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Wondercolts Do It Right

By: Nicole Sunstone

“Where are they?!”
Raven looked up from her desk, putting away her nail file to see a very agitated Ms. Harshwhinny marching towards her and the door to the Principal’s office.
“Like, who?” she asked, looking at her perfectly manicured nails before smiling. Ms. Harshwhinny snorted before storming past her to open the door to the office.
“I wouldn’t go in-” Raven tried to say, getting cut off by Ms. Harshwhinny slamming the door behind her.
“Ms. Harshwhinny, this certainly is a surprise!” Principal Celestia commented, putting the file that she was reviewing down on her desk. As Ms. Harshwhinny was getting ready to sit down in front of the desk, a small knock was heard at the office door.
“Hello?” Vice-Principal Luna asked, peeking in through the door after she opened it. “What’s with all the slamming doors and shouting?”
“Oh, please come in! This concerns your disciplinary matters as well, Vice-Principal.” Ms. Harshwhinny said, crossing her legs as she sat down in the chair in the office.
“Ms. Harshwhinny, could you please explain-” Celestia began before being interrupted.
“Do you have any idea what is happening in this school?”
Celestia rose her hand to speak before looking at her sister, Luna, and then again to the angry Ms. Harshwhinny with her red face and puffed up cheeks.
“We have been trying to determine the source of these… ahem, incidents, Ms. Harshwhinny.” Luna replied, trying to defuse the situation. Celestia glanced down at the files on her desk, most of them involving a connection with a certain transfer student by the name of Twilight Sparkle.
“The matters of these issues are much more complicated than just standard educational discipline. You have to understand that.” Celestia added, closing the file.
”Oh, I understand the fact that you have lewd and indecent acts being performed all over this school and none of the faculty can seem to trace it back to a single student!” Ms. Harshwhinny shot back.
“Ms. Harshwhinny-”
“The way that these students dress when they come to class is obscene and must be dealt with! I mean, have you taken a look at your student assistant, Principal Celestia?”
“Raven?” Celestia thought to herself, remembering the young woman bending down to pick up a tube of lipstick as Celestia came back from lunch one day. The short skirt gave a slight blush to her cheeks as she coughed and swiftly went into her office. “I mean, as long as it’s up to the school code.”
“The school code? We need something stronger than statements from the school board! We need absolute discipline. School uniforms! Strict regulation from here on out!” Ms. Harshwhinny exclaimed sharply as she leaned back in her chair.
“But CHS doesn’t have the kind of funding that a preparatory academy has. We encourage the individuality of each and every student. To have uniforms would strip what makes CHS special.” Celestia refuted, gesturing over to the various awards and prestigious articles written about the school on her office wall.
“We understand your concern, Ms. Harshwhinny,” Luna added. “If any students are acting promiscuous, please direct them to my office at once.”
“I was hoping that you two could do more than that. The faculty can only hold off this new wave of indecency for so long!” Ms. Harshwhinny huffed before slamming the door behind her as she left.

---

“We had hoped that this nonsense would stop once this week started but it seems that this behavior has spread rapidly,” Celestia commented, drinking from her cup in the faculty lounge. Miss Cheerilee nodded as she flipped through a trashy teen magazine, sucking on the tip of her finger as she read. “Tell me, have you noticed anything strange since last week?”
“Well…” Cheerilee began, biting her lip as she thought back. “There was like, the new transfer girl that was using the computers in the library. Like, she doesn’t think I know that she’s sleeping on the upper floor.”
“This student being… Twilight Sparkle?” Celestia asked, noticing the bright lipstick on Cheerilee’s lips.
“Like, I think that’s her name, yeah. Do you know how many guys she’s brought up there?” Cheerilee giggled before doing a stroking motion with her hand and her open mouth.
“If there is any misconduct in the library, you are to report it to my sister, Miss Cheerilee.”
“Yeah, whatever.” She brushed Celestia’s comment off as she smacked her lips. “Say, you got any gum?”
Celestia shook her head as Cheerilee dug into her purse and pulled out an open package of pink bubble gum. “You want any? I got these off of Pinkie Pie in homeroom!”
“Of course, she’s been known to have peddled around the sweets.” Celestia took a piece from the librarian. Cheerilee giggled and unwrapped her own piece before popping it in her mouth and chewing loudly. “But there’s no record on this Twilight Sparkle. I don’t even remember admitting her into the school.”
“Yeah, it’s a mystery.” Cheerilee flipped idly through the pages as she blew a bubble and popping it before it got too big. Celestia stashed her piece of gum in one of her jacket pockets before getting up from her seat.
“Maybe I can talk to Nurse Redheart about her medical records. I mean, Twilight just couldn’t have appeared out of thin air.” Celestia commented to herself, walking away from the distracted and disinterested Cheerilee.

