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		Description

Being banished for a millennia is never a fun time. Just ask Princess Luna who could tell you all about it. However for Cosmos: another draconequus and Discord's former girlfriend... she possibly received the worst kind of banishment. What's that you might ask? Being transformed into a group of six stars in outer space while losing your own physical body so you can't pleasure yourself whenever you need to, that's what.
Fortunately for her, a kind yet clueless human named Anon arrives just in time to help solve her problem. Of course he was only there to deliver the princesses' mail before heading back out. In a way his timing couldn't be better... or worse for that matter.
Anyway the situation he's about to get himself to will leave him completely at the mercy of a sadistic, mischievous, and very horny creature.   

Takes place after the events of Comic 75
Kinks include: top-dominant female, submission, orgasm denial, bondage, cream-pies, masturbation, blowjobs, futa, and male to female transformation.
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With a swift snap of his lion claw, Discord along with Fluttershy who had been turned into a pony-butterfly hybrid, vanished in a puff of smoke in order to retreat from Cosmos; who just happened to be Discord’s sadistic, and power crazed ex-girlfriend. Since Cosmos currently wasn’t at her full strength just yet in order to take her true form since returning from imprisonment in the stars, she has currently taken body and mind possession of Princess Celestia, Luna, and Twilight Sparkle all thanks to her scattered star gems.
“He’ll come back,” Luna/Cosmos said as she watched the last wisps of smoke dissipate from the spot Discord and Fluttershy once were.
“He always comes back,” Celestia/Cosmos commented. 
Cosmos may have been one whole being, but controlling three separate bodies has granted her the privilege of communicating with the other fragments of her mind as if they were their own individual person.
“And now I’ll think I’ll lavish in the luxury of my new castle, and all the stars will come to me soon enough. Then I’ll be able to permanently take my true form,” Twilight/Cosmos stated while looking around the interior of the throne room and taking in the beauty of its decor. 
“I still can’t believe our sweet, dear Discord has given up using his power to wreak havoc, and for what? One single petty little butter colored pony?” Luna/Cosmos asked with a strong hint of disdain in her tone. “I should've wrung her pretty little neck instead of mutating her like that. He belongs to us only!”
“Calm yourself,” Celestia/Cosmos eased while placing a hand on Luna’s shoulder. “He’ll come around soon enough. Once all our power has been fully restored, we’ll make him see the light.”
“I’m already thinking up a plan of how we’ll do so; but there seems to be a slight problem at the moment,” Twilight/Cosmos said while gesturing down to the puddle of clear, but musky scented liquid that was currently forming in between her feet.
Sure enough, both Celestia and Luna’s bodies simultaneously went into a state of arousal following Twilight’s. Apparently Cosmos’s deprivation of sexual attention had finally caught up to her through her three vessels; and since she didn’t have any physical form until now, the sexual famine was quite severe to say the least.
“Ugh… why couldn’t I have been banished in one whole piece?” Luna/Cosmos asked while fighting the urge to make a mess of her fingers from touching her drenched marehood. “That way I would’ve been able to relief some, if not all these urges. Somehow I think Discord on-purposely put his friends up to it.” 
“He’s always been a bit of a tease,” Celestia/Cosmos remarked. “It’s one of the many things I love about him. Although such a stunt as that was just uncalled for.”
“Let’s not worry about that right now,” Twilight/Cosmos said, now sounding a bit more impatient. “We need to find a willing stallion out there to rut like crazy in order to get rid of this itch. Surely this shouldn’t be too difficult since I’m positive each one of them wouldn’t be able to pass up an opportunity such as deflowering royalty.”
The others nodded before they, along with Twilight prepared to teleport out of the castle to begin searching for a mate: regardless of them being married, homosexual, or having the will to decline a sex invite. Cosmos didn’t care in the least bit.
However before all three of the possessed princesses vanished from sight, they suddenly halted their teleportation spell when they heard one of the doors to the throne room creak open. They then turned their attention to the door to see a strange creature walk in. At least to Cosmos it was.
Just like most of the creatures in Equestria, this being was bipedal and wore clothing that was appropriate to whichever society or culture it hailed from. The only differences were that it instead of having a coat of smooth fur covering most of the body, which happened to be all green; it was nothing but hairless flesh.
The ears and muzzle were a lot smaller than that of a pony, and that its face was featureless except for a huge question mark that was imprinted on it. By the body shape and design, Cosmos could tell it was also male.
Judging by the huge duffel bag that was slung across his shoulder along with a business-like uniform, Cosmos concluded he was a local courier.  
