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		Description

Now that Luna has gotten in on the action, it's time I changed the title to something more... Reasonable!
We all have secrets, even royal princess's like Celestia! Some might wonder "How does she do all that work and still have a level head at the end of the day?" Well, find out in this tale about what helps drive the princess to do her work every day with a smile and what happens when Luna becomes curious as to what this secret of her sister might be!
*Written before I actually knew what I was doing.
WARNING. Technical incest is involved later on in the story but it is at its lightest degree! Please, do not comment about how it offends you as I have included this warning!
I updated an image of Bono to give you a good visual of him.
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		Secret of the sun princess



                                                            Princess Celestia's royal secret   
As we all know, royalty can have its good days and its bad days. For example, Princess Celestia is almost always busy with raising the sun, approving papers for various reasons and on top of that, she is always listening to complaints from thousands of ponies daily. If it wasn’t for the fact that she was a princess, some might think she would be completely fed up with the duties of her everyday life and quit. So, with this in mind… Exactly what keeps her going? Or a better question is who. We all have secrets in out closets, Skeletons that should be left in the dark but this one is different. It just might be karma repaying her for all the kindness she's given Equestria all these years.
today is one of those good days for the princess. A few years before Twilight Sparkle had become the princess’s student in the art of magic, a young pony had come to the palace within Canterlot. He was a very unique pony. he had a slightly spiky, blonde mane and a tanned colored coat that resembles caramel. As he walked down the sidewalk of Mane Street, other ponies noticed his presence and gasped at him. He always had this problem where ever he went. The ponies always saw his cutie mark and either laughed or simply told him to cover it up! he ignored them knowing it’s what made him special even though it was possibly the world’s most noticeable of cutie marks.
As he entered the palace, the royal guards chuckled at him but he didn’t care. When you’ve have the cutie make he had for years, the laughter doesn’t bother you much. The day was winding down and he was the last pony to be allowed to speak to the princess before she lowered the sun and raised the moon. As he entered, he became extraordinarily shy at what he was about to do.
“Come in my subject.” The princess said from her throne. “What seems to be the problem?”
He came up to the princess and began to explain himself before her. “Please, your grace…" His voice was moderately low, but still kind. "I have traveled far and wide hoping to reach this city. The embarrassing statements I have endured and the ponies that laugh at me make things unbearable! No matter where I go, I can’t hide my talent. I face the fact that my destiny is so unaccepted my society every waking day.”
Princess Celestia raised one of her eyebrows in curiosity.
“I would like it…” He continued. “If you could possibly erase or replace my cutie mark with something a little more decent.”
The princess looked at the pony up and down and asked him to turn to the side so she may be able to see this unacceptable cutie mark. As he did, she gasped at what she saw. His cutie mark was a cartoon like picture of a dick!
She looked at the suggestive cutie mark with uncomforting eyes and stuttered on her next words. “What… How… What is your, umm… Talent?”
The stallion lowered his head in shame. “I… I’m a great fuck! I can control myself like no other pony… I can control when I cum… I can be rough in bed or as soft as a cloud if you want me to… It’s just… It’s horrible! I got this mark by being curious with a filly when I was just a young colt. Her name was Sugar Sweets. She wanted to see what my cock tasted like and I let her. As soon as I came… This mark appeared! Please, your highness, I can’t take the insults, the teasing… I just can’t take it. It’s so humiliating!”
Princess Celestia had been staring at the cutie dick mark the entire time with her jaw hanging open a little. She shook herself out of the trance and said “Well... I can’t exactly… Use magic for such things… It’s not in any pony’s power to disguise or change a talent…"
The princess bit her bottom lip thinking about what she could do to help this poor pony.
"That's typical." The stallion said in a sad voice. "Not even powerful princess's can help me..."
The princess got an idea. Though she was sensitive on the subject, she said. "But…”
The stallion looked at the princess awaiting her next words.
“I... Could arrange… A special job for you… As you know, I am a mare… And even though I'm a princess… I do still have… Needs.”
The stallion awaited the offer he was about to receive on tippy hooves.
“I… Could assign you to be… My umm, well you know… S-…Se…” She had to gulp before finally saying it. “… Sex… Slave!”

Awkward silence filled the throne room after she proposed the job. The stallion stood there almost unsure he was truly awake to be experiencing this. 
The princess broke the silence by saying “Of course, I’ll need to umm… Know who you’ve been with… And you’ll need a physical… And I’ll need to… Um, test your… Abilities.”
The words she was looking for in her head wouldn’t come fast enough. She blushed harder and harder with every pause between sentences. 
The stallion, who was also blushing, said “Of course your majesty… But… If you must know… I have only been with two mares in my whole life. The one that I told you about, Sugar Sweets, and a mare that was in need at the time. I was at her house delivering some goods when she asked me if I could help her but that's all, I swear.”
The princess’s horn lit up and scanned the stallion’s body. afterwords, she said “No traces of any STD’s… That just leaves… The testing.”
Before they left, Princess Celestia took a few minutes to lower the sun and raise the moon. Once finished, she stood up, still blushing like crazy and said “Please… Follow me.”
As they walked, she asked the stallion for his name. “My name is Bono.” He said while watching the princess's royal flank swerve from left to right. The princess giggled and said “It kind of sounds like.” But she was cut off by Bono saying “I know what it sounds like.”
The two entered the library and Bono wondered what they were going to do in a place like this. The princess looked at him and said “When this palace was made, I used this secret room as a little escape from certain responsibilities that could wait till later. I give it to you now… Assuming you pass the test.”
She raised her hoof to a blank wall and pushed a very hard to see block in. The blank wall slid to the left to reveal a hidden door! As the two entered, Bono saw it to be a luxurious, huge bedroom with two bathrooms, a king sized bed, its own stereo system, and a kitchen! He looked around and couldn’t believe the extravagance of the room he was in.
The princess walked over to the bed and lay down. Before she told him what he needed to do, she drew a heavy sigh. “… Your test will be to determine if you’re obedient, durable, willing, and able… If you succeed, this room will be yours. It has an unlimited supply of various foods and drinks that magically restock every day. All I ask, however, is that any time I need to… Relieve myself, you will be able to do your job.”
Bono shook his head and waited patiently.
“First.” The princess said. “You need to get me in the mood. You think you can handle that? Do what you think I might like… And well see where this leads.”
