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		Description

Celestia can't sleep, her heats lately have been killing her... her body just aches all over constantly. Left with no other choices she turns to some pony her student and fellow Princess Twilight has been raving about. Though, does he intend to really help her? Or is he just helping himself to a vulnerable mare?
The answers to both is yes.
Fetishes: Impregnation, sleep rape, heat, rough sex, mutual masturbation, cream-pie, potion use, direct lying... and more to come~
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A large zebra named Zatharim was humming to himself as he restocked the various shelves of his store. Business had been booming as of late, and he couldn't have been happier about it! He'd even had visits from one of the Princesses, Twilight Sparkle, and she had become a regular, just looking for potions and ingredients to help with little things. She was a cutie... and he wanted to give her something a bit more the next time she came in. He licked his lips and began to walk back to the counter, expecting somepony to enter at any minute.
Celestial stood in front of the shop door. She had heard wonders about this shop from Twilight herself. In fact Twilight heavily recommended the shop to celestia when her mentor confessed sleeping problems. The white alicorn wore no disguise and so when she walks in, her tall, regal stature, and her flowing multi colored mane flowing freely. "Hello?" 
"Hello!" Zatharim perked up and approached her quickly. "It's so nice to see you, Princess... welcome to my humble shop." He bowed slightly. She was able to look him nearly in the eye, and it was a bit shocking for the first few moments. "How may I help you?"             
Celestia smiled and bowed her head back to the Zebra. "Ah yes, my pupil twilight has told me of you shop. I hope you can help me. I've been having trouble sleeping at night, and thus it affects my daily routines."
A look of concern falls over his face. "Oh? I know I can help with that!" He smiled, "Come, follow me back here." He walked past her for a moment and flipped the sign closed before turning and walking back towards the counter.             
Celestia smiled at his concern and made her way over to his counter. "Thank you very much." She says kindly. The sun princess sat patiently and waited.             
"Now... I will have to ask, as I have no idea how somethings will react to you, I doubt it will be bad, I wish for you to stay here with me while we try to work through this." Zatharim began, "If you have any doubts, you are free to leave at any time, you are no prisoner in my home." He offered her a smile. "I just wish to be right by your side in case anything happens, that way I can correct it and make sure you come out at your best."             
Celestia smiled warmly as she shook her head. "No no. I trust you. If the princess of friendship trusts you, then I will too." The alicorn suddenly yawned, opening her mouth wide and tongue curling for a moment. She closed her mouth suddenly and gasped. "Oh excuse me sir!"             
Zatharim laughed a little, "It's fine Princess, do come in. I'll get the first thing I believe you should try... we'll start simple, how about a home brewed camomile tea? Just something to help you relax. After we can try some herbs, perhaps an herbal rub will do wonders?" He motioned her out of his shop and into the part he called home. "Make yourself at home! Everything that's mine is yours as long as you're here." He chuckled. 
Once more she followed the kind Zebra and decides to sat on the couch. "We can try, but even when I mix in thyme and melatonin it takes ages for me to sleep."
Zatharim laughed. "No princess, the tea is just to help you relax. I never expected it to work... I have some more exotic plants and compounds that I can work into your body through a massage. It may help... and if it doesn't well, we can keep trying. I won't rest until I know you're better." He smiled at her.
She nodded her head in understanding. Celestia kept watching and replied, "Oh that sounds like a lovely idea." She smiled and waited for the tea to get done.
By the time the tea was done Zatharim had rearranged his living room, laying out spacious pillows and blankets for her to lay across for the herbal rub, he poured her a cup of the tea. "There you are." He grinned, walking over to his supplies. He had gathered what he said he would, though... not all of them had the intended 'restful sleep' that Celestia was looking for... it was perfect for keeping her here for that much longer. "So, do tell me, is anything else ailing you?" He laid down as he began to sort out the oils and creams, mixing them in a little bowel. "As long as you're here I should help with everything. It's what anypony should do for a friend, yes?"
"Hmmm, well I do tend to snore a lot and it gives me a sore throat. Something for one of those would be great." She said as she slowly laid down onto pillows, her wings relaxed and she sipped on the tea.
He chuckles quietly, a particularly devious thought coming to mind at that little problem. "Of course~" He put some of the cream on her back, gently rubbing it into her fur. He hums softly as he worked, taking the time to indirectly feel up her body. His hooves working the soothing cream into her muscles as he worked up higher.
Unlike ponies who could rely on magic to hide their bits, most other creatures either used their tails or feathers to hide them, but with his current position Celestia was given a rather good view of his massive sheath and balls. He didn't notice that he was flashing her as he continued to delicately press and roll her muscles, trying to get the strange cream to start working.
Celestia laid her head on her hooves. She instantly groaned as his hooves went to work on her back. "Oh...oh my that feels sooo nice already!" She took a sip of her tea, and blushed a little as her eyes happen to look up and sees his sack and sheath. Her tail flicked up in instinct. The zebra could feel the tight knots in her firm, strong back. As his hooved rubbed lower, he could feel how strong her body seems in some places, and fragile in others. She took another sipped and gulped loudly.