---

“Students!” Luna addressed the full classroom of scantily-clad girls and rugged boys being kept after school. “This is your after-school detention! I trust that most of you know the rules!”
The students looked over at the board as Luna went down the list.
“No talking! No eating! No drinking! No phones! And no horseplay!” Luna stated, using a long meter stick to smack the chalkboard beside her. “Are there any questions?”
A girl with long blue hair rose her hand after lifting up her heart-shaped sunglasses. “Does that include like, fucking?”
Luna’s jaw dropped at the question.
“Ooh, yeah, I could use a nice fuck right now!” another girl with long red hair tied in a ponytail exclaimed, trying to position her short top to prevent her exposing her breasts.
“Ladies! Please! There is no need for such vulgar language!” Luna shouted, smacking the meter stick against the table.
“But we’re so horny!”
“And the guys here are like soooo hot!”
Two boys in the room fist-bumped each other as they looked at the girls squirming in their seats. Luna groaned and held her hand to her forehead.
“There will be no sexual activity of any kind in this classroom! Do I make myself clear?” Luna stated clearly, giving a harsh stare to the rows of students in detention.
“Well, what if we, like pleasured ourselves?” Another girl with long purple hair asked, lifting up her short mini-skirt to reveal the skimpy thong she had on underneath.
“Yeah, my pussy is so wet!”
“We could make out and like, finger each other!”
“Silence!” Luna shouted in her commanding voice, slamming the stick down again to illustrate her point. “No talking! No touching! Nothing! Got it?!”
The class whimpered as they listened to their instructor. The girl with the long purple hair pulled out her makeup mirror, applying her thick eyeshadow as she batted her eyelashes at her reflection.
“No makeup!” Luna bellowed, swiping the perfume and makeup mirror from the girl.
“Hey, that’s like, mine!” she protested, crossing her arms in a huff. Luna examined the perfume as a slight twinge ran through her hand, reminding her of static electricity.
“Sit down and be quiet until the period is over,” Luna instructed, taking her seat as she pulled out a book from her desk.

Getting lost in the story, Luna tore her eyes from the pages glanced towards the clock on the wall behind her book to notice that almost an hour had gone by. She sighed under her breath as she heard muffled moans coming from the class in front of her. Peering over the top of her open book, all the students were in their seats were seemingly bored to death. However, the purple haired girl had her eyes closed as she bit her lip, her hands in her lap underneath the desk, obscuring what Luna could see.
Luna rolled her eyes and went back to reading, trying to block out the image of a student pleasuring themselves in the classroom. As she tried to concentrate, a more masculine sound of low grunts was heard. And then another voice. And another.
She ground her teeth as she tried to block out the offending students, her mind wandering towards the makeup that she had confiscated from the girl earlier. The bottle was like nothing that she had seen in a store and the mirror had a pink foundation pad packed in with it. She tried to think back to the last time she had needed makeup, not remembering any immediate social events that she had been invited to.
The book became uninteresting as she thought about maybe dressing up for fun. As much as she didn’t see eye to eye with her sister, they could hit up the town and have a good time. It would sure be something exciting for once.
Her stomach felt queasy as a jolt ran through her back, giving her the chills. She closed her eyes, her mind betraying her as it focused on the pleasure of dancing with a guy in the club, letting her hair down so to speak. She smiled at the thoughts, letting her mind ride the train to a great night out where she could meet a nice, fit guy and maybe break away from her mundane routine.

“Umm, Vice-Principal Luna?”
Luna looked up from her book, breaking out of her trance as she tried to keep the blush from embarrassment hidden from the students in front of her. A girl with bright orange hair with glasses and extremely large breasts covered by a mathematical bikini pointed at the clock.
“Isn’t it, like time to go?” she asked as Luna brushed back her hair and cleared her throat.
“Oh! Yes, you all are dismissed! Let that be a lesson for you!” Luna turned around as she packed away the book she was reading into her bag. As the students passed by she could hear some of the snippets of conversation they were saying on their way out.
“Dude, if the detention class is gonna be a free peep show, then I want to get called in every day!”
“Yeah, I must have came like five times watching the redhead finger her pussy!”
Luna bit her tongue as the last of the students left as her eyes trailed towards the perfume and makeup that she had confiscated earlier. Picking them up, she looked closely at the bottle and teased her finger on the atomizer.
“No label,” Luna said aloud as she gave the atomizer a soft squeeze, letting the perfume spray out in front of her. The rich scent of raspberries filled her nose as she felt another chilling jolt down her body. Shaking her head, she packed up the contraband and left the classroom, turning off the light.

---

Celestia walked down the empty halls of the school after hours, making her way to the Nurse’s office. She kept her hand in one of the pockets of her tan jacket, twirling around the wrapped piece of gum that Cheerilee had given her earlier. Going about through the school, she was reminded of her earlier days as a Wondercolt.
Both she and her sister were cheerleaders at the school, but Luna would always focus on her studies. While Luna had her head in the stars, Celestia was your typical cheerleader, chewing on bubblegum as she flirted with guys. She especially had a thing for the guys on the varsity team and even tried to hit on one of star soccer players when Luna was tutoring him in calculus.
She shook her head back to reality as her finger teased at the foil around the stick of gum in her pocket, rubbing a fingertip against the soft, sugary texture underneath. As she made her way to the Nurse’s Office, her ears picked up on the sounds of moaning and grunting. Looking up and down the hall, she realized that the only room near her was the nurse’s office.
Celestia walked towards the door, noticing that the lights were dim through the small window. She considered the idea that Redheart had already gone home and the office door was locked. Holding her hand on the handle, the moaning grew louder from behind the door.
She peered down through the little window in the door, peering through it to see a single table lamp illuminating the room and two figures. One was a huge, bulky figure gyrating furiously against the side of the desk, while the other was a fairly busty, yet very feminine silhouette in the darkness on the receiving end of the thrusts.
Celestia held a gasp as she slid down the door, trying to process what she just saw. In the dark, Celestia could put the pieces together of the naked Nurse Redheart getting pounded on her own desk. Her gigantic breasts bounced up and down as she moaned loudly, running her hand through her long hair as she was pumped into by the john.
A smile crawled on Celestia’s lips as she remembered her senior days of ditching and getting nasty in the soccer team’s equipment shed. And the gym’s equipment room. And occasionally the third-floor broom closet. She bit her lip at the thought of her breasts pressed up against the wooden door as a lucky junior varsity basketball player drilled her from behind.
Feeling slightly aroused, Celestia rubbed her hand in front of her pants as the chills of her promiscuous memories filled her mind before she realized what she was doing.
“I’m… I’m cumming!”
“Oh! Oh! Ohhhh! YEAAH!”
The two deviants moaned as they finished, alerting Celestia to stand up and pat herself off, trying to hold back the blush from her face. Even though she realized that Bulk Biceps was the one giving it to Nurse Redheart, she figured that her little trip down memory lane could be used against her if she were to press the matter.
Briskly walking away from the room, she had remembered that it was after school hours. No students were around to catch them in the Nurse’s office. It might not be right, but she didn’t have to dwell on the right or wrong either. As for the situation with the mysterious Twilight, well, that could be left for tomorrow.
Celestia breathed a sigh of relief, turning the corner as she took out the piece of gum from her jacket, unwrapped it and popped it in her mouth. Blowing a bubble, she used one of her bands on her wrist to tie back her hair in a ponytail as she continued down the empty hallway.

