a bath?”
“Mnnn… let’s take a sh-shower, Theodore…” Lunalla said, clenching her ass around him. “Perhaps… we’ll think of something in there.”
Theodore slipped about halfway out before rolling Lunalla onto her back and pushing back in. The two were now chest to chest. “I’m sure we will.” He smiled at her, slowly lifting her up. He kissed her, slowly walking towards the bathroom.
“Oooh… having you up my plot… i-it feels so good, Theodore…” She murmured, shivering as each step made his shaft push a bit deeper into her, and made the cum still trapped inside slosh about.
“Your plot is divine.” He nuzzled her. “It seems I’ll have to make love to it whenever I get the chance.” He teased, his tail turning on the shower. “Sadly… I can’t just carry you around the castle like this…” He let out a sigh, grinning a little.
“True… but we can sleep like this.” Lunalla said, nuzzling his neck. “And if either of us should awaken with the urge to continue, well… I am sure your stallionhood will be up for the task.”
Theodore laughed, “Yes… yes it will.” He slowly, and reluctantly removed himself from her plot, letting Lunalla rest up against his body as the shower was turned on. “For n…” He trailed off as he looked over her body once more, his eyes falling directly on her breasts. “Ooh…” He mumbled, taking them both into his hands, groping and tracing his fingers all around, focusing on her nipples. “That’s new.” He commented, poking a finger gently against her inverted nipples.
“Hmm? My nipples?” Lunalla asked, blushing at his gentle touch. “They are… inverted, I believe is the correct term.”
“It’s a rare trait…” Theodore said, leaning down giving one a light suckle, his mind now kicking on in full as he thought about all the fun they could have with them. “They’re very beautiful.” He added, smiling at her, his cock now getting soaked with water as it rode up her body.
Her blush progressed further, at both his compliment and the feeling of his shaft sliding up her form. “Y-you really think so?” Lunalla asked, her smile wide.
“Yes, I do.” Theodore nodded, lightly kissing her. “Everything about you is beautiful, Lunalla.” He nuzzled into her mane, drawing her head into his neck.
“I… thank you, Theodore…” She said, hugging him tightly, “My heart continues to flutter every time you say that…”
“I love just saying it.” He hugged her back. “Heh… I’m wondering something.”
“What is it?”
“Well… seeing as your nipples are inverted… it would be possible to penetrate them… with some smaller objects, that is.” Theodore started.
“Penetrate… my nipples?” Lunalla repeated, a little shocked. “R-really?”
“Yeah…” He nodded slowly. “Of course… it’d have to be kinda slow… Unlike the ‘slow’ of… um plowing you into the bed.” He joked, biting down on his lip. “Like, take our time to stretch it out…” He paused, gently rubbing one of her nipples. “If you’d want to that is.”
“There’s no harm in testing it… right? So… we can try, and if I like it, we can keep doing it.” Lunalla said, her hands shifting to his back and pressing herself further against him. Theodore leaned down and pulled her into a deep kiss, caressing her own back for a few moments.
“Alright!” He slowly stepped out of her arms, turning her around to press his chest against her back. Her wings were now rubbing against his muscles as his arms draped around her stomach. “Here… this should make it all a bit easier.”
“Make what a bit easier?” Lunalla asked, trying to tilt her head back enough to look into his eyes.
Theodore traced a finger up her body, gently rubbing it against her nipple. “This.” He whispered, his finger gently pushing into her, his finger spreading her nipple out as it slipped in deep. “How does that feel?” He asked, genuinely concerned she might not enjoy it.
“O-ooooh!” Lunalla gasped, her voice cracking in the middle of it. “Theodore… it… it feels so different from anything else… so… dirty… b-but right….”
Theodore smiled widely, now thrusting his finger in and out. “It must feel really good…” He breathed, grinding a little against her. “Mmm, I can image how big they’d both be… stuffed up with my seed.” He whispered teasingly.
Lunalla groaned, pushing herself back against him. “Y-you… you’d never fit yourself in them, though… r-right?”
“I’d sure as hell try.” Theodore whispered, kissing her horn. He pulled his first finger back, gently pushing a second one into her nipple, stretching it even wider. “Celly’s going to be jealous of you… she’d never be able to experience this…”
“Ahhh!” Lunalla gasped again, her eyes shooting wide open. “Th-Theodore!”
His grin grew devious as he did something she never could have expected, his tail slithered up her body, the tip of the large prehensile object pressing into her other nipple. It was a good thing the spaded tip was soft, and not sharp… it curled into a small cylinder as it pressed against her breast, wiggling slightly as it slowly slid inside.
“Theodore, I’m… nnn… I-I’m going to cum a-again!” Lunalla warned, her legs shaky underneath her, forcing her to lean back against the incubus.
Theodore grinned, his free arm wrapping around her waist to add support. “Don't hold back.” He nibbled on her ear, twisting his fingers and tail.
Lunalla’s scream of pleasure echoed off of the walls of the bathroom, and her marehood clenched and squeezed on naught but air as its juices ran down her thighs, her smell clear and heavy in the shower as it intermingled with Theodore’s musk. Her nipples tightened around him as well, in a startling similarity to how her marehood and plot had.
He shivered and felt his cock throb, wanting to be buried back in the alicorn. He was half tempted to ram back into her marehood as he fingered her nipples. Though a stronger part of his mind wanted to set her down and try to get his now aching cock into her nipples. In truth he didn't know if it'd actually fit… but he’d love to try.
“Ahhh… Theodore…” Lunalla whispered, bringing him back to the moment. “I-I think… I’m tapped out, for now…”
Theodore bit his lip for a moment, his erection beginning to die down, “Well… I won't force you to go over your limit.” He assured, removing his finger and tail from her nipples.
She brought a hand to her still-swelled stomach, groaning happily. “Oooh… Theodore… remember, this… it was my first time. It was amazing… and exhausting. But soon my stamina will build up, and then,” She clenched her thighs around his shaft, letting him feel her arousal on top of him, “We’ll go all night… and perhaps all day, too.”
“I can’t wait… I'll show you no mercy when that comes…” He breathed, grinding against her. “Maybe by then you and Celestia will be together as well… you two might even drain me.”
“Mmm…” She hummed, biting her lip at the feeling of his length passing between her legs. “So eager to see us like that, aren’t you?”
“Yes! It'd be so hot…” He was nearly drooling at the thought.
“Pressing our bodies together… begging you to take us…”
Theodore bit down hard on his lip, “Mmm…” He mumbled, thinking of all the things he’d do to them.
“Our marehoods sopping wet… tongues hanging from our mouths as we pant in need… our cocks throbbing in lust…” Lunalla continued, throwing in the last bit just to tease him.
“Ooooh…” Theodore shivered, quaking against her. “T-that’d be amazing…” He mumbled.
She burst out in giggles. “Oh my, Theodore… you really would love to see that, wouldn’t you?” Lunalla purred, turning around in his hold. 
“There's so much about it I'd love to see…” He nuzzled her.
“You know we’d return the favor, correct?” She said. “Leaving you all bloated and exhausted like you leave me and Celestia…”
“I hope so! I wouldn't let you two stop until that happened.” He licked his lips. “It does make me sooo sad that I’d have to take turns with you two though…” He sighed.
“Why would you? You have a mouth and a firm, tight plot…” She said, reaching around him to pinch it. “We would merely trade places every so often… filling you to the brim from both sides.”
For a moment Theodore’s grin turned mischievous, “You are far too innocent…” He laughed, wiggling his butt. “My… I can't wait till your mind is as dirtied as Celly’s, I just hope you don't ever stop talking like you do now though…”
“Hmmm? What do you mean?” Lunalla asked. “Do I speak a certain way? Twilight tried to help me before, but… I suppose it didn’t work… b-but you like it?” She looked back up at him, her blush returning.
“It's such a turn on! I love it!” Theodore nodded vigorously. “It's the exact opposite of the way Celly talks in bed.” He mused, “Where you’re so innocent in what you call everything… so hesitant… she just… um, you’ll eventually see.”
“Is she overly vulgar?”
“Mmmhm.” Theodore nodded, “But, just like what you do… it manages to push all the right buttons.”
Lunalla smiled. “Then I shall keep talking as I do now. But, er… you know I’ll stop being so hesitant soon.”
“Oh, I know…” He smiled back, nuzzling and hugging her. “I’m just going to enjoy that part while it lasts… it’s nice being able to guide somepony again… just taking it a bit slower, and watching somepony enjoy it for the first time.” He mused, his smile growing a little more. “Your sister was like this the first time…”
“Really? Celestia… doesn’t seem like the type to want to go slow- or, well, slow-ish, considering. But still, knowing her… she really acted like I did, so long ago?” Lunalla asked.
“Yeah… and back then I was a lot more timid, surprisingly… She did a lot to change me.” Theodore chuckled. “We were both nervous the first time, heh… I was nervous during the first few times honestly. It was just… so strange for me.” He sighed. “You should ask her about it sometime… She used to find it funny. And it took us months to work up the courage to even attempt anal, but uuh… It was a one-time thing back then… she had a slight limp for a few hours… and it was long enough for your father to notice.” He laughed.
“What did Father do?”
“I had… a stern talking to.” Theodore started. “Oooh, if only he knew what went on after we developed that silencing spell… I’d have been obliterated for what I showed her.” His grin widened, “It wouldn’t have taken her all that long to bring me back… but still. That was around the time I found out she was a sub… it’s really a good thing none of you heard her calling me ‘Master’ or screaming that out. Or even when I spanked her… the way she screams always makes me shiver… Yours is just absolutely breathtaking… I love it just as much.” He added, nuzzling her mane. “I can’t imagine what both of you screaming will do to me…”
“We’ll just have to find out, then, won’t we?” Lunalla said. “And… perhaps one day soon, you and I can dom her together.”
“All in good time… for now, just like I always will, I’m going to enjoy all the time I spend with you two, whether we’re having sex or not.” Theodore smiled, squeezing her close. “I love you, Lunalla.”
“I love you too, Theodore…” She replied, kissing his nose. “But don’t think I didn’t notice the happiness in your eyes when I mentioned domming. I”ll have you and Sister calling me Mistress before the month is out!”
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The next day:
“Have fun talking to our niece, Theodore.” Luna said, giving the demon a hug and a kiss.
“I will! And you two have fun as well.” Theodore squeezed her, returning the kiss.
“We shall.” She replied, before giving a wink only he could see, and whispering, “And I’ll attempt to make the fun for all of us even greater.”
“I can only hope you’re successful…” He grinned. Luna gave him one last kiss, before pulling away and walking towards Celestia, letting Theo get a wonderful view of her swaying hips and plot- and she knew he was looking, because she glanced back with a smirk on her face halfway there, and made her hips sway even more. The incubus licked his lips, but his body gave no other reaction.
“Now, Theo, behave yourself.” Celestia joked, waving at him and Cadance, “And I hope you two get along nicely.”
“I will.” Theo rolled his eyes, smiling a little less devilishly as he looked to Cadance. “I’m really excited to get to know my new niece.” He added.
“And I’m excited to get to know my new uncle!” Cadance said, looking up at him- way up. She was shorter than Luna by about a foot.
“I’m happy for that! We’ll see the two of you later than, yes?” Celestia said, glancing to Luna.
“Of course! Now, go, you both have a lot to talk about, not being able to see each other in a week and all.” Theo said. Celestia smiled, waving at the two before leading Luna out and off to her bedroom.
“You’re feeling better, Sister?” Luna asked, looking up at Celestia as they walked.
“Yes, I’m feeling quite a bit better.” Celestia nodded, “I have both you and Theo to thank for that… you two have relieved all of the stress I would have had, taking up all my work.” She smiled at Luna, “Thank you.”
“It’s my pleasure, Celly.” Luna said. “But you will have to resume your duties soon, and grant me a day of leave… the nobles are insufferable in court, and even more so than usual since it’s every other day, now.”
“I will. Don’t worry.” Celestia assured, “And of course you’ll have a day off… though how active it’ll be is entirely dependent on who Theo is with that day.” She mused, “Oh! And you’ll have to tell me about what you two did… I have high hopes he was gentle with your first time.”
Luna blushed, a small smile on her face. “Let’s go into my room first, Sister. We don’t want to have gossip spreading around the castle of exactly how good Theodore is in bed.”
“Of course, not until we’re ready to reveal our relationship in full.” Celestia nodded. “Though… my screaming probably did stir up the rumor mill.” She tapped her chin. “Aah, it’ll amount to nothing… besides, would any of the rumors matter? They wouldn’t know even half the truth of how he is in bed…” She chuckled, “That’s only for the two of us to know.”
“Too true, Celestia, too true.” Luna agreed, nodding to the guards stationed by her door before opening it and stepping inside. “And goodness… he is wonderful.”
“Oh, gods I know!” Celestia giggled, stepping in right beside her. “He just seems to know everything about our bodies… all the right places to touch… to bite…” She shivered, running her fingers over her neck. “I… I never experienced him being so rough before, and it was divine.”
“He certainly didn’t hold back with me after I told him not to… I thought I’d be walking funny after how hard he went last night on my plot, but… it seems that isn’t the case.” Luna said, her smile turning smug as she sat on her bed.
Celestia scoffed, covering her mouth. “W-what?” She stated, “Y… you took anal d… during your first time with him… h-how long did he prep you for it? A… and were you two making love before you kissed in my room?” She fired out questions, not even fathoming how Luna could be walking, let alone with no issues after taking two feet of cock in her plot.
Luna giggled at Celestia’s shock, taking a few moments before respond, “Let’s see… a few minutes at the most, and no, we weren’t.” She answered.
Celestia’s eyes widened. “I… It took him months to convince me to even touch my plot hole… let alone think about having his cock in it… and it was a full six inches shorter, then! B… but you just… took it on day one… h-how did he convince you so quickly?” She said, recalling his attempts at trying to get anal from her.
“Well… it sounded like fun.” Luna replied, shrugging her shoulders. “That and, well… he has shown rather intense in my plot since we began to become what we are now… he stared at it often, and when he had the opportunity to massage it at one point, he was hard in mere moments.”
