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		Description

In an alternate reality, the popularity of ponies and creatures of the My Little Pony Television Show is directly tied to their social status in the realm of Equestria. Celestia, the ruler of the realm, has passed a law dictating that a pony's popularity is directly tied to how much sex they are allowed to enjoy each day or night. The royalty; Celestia, Luna, Twilight, and Cadence are all in the lap of luxury as are the rest of the Mane 6 (Applejack, Pinkie Pie, Rarity, Fluttershy, Rainbow Dash, Starlight). What about those the community has forgotten or perhaps flat out ignored? What should they do about their pent up frustration?
Unbeknownst to her sister Princess Luna has opened up a special realm within the World of Dreamers. This realm will secretly allow any pony to violate the law of sexual prohibition for the lower class and allows the entrant to live their deepest desires, whatever they may be. To enter this underground dungeon, a pony or creature must simply dream themselves saying the following phrase. "Luna is best Princess."
Many ponies as well as other creatures have traversed through the doors to this fantasy realm. This is one such tale. Remember, though, what occurs in this realm must never see the light of day. For that is the way of Slumberland.
Cherry Fizzy AKA Cherry Fizz, not well represented in the community. Appeared in as many episodes as Vinyl and Octavia, spoken more times than Derpy Hooves, and best friend to Shining Armor as a royal soldier who trained at his side. It's about time he got some recognition. This tale is about him.
Type of Fetish: Femdom, Sensation Play, Female/Male/Male
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		Cherry Fizz's Magical Night



Cherry Fizz sat at the bar, talking to the bartender about his woes and problems. "I'm a loyal soldier of her majesty. Surely I should be entitled to some pursuit of happiness?"
Berry Punch rolled her eyes, she got these sob stories from the stallions of the guard more and more after the controversial law had been passed. She however, was a sociable pony so she replied with a "mhmm, there, there. So are you going to order a drink friend, or what?"
He opened his mouth about to order when a cloaked figure sat down next to him. The figure was fully covered by the tattered gray cloak, but it seemed as if Berry Punch knew them, for her eyes shined with admiration. "The usual, I presume?"
The figure didn't speak a word but the hood moved slightly and a cyan hoof shot out dropping three bits on the counter. Berry Punch nodded and swiping up the bits in her hoof turned around to fetch the order. While her back was turned, the hooded figure turned to face Cherry Fizz. The cyan hoof once more shot out sliding a black envelope emblazoned with a purple 'L" on it, across the counter into his hooves. He tried to figure out who it was, but all he could see was a few strands of orange and green of the figures mane. The figure turned away once more as a large stein was slid her way, with Berry Punch calling out "One Triple Hard Cider."
As the off-duty soldier watched the cyan hoof shot out and in the same fluid motion lifted the quart stein to the hood, downing it in just a few gulps. The figure then let out a belch that made even the macho-est of ponies in the bar blush and applaud. The strange figure then left without a word, the admiration on Berry's face speaking volumes. "Now that pony can hold their cider. By the way, what's that they gave you?"
"I don't know."
He looked down at his hooves and looked at the strange envelope. What is this? Berry Punch interrupted his thoughts by saying in an impatient voice. "Hun, you've been here for two hours, order a drink or leave my bar. I got a business to run."
Glancing at her, he spoke in a confused voice. "Right...right...sorry I'll take my leave then."
Trotting home he thought of the strange figure, the envelope and upon arriving home in the guard barracks he found himself alone. Moving closer to a nearby lit candle, he opened the envelope and pulled forth a letter. His eyes went wide with disbelief as he realized it was addressed to him. The letter read:
Dear Cherry Fizz,
A loyal soldier should never be frustrated to the point where his work performance suffers. That new law is completely unfair, isn't it? After everything you have done for my sister, you are forced to bottle up your desire. Such a travesty wouldn't you agree? What if there was a way to relieve your stress, fulfill your deepest and most sought after desires for no cost? Would you do it?
There is, all you need to do is dream the password. The password is 'Luna is best princess.'
What happens after that might just change your life. The choice is yours. However, I command you as royalty myself to never tell my sister of this either way. I look forward to what you might do.