Bono walked up to her and lowered his head down to her flank and began licking her cutie mark. This surprised the princess. She wasn’t prepared for the forward flank licking. As he continued, he inched closer and closer to her pussy. Every lick made the princess feel more and more sexually aroused. When he finally began eating her out, she was leaking juices freely! As he licked, she moaned from the feeling.
“Oh… Bono.” She said. “You’re really good at that. I wouldn’t have guessed you were so… Flexible with your tongue!”
She stopped him from continuing and said “Good (huff) job with that… Now, I think we should get on with the real test.”
He asked which position she wanted and she said “I want to have a good view of your work.”
She laid herself down on her back and spread her legs suggestively while he hopped onto the covers. As he did, she saw his equine prick. It was about seven to nine inched big, three inches wide and to top it off, completely red. To the princess, it looked like it was crafted just for her. He guided it up to her twat and said in a trembling voice “Do you want me…t- to go slow at first and p- pick up speed as you command?” 
She smiled at how much he was blushing. She put her right hoof under his chin and said “Of course but don’t cum until I tell you to. Simple enough, right?”
He gulped and shook his head. As his cock slowly entered her, she began to moan. Her face began to turn redder than his dick! The deeper it went, the more she groaned in satisfaction. Finally, it was all the way in. huffing and gasping for air; Bono said “I’ll start moving now. I- is that… Alright with you, your highness?”
Princess Celestia smiled at how nervous and lust lost he was to actually be able to audition as the princess's royal sex slave. She shook her head with a smile. As he pushed and pulled his dick in and out of her royal twat, her moaning became louder and more passionate. Finally, after thirty minutes of pleasurable sex, she looked into his eyes and said “I’m close… I’m (moan) so very close… when I say now… you need to (grunt) release your load in me… But first, pick up the pace.”
He followed her orders and went faster. He, himself didn’t make much noise as this was for the princess's enjoyment only. As she finally began to reach her peak, she yelled in a lust filled moan “NOW!”
He trusted his dick all the way in and came hard inside her. As cum shot straight into her pussy, sweat slowly dripped from his forehead. The orgasm of the two ended and he asked “Would (pant)… Would you like me to (huff) keep it in for a moment or pull out now?” 
She smiled and said while panting “keep it in.”
the two remained like this for a moment looking at each other’s body's. nervous about this, Bono asked "Wont you get pregnant?"
Princess Celestia giggled and said "I'm using a spell right now that blocks your cum from getting me knocked up. You have nothing to fear."
After a minute or so, the princess told him to pull out. As he did, she used her magic to pull out all his cum he released from her pussy. It was about a cups worth! “My, my!” She said “You can really cum!” 
He smiled feeling complimented and said “It’s my talent.”
She guided it to the bathroom and poured it down the bathtub drain. After she was able to recover some of her energy, she turned to him and said “You passed all the requirements I was looking for in you. I’m very happy to call you my sex slave… Thank you Bono.” 
He blushed and said “Anytime... And if you ever need me to… Perform for you again; you know where I’ll be." 
As she left, Bono looked at his new room with glee. This new job he had was possibly the best job he could have asked for. Who wouldn't want to be Princess Celestia's sex slave? He went to the bathroom and took a shower. After that he went to the fridge and made himself the biggest hero sandwich he could. The princess really helped him out with his problem and now, feeling the best he ever felt, told himself “I’m going to like it here.”
The next couple of years rolled by and any time the princess needed some satisfaction; He was ready, willing and able to perform his task with outstanding results. Every time they had sex, he never came until instructed to. Every time the princess felt forceful, he obeyed her every command with no complaints, but the one thing that the princess never heard from him was what she had hoped, by now, she would hear.
The three words that could probably make her marry this stallion if she could; The three words she hoped to hear every time they finished having sex was “I love you” but he never said it. One night, after they had finished three sets, she asked him with a nervous voice “Bono… Do you love me?”
His entire body froze. His lungs felt like they were shriveled and his heart seemed to stop even though it was still beating. He didn’t answer but, instead asked “Do… You want me to?”
Princess Celestia blinked and said “Well… Actually yes. I… I know you’re just my sex slave but… You do your job so exceptionally well. You make me feel so good in bed… I just want to know this truthfully. Do you love me?”
He looked at her eyes. They seemed you beg him for his answer. After a moment of hesitation, he said with passion in his voice “I do.”
That night, they kissed for the first time. They had done almost every imaginable position of sex and did it almost every night but one thing they had yet to do in all these years was kiss!
Princess Celestia left knowing she and he could never be married but at least she knew he loved her and she loved him back.
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                                                      What he wants… what he may never have

The sun shined upon the Canterlot palace as birds chirped and played in their newly given day which was a gift from the dearly loved Princess Celestia. She stood on her balcony raising the sun with her sister behind her. Luna marveled at how Celestia was always able to see the world for its beauty and tolerate the stress of running a kingdom day in and day out. Today, she decided to ask her sister how she does it.
“Come on, sis.” She said. “Let me in on your secret. How do you do it? Surely there’s something that makes you smile through the day.” Princess Celestia rolled her eyes while fixing her bed.
“It’s a secret. No pony is to know about it. Not even you sister. I would put it out of my mind if I were you and get back with my own business, like getting some sleep.”
The blue mare simply followed her sister trying desperately to find out about the truth. “I’ve seen you sneak out of your room late at night. I know you return several hours later and I’ve asked some of your guards and they say you take midmorning naps! I want to know the scoop! Tell me, please.” Princess Celestia entered the throne room and sat down while still being pestered by her sister. 
“Alright, you want to know?” She asked.
Luna shook her head with excitement. “Very well… It’s the smiles and cheers of my subjects that.” Princess Luna cut her off by saying “Oh, come on! I don’t want to know the same thing I’ve heard before! I know for a fact that this isn’t your reason for being so tolerable!”
Celestia giggled and said “Tell you what; I’ve hidden a room right here in the castle. If you find it, you will find out what it is that makes me so awesome to this land and you can use it to!”
Luna’s eyes grew big with imaginable thoughts that ran through her mind. She got right on it. Looking high and low, she couldn’t find anything. She used her magic to scope out possible portals but found nothing. She searched the entire palace… Except for the library but she never went in there. It was the one place she should have checked. For three days she looked but never found a thing. Finally, at the end of the third day, she confronted her sister.