“Wow… I mean… other than groping and squeezing mine… or the occasional slap, he… really didn’t show that much interest in mine… he usually went straight for my breasts, nuzzling himself into them and all.” Celestia muttered. “But I can’t be too jealous… you do have a great plot.” She teased, her magic pinching Luna’s flank.
Luna jumped a little, gasping. “Sister!” She fake-scolded, playfully shoving Celestia before grinning widely. “Perhaps you’re jealous? He does absolutely love the size of it… maybe if you gorged yourself more on the cake you’re so fond of, you could match my size!”
“Oh please, he’d just fuck the calories right out. Pounding away at my marehood… I can drag him right into heaven in mere seconds… and he’ll just go on and on about how much he loves it… he still sleeps with his cock buried in me. Oh, and then there’s how much he loves it when I start sucking away at his sweaty cock… he’ll just keep cumming for me.” Celestia teased right back, returning the light shove.
“Is that so? He did mention something like that… and something about you being so very submissive for him, as well.” Luna shot back. “Theodore said it was lucky you two developed your muting spell, else your screams of ‘Master’ would have woken the castle and perhaps even all of Canterlot.”
Celestia’s eyes narrowed, “Th… that’s not true…” She muttered, “I never called him… Master… he was always calling me m… mistress…” She quieted down, glancing away with a blush on her face. “Hmph.” She pouted.
“Your face and tone betray your words… as did the subtle rubbing of your thighs when you said Master.” Luna said, her smile wide.
“J… just he’s so big and strong… he always made me feel safer than any of the guards did.” Celestia reasoned, crossing her legs to hide her growing arousal. “You can’t say he doesn’t make you feel the same way…”
“Oh, he does make me feel safe.” Luna admitted, nodding her head. “But… there’s something so wonderful about him helplessly pounding away at me, moaning and groaning when I clench on him… at one point, he teasingly called me ‘Mistress'... it made me tingle so delightfully.”
“That’s how I felt when he… well, when he first jokingly called me Pet… and oh, gods… it made me shiver…” Celestia said. “Just the thought of him owning me… it always got me soaked… and it didn’t help that he grabbed my horn right after… forcing my snout into his crotch and making me take in such deep breaths of his musk…” She shivered even more, closing her eyes for a moment.
Luna’s smile grew wider. “Theodore went on to say that in the heat of the moment, you.. get quite a lot more vulgar.”
“M… I do.” Celestia nodded. “We… found that out early on. I think… it really surprised him when he first heard me scream out so much. I think it surprised a lot of ponies.” She laughed. “The look on those guards faces when they came barging in… oooh it was priceless. Thankfully though… we were under the blankets at the time.” She looked to Luna, “Why on earth would he bring that up of all things?”
“He said- and mind, Theodore did go on to say the way you talk excited him as well- but… he said he enjoys my way of speaking, the… the hesitance and innocence I have sometimes arouses him, and reminds him of how you were, once.”
“Oh my… w-what did you say? I need an example!” Celestia demanded, crossing her arms. “Don’t tell me you were calling his cock, naughty bits or something that innocent… That’d just be sheer ridiculousness.” She scoffed.
“When he started to eat me out, I… I said, ‘You’re giving me oral sex?’” Luna replied, looking away in embarrassment.
“Ooh…” Celestia smiled, “I can see why… that’d be quite adorable.” She hugged Luna, “Don’t worry, there was one time I tried to give him a titjob and all I really knew was it had something to do with my breasts… Uuh… let’s just say he was bawling his eyes out in laughter.” She muttered. “I… wasn’t too happy with him.”
“I never attempted to give him a titjob, or oral… but I did start off with a handjob and some licking.” Luna said. “Though… at the end of the night, he showed quite the interest in my nipples.”
Celestia raised an eyebrow, “He does the same with mine, he’s quite happy to suck on them. Isn’t he?” She said. “Though… his interest lies with both my breasts, not just the nipples.” She chuckled.
“Mine are- did I never tell you? My nipples are, er, inverted.” Luna further explained.
Celestia went absolutely silent for a few moments, just tilting her head a bit, “E… excuse me?” She breathed out. “Your nipples… are… inverted?” She pulled back from her sister. “Show me.” She nearly demanded. “I don’t believe that for a second.” Without even waiting for Luna, however, Celestia’s magic pulled her shirt up over her head, and removed her bra. She felt her sister’s hands all over her breasts in a moment. “I’ll be damned, they are inverted…” She muttered, now actually sounding jealous for a moment. “I just hope they don’t lactate as well… I’d never be able to compete with that…” She huffed, pouting once again.
Luna was shocked as Celestia tore her shirt and bra away, and was about to yell at her before thinking that this could all help her plan… “No, they don’t lactate… but they can be penetrated.” She said.
Celestia shivered at the thought, unconsciously squeezing her own breasts a little roughly. “That must feel really good…” She mumbled, closing her eyes.
Luna grinned widely, before noticing… “Sister? Are those… wet sp- you lactate?” She said, gasping as she pieced it all together.
“Damn it! I thought I had that under control!” Celestia said quickly, now teleporting her dress and bra off to prevent them from being soaked in milk, not thinking very far ahead in the heat of the moment. “Yes, I lactate… I’ve… always lactated. It hasn’t been bad enough to leak for such a long time though… but Theo… even when I first met him, he set something off in me that just caused it to grow so bad.” She muttered, “But, after we started dating… making love, he always sucked them dry… taking away the ache, and leaving me a bit happier because they didn’t feel so damn full.” She sighed. “Maybe I should get him to milk me today…” She mused quietly, glancing down at her massive near double G cup breasts, the two mammaries being perfectly sized for her body. “Mmm, he knows the perfect way to get it all out so fast… but he just loves to take his time.” She sighed dreamily, a bit more milk coming out of her nipples. “Gods… how long has it been since I even attempted to empty them…” She muttered, pausing for a moment to playfully hug Luna, squeezing her into the leaking breasts, smearing her coat with milk. “Please tell me that he has a cute little name to call you when you’re alone… or even when you’re in public.”
“He… he calls me by my full name when we’re alone, like I do for him, save that I call him Theodore everywhere. And when we’re in public… he calls me Luna, as does everyone.” Luna said, swiping a finger up the milk staining her fur and bringing it up to her face, sniffing it. “Hmm… it smells sweeter than normal milk.”
“Oh! I do remember him always calling you by your full name… heh, I always found that strange.” She said, glancing at Luna for a few moments, “And, thanks? I guess… Theo always told me it had a light vanilla taste to it.”
Luna stuck her finger in her mouth to taste it, and her eyes widened as she began nodding. “Mmm… it certainly is delicious. Sweet, thick, and creamy… you should bottle that like you did Theodore’s seed.” She said, smirking at the now-familiar look of shock that appeared on Celestia’s face.
“Nn… H… How did you… I never even told Theo…” Celestia barely murmured. “And… Theo just… sucks it out whenever he wants more…” She looked away. “Mmm… I can’t just… have my mouth around his cock all day…”
“I remembered the bottle of ‘cream’ you had in your room whenever he was away.” Luna said. “And it’s possible I may have told Theodore about it as well.”
“Nnn… It was only a matter of time…” Celestia muttered. “I’m… just surprised he never questioned it… though he always came back with makeup and actual creams… so it was the perfect disguise for everyone except you. Always using my makeup and trying on new clothes that he gave me.” She chuckled. “I can’t wait until he starts pouring gifts on us… he alwa-” Celestia stopped as she finally noticed the ring on Luna’s hand. She did a double take. “Oh my gods! He gave you a ring!” She squeed happily. “Oooh, he gave you a tanzanite gem! Mine’s a flawless diamond! I don’t even know how he got it!”
Luna’s smile turned far more genuine, then, and lost its smugness. “Yes, I was the same way with mine… is your band made of magic, too?” She asked, holding her hand out to show her ring off to Celestia.
“Yes! Mmm, just watch.” Celestia commented, taking both the rings off. The bands instantly turned as dark as Theo’s ring was. She slipped Luna’s onto her own hand, and hers onto Luna’s, and her sister’s ring turned golden and shiny the second it touched Celestia’s fur,  with her own turning the pale blue with it’s signature light sparkling that Luna’s had been. “See?” She smiled, “He wanted it to be special, and unlike anything anypony had ever seen before. He was so cheesy when he handed it to me… though back then I suppose he never expected to fall in love with you.” She tapped Luna’s nose, “But… he told me he wanted it to be rare and beautiful just like me.” She chuckled.
“Just like us, now.” Luna corrected, booping Celestia’s nose right back.
“Of course!” Celestia nodded, nuzzling her sister lovingly. “He’s always been quite the charmer… I’m just… honestly happy he’s with both of us now. It feels so right to be so much closer than ever before.” She mused softly, resting against Luna.
She nuzzled her cheek against Celestia’s neck, hugging Celestia tightly. “Do… do you think we could all become even closer?” Luna whispered.
“Of c- Wait… what exactly do you mean? Aren’t we all already close?” Celestia inquired.
“Well… I… you know… Theodore and I are like brother and sister, and…” She trailed off.
“Oh my… um, well… yes, maybe…” Celestia blushed, “Tell me something… did you uh… call him big brother at all while you two were having sex?”
“No, I didn’t.” Luna said. “... But he says he’d think it was sexy if I did.”
“I’m sure he would.” Celestia laughed, “And let me guess… he’s the one egging you on to try to get us together?” She mused.
Luna remained silent.
“Luna…” Celestia started, “It’s… we’re actually related. Theo was just… always there for you. Not your brother… but he acted as one. It’s completely different…”
“Is it?” Luna asked, leaning away to look up at Celestia. “He was there for nigh on twenty years… I’m only a few decades old if you exclude my… forced residence upon the moon.”
“It’s already going to be a bit of hell once word gets out that we’re both in love and married to a demon. But… us, dating as well?” Celestia continued, a bit more hesitant. “Just… it might be a bit much…” She trailed off a little.
“Do you truly think it’s a bad idea?”
“Not… a bad idea.” Celestia shook her head. “I do love you, Luna… It’s just…” She paused. “Mm… maybe it could work out…” She mumbled, closing her eyes for a moment.
“If… if you don’t see me like that- if you just can’t- then I’ll drop it, Sister.” Luna said.
“It’ll take a bit more time for me to settle in with the idea. But… I do wish to try.” Celestia looked at Luna, smiling a little. “I mean… it’ll at least be fun, right?”
Luna smiled as well, her own wide. “The fun shall be twice more than before.” She stated, hugging Celestia tight again.
“My, to think I’d get involved in a relationship with my sister.” Celestia laughed quietly, hugging her back. “Mmm… I do wonder now… besides my submissive nature towards him, what else did Theo tell you about?” She pulled slightly back from Luna, keeping her arms around her younger sister.
“How you and he were fairly vanilla towards sex before Father ever caught you… and that after, it all devolved extremely quickly.” Luna said.
“Oooh, that’s just normal… we had to keep it vanilla… Father was already iffy on our relationship at best.” Celestia chuckled. “At least in the beginning… and whenever we escaped the castle.” She grinned. “Hm… I’m guessing you talked with him about us being together… and knowing him he was all over the idea.”
“I did talk with him… but I was the one to first think of it.” Luna responded. “And… he is most certainly not opposed.”
“That really surprises me! But how far did you take it? I’m sure you teased him quite a bit about it.”
“But of course!” Luna laughed. “I teased him occasionally about us being together for him like that… and at one point, I slipped in a mention of us being hermaphrodites into the teasing, and he responded very well to that.”
“Oooh gods…” Celestia shivered. “I can only hope he actually finished that spell…” She grinned. “Mmm, did he mention that it also worked on him?”
Luna’s jaw dropped.
“Yeah, when he used it on himself… th… nnn… it was only a test but… two of his dick… It was scary just to think about it… both holes at once… Double the cum in you at once…” Celestia’s face reddened and she squeezed her thighs together. “Nnn, or even better… him stuffing us both…”
Biting her lip, Luna glanced up at Celestia. “S-Sister?”
“Y-yeah?” Celestia asked.
“Would… would you like to kiss?”
Celestia smiled, “Of course I would.” She nodded, hugging Luna in close, gently kissing her sister.
Luna smiled as Celestia kissed her, but pulled away before it was over. “I… I did not mean that kind of kiss.” She said. “I mean… like you would kiss Theodore.”
Celestia cupped Luna’s cheek, leaning back in and passionately kissing Luna, going deep into the kiss. After several seconds she pulled back, “Like that?” She blushed.
“Oooh… yes…” Luna said, her mind a little fuzzy from the intensity of the kiss.
“Perhaps we should cuddle as well? We’re already mostly nude.” Celestia laughed, laying down with Luna. “We could kiss more as well…”
“We could even go further, if you want to.” Luna suggested, facing Celestia as they laid down.
“For now… why don’t you let me adjust to this all? I truly… truly never thought we’d come this far. It’s… new. And as exciting as it is… I want it to last, and not just be… something to tantalize Theo… I want it to really be for us as well.” Celestia caressed Luna’s cheek and smiled. “Maybe after we wake up, we could try a bit more?” She curled up against her little sister. “Just you and I… we have all day together.”
“You’re right.” Luna said, nuzzling Celestia. “I’m sorry. It’s best to save our exploration for later… then we’ll both have all the more time to figure out anything and everything about each other.”
“We’ll have all the time we need. I know neither of us is going anywhere.” Celestia smiled, kissing Luna once again.
She hummed happily into it. “But you realize that now… we may just be able to bend Theodore to our will.” Luna added, smirking a little.
“Mmm, you might be able to… I know he’d never bow to me. It wouldn’t be… us if he did.” Celestia chuckled, “Though… I’d love to see him doing anything and everything that you tell him too… it’d be so hot, wouldn’t it? He towers over us both now… and he’d be bowing to you… I can imagine all the things you’d do to him… And me as well.”
Luna’s smile widened as Celestia brought that up. “I bet that you’d greatly enjoy that, wouldn’t you?” She asked. “Either me dominating you both… or Theodore and I controlling you alone.”