Sincerely,
Princess Luna
The clock on the wall chimed. Time for his shift. Making sure to hide the letter away, he got suited up and went off to his post. For the next seven hours, the contents of the letter weighed on his mind. Could this be a prank? What if it was true?  Over and over these thoughts swarmed his mind and as he stood guard, every time he saw Celestia, his frustration grew more and more until he felt he would burst. The clock on the wall chimed once more, indicating his day shift was over.
He trudged to the barracks, his mind made up. As he nestled down in the covers, he steeled his resolve and closing his eyes, he entered the land of dreams. Standing before the mare of his dreams, he said to her in a firm voice. "Luna is best princess."
At once the scenery before him faded, and he found himself before a desk in a strange wooden building. Looking around, he saw hundreds of pictures on the wall. One was of a smiling yellow earth pony with a green mane locked in a very provocative pose with Pinkie Pie, on the mare's flank was an apple fritter cutiemark. "Ahem"
His head swiveled back to the black alicorn before him with a mane embodying the night sky; Princess Luna. She wore a smile as she greeted him. "Cherry Fizz, I had a feeling I would be seeing you tonight."
He looked a bit confused and asked. "Princess Luna, where are we?"
Gesturing at the pictures on the walls around her, Luna exclaimed."You are in a place of untold desire. In this realm any and every pleasure is at your hooves. Just think of it and find yourself with the mare, stallion or creature of your dreams. Nothing is off-limits here, for this is the realm of Slumberland!"
Cherry Fizz found himself thinking of his most secret of fantasies and before he could blink he was standing beside Shining armor holding a punch glass in his hooves. I..what's going on? Shining Armor was gesturing at his sister, Twilight Sparkle in her sparkling blue gala dress. "Oh yeah, I can definitely introduce you to her, bro, Twily loves to meet new ponies! Twily come over here!"
The purple alicorn came trotting over. "What's up, BBBFF?"
Shining Armor gestured to Cherry Fizz. "Twily this is my best friend from guard training."
At once the friendly tone of the conversation shifted. Twilight's eyes narrowed in interest upon hearing this. "Oh, then is he the one you mentioned earlier? The birthday colt?"
With a nod of confirmation from her brother, Twilight turned and began strutting towards the dance floor. As she did so she called over her shoulder. "Well then, let's see if you are a stallion who can seize his desire or a colt chasing a pipe dream, dance with me."
Cherry Fizz looked at Shining Armor in disbelief. "Is that really Twilight? Is she serious?"
The only response was a chuckle from Shining Armor followed by the words "Best hurry up, you don't want to keep her waiting dude. Trust me."
The stalwart soldier slowly made his way towards the waiting alicorn. Perhaps it was the fact the entire dance floor had clear and all eyes were on him. It might even have been the music had stopped completely. Then again it could have been the spotlight shining on him. Whatever it was, he began to feel very self-conscious as he approached Twilight Sparkle. 
As he made his way towards her, she began to tap her hoof. "I'm waiting."
She seemed much different than a few moments ago. Her demeanor, her form was that of a very commanding presence. Cherry Fizz began to feel almost helpless as he finally met her on the dance floor. "Sorry to keep you waiting."
She smiled warmly, her voice indicating complete control. "Oh, I know you are. Now follow my lead."
At once she took his hooves and a waltz began as Twilight cued Octavia to play her Cello. This was a very strange sensation for Cherry Fizz. Normally the soldier relished having control of any given situation, but for some reason he found himself being overwhelmed by her willpower. The strange thing was, as she led him around the dance floor, he found himself enjoying it. Her poise, her commanding eyes, the knowledge she was in control. He absolutely loved it and soon began swaying as the rhythm filled him. "Oh? It seems someone has found their groove."
In the time it had taken for him to blink, Twilight had brought her muzzle dangerously close to his. Her words were tender and silky. Her right hoof had slinked down his front to grab onto and gently squeeze his member. He gave a low moan. He swiftly glanced around at the surrounding ponies who were gasping, only to find Twilight turning his head back to face her once more. "Focus on me, not them. If only for this dance,I will command your absolute attention, colt."
He stumbled and winced as she squeezed his member roughly. Her voice was that of a silky determination. "Listen to me. It may be your birthday, but I am not some easy to be with mare. If you want my affection, you will earn it. Follow the rhythm and get rewarded. Should you miss a step; you will face punishment. Last until the dance ends and there may be a long night ahead of you. Fail and shame awaits. Now follow my lead."