He sighed softly and shifted, hiding his bits from view as he massages the cream right into her flank. He made sure to touch as much as possible while still making it seem like he wasn't groping her. He couldn't contain himself and felt a bit of energy in his crotch. He licked his lips as her muscular but soft plot felt right in his hooves. He couldn't wait until he was able to ram himself deep in her holes, make her his, but he'd play the slow game. He didn't want her to suspect a thing.
"You're so tense... You don't have much to relieve your stress, do you?" He asked, shifting his hooves to her side, gently pushing her to lay down on her side. His eyes drinking in the solar princess' supple form.
Celestia would shudder and softly groan as she felt some tense spots ease up, and her entire form feels more relaxed then she had in ages. "Oooh gosh your hooves are like magic!" She exclaimed as she finished off the tea. It didn't take much for her to change positions, with her on her side, he could get a glimpse of her soft chest and belly, and saw how her body curves as his eyes go lower, until her crossed hind legs teased at the image of her teats, with the pale white color of her coat, slowly shifting to an even brighter white.
The stirring in his nethers grew even more and he had to shift to let his growing erection become comfortable. "I'm glad you like them~" He hummed, rubbing her stomach softly. "If this concoction fails to ease your troubles, I'm sure I can find more to try." He chuckled, he purposely avoided diving lower, only trying to touch parts of her body that couldn't be misconstrued. "You're quite beautiful, if I'm not speaking out of line, Princess." He offered her a compliment, sliding further up her body, growing closer to her head.
She had her head on her hooves, eyes closed for a moment as she enjoys the effects of the tea, mingling with the effects of the cream on her body. "Mmm you are not, and I appreciate the kind words sir." She was still being polite with the zebra, unaware as she was of his true intentions.
He cooed something in his native tongue as he massaged her neck, shifting his chest accidentally closer to hers. Now she felt a bit of heat lower down, but with how enthralled he seemed by massaging her she just assumed it was a natural reaction.
He hummed softly, massaging the cream into her forelegs, having avoided her back legs out of modesty. "Now... Princess, for the cream to fully work I will need to get close to your uh... private bits. If you wish for me to not go that far, then I will respect your choice. Though I must warn, it may not work as intended. It needs to relax every inch of your body..." He began, looking up at her face for her reaction.
The alicorn did feel a soft warmth forming lower in her body, but she easily chalked it up as a side effect. She opened her eyes and looks up at him, and tilted her head a little. "Well...since You went ahead and warned me what you are going to do, instead of assuming I'll just be ok..." She carefully turned so she was on her back now, with hind legs relaxed, and spread, exposing her plump crotch tits to the zebra. "I'll allow it."
"I'd never wish to invade somepony's privacy." He nodded, shifting down once more. He started massaging the cream into her inner thighs first, slowly working down towards her tits. He unconsciously licked his lips as he stared at them. They were big enough to fully embrace his cock if he tried, he didn't shake any dark thoughts from his head. He was already planning on claiming Twilight... but Celestia here and now? 
He couldn't pass that up. His masculine scent began to filter into the room, though it wasn't so thick or heavy that Celestia could readily identify it. She just assumed it was the scent of the cream now that it was close enough for her to smell. He continued to delicately massage the cream into her tits, knowing full well what the act of massaging them would cause.
Celestia smiled as she added in, "My, my a gentlecolt, so rare to have theses days. She laid her head back and lets him do his job. The mare willingly spread her legs as he rubbed his way to her breasts. The tits would instantly perk up, as the hooves rubbed over the silky soft and warm breasts. Soon after the touch a light groan escaped her, and her legs fell limp, exposing her snow-white pussy to his prying eyes.
He felt his cock grow rigid and throb, a wanton need to claim her as his own right here and now filled him. But he'd bide his time... outright raping her would only end in his death, he'd much rather make her his permanent personal cumdumpster. "I've been called that many a times... have pony stallions lost their wits? Mares are supposed to be respected and loved... not treated like objects..." He mused.
"Tch it's not that they lost their wits, it's the fact most of them don't know how to treat a mare. I may be a princess, but I still have my own wants, needs, and personal respect." She explained before she let out another sigh at his physical treatment to her, before the tea makes her yawn again. "Ah! Excuse me again, sir."
"You're quite alright Princess! You came here to gain back some sleep, so if you feel tired that's wonderful!" He smiled up at her for a few moments before going back to massaging the cream into her crotch area, though he avoided her nethers, only gazing hungrily at them. "Now, I'll need to massage your flank, and I'll end with your hooves. That way you should be able to try to sleep tonight, and if you don't? We keep trying. You're my guest, and I can't have my guest suffering." He shook his head. "And you're free to speak and do as you wish while you're here." He added with a soft smile. "But I desire that you just relax and let me take care of your problems."