“Sorry for the delay, Your Highness,” the creature excused. Apparently he hadn’t looked up when entering the throne room as he sifted through his bag as if having some trouble searching for a certain item. “You know how the afternoon rush-hour is. Now let’s see here… ah yes, here’s the paid tax bills for this month.”
When he looked up, he was surprised to see not only Celestia, but Princess Luna and Twilight as well staring back at him looking like they never seen him before in their lives. Not only that, but he could see that the pupils of their eyes had a similar swirl of pinkish mist in them. Something was definitely wrong here, but Anon couldn’t quite put his finger on it.
For a moment both parties just stared at one another in awkward silence not knowing what to do or say. Cosmos for her part was going through the memories of Celestia, Luna, and Twilight to gather information on this being so she could figure out a way to deal with the situation.
Thankfully since her and the minds of the princesses became one at the time of possession; Cosmos was able to quickly construct a mental profile of the creature.
He was a human named Anon who arrived in Equestria from his dimension about a year or so ago under mysterious circumstances. Regardless of the reason: it was a one-way trip for him.
Out of the usual kindness of her heart, Celestia offered him a job and a home in Canterlot to start a new life. At first it wasn’t easy for him since most of the residents of the highly sophisticated city frowned upon a non-pony being walking among them. Thankfully though he managed to make a few friends among his coworkers to help him overcome and deal with the snobby citizens.
His only closest friends were that of the princesses, and any of their own circle of friends or relatives.
After Cosmos processed all the necessary information on Anon like his obliviousness; she gave him a wry yet seductive smile that was expressed on all three faces of the alicorns. 
“There’s no need to apologize, Anon,” Celestia/Cosmos assured walking over to him in a more sultrier manner than a more regalier one that Anon was used to seeing normally. “The deadline I have for tax returns is set for the end of the day. Surely I’ve told you that before.”
“Oh… right. I guess I sorta forgot,” Anon replied sheepishly while rubbing the back of his neck with one hand. “I’ll have to be sure to make myself a reminder. Anyway, I still have some more deliveries to make so I’ll be on my way then. Have a nice day.”
However before Anon had the chance to get out the door, he was shocked to see the knob suddenly encased in a pink magical aura before it practically slammed shut. It was then followed up by the sound of the door locking.
Anon turned back in time to see that Luna’s horn was glowing the same color of pink as the door, indicating that she had been the one responsible for the spell.
“Now now, what’s the rush?” she asked. “Surely you must be exhausted. Why don’t you take a break to catch your breath.”
“Yes, Anon,” Twilight/Cosmos said while sauntering towards him in the same suggestive manner as Celestia. “You work yourself too hard. Surely to need to take a load off?”
She emphasized her last sentence by bringing Anon into an embrace that allowed her chest to firmly press against his. This action made Anon’s cheeks flush red as his dick hardened quickly within his trousers. 
Despite his cluelessness to most situations; this one was very apparent to him: Princess Twilight was in heat and wanted to mate with him… as did Celestia and Luna since they were eyeing him with a similar lustful hunger.
“Uh, Your Highnesses. I’m not sure if I’m the guy you're looking for to take care if your...um… itch. Surely there are a few selected stallions within your own personal guard to help take care of that,” Anon said trying to maintain a professional attitude, yet it was faltered because he had to admit to himself that the princesses were looking so damn hot right now.
“Oh but they’re so boring an uptight,” Celestia/Cosmos protested while wearing a fake pout. She then, along with Luna sauntered over to the practically trapped human who couldn’t tell if he should be aroused or terrified at the predicament he’s gotten himself into.
“We want something more exciting and new,” Luna/Cosmos stated. Anon noticed now that the princesses were acting as one intelligence speaking through separate bodies; but as usual he really didn’t put much thought into it.
“Besides I’ve always been the type of girl who likes to experiment,” Twilight/Cosmos finished before her, Celestia, and Luna’s horn all lit up with the same pink magic aura that was used before.
Before Anon could say or do anything else, he along with the three alicorns vanished instantaneously from the throne room, leaving clouds of pink smoke behind.
In almost an instant Anon went from standing up in full uniform, to suddenly finding himself being hand and foot cuffed to a bed with only his underwear remaining on. From the looks of it, he was in Celestia’s chambers.
When he tried to speak, his words were suddenly muffled by a red ball-gag that appeared over his mouth.
“Ah ah ah~. There will be no speaking here,” Celestia/Cosmos tsked while stepping into view, followed by Luna and Twilight. 
Much to Anon’s unwilling delight, all three princesses wore a long, shiny silk dress that cut-off just a little bit past the knees that was lined with a silver fabric on the end of it. 
