
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		The New Rulers of Equestria

		Written by Israel Yabuki

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Original Character

					Romance

					Sex

					Second Person

					Anthro

					Human

					Slice of Life

					Porn

		

		Description

Some time after celebrating your wife, Twilight Sparkle's coronation, after defeating three of the greatest evils in Equestria, you and Twilight start thinking about making the family bigger and you and Twilight thought that giving your daughter a baby sibling might be just the thing.
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The New Rulers of Equestria

Written by Israel Yabuki

Edited and Co-written by NineTailBeastBall

With rising sun shining on the grand city of Canterlot to mark the beginning of a new day, it’s officially been 2 days since Equestria received its biggest news in quite some time. That shocking news was none other than Princess Celestia and Princess Luna officially retiring from the royal status they’ve held onto for thousands of years. And in their place, armed with the experience she acquired from the various trials she endured alongside her friends, your wife Princess Twilight Sparkle assumed the throne.
Tears of both joy and sadness were shed during the enthronement. Yes, it was an honor that Twilight was now ruling all of Equestria with you alongside her as the de-facto king. On the other hand, this meant you had to say goodbye to Ponyville and all the friends you made there.
Twilight had already decided before her crowning that she didn’t have the heart to shut down the School of Friendship, which is the former guidance counselor Starlight Glimmer was chosen to take over. Speaking of which, the students were set to graduate this year and return to their respective homes to share everything they’ve learned with the residents. Fortunately, once they did leave, it would only be a matter of time before the school received a fresh set of students.
Knowing Equestria would be in good hands, Celestia and Luna departed with their husbands and children. Twilight had allowed her former mentors to take a generous share of the enormous royal fortune so they could start a fresh life in a luxurious manor in Silver Shoals. Goodbyes are never easy, but you all promised to come visit them every now and then, as well as send them more money when they needed it.
You woke up in the room that once belonged to Princess Celestia, and turned to look at Twilight, who had finished raising the sun with her new power. Slowly, you got out of bed and walked up to hug your wife from behind. Words could not express how proud you were of Twilight for how far she’s come. However, even as you embraced each other lovingly, you could sense the lavender alicorn was feeling uneasy.
“What’s bothering you, my love?”
“I was just thinking... every day, since I was just a unicorn, I’ve worked hard, trying to learn and understand the important value of friendship. Along the way, I got to meet so many new friends and spread friendships across the globe. And after becoming the new leader, I just now realized that... I might be leaving everypony behind. All our friends... left in Ponyville. I’ll never get to see all of them as often...” Twilight explained with her eyes threatening to release tears.
“Change is never easy, I learned that the hard way. But you and I both know that no matter how far apart we might be from our friends, our bonds will remain strong. There will always be an opportunity to reunite. Take your birthday for example, and then there’s also the Grand Galloping Gala,” you explained. “And don’t forget, your family is also here to support you for the years to come. I’m willing to give up anything to ensure that my beloved wife will be the best version of herself!”
Twilight couldn’t stop the tears from flowing as you finished your poetic statement. “Oh Beau...” She then lunged herself at you, wrapping her arms around you in a warm hug. You hugged her back, understanding really well that change can be hard.
When it came time for you to move to Canterlot, it was more than just you, Twilight and little Moonlight. Spike and Emily have both been appointed as your royal advisors and along with their son Flamethrower, are living with you here in the castle. This meant Emily would no longer be living so close to her brother, Frosty, and the distance was about to grow since Frosty and Pinkie Pie are also leaving Ponyville so they can live with Pinkie’s childhood friend, Cheese Sandwich in his amusement factory.
“Now... come here!” you said, scooping Twilight into your arms holding her bridal style. Thinking about Pinkie, who takes pride in making others happy, suddenly made you more determined to cheer your wife up. “It’s been way too long since we had some REAL fun. How about I make you feel like a queen this morning?”
Twilight blushed, probably recalling the first time you slept together and how wild and dominant she was back then. Though as you carried her back to bed, you hoped to negotiate so that things wouldn’t be so... extreme this time. Sadly, you only managed to get a couple of kisses in before a flash of light forced you to stop. Looking over, you saw it was none other than your beloved daughter.