Celestia shivered at the thought. “Oooh, my dear little Luna… you have no idea what that stallion is capable of…” She moaned out. “He’ll make you putty in his hands too…” She sighed, “But… with how much you seem to enjoy talks of domination… I know he’d be willing to submit to you. He does want us both to be happy now.” She nuzzled Luna. “And I want the two of you to be happy as well.” She smiled. “We are all family now…”
“More than family.” Luna said. “Lovers.”
“We’re married, Luna…” Celestia laughed. “Lovers is synonymous with family at this point, and I couldn’t be happier for that. I love you so much, Luna.”
“I love you too, Sister.” Luna said, before giving a small frown. “Is… it wrong to call you that, now?”
“No… no it isn’t.” Celestia shook her head. “I suppose… we call each other different names now?” She grinned. “I call you Luna, Theo calls me Celly…”
“I call him Theodore, you call me Luna, he calls me… Lunalla.” 
“And you call me Sister all the time.” Celestia kissed Luna. “Let’s keep it just the way it is… why change something that’s already perfect?”
Luna blushed. “Then I shall keep calling you Sister, and Celly… though I may soon have to add Pet to that list, won’t I?” She teased, kissing Celestia’s nose.
“Mmm… perhaps you’ll have to find something else to call me? Theo just has a certain way when he says it… oh, and… please don’t tell him, but… I um, have this.” Celestia blushed once again, her horn lighting up, a leather collar dropping right in between the two.
Luna stared at it, her smile slowly growing wider and her eyes gaining a sort of inherent happiness. “You… you have a collar?” She asked, lifting it in her own magic. “An honest-to-gods collar? That says Pet?!”

“Yes! I did! I… I had to hide myself when I went to get it… I didn’t want a single soul knowing I had it made…” Celestia looked away in embarrassment. “I wanted to surprise Theo with it… but…” She mumbled. “And now… I really don’t know if he’d want me to wear one… and I’m kind of worried he’d make me wear it in public…” She looked down. “I’m… more worried honestly… that’d I’d enjoy it…”
“Do you think you would?”
“It’s thrilling… but I feel that’s as far as I’d go. Thankfully though… we did decide a long time ago, sex is always reserved for when we’re alone… well, at least in private.” Celestia sighed. “So, I know he’d never try anything out in public.” She paused. “Luna, please… just don’t tell him about it…”
“Only if you put it on for me… right now.”
Celestia got a devious smile for a few seconds. “Well… if you insist.” She teased, her horn lighting up and the collar was teleported right around Luna’s neck. The leather was incredibly soft and comfortable- and the inside felt like it was fur-lined, even- clearly made just so whoever wore it wouldn’t want to take it off.
“Sister!” Luna scolded, before noticing just how nice the collar felt.
“Well you said put it on for you… That could be misconstrued.” Celestia joked, “But, I guess if you want me to wear it…” She started, reaching to take it off of Luna.
“Well, I didn’t say to take it off of me quite that fast.” Luna said, leaning away and grinning at Celestia. “It does feel quite nice…”
“Now you see why I had it specifically tailored… a normal one just wouldn’t do. And, no there’s no magic in it… just the finest materials possible.” Celestia leaned back, grinning as well. “I could have one made for you… but of course it’d be up to Theo if we were to wear them.”
“I could see myself wearing one, yes… but only temporarily.” Luna said. With a smirk, she teleported the collar off of herself and onto Celestia. “You, however…  I envision as wearing it far more permanently.”
“Mmm, if only it didn’t say Pet in gold embroidery… we could pass it off as a new fashion.” Celestia joked. “Wouldn’t that be hilarious to watch?”
Luna didn’t respond for a few seconds, before saying, “You know… there are selective illusion spells.”
“Yes… I know.” Celestia nodded slowly. “But… before that I would want to show Theo. Gauge his reaction…” She sighed, “Perhaps he’ll have a more permanent solution… one we won’t have to keep up. Wouldn’t want it just showing up in the middle of an important meeting. I could imagine that’d kill the mood.” She giggled.
“With our magic combined, you, I, and Theodore could make it permanent, without any doubt.” Luna said. “The spell, and the collar.”
“Oh? And you wouldn’t want one too?” Celestia teased, “Being his Pet just like your older sister? He’d treat us both so well… and once the pregnancy spell is finished… our heats will be amazing… always so full of cum and foals… We’d fill the castle.” She whispered, nipping Luna’s ear. “Oooh, it’s such a good thing he knows a spell that’d allow him to continue pounding our marehoods without so much as even disturbing the foals… he’d never have to stop...”
“Mmm… I won’t deny that being Theodore’s, nnnff, breeder doesn’t have an amazing ring to it…”
“We’d both enjoy it so much… and just think, he already takes such good care of us… imagine what he’ll do for us when we’re carrying his foals.” Celestia added, “We’d get everything we could ever desire…”
“You stop that.” Luna said. “Stop trying to make me submissive like you. Bad Sister.”
Celestia laughed, “Oooh, it’s too fun just teasing you Luna, I’m sorry.” She grinned, leaning in, “Just don’t think I didn’t see you clenching your thighs…” She whispered in a teasing manner, “Don’t worry though… that secret is safe with me.”
“Wanting to be a mother is secret to no Alicorn, nor the lovers of them.” Luna said, sticking her tongue out at Celestia.
“No, no it isn’t.” Celestia smiled, “We’d both make amazing parents. And Theo would make a wonderful father. It’d truly be perfect, wouldn’t it?”
“That’s a tad presumptuous… but I agree that we would all make for fine candidates to raise children. Do you think they would be demonic?” Luna asked.
“He’s half-pony right now, at least that’s what I can assume… so I’d believe they’d be at least a quarter demon…” Celestia tapped her chin, “Why do you ask though?”
“And if he was able to impregnate us while fully demon? Would his genes take precedence, or would the magic we hold equal his power on such a small level?”
“I’d honestly suppose his genes and magic would take dominance… we’d flood Equestria with a new breed of demon.” Celestia joked. “Though honestly… I don’t know. We did try when he was a demon too… but well, we don’t have any little ones… and with the spell it’s trying to make either our eggs to be inseminated by his seed… or his seed to be able to inseminate our eggs. Meaning either full demon, or full alicorn in the process…”
“We couldn’t accomplish both?” Luna asked. “Or perhaps, if not, we can develop both spells, and use one on yourself and the other on me.”
“Of course! I mean… hopefully, there’s going to be a time when we won’t need some spell to allow us to get pregnant. That’d be the best possible thing to happen. Then… everything would be natural.” Celestia sighed wistfully. “No matter what though, they’d be our foals. Nothing will change that.”
“Of course.” Luna replied, nuzzling her sister.
“Such talks of family… he’s only been here for a little over a week. It’s… like he never left, isn’t it?” Celestia mused, returning the nuzzle with a large smile.
“No, not quite…” Luna said. “If he had never left… I don’t think he and I would ever have made it to this point in our relationship.”
“That definitely would have been a bad thing.” Celestia shook her head, “You’d have missed out on so much… and we’d never be in bed like this.” She kissed Luna. “Talking about our lives in such a manner, talks of foals, of what we’ll do to Theo…” She nuzzled her sister. “I love you Luna.”
“You’ve said that so many times today.” Luna giggled, giving Celestia a peck on the nose. “And I love you as well, Celly… even though your leaking breasts are making the bed wet.”
Celestia playfully squeezed her breasts together. “My, they are quite full, aren’t they?” She said in a suggestive manner, grinning at Luna. “It’d be so nice if somepony were to help me empty them…”
Luna raised her eyebrows high. “Such an offer would most likely lead to more than you’re bargaining for… are you willing to deal with the ramifications of such an action, Sister?”
Celestia let out a small huff, pouting a little. “Hmph. Forget I asked… mood killer.” She rolled her eyes in an exaggerated manner.
“Oh, forgive me, Mrs. Bimbo.” Luna shot back. “Theodore all but compared you to one when speaking of how you are during sex… is it the clinical tone of my speaking that frustrates you, or my large words you can’t understand?” She teased.
Celestia gave Luna a playful shove, “First… Theo’s just remarkably different from you. He’d have pinned me down by now and sucked me dry.” She massaged her breasts. “You’d want the same thing if  you were lactating… it’s a bit uncomfortable, just the constant painful full feeling...” She sighed, “Secondly, just wait until you actually hear me during sex…” She whispered. “And what it does to him…”
Luna calmed down a bit, and deep down she felt better knowing Celestia didn’t actually unlike how she spoke. “Well… I can fix one of those problems, at least.” She said, before launching her body over at Celestia, rolling the larger onto her back with Luna straddling her hips, looking down at her with a smirk. “It certainly is a nice view…”
“You’re not unpleasant to look at either…” Celestia complemented. “I’m surprised Theo isn’t already eating out of your palm, honestly.” She bushed.
“I think he was considering eating out my plot last night.” Luna purred. “I certainly would have let him… he went wild on my marehood, and I can only imagine how good it would feel back there.”
“Do tell me, how was anal with his full cock? It wasn’t exactly unpleasant when we tried it… just filling.” Celestia sighed. “Then again… it was after a few rounds in bed that we tried it so… he might have been actually running near empty.” She joked.
“Oh, gods…” Luna sighed, her smile widening unconsciously, “It was so amazing… I think I prefer it to vaginal sex, to be honest… but that was merely my first time, so more sessions will be needed to tell.” She purred. Celestia could feel her arousal, hot and wet above her own crotch.
“Oh? I mean with how you were able to move afterwards… you have a body made for it.” Celestia grinned, playfully reaching up and grabbing Luna’s breast. “But… what exactly made it amazing?” She inquired. “I mean… he is certainly great in bed… but first time anal? Even that had to be a bit uncomfortable…”
“Mmm… a little, at first…” Luna admitted, blushing a little as Celestia squeezed her boob. “But… it made me feel so full, and in a good way… and so stretched… and then he came, and it… it went all the way through me!” She said, her eyes lighting up with arousal and excitement. “Oh, sister, please tell me you’ve experienced that! It was such a dirty feeling… so arousing and amazing…”

Celestia’s face turned bright red, “Um… only going through my mouth... just… not in… um reverse? Or would that be the correct way for it going all the way?” She muttered. “Just… when it happened the first time, there was no warning… just him filling me completely, and my plot… it was embarrassing. I had to clean cum out of so many places for days afterwards… Oooh, please tell me that wasn’t what I was smelling, and you just smeared some cum on my door… please, please tell me he didn’t dump it all on the floor!”
Luna’s grin went far wider as she slowly nodded.
“Oooh gods…” Celestia shivered, closing her eyes. “I… I… mmm… what a waste…” She mumbled, looking away. “He could have come to get me…”
“Sister… that has to be- and I don’t mean this to be rude- but that has to be the sluttiest thing I’ve ever heard.” Luna said, laughing while she did so.
“You already know it’s addictive… and I ran out hundreds of years ago. It’s… killer waiting for some more.” She bit her lip. “I should have been a bit more conservative but…” She trailed off. “I was stressed at the time and it… it made me feel so good afterwards, and I just couldn’t stop.” She shook her head. “Anyway… yes, yes it is quite slutty… I suppose.” She chuckled. “No more slutty than wanting to suck your sister’s breasts dry…”
Luna hummed. “Ah! I had nearly forgotten… my apologies.” She said, leaning down, her face inches from Celestia’s enormous, swollen breasts. “Which one feels fuller, Sister? I’m so thirsty… I might just drink you dry, like you keep hinting at.”
“The right one…” Celestia lifted the breast up. “Even if you don’t, just a little from both would be a great help.” She sighed.
“I’ll take as much as you can give me, Sister.” Luna said, before letting her tongue slowly drag over Celestia’s rock-hard nipple, teasing it. “...But of course, I’m going to tease you a little, first…”
Celestia let out a low moan, “Naah… I wouldn’t want it any other way.” She grinned, her face still bright red. She looked so cute when she was embarrassed like this, it almost made Luna giggle at the sight. “To think… this is how we act behind closed doors… I’m honestly surprised we haven’t scared off all the guards…”
“Perhaps they’d want to join, after seeing this…” Luna said, nibbling lightly on Celestia’s nipple. 
“Ooh, I’m sure plenty of ponies would desire to join us in anything… if only they knew what happened when we’re alone… we’d give so many poor, innocent stallions heart attacks.” Celestia gasped, closing her eyes and gently caressing Luna’s head. “It’s so hard keeping up appearances… it’s honestly nice to let out, isn’t it? Not having to worry about anything… just love, and each other.”
“And loving each other.” Luna added, mostly content to listen to Celestia’s gasps, moans, and cute little coos as she teased her sister’s sensitive breast, now groping the left tit as she continued her oral assault on the right one.
Celestia visibly shuddered, “You’re so soft… so gentle, I love it…” She moaned. “Keep going!”
She finally planted her lips fully around Celestia’s nipple… but didn’t suck yet, instead just swirling her tongue around it, pushing it about.
“Naaah! Please…” Celestia whimpered, squeezing her breasts, letting more of her milk touch Luna’s tongue.
Luna put her hands on Celestia’s wrists and pushed them against the bed near her head, making it so that she couldn’t speed up her milking. Popping off, she asked, “Is… is dirty talk alright? I wouldn’t want to hurt you by saying something too harsh…”
“Ooh, you can’t hurt my feelings Luna.” Celestia smiled warmly. “I know you don’t mean it. So there’s no harm in saying it, at least not to me.” She assured.
“Good. I shouldn’t have worried, then… a slutty cow like you cares not for anything except getting off… right?” She asked, her magic surrounding Celestia’s tits and squeezing them, but clamping a bit tighter on her nipples so no milk could escape.
Celestia gasped, her face turning even redder. “Nn… no… that’s not…” She shook her head, though she clearly enjoyed being called such, the scent of her arousal now filling the room.