She nodded her head as she lifted her hooves, after taking off the royal gold shoes of course. "Just be careful though ok? My hooves are rather sensitive to softer touches, so if I laugh and accidentally kick you, forgive me." She explained with a soft blush, but didn't hide her body.
He laughed and helped her remove her shoes before shifting to massage the cream into her luscious plot. "I will. There will be no hard feelings if you accidentally kick me." He smiled warmly.
The cream had more then just the effect of drowsiness on her, when mingled with his musk which was beginning to heavily fill the air it clouded her mind, making things that she would've had a negative reaction towards, like say the sight of his fully erect cock, which was now in plain sight as he shifted to get the best angle on her plot (though he was using it to view her holes whenever her tail was out of the way), seem completely natural. There wasn't anything wrong with the stud before her getting aroused... in fact it was normal, she was a beautiful and stunning mare, why shouldn't he show his love for her body in the most basic of ways?
Though she still would've freaked out had he tried anything with it, gazing at it wasn't so bad... in fact, it looked kind of... hot, with how big it was, bigger then any pony stallion she'd seen in all her long life. Thick and throbbing, harsh veins running up and down it, looking ready to breed any mare u-... lucky enough to receive his full attention.
Thanks to all of her yawning, she would be getting lungs full of musk. Her tail would stay out of the way, as actually let out a soft moan when her plot was rubbed. Her clean, pearly ponut flexed a little in front of the zebra, teasing him with ideas of another hole to ruin. Meanwhile as he rubbed, Celestia would be taking more and more glances at the shaft, until she was full on staring with droopy eyes. She had to admit, the zebra was an impressive size and a part of her would wonder what it would be like to have an exotic lover. The alicorn smiled though as she wouldn't act on the idea, after all she has an image to maintain for all of Equestria. Still, she could at least fantasize…
Zatharim glanced back at her, noticing that she was staring, though he was far from innocent either. "Oh! I'm quite sorry... I have a hard time controlling myself down there... I've been far too busy to find anypony, and even before I arrived in town I've been alone..." He shifted his leg a little giving her the best view yet before his tail covered up most of his crotch. "Please forgive me for something so perverted..." He apologized profusely.
Celestia only flashes a smile and looks at Zatharim and said, "Oh, please do not worry about such things. It is only natural." The mare nodded her head as she took another look before the show was over, ‘Oh well, I still got a good look.’ She thought to herself. 
"We live in a world where clothes are a mere option, so it's not uncommon for the aroused state to show up from time to time. Though you came here alone?" She asked as she tilted her head a little, before yawning and taking another deep breath of his musk. "I hope you have made some friends at least."
"I have... just not anypony to help with uuh... some personal problems. But, there's plenty of time for that." He chuckles, standing up, he purposefully let his tail sag, revealing his cock and balls to her again. "Now... Just lay back and let the cream work into your system..." He smiles down at her, "If you wake up at all during the night, please come wake me. My room is back here." He motions to a door at the end of the hall. "I'll be more then happy to come help you fall back to sleep." He walks towards the door swaying his hips hypnotically with each step, causing his cock to wave in and out of her view. Though... she didn't find the show odd in the slightest, only enjoying it further. Now she was left alone with the thoughts planted in her head.
Celestia perked up a little as he finally left her body alone, covered in the cream that would help soothe her body to sleep. Her eyes would wonder back to that hanging shaft before she slowly nodded her head, and yawned once more. "Sure thing... Thank you again, even if this doesn't work, I'll make sure to pay you handsomely." She smiled as he walked off, and her eyes follow the sway of his cock and balls.
Once alone, she cuddled her head close to a pillow, a little cute thing she has done ever since she was a filly, and closed her eyes. She had a juicy sight of that meat, and his cum holding pouch, but she wouldn't act on raw desire, not here, not now. She could feel the tea and cream work a little stronger as she had one finale thought, ‘I hope Luna doesn't peek into my dreams.’ And with that the solar princess was out like a light.
Zatharim bided his time for nearly twenty minutes before slowly walking back out of his room to where Celestia was sleeping. "Oooh... you beautiful mare..." He cooed quietly, making sure not to rouse her as he laid down in front of her. He reached out with his hooves and guided her head so her snout was pressed against his stallion-hood and massive cum pouch. "I don't care about payment~ Not unless it's you that I get..." He licked his lips, making sure to rub his scent into her nose. His thick musk filled every breath she took. "Smell your stallion, know my scent... and love it." He whispered into the sleeping Princess' ear.
Celestia was sleeping soundly as he was touching her face, and guided her head to his shaft. The mare would take a few deep whiff of the shaft. Her mouth opened a little, allowing hot air to flow back out and wash over the stallion's own throbbing erection. 
He let out a small groan and pulled his flare down, gently smearing pre on her lips and leaking some of the musky fluid into her mouth. "Oooh, yes... your so soft Princess~" He cooed softly, letting his throbbing zebra cock splatter his tasty pre all over. "If only you'd take it in your mouth... then I could give you a taste of a real stallion..." He chuckled to himself.