The left side of their necks were completely exposed with a little bit of their armpits showing while the opposite end was securely draped over to support the collarless design of the garment. This was further stabilized by a waistband that was decorated with a brown silk sash.
The only differences of the design for each of the princesses were its color scheme: red-orange for Celestia, blue-green for Luna, and blue-violet for Twilight.
Seeing three of Equestria's most benevolent rulers dressed in the most provocative way enticed his cock to instantly pitch a very noticeable tent in his undergarments, much to Cosmos’s delight.
“It appears he likes what he sees,” Celestia/Cosmos said over to Twilight who was looking quite prideful for some reason.
“I knew it would. It’s fascinating how a male or any other would-be fuckbuddy would be turned on more about their partners clothed appearance then their nude one.”
“If we’re all done with the analysis,” Luna/Cosmos urged. “Can we please just get down to business already? Also may I go first?”
Both Celestia and Luna gave her a disapproving frown.
“Why should you?” the prior asked.
“Because according to this one, Anon has been having the most lewd dreams about her,” Luna/Cosmos explained. “...and that she actually enjoys watching them instead of intervening. Can you believe that?”
“What I can’t believe is that it’s you instead of me,” Celestia/Cosmos said actually looking a bit hurt. “I mean what do you have that I don’t, besides killer looks and a delicious body?”
“Besides from being a goody two-hooves most of the time? That’s a really good question,” Twilight/Cosmos snarked, earning a sharp glare and growl from the latter. Her eyes suddenly turning yellow and serpent-like while fangs formed from her top and lower teeth.
“Whoa, hey. I was just making an impartial observation here. No need to get your sunny panties in a twist.”
Celestia/Cosmos took in a deep breath to calm herself down before turning to Luna. Her eyes and maw returned to their former state.
“Fine. You may. Just try not to drain him too much. There’s still two of us that need this as well. Think you can remember that?”
“Pfft. Of course I can,” Luna/Cosmos replied while rolling her eyes. “I just want to let out my displeasure for Discord choosing Fluttershy over us!”
“Why do I not find that assuring,” both Celestia and Twilight said at the same time while shaking their heads and folding their arms in perfect unison. 
Witnessing all this, Anon was just now seeing that he wasn’t really in the company of the princesses; but of something or someone else who was using them as its own puppets. Despite that though: why was he still turned on instead of being frightened?
Did he have a possession fetish that he didn’t realize he had until just now? He didn’t really have time to process this newfound information as ‘Luna’ sauntered over to him and crawled up onto the bed with the look of a cougar stalking her prey before pouncing on it.
Anon was about to be on for the ride of his life.
To start things off, Luna/Cosmos gently ran her fingers down Anon’s chest, starting from the neck in order to get a feel for his physique. Honestly she wasn’t really that impressed with his average build, but at least he looked in healthy shape. If this human could change his physique to something more masculine like Discord did whenever they screwed in the earlier days of their relationship, then she would have been more impressed.
When she reached his underwear, Luna/Cosmos stopped one hand on his waistband line while she ran the other one teasingly over his cock, making Anon emit a muffled moan through his gag. It was then that she noticed a small damp spot forming on the tip of his tent caused by pre-cum.
“Oh my, aren't we the sensitive one? Luckily for you I have just the solution to fix that.”
Lighting up her horn, Luna/Cosmos cast some sort of spell that completely enveloped Anon’s penis before dissipating in a heartbeat.
Anon tilted his head in confusion. “Mph?”
“Relax. This spell will keep any cum that wishes to escape inside until I cum first. It’s quite rude to finish before the female has while mating you know?”
Satisfied with her work, Luna/Cosmos now placed both her hands on the waistband of Anon’s underwear before she delicately pulled them down: revealing his four in-a-half inch spire which was twitching like mad in anticipation. 
“Hm. It seems that male humans don’t exactly size up to that of a stallion,” Twilight/Cosmos noted from the side while rubbing her chin like a scientist would do while observing an experiment. “This will definitely require further study sometime later.”
“You’re ruining the moment, brainiac,” Luna/Cosmos chided, which Twilight replied to with just a huff.
Shaking off her interruption, Luna/Cosmos grasped Anon’s dick with one hand before she locked her lips tightly around the tip of it. She then slowly moved her head down the shaft a bit before lifting it back up. She repeated this process as she worked her way to the bottom to get a feel for how much of him she could get down her gullet without gagging. 
Thankfully she managed to get the whole thing in. Smiling through her occupied mouth, Luna/Cosmos then began rhymically sucking and stroking Anon’s penis. She made sure to change the angle of her head and stroking speed at random intervals so the stimulation wouldn’t get dull.