“I can’t find a thing! Are you making this up or something?” Princess Celestia laughed and said “No, there is a room hidden somewhere. You just haven’t looked hard enough.”
As the day ended, Luna was lifting the moon in the throne room when she heard galloping noises. She looked out and used her magic to seek out the mare that had caused the noise. She never found it though but every night she heard it only to chase shadows through the palace.
Meanwhile, Bono had been in his room. He would sometimes exit his sanctuary to get a book from the library’s fiction section. There was a plentiful supply of reading material there and the more he read daily, the more intellectual he became. He started writing poetry and songs. The days passed by quickly for him and he would come out at night when no pony was around to get something to read. He had stumbled upon a book one day that told about a warrior who had settled down with a wife and had two lovely and adorable children.
After reading it, the thought of having a family of his own wouldn’t exit from his mind. Princess Celestia came into his room to find him lying on his bed staring at the ceiling in frustration. “Bono is something troubling you?” She asked as she came up to his side.
He looked into her eyes and said “I can never have a family, can I?” the princess stood there. It hadn’t hit her yet but the words he spoke were true. So long as he was her sex slave and nothing more, it would mean he was the end of his generation. He was the last leaf to grow on his family tree!
The room was silenced by his question. He stared at the princess with bland eyes, then he continued to look at the ceiling again. “I want to get married… But I can’t. I know you would never be able to marry me. Your reputation would cease to be the glory of what it is. Your entire world would be flipped upside down and it would be my fault.” 
The princess lowered her head to his lips and kissed him tenderly. The feeling of her tongue in his mouth was always nice and relaxing. Their lips departed and she said “I love you… But what you said is true. I cannot marry you because of your talent, that and I am a princess. I accepted your help but if the press knew who you were, they would publish lies and accusations at me and you as well.”
Bono was beginning to tear up thanks to the truth. Pain could be felt in his throat as he was sadly choked up.
The princess said “Why don’t… Instead of you satisfying me, would you want to do what you like?” Bono’s thoughts trailed off to what he would want to do.
“I’m not sure I know what that means.” He said looking into his lover’s eyes. Princess Celestia told him to get up so she could lie down. As he did, he saw her lay on her back. “Do what you want to me.” Bono stared at the princess with lust in his eyes. His job was to do what she said, so he proceeded to do what he wanted.
He got onto the bed and brought his lips to Celestia’s pussy and began to suckle on it. The princess moaned from his talents. Five minutes passed and she was ready to have his cock stuff her pussy. As his dick pushed deeper into her hole, he began to ask how she wanted to be fucked but stopped himself and said “Sorry… Force of habit.”
He began slow for her, and sped up after ten minutes. This time, he moaned with her. Sex sounds of bliss left their mouths and seemed to echo through each of their ears. Sweat dripped from Bono’s head and he continued to enjoy himself. The princess held him tightly as he felt himself getting close to Cumming.
“I’m… Gonna (huff) I’m gonna…”
instead of saying it, he simply did it. He clenched up and came deep into the princess's whom. As if that wasn’t enough, he started groaning louder and tensed his body up even harder than before as he came a second time in a row. This almost made the princess orgasm. If he came one more time, it would sent her over the edge… Speak of the devil, he came a third time in a row!
He wasn’t moaning anymore. He was now screaming in exotic pleasure as he threw his head back! Drops of sweat dripped everywhere as he miraculously came for the third time. As he screamed, the princess came hard feeling his cum literally pour straight out of her pussy from over flooding it! He finally stopped and tried to move but couldn’t. 
His entire body shut down from over excessive ejaculation. He just kept his prick within the princess’s twat as he huffed and puffed more harder than he ever did in his whole life. The princess looked into his eyes and brought his head closer to her lips for a kiss with her hoof. Ten minutes passed before his body returned to normal. Still panting, he removed his growth from the princess. As the princess magically lifted his cum out of her pussy and off of the sheets, she couldn’t help but be amazed at how much he came. At least half of gallon’s worth of cum floated in midair!
It floated to the bathroom and was flushed down the toilet. The feat of the amount of cum he produced was probably an Equestrian world record breaker! He lay on the bed while the princess made him a drink and some food. After he ate and recovered his energy, he apologized.
“What for?” The princess asked. “I told you to have fun and that’s what you did, right?” Bono lay in the bed almost passed out. The room was blurring all around him and he felt like he was leaving this world. Just before he blacked out, he saw Princess Celestia stand up and kiss him before she left. As she opened the door, she said “I love you so much Bono.” She exited the room and Bono fell into a deep sleep.
Dreams of blissful freedom from his destined cutie mark ravaged and caressed his mind. The thought of him being accepted in the world was always his best dreams even though he knew he would never be accepted.

This story is not finished. There is more to… Come!
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                                           Luna's night of wreckoning

While Bono slept in his room, Princess Celestia got a few hours of sleep. Luna, who was still searching the castle and turning it upside down, was currently in the throne room. The throne was being lifter and the royal red rug was upside down while Luna searched desperately saying “It has to be here! Where else could it be?” 
A guard stood behind her watching as she laid waste to the royal room. He had a suggestion he thought she might like but was too scared to offer it. Finally, when she became furious and stomped her hooves while cursing at the air, he decided to tell her. “Umm, princess?”
the princess stopped, slowly turned her head in his direction and gave him the creepiest, most scariest look a guard could ever receive! “Uh, might I suggest the… Uh, library?” He offered. 
Luna’s face dissipated as she realized that was the one place she hadn’t searched! She galloped to the room with haste. As she entered, she looked around to find no pony in sight. She looked through the room trying to find some secret passage way. After going down sever rows, she began wondering if this was a big waste of her time. She looked around in the dim library and saw no traces of any secret passage way. Just as she was about to give up, she heard a noise. It sounded scratchy, like something was scraping the floor. She stuck her head out to see the concrete wall at the far side of the library moving to the left to reveal a secret door! It opened and Bono came out.
“Let’s see.” He said. “I could try fiction again, but I'm kind of in the mood for history now.” He walked down the aisle where Luna was, so Luna silently teleported herself to the far side of the entranced aisle so she could be behind Bono. 