“Mommy? Daddy? I’m hungry, can we get something to eat please?” Moonlight asked, startling you and Twilight. You tried to get off your wife, but unfortunately, the panic made you end up falling off the bed covered in the sheets. “Daddy, why were you and mommy wrestling?” she asked as innocently as most children her age would.
“Uh... just some good old-fashioned playtime your mom and I like to have every now and then,” you said, trying to protect your daughter’s innocence.
“But I thought you and mommy hated violence,” Moonlight pointed out. You looked up at Twilight, silently begging her to back you up.
“You’ll learn more when you’re older sweetie,” she said before getting off the bed to pick up her daughter. “More importantly, we’ve talked about teleporting into other rooms. It’s an invasion of privacy.” Being a loving mother, she tried not to be too hard on Moonlight, and rubbed her hair to get a good laugh.
“Okay, I’m sorry mommy. I’ll remember to knock next time. So, can we eat now?” Moonlight asked, rubbing her rumbling tummy.
Pulling yourself out of the tangled covers, you opened the door for your wife and daughter and headed on off downstairs. Devoted to the royalty, the chefs wasted no time getting breakfast ready when you made it to the dining hall.
“Our first meal of the day... and we got our own chefs to prepare them for us,” you said, still trying to adjust to your new life. Though, as you and your family waited, you were still processing what went on during the battle against Lord Tirek, Cozy Glow and Queen Chrysalis. You probably wouldn’t be alive if so many old friends from far and wide hadn’t come to your rescue when you were tempted to give up.
Snapping you out of your trance, the chefs placed your breakfast down in front of you, and the delicious smell filled your sinuses. You looked down to see French toast, along with some scrambled eggs, and a chocolate chip muffin. Looking at the muffin, you swore you were becoming more like that mailpony, Derpy every day.
“Looks like we came at the right time.” Before you could taste your food, you saw that Spike had just entered the kitchen with Emily and Flamethrower. The chefs immediately retreated back into the kitchen to prepare more plates.
Once you were done with your muffin and the chefs got breakfast ready for Spike’s family, you looked over at Moonlight who shared your fondness for muffins. You were once again relieved that despite being smart like her mother, she didn’t suspect anything about your interrupted intimacy. The poor thing had already been through enough with what you had to do to keep her alive during both the invasion of the Storm King, and the recent war against Equestria’s biggest enemies.
Almost losing Moonlight during the battle, made it difficult for you to forgive the supposedly reformed chaos spirit, Discord for his part in bringing these villains together while impersonating the ancient tyrant, Grogar. Suffice it to say, it was probably the most ridiculous way to prepare Twilight for the throne.
You were just about to bite into the second muffin on your plate when you felt your zipper suddenly being pulled down. Very slowly, you shifted your eyes over to your wife sitting beside you, and saw that she had moved her arm underneath the table. Without breaking contact with her breakfast or alerting anyone else at the table, Twilight managed to pull your manhood out and slowly began to stroke it.
Even though Moonlight unknowingly ruined your fun, you realized that the excitement of the intimacy was getting to Twilight’s head and she couldn’t wait until breakfast was over to at least get a few strokes in. You stifled your moans and went back to your food so no one would dare get suspicious and look under the table. You’ve never been into acting, but so far you were doing well for your first time.
Moonlight remained oblivious of what her parents were doing and kept stuffing her cheeks full of her yummy breakfast in an adorable manner. If she got one look at what was happening under the table, her remaining innocence would surely be shattered.
As determined as you were to protect your daughter, keeping quiet was easier said than done. Twilight had always had soft fur, but even though it’s been some time since the two of you last had this kind of fun, you were able to notice that her hands have become much softer to the touch. You wondered if it had anything to do with the magic Celestia and Luna entrusted her with when the time had come for them to step down.
“Your highness, are you done with your plate?” a chef asked, moving dangerously close to your horny wife.
“Hmm? Oh yes. The food was delicious,” Twilight replied as she used her magic to hide your “little friend” back into your pants. Since she was indeed done with her morning meal, she stood up preparing to get at least a little more rest before starting her long list of duties. Though she made a quick stop next to your ear to whisper, “Please meet me back in our chambers after breakfast, sweetie...”
You slowly nodded and were rewarded by a kiss on the cheek.