“I bet you let Theodore degrade and insult you whenever you have sex… purely because it makes you so very aroused…”
“Oh gods… he was the first to treat me like this… I… I hadn’t…” Celestia quaked, her eyes fluttering shut, “P-please… milk me…”
“I should leave you like this for Theodore to find… begging me to let you release…” Luna whispered. “Your collar on, your marehood pouring out juices… I know he’d make great use of such an opportunity.”
“P… Please don’t leave me like this…” Celestia begged weakly. “H… He’d never… l-let me live it down… b-being so degraded… so whorish…” She whimpered.
“He’d truly know just how much of a slut you are…” Luna continued. “Maybe he’d set you in your place… put a leash to your collar, and bring you around with him, using you whenever he wants to get off, like a cocksleeve…”
Celestia was put on a hair trigger just at the thought of that. “Nnn… He… he’d ne…” She trailed off, her heart quivering at how much she’d enjoy it, “I… In public… H…” She shivered, “L-Luna please… d-don’t…”
“Shoving his length down your throat… forcing you to swallow every last drop, in full view of anyone who’d care to see.” Luna kept going, squeezing a little harder on Celestia’s tits.
Celestia quivered, a small orgasm tearing through her. “Oooh gods… the world would know how much of a whore I am… th… they’d never look at me the same!” She moaned out.
Luna finally put her mouth on Celestia’s nipple again, heartily sucking, forcing her thick, creamy milk to gush out. 
Celestia wrapped her arms around Luna’s head, her body quaking even more as her juices gushed out. “T… thaaank you!” She moaned loudly. “I-I’m yours…”
One of Luna’s hands moves to Celestia’s mouth, shoving a few of her fingers into the tight, wet hole.
Celestia sucked on the fingers, closing her eyes as she thoroughly enjoyed being used. She moaned desperately around Luna’s digits, trying to get her sister to suck harder on her teats. Luna could only imagine how whorish Celestia would be with both her and Theo dominating her. Theo’s cock plowing whichever hole he desired, Luna taking another one… Them both sucking her tits dry, treating her like nothing more than a tool for their pleasure and enjoyment. Or perhaps he’d just simply plow Luna in front of Celestia, denying Celestia any pleasure until she was begging and pleading for them to use her.
Her other hand slid down her Celestia’s body, before slowly rubbing over her drenched marehood, teasing Celestia even further even as she increased her suction upon her sister’s nipple.
Celestia moaned loudly, her wings stretching out to a near painful level. Her drenched marehood was incredibly hot to the touch, and only grew in heat. Her tongue swirled rapidly around Luna’s fingers, showing off the skill she had with her mouth. 
Shivering at the feeling, Luna slid her fingers back out of Celestia’s mouth, and put them to work on her tit, squeezing and compressing the breast, forcing more milk to pour out of her sister’s nipple and into her mouth. At the same time, she pushed two fingers from her lower hand into Celestia’s soft, squeezing cunt, hilting them inside of her.
“Oooh, gods, yes! Luuunaaaa!” Celestia moaned loudly. “Y-yooou’re amazing!” Her walls clenched down tightly on Luna’s digits, roughly attempting to milk them. “I love you, soooo much!”
It certainly wasn’t lost on Luna that Celestia was far more stimulated than normal… just with teasing, breastfeeding, and fingering, she was nearing an orgasm the likes of which Theodore probably gave her with an intense fucking. She giggled a little at this, and shoved a third finger into Celestia.
Celestia let out a gasp, “Oooh!” She moaned loudly, arching her back, trying to push Luna’s hand in deeper. “M-more!” She begged.

She succeeded… and in retrospect, given the size of Theo, Luna shouldn’t have been surprised when her whole hand pushed down into Celestia’s quim, though she still was. It felt like velvet backed with metal, as it was smooth but still so tight, squeezing and treating her hand like a cock.
“Nnaaah, s-sooo much…” Celestia moaned, clenching her hot walls tightly around Luna’s hand. Her face was a bright red, her breathing coming out in hot pants. “F...fff…” She could barely speak, her juices coming out in a near constant flow. Luna’s bed was definitely going to be stained permanently by them… she didn’t think she’d mind. Celestia’s milk seemed to be coming out faster now, almost like it wasn’t just her marehood that was experiencing each orgasm.
After a few more gulps, Luna pulled her mouth away from Celestia’s breath, pinching her nipple so no more milk could leak out. “A-are you lactating faster, Sister?” She asked, her eyes wide.
“I… I think so…” Celestia panted, “I… it all feels so good…”
“Mmm… all the more for me to swallow.” She replied, before planting her mouth on Celestia’s nipple once more, and sucking with gusto. Her hand, though, pulled free of her sister’s pussy, leaving it slightly agape.
Celestia could only quiver, being left feeling so empty and cold, her only source of pleasure now was Luna’s constant sucking. “Nmnnnaaah…” She wrapped her arms and legs tightly around Luna, holding her sister in close.
However, Luna wasn’t too cruel… her horn lit up, and before long, Celestia could feel something hard and thick pressing against her lower entrance, something tingly… it seemed Luna had made a faux stallionhood with her magic.
“Y… you’re so… Nnnn…” Celestia gasped, her lips spreading readily for the faux cock. “W… aaah…” She moaned out, her walls clenching tightly around the intruding object. “Luna…” She shivered. “Oooh, it’s so big…”
Smiling, Luna relentlessly pushed it inside of Celestia, not even stopping when she reached Celestia’s cervix, as she knew Theodore would’ve pushed past it countless times, making it less of a barrier and more of a second, deeper entrance.
Celestia could only gasp and pant, the faux stallionhood pressing in as deeply as Theo would. Her walls quaked and tried to pull the magical phallus in deeper. “Ooh…” She moaned out, her voice growing steadily louder. Luna soon beginning to realize why they used a muting spell.
She didn’t have that, and Celestia was in no state to cast it… so she used the next best thing- her enormous plot. She once again pulled away from Celestia’s breasts, and stood on her bed, swivelling herself around so that her huge, juicy rear hung over her sister’s face, slowly lowering.
Celestia buried her face into Luna’s thick plot, catching her off guard as the Solar Princess began to eat out the Moon. Her tongue sliding in deep, tasting the last wisps of Luna and Theo’s night. Now Celestia’s moans and gasps were being completely funneled into Luna’s juicy plot.
Luna gasped, startled by how quickly Celestia dug her tongue down into her plothole… so startled she fell back, planting her whole weight onto her sister, blotting out the Sun’s head and neck between her titanic cheeks.
Celestia weakly grasped Luna’s cheeks, digging her fingers into her flesh. Luna felt Celestia slowly attempt to sink her snout into Luna’s hole, clearly wanting to push her tongue deeper.
She moaned her pleasure out into the room, shivering, before leaning down and hungrily swallowing more and more of Celestia’s milk, slowly draining her breast.
Celestia resigned herself to being completely dominated and drained by her little sister, the idea of it now exciting her so much. She could only hope Luna would keep this a secret for just a little bit, knowing full well what would happen if she didn’t… She let out a loud gasp into Luna’s plot as an orgasm tore through her, juices slathering the magical cock completely, her milk shooting out into Luna’s mouth.
Luna groaned in satisfaction as Celestia’s voice vibrated in her plothole, stuffing the magical shaft all the way into the hilt inside of Celestia’s spasming cunt.
Celestia rode out her high, still gasping and panting into Luna’s tight plot. Her walls coiled around the faux cock buried inside her, trying to keep it lodged in. Her tongue was still managing to slide and tease Luna’s ass, now as deep as she could manage. 
But then Luna pressed harder against Celly’s face, and her plothole spread even further, sliding down her snout and pressing against her sister’s face, making Luna cry out in ecstasy around Celestia’s nipple.
Celestia managed to push two fingers into Luna’s own winking slit, trying to pleasure her sister even more.

The two continued to pleasure each other for a good hour or so, and a few minutes in, Luna switched breasts, having drained Celestia’s right dry of all the milk it could give. By the end of their fervent fucking, her stomach was distended with all of Celestia’s delicious, warm milk, and her magic finally winked out, leaving her sister empty as she fell forward onto her, her plothole releasing Celly’s snout with a lewd squelch.
Celestia was now able to breath fresh air and took in deep gulps of it, her body still quivering, and now so much colder without Luna. “H… hooo… oh… my…” She mumbled, trying to catch her breath.
“Ahhhh…” Luna groaned, one hand shifting to her belly, rubbing it. “I drank so much of your milk, sister… I feel so full… as if Theodore had his way with me…”
“I… I’m glad… oooh… that was amazing…” Celestia smiled weakly. “Oooh, Theo will be disappointed though… he’ll have to… w-wait a bit longer for some milk…” She joked. “B-but they feel so much… better now…”
“Mmm… you really liked the taste of my plot, sister… you didn’t ever stop licking, not for a moment.” Luna said, sighing happily as she slowly swayed her ass. “It felt most wonderful.”
“It was quite tasty… I could taste both you and Theo… he spent quite a lot in you. My, it reminds me of how plump my womb gets every time we make love…” Celestia purred, reaching up and playfully squeezing Luna’s flank. “Though, I’m a little sad… you didn’t even try my marehood…” She sighed in a mock sad tone. “Perhaps later…” She paused for a few moments, a new blush coming across her face. “Ooh… Imagine if Theo walked in on us like this… we’d both be helpless.” She shivered.
Luna glanced forwards, seeing Celestia’s marehood but a few inches away from her face, which lay over her navel. “Mmm… he would see your collar, though.” She pointed out, slowly shifting down Celestia’s body.
“Yes… he would…” Celestia nodded, tugging a bit at the collar. “Though… it’s only a matter of time till he finds out about it…” She sighed, glancing down at Luna. “You know… he’d leave us both sore and full, collar or not… we probably wouldn’t be seen tomorrow…” She trailed off, into another small sigh. “My… I’m dreading when we have to reveal him to Equestria…”
“I’d say we have until… perhaps three or so days from now.” Luna guessed, before lapping her tongue at Celestia’s quim, licking up her delicious, sweet juices.
Celestia shivered again, returning the lick to Luna’s own sweet tasting marehood. “Mmmm…” She moaned out, “You taste wonderful in both holes…” She gave another lick, “Definitely… definitely blackberry.” She mumbled. “No wonder Theo couldn’t stop…”
“You taste like citrus… orange, or perhaps tangerine… very sweet.” Luna replied. “I believe we could bottle this and sell it as actual juice, if we wanted.”
“Mmmm, next you’ll want to bottle and sell my milk.” Celestia laughed, “I’m sure either would catch on quite quick… ooh, imagine how hilarious it’d be to see one of the nobles drinking it.” She joked. “It’d be too hard to hold back our laughter!” She let out a long sigh, “In such a short time… look at what we’ve done.” She smiled.
“Well, we haven’t actually done much…” Luna retorted, tracing a circle around Celestia’s puffy clit. “Mostly, we’ve just had a lot of sex.”
“Oh, and that isn’t ‘much’?” Celestia joked, shivering at Luna’s continued touch. “Mmm, perhaps we should go out on a date, just you and I then? Or perhaps all three of us should go out as well… just a day to us, ending it with a bit of cuddling and kissing?”
“Between you and Theodore, I heavily doubt anything can end in mere cuddles and kisses.”
Celestia rolled her eyes, “I’m not a total whorse... yet… and I’m surprised you haven’t noticed how much he does love to cuddle.” She laughed. “He’s quite romantic when he wants to be. Which is rare… but when he does want to be romantic, he’s… quite amazing at it.” She sighed fondly remembering past moments.
“Oh? Tell me about him, then. I had no wooing… merely a week of awkward blushing, and then a passionate-night of lovemaking.” Luna said.
“I had two years of awkward blushing.” Celestia chuckled. “And sister, we were both cooped up in the castle, he wasn’t allowed to wander outside… buuut that didn’t really stop us.” She mused. “It was… honestly quite exhilarating to avoid being caught while we went to do things together… we never touched a restaurant or any place where we could eat… always preparing that before hand. We’d go out to some overlooks, or gardens, curl up under the starlight and just relax. Not even caring when the guards finally found us, ruining it all… we’d just do it all again the next night.” She added, “He’d always be there, holding me in his lap, we’d nuzzle, kiss, and talk… you know, just spend so much time together… it was always nice to just… not think about sex for a night. It still is, just he’d do it so randomly, and he’d just… know when it was needed.” She smiled. “Now I suppose if he really wanted to, we’d be swept out of Canterlot… taken to some beach or beautiful meadow, a picnic laid out, where he’d just pamper us for the full day...”
“Mmm… that does sound like a great time…” Luna admitted. “I certainly wouldn’t mind showing off my body to Theodore in a skimpy bikini… nor seeing yours in one, Sister.”
“We’d both look amazing, and we’d be able to tease Theo so much.” Celestia grinned, “But… I think he might take more after you in a bikini… your plot would just consume the back… it’d leave nothing to the imagination.” She teased, squeezing Luna’s plot cheek. “If it were a private beach… just think, sunbathing… laying out in the nude, taking a dip in the ocean…” She shivered, “It’d be a wonderful vacation…” She mused, “I’m sure we could dump the paperwork on Cadance and Twilight… they wouldn’t mind it, so long as we kept up raising the sun and moon.”
“It’s certainly a viable idea.” Luna said. “And as for a private beach… well, there is that one stretch of coastline in Chineigh we purchased a year ago in that trade deal. We never did make use of it then, but… perhaps now we could.”
“Oooh, yes! We’ll have to make a date to do that!” Celestia nodded, “Just… a week for both of us to relax without our usual court duties… we’d come back so refreshed.” She paused, “Luna… perhaps we could cuddle a bit…” She suggested.
“We were, and then I milked you.” Luna pointed out.
“Mmm, without the milking this time.” Celestia huffed, rolling her eyes.
“Cuddling is fine… as long as we can have some petting while doing so.” She bargained, rotating her body so her plot would be out of her sister’s face.
“Mmm… fine. Just a little.” Celestia sighed, wrapping her arms around Luna, “Remember though… I’m only playing your Pet… My Master isn’t here with us right now.” She joked, nuzzling Luna warmly. “Mmm, but if he’s submissive to you… it’ll only be a matter of time till I’m truly your Pet too…” She cooed.