While she inspected this stallion, she couldn’t make out what his cutie make was. Bono picked out a book and was headed back when Luna came around the corner to confront him. He jumped, dropped the book he was holding in his mouth from being so surprised and asked in a terrified tone of voice “Who in Equestria are you?” 
Luna stared at him with anger in her blue eyes and said “I could ask you the same thing. I am Princess Luna, raiser of the moon and sister of Princess Celestia! Who are you?”
Bono was scared for his life. He was in the presence of the princess of the night and if she found out who he was, he and Princess Celestia’s relationship could be in dire jeopardy! Princess Luna demanded him to tell her who he was. 
“Alright, alright.” He said. “I’m Celestia’s sex slave and my name is Bono!” 
Luna dropped her jaw as she heard this. She magically brought him floating up to her and brought him to the light so she could see his cutie mark. As she inspected the suggestive mark, she asked “What…My sister has a slave to herself and she didn’t bother to let me know???” just as she said this, her sister came into the library. As Princess Celestia walked in, she saw her sister and asked what she was doing here.
“I think I found the secret room.” Luna said with a smirk. “And I found what keeps you so happy all the time!” she magically brought Bono into sight causing Princess Celestia blushed.
Luna stared at her sister as she put Bono down slowly. He walked over to Princess Celestia and asked what was going on. “This is… My sister." She said. "I told her if she found you… She could use you the way I’ve been. Though, I never thought she would actually search the library!”
Luna looked at her sister with a bit of anger and said “This isn’t very classy of you, having your own living sex toy!”
Celestia darted a look of surprise at her sister’s words. “What did you just call him?”
Luna, chuckling, said “oh, come now sister. I would never have guest you would have slaves!”
Bono became offended by his statement and claimed “I'm not just a slave! I’m a sex slave who is willing to serve the princess as best as I can!”
Luna looked at the stallion in disbelief. “Oh, please! A slave is a slave!”
Celestia began to walk to the door nest to the concrete wall while saying “Come, Bono; We’re leaving. We don’t have to take this.” Bono followed. 
As if Luna wanted to irritate her sister to the fullest degree today, she said “You go ahead and enjoy that little toy. Probably doesn’t even do a good job!”
Celestia stopped and turned her head in anger at what her sister just said. At first,she wasn’t really going to let her sister use Bono but Luna, doubting his abilities made Celestia’s rage boil.
“Oh, you want to see how well he can be?” She asked her sister in a sarcastic tone of voice. “Well then. Come into the room and see for yourself how well he can perform!”
Luna, still giggling at her sister’s confidence in Bono, entered the room while chanting to Bono “Well, I’ll have you know, I am the princess of the night! I’ll need you to be dominating and rough!”
Celestia simply smiled and said “That can be arranged.” 
Luna laid on the bed waiting while Bono talked to Celestia. “Are you sure it’s a good idea to do this?”
Celestia said “Don’t worry. I just want to teach her a lesson about respecting others like you. Besides, I think you’ll like having my sister!” 
Luna was becoming impatient and said “I’m waiting.”
Celestia circled her sister and said “I have but three words for you… Prepare your anus!” 
A bottle of lube that was being magically controlled by Princess Celestia came floating over to Bono. The cap came off and a good sized line of the liquid came out. Bono got onto the bed and aligned his cock with Luna’s ass. Celestia asked Bono what the roughest performance he had ever given her was and asked if he could times it by ten!
“Yes, Celestia.” He said frowning. Luna rolled her eyes as she waited. Bono leaned his head down and said “I’m sorry…”
As his dick penetrated Luna’s royal bottom causing Luna to shriek at the forcefulness of his pushing. 
“Not so rough!” She screamed. Celestia walked to the end of the bed and said “Oh, come now sister. I thought you said you liked it rough.”
In five seconds flat, Bono was able to push his cock all the way into the princess’s ass! He started out fairly slow, but five minutes later, he was pounding her harder than he had ever pounded any other mare. Luna moaned and shrieked at the painful but still slightly pleasurable feel. 
Celestia stared at her sister’s face. She was about to cum after a mere ten minutes of this and Celestia knew it. Luna bit the covers as she was plowed. Bono slowed his speed a bit but was immediately commanded to keep up the pace by Princess Celestia. “Faster and harder!” She demanded.
Luna began to drool as she continued to bite the sheets. Her sister lowered her head and said “What’s the matter? Is he too much for you to handle?”
Luna stared at her sister panting and moaning. Celestia just looked at her with a devilish smirk and said “If you need to cum, I suggest you do it, because were not stopping for a good five hours!”
Hearing this, Luna opened her mouth, closed her eyes and came hard. Her moans of bliss from being ass fucked sounded like music to her sister’s ears.
Bono made one last thrust sending his entire dick in and tried to relieve some pain for Luna by asking “Celestia (huff) I think… She’s had enough… Do you think I should give her pussy some pleasure now?” Celestia looked at her sister. She lay with her mouth open huffing and panting while groaning from her orgasm.
“Do you remember that fun thing we experimented with? You know, where you kept switching in-between?” She asked Bono. 
“If you're (pant) talking about the inverse technique (huff) then yes… But are you sure she can take it?” Bono asked.
Celestia stared at her sister. She looked so cute with her worried look of lust. “I think she can handle this. Keep the same tempo please. I liked that fast beat!”
Bono slid his cock out and dipped it slowly into Luna’s dripping wet pussy. He waited a moment before pulling out and sliding back into her ass. He repeated this process until Luna finally relaxed more. Bono had kept a slow tempo at first but after a while, he returned to the same rhythmic beat he had when he was fucking her ass. Luna couldn’t believe he was able to do this!
She moaned from the feeling of having Bono’s cock in her ass one moment and in her pussy the next. Celestia, still watching this, said “Bono is a very unique pony. He’s probably the best sex partner you could ever hope for.”
Luna stared into her sisters eyes with a desperate I want to cum face. Soon, she began to tense her body more. Her hooves dug into the bed as she moaned and panted. Her orgasm hit hard and made her moan furtively. Bono stopped and pushed his cock all the way into her pussy for a quick breather.
Celestia smiled and said “You can ravage her pussy now, Bono.”
Bono shook his head to signify he understood her command.
Once again, he started slowly and sped up with every hump till he was going faster than he was before. Imagine, if you will, the fastest tempo of a song you can think of. That’s how fast he was humping and he never missed a beat. He slammed his cock fasted and harder than even he thought possible. In five hours, Luna lost count of exactly how many times she came. Celestia stopped Bono and told him that her sister had enough after she came one more time.