The clear pre coated her lips and her breath still washes over the shaft. She kept inhaling through her nose, making her take only his scent now. The mare nuzzled his shaft softly before she exhaled. Her mouth opened a little more, and he could even see her soft tongue.
He pushed his tip closer to her tongue, letting drops of his pre fall down onto it. "Good girl~" He whispered, petting her head for a few moments. His other hoof slowly stroked his shaft, edging himself very slowly... even if she didn't open her mouth enough for him to get a little face fucking done, he'd still give her a taste of his seed.
The shaft would carefully force her mouth open, letting the tip press the pre right onto her tongue, giving her a first hoof taste of it. A light moan escaped her as she could just faintly taste it in her slumber.
He shivered and rubbed his leaking flare against her tongue. "Aaah... soon you may be coming into my room to suck me off..." He chuckled, pushing her a little bit further down his stallionhood. "And soon I'll be having my way with you~ Filling all your holes... making you want no other stallion..."
Her tongue instinctively started to flick against the cock, as if trying to push the shaft out, but to the zebra it would feel like a gentle licking against the tip of his shaft. To make matters worse for Celestia, her body was starting to respond to his musk, and her own lusty dreams, as the faint scent of a horny mare filled the room. 
"Mmnnn... such a whorse... You'll be easy to take~" He breathed in deep through his nostrils, taking in her scent. "Soon... soon I'll stuff you and make you feel like a mare~ for now just enjoy my taste..." He comfortingly caresses her head and cheek as he rubbed against her licking tongue. 
She had a soft smile on her face, proving that she was in a deep sleep with a rather fond dream that she was definitely enjoying. Her tongue kept lapping against the shaft, providing pleasure to the zebra. The mare would adjust her body so it was more aligned with her neck, and her mouth closed over the shaft.
The zebra panted and relaxed back, "Mmm... I'll have to taste you after this..." He breathed, shivering as her rough tongue caresses his sensitive tip. "You'll get two rewards for this, Princess..." He slowly shifted a hoof up to her horn, he wasn't sure if the rumor that unicorns and (he assumed) alicorns felt pleasure from their horns, but with how deeply asleep she was he was prepared to find out. He gently stroked her horn as he slide another few inches of musky and sweaty zebra cock into her mouth.
She shuddered a little before a not so soft moan escaped her. Her lips tightened around the the cock, and her tongue pressed hard against the shaft. He knew as her scent grew stronger that the horn was indeed sensitive.
He started rocking his hips, dragging his sweaty shaft against her tongue making sure she'd taste him for days to come. "Mmm, it's been so long..." He used his other hoof to stroke his balls, sending a charge of pleasure up his spine. "I'm not sure I'll last long tonight..." He looked down at her, he wanted to paint her face and body with his seed, but if he did that he'd have a huge mess to clean up and that'd take too much time and risk him getting caught.
Her tongue pushes a little harder against the cock, not knowing it was encouraging the stallion to do more. "Mmmm." She moaned as her lips vibrated around the cock. He figured just looking at her drool that she’d assume his cum drooling down her lips would just be mistaken for saliva and that edged him furter.
"Oooh~ Here it comes, beautiful... Drink it up!" His flare locks up in her mouth before the first spray of his thick virile seed splatters over her tongue and down her throat. He uses both hooves now to work her horn, wanting to hear her get off to this, wanting to degrade her by giving her an orgasm she'd never find out was from him.
Celestia shuddered and groaned as she instantly started to gulp down the cum rather loudly. He could see his cum run down her throat through the small bulges that poked through her coat. She started to whimper as he starts to rub off her horn. She continued to suckled on his cock, keeping him rock hard, though he wasn’t ready for another round.
"Shh..." He cooed stopping his stroking for a moment. "Just lay right there Princess... there's something I need to get~" He stood up slowly and pulled free of her mouth. His cock finally beginning to soften. He walked into his store room and grabbed an herb used to increase arousal. He put it in his mouth and chewed but didn't swallow. He laid down in front of her again and lifted her head up, pressing his lips to her parted ones. The sweet herb was pushed onto her tongue by his before his tongue explored her mouth, gaining a taste for the alicorn. He pulled back as soon as she swallowed the herb. "Good girl~ Now tomorrow you'll feel even hotter..." He chuckled, moving his mouth to her horn, he gave it a gentle lick. "Now for your reward~"
She was whimpering the entire time she was alone, and once he kissed her she went tense, his thick tongue easily pinning hers down as he pushed the herb into her throat. She readily swallowed it in her sleep, only panting softly when he pulled away.
He couldn't contain himself anymore, he gave her horn another teasing lick before walking around behind her. "I'm so cruel..." He grabbed her wet tail with his teeth and moved it out of the way. He ran his tongue over her clit and lips. "Here, let me help you out~" He eagerly started to eat the sleeping Princess out, his tongue stretching her walls out as he lapped up her juices, moaning happily at her taste.