---

Luna woke up groggily to the sound of a shrill alarm that signaled it was time for her to wake up. With her head filled with the odd dreams of her old years back in high school, she couldn’t seem to remember whether she was waking up for class or for her job as Vice-Principal. Ruffling her hand through her hair, she threw back the covers, slipped into her blue-unicorn slippers and made her way towards the bathroom.
“Morning sleepyhead!” Celestia chirped up, surprisingly more chipper than usual. Her mouth was full of toothpaste as she brushed her teeth, using very rhythmic motions as she cleaned her tongue. Luna blushed slightly, grabbing the shampoo and soap from the counter.
“You’re up early,” Luna commented, noticing that Celestia was already dressed in a purple and white tank-top with some short tan shorts covering her shapely thighs. Her hair was tied back in a ponytail like she usually had back in her school days, confusing Luna more about what time in her life she was experiencing at that point in time.
“Well, we must get ready for school, right, Lil’ Sis?” Celestia spat out the white stream of toothpaste from her mouth, letting it linger on her chin as she smiled at her sister. Reaching over, Celestia ruffled Luna’s hair even more to the point where it was a poofy unkempt mess.
“Umm, Celestia, you have a little something…” Luna tried to point out, pointing at her own chin. Celestia looked in the mirror at her messy mouth and giggled before licking it up with her tongue and swallowing it with an exaggerated motion. Luna looked away, covering her face with her hand holding the shampoo bottle.
“Did I get it~?” Celestia asked, licking her finger.
“Yeah, you did.” She replied, not making eye contact.
Celestia skipped out of the bathroom as Luna went into the shower. Stripping away her pajamas, she held her hands on her breasts for a second, feeling a slight tingle in her chest. As she turned on the water, the hot stream battered against her. Luna let out a sigh of relief as she started to come to her senses, turning around to run the hot water down her long mane of hair.
The shower ran for minutes as Luna lost herself to the feeling. Lathering her hands with the liquid soap from the bottle, she ran the suds up and down her soft, dark body. The touch of her fingertips against her skin felt like jolts of electricity as her heart beat faster. The steam from the shower head started to cloud her judgment as Luna began to see herself back in high school, overshadowed by the popularity of her cheerleader sister.
Rubbing her chest, her body started to shift into a full figured form. Her breasts expanded against her palms a couple of cup sizes as her thighs shifted in proportion to her changes. The water continued to rush down her body. She turned around to let the stream splash against her face, letting the warm liquid fill her mouth.
Getting down on her knees in the tub, Luna lathered her hands to wash her legs and feet as the waterfall cascaded over her head. She moaned under her breath as her feminine slit ached, triggering the need for attention. Her hand rubbed gently against her stomach as her free hand reached for the shampoo bottle.
Pouring the shampoo generously on top of her head, she used her hands to lather her wild mane of smooth, straight blue hair as the water washed out the soap. Her hands explored every inch of her skin as she let the water consume her and her thoughts, embracing her new figure.
She turned off the water and stepped out of the shower, wrapping a towel around herself and another around her hair. Looking in the mirror, Luna’s eyes trailed down to the counter where the bottle of perfume that she had confiscated the day before was sitting. The mysterious bottle with no label lay in front of her, holding a certain allure that Luna couldn’t quite understand. Running her finger over the tip of the spray nozzle, it had felt slightly moist as if it had been used earlier that morning.
A pang of jealousy ran through her at the thought of her older sister once again using her things without her permission. Grabbing the perfume, Luna applied it generously to her neck and chest as she went out of the bathroom to the bedroom, seeing Celestia smiling on the bed.
“Well, go and get dressed! We have to be at the school before nine, remember?” she instructed, brushing her long, pastel rainbow-colored hair, letting it cover the front of her face.