Bono pulled out, sweat coated the edge of the bed and the floor where he had his legs firmly planted. He tried to stay awake but after all that, he just couldn’t keep hold of consciousness. He lied down on the bed and fell asleep next to Luna.
Celestia asked her sister “Is that proof enough that he is the best fuck in Equestria? He just performed the hardest he could and didn’t cum once!”
Luna, still panting said “Yes… He… Is the (huff) best!” And with that, she to fell asleep in Bono’s arms. Celestia decided to leave the two sleeping and go to her balcony to lower the moon for her sister and raise the sun.
The next day, Luna awoke to the smell of hay bacon and eggs. She lifter her throbbing head and looked around. Bono exited the kitchen with a plate of breakfast and sat it in front of Princess Luna. “This is… For me?” She asked while she looked at him. 
Bono looked upset and said “I'm sorry for what I did to you. If it was my choice, I would have been softer. Please accept my apology. I know this isn’t much but… Well, I'm sorry.”
Luna smiled and said “Don’t be. I was a fool to harass you and my sister for what you two were doing... And it wasn’t all that bad… Once I got use to the speed, it became rather enjoyable. Just don’t ever be so rough with me like that again, please.”
As Bono laid down next to Luna while she ate her breakfast, she asked how he got his cutie mark. “Don’t leave anything out. I want the whole story, from start to finish.”
Bono looked around the room and pondered this for a bit. Luna waited patiently to hear the story of how one got such a talent. After a moment, Bono collected his thoughts in an orderly manner and began.
“It all started with a girl named Sugar Sweets.”
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“My life started off normally.” Bono said calmly. “I lived with my mom and father. They were nice parents and the area was good. We lived in Manehatten. At the time, I had known the mare for a while, since we were kids. She and I never got our cutie marks until later on in life. I think I was fourteen, and she was fifteen. We tried everything to get our cutie marks. But it never happened. We tried cooking, racing… Just about anything you could come up with... Except for sex.
One day, she told me she was leaving the city and asked me to come and help her pack up. Of course I came over and helped but we ended up doing a lot more than just packing boxes. We were in her room with the door closed. I was stuffing her music collection into some boxes while she helped me. Her mom and father came in and told us they had to go somewhere for a while. They had been gone for about thirty minutes. I had looked up and saw Sugar digging under her bed. Her flank was reaching for the sky and I could see everything! As she got out from under the bed, she looked over at me and saw my dick getting bigger. She asked me if she did that, which I admitted it probably was.
She laid me down on the bed and asked if she could try something. I accepted and she went down on me… Her tongue was so soft. It felt like she had done this sort of thing before. She kept a perfect rhythm the whole time. In about fifteen seconds she made me cum. Her parents came home shortly after that and I left. When I got home I saw I had gotten my cutie mark. I had known about sex but I didn’t know some pony could get a cutie mark related to it! I showed my parents and they kicked me out saying they were disappointed with me... I never saw them again. I wondered the streets of Manehatten trying to figure out what my talent could be. I knew it had to be with sex but what exactly was I so good at? A year passed and I got a job as a mover to help ponies move their belongings to new houses. One day, a mare by the name of Violet Shine had me and a few others move she stuff over to her new house. 
She wanted me to stay behind once I was finished. I accepted and she led me up to her room. The reason for this was because she was curious about my talent, as was I. she tested my abilities and invited me to stay at her house for the next year. I accepted, and moved in the next day. As time went on, we experimented with my abilities and soon learned how talented I was. So, a year passed and she told me I was a great companion… But she also told me that I should move on. She never game me a reason, but I didn’t really care that much about her in the first place. She was very abusive. She enjoyed being way more dominant that Princess Celestia, which brings me to the next part of this story. I arrived at Canterlot about a few months later depressed and frustrated with my talent. Things… Were difficult. I faced ponies laughing and insulting me while I arrived at the palace. Princess Celestia was so kind to me for giving me this job.... I still appreciate it to this day.”
Princess Luna set her finished breakfast on the table next to the bed and wrapped her arms around Bono while saying “You wanna try having this again only more softly this time?”
Bono smiled and said “Sure… Why not. I mean, if it will make you happy. After all, I’m yours now as well as Celestia’s sex slave. Any time you want me, I’m yours.”
Luna got on top of Bono and magically guided his thick dick into her hole. As she rode him slowly and leisurely, she blushed at his smile. Bono glided his hooves across Luna’s chest to feel her soft and well groomed coat. The blue fur felt like silk to the stallion. Luna laid herself down on Bono's chest and stared into his eyes for a moment while huffing from the pleasurable ride. “You (moan) look like your enjoying this.” Luna said. Bono blinked as she came closer.
Her lips were now inched away from his, so close; he could feel her pants of air on his nose. As they kissed, Bono couldn’t help but feel a little guilt in his stomach. It took him years to kiss Luna’s sister, and now, the second time they were enjoying each other’s bodies, they kissed. Something didn’t seem right, but there was nothing he could do. Passion of love was his job, and he has to satisfy his two clients by letting them have their way. While Luna enjoyed Bono’s gifted talent, Bono just closed his eyes and drifted into memories of his first love, Sugar Sweets. In his mind, he asked himself  Where is she now? What is she doing, and would I ever see her again?
“Bono…” Luna asked. “I’m close. I’m gonna…”
Bono sat up and hugged Luna knowing that was his cue while saying “Just remember to use the anti-pregnancy spell.”
“Don’t worry; I’m way ahead of you.” He held the shimmering blue mare tight as he came hard and deep within her. As their moans died down, Bono lowered Luna to her back to rest. He stood on top of her and popped his growth out. His dick was followed by the usual cup's worth of cum which was being levitated by Luna. It went into the bathroom and was flushed down the toilet. 
Luna grabbed Bono’s neck and proceeded to kiss him once more before making her exit. As she got up, she thanked Bono for the assistance.
Just before leaving, she turned her head to the well worked stallion and said “I… I love you Bono.”
Hearing these words almost brought tears to Bono’s eyes as he asked himself “Is it right for me to be falling in love with two mares… not just mares, but sisters?”