Cherry Fizz was completely helpless to ignore her commands and he gave a determined nod. Soon the two of them were swaying and twirling around the dance floor as Twilight laughed."Now that is more like it!"
Her words gave him encouragement, as did the fact every time the step changed she gently stroked his member, the crowd murmuring and a few of the more prudish ponies swooning as he became fully erect. The eyes of Twilight, however, were all he could see as she gave him an approving stare. As the musical number reached it's finale, he swung around under her arm and twirling her brought her to rest within his hooves. As she lay back, she spoke soft and sweet. "Stallion, it is."
A few of the more adventurous ponies as well as Twilight's friends thundered their hooves with applause for the risque and theatrical performance. Taking a brief moment to catch his breath, Cherry Fizz overheard Twilight telling the five mares she hung out with most. "Girls don't wait up, I got a fun night ahead of me."
Shining Armor slapped him on the back with joy. "Congratulations dude! Looks like she approves of your request!"
Twilight meanwhile had been sauntering over and upon hearing her brother turned towards him. "Oh and just what do you think you'll be doing BBBFF?"
Her tone was dangerous and caught Shining Armor unawares. "Uh..Twily I..."
Smiling she shook her head and pointed at him. "You nothing Shining. I am well aware of your misadventures in guard camp with this stallion. You WILL be joining us. Am I clear?"
Cherry Fizz's eyes went wide. How could she possibly have known? Glancing at Shining Armor, he saw the stallion sweating profusely and nervously flicking his eyes. Twilight was grinning in his face. "Perhaps your friend here would enjoy hearing about how you fantasize about his-"
Her brother's eyes went wide, and he exclaimed, hurriedly cutting her off. "Alright Twily I'll do it! I'll do it!"
Twilight's eyes gleamed. "Thought so, let's go boys. The night has just begun."
They were trotting after her as Cherry Fizz asked. "Where are we going?"
Twilight called over her shoulder in an aloof way. "My room."
Down a staircase to the basement of Canterlot Castle, they went. The earth pony soldier looked confused. "I thought you lived in Ponyville, not Canterlot Castle."
Turning right down a hidden passage, Shining Armor gave a slightly nervous chuckle from beside him. "Wrong kind of room dude."
Cherry Fizz was now more puzzled than ever and as they stopped in front of a strange golden door he had never seen before in the depths of the castle, opened his muzzle to ask. "What kind of room then?"
The alicorn of friendship's horn glowed purple as she laughed. The door swung open and Cherry Fizz gasped at the sight before his eyes as, entering, Twilight exclaimed. "I told you, MY room."
The room was huge! Many tables and contraptions covered the floor and just as many riggings covered the ceiling. There was even a stage at the far end. Torches lined the walls and music was being supplied by the legendary duet; Vinyl and Octavia who spoke to her as she passed. "Welcome back, Princess."
The room itself was overwhelming in size, but what caught Cherry fizz's eye was two masked winged ponies, one white the other dark blue shackled to the wall whimpering as Twilight slowly strutted towards them. She called back towards the stunned soldier as she slowly stroked the chin of the white pony who sporting a sun cutiemark had her legs spread eagle bearing all she had for everypony to see. "Everything in this room belongs to me..."
She softly kissed the masked lips of the dark blue pony, the unmistakable insignia of the moon upon it's flank. "Isn't that right, ladies?"
The muffled sounds of want could be heard from behind those masks. "Mmmmfmph!"
Trotting over to a nearby table, on which lay a blue unicorn, Twilight used her magic to levitate a cat of nine tails and give the flank of the bound unicorn five lashes. "I said, isn't that right, oh helpless and powerless Trixie?"
Trixie whimpered as each blow landed and eyes shining in admiration spoke wantingly. "Yes, my queen!"
Shackled into position standing just out of reach of Trixie's mouth, stood Starlight. A leather muzzle on her mouth and a special ring upon her horn to prevent her magic. She struggled and whined looking at Twilight pleadingly. Twilight grinned and spoke just one word to her, staring her dead in the eyes. "Beg"
At once Starlight began pleading as soon as the muzzle was undone. "Please, please! Please let me feel your power, my queen!"