Despite what Twilight said about meeting up after breakfast, the fun had to be postponed. Having had the chance to calm down, she realized that your responsibilities as the new rulers of Equestria came before the chance for some lovemaking. You got a good taste of what Celestia and Luna went through when the day started with a carriage ride around Canterlot. 
Things only got more difficult from there. For instance, you and Twilight had to perform an inspection with the captain of the royal guard, Flash Magnus, to see if things were still in order. There was also the meeting with the construction workers, who were trying to rebuild the castle after it was destroyed in the grueling battle. The workers showed you and Twilight the blueprints and how long it’d take to get it all fixed up.
Of course, being the new ruler also left Twilight in charge of raising and lowering the sun and moon on a timely basis. Just an hour before she brought nighttime to Equestria, the two of you would have to finish a meeting with some of the delegates who reside in Canterlot. Among those delegates, were Upper Crust and Salvator, and even Fleur de Lis and Fortis. Even though she used to be very snobbish, both you and Twilight had sympathized with Upper Crust when you learned of her ex-husband Jet Set’s affair.
When things were finally finished for the day, Twilight crashed onto the nice, soft bed with a loud sigh of relief. Though she didn’t stay still for that long, as she was encouraged to move and lay on your chest.
“So this is what our lives are gonna be like from now on. I suppose we might as well get used to the stress we’ll have to deal with every day,” you sighed and began to comb through your wife’s soft, silky mane. Things got weird when you were about to stroke her for the third time, as her mane had suddenly started to give off a soft light. “T-Twilight... A-Are you okay?”
“Yes, why do you ask?” she asked before realizing her mane was glowing. “W-What’s going on with my mane?!” she panicked, temporarily losing the composure of a wise ruler. She didn’t seem to be in pain, but her mane had started to grow longer as it continued glowing. Once the light had finally shut down, you were able to clearly see that Twilight’s mane was almost as long as Celestia’s, and even started to wave to a nonexistent wind.
“Beau?” she called out, but you were entranced at how majestic she looked, that you failed to hear her. “Beau?” she tried again a little louder, but you still didn’t reply. “Equestria to Beau, can you hear me!?” This time, you finally snapped out of your trance.
“Oh, sorry Twily. I was just... mesmerized by your flowing mane, that’s all,” you replied. With an eyebrow raised, Twilight got off the bed to look in the mirror on the dresser and she became just as shocked as you.
You joined your stunned wife by the mirror and caressed her shoulders. “Just take it in slowly, honey. No need to get overwhelmed.”
“Overwhelmed? Beau... this... is... AMAZING!!!” Twilight shouted before squealing. “Oh my gosh, I can’t believe it! My mane is actually flowing just like Celestia’s and Luna’s! I wonder if this is what happened to them when they were still in charge!”
“Twily, your adorkableness is showing again,” you teased. “You may rule all of Equestria, but you’re still that crazy mare who I fell in love with.” Chuckling as her face turned tomato red, you nuzzled and then kissed her on the cheek. “Do you want the whole castle to hear you? Because it’s bound to happen if you keep shouting like that.”
“You can be so mean, you know that?” Twilight asked, nuzzling you back.
“Hey, I can’t help it that you’re so cute when you geek out like that,” you argued, playing with her ears, making them cutely flicker. “Even so, you always make me happy when you’re being you.”
You began to massage Twilight’s shoulders, which luckily didn’t seem so stiff despite your long day. She let out a happy sigh, feeling whatever stress she had, wash away thanks to your caring touch.
“Words can’t express how proud I am of you Twily. No matter how tiring the day became, you kept yourself together like the kind of role model your subjects need.” Twilight blushed as you praised her while at the same time, moving to care for her wings. “Sure you might have lost your cool just now with some good old-fashioned Twilight-ing, but it’s not nearly as bad as how you acted when you played Trivia Trot with Pinkie.”
“I apologized, didn’t I?” she asked rhetorically.