Celestia gasped in her sleep as he got a first hoof taste of her warm, sweet, somewhat citrus flavored juices. Her passage tightened onto the tongue, showing just how close she was. Her entire cunt was already wet, and was about to get wetter.
He worked his tongue all around as his hoof rubbed her clit, massaging it back and forth. He closed his eyes and directly inhaled her scent, causing his cock to spring to full mast as the intense need to breed the horny slut filled him.
Celestia shuddered in her sleep before she weakly gasped, her cunt clamped down on the tongue, and his face gets wet as her juices squirted out. Her entire body tensed up, but luckily she didn't wake up as she hit her peak.
Zatharim drank down her juices, licking the outside of her marehood clean because of how good they tasted. He gave her slit one last nuzzle and kissed it. "Soon I'll fill you~" He whispered. "Soon..." He slowly walked back to his room, content that he'd worked her over enough for one night... tomorrow when the herb took full effect, she'd be much, much easier to convince into doing more. He closed the door behind himself and laid down in his bed, closing his eyes and falling asleep.
The sun princess woke up, at what was equivalent to 6 in the morning. She slowly sat up with a yawn and smacked her lips.
She blinked though as she tasted something.... salty but couldn't pin it. "Huh...guess I'm thirsty." She said softly before she rubbed her hoof against her lips and sneered. "No wonder! I've drooled again!" She said before she felt something a little damp and looked down to see her own juices got his pillows wet. 
The mare gulped softly as she uses her magic to dry the pillows. "Well… I guess the cream worked if I didn't wake up when that happened." She whispered with a blush and carefully she started to make her way out, feeling better then ever before. "Still...Twilight was right." Before she flew off to her duties.
Zatharim awoke a few minutes after she left, stretching and smiling to himself, he knew she'd be back. It was only a matter of time. He just hummed to himself as he started to make breakfast, enough for the two of them. She'd find a new problem that would bring her right back... that herb made sure of it.
It wasn't long before a dull ache began to fill Celestia's muscles, she immediately assumed it was an ill effect of the cream on her body and her only option was to rush back to Zatharim so he could help her.
Celestia would make her way back once the sun was down, by then her patience had worn a little thin, since she has been fighting this ache all day long. She knocked on the door a few times and huffed as she waited for an answer, "I think I'm allergic to that cream!"
The door flew open, "Then get in here! I need to make sure before anything happens to you!" He had a worried look on his face as he let her in. "Sit. I'll brew up a potion to counter it... though that puts us back to square one." He sighed sadly, he rushed through brewing the potion that would fully neutralize the herb (which did little more then inflame her joints) and gave it to her. "Here, drink." He ordered softly, "And I'm so, so sorry for putting you through this..." He apologized.
As she walked past him, he could get a strong whiff of her needy sex. The princess of the sun had a more annoyed look as she took the potion in her magic. "And this will undo everything the cream did?" She asked, wanting the burning desire to go ahead and fade. ‘I know I'm not due for another three months! So what the hay is going on!’ Was her major thought all day long. Thankfully she was surrounded by mares all day. She sighed quietly and gulped down the potion.
"Yes, yes it will." Zatharim nodded, and it did rather quickly. "Now... ugh..." He sighed, "I'm still so sorry for putting you through that. We should've tested it on a smaller scale and not done your full body... I was just hoping it'd work without any problems." He looked down.
The potion had a second effect, it would slowly open her up to suggestion, and it didn't help that the focus of most of her recent fantasies was standing right there before her. She'd be putty in his hooves in a few hours. "I'd understand if you'd wish to leave and find a better doctor then I."
She sighed a little, knowing that she seemed a little bitchy and nods. "No, no it's ok. Accidents happen." She placed a hoof on his shoulder and smiled. "Besides I had a pretty good sleep, so it was....sorta worth it." She said before she tried to lie down. "Though if it's ok, I'd like to give my joints a break, wait till the potion kicks in."
"Of course, here my bed is far more comfortable... I truthfully shouldn't have been so selfish last night, you should've slept there." He suggested softly, smiling a bit more once again. "I can help you into it, I'm far stronger then I look." He laughed, helping her up and surprising her by resting her on his back. 
Celestia opened her mouth before she was suddenly lifted and carried. "Oh you don't toopoOoH!" She exclaimed when it happened. 
With a slow step and a light sway of his body he walked her back to he room, letting her lay down on the surprisingly large bed. It'd be big enough for her, Luna, and Twilight to lay down all at once comfortably... even if they all spread out. "There, if you need anything call for me." He bowed respectfully before turning to leave.
She could feel her cheeks burn a little until she was placed onto the bed. Celestia looks at zebra with her cheeks still blushing. Her scent had gotten a little stronger. "A ..are you sure this is ok though?"