---

Celestia popped a bubble as she chewed on another piece of gum as she walked the hallways, swaying her hips back and forth. Her outfit was drastically different than any other day, which elicited many stares from the students. However, given how slutty and scantily-clad the girls were, Celestia was considered modest with a fitting top and short shorts.
Ms. Harshwhinny scoffed as she looked through the window blinds of her classroom, seeing Celestia strolling down amongst the student body without any course for reprimanding them for their offense relating to their lewd behavior and dress style. Focusing intently on the lipstick that Celestia wore to complement the hair tie in her ponytail, Ms. Harshwhinny rolled her eyes and went back to face her homeroom class.
Celestia stopped and popped her bubble in front of the nurse’s office, seeing that the door was open. One of the nurse’s long, white shapely legs was in clear view as Celestia walked in on her reading a trashy magazine at the desk where Nurse Redheart was getting pumped into by the gym teacher, Bulk Biceps the night before. Pulling down her short, cropped white top over her huge, busty breasts, Nurse Redheart looked up in surprise at her superior’s surprise visit.
“Principal Celestia!” she cried out, holding her hands to her cheeks as she sat upright with her legs together. “Like, what a surprise! You’re looking good today~”
“Thank you,” Celestia smiled as she sat in a chair, taking a glance at all of the pamphlets that Nurse Redheart had out for the students. Not surprisingly, most of them were about sex and the various safe ways to engage in sexual activity.
“So, what can I, like, do for you?” she asked, giving a wink as she pushed up her breasts, letting the frills of her pink and white bra tease out from under her top.
“I’m here for information. The records of a Miss Twilight Sparkle.” Celestia answered, her mind still sharp as she popped another one of her bubbles from the piece of gum that she was chewing. Nurse Redheart’s eyes grew wide as she blinked several times.
“Miss Sparkle?” she repeated, “That doesn’t, like, sound familiar.”
“She is a student here. I remember her coming into my office and then there was the whole ordeal with the cafeteria incident.” Celestia crossed her legs, focusing her attention on the nurse.
“What incident was that?” Nurse Redheart giggled, standing up from her chair to reveal the super-mini skirt that she was wearing with a bright red thong underneath. Strutting over to the file cabinet, she hummed to herself as her wide hips swayed back and forth.
“Well, I know this must be hard to believe but some of the students have been acting more promiscuous and amorous lately.” Celestia began, adjusting her shorts to not show her panties.
Nurse Redheart giggled as she opened the file cabinet, flicking through the folders with her long, red fingernails on her cream-colored hands.
“Nothing too excessive, I mean, I was a student like they were once.” Celestia held a hand to her chest, taking pride in her sophomore achievements.
“Ooh, you certainly were something~” Nurse Redheart commented, pulling out the file and returning to her seat behind the desk. “Alright, I found a Sparkle!”
Celestia leaned in closer as the image of Twilight with her modest haircut and bright, innocent eyes on the cover seemed unfamiliar given the image in Celestia’s mind after the day of the lunch rally. “That does look like her.”
Nurse Redheart opened the file to a series of sheets and forms, written in sparkly purple ink.
“Senior at the school, transferred, school unknown, blood type… known allergies…” she yawned, getting bored by the details.
“All good, but what’s her social history? She hasn’t been seen on school grounds in a while.”
“Ooh, you want the juicy stuff~” Nurse Redheart giggled as she pulled out a pink survey questionnaire. “Sexuality: Bisexual. Incredible sexually active. Has had sex at least 28 times. Masturbates, like, all the time. Likes oral. Likes anal. Likes doggystyle. Likes DPs. Likes MPs. Likes DDF. Likes BBF. Likes bestiality-”
Celestia blushed heavily at the various sexual interests of Twilight, not at all concerned about why the nurse’s office kept a record of these details in the first place.
“Does she have a boyfriend? Girlfriend? Anything?” she asked, wondering where Nurse Redheart’s other hand went off to as it vanished underneath the desk.
“Hmm…” she flipped through the pages to the end, pulling her hand back up to her lips as a moist shine on her fingernails revealed itself in the light of the office. “Like, there’s nothing there. I’ve heard that she totes wants to fuck Sunset Shimmer, however.”
“Sunset Shimmer... “ Celestia repeated, getting up from her seat. “Okay, I’ll see if she knows anything about Twilight. Thank you for everything, Nurse Redheart.”
“No problem~” she sang out as Celestia left her office, flipping back to the pages of the questionnaire as her fingers rubbed at her puffy slit. “Oooh, you’re a naughty girl, aren’t you Sparkle~”