“Come on sweetie, we both know I’m just harmlessly teasing you. Celestia and Luna have shown plenty of times that even royalty needs a good laugh.” Chuckling, you started to squeeze the base of your wife’s wings before eventually moving up to run your fingers through her new long-flowing mane, and then back to her ears.
“Beau...” she moaned, feeling you gently scratch her ears, “...go lower...” With her wish as your command, you moved downwards, placing your hands on her lovely D-cup breasts, fondling her soft, fleshy orbs. “J-Just like old times...”
“You can say that again.” Giving her another good squeeze, you pulled your hands away so you could grab the zipper on her gown and help her undress. Next thing to come off was her bra, followed by her panties, and finally her crystal heels.
“You’re trembling Twilight. Are you nervous?” you asked.
“Just a little bit since it’s been a while...” she responded softly. Staring into her eyes with care, you repeated your actions from this morning by lifting her off the floor. Your plan of course, was to carry her over to your bed. But before that, you eased her worries by rubbing your nose against hers. Twilight giggled adorably.
“Aww, what a cute giggle coming from the cutest mare I ever had the luck of marrying,” you said, kissing her cheek before chuckling. Now that she had calmed down a bit, you walked over to the bed that once belonged to Celestia.
After placing Twilight on the soft mattress, you pulled off your shirt before diving down to capture her lips. You decided not to take your pants off yet, and just enjoyed it as your tongue tangled with your wife’s. She moaned into the kiss and wrapped her arms around you. The feeling was just as amazing as it was the last time you made love to her.
When you were about to pull away from Twilight’s lips, you felt your legs become tingly and looked to see that she was using her magic to take your pants off for you. “First you were nervous, now you’re being impatient?”
“Well, can I help it? I missed being filled with your big human phallus. Just the thought of it shaping my insides to your incredible size has gotten me wet,” she replied with a sultry growl. Now that you were both naked, you decided to be firm with Twilight on tonight’s fun.
“Alrighty, Twilight. Last time we went at it, I was pretty submissive to your crazy imagination. But this time, I think it’s only fair that I should take control of tonight’s fun. And I’m going to take my time with you, making sure you enjoy the best, loving, passionate sex you’ve ever have,” you whisper in her ear. After saying that, you aimed your cock at her dripping marehood, grazing the surface with your tip. “Are you ready?”
“As I’ll ever be...” she cooed, reaching to caress your cheek. Inching yourself inside her for the first time in years, both of you moaned simultaneously at the feeling of once again being connected as one.
“Nice and slow...” you reminded, carefully pulling out of her marehood and back in just as slowly. Twilight moaned, basking in the glow of your amazing bed skills. As you felt her insides hug your shaft tightly, your heart raced and felt like you wanted to give it to her hard and fast. However, you powered through your urges and continued at your slow and steady pace. You watched Twilight’s breasts jiggle slightly in addition to that cute smile of hers. You etched that smile inside your mind and began to rub the top of her head.
There was no way you’d go through that same predicament from this morning. Moonlight was sound asleep, plus Twilight was very clear on what she said about coming into someone else’s room without permission. There would come the day where you would teach her about the birds and the bees, but that wouldn’t be anytime soon.
“Y-You know...” you said, getting Twilight to moan loudly with the next thrust, “Moonlight probably won’t b-be as lonely as we... thought.” Twilight got your drift and widened her eyes a little bit.
“Y-You mean...?”
“L-Let’s be honest T-Twilight... We love our daughter f-from the bottom of our hearts... b-but there’s still plenty of love to give...” You managed to keep thrusting as you talked. “Haven’t you ever t-thought... of b-bringing another m-member to our family?”
“I... I-I had thoughts, b-but... I... wanted t-to be... sure that y-you’d be okay with it...!” she replied through her moans. A couple of tears then rolled down her cheeks. “I... feel f-foolish for not asking you much earlier...”