Throughout all this, Anon continued to emit delighted, muffled moans as he writhed to total bliss. He couldn’t form one single coherent thought; only that his crush was giving him the best blowjob ever… and that it wasn’t even a dream! The sensation of her wet and hot mouth, along with her tongue caressing his phallus was absolutely intoxicating.
Unfortunately though after a bit Luna/Cosmos released it from her mouth, but still kept her hand in place. However it didn’t supply the same amount of warmth like her mouth did, and Anon emitted a disappointed and slightly annoyed whine.
“Oh hush now. I’m simply ready to move onto phase two now.”
With that said, Luna/Cosmos cast another spell; this time on herself which completely vaporized the dress she was wearing, leaving only her majestic nude body to be finally exposed.
Anon’s eyes went wide as he gazed upon her grope-enticing D-cup breasts, complemented with big dark-blue areolas and erect nipples. If his hands were not binded right now, he would squeeze and massage her fun bags in a trance-like stupor.
Luna/Cosmos read his reaction, and possibly his mind as she gave a mischievous giggle.
“I would love for you to play with them; but I’m afraid I’ve already decided to go with the ‘look but you can’t touch’ fad. You’re free to enjoy the show though.”
With that, Luna/Cosmos positioned her marehood over Anon’s trouser snake. Just like before, she took it nice and easy as she slid down the shaft to get accustomed to his feeling. It was both amazing and ironic that Cosmos took more care and caution in having sex then that of creating chaos. 
It turns out that despite Anon’s penis not being the exact size of a stallion’s, he didn’t feel too bad inside her at all. 
Once she got herself comfortable, Luna/Cosmos began pumping herself on him. Anon was surprised on how tight she was because surely somepony like one of her night guards would like to relief her of frustrations from Night Court and what not. That could still be the case, and that perhaps maybe the vaginas of alicorns could never get loose, even from the largest cock ravaging them.
As Luna/Cosmos’s thrusts became faster over a steady amount of time, Anon’s eyes were completely fixed on her breasts which bounced and flapped in a mesmerizing movement. The audible slapping sound of the fleshy orbs hitting the central part of her torso combined her own moaning added to the beautiful, love-making music.
Soon enough Anon felt himself nearing the edge of his orgasm, but the spell preventing him from doing so was still in effect. He wasn’t sure how close Luna/Cosmos was to her own, but hopefully it was near because his balls were starting to ache badly for release.
Deciding to act, Anon paid close attention to Luna’s rhythm so he could thrust upward into her at just the right moment to help stimulate her extremely sensitive clitoris.
“AHHH~!” the mare cried out in shock, yet delight when he succeeded at his timing.
“Not...uhf...fair!”
Luna/Cosmos sounded upset for not remaining in full control of the activity: yet she didn’t say she wanted him to stop.
As the sound of both balls and breasts slapping continued on, along with moaning filled the room, Anon could now feel his mate’s cunt getting tighter and wetter around his willy which meant she was on the verge of climaxing; which means he could to.
“Must...hold….on,” Luna/Cosmos groaned through gritted teeth as she tried to hold back her orgasm; but alas it was an inevitable loss.
Both Anon and Luna cried out as they rode out each other’s release. Their mixed fluids practically flooded out from Luna’s pussy, completely drenching the section beneath where they were docked.
When the feeling subsided, both were soaked in sweat and their bodies went limp with relaxation. However this display didn’t go over to well with the remaining two possessed princesses.
“Didn’t I tell you not to fully exhaust him before we had our turns?” Celestia/Cosmos berated while pinching her temple in frustration.
“Yes, but you didn’t tell me how to do so,” Luna/Cosmos retorted.
“I figured you would already have the common sense to figure it out for yourself!”
“ENOUGH!” Twilight/Cosmos bellowed, shutting up her ‘siblings’ before a fight could break out. “This banter is absolutely mindless, and will get us nowhere! If you’ll let me, I have a solution for this.”
“Oh yeah, and what that might be?” Celestia/Cosmos asked with a raised brow.
Instead of giving a verbal answer, Twilight/Cosmos snapped her fingers, causing the entire room to be enveloped in a white flash of light. When it vanished as quickly as it came, the room looked the same; but that couldn’t be said for its current occupants.
Both Celestia and Twilight were now completely naked just like Luna. The solar princesses’ H-bra sized tits and wide pink areolas shone proudly in the light. Twilight’s average, but still very desirable C-cups and plum colored nipples didn’t nearly have the same display as the latter’s, but they were still admirable and delicious.
As for Anon, he still was bound to the bed and gagged. This time though he was positioned sideways on his hands and knees with his legs spread apart.. Not only that, but he now had shoulder-length long hair; and to his horror and shock: B-cup breasts and a vagina. Twilight/Cosmos had just turned Anon into a woman!