---

“Aren’t you a little hot in that?”
Luna pulled at the collar of her CHS sweater as she sipped on her coffee, sitting opposite her good friend, Dean Cadance of Crystal Preparatory Academy.
“I don’t know if I should take it off though,” Luna commented, holding her hands to her face as she held her arms close to her chest.
“You look like you’re gonna get heat stroke! Come on, as long as you’re wearing something underneath!” Cadance insisted, drinking her own coffee at the table in the teacher’s lounge.
Luna sighed and pulled up her sweater, revealing the short starry night top that exposed her midriff, her dark blue shorts matching her top. She blushed as Cadance giggled at the choice of the outfit.
“Whoa, 80s much?” she sipped at her coffee as Luna deflated slightly.
“I figured since Celestia was dressed like this-”
“Cellie’s doing the throwback look too? Oh, this I gotta see.” Cadance interrupted, looking around the lounge for any sign of Luna’s sister, grinning.
“It’s really kinda like what she usually wears except with her hair up and you know,” Luna explained, drinking her coffee.
“Oh yeah, I remember those years,” Cadance thought back, remembering the party days of Celestia cheerleading while she was just trying out for the squad in sophomore year. The hazing was a clear memory of her. “Actually, now that I think about it, I think your school might need a dress code.”
“We’re working on that. Celestia has a hunch that it has something to do with Twilight Sparkle.”
Cadance’s eyes went wide as she choked on her coffee, hitting at her chest to get the air back in her lungs. “Twilight?”
“Yes, the girl remains quite a mystery to us,” Luna explained, stirring the spoon in her cup of dark coffee.
“What does one of my students have to do with CHS exhibiting lewd behavior?” Cadance asked, her gaze laser-focused at Luna’s expression. Luna looked puzzled at the connection.
“Your student?”
“Purple skin, dark hair, highlights, kind of bookish?” Cadance ran through her Twilight’s description as Luna nodded.
“You could argue that the last time we saw Twilight, she was anything but bookish.” Luna blushed, remembering the detention with Twilight and all of the girls and boys following the lunch rally.
“But Twilight is a student at CPA. There’s a dress code with the skirts and the hair and…”
“Doesn’t CPA have a reputation of wanting to win against us?” Luna asked sharply, looking right at Cadance.
“Yes, but-”
“Wouldn’t it be convenient if we become sex-crazed maniacs before the next Friendship Games?” she continued, leaning over the table.
“Well, that’s true, but-”
“And don’t you and Celestia know better than to try to upstage us in a test of promiscuity?!” Luna bellowed, knocking over her coffee. Cadance blinked at the red-faced Luna, staring at her with eyes like daggers.
“What?” Cadance let out, completely lost in the train of thought.
“If you and Celestia want to play this game then we can be a bigger slut that both of you combined!” Luna stood up from the table, pushing her moderately larger chest out to make her point. Grabbing the band around her wrist, she put up her hair in a similar fashion to Celestia and huffed. “We won’t lose to CPA, or my sister or anyone!”
Storming out of the lounge, Cadance sat at the empty table as Luna’s coffee dripped over the side following her outburst.
“Everyone in this school is crazy,” Cadance told herself, taking another sip of her coffee before making her exit.

---

Walking once again through the halls, Celestia looked high and low for the student by the name of Sunset Shimmer. She had somewhat forgotten the fact that she could simply summon anyone, even Twilight, to her office as the principal, but instead enjoyed the stares and catcalls that she got from the students in the hallway. It also didn’t help that the constant makeout sessions in the halls made her very horny, but she enjoyed watching anyway.
“What makes Principal Celestia start looking for someone like me?”
Celestia turned the corner to see Sunset Shimmer, surprisingly well-dressed in comparison to the rest of the school. Celestia popped her gum as Sunset chuckled.
“Oh my, look at you. Wanting to relieve those precious CHS years again, do we now?” she chided, stepping towards her superior. Celestia held her hands on her hips, trying to exert a position of power.
“You must be Sunset Shimmer.”
“Well, after three years of being Fall Formal Princess, I would sure hope you would remember that.” Sunset waved her off, leaning casually against the locker with a sly look in her eye.
“We… need to talk.” Celestia asked, chewing on her piece of gum.
“Is this about the new dress code of being a slut on campus, because I’m really not into that.”
“It… has to do with that… sorta.”
The lights flickered for a second in the hallway as Sunset’s piercing green eyes looked at the disorientated Celestia.
“Oh, have the mighty have fallen.” she mused to herself, moving closer to Celestia. “Although, you aren’t technically my mentor. She’s still in Equestria.”
“Equestria?” Celestia repeated, her thoughts getting foggy as Sunset moved closer.
“And this little stunt that twerp pulled. It made the Fall Formal into a sham. She got back the crown and guess what. She fucked it! She fucked it over and over for every guy to see! It makes me sick that pony Princess would defile an Element of Harmony like that!”
Celestia’s head felt woozy, none of the words that Sunset was saying making any sense to her. Sunset leaned in ever closer, smelling the cherry flavor coming from Celestia’s gum.
“And now, since she’s too much of a slutty bitch to remember why she came here,” Sunset grabbed onto of Celestia’s top, hearing Celestia moan as pleasure ran through her. “We are all stuck here, for all of eternity, destined to be fuck-slaves for every slut and fuck-boy at this school~”
“Ahhh~” Celestia let out, getting more and more aroused at the words coming out of Sunset’s mouth.
“Fuck, if this starts spreading to the city, we might see the end of human decency as we know it!”
Celestia moaned, falling to the floor as Sunset let go of the principal’s top. Her nipples hardened as they rubbed against the tight fabric.
“And you don’t even care~” Sunset sang happily, throwing Celestia on to the floor. Another moan escaped her lips as she looked up at the fire-haired girl in her vision.
“Twilight Sparkle has doomed us all to be bimbos,” Sunset said as Celestia’s gaze grew more cloudy.
“Twilight…”
“I can only hope that I stay sharp enough to see the end when it comes.” Sunset shrugged, seeing the drool coming out of Celestia’s mouth. “That or I can find a way back to Equestria.”
“Cum… fuck me…” Celestia called out, seeing Sunset start to walk away.
“Go fuck yourself.” Sunset flipped off the crawling image of her human mentor, leaving her alone to the dimness of the hallway.

---

Celestia woke up the next morning with her hair covering her face. Stretching out her arms, she looked at the alarm clock which was showing a time well past when she should have been awake. Sitting up in bed, she was greeted with her smiling sister’s face, covered in makeup and lipstick.
“Morning Sis!” Luna sang out as Celestia raised her hand to her head. Luna batted her eyes displaying the evident dark, glossy eyeshadow.
“Like… what are you doing up, Lulu?” Celestia asked, looking at the long, painted nails on her own hands with some confusion.
“Oh, just waiting for my big ol’ slut of a sister to wake up~” Luna replied, jumping into bed with Celestia.
Celestia’s cheeks filled with a blush as she let out a giggle, rubbing her chest softly as she noticed her own larger pair of breasts under a see-through nightdress. “What makes you say that?”
“I’m not hearing you deny it~” Luna continued, pulling out her phone as she scrolled through her videos. “Don’t you remember what happened yesterday?”
“Did I, like, drink too much?” Celestia asked, feeling what she would normally think were the after-effects of a hangover.
“No, silly! You were at the school!” Luna replied, turning her phone sideways as she started a video on the device. Celestia’s eyes widened as she saw herself on the miniature screen. She couldn’t help to point out how small her breasts looked in the video as the Celestia on screen started to dance around.