"Of course! I want you to relax." Zatharim nodded, "Why is something wrong?" He turned and walked up to the bed. Their eyes level, and their snouts a mere two feet from each other.
He could still smell his musk on her breath.  "Well...if...if have a potion to help with...one other thing I will greatly appreciate it." She said as her eyes flick to her burning sex. "I don’t know why, but I had another two months before my.... body's needs show up."
"No... not on me, the best I have are anti-pregnancy. The most recent 'heat wave' cleared me out of everything..." Zatharim shook his head. "Even then you'd need somepony to cum in you to quench the heat... and I'm not suitable for you. You're royalty, and I'm just a potion brewer." He shakes his head.
However her mind did welcome the idea of the stallion pounding away at her. She already had a good idea of his musk, the sight, all she needed was the touch. Her breath washed over his lips, before she gasped and turns her head away. "D… don’t insult yourself sir… I’ll be fine and you are handsome." She admitted as her scent easily grows.
Zatharim looked down, smiling inwardly as pushed out a blush, "Y-you can't be serious Princess... a beautiful mare like yourself wants me?" He shook his head, "If... if you really want me to be the one to help you... I shall. I'll treat you like a mare and give you all that I have." He snorted, "I'll be back shortly Princess. Together we'll help you." He went to grab an anti-pregancny potion, placing it on the bed in front of her. "If you wish for me to make love to you, take the potion. Otherwise, we'll have to wait two weeks before the ingredients I need arrive from Zebrica." He said, shifting around a bit as he grew rock hard in front of her. His scent now filling the room and intermixing with hers. "Please know, I'm not like a normal stallion, zebra or otherwise in any regard. If you do want me to relieve your heat... you may never feel pleasure from another stallion again."
Celestia bit her bottom lip as he talked to her. Her nostrils flared up as she could smell his musk, and instantly her own scent grew. "T.. two...weeks?! I'm supposed to fight this...and try to get sleep?!" Her eyes looked over at the potion as he placed it on the table, and then up at him.
"I could find another stallion to help you." He offers, "It's either somepony cums in you while you're under the effects of that potion, or you wait two weeks. I wish there were another way." Zatharim shook his head. "I understand it's a hard decision. I won't force you to make it. I can try to scrounge something up but there's no guarantee it'll work. And I have no idea what the other effects of it might be without the lichen I need for it."
Celestia sighed as she sat up."Ok then..." She said as she removed the royal jewelry and teleported it all back home, leaving the princess fully nude before the zebra. "I'll risk waiting the two weeks, until then I'm sure you can here up a proper potion. Until then, I'll raise and lower the sun here in that time frame." She said as she released a letter to her sister, explaining the situation. 
Zatharim nodded and took the anti-pregnancy potion back. "Very well Princess... I'll search for anything to help you." He assured, walking out to put it back. After a few minutes he returned. "Perhaps a cold bath will help a little? It'll give you some privacy as wel-" His face lit up. "I just remembered soemthing! There's a mixture I can put into bathwater that'll help reduce heat a little bit. Not much, but it should make it so you're no longer suffering because of it." He stepped back. "I'll go get right on making it! Then I'll run you a bath. Though... after the failure of the cream I'll wish to stay near you to make sure you don't have an allergic reaction to it." He added with a soft smile. "I'll help you through this in any ways I can. I swear it." He bowed to Celestia. 
"Well anything less is better then what I’m feeling right now." She said as she rubbed her chin before she nodded and got up. She closed her hind legs though as she listened to him. "Alright, well I'm not opposed to that idea." She patted his shoulder and flashed him an all too trusty and naive smile. "I trust you to help me with this, and my sleeping problems."
"Of course Princess!" He nods, "Just relax so long as you're here I will let no more harm befall you." He assures, his tail covering part of his erection, "Now if I remember the recipe correctly I can make it scented, do you want any specific scent?" He asked, motioning her to follow. "And worry not no pony will be walking in uninvited as I've closed my store until I've helped you." He smiled back at her as they walk towards the much hotter brewing room. He starts another fire, feeding wood into already slow burning fires, obviously he was working hard on potions already. He started a new one and put a pot of water over it. The heat caused them both to sweat more, and his scent only grew stronger, and there was no more denying how it was affecting the heat addled princess.
Celestia followed and smiled. "M,y you are more thoughtful then even my best doctors!" Celestia says as she followed him into the much warmer room and gulped. "Um...yes how about citrus? Like oranges maybe?" She asked softly before she took a new whiff of the air and gulped again as she smell his musk. "Th… that'll be great."
He nodded and began to mix the concoction. "Why don't you go run the bath to your preferred temperature?" He asked, smiling back at her, “It’ll help you relax again.
Celestia made her way to the bathroom and turned the water on. The princess sighed softly as she climbed into the tub, letting the water run to a near scorching hot, the hotter heat easily overpowering her sex. "And when I'm ready, I'll make it cold." She says as she relaxed and laid back. With her mane getting wet, it losing that overflowing sheen and just appears to be a normal, multicolored mane.