After a few moments of this Twilight said. "Very well, my pet. I suppose you've earned a treat."
With Twilight's horn glowing bright purple, a vibrator on the table slowly rose and inserted itself buzzing violently into Starlight's plot. Starlight moaned excitedly. "Thank you ohhhhhhmmmmph thank you your majesty!"
Smiling Twilight leaned down and kissed Trixie tenderly whispering. " You've been good girl too, my pet."
Rising to look at Cherry Fizz, Twilight frowned and said after a moment to the open mouthed soldier. "Now then, what to do with you...I don't entertain many stallions down here..."
Turning swiftly towards a nearby rack of equipment she began asking him questions. It soon became quite evident from the care she took in looking through the items and deliberate words she chose, that Twilight was intent on giving Cherry Fizz a truly wonderful experience. "Tell me, Cherry Fizz, What aspect of sex turns you on the most?"
"The intimacy of a one on one, lost in the moment, feeling I get from my partner."
Nodding thoughtfully, she continued. "Fear causes a more intense reaction as the same chemicals that make up the emotion we call love. For sex to truly be passionate, you must embrace what scares you most. Tell me, what do you fear the most?"
He began to shiver as he answered. Twilight took a mental note of this bout of anxiety. "Being powerless to do anything while other ponies watch."
She made a note of these answers as she continued perusing the rack. Cherry Fizz could hear her muttering but could only make out a few words. "This perhaps...No, no mithril is too heavy...perhaps the iron...doesn't conduct magic well...need to stop...ah that's perfect! This as well..."
Finally, she seemed to have found what she was looking for and her horn began to glow. From the rack floated six objects that Cherry Fizz could only guess as to their purposes; a glove with sharp tines poking from it, a cat of nine tails that appeared to be made of ice, a riding crop that arced with electricity, a suit made of latex and a small ring made of some kind of glowing metal inscribed with runes. "These will do nicely. Follow me."
As they trotted towards a surprisingly empty area minus a metal table, Twilight called her brother to her side. "Shining come here, I have a special task for you."
After a whispered conversation that Cherry Fizz couldn't make out, Shining Armor rushed from the room. Twilight turned to the soldier. "Now then, do you see this suit?"
He nodded. She smiled and said firmly. "You WILL put this on. You have EXACTLY one minute to do so. If in one minute I return and you are not wearing it, I will take that to mean you want me to dress you and trust me, you don't want that. The clock is ticking. I will be back." 
With that she was gone and he looked down at the suit in his hooves. It was latex and rubber. The rubber seemed to be situated around the groin and outlining the upper torso, both of which had holes to expose the flesh. The head seemed to possess a kind of hood that only came down over his eyes he noticed. Swiftly he put the outfit on, his girth hanging limp through the hole in the groin, extending roughly five inches past the fabric. He suddenly felt a hot breeze, though he couldn't see a thing as the voice of Twilight filled his ears. "Good stallion. You got dressed all by yourself. Hold out your left hoof and grasp onto mine. Follow me." 
He couldn't see. It made him anxious, nervous, and it excited him. His fur bristled under the suit in anticipation. The tender voice of Twilight filled his ears as he felt his back press against something hard and flat. "Now be a good boy, stay still and don't move."
He heard the twinkling of her magic and the sounds of metal clanking shut around his outstretched fore and hind hooves. The feeling was soft like silk, though. "That's a good stallion. You have been secured to an iron table. Those cuffs are lined with silk and velvet to prevent chaffing. Now then we are almost fully set up. While we wait for the final piece, I want you to listen close to me."
He felt the hot breath from her muzzle hit his face as she spoke. Her tone was warm, yet firm. Caring yet completely commanding. "You are in absolutely no danger. No matter what you feel, hear, or taste absolutely nothing involved will hurt you. I want you to trust me, do you trust me?"
Cherry Fizz was completely intrigued by this turn of events, under the suit his body began to sweat in anticipation. "I do."
She responded. "Good, now then if for any reason any at all you feel it has been too much for you to handle, say the following words: 'Flash Sentry.' Keep in mind though, the instant you say those words, our time alone will have ended, do not use those words unless you absolutely can take no more."
"Understood."