“What matters... is that we want the same thing, sweetie...” you whispered and wiped her tears away, even though you knew they were from happiness. “Y-You’ve never s-stopped caring for Moonlight... even though y-your schedule is busier than ever... I know t-that you’ll make the t-time to... care for our next foal as well...”
Twilight’s eyes swelled with more tears of joy and hugged you close to her. “Then, k-keep going... Give it to me! B-Breed me w-with... your h-healthy foals!” she begged happily. You hugged her back with a smile and went back to ramming her pussy like the loyal and caring husband you were.
While you kept in control so your thrusts were nice and slow, you still got bored of staying in the same position and got the urge to mix it up. However, it was so nice to be able to look down at Twilight’s beautiful face from your missionary position, so you decided not to move just yet.
Instead, you poured on the pleasure, caressing one of her wings with one hand while the other groped her breast. What’s more, is that you tried something brand new by licking her neck. As Twilight squirmed to your pleasurable touch, her yelps and moans were music to your ears. Her horn started glowing, letting you know she was reaching her limit at the rate you were pounding her lovely alicorn nethers.
You thought the light would go out in just a few seconds. Not only were you wrong, but you saw that Twilight’s glowing horn was starting to grow as you both were reaching your climaxes. You went faster and deeper inside her, eventually hitting your limit and moaned loudly as you pumped your potent seed in Twilight’s baby chambers. She moaned from the top of her lungs, climaxing at the same time you did. The light from her horn shined brighter than ever, almost blinding you before you closed your eyes.
“I-I’m... I’m so happy...” Twilight muttered, unaware that she had just underwent yet another big, life-changing transformation. It was only natural that she wouldn’t notice such things, for in addition to her horn being out of her point of view, her primary concern was the joy that would come from your seed working its way into her womb.
“I wish we could keep the fun going...” you sighed, feeling yourself about to collapse. Looking down, you saw Twilight was blushing again.
“Um... Actually we can...” she said.
“I beg your pardon?” you asked.
“Well, before she and Luna retired, Celestia secretly taught me a special... endurance spell so that we can have a little... extra fun,” Twilight said. “Want to give it a try?”
You cupped your wife’s chin. “Go ahead,” you answered with your typical smile. Her blush lightened up a bit as she lit her horn to activate the spell. Very soon, you stopped panting and could feel your energy coming back to you.
“Did... Did it work? I never tried the spell before,” Twilight said. You gave her a sly grin and leaned down to capture her lips again. That was enough to answer her question.
“It’s time... to give you another healthy dose of good old-fashioned rutting.” You offered her your hand, which she took while returning your smile. Even with the endurance spell’s energy flowing through you, you showed from how you helped her get off the bed, that you were still going to be gentle with her.
“Looks like tonight is my lucky night,” Twilight giggled and turned around to place her hands on the bed, getting into a doggy-style position. “Alright then... I’m ready for you, honey.”
“Aww, you’re so lovely, Twily. Here I come, cutie.” Getting behind behind the love of your life and grabbing her two firm, round ass cheeks, you carefully guided your shaft back inside her pussy, making sure not to hurt her. Twilight moaned and threw her head up slowly as you thrust your hips again. Her wings gracefully flapped every time she felt your cock kiss her womb entrance.
The young alicorn didn’t want you to do all the work, so she moved her hips around, helping your shaft reach all of her right spot as she matched your thrusts. Her pussy was being shaped to fit only your cock, and no other cock could sate her urges. You moaned a little, pleased to know your wife was doing her best to play her part in the fun, and to express your gratitude, you leaned on her to give her a hug.
“D-Does it feel g-good, honey? D-Does... your wife’s pussy feel good?” she stuttered seductively. It was a tone she wouldn’t dare use out in public, especially now that she was Equestria’s new queen.