Luna smirked, leaning in to kiss Celestia. “We’ll just have to wait and see, Sister… but in the meantime, shall we nap, and wait for Theodore to get back?”
“Yes… but let me just…” Celestia’s horn weakly lit up, the collar vanishing from her neck. “There… now we can nap.” She nuzzled in closer to Luna, kissing her passionately.
The two sister’s lips stayed locked for many minutes, and in fact, they fell asleep like that… it’s a good thing alicorns didn’t need to breathe, or both may have been quite worse for wear.

	
		Chapter 9: On Love And Lust



An hour earlier:
Celestia and Luna left the bedroom, leaving Cadance and Theo alone.
Theo let out a small sigh, turning to Cadance with a smile. “Looks like it’s just you and me now.”
She nodded, blushing a little. “Yes, that’s… that’s true. Just you and me… pony princess and an, er, I-Incubus…”
Theo tilted his head for a moment, “You… don’t have to be scared of me, you know…” He assured, “I’m married to Celestia and Luna, and… well, I’m honestly faithful to them.”
Cadance let out a sigh, calming down. “S-sorry… I just… I was a little frightened. You, uh, you hear some things about demons when you go through my aunt’s School for Gifted Unicorns… b-but I’m sure those are just general warnings, and they don’t apply to… reformed demons, like you.”
“It’s fine… that’s the general reaction I’m used to getting now.” Theo sighed, looking up at the ceiling. “It’s honestly the best thing to not trust any demons you meet. Just… like you said, I’m reformed… Celestia worked for three years to make that happen.”
“What was it like?” 
“What, Celestia’s constant and incessant summoning? At first, annoying… a little angering… surprising even. Before then… I hadn’t even visited this part of the world. Mainly being confined to... I guess it’s the Gryphon Kingdoms, and various other outskirts around the world. So, you know… seeing a magically powerful creature summoning, me, an incubus was just… well honestly when I first laid eyes on her, it wasn’t lustfully… I didn’t know what to expect. I was actually scared.” Theo explained. “It’s… not something I can genuinely convey. It was an honest moment I thought I’d meet death… or something even worse, I’d be bound to something and forced into servitude myself.”
“Weren’t you one of the more powerful Incubi, though? Why would you be scared of her?” Cadence asked.
“Because, she got everything right. I was bound to the single spot I was summoned it. Unable to so much as move… I may have been powerful, but that means nothing if you can’t move.” Theo replied, “Celestia, even in her youth was remarkably powerful.” He laughed. “The only time I felt that fear again was…” He trailed off, closing his eyes for a few moments. “When she passed out… It was just gut wrenching and… it felt like everything was over...”
Cadance shifted over to hug Theo, now no longer suspicious or fearful of him. “I’m sorry you had to go through that… but I’m also happy you’re both back together again! And now with Luna, too.”
Theo returned the hug, “Thank you. So, did… you have any other questions for me? I’m happy to let my new Niece get to know me. But… before you start, I can… well, comfortably tell you’re pregnant, where exactly is your husband?” He smiled once more, pulling back from her.
“Oh! He’s back at the Crystal Empire, running it in my stead… and his name is Shining Armor- Twilight’s brother.” Cadance explained, one hand absentmindedly rubbing her slightly-swollen belly.
Theo bit his lip, “Well, that’s very nice of him. I hope that I get to meet him, and… that he’s as nice as you are.” He laughed.
“W-well… Shiny may be, ah… a little, teensy bit over-protective of me… so maybe let’s not hope for that to happen.” Cadance said.
“Hmm… well, I’m sure you’d be able to convince him I’m not so bad. If not, I’m happy to continue seeing you.” Theo grinned. “Oh! And when you’re foal is born of course, I’d love to meet it.” He added.
“Her.” Cadance automatically corrected, before blushing. “Sorry, it’s a habit now, ever since we found out that she was… a she.”
“It’s fine! I’m sure w…” He stopped himself his lip twitching slightly. “It’s fine.” He sighed, “So, did um… Celly tell you of our little… um, predicament?”
“O-oh. Yes, she… she did. I’m sorry, I forgot, I-I didn’t mean to bring bad memories or anything like th-”
“No, it’s fine.” Theo said, gently cutting her off, “It’s just always been a sore point since I found out… I really was looking forward to truly starting a family with her.” He chuckled softly. “Still do. In fact… I’ve been working on some way to allow it to happen.”
“Oh? You’ve been developing a spell to help get her pregnant?” She asked.
“Yeah, either adjusting her eggs, or my sperm… just find some way to make it work.” He nodded, “But… It’s just… you know, not really working. At all. She… doesn’t know much about sexually based magic, and I wouldn’t expect her too… all the spells we’ve developed… well, it’s been the two of us working together to make them, it was always so much easier that way.”
“Goodness, it’s really that much trouble?” Cadance queried. “I mean… as an incubus, isn’t this kind of magic right in your field?”
“Well… I used to be able to easily impregnate anything I desired… it wasn’t really an issue.” Theo sighed, “But after… well, after Nebula gifted me a literal portion of her soul… it… sort of messed up so much in me, that... It… it’s hard to explain. I’m not a demon anymore… nor am I a pony. I don’t really know what I am any more.”
“Nebula? Celestia and Luna’s mother? She… she granted you a piece of her being? Why?” Cadance asked, her eyes wide with shock.
Theo sighed. “She… wanted Celestia and I to never have to fear me being banished again. If I were a full demon… well, anypony who knew banishment spells could simply send me back. But now… where would I go if I were banished? I’m anchored here because of Nebula… but I’m also anchored to Hades because that’s where I was ‘born’.” He said. “I can’t be split in half… so, it’d be wherever I spent the most time recently. At least… that’s what I’d hope.”
After a second of hesitation, Cadance leaned forward, and set her hand on Theo’s leg in a comforting manner. “After getting to know you a little… I hope so, too. And I know Celestia and Luna would do everything they could to keep you here, regardless.” She said.
Theo smiled, “Thank you… it means a lot knowing not everypony is scared of me now.” He said, “It’s especially nice knowing I have more family now. Is… there anything else you wanted to know?”
She grinned back at him, before her gaze turned curious. “Hmm… you can shapeshift, yes? What exactly are your limits?”
“Hmm… well, unlike changelings, I can’t- without huge magical intervention in this realm- change sex… I can’t become anypony else. I have to make my own forms, and each, besides this one takes massive amount of energy away from me. As it’s ‘unnatural’ for my body. And it comes with its own aches and pains, depending on how close to my natural body it is.” He explained. “Um, I can change sizes at will, at least in certain regards. Somethings never change regardless of size…” He added, tapping his chin.
“Like what?”
“Dick, balls… what remains the same? My sperm production, that’s a constant.” He didn’t sound like he was bragging, just explaining everything out. “Mmm, on that note… uuh, Celestia and I were working on something special. Just… before I worked out what I hope to be the last of the kinks, it fizzled out just before orgasm every time.” He began.
“Oooh, that had to be disappointing.” Cadance winced.
“Eeeh, we compensated… she just used a large strap-on in place of it.” Theo shrugged. “My tail...” He let it stretch out, “Can act as a dildo, as it doesn’t produce cum, or shoot it out. So I’d use it to pleasure her as she, ah, you know.”
The imagery that all gave Cadance made the alicorn blush, and she looked away in embarrassment. “Y-yes, well… er… I’d be happy to help you with your spell, as much as I can… thought, perhaps, you should invite Queen Chrysalis over, as she may be able to give you more assistance. But, um… when you do finish it… let me know, please.”
“I really… really don’t know if I’d trust Chrysalis around me… incubi and changelings… they tend to… mix quite well… nn… too well if you ask me personally.” He sighed, closing his eyes. “Uugh… that was the final temptation I felt… a changeling impersonating Celestia after she went to the Gryphons Kingdom with her father… of course, they were both fine… but I almost fell for it… and cheating on Celestia or Luna… it’s not something I savor the thought of.” Theo muttered.
“As long as you have them both in the room, she can’t fool any of you, right?” Cadance reasoned.
“It’s not that… they feed off of love and emotion. I feed off of the excess of love, and lust.” Theo started. “And… it’s as if changelings were made for incubi and succubi. The just give off something that loosens my will up… and I get really horny around them. Like, uuh… I guess it’s comparable to mares in heat around a virile stallion… nigh uncontrollable.” He shivered. “I… if she could help, I’m sure Celestia and Luna could work with her, but… I’d honestly rather not be sent into a wild rut over a single living creature.”
Cadance’s eyes widened. “Ah, I… I see. I guess that’d be a… a bad idea, then. S-sorry.”
“It wasn’t a bad idea… they’d know more about shapeshifting than I would.” Theo assured. “It’s just a personal preference now. If I have to go through it, I will.”
“Is there a range limitation, or anything like that? As in, could you just be a room away?” Cadance mused.
“Just a room away. It’s the scent they give off, because it loosens everypony's inhibitions The thing is… since sexual demons have none, well, it’s more a pure dose of a high grade aphrodisiac. So long as I’m not in the room, it won’t effect me directly. I might get hornier from the whiffs I may catch, but… I won’t got into a frenzy. Though I can’t say it’ll be too nice if I get alone with Celestia or Luna after they spend a long time with her. It’ll rub off on them, though none of us would complain about what’d come from that.” He chuckled.
“She would probably be happy to help in some way… reducing the pheromones she produces, or trying to block them. Chrysalis might not be quite as nice as some ponies, but she does hold a fair amount of kindness inside of her.”
“I’d hope so… but enough about that.” He smiled once more.
“What else would you like to talk about, then?” Cadance asked.
“Hm… please, do tell me why you’d have such an interest in a cock growth spell. It seems… strange. I’m not one to question if a princess of Love made the right choice in marriage, I’m 100% sure you know more about that then I ever could. So… if it isn’t for your husband…” Theo mused softly, “Why would, you want to grow a cock?”
Her blush returned, stronger than ever, and Cadance stammered out, “W-well, you see, uh… it… it kind of is for Shiny… er, he’s… about as sexually o-open as you are, I’d say… and, just like Celestia has… you know, f-f-fucked you with a strap-on, s-so have I … with him. And, er, our relationship is… rather open, anyway. I get quite a few mares to myself… and… it just seems like a good way to s-spice it all up.”
“Oooh, Cadance… you don’t have to be ashamed or embarrassed about anything like that around me. Of course, once it’s finished I’ll tell you right away how to cast it.” Theo laughed, “Perhaps I should meet Shining first though, give him a few pointers… taking a real dick is a lot different from a strap-on… and it’s sensitive the first few times. Just ask Celestia about that… my, she was so disappointed that it vanished right before she came…” He sighed. “I don’t want the same thing happening to you and Shining.”
“Well, he’s… that is to say, I… we’ve thoroughly, ah… ‘g-gotten him used to stallions’...” Cadance replied. “He’s been with enough of them t-to match my share of mares…”
“Ah, well… um, it was molded after my previous size… which um, just to clarify was a prodigy… foot and a half to be exact… I believe five or six inches thick.” Theo explained, “So… uuh, yeah. It’s a little big for most stallions and mares to handle.”
Her eyes widened, and Cadance repeated, whispering, “F-five or six… and… and a foot and a half?”
“Hm? Oh… right that is a little large, but in my smaller form I did want to make myself very attractive. I wanted Celestia to have something less… demonic to show off to nobles and anypony who asked… though we were confined to the castle, at least I was. After Solaris began to trust me… he didn’t want anything at all to happen to me.” Theo sighed.
While she heard all of that, Cadance focused solely on one part… “Th-that’s… in your smaller form?” She asked, incredulous.
“Yes. I’m… two feet at my regular size. With it being seven inches thick… that’s not mentioning my testicles, either…” He laughed, “That… that’s not something I tend to just tell anypony. And you won’t be finding out about them personally, so don’t ask.”
Cadance’s eyes widened even further, and she mouthed, ‘Two feet’ to herself as she stared at the wall, in awe of what she’d heard.
“I am an incubus. It tends to help to be bigger than any stallion or creature should naturally be… at least of this size. Otherwise, what use would I be?” Theo chuckled.
“S-still, that… gods… how do you walk?” She asked.
“I can and do tend to dispel it when I don’t need it. And… it’s honestly something you get used to. I mean, when it isn’t perpetually hard, and ready to go, it retreats to a more manageable foot.” He said. “You should be wondering how Celestia and Luna can still walk.” He joked.
“Theo… that’s… I can’t…” She trailed off, before leaning back into her chair. “I need some time to process that. And to… firmly entrench in my mind that you’re off limits.”
“You know… I can make it happen to Shining. It isn’t that hard to grow a stallion’s cock…” He offered. “I’ll teach you the spell. And you two can work out the size on your own. Since it’s already there… it’s just a matter of adding some inches, or thickening it.”
“I will do anything to learn that spell.” Cadance immediately said, sitting up straight.
“In that case... pay attention.” Theo grinned.
------------------------------------------------------
An hour later:
“Got it?” Theo inquired.
Cadance’s smile was nearly too wide for her face as she jotted down a few notes, nodding vigorously. After storing the paper in one of her pockets, the alicorn stood up, and held a hand out to Theo for him to shake. “This was a wonderful meeting… I’m glad to get to know you, Theo. I hate to cut it short, but… well…”
“It’s fine.” Theo shook her hand. “It was nice to meet you too, and perhaps we’d have more chances to talk later. Just a word of advice though… don’t get too crazy with sizes. It might seem like a good idea… but, yeah… keep it two feet and under. Just in case there are ill effects… there really shouldn’t be, but, I don’t want either of you getting hurt.” He explained, smiling at her. “Though do have fun.”
“Oh, trust me, we will.” Cadance said. “Lots and lots of it.”
Theo stood up and gave her one last chaste hug. “Until next time, then.” He grinned, stepping back.
“There better be a next time! I get the feeling there’s more you can teach me… and, to be honest, it was a joy meeting my new uncle.” She said, pulling Theo into a hug before he could fully step away.