“MMPH?!?” she cried out, her voice now sounding more higher and cute instead of deep and smooth.
Both Celestia and Luna looked surprised from this newfound sight as well, but they were actually liking the look of it. This was added on more when all three of them saw that they now had their own penis complete with a set of testicles. Both Celestia and Twilight’s were still erect while Luna’s was currently flaccid from her sexual appetite being satisfied earlier.
“Well I gotta say this might actually be better than what I had in mind before,” Celestia/Cosmos commented while running a finger along her shaft in admiration. 
“Well I am the wits here after all,” Twilight/Cosmos proclaimed proudly. “Neither my jealousy and recklessness, along with my core personality be able to make do without me around.”
“We’ll just take that as a compliment,” Luna/Cosmos said as Celestia agreed with a nod. “Anywho, what are you two going to do with him..uh…her?”
Both Celestia and Twilight smiled in unison before they got on opposite sides of the bed so that Anon was facing Celestia while Twilight took position behind her.
“We’re going to give her punishment for helping you achieve your orgasm without permission,” Twilight/Cosmos replied.
Luna/Cosmos smirked as her cock started to become hard again. “Something tells me I’m going to enjoy watching this.”
Celestia/Cosmos nodded and faced Anon before gently cupping her face with both hands.
“Your gag will now be removed, but don’t think it’s because I’m allowing you to speak now. It’s so that you can give me the same level of worship that you expressed for Luna. You will do so by sucking this rod as hard as you can while Twilight fills you up from behind. Understand?”
“Mmhm,” Anon replied with a nod.
“Good girl,” Celestia/Cosmos said with a smile before using her magic to remove the gag from Anon’s mouth. Once her mouth was free, Anon instinctively wrapped her lips around Celestia’s cock and took it in the same manner as Luna did.
It was then that Twilight/Cosmos lined herself up with Anon’s pussy before pushing herself in. She had her hands gripping firmly onto the cheeks of Anon’s ass to help support herself.
The feeling of having a cock inside her was a strange, yet pleasurable feeling for Anon. As she moaned, she was able to fit more of Celestia’s length down her gullet. She was already tasting the salt of pre-cum, but wasn’t all that bothered by it so she gulped it down without a fuss: but that was just a very small whiff if what was yet to come.
As Luna/Cosmos watched the show in front of her; especially admiring the way Anon’s sideboob swayed back and forth as she pistoned between the two mares, she found one hand going to her yet again erect cock before stroking it, while the other one went up to one of her breasts to squeeze the soft flesh and pinch a hardened nipple.
After a short while passed, Celestia, Twilight, and Anon’s moans and movements became louder and faster; it was quite apparent that each one of them was on the peak of climaxing.
Not wanting to miss out on part of the finale, Luna/Cosmos walked over to the group while furiously beating off her junk as she neared her peak as well. She cast a sealing spell on herself to try and hold back her orgasm, but it wasn’t as strong due to her fuzzy focus brought on by euphoria. 
When all three of them were around Anon, all four of them orgasmed at once with Twilight completely filling up Anon’s snatch. Since Anon wasn’t really ready, or having the proper mindset to swallow a wide load of Celestia’s own spunk, she gagged a little bit as some shot from the nostrils of her nose and leaked out from the corners of her mouth.
As for Luna; she was free to shoot her own ropes of cum anywhere on Anon’s backside and head. 
With all of their sexual tensions finally relieved, the three possessed monarchs sighed in contentment while Anon passed out from euphoric exhaustion with a smile on her face.
Once Cosmos could think and breathe properly again through all three of her current bodies, she cleaned and poofed them back into their proper attire as if nothing had happened.
“So what should we do now?” Luna/Cosmos asked.
“I’m glad you asked because I have good news. I’m sensing that another star piece has just arrived here in Canterlot,” Twilight/Cosmos replied while clapping her hands in glee.
“This is almost too easy,” Celestia/Cosmos stated with a smirk. “These ponies have feeble minds that are susceptible to manipulation. This is going to be a great reign for Discord and me.”
“So what do we do about Anon?” Luna/Cosmos asked while gesturing to the human’s sleeping and still messy form.
“I suggest we leave her like this, and that we keep her a female,” Twilight/Cosmos suggested. “She’s been a real good trooper about this, despite not being disciplined enough… but she’ll get there. Besides I think Discord might enjoy her the next time we have another orgy party.”
Both Celestia and Luna nodded in agreement before all three of them vanished from the castle, leaving Anon alone to rest; and her fate up to chance.
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