“Hey~ You boys wanna see something really hot~?” Celestia asked the crowd at the cafeteria in the video. The camera moved around to see the boys starting to crowd her as they moved up for a better look. Celestia giggled as she started to tease up her top, her nipples growing hard as the tight fabric pressed against them. Giving a wink to the camera, she pulled off her top altogether, exposing her perky white breasts to the boys enjoying the show.
Tons of hoots and cheers broke out as Celestia fondled herself in front of her audience. Dancing around, she gripped and caressed herself under the watchful eye of the camera. Giggling as she blushed, her breasts started to grow underneath her palms as her face magically covered with makeup. Popping the gum in her mouth, she tweaked her nipples as she moaned loudly, shaking her rear in time to the non-existent music.

Celestia, in her bedroom, watched the video with intense focus as the figure started to look more and more like her current state. Her hand slipped under her nightdress as she caressed a breast next to her sister. “I look sooo hot~”
“This is nothing, you dirty slut~” Luna commented, turning up the volume as the Celestia on the video started to wiggle out of her tight shorts.

“Pop Quiz!” Celestia slurred out with a giggle in the video. “Do I have a big booty? Is it bigger than my sister’s~?”
Pulling down her shorts, Celestia’s tight white panties were on display for the crowd, covering her puffy, wet slit. Slapping her ass, the panties magically shifted into a tight thong as her buttcheeks expanded to match her busty torso. Thrusting into the air as she gripped her chest, Celestia continued to moan and pop the bubble gum in her mouth.
Strutting off the screen temporarily, the camera frantically moving to capture the continued action, Celestia’s strapped flats turned into high-heeled platforms on her feet as she grew a couple of inches from the extra height. Grabbing onto a male student, Celestia kissed him passionately, leaving her cherry red lipstick on his face along with her chewing gum in his mouth.
Going back to the center of her crowd, she teased at her thong as she began to pull it down. More cheers erupted from the onlookers as the camera zoomed in and focused on Celestia’s tight, puffy slit barely covered by her underwear.
Bending over, Celestia slapped her ass as its bare glory was on full display, with her soft, pink entrance barely visible under her cheeks. Using her hands to pull her underwear all the way down her shapely legs, her white thong draped over her heels as she displayed her honeypot for every boy to see.
“Am I the only one naked~?” Celestia giggled, running her long nails down her stomach as she teased at her slit. “Come on, who wants to fuck me?”
A crowd of boys came over in an instant as they started dropping their pants, presenting their erect shafts to the lustful principal. Celestia moaned as she fell on the floor, spreading her legs as she spread opened her pussy with her fingers.
“So many cocks, I don’t know where to start~” She commented as she pulled one boy on top of her before wrapping her lips around another boy’s thick member.

Luna blushed as she observed her sister watching her own dirty sex show on the screen, noticing that Celestia’s hand had pulled down her panties as she began fingering herself on the bed. As the moans and grunts came out from the speakers, Celestia in the bedroom began to moan softly at the sight of her whore mouth being put to work. The memory of her tight pussy getting pumped into by the students in the cafeteria made her so wet, she couldn’t help to slip her fingers into herself.
“Jilling out with your sister in the bed?” Luna asked, resting her hand on Celestia’s arm. “You’re, like, really dirty~”
“Ahh… come and enjoy me, Lulu~” Celestia moaned, pumping her fingers into her puffy, wet slit. Pulling up her nightdress, she presented her breast to her little sister in the heat of her carnal passion.
“Uh-uh… too bad the video’s almost over~” Luna commented as she focused her attention on the boys on the screen, moaning as they shot their cum all over the naked slutty Celestia on the screen. Celestia, both in the bedroom and on screen, moaned loudly as she climaxed to the sight and imagining the feeling of the hot cum filling her up and dripping all over her body.
“I love the students at this school~” Celestia commented breathlessly as she saw the close up of her mouth and face covered in cum. Bringing her hand to her mouth, she sucked on her fingers to taste her hot, sticky juices.
“Mmhmm… I got well fucked by my detention students too~” Luna admitted, pausing the video as the image of a certain Twilight Sparkle with a devious look in her eye appeared at the corner of the frame.
“You’re such a whore~” Celestia pulled up her panties, kissing her fingers before pulling off her own nightdress. “And you definitely don’t have as good as an ass as mine~”
“Is that a challenge sister~?” Luna asked, pulling down her pajama bottoms to present the tight thong she was wearing with her bare ass cheeks. Celestia giggled and slapped her sister’s ass, feeling the jiggle under her hand.
“It could be~” Celestia replied, stretching out on the bed. “How about we talk to Twilight about who’s the bigger slut?”
“Mmm… can we have some fun with her?” Luna asked, pulling off her pajama shirt to expose her giant, busty breasts.
“You know it~” Celestia got up with a wink, getting their slutty outfits ready for the day ahead.