“It was a real joy to meet my new niece as well.” He hugged her back. “And when your foal is born, I’d love to meet her.”
“We’ll bring her as soon as we can, then!” She decided.
“I can’t wait! Now, I won’t keep you any longer.” Theo bid farewell, “Hopefully we can talk again soon, Cadance.”
“Same to you, Theo! Have a good day… and get back to your mares!” She teased, winking at him before dashing- as much as a pregnant mare could dash- out of the room.
Theo was still smiling as he too left the room, walking towards Celestia’s bedroom. He opened the door and peeked in, and seeing the state the two mares were in after their escapades, he laughed quietly, “Oooh, you two definitely had fun.” His voice startling them awake as he entered, closing the door and leaning against the wall.
“Th-Theodore!” Luna gasped, her face immediately breaking out into a smile as she saw him.
“Theo!” Celestia was equally as happy.
“My, what did you two do?” He sauntered over to the bed, sitting on the foot of it.
Luna’s smile turned more devious. “Well… our little plan to coerce Celestia turned out to be very successful.” She purred, before turning Celestia’s head to her, and dragging her older sister into a heated kiss. Celestia moaned happily into the kiss.
“Oooh, that’s wonderful to hear.” Theo hummed, slowly crawling up the bed. He caressed their legs as he moved up, both mares still being above the blankets. “It seems you two both did a bit of exploring…” His magic hovering Celestia’s bra up from the floor where she threw it, his tongue sliding over the still prominent milk stains on it. “My, I do hope there’s some left for me…” He breathed out.
Celestia’s ears perked up and her eyes shot open. “Mmmph!” She mumbled, pulling back from Luna’s lips. “Th-”
“Or did Luna drink all of it down?” Theo mused, his magic simply destroying the bra as he reached a point in between the two.
“I did my best, Theodore… but it seems that as much as I drank, she only produced more.” Luna said, rubbing a hand over her swollen stomach. “There should be plenty left for you…”
“Oooh… that’s wonderful to hear.” Theo said, now nuzzling both mares before kissing Celestia’s breasts.
The alicorn receiving his affection moaned loudly as he latched softly onto her nipple. His tail coiled up around Luna’s own breast ,massaging it with as much skill as Celestia’s were getting from his hands and mouth.
“Nnn… we had… a good, long talk about each other, and you… mm, I never knew just how slutty my big sister was…” She groaned, arching her back.
“Mmm, you truly have no idea… she is a whorse. Nopony would ever be able to guess it… how did you hide it from your student? Did she find any of your toy collection?” Theo inquired, looking up at Celestia for an answer. “Or… did you hide it somewhere nopony would ever find it?”
“I-I hid them all… sh-she never found out, but… but I would wear toys inside of me all the time… p-plugs, and vibrators… a-always…” Celestia immediately admitted.
Theo grinned, leaning up and softly kissing her. “My, so honest with me… I love it. You deserve a reward…” He whispered. “I’ll give it to you next time we’re alone.” He caressed her cheek, nuzzling her warmly. “How does that sound?”
“Oooh… it sounds w-wonderful…” Celestia cooed, leaning against his hand.
“You spoil her, Theodore.” Luna mused, watching them with her smile still there.
“Oh, give it some time… I’ll spoil the both of you rotten.” Theo laughed, pulling Luna against his body, cuddling against both of them. “You both deserve it.” He said, kissing both their heads.
“That does sound nice… I suppose I’ll allow it.” Luna teased back, though her small blush betrayed her tone.

	
		Chapter 10: Reward
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The following evening:
Theo let out a soft sigh, laying down beside Celestia, who had been reading a book before he entered her room. “Today was quite the day.” He nuzzled up against her, careful not to really disturb her reading, even as he wrapped his arms around her stomach.
She smiled into her reading, scooting back a bit until her body was pressed against his. “Yes, it was… the press conference is going to  be quite shocking, I think. Many ponies will refuse to believe it… but it will do good to have everything out there.” Celestia said.
“I’m sure we’re all getting too worried about it.” Theo said, “Though… If what I’ve read from Twilight’s letters to you is anything to go by… she and her friends might not take it too well. I’m sure most ponies, though, will be happy that you and your sister are happy and well cared for.”
“If they can get past the fact that Luna and I are not intimately involved, perhaps…”  She pointed out.
“It’ll make Luna’s dream walking more interesting.” He laughed. “Oooh, I’m sure if you two even jokingly said that before, the amount of wet dreams tripled at the very least. Though I’m sure there will be a lot of ponies who fancied themselves suitors who will definitely be disappointed.”
This made Celestia laugh. “Oh, my, that’s certainly true. I used to have to turn away at least two ponies a day that came to try and win my heart…” She sighed, before looking up at Theo’s face, “They were nice, but… it… it’s always been with you.”
Theo smiled down at her, their lips touching in mere moments, a passionate and loving embrace following as their tongues touched. They remained locked in the passionate kiss for several minutes, pulling away only because he desired to speak, “And mine is forever more with you and Luna.” He nestled his snout into her mane.
Celestia put her book in the nightstand, now thoroughly distracted from it. “Mmm… you are far too nice, Theo… so kind and loving… and cheesy.” She teased.
Theo laughed and stroked her cheek. “So, my lovely Princess…” He began softly, “I do believe I promised you a reward yesterday.”
Celestia’s eyes popped open, and a blush sprang onto her cheeks. “Y-yes… you did, Theo.”
“Now, what did you want? Anything at all… I’ll make it happen.” Theo nuzzled her lovingly. The way he acted, and his tone not shifting made it clear- he didn’t intend it the reward as a simple blowjob, or getting railed. He was willing to do anything she wanted, and now it was up to her to decide her reward.
“Ahh… Theo, can… can you give me one of your special, full-body massages? The way I like them? Its… its been so long since the last one…” Celestia said.
“Of course!” Theo smiled, his magic slowly removing her clothes, folding and putting them down on the floor. Soon Celestia was laid down on her stomach, Theo straddling her back. Though the demon didn’t leave her without his touch, both physical and magical, for very long. His hands began on her shoulders, his magic beginning on her feet. His surreal heat spreading throughout her entire body as he slowly worked out every single knot and kink in her form.
“O-oooh… Theo… I-I forgot how good it felt…” Celestia groaned, stretching herself out fully on the bed. “Nnff… p-press harder…”
Theo obeyed, his fingers digging in deeper, his magic already working directly on her nerves and muscles. He enjoyed this just as much as she did, it was always a thrill to touch her, regardless of the intent. Even a simple hug felt so amazing if it came from her or Luna. “My… I might have to treat both you and Luna to this more often. There’s so many knots… so much tension. I can’t let either of you get this stressed anymore.” He breathed, nuzzling her mane as he inhaled her scent, his hands shifting to her wings as his magic reached her thighs.
Slowly, Celestia’s wings spread out to their full span, some twelve feet. All of it was meticulously maintained white feathers, each perfectly positioned and clean. “I-it’s so hot, Theo… b-burning, but not painful…”
“I know you love it so much.” Theo whispered, his magic leaving her thighs and moving to help massage her wings as his hands worked the base and muscles right around them. “You deserve this, Celestia… you deserve to be pampered.” His voice was sweet, caring, and loving. His magic bringing out a primal heat whenever it graced her body, his hands and fingers spreading it even more as he pressed deep into her muscles, just naturally making it a deep tissue massage.
“P-pampered… y-you’re so nice to me… treating m-me like a goddess…” She kept going, her wings shaking from how hard they were spread, trembling with the need she felt throughout her. “D-don’t stop, please!”
“I don’t intend to.” Theo nuzzled her left wing, gently teething on it. Though that lasted only a few seconds before he turned around, his hands touching her flank, digging into her soft buns with the same force he had showed her shoulders and back.
“Nnng! O-oh, Master, p-press deeper… d-dig your hands down into my ass…” Celestia cried out, slipping a bit into her submissive state just from his touch.
Theo pressed his fingers in deeper, now shifting to outright groping her ass. His magic now turned to softly vibrating around her wings, pleasuring them as well. “Pet…” He breathed out, purposely teasing a finger against her backdoor.
Celestia shuddered at the feel of his digit pressing lightly against her plothole, pressing her hips back against it.
“Oooh, you want it all the way…” He purred, letting his tongue fall out as his finger left her plothole. “My… I’ll have to get you nice and ready for that, but oooh, I don’t have any lube…” He sighed, “Oh well. I’ll just have to use my tongue to loosen you up.” He slipped off of her, leaving only the warmth of his magic to blanket her back.
“Master’s tongue… sh-shouldn’t have to be near his Pet’s plothole… s-so kind of you…” Celestia said, trying to look back, even as she instinctively spread her legs for him.
Theo nuzzled her flank, his tongue lapping from the base of her marehood, all the way up to just above her plothole. “But, Pet is so tasty… Master just loves to eat her out…”
“Hhaahn…” Celestia moaned, her eyes crossing. “P-Pet… is happy that Master loves her taste… sh-she hopes he always will!”
“Master always will.” Theo assured, now nuzzled against her backdoor, pushing his tongue in, his fingers shifting down to her leaking marehood, spreading her open with ease.
Celestia’s ass clenched tightly around Theo’s tongue, her hot, ridged walls pressing hard against it, even as her snatch leaked out the arousal coursing through her from Theo’s easy spreading of it.
Theo moaned softly into her ass, his tongue twisting and spreading her open as he slowly coated her walls in saliva. His fingers had already dug into her g-spot, a place he knew all too well. And soon his magic left her back and focused on massaging that very same spot, sending shockwaves of pleasure through her body. His tongue slithered in deep, though nowhere as deep as the object she desired to be buried in it, and she knew already this spreading was nothing compared to how wide she’d be spread around him when it finally happened.
“M-more! Please, Master, g-give your Pet more! She’ll, I-I’ll do anything… please…” Celestia begged, her face pressing against the bed as her ass rose into the air. His hands shifted back, coming down on her flank as he massaged it once more, pressing his snout harder against her hole.
After several long minutes of eating her ass out he pulled back, burying his face in her even tastier marehood. And he went deep into it, pushing his tongue right into her womb as he tried to shove his snout into her.
Her pussy easily spread wider, letting Theo’s muzzle push down into her depths before his face smacked wetly against her lower lips. Celestia’s cries reached new levels, and her whole body shook as she reached her orgasm, milking Theo’s snout with her cunt like it was his cock.
He pulled back, eagerly licking the juices off of his snout as he laid down beside her. His tail coiling around her waist. “So tasty…” He breathed out, nipping playfully at her ear as she was pulled into his chest. “Pet was always the best…” He cooed softly, caressing her cheek. His hands caressing her stomach.
“Nnn… b-but now Master has another…” Celestia said, pressing her body against him. “He… he won’t ever leave Pet again, will he?” She asked.
“No…” Theo cuddled against her, “Never. Pet was Master’s first and most perfect choice… if only Master had a way to let others… even if it was just one other, know constantly… who Pet truly belonged to.” He mused.
Suddenly a bit nervous, Celestia’s blush returned. “L-like… like a collar? For M-Master to put on Pet?” She asked.
“Yes! That’d be perfect… why, has Pet thought about that already?” Theo chuckled, nuzzling her cheek warmly.
“Sh-she may have…”
“Pet. Master wants the truth. If Pet doesn’t give it… and Master will know… then Pet is getting punished.” Theo breathed out, squeezing her tightly.
Celestia shivered madly, and her breathing got quite a bit faster. “P-Pet bought herself a collar… a long time ago, f-for when Master came back! She, she showed it to Luna yesterday… she can show it to Master right n-now, if he wants!”
“Master would love to see it!” Theo grinned, letting go of Celestia and sitting up. “Show it to Master.”
She nodded eagerly, and her horn lit up, before a black-colored leather collar with a white fur inlay popped into existence, landing lightly on the pillow between their head. The front, etched into the leather with gold-colored paint, read a cursive ‘Pet’.
Theo covered his mouth, his role breaking down a little as he was honestly surprised how… all out she went. “Oh… that’s wow…” He mumbled, glancing to her for a moment. “P… Pet…” He started slowly.
“D-does Master… like it?” Celestia asked, her voice low and soft.
“Yes. Master loves it.” Theo lowered his hand, smiling at Celestia. His magic separated it, and she saw the soft glow of magic on the inside, symbols appearing and vanishing in a few moments as it was wrapped around her neck, sealing itself. “But, before I complete this… do you, want it on permanently?” He asked, fully breaking the roleplay, wanting her opinion, not that of his obedient Pet.
“I...I-I… p-permanently? As… a-as in forever?” Celestia asked, in awe. “Th-Theo, not even I can make it last forever…”
“I can. It… it isn’t too hard. Honestly… If you ever wanted it off I can remove it. Nopony else would be able to… And I could hide the Pet label, so only Luna, you, and I could see it.” Theo said. “It’s… really simple for me actually.” He laughed quietly. “But, I want you to make the decision. If you don’t want it to be permanent, then it remains in here. While you’re in my arms.”
“I… Theo… i-if you make it permanent, can… you add… a-a ring to the back? For... f-for a leash?” Celestia asked, her face bright red.
“I could make a leash without one… but if you want a ring on it… I’ll make one for you.” Theo said, pulling his lover in closer, nuzzling her cheek. “Just tell me what you want, and I’ll make it happen.”
“I-In that case… make… make a little tab on the back, that when you pull it, i-it magically extends out into a leash… one whole piece of leather, f-flush with the collar…” She described.
“Oooh, that’ll work…” Theo nodded, his hand tracing around her back, gently moving up to the collar. His lips gently touching hers as his magic worked on the collar, doing just as he said it would, as well as her little addition.
“Nnn… o-only Master can take it off… only… only he and Luna can see the s-slutty title it has…” Celestia groaned, finally slipping back into her subby state.
Theo gave her cheek a gentle lick. “Yes… Only Master and Luna can see what Pet truly is…” He whispered, now pulling her up onto his chest, “Master’s slutty little pet…” His cock slowly hardening and rising up her stomach. He was slow and sensual, enjoying the look of the collar around her neck. He nipped her ear, teething on it as he closed his eyes.