Silence was the answer he received as he laid awake in bed. Everything was upside down now. Bono’s being felt ruined and demolished as he came to the realization that he wasn’t just a toy to the two mares anymore. He was their special secret somepony that nopony would ever know about.
“But is it right to be this?” he asked himself once more.
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Over the past few weeks, Bono was up to his eye balls on special sexual requests from the two princess's, and his eyes weren’t the only balls that were becoming stressed. Shortly after Princess Celestia left, her sister would show up and request even tougher challenges. One night, however, Bono finished aiding Celestia with the usual, but after words, he could barely stand. Princess Celestia had been rough with him that night. To make things worse, not even five minutes later, Luna showed up. Luckily for Bono, she could tell he was in a state of over exhaustion. Despite Luna’s kindness of offering to give him the night off, he still wanted to do his job, but was turned down.
“No, no. It’s alright. You’ve been working too hard. Take it easy.” She said as she exited the room. Bono lay awake staring at the ceiling still huffing from Celestia’s visit. It wasn’t him not liking being able to have two mares, let alone royal princess's all to himself that made him feel sad, but the fact that this was all his life might ever amount to. After years of pleasure and sex, things just became routine. There was no excitement in his life anymore. Dreams entered his mind that night and invited him to visions of Suger Sweets, his first crush. Her pink mane, the way it was always curled into a ponytail, her yellow coat and the cute giggles she did when they would joke around; It was all too real. Our protagonist awoke swearing he heard her voice calling him to seek her out, but the room was empty. As he got up from bed to make himself something to eat, he stopped and stood in the kitchen while singing an odd melody he heard on the Equestrian Radio some time ago.
 “Stuck inside these four walls…
Sent inside forever…
Never seeing nopony… Nice again.
Like you, mama… You… Mama… You.”
Bono went back to sleep after his midnight snack.
A week passed and Bono had still felt bad about his life. The princess's agreed to go easier on him and visited less and less despite his constant argument of how he wanted to doing his job.
As the night came, a visitor appeared wearing a coat over her body she entered the castle and asked to see one of the princess's. The guard wasn’t going to let her, but when she removed her rugged hood from her head, the guard could hardly deny such a beautiful mare. Wondrous, pink ponytails and sparkling jade eyes stared at and begged him for visitation. He agreed and led her to the throne room. As she entered, she heard the stallion say “A thousand pardons… But if I might say… Well, you’re simply stunning!”
As she walked up to the blue mare of the night, Luna eyed this yellow coated, slender beauty and asked what it was that she wanted.
“Please… Your highness.” She said in the most humbling of voices. “I request the upmost help with this problem… It’s about… My cutie mark.”
Luna’s eyebrow raised and asked to see it. As the coat was taken off, she stepped into the moonlight that shined through the stained glass making Luna’s jaw drop. A cartoon like picture of what appeared to be a dripping wet pussy was planted upon her flank.
She gulped and apologized for the rude symbol on her plot. “I’ve had this cutie mark for a long time now, and I’ve been through embarrassing encounters with colts and stallions alike. They remark me as nothing more than a... A slut when I’ve only been with a total of two! The first… Was a colt named Bono.”
The name pierced Luna’s ears and made her entire body turn icy cold. Nervous feelings of pure grief surrounded her being and caused her to break a sweat. If this was who she thought it was, then Celestia and her had made a horrible mistake. Luna asked in a quirky voice for the mare’s name.
The mare lowered her head and said “It's Sugar Sweets.”
Luna felt ready to faint. Bono’s first ever love, his first crush and possibly his soul mate was standing right in front of her. The dim room fell silent as Luna gulped and asked what she could do for her.
“All I want.” Sweets said in a low, soft voice. “Is to have my cutie mark either removed or replaced… I can’t stand the embarrassing gestures by everypony anymore… I’ve had a hard life… I’ve been searching for somepony who might symbolize themselves as my equal… I know this puts you in the most embarrassing position, but please… Help me be more sociably acceptable.”
The princess of the night knew of only one way she could possibly help Sugar Sweets. As she told the mare to stay put, she exited the throne room and headed to Princess Celestia’s room. She entered and realized it was empty; Which only meant one thing.
“OH, NO!” She screamed as she raced for the library. As she entered, she galloped to the concrete wall and opened it. Entering the room that was currently filled with the sounds of pleasure, she yelled in the royal Canterlot voice “STOP THIS RIGHT NOW!!!”
Princess Celestia nearly had a heart attack as she fell out of the bed with Bono’s cock sliding smoothly out of her.
“Luna?! What are you doing here???” Celestia asked in an angry tone.
Luna grabbed her sister and yanked her out of the room apologizing to Bono many times. Outside, she explained nervously what the ordeal was. Celestia, now understanding what was happening walked in circles while mumbling.
“Oh, no, no, no… This can’t be happening! Not now… And you’re sure she’s the Sugar sweet’s from Bono’s colthood?”
Luna explained that she used Bono’s name, proving she was the real Sugar Sweets. The two looked at each other for a moment. Celestia broke the devastating silence saying “We messed up big time!”
Luna responded with “You think?! This is bad… This is very bad! How could this happen?”
Celestia shook her head to try and get a clear conscience, looked at her nervous sister and said “We have to tell her the truth.”
Luna gasped at this and said “But… Bono… And us… What if she doesn’t accept our apology and spreads the word around? We’ll be on the front page! This just in; the princesses hold captive a sex slave!”
Celestia convinced her sister it was the right thing to do by saying “If we don’t, we will be defying one of the elements of harmony… Honesty!”
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Luna, still feeling guilty, agreed reluctantly and followed her sister back to the throne room. As they entered, they saw Sugar Sweets sitting in the middle of the room looking at the stained glass behind the throne. Celestia walked up her and asked the mare to follow while Luna waited with a depressing expression on her face. They left the throne room and headed to the library in unappealing silence. When they entered, Sweets asked what was happening but received no reply. The princess of the day opened the secret wall and revealed the hidden door. As they entered, she saw Bono, sitting in front of a table munching on a sandwich while facing the door. She immediately recognized him while smiling.
“Bono! It’s you!” she said while walking up to him. Bono’s mouth opened when he saw this gloriously gorgeous mare. He wasn’t sure, but he just knew who she was. 
“Sugar Sweets? Is that you?”
As she sat down at the table, Princess Celestia and Luna stood at the door way not wanting to come any closer. Bono asked what was going on and Luna was just about to try to explain, but decided to let Celestia tell the story.