---

As the two sisters went down the hallways of Canterlot High, all eyes were on them. Their outfits had been what any person on the faculty would call completely slutty and obscene. Outfits matching with their high-heeled boots, the two strutted around the school, calling attention to their compelling bodies everywhere they went.
Celestia had tied her hair up into her long ponytail, heavy eyeshadow and bright lipstick on her plump lips amplifying her beauty. Holding her breasts up in a too-small tube top that seemingly only covered her bare nipples, her boobs bounced up and down as she walked down the halls. Swaying her thick hips from side to side under her tiny purple skirt, her tight pink thong was clearly visible in between the cheeks of her butt, barely covering the puffy lips of her slick, wet pussy.
Luna smirked at the students watching her, admiring the attention. Her black leather vest was tight around her massive bosom, her cleavage peeking out without any bra underneath. Her tight stomach was on display above her equally tight leather short shorts, the band of her dark-blue thong raised above her waist to give a roadmap to her aroused treasure. Stomping in her stride with tall leather boots, every boy in the school desperately wanted to be held underneath her foot at the command of the mistress of the night.
“Like, give it up Celestia~” Luna commented, blowing a kiss to one of the boys at the open locker next to her. “Every guy here totally wants to fuck me instead of you~”
“But you’re not even, like, popular, sis~” Celestia rebutted, her tube top slipping down to expose the light pink around the nipples on her breasts. “Twilight would never want to lick your nasty pussy~”
“Shut up, whore!” Luna said teasingly, adding a giggle at the end. “Why don’t we both try to find Twi and then call the other up for the threesome~?”
“Can’t promise I’ll make her stop her cumming before you get there~” Celestia winked before walking down the hallway away from Luna, on the search for the elusive Twilight.