“M-Master… use your Pet… t-treat her like the… s-slutty pony she is…” Celestia begged, pressing herself against his lengthening shaft.
Theo’s hands slid down to her flank as he slowly drew his hips back. His eyes locked with hers, and in them she saw a heart shaking lust, deep in his gaze. He gave her ass one last squeeze before he got off of her. “Luna was telling Master about his Pet’s little… secret.” He said, “What she did with all of his cum… I’m sure… Pet would love some more… straight from the source.”
Celestia gasped, sitting up on the bed. “O-oh, yes! Pet… Pet didn’t get any of Master’s cream last time… sh-she wants it so badly… needs it… i-in her belly…” She pleaded, looking up at Theo with wide, begging eyes.
Theo’s smile grew, and he sat back on the bed, presenting his full cock for her to see. “Show Master how much you missed his cock in your mouth…” He purred, motioning his Pet over.
Celestia got on her hands and knees, crawling over to Theo, before leaning her head in and gleefully nuzzling his balls, shivering as she heard the seed inside slothing about.
“It’s all for Pet…” Theo breathed, for a moment she got a breath full of his musk. The scent sending her already aching and needy body deeper into a rut. If she wanted it before, now she needed it. “She just has to get it out… and she has all the right assets to do that.” His magic squeezed her breasts, a bit of milk leaking out of it. His cock looked so tasty, even more so than his massive sack. “But… It’s been so long since Master felt his Pet’s soft lips on his pride… why doesn’t Pet change that?” He grasped her cheeks, guiding her head up to the tip, his delicious cum pooling and waiting for her to lap up.
“Nnng… M-Master’s cum…” Celestia cooed, sniffing deeply, dragging the thick, heavy scent of it into her lungs, before slowly slipping her tongue out over Theo’s tip, taking his seed with it and moaning happily when the delectable taste filled her senses. “Mmmm!”
Theo’s magic left her and with a loud sigh, he let his head rest back against the headboard. “It’s all yours…” His cock throbbed, releasing more pre for the horny alicorn to drink up. “Master’s missed this so much…”
“Pet missed her Master…” Celestia said. “Sh-she’s so happy to have him back… a-and to have his mark on her forever…” She continued, one hand toying with her collar, before stopping and looking at Theo’s eyes. “Master? M-my collar… will it mess with g-giving you head?”
“No… Master’s magic will make sure it can stretch and expand… just Pet, nor anypony besides Master, will ever be able to pull it off.” Theo said, “Master wouldn’t want his Pet to not experience something solely because of a collar.” He caressed her cheek. “You never have to worry… Master always has the best intentions for his Pet.”
“Oooohh…” Celestia cooed, pushing her soft cheek against him, “M-Master is so kind… so considerate of Pet… he… he should be rewarded…” She said, slowly lowering her head once more, bringing it closer to Theo’s still-leaking tip.
Theo’s breath caught in his throat, as once her lips were around his shaft, he’d be under her control. It was the only thing she could truly dominate him in, since her tongue drove him wild every single time, “Please…” He pleaded softly, surprising her for several moments.
“Yes, Master…” She whispered, before dropping her lower jaw as far as she could, and setting her plush, soft lips against his tip and pushing, slowly stretching her maw as far as it could go around Theo’s length.
Theo was already panting, his cock twitching as it began to slowly sink into her maw. The pre now washing directly over her tongue as it poured out. “Yes…” He moaned gripping the bed hard as he watched Celestia slowly draw his cock in. “I… If Pet does a good job… s-she’ll get more than just one load in her stomach tonight…”
Celestia gave a long moan, making her mouth vibrate against his tip. After a few moments, her mouth was entirely full, and after a few more licks to Theo’s cockhead, she pushed him deeper, her throat spreading open with practiced ease, allowing him inside.
Theo shivered and quaked, the soft rippling of her throat dragging his cock in deeper felt amazing for the demon. He could barely contain himself, wanting to just grab her head and force her to the hilt. But, he knew she enjoyed teasing him, and he enjoyed it just as much. “Oooh… only you can make me feel like this…” He moaned, running his fingers through her mane.
She kept going deeper onto him, forcing Theo’s stallionhood to stretch her throat out, so wide it made the flesh of her throat visible past her fur, a soft pink that bulged massively because of the intruder.
He groaned loudly, pushing more of his cock into her throat, “Nnnn… d-don’t forget… my balls… Pet…” He breathed, his magic guiding her hands to the two orbs. As her fingers touched them, he shivered violently, magic failing him again.
Celestia’s pupils dilated when her digits made contact with the enormous, slick pouch of cum that hung beneath her current focus. Her force increased dramatically, making Theo’s dick disappear down her throat at an alarming rate, even as her hands squeezed his testicles forcefully.
Theo groaned even louder, and she felt the pouch grow in her hands. It almost scared her to think about how much would be pumped into her, in the moment some vital facts about the incubus being forgotten by both. Theo just basked in the heavenly blowjob only Celestia could give. “Nnnn… w… aaah…” He moaned, his cock twitching as cum began to replace his pre, the addictive liquid now beginning to slowly fill her stomach. He wasn’t even orgasming, yet… it was just his body reacting to something so wonderful-feeling.
She swallowed constantly around his swollen length, her throat rippling and milking every single inch of cock for more and more of the cum he gave her.
He gave her more as his hands finally grabbed her head. His cock and balls were aching for release. “Nnnn… enough… teasing…” He grunted, slowly raising and lowering her head, using her throat and mouth like a squirming, wet, and living onahole. Though he was much gentler than the feeling of use gave off, not wanting to go so far as to pound into her muzzle. His cock twitched every single second of the soft face-fucking. Celestia could only quiver as she knew what was soon to come. “Nnnn… I’m going to… dump it in your mouth… swallow it all…” He grunted, his tongue slipping from his mouth as he grew ever closer to release.
Celestia squeezed his balls harder, nonverbally begging for Theo to cum inside of her, bloat her with his cum, and mark her as his. Her throat vibrated around his shaft once more as she gave a keening whine, staring up into his eyes with her own pleading orbs.
Theo pulled her up until just his tip remained in her mouth, he let her tongue swirl around the tip for several seconds before his flare extended, sealing her mouth shut around it. He just groaned and fell back as he came, the thick and delicious liquid flowing freely into her waiting mouth. He wasn’t ever one to keep his mare waiting. She swallowed down every drop, moaning whorishly as nearly a gallon of cum flooded into her stomach. It was several long moments before she slipped off his tip, the flare having shrunk. Both mates were left panting and heaving. “Oooh gods…” He mumbled, looking down at Celestia.
She kept kissing Theo’s gushing cock, sealing her lips around his head to try and force more down inside of her, ravenous with hunger for her Master’s addictive seed. “M-Mast-  gllgg… w-want… want more… p-please…” Celestia begged, her belly gurgling with the hunger she felt, despite being bloated like an overfilled beachball.
“Shhh… Master… has other holes he needs to fill…” Theo hauled Celestia up into his lap. “Pet’s been… craving anal, hasn’t she?” He ground up against her flank. His eyes locked with hers, “Luna and Master discovered… it’s all the way…” He whispered, “Imagine… having another full round injected from the other side.” He nipped her ear.
“A-all the… r-really? Pet… nnn… P-Pet wants to gush Master’s cum out from her mouth… b-because she’s being filled by him from her ass…” Celestia groaned, pushing her plothole back against him. “P-Please, Master… take Pet’s tightest hole…”
Theo roughly kissed Celestia as he pushed into her ass, slowly letting her adjust to every inch. It took nearly three minutes for her to finally feel his cock completely hilted in her, and when they fully met he pulled back from her lips, his burning hot meat buried deep in her guts. “Oooh… you’re so much hotter back here…” He cooed.
Celestia put a hand to her stomach, feeling the protrusion Theo’s shaft made, even through the enormous amount of cum bloating her out. “Nnnf… M-Master… I… I feel so stretched out… a-around your cock… Pet can’t wait to feel your cum… pushing up her throat.”
His hands firmly grasped her hips, “Master’s going to fill you completely…” He breathed, licking her horn as he gave his first real thrust into her ass. She went up about half-way before being dropped right back down into his lap. He grunted before he pushed her down onto her back. All sense of gentleness ran out as his eyes went over her collar. “Master’s going to destroy you…” He growled, pulling right to his tip before plunging every inch of his two foot cock back into her body. He repeated his plowing, only using Celestia for his pleasure in that moment, though Celestia was enjoying his thick meat stretching her wide. She gasped and nearly screamed with every thrust in. She would be limping tomorrow, that was for sure. It’d be an interesting day, especially considering tomorrow was the press conference…
Theo knew that it was coming but cared little, his needy little whore of a Pet needed his cum all through her. It’d be the hottest thing she ever felt, and she’d only want more after it was done. He was groaning with every thrust, enjoying her hot and needy ass as it clenched tightly onto him. She wasn’t made for this kind of rough sex, but Theo was going to get her nice and used to it. She fully belonged to him, and there wasn’t anything that could change that. She gasped and sputtered with each rough thrust.
Theo groaned loudly, her ass was so tight and hot he was sure it would burn his cock off. But he needed it to be tighter. He slapped her ass causing her to scream out blissfully. Her ass tightened even more and suddenly, much to his surprise he found himself unable to thrust any more. “Gaaah!” He growled, groping her ass for several moments as Celestia rode down her intense high.
“Oooh… oooh… M-Master…” Celestia panted heavily.
Now he pulled her in tightly, her head nestling into her neck. He massaged her sensitive cutie mark and let her get a few more breaths in. “Such a good Pet…”
Celestia cooed at the compliment, “How does Master enjoy his Pet’s ass?”
“Master loves it!” Theo growled, thrusting up into her again, eliciting another deep moan. He squeezed her flank, driving himself deep in once again. “Mmmmm… though he prefers other parts of his Pet…”
“W-waaaahhhhaa!” She screamed out as she came again, his continued frenzied and rough rutting driving her over the edge again and again. It was truly as if not a single thing had changed between them, her husband, rutting whatever hole he pleased, bringing her pleasure unlike anything she’d ever be able to feel without him.
“One day though… this will be the only hole I can use…” He breathed into her ear. “Or of course your mouth… your womb, no longer able to contain my cock as our foals rest in you…” His other hand shifted to her flank.
Celestia planted her hands on his chest. “Oh gods yes!” She moaned happily.
Theo gritted his teeth, unlike Luna’s ass which was actually milking him, Celestia’s was just attempting to crush him. “Ooooh… not too much longer~” He chirped.
Celestia’s previous orgasm felt like mere ghosts as she felt his expanding flare rake her insides. Soon he was at full width and couldn’t thrust, regardless of the force he put into each attempt. Her screams, gasps, and moans filled the air as his seed flooded her ass in a way she hadn’t ever felt.
She could feel the boiling liquid push into her stomach, making her feel even hungrier. Then she gagged as the thick and addictive liquid flooded up her throat and into her mouth.
Unlike the underprepared Luna, Celestia’s magic not only contained it, but stored it in her own little pocket world. She didn’t want a single drop wasted, Master wouldn’t like that.
Her magic faltered as he leaned down and bit into her neck, causing the cum to flood into her lungs. However, she felt the sudden flood of his magic in her body. Now she just quivered, cum flooding out of every orifice as he began to funnel massive amounts right into her womb.
Theo’s tail plugged up her pussy before she felt something gag her, preventing even a drop from leaving her mouth. Her eyes widened and locked with his, now the only place left for it to leave was he nose, and the thick cum wasn’t only addictive in taste she now found out… but it was driving her insane as it came out of her nose.
“It’s time I BREAK you!” He growled. Her eyes rolled back as he finally managed to continue thrusting, her over flowing lust and love feeding him with more power.
-------------------------------------------------------
Two hours later:
Theo, and the now recovering Celestia lay in her soaked and stained bed. He’d marked her in every way, cum soaked into her nose, coat, and mane. With every breath she could smell him, with every swallow she tasted him, and it felt like heaven.
Theo was panting quietly and apologetically rubbing her stomach. “I may have gone a bit over board… with the gag and all…” He chuckled softly.
Said gag was laying in a massive puddle of cum on the floor, long forgotten after the force of his cum had pushed the magical ball out of her mouth.
“I-I don’t think so… s-seeing you like that… w-was so hot…” She laughed weakly.
“Shush… just rest now, Celly…” He cooed softly, his magic slowly cleaning her off, much to her disdain.
“Noooo!” She groaned. “I li-”

“I’m just reabsorbing it.” He chuckled. “Don’t worry… I’ll coat you again later.” He wrapped his arms around Celestia, pulling her in close.
Celestia cuddled back against him. “Oooh… it’s so nice… now you can watch over me while I sleep… Luna won’t have to worry…”
“Mmmmhm.” Theo laughed softly. “And when I’m with Luna she can sleep safe and soun-” He trailed off as a wicked idea came to him.
Celestia however didn’t notice. “Mmm, it’s so… so nice to have you back home Theo.” She smiled up at him, receiving a smile in return.
“It’s so nice to be home. Now I won’t ever leave.” He nuzzled her lovingly. “Now my sweet… just sleep and let me take care of you~”
Celestia cuddled back and laid her head down on the now clean pillow. Her eyes slowly slid shut as the sun began to set, she knew tonight would be a wonderful night’s rest. Tomorrow she’d be ready for whatever Canterlot threw at her, she just hoped Luna would be ready as well.










And Theo had his own plans… Luna couldn’t be left out of this night… and he knew just the way to give her everything she could want...

	
		Chapter 11: Pressing Matters



The following day:
“Did you give my sister a good time yesterday, Theodore?” Luna asked, unable to keep the smirk from her face.
Theo grinned, “That’s the understatement of the century.” He laughed, “Honestly, had anypony else tried what we did… well, you can thank me for her ability to walk today.”
“Mmm, and it hurts so good!” Celestia cooed, leaning over and kissing Theo.