She continued, her scent filling his nostrils as she leaned close. "Furthermore, for tonight and tonight only, you belong to me. I will use you as I see fit, when I speak you WILL listen. I command, YOU obey. You WILL address me with every answer. You WILL use the words 'my queen' to address me and show your respect. Am I clear?"
Cherry Fizzy couldn't believe this dominating mare was the same Twilight he had admired from afar. He hated to admit it to himself, but he was even more excited by this version of her. "Yes my queen."
The sound of many hooves could be heard trotting into the room as he heard Twilight speak once more. "Oh good, you're back! We can begin. Come here Shining. The rest of you sit, and the show will begin."
Shining Armor seemed hesitant. "Uh Twily? My wife may not be on board with-"
Cherry Fizz nearly died of shock hearing the next voice. It was none other than Princess Cadence. "Shining Armor don't you dare disappoint Twilight. Now get your flank up there and do as my queen instructs. Either that or you can deal with my punishment later for your disobedience."
Other voices reached his ears as he strained to determine who they belonged to. "Fresh Squeezed, home-brewed hard cider! Come get your Free home-brewed Apple Acres Hard Cider, tonight only!"
"I'll take one AJ! That shit's awesome!"
"Rainbow dah-ling watch your language in front of Twilight, What were you raised in a barn?"
"One Cider please, Applejack. I gotta teach those monsters tomorrow."
"Coming up Mrs. Cherilee!"
Is every mare in Ponyville here? Cherry fizz's mind raced. His heartbeat quickened. He began sweating profusely under the latex. His eyes dilated. He was afraid, here he was helpless and bound in front of an audience of mares from Ponyville. Not just any mares either. All of them were highly sought after as mates. He began to tremble. This was terrifying, this was his worse fear! This was...exhilarating. He was ashamed as he admitted to himself, the idea of his every movement being scrutinized by such prestigious ponies actually turned him on. He felt his limp member start to rise from the terrifying excitement. The crowd was heard commenting as it slowly became erect.
"OH Dah-ling I've made cross stitches larger than that thing.
"yay"
"Meh, I could make that limp in 10 seconds flat, what a tiny thing." *BURP*
"Lyra aren't the batteries in our dildo bigger than that?"
"Sweet Celestia, they are aren't they Bonbon?"
"Maybe I could give him a miniature uninflated party balloon as a rubber, Twi"
"Aw, Pinkie be nice...though pretty sure this cupcake in mah hooves is bigger n' that."
The insults and jabs stung at his pride. For some reason instead of anger as his cheeks blushed, he felt...turned on? This was a level of arousal he had never encountered. Cherry Fizz felt his member grow larger than normal and the audience soon took notice.
"Now that Dah-ling is a real diamond! Gimmie!"
"OH. MY."
"Now that is what I call being awesome!"
"Lyra do you see that?"
"Bonbon...I'm not sure they make toys that big."
"Now it's a party! Let the games begin!"
"Mah brother aint even that big!"
He somewhat felt proud of himself, until in the silence he heard the familiar twinkle that could only have come from Twilight's magic. The voice of Twilight whisper in his ear. "Don't get used to it; I can't have any slave of mine being so tiny, after all...can I?"
His cheeks turned beet red. To think he was helpless being humiliated in such a fashion and worse of all, the mare of his dreams was demeaning him. While this train of thought coursed through his mind, he felt something hard being slid along the shaft of his member to rest down upon his balls. He heard the sound of Twilight's magic once more and he felt the object tighten around the base. Twilight's voice called out once more. "Now let the show begin! Twilight's Dungeon is proud to present: The Present of the Birthday Boy!"
Shortly afterward, he heard her say. "Shining, take this and gently drag it across his chest."
At once, The ice cold feeling of something heavy slowly being dragged across his chest was felt.He was really conflicted as to how to feel. The chilly sensation caused his fur to stand on end giving him the 'pins and needles' feeling of pain It was agony! The feeling of pins and needles melted into cool numbing pleasure as soon as they popped up. It never stopped moving, traveling across his chest and the strange icy numbing feeling was feeling good. Real good actually.The pins and needles popping up and immediately becoming numb was new. It was new and he felt...Pleasure! Wait...pleasure? But wasn't it painful? It was all instantaneous. The pain the pleasure all seemed to be occurring at the same instant. He couldn't make heads or tails of it. His mind screamed trying to think of a way to describe the sensation from the feeling, there was none, and yet he loved it. 