"It doesn't need to be." Zatharim said as he entered the room. He slowly mixed the bubbly concoction into the tub, the scent of oranges filling the room, overpowering everything else immediately, giving her a sense of relief... though she wouldn't mind a bit more of the stud's musk...
It began to create bubbles. "There... now it should help a little bit." He said, "Though... if you don't mind I'll stay right here, making sure nothing goes wrong."
Celestia took in a deep breath of the Orange scent and slides back down into the tub. She lets the water ride up to her neck, closing her eyes and nodded. "That is alright." She said and smiled again. "So far though, it is ok because it's already helping me out." She said softly. 
"That's wonderful-l..." He grunted quietly his eyes screwed shut. He was clearly trying to solve his own problem but didn't want to look at her while he was. "S-sorry princess it's getting to be a nuisance... Ugh... I should learn to control my body more."
Celestia placed a wet hoof against his cheek and smiled softly. "It's ok. I know you are trying. It's not like you are sabotaging and lying to me for your own benefit." She playfully laughed to try and break the ice, pulling her hoof back to dip it back in the water.
He laughed, knowing full well she still didn't suspect a thing. "So, I take you're comfortable?" He asked.
Celestia smiled warmly before she slipped her head underwater, lifting it back out again to soak her entire mane. She looks over at him and nodded with a smile, licking her lips. "Yeah. The heat from the tub easily burns more then the other heat." She explained with a light blush.
She saw his massive thick... juicy looking... masculine... vein covered... zebra cock was angled at the toilet, his hoof stroking it vigorously. He'd lubed it up a bit to avoid hurting himself, but it was quite clear with how practiced his strokes were he'd done this many times. "Gah... I-I'm glad..." He groaned, "S-shit... sometimes I wish I were a mare... it'd make heat seasons alone with all the mares coming in easier..." He grumbled quietly, shivering.
Her eyes shifted to the heavy and full looking balls that jiggled with each stroke. He was leaking like a faucet, and he had to flush after a minute or so, repeating it every minute as he kept going. "D-damn it all..." He muttered screwing his eyes shut, "Ugh..." He grunted, thrusting against his hoof, each thrust seeming like something used to breed a mare... strong, sure, and striking true. His balls swayed and her mind slipped back to her wet dreams and lewd thoughts the night before... She tried to shake it off, but watching him masturbate without looking over, just wanting to be soft so he could focus on her issues and not his own...
As she thought... she imagined herself under him his thick cock claiming her pony pussy, breeding the heat out of her. His balls slapping off her clit, sending shock waves of pleasure through her body... his teeth on her ear and neck, tugging her back, whispering things into her ear as he mated her, made her into his mare.
"I'm... s-so sorry Princess... t-the same thing happened when Princess Twilight came by... h-her heat just got to me... I-I had to hole myself up for days... y-you alicorns... i-it's t-too strong for me..." He apologized. "I-it's... h-hard to r-really think when I'm this hard... I-I'm so sorry you have to see this..." He lied through his teeth, though she couldn't tell. He wanted her to see his cock in full now, and how much he'd cum. 
Celestia couldn't tear her eyes away as she stared at the shaft in its full glory. Seeing the ebony mass throb and twitch, with pre drooling at the tip, and then her gaze slowly moved to the hefty sack as it swung with his stroking hoof. It was clear that the princess was getting memorized by the sight. "I...its ok really. I...i understand." She said softly.
As she watches though, the heat between her legs only skyrockets as she thinks back to her fantasies the other day, and back to her own dream. Slowly her hoof would slide down her body, shuddering at what she was about to do. "It is only natural, and I apologize for being so selfish. I've had my problem and yet here you are fi...fighting yours." She said before she softly gasped when her hoof touches her slit, and she could've sworn it was hotter then the water itself. The two sharing a solid moment, her watching him masterbate as she did the same, only more discreetly.
"N-no yours are my fault... P-Princess... It's only right I focus on your first prior to myself..." He shook his head, shifting a little so she could watch his balls visibly tighten. "Oooh... sh...aaa..." He moaned out and thrust his hips a little more. She watched his flare expand wide before his thick foal-batter flooded the toilet, quickly and rapidly overfilling it, some splattering out onto the floor. "Sh... aaah..." He groaned, flushing the toilet in an effort to flush away his seed. His scent came back in full, and it was so much better now. He looked so big, he was so kind and caring... the way he had been thrusting into his hoof made her imagine with little effort what he'd do to her.
With the heat growing stronger her mind wandered back to the anti-pregnancy potion. If she used a silencing spell nopony would ever have to find out that she'd do it... that she'd let a stud mount and rut the heat out of her.