“I also see you’ve something else on you, Sister… around your neck.” Luna continued. “And unless my eyes deceive me, it says ‘Pet’. My, such a display… and in public, no less!”
Theo returned the kiss, “Only the three of us can see that part of it.” He caressed Celestia’s cheek before turning to look at Luna, “You didn’t think I’d let the entire world know about what we do in private, did you?” He teased.
“Hmm… perhaps. It depends on how devious Celestia is feeling.” She shot back, before glancing at her sister and adding, “Or should I be calling you Pet, now?”
“N-no!” Celestia huffed. “For now, that’s only for Theo to call me…” She crossed her arms.
“Are you sure? I’d put bits on there being more than a tad of arousal coursing through you when I say it, Sister…”
“That doesn’t matter!”
“Luna… do remember what we’re going to be telling the world today. Don’t give the horny stallions any more ideas on what goes on in the castle.” Theo chuckled. “You, dominating Celestia, having her call you Mistress? My… that’d be… interesting to see in dreams.” He paused for a moment, “Though, it’d be a hundred times better to see it happening…” He pulled both sisters in close. “But, there’s more important things to be done today… we can’t degrade into sex… it wouldn’t be proper to cancel such an important event.”
“Yes, yes, I know.” Luna huffed, even as she cuddled closer against Theo. “I shall keep myself in check… so long as you do the same for your Pet.” She teased, sticking her tongue out at Celestia.
“Don’t you worry about me.” Celestia said, nestling against Theo. “I’ll do just fine.”
Theo smiled, “Why don’t you two go start this all off? I feel it’d be best if I didn’t just… well, walk out in front of everypony without any introduction. It’d send the worst message possible.” He suggested, kissing both mares.
Luna hummed, before giving a small nod. “Yes, that makes sense. Just as well, you should come out in your pony- er, more pony-ish form, Theodore. We can save the total reveal for after that.”
“Of course!” Theo nodded, “It’ll already be startling enough. I’ll only reveal my true form if somepony asks about it.” He added, “Or, if one of you tells me to. Really, whichever comes first.” He shrugged. “Now… go have a bit of fun.” He gave each of their plush rumps a squeeze before he stepped away from the two.
Before he could escape, though, Theo was caught in the glow of both Princess’s magics, and dragged back over.
“Surely you didn’t think you’d escape us with such a small show of affection, right Theodore?” Luna asked, her voice low and sultry as she turned, pressing her enormous rear against him.
“We may be alicorns, but we have needs… and wants.” Celestia continued for her, taking his hands and making Theo grope her breasts.
Theo grinned widely, “Oh? Do tell me what you both want…” He squeezed Celestia’s breasts, Luna now getting a taste of how deep his magic could go as his burning hot magic flooded her entire body, though most of it focused on her luscious plot. “You know what? We should skip the fluff…” He licked Celestia’s ear, “I could just take you both…”
“Nnngg… th-the conference starts in ten minutes, Theodore… something so fast would only leave us all unsatisfied and disheveled, no matter how tempting it is…” Luna groaned, pressing herself harder against the growing bulge in Theo’s pants.
Theo’s tail slithered up Luna’s body, the tip digging into her flank for a few moments, “You’re right… though, I’m sure nopony would ever try to stop us…” He teased.
“Y-you’d… b-better not…” Celestia panted, closing her thighs together.
“You’re right.” He repeated, and all of his stimulation on the two just stopped. His devious grin was the last thing the two saw before he teleported himself away.
Celestia looked to Luna, her face burning up, “Ooh… Gods, that was…”
Luna cut her off by pulling Celestia into a deep, needy kiss, one hand on the back of her head while the other roughly squeezed her breast.
Celestia eagerly returned the kiss, squeezing Luna’s plot.
When she finally pulled away, panting, Luna said, “As soon as Theodore figures out that futanari spell… he and I are going to fuck you into the ground, dearest Sister.”
Celestia shivered, “Nnn…” She closed her eyes.
Now Theo reappeared, pinning Luna between him and Celestia. “Now, what did I say? Don’t go tempting your sister…” He jokingly scolded, purposefully rubbing his fingers over Luna’s nipples.
“Mmm, but I can’t help it, Theodore! It’s so much fun… and I know she loves it.” Luna said, shivering as his fingers toyed with her.
“Yes… it is quite fun…” Theo sighed, “But, get her horny enough… and she’ll set me off…” He whispered as he ground against her ass. “Though, would that be a bad thing?” He joked, lightly kissing Luna.
“It’d be sooo fun…” Celestia added, Luna now realizing the tables had been completely turned on her.
“Imagine it… the entire world finding out how much you love anal…” Theo’s hands slid down to her plot, his hands slipping right into her pants. “And let’s not forget what happens at the end of it all…”
“Oooh… y-you two are only making me want this more…” Luna admitted, shivering as their hands roamed over her body, squeezing and rubbing and pinching so very nicely.
Celestia raised an eyebrow, smirking as she pulled back from Luna.
“Mmm, I just might have to sate that little fire… but, perhaps we should save anything… public, for later? Let the world adjust to the idea of me being married to you both, before we reveal what goes on in the bedroom.” Theo stated, switching to hugging Luna.
Luna sighed, before nodding. “Yes, Theodore. That does make sense… it’s just that the two of you know how to clog my senses with lust, because you’re both evil.”
“Mmm, it’s a gift really.” Theo joked, nuzzling Luna lovingly.
“He’ll really rub off on you after a while.” Celestia hugged the two, also nuzzling Luna.
“Mmm, that sounds like fun.” Luna joked, closing her eyes and giving a happy sigh.
“Come on, Luna. Let’s go out and start this.” Celestia smiled, pulling her younger sister out of Theo’s arms.
“You both have fun, I’ll be out when I’m needed.” Theo waved.
“Mmm…” Luna said when Theo had left, “I just can’t get enough of him, Sister.”
“Nor can I.” Celestia sighed, “He’s truly wonderful.” She smiled, “And so are you.”
Luna leaned in, giving her sister a no-less-passionate, but much more chaste kiss.
Celestia returned the kiss in a similar manner. “It’s amazing, having two of my favorite ponies in the entire world, now forever with me.” She hugged Luna tightly. “Now, the last thing for us to do is get this press conference out of the way.”
“Uugghh… fine, fine. Best to get past it, you’re right.” Luna sighed.
Celestia and Luna walked out to the stage set up in the courtyard. Already, the entire yard was filled, both with guards protecting the stage and the press and ponies of Canterlot who were all curious as to why the Princesses would call a sudden press conference. The entire yard quieted down as Luna sat, with Celestia taking the podium.
“Good morning, citizens of Equestria and beyond.” Celestia greeted. “I know, all of you are wondering why you’ve been asked to come here, and I assure all of you, we’ll explain everything.”
“What shook Canterlot a week or so  ago?” Somepony from the crowd yelled out.
Celestia let out a long sigh, “I… let my anger get the better of me. I had no word of warning that somepony very, very important to me was returning… and I lost control.” She explained. “There’s nothing to worry about, it was… something I wish to never repeat, and I have my doubts that it ever will.”
“Is it true that you were so sick, that you weren’t able to leave your bed?” Another pony asked.
“Yes, that’s true. It was a direct result of my temper being lost.” Celestia says, giving a gentle sigh.
“What’s with the choker?” Somepony else queried. Luna barely held back from laughing, waiting for Celestia to answer.
Celestia glanced to Luna for a moment, “I um, it was something the same pony… asked me to wear.” She said.
“Who is the pony you keep talking about?”
“Why would you get so mad at him, and then wear something in particular for whoever it is?”
“He’s an incredible stallion…” Celestia began, “You’ll all meet him soon enough. Did you wish to add anything, Luna?”
She stood, coming up to the podium herself and saying, “All I ask is that you do not judge him based on his appearance.”
There was some quiet chatter amongst the crowd. “Is there… uuh… something, wrong with him?” One pony asked, trying to tread lightly.
Luna’s brow furrowed. “There is absolutely nothing wrong with him, and I will publicly duel any who dare to say as much.” She said.
“Luna!” Celestia covered her mouth, holding back her laughter at Luna’s reaction.
“That is a promise!” She added.
The whispering died down as everypony was staring at Luna.
“D-does that mean w-what I’m sure we.. a-all think that means then?” One pony asked, breaking the silence.
“Do go on, and tell us all what it is you’re thinking, my little pony.” Luna said, her voice sugary-sweet.
“Luna…” Celestia stated.
“Does that mean, you… u-um won’t be even thinking about any suitors?” The pony asked.
In response, Luna put her left hand over the podium, showing off her ring. After a moment, her magic forced Celestia’s left hand out at well, letting the crowd see both.
The entire crowd gasped. “Y-you’re both already married?” One pony nearly shouted.
“Well…” Luna blushed, backing down for a moment as a smile spread across her face. “Engaged, on my part… but that shall soon be rectified. My sister is married already.”
They heard a thump nearby as one of the nobles fainted. Several more were taken aghast by that fact.
There was a completely different reaction from the rest of the gathered crowd as several ponies started clapping, soon giving the two Princesses a thunderous applause. This made both Celestia and Luna blush, as well as pull their hands back.
“Thank you for your support.” Celestia said, looking much happier than she normally did when she addressed a crowd.
“When are we going to see the lucky stallions?” One pony asked.
“And that brings us to the central reason for this conference.” Celestia said, losing a little of her giddiness since she knew what was coming soon.
“Come out, Theodore!” Luna called, looking backstage with a smile on her snout.
Theo walked out, smiling at Luna. He looked just like any of the other stallions out in the crowd -except for his severely good looks, and of course his tail- in just very basic casual wear. “Alright!” He said, walking out onto stage.
There were once again murmured whispers from the crowd as all eyes were on him.
“What a weird name…” One pony commented.
“Though look at him, it’s no wonder one of them’s marrying him!” A mare stated.
Theo glanced over the crowd.
“Actually, we’re both going to be married to him.” Celestia corrected.
The crowd went silent.
“What?” One pony spoke.
“Both of us are marrying Theodore.” Luna echoed, pulling the incubus in question between herself and Celestia.
“Hi, I’m Theodore.” Theo laughed, hugging the two mares.
One of the nobles was the first to see his tail, “I… is that… is he some… sort of… beast?” The noble scoffed.
Theo answered first, and thankfully only Celestia and Luna heard the first part of his answer, “Depends on the situation…” He laughed, “No! Actually it’s… quite the funny story, I’m not a pony.” He said.
“Variety, they say, is the spice of life.” Luna adds, forcing herself not to blow up at the rude pony.
Theo shook his head, “Honestly, if you’re going to behave like that, I’ll just flat out ignore you. I have no ‘look’ I have to keep up, least of all for some prissy noble.” He glanced to the pony.
The noble recoiled back, and both Luna and Celestia could feel Theo relax a tad bit. “Both of you, don’t do anything rash.” Celestia said quietly.
Luna merely huffed, before asking, “Are there any other questions?”
“If you aren’t a pony, what are you?” One of the other ponies asked curiously.
Theo glanced to Celestia and Luna, “Well… I’m an incubus.” He stated, looking back out at the crowd. The silence that came after that statement was nearly deafening, it seemed as if everything just simultaneously lost all sound.
“No, seriously, what are you?” Another pony asked.
“What? Theodore just said that he’s an incubus, did you not hear?” Luna asked, confused.
“They heard, they just don’t comprehend it.” Theo said.
“You… don’t look like a demon.” The same pony said, murmurs of agreement coming from the crowd.
Celestia and Luna looked at each other, before both looked down at Theo, waiting.
Theo let out a long sigh, rolled his eyes and let go of the two, stepping up to the podium. “Well. I’ll fix that in just a moment.” He said, “Just, wipe away any expectations you have for any uuh… transformations.” He added, his magic washed over his entire body, his clothes burning away as he just shifted to his true form. That being the massive demon pony Celestia and Luna were thrilled to see. Just… a bit disappointed that his transformation was just so… anti-climatic.
There were quiet murmurs again, though now both Celestia and Luna were well aware of the stares their stallion was receiving from nearly all the mares in the crowd.
“Wait, what’s up with his crotch? There’s nothin’ there!” A mare from the middle of the crowd shouted.
“It’d be indecent to have my cock out constantly.” Theo crossed his arms. “Especially during something like this.”
“What, you’re just able to choose if it’s there or not?”
“Yes. Just as I can change its’ size at will. Things of that nature that change my body are quite easy. I am an incubus after all. I’d be ashamed of myself if I couldn’t.” Theo chuckled. “And no, I won’t be showing any of you. That’s private, for only Celestia and Luna to see.” He stepped back, hugging both mares once again.
They both nuzzled into Theo’s taller frame, smiling. Celestia asked, “Any more questions, my little ponies? If not, I think we may all retire back into the castle.”
The general quiet gave them their answer.
“Well, with that we shall take our leave.” Theo smiled, the press conference being ended as he teleported himself and both Princesses back into the castle.

A few moments earlier, at the Crystal Castle of Friendship:
Twilight was absolutely speechless, a real… live demon, and he was that close to both Celestia and Luna? It definitely wasn’t right!
“Spike! I need you to go and get the girls! We gotta pack, we gotta get on the train, or, or a chariot and go to Canterlot right now! Oh my gods there’s a demon and he’s next to Princess Celestia a-and Princess Luna and this can’t be good for them and they said they’re marrying him so he must’ve mind-controlled them somehow, which should be impossible since they’re alicorns and they’re almost all-powerful, except I’m not all-powerful,  so does that mean I’m not really an alicorn and does it mean that with Cadance oh my gosh Cadance was there a few days ago we have to rescue her too, and…” Twilight continued, furiously pacing around the library.
Spike let out a long and exasperated sigh, walking out of the room, “Yep… yep, this is going to go swimmingly.” He muttered to himself.

About the same time… somewhere:
A smile spread across her face, and she crossed her legs. “Hmmm… yes, this will do very nicely. But I can’t take the same approach as last time… no, this time… this time, I must be polite. Antiax!”
“Yes, my Queen!”
“Fetch me some parchment, a quill, and ink. I have a letter to write.”
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