“Oh, Twilight~” Celestia called out down the halls, looking high and low for the student of her affections. She hoped that she didn’t run into Sunset again, despite having a very foggy recollection of meeting the fiery-haired girl the day before. Popping a piece of chewing gum in her mouth, she adjusted her top as she ran into a clumsy, blue-haired guitar player.
“Oof!” Flash Sentry cried out, falling to the ground. Looking up, he couldn’t see anything past the underboob of Celestia’s giant rack.
“Like, are you okay?” Celestia asked, looking down at the tuft of blue hair in front of her. Popping her gum, she knelt down to get a better look at the scrawny boy on the floor.
“Principal Celestia?!” Flash asked confusedly, rubbing his head as he took in what he was seeing before his eyes.
“Wait… you’re Flash?” Celestia pursed her lips, holding a finger with a bright pink nail against her mouth as she tried to think. “You were dancing with Twilight at the Fall Formal!”
Flash shrugged as Celestia picked him up, pressing his body against her massive breasts. His cheeks flushed with a reddish tint as he chuckled nervously.
“I… I haven’t seen Twilight lately!” He blurted out as Celestia popped the gum in her mouth.
“Are you two, like fucking~?” She asked with a giggle, rubbing her hand down on his arm. Flash blushed even more before coughing to clear his throat.
“Uh, we haven’t even kissed…” Flash replied, starting to feel something stir in his pants.
“Do you want to fuck her~?” Celestia asked, looking down at Flash’s red face as his pants tented out.
“I mean… she wore that… really… hot…” Flash trailed off, his thoughts getting muddled with the images of Twilight rubbing the crown against her exposed pussy at the Fall Formal. Celestia giggled and leaned down, starting to undo the boy’s belt. “Wait, what are you doing?”
“You looked like you needed some help~” she replied, grabbing his hand before slipping it under her top, letting his hand feel her bare breast. His hand squeezed her tit, feeling her soft skin pressed against his fingers.
“Princi… Celestia…” Flash moaned as Celestia pulled down his pants in the hallway, leaving his tented boxers up as she got on her knees. Using her little finger, she pushed her top down to release her enormous breasts, presenting them to Flash as she teased him.
“Twi, like, needs a guy who can fuck well~ she’s already sucked off half the school~” Celestia exclaimed with a giggle, taking Flash’s free hand and putting it on her other breast.
“But… I want…” Flash closed his eyes, trying to keep his thoughts straight as his shaft started to twitch and pulse in his underwear.
Celestia leaned forward, using her hands to pull down Flash’s boxers as his thick shaft broke free. As Celestia gave it a soft kiss, the boy moaned as he spurts his hot cum all over her face involuntarily. Panting, Flash slid down against his locker as he looked on, horrified, at the messied face of the slutty Principal in front of him.
“I am… so sorry…!” Flash apologized as Celestia leaned in closer, licking the cum off of her lips.
“Eager to please?” Celestia giggled, her lips only inches away from his as a locker slammed down the hallway.
“Cellie, you fucking whore~!”
Celestia and Flash turned towards the source of the exclamation as they saw Luna standing, cracking a riding crop against the lockers, before marching over to where the two half-clothed figures were leaning against the lockers.
“Oh Lulu, you know me so well!” Celestia waved her sister off, taking Flash’s face in her hand as she leaned in for a kiss. Quickly, with a snap of her riding crop, Luna smacked her hand away from Flash. “Ow, that hurt~”
“What happened to save yourself for Twi, sissy bitch?” Luna asked, slapping the crop in a hand. Celestia looked up to notice that Luna’s panties weren’t under her shorts anymore and licked her lips.
“He was, like, gonna tell me, Lulu~,” Celestia said as Luna pushed her boot onto Celestia’s bare chest, pinning her to the ground on her back. Flash’s shaft grew erect as he watched the two sisters getting at each other, both aroused and scared at the same time.
“You need to be, like totes punished, slut~” Luna licked her lips as she undid her vest, exposing her large breasts from their constraints. Celestia moaned at the sight as Luna ran the crop against her pale cheek and neck. “I have just the thing for you~”
Opening the locker next to her, she pulled out a long leash attached to a collar that had “Bitch” studded on it in big block letters. As Luna snapped the leash, Celestia giggled under her boot.
“Where did you like, find that?” she asked, holding onto Luna’s knee to try to move it, to no avail.
“I talked to Pinkie Pie when looking for Twi. She totes told me about the emergency sex toys… in case of, like, sexy emergencies~” Luna explained, leaning down to put the collar on Celestia.
“She should be called, like, Kinky Pie~” Celestia giggled before gagging as Luna pulled on the leash.
“Do you wanna be fucked, bitch?” Luna asked, running the crop underneath Celestia’s short skirt.
“Mmm~” Celestia moaned, rubbing her hand on a large breast. Luna tugged on the leash, looking over to Flash, who was still sitting next to the show.
“You wanted to fuck him~” Luna explained, looking down at Flash’s erect cock, wondering why he wasn’t stroking it frantically at the sight of her and her sister’s tits.
“I did~! I totes did~!” Celestia admitted, starting to drool from the corner of her mouth. Luna smacked the crop against Celestia’s flank, earning a loud moan from her.
“Turn around and present yourself to him~” Luna instructed, pulling down Celestia’s thong for her, exposing her puffy, tight pussy to Flash. Her soft wet entrance leaked its juices down her leg as Flash looked on with a wide-eyed expression. Luna gestured to him, nodding for him to make his move.
Flash hesitated as Celestia’s long, pink nails came into view, teasing and opening her pussy wide for his shaft to slip deep inside. His heart raced fast, wondering what had came over everyone to make them act this way. Almost everyone he knew was either a slut or a fuckboy and he didn’t seem to fit into with how the others were acting. How could Twilight ever get with him while she was a total whore who fucked every boy and girl in the school that looked her way?
Luna sighed and unzipped her shorts, pulling them down as exposed her tight slit next to Celestia. Reaching into the locker once again, she found a big black strap-on and slipped it on herself, stroking her plastic shaft.
Flash leaned up and got on his knees, holding his shaft at Celestia’s hot, waiting entrance, about to start before getting bumped away by Luna’s wide hips impatiently. Holding tight onto her leash, Luna pushed her thick strap-on into her sister’s pussy, filling up every inch of her.
“Ohhhh, fuck~!” Celestia cried out, arching her back as Luna began to thrust into her. She grunted as she held Celestia’s neck up, the collar tight against her subby bitch’s head.
“Take it, bitch~ You like being fucked like a whore~,” Luna said, smacking Celestia’s bare ass with her riding crop in her free hand, holding the leash tight.
“I’m such a fucking whore~!” Celestia shouted, her arms giving away as Luna pounded against her pussy. Flash stumbled and fell onto his bare butt, watching as the two sisters fucked each in the hallway.
“And why aren’t you stroking yourself, bitch boy?” Luna asked, pointing the crop at Flash. He gulped as he looked at his hands. “Don’t you like being cucked by Luna?”
Flash tried to speak as he opened his mouth, feeling the hard plastic of the crop slip between his lips. Luna smirked as she rocked into Celestia, pulling the wet crop away from his mouth as she slapped it against Celestia’s thigh again, leaving a bright red mark.
“Fucking disgrace of a man~” Luna scoffed, pulling Celestia’s leash all the way up as her strap-on’s shaft pushed deep inside of her sister. Pumping up into Celestia’s tight pussy, Luna ran the crop against Celestia’s sensitive nipples on her huge tits. “You’ll never get the girl being a cuck like that!”
Celestia moaned and looked at Flash’s cock, her mouth drooling as her tongue lolled out. “Suck… wanna suck~!”
“No, you don’t, bitch!” Luna shot back, tugging on the leash as Celestia gagged, feeling herself getting hotter and bothered as Luna thrust into her. “He doesn’t deserve your slut mouth!”
Celestia whined like a bitch as her mouth opened to let out a moan, feeling herself start to reach her limit. Luna held on tight to the leash, as she dropped the riding crop. Reaching over, she grabbed Celestia’s giant breasts and squeezed tightly, pumping into her tightening slit.
“Cum! Gonna cum~!” Celestia cried out, bouncing on Luna’s plastic shaft as her sister nibbled at her neck.
“Cum all over, fucking bitch~” Luna whispered, tweaking her sister’s nipples as she thrust firmly and deeply into Celestia.
Celestia moaned loudly into the echoes of the hallway as she felt a wave of pleasure wash over her, squirting her hot, sexy juices onto Luna’s shaft. Luna eased up on the leash as she pushed Celestia off her hard, strap-on cock, letting her cum spill out on the floor. Flash sat still, visibly shaking at what he had just witnessed.
Luna sighed contentedly, stroking her plastic member as she pulled it down, her own pussy dripping with delight. Taking a look over at Flash, she quickly glanced at her riding crop.
“I could break him in too~,” she thought to herself out loud as a menacing grin came across her face. Flash’s face went white as he pulled up his pants and quickly ran as far away from the messy hallway as he could. Luna cackled as Celestia collapsed on her back, her breasts rising and falling with each deep breath.
“Don’t you ever think you can match up to me, Cellie~,” Luna said with a wink, giggling as she strutted down the hallway in her leather boots, still bare ass naked as Celestia struggled to get up from their mess of cum in the hallway.
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