As the icy chill flowed across his torso, Cherry Fizz had also felt a hot, wet object slowly wrapping around his member, slowly moving up and down the shaft as the audience gave a collective low and almost jealous moan of wanting. A moan from the conflicting sensations escaped Cherry Fizz's muzzle. "Ohhhbrrohhhm"
His horsemeat throbbed from the wet, warm touch. It felt so good. The feeling of what ever it was sliding slowly and deliberately up and down his member in time with the icy sensation felt so good. Oh, that feels amazing!
After that everything stopped at once and the voice of Twilight Sparkle came from down around his waist as the sensations slowly faded. "Shining Armor take that one, use it like I taught you, you know what to do."
In his ear he heard Twilight whisper to him. "You are doing wonderfully, I am proud of you."
Cherry Fizz murmured. "Thank you my queen."
A moment later, the sound of a crackling electric current was heard close to his ear and a gentle pricking sensation was felt upon his chest. His body began bucking as he felt the pricks. Once again Cherry Fizz wasn't sure what was going on. The pricks causing his body to buck had no feeling of shock to them and yet he very clearly heard the arcing of electricity a moment before, what was going on? It didn't hurt but he could swear he was being electrocuted. What is happening to me? His mind demanded an answer, but his body had none to give. It kept spasming as the slow prickling sensation crossed his torso.
From the audience, Cherry Fizz heard the unmistakable voice of Rarity. "Oh, Dah-ling next session can I get that treatment too?"
The voice of Twilight could be heard responding patiently. "Only way you'll get this my dear, is if your lovely, white alabaster flank minds her manners during another's session. Have I made myself clear...Darling?"
The somewhat deflated voice of Rarity responded. "Yes my queen. Sorry about that."
The regal voice of Twilight was heard calmly and softly responding. "That's a good mare, just make sure it doesn't happen again. Shining, take that 'burning ember' over there and tickle his torso with it."
The feeling of searing heat radiated across his skin. Cherry Fizz felt the flames licking his upper body and an immense sensation of pain washed over him. He screamed and began struggling believing himself to be on fire. "AHHHHHH! Stop the flames! It hurts! HELP ME SOMEPONY!"
He suddenly felt himself being held down by two very strong hooves. The soft loving voice of Twilight whispered in his ear as he felt his mouth being covered and invaded by the same warm wet feeling that had been around his member. "Relax, hun. You are safe, trust me."
Cherry Fizz slowly relaxed melting into the kiss, the burning sensation subsiding from his torso. Suddenly he heard obnoxious laughter from the crowd."What a loser! He actually thinks he is on fire!"
At that moment all sound aside a shuffling noise as if the others had moved away from the speaker, stopped. The dangerously soft voice of Twilight was then heard. "Rainbow Dash, you would dare laugh at a submissive for feeling pain? Everyone it seems we have a volunteer for the next part. GETUP HERE. NOW."
"um I..."
"You nothing, Rainbow Dash, get down on your knees and lick right there. Don't you dare stop until I say, unless you want me angrier with you."
"Um...but Twi..I.."
"NOW!"
The sounds of something being forced to the ground were heard as the flapping of the pegasus wings ceased. Shortly after the sound of her muffled protest were heard. It seemed something rather large just covered her mouth. At the same time he felt the sensation of two warm wet objects. One wrapped around his member like before only slightly different and the other was giving some sort of suction motion to his balls. Oh Sweet Luna! Is Rainbow licking my balls? This is too heavenly! The sounds of Twilight enjoying herself were heard as well as the lustful moans of Rainbow Dash. "MMMmmooommugh"
"mmmfgmmph"
It was hard for him to tell who was where. One was sliding rapidly, hungrily up and down his horse meat and the other was furiously lapping at his balls as he lay there, helplessly bound and beet red from sheer pleasure. His cock throbbed with his immense pleasure but as hard and as much as he tried, he found it impossible to cum. He felt like he could explode and yet he was unable to. What's going on? These thoughts coursed through his mind as he felt the warm, wetness on his member stop and the voice of Twilight was heard in his ear. "Bet you want to blow the thick, salty, load of yours by now don't you. Oh, no, you don't, you won't get to until I'm satisfied slave. Try all you want."