Celestia got up onto the bed. Laying there and collecting her thoughts, she said “I… uh, we… made a mistake… you see, Sugar… Bono… me and Luna… we… well, just look at each other’s cutie marks first.”
Sugar asked to see his first, but Bono wanted to hide his, and vise verse. When Luna became irritated by this stupid game, she pulled the two away from the table which was hiding their flanks. The two gasped at the same time as they saw their cutie mark. As their eyes met, Celestia continued. “Over the past couple of years… I had kept Bono as a secret (gulp) sex slave… an act that is now my biggest regret… Luna, as well… did the same a few months ago after finding him… I’m sorry for this heinous act and plea for forgiveness from you, Sugar Sweets.”
The yellow mare looked at Bono with eyes that saw right through his being. As Bono’s reality kicked him, his eyes formed tears of sorrow knowing he would never be forgiven. Sugar Sweets asked if all this was true.
“Yes… all of it.” He said with tear drops escaping his watery eyes. “I came to the castle to try and remove my cutie mark… but when I found out this was impossible, the princess offered me… a job… as a s-sex slave… it was the only thing that would hide me away from this torturous society! It was like… like a golden ticked at the time; A way out.”
He lowered his head in disgust for his easy way out excuse.  “You probably never want to see me again… and I understand this… I never meant to hurt you… but if you choose to hate me… then that’s fine as well.”
Sugar Sweets walked up to him and put her hoof on his shoulder while saying “I’ve made mistakes to. Let me explain.”
She frowned as she began. “The day you left my life was the day I got my cutie mark… you left and as I looked at myself in the mirror I was packing, I saw my cutie mark had revealed itself to me. I couldn’t believe it… after my parents saw to though, they kicked me out and I had to find a new life… so I ventured to Las Pegasus… I became a stripper to make money… a few years passed and I met a stallion by the name of lavender shine. He promised to take care of me if I pleasured him… I felt weak and desperate, just like you… and I took the easy way out… just like you. Years passed and he died about a year ago due to a tumor in his head. I mourned his death, but I know he is in a better place now… but back then, I was alone. The world laughed at me, made fun of my mark and kicked me while I was down… I returned to stripping and raised enough money to travel here, to Canterlot. And the rest is self-explanatory.”
Celestia sighed and said “this is just… one big mistake… I don’t know what to do. Me and Luna… we’ve interfered with the course of both you’re lives… I wish we could turn the clock back and… I don’t know… let both of you know about each other.”
Sugar Sweets smiled and said “It’s alright; it’s not really that bad of a situation. Me and Bono can be together now.”
Bono raised his head and asked “But… I’ve messed up! Why would you still accept me?”
Sugar giggled and claimed “Because, we’ve all made silly mistakes, there’s no changing that now. I know you’re sorry for these mess ups; and you two Princess Celestia, Luna.”
Luna asked “Well… where do you two plan to go? I mean, it’s not like we can keep Bono here in the palace, not after this…”
Sugar Sweets giggled sweetly and said “What’re you talking about? Of course me and Bono will be staying here.” She wrapped her hooves around the stallion and said “Him and me were meant to pleasure, so… it goes without saying that we should share each other with you two!”
Celestia and Luna gasped at this statement.
“B-but… how would that work itself out?” Celestia asked. “We can’t do that to Bono; have him to ourselves and you!”
Luna agreed. “It’s wouldn’t be right to… well… you know.”
Sugar looked at Bono and said “Then it’s settled, we’ll get married, you and I will have a kid and well live here, in this room. The library will be sealed off from now on and only Celestia and Luna will be allowed to enter when they need your assistance! Sound good to you?”
Bono gulped and said “but…”
Sugar put her hoof on his lips and said “No buts… you deserve this, as do I… and the princess's have taken such good care of you, they deserve this as well. Plus, I’m not the jealous type. I know that you and I will be true lovers, while the princess’s will simply ask you for some… help. It’s not a requirement that two ponies whose talent is pleasure performance not interact with their destiny. Besides, I’ll enjoy having threesomes with royalty!”
Celestia and Luna sat there, shocked at this arrangement concocted by the mare, but they had no say so about it. It was up to Bono.
The stallion looked at Sugar Sweets and then at the two mares and said “Okay… I guess we can make this work.”
He embraced a full hug from the yellow pony as she squealed in delight. Despite all that’s happened to him, he would have the family he always yearned for, and the princess’s would be able to keep their current sex slave… and get his wife as well.
(There’s more to come.)
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Vanilla candles perfumed the dimly lit room creating flames that danced on the walls and illuminated Sugar Sweet’s slim, yellow body. She kneeled on Bono’s waist, her upper body shimmering with lines of light that cascaded from the flames. Her eyes blinked a few times, looking deep into the steed’s soul. She was just about as attractive as any stallion ever dreamed of. Her hooves slid coyly down her stomach, onto her lowed lips, and eventually made their way to Bono’s growth. They caressed it, soother his mind, made him feel blissful and kept his thought’s off other matters that he’s been worrying about for years now.
“Bono,” Sugar asked in a sweet, tender tone, “You’re going to be alright with me and the princesses needing your… talents, right?”
The stallion smiled like this was the silliest question he’d ever heard, and replied, “Don’t worry… I think I can handle you three.”
As she repeatedly streaked his member, getting a good feel of it, Bono suddenly felt extremely nervous, like he wasn’t himself anymore. His back began to shake, and his mind raced with ludicrous fallacies of him and Sugar actually experimenting in various, sexual positions. He didn’t exactly understand why he was suddenly so tense, but figured it was irrelevant. He continued to allow his mate to pleasure him. Feeling her soft, smooth hooves rub him and cause sensual emotions, Bono began to think about the princess’s. For some reason, he’d never felt like this towards them, but whenever he would imagine being with Sugar Sweets, things changed. His eyes would dilate, his mind might take itself into blissful fantasies and every once in a while, his member might grow on its own. Generally, he mentally brought it up, but when her image entered his mind, this would always happen. He looked up to see Sugar taking her time, leisurely stroking him.
“You alright?” Bono asked in curiosity.
“Oh… yeah… I’m just… I don’t know, I’m nervous for… some strange reason.”
Bono lifted his hoof up, wiped some strands of her mane away from her eyes and said, “Me too… I feel the exact same way.”