Her own horn was already lightening up as she watched the thick white cream launch out into the toilet, and for a brief moment she wished that was her, getting fucked and filled to the brim. Celestia gulped rather loudly as her hind hoof goes ahead and pulls the drain, letting the tub drain the water, and a sound proofing spell was cast throughout the home, so they could be loud, and no pony outside the these rooms, could hear them. "I… I don't think the bath is ah!" She cried out as she inhaled his musk, felt the cold air against her sex, and her hoof presses a little harder against her sex, now making it obvious what she was doing. When the water finally drains away, her own powerful scent of need would push back against his musk.
She watched his cock throb and it seemed to grow harder and thicker. "Aaah... f-fuck... Princes
s... I..." He muttered, finally turning his eyes to her. There was a wild lust in them, but the stallion refrained from moving. "You smell so good... I... I..." He was losing himself now, struggling to not dive into the tub and ram himself into her. "I... I... Need a... f..." He swayed a little and took a step forward. He shook his head. "W-we can't be this close... it-it's getting to me... I NEED to fuck something... need to rut..." He panted, his struggle clear in his voice. "P-Princess I... f-for your safety... I... nnn...nneed... y-yoou..." He struggled to get the words out as his musk overpowered her senses. This was feral, this had become primal the moment he came. He was ready for a second round, and with his size... he'd be ready for many more. 
Seeing a zebra, no, seeing a stallion crave her, and only her, broke something in the regal princess. She gulped before she said, "Close your eyes!" As soon as he did, her horn lit up and she teleported out of the tub, and onto the bed. Without thinking, and trusting him all too much, she downed the potion and called outs. "Please...just rut me already!" Celestia gave into her own lust and need, his musk easily pushing her over, not knowing, never knowing this was all his doing.
He charged through the house and found his prize. He'd been waiting too long so he mounted her immediately. He didn't care for ceremony even if he couldn't breed her, he'd make a slave to pleasure. He leaned down thoroughly dominating her as he found his target. Celestia could only feel pleasure as he slammed into her, ruining her regal pony cunt forever. He roared out in primal fashion and without letting her adjust he started breeding her, his strokes reached to her womb and nothing had ever been so deep. But now a true stallion was breaking her in showing her what it was like to be owned by a cock. 
Celestia's eyes widen with how quickly it all happened. One second he was there, able to see a hoof between her legs, entire form still wet, and the room thick with her scent. The next he was on top of her with an ebony shaft ripping her tunnel wide open. The alicorn screamed out blissfully as her hot, slick tunnel only tightened around the member. Now the alicorn wasn't a virgin, but she wasn't a whore either. She had her nights of fun, but mainly around her heat cycle, and well her suitors were average at best. Her cunt wasn't prepared for what was ramming away, and pounding at her wombs’ door. 
"Aaah~ Princess... you're divine~" Zatharim groaned loudly, nipping and tugging on her ear. His balls slam into her clit, and his veiny shaft forcefully molded her insides to his shape. The zebra wasn't trying to sate her heat, and she now realized that, he was claiming her! She didn't want to fight it though, his big thick cock felt too good. "Nnmm... aah..." He kissed behind her ear and pulled back, bringing a hoof down on her snow white flank. His pre was beginning to fill her womb as he besieged her most sacred area. If he broke through she wasn't quite sure she'd take the potion again if her heat hit... no stallion had ever been that deep, and never before had sex felt so amazing. "Mmmm... cum for your stallion~" He snorted, "Cum for your master!"
Celestia moaned as he went for her ear, a spot that she never told a single pony about, for it just made her cry out weakly in a much more submissive nature. Her hot tunnel easily provided enough juices to keep his cock lubed up, so he could keep fucking her hard and fast. Celestia couldn't deny the realization of what the stallion was doing, but at the same time she really wasn't in the right mindset to care. Plus, when that fat tip finally forced her cervix open, and gave the zebra full access to her most sacred depths, the mare could only scream out in sheer bliss as she climaxed hard. Her juices fly out against his own sack, while her tunnel suddenly clamps down rather tightly, and her body got hot quick, and bits of her mane started to smoke, not in a burning sense, but more like her mane might turn into pure fire from the bliss. She was the princess of the sun after all.
The zebra grinned to himself and instead of pulling back out he slammed into her womb. His flare expanded outward and sealed them together. "You're going to be mine!" He roared before biting into her neck. He didn't care about the heat, he loved it. He loved her hot wet walls, her crotch tits swinging back and forth with each violent thrust. His balls tightened violently and he filled her womb with his thick seed. He was shallowly thrusting into her, making sure she felt every single shot as her womb was loaded with massive amounts of fertile spunk. The potion did as he said it would and made sure she wouldn't end up pregnant from the rough sex, but once his flare relaxed he remained in her, nuzzling right behind her ear. "Good... that was amazing..." He breathed, licking her ear lovingly.
Celestia lowered her head over the bed and was panting heavily. She laid her head on the bed as she can feel her womb start to easily swell to try and make room for all of the cum the zebra was pumping into her. Thanks to the flaring head, none of the cum would be able to escape at first, making her belly bloat. Her cheeks flushed a little at his words, before she let out another submissive whimper.
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