Cherry Fizz whimpered as his throbbing member was suddenly enveloped by a squishy, warm something. Whatever it was had a rather heavy weight to it. The object was slowly lifted up and plunged down upon his rock hard ready to burst member. He could hear the pleasured panting of a nearby mare. Extremely close in fact. Almost as if the mare was upon his waist. No way, that would mean... The bright light hit his eyes as the mask was ripped off as the audience moaned and cheered collectively. Twilight was riding his horse meat facing towards him and smiling lovingly. Her tender voice then reached his ears as his eyes widened. "Happy Birthday Cherry Fizz!"
The room went silent at a wave of her hoof. For the next few minutes, it was just him and her and the feeling of her sliding up and down his pulsating member, fit to burst. His eyes were on hers. She was moaning happily as the Schlick Shlick of her pleasure was both heard and felt by the stallion. It felt so good, yet it hurt sooo much. Again and again, he tried to release only to find it impossible. Meanwhile, Twilight was having the ride of her life all while delivering the most passionate of kisses. Her tongue explored his mouth and would pull away every so often to trail a bead of saliva dripping down. 
Finally, when he felt he could take no more, she climbed off and her horn glowed. As he saw the ring float before his eyes, his horsemeat exploded all that it had. For what seemed like forever, he let loose all his built-up lust in one steady blast. His cock went completely limp as the audience went wild, stamping their hooves. Twilight laughed at the panting stallion as she released his bonds. "Oh my! That was fun. I bet you have a few questions about the things you felt don't you?"
Taking her hoof he climbed unsteadily down and laughed as he looked at himself in a mirror on the stage. His entire lust filled load had been blasted all over his chest. "Right now, your majesty my only question is where is the shower?"
The room erupted in laughter as the sound of a clock chiming could be heard.
At once the room was gone, and he stood before Princess Luna who eyed him with amusement. "Welcome back. The night has ended so your visit here has sadly come to an end. Tell me though, was it everything you wanted?"
Cherry Fizz grinned."It was everything and more your highness. For a dream that was so realistic though!"
The astral princess laughed. "It wasn't a dream."
The royal soldier looked confused. "But I saw you and Celestia and..."
Luna winked. "Like I said, it wasn't a dream. Do feel free to come back soon. The door is always open."
He left through the door to the realm of Equestria. Luna grinned and popped the black, rectangular object from the device under the desk. Writing on it, "Cherry Fizz's Membership Card" on it, she placed it on the bookshelf with the others. "Another satisfied customer."
That day while guarding the palace
Derpy the delivery pony appeared before the stalwart form of Cherry Fizz. His eyes no longer conveyed any stress and he was in the best mood he had been in months. "Letter for you!"
The adorable mare spoke in her cute accent as Cherry Fizz took the purple envelope with a capital 'T' emblazoned on it. Opening it, he read the following: 
To Cherry Fizz,
Last night was truly magical, wasn't it? Wait that was actually real? No joke? How...What? Wasn't that just a dream? Shining Armor and I haven't had such a fun request in quite some time! That said I wanted to clarify somethings. I have of course provided a list of what you felt and why.She isn't serious
1) The icy feeling was brought to you by a special whip called a cat of nine tails. A braided whip that has seven to nine heads usually ending in rubber pads. This particular whip was made of ice. Nope she wasn't kidding...she actually made a list. Let see...
2)the electric shock was completely created by your mind. Shining held an electrically charged riding crop near your ear and your body though that the vampiric hoof I wore (the glove with spines on it) was giving you an electric shock with each prick of it walking on your skin. That's amazing! It really did feel like it...but what about the...
3)the fire was created by misdirection. I gave shining a feather from my wings and called it an ember to make you think the feeling of the feather's wispy texture was flames eating your flesh. Ha! So that's what it was!
I rather hope you had as much fun as I did. 
Also, I rather enjoyed that role, perhaps we could do it again sometime?
Sincerely,
Twilight Sparkle
Closing the letter he watched as the sun above was slowly being lowered once more. He thought about the pain, the pleasure and humiliation from the night before. Tortured and teased to an agonizing degree. All those mares watching him how embarrassing it was. He grinned. Well, why not? After all...Like Shining told me, best not to keep her waiting!

	