“Then… this is pretty much-”
“Normal?”
It was funny, how Bono could actually predict what she was going to say, almost as if they were connected. The mare giggled and progressed with the treatment. Before she did though, she asked, “Do you remember the first time I did this?”
“Heh, how could I not? I think I'm more nervous about this than I was back then though.”
“Really? Then this should be much better than that.”
Her head lowered to Bono’s second head, began to lightly sniff it; lick it slightly and start to relish in the taste. It was like she’d never done this before. Something about Bono was different than others. He was unique, and her soul mate. She felt odd doing this, but not in a bad way. More like, in ways that she couldn’t express openly. Her lips slowly and progressively wrapped around his tip, suckled lightly before escaping to calm herself. Bono could feel her body shiver with delight, so he granted her the pleasure of time. She huffed once, looked at his grinning face and returned to him, ready to continue.
Her mouth took little by little in, forcing more down with every bop, making the steed’s mouth open slightly. He’d never felt a better sensation like this, not even from the royal princess’s. In all his years, they’d never bring his emotions to skyrocket the way they were right now. The blissful state he found himself in couldn’t be expressed more perfectly than ecstasy. His frame was both relaxed and tense at the same time. He tried his best to breathe through his muzzle, but eventually, he had to exhale orally. She was just too good at this. Her warm tongue jaggedly sealed his senses, made him warm and even brought him to the brink every so often. Despite all his reluctance, he couldn’t prevent himself from allowing her to bring him to his climax.
Control was always this stallion’s strong point, but now, for whatever reason, he lost it. She literally brought him to the brink, and it had only been fifteen minutes. Hating to admit defeat, he tried to stop her, but she refused to accept this, and vigorously suckled. Her liquids just kept pouring down his shaft, tickling his balls as she increased her speed. He wasn’t winning this by a long shot. Bono had never been more lost in pleasure throughout his whole life. No mare was ever able to make him cum, but now, he knew it was alright. This was what he’d always wanted; someone who could do this exact thing to him. A real, sexual competitor. With no other choice, he laid on his back, relaxed his muscles and gave into the mare’s obvious desire. Jizz spewed into the back of her throat, but she never stopped. She just kept going, swallowing every ounce of his spunk like it was a common drink. Over one gallon's worth was sprayed into her, and it was all consumed. He couldn’t believe this. Not even the princess’s themselves had ever been able to complete this feat. 
Once she finally released him, swallowing the last drops of cum, he looked at her smiling face. She looked so peaceful, the way her mane was let loose, flowing down to the bed, just the summit of some strands rested easily on the sheets. She looked over at him and opened her mouth to show she’d gulped down every morsel. Shocked by this, Bono was speechless. He saw her lean up towards him, her chest sliding across his fur, her head coming ever so close to him, and finally, he heard the words he longed to hear ever since they were young children.
“Bono… I love you… so much. Do… y-you love me?”
His heart beat intensely quickened itself, making it to where that not only he could detect it, but his mate could as well. He gulped, blinked for a moment without a single clear thought that could be found in his conscious mind, and said, “I love you more than any other mare in the whole, wide world.”
The second he said it, he realized it was true. He’d never felt like this for either of the princess’s. He didn’t even care to be with them now. All he wanted for the night was her; only Sugar Sweets, and nopony else. She smiled and said, “That’s good to hear…”
The two just stared into each other’s eyes for what felt like hours, neither of them moving a muscle. Her hoof finally rose and held his cheek. She came in, and serenely blessed him with her kiss. It wasn’t similar to when he first kissed Celestia, but much more euphoric, and harmonious. Her cozy tongue slid in, and slightly rubbed his teeth, inched closer to his own taster, sent jolts of unbelievably joyful sensations throughout his mind that rattled his brain. How could a kiss be so intoxicating? He thought, trying to keep his composure. Petite jumps of excitement just kept springing up from his being, but some were returned with bops of his partner, who was just as nervous about their first time together as he was. He began to suck on her tongue, a sensation that was unexpected, but very erotic of him. Slowly, she allowed her tongue to leave reluctantly. She sat up, gripped his third leg and tried to guide it to her hole. Amazingly, it hadn’t gone soft at all. It just remained thick and grown. 
“Need some… h-help?” he mumbled with small huffs.
She nodded her head and let him lift his legs. As if he’d done this thousands of times before, which he had, the steed gradually aimed and lifted himself in. His precision brought the two to groan from both satisfactory and sublime pleasures. She rested on him, her hooves gently dug into his coat. He smirked at her, tried hard not to move due to her still getting situated with him.
“This isn’t… g-going too fast, right?” Bono’s eyes blinked before the mare responded.
“I’ll be alright… J-just… give me a moment to… get comfortable… You know?”
“Yeah, I understand.”
He laid there; feeling thoroughly relaxed, while every petite motion made him squirm a bit, which in turn forced her to moan with pleasure. The room was illuminated with bright, dancing echoes of the flames. Things were euphoric for the two, like nothing outside those walls were ever going to intrude; nothing outside even existed. There was no other pony in the world than these two at the time, which was just fine with both of them.
Slowly, Sugar began to rise after a few minutes of waiting. Her juices slipped through and onto Bono’s legs, making his head almost throb from ecstasy. As soon as she came down, his mouth sank open. Her waves of bliss washed his emotions, swinging them in ways he’d thought he would never feel. Once she began to keep a steady beat, his whole world began to swirl. The feeling of him going in and out was completely unpredictable. Not even the princesses could’ve compared to her. With every motion of the thrusts came waves of overpowering bliss.
Bony sat up, looked deep into his mate’s eyes and smiled. She knew what he was thinking, and it was clear she was ready as well. One last drop sent him sliding all the way into her, forcing his explicit climax to pique. All the two could see, feel and hear was love after that. Everything became bright, and it was as if nothing could be more pleasurable than them being together like this, in their hooves, loving each other like they’ll never see either of them again.

Throughout the lives of the two, their children would never see the suggestive cutie marks of their parents. They’d always hide them with clothing, and only when the two came of age, would they see them. That’s the only time Bono and Sugar Sweets would allow the their children to gaze upon the imagery of sexuality, only when they would be able to comprehend and understand it. Bono would serve the princesses well, as would his wife. Things would delve into harmony in the end, where the two belonged.
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