“I wouldn’t have any other mare as my own, my lavender cutie,” you replied, groping one of her ample breasts. She yelped and moaned, virtually begging for more of your affection. You smothered Twilight with some small kisses on her neck, then her cheek. Her tail, which now moved on its own, accidentally flickered in anticipation, as if placing her scent on your body.
“W-What should we... call our new f-foal?” Twilight asked, trying her hardest to keep her head from going blank.
“If... If it turns out t-to be a boy... we’ll call him... Cosmic Sparkle...!” you grunted, going a little faster with your thrusts. “And if it’s a girl...”
“Harmony Sparkle...” Twilight finished for you, having come up with an idea at the perfect time.
You continued laying on Twilight’s back without pressing your weight on her, enjoying the soft feeling of her feathers as you hammered into her. However, while you had your eyes closed, you opened them again when you felt the feathers start to slide along your chest. Twilight was changing for the third time tonight, with her wings extending further outwards. By the time they were done growing, they were about the same length as Princess Cadance’s wings.
“D-Did... you feel that Twily?” you asked, temporarily slowing down your thrusts and releasing her from your hug so you could move up and get a good look at her wings.
“A-All I can f-feel is my husband’s l-loving cock, which has s-sadly slowed down...” she pouted. But when she turned to tell you off, you were partially blocked by her new wings. “A-Again?” she asked, flexing her wings in amazement.
“T-This is one romantic, but c-crazy night, isn’t it?” you chuckled and reached out to massage her wings. Twilight shivered, as they were a little sensitive because of the sudden change. “A-Also, I forgot to point out... t-that before you casted the e-endurance spell... your h-horn also changed...”
You loved Twilight, but you found some enjoyment in massaging her sensitive spots. After speeding your thrusts again, you let go of her wings and instead, reached around so you could grab her horn. She squealed from the moment she felt your fingers touch her horn. Her whole body trembled and she could barely keep her arms from finally giving in.
“B-Beau.. W-What are y-you d-doing...?” she asked, making you grin before pinching the top of her horn. Her body continued shaking, and she couldn’t stop you from making her feel so good. More accurately... she didn’t WANT you to stop.
“Oh, I’m just giving you what you deserve: The full royal treatment, my sexy ruler of Equestria,” you replied moving a little faster with both your massage on Twilight’s horn, and your thrusts into her tight marehood. Caught in a trance from all this pleasure, her ears flattened as you messed with her sensitive horn. Catching sight of that, you also blew into one of her ears, then watched it flicker adorably while she let out a cute yelp.
“B-Beau... I-If you d-don’t stop... I-I’m gonna...!” Since you didn’t let up, Twilight climaxed once again before she could spit out her last word. It made no difference, as you were about to blow as well.
“N-No m-matter honey...! I... I’m close too, I’m...!” You couldn’t finish your sentence either, and hilting deep inside her wet love passage one last time, you pump another big load inside her womb, flooding it with your potent seed. Twilight moaned louder than ever with her own traditional royal Canterlot voice. You saw her stomach gradually grow bigger and both of your bodies started to feel limp after enduring such a pleasurable experience.
“The endurance spell wore off already... Makes sense since Celestia and Luna... have been practicing the spell... much longer than I have...” Twilight panted. “Still... lasting for 30 minutes was satisfying...”
“You said it... honey. You felt... so amazing,” you replied between breaths. You watched your wife weakly climb back into bed, and you followed suit. “Moonlight will be... thrilled to learn she’s about to be... a big sister...”
“Either a brother named Cosmic... or a sister named Harmony...” Twilight said snuggling against your chest like she always did when she was about to call it a night. “I’ll never get tired of saying it Beau... I love you.”
“I love you too, Twilight...” you replied, holding your wife close. Soon, both of you felt the fatigue take effect, causing you to pass out. And as you peacefully slept... a new life was beginning to form deep within the beautiful mare who made you the happiest.
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