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No one knows what dark secrets rest in the chambers of Sun. Another Celestia bedroom story, a bit dark.
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Here I was, a white fured stallion with a orange-red mane, packed in golden plate armor with a matching helmet who stood right next to a golden door. I was doing my guard duty for the night, chit-chatting with my colleague about which maids flank had shined most today before we noticed a tall slender figure walking down the hallway. Standing at our post with raised heads, eyes straight ahead, we saluted to the pony in front of us, who opened the golden door to the Royal Chambers with a bit of magic. I couldn't resist peeking at the sunny flank, as the Princess of the Sun passed by us. Seemingly tired from the day, she yawned before the doors were closed behind her again.
Immediately we relaxed our bodies out of posing and a sigh escaped my snout because the most difficult task of tonight seemed to be over. But an hour later we could hear the Princess swearing in her chamber. She seemed to be annoyed about something and I thought about to check if everything was alright. My college just shook his head as I reached for the door, but even before my hoof could reach the handle, the door opened by itself. Celestia's head was lurking out of the doors crack, her tired eyes and her tousled hair have signalized that she wasn't able to sleep well. Her bare hoof pointed at me and I backed away a bit bewildered as she spoke to me. 
"You, come in!" then she pointed at my fellow Guard and ordered, "Go and get some replacement for him, I will need him for a while."
And before I could say a word she dragged my body with her magic through the door. My hooves were scratching over the marble floor and I looked back at the door where my buddy ran in the opposite direction, seemingly scared by her order. But I didn't know why I felt so scared of myself, although it was nearly like in my dreams. Though at least in them she never dragged my body around like a ragdoll. Oh my Celestia, I hoped it would be something like in my dreams.
My unwilling journey ended in the middle of her bedroom, where she set me free. And the white mare spoke to me while standing behind me. 
"Take off your armor, little colt!" she ordered. I was flabbergasted. It was like in my dreams, maybe it was just one of my dreams? Maybe in a moment, Luna comes out of the shadows and we start a threesome till I wake up frustrated and horny in my bed, or even worse, at my guard post. WAKE UP!!
But nothing happened. I looked behind me and Celestia was still standing there waiting for me to take action. And I did what I thought was right as best as I could. I even danced while I took off my whole attire, dropping it loudly to the ground. She giggled and tried to hide it behind her hoof while I didn't notice how terrible I was in my striptease. I swear I was just too nervous, dreams shouldn't be as difficult as this one.
Fully unclothed I turned to her and my white-furred Goddes grabbed my shoulders and pushed me down on her extremely soft bed like I was laying on an actual cloud. Compared to that my bed it was like a rock. And now I was so horny like a rock.
She licked my face a few times and I tried to counter her actions, but she backed away and stepped over me. From this viewpoint she looked even bigger, the white mare jumped on the bed and circled around me like a cat, while she made room for herself between me and all her pillows. And then she lied down next to me with her crotch in my head height. The highness was looking down on me while she moistened her lips with her tongue. And I? I was breathing heavily. My body and mind were so horny and ready to move on. And my pleading eyes begged her to give me orders, to give me something, anything to uplift my miserable state. Maybe if I stood up I could...
But as I tried to stand up she wrapped her forehooves around my chest and pushed me back into a lying position. So I looked up to her and asked, "How can I serve you, my Princess?" 
And she looked down at me answering, "Oh didn't I tell you what I needed? My bad, I just can't think straight with all this pain striking my body." 
"You're in pain?" I asked.
"Yes, my cutie, but I have you now, you can help me to solve my pain! Just turn your head to the right."
I did what she asked for. All I saw was her lower abdomen, there wasn't much to see except her white furry crotch. But wait, two nipples were lurking out. Prominent and somehow glittering wet.
"Please, cutie! My maternal hormones took over again and now I'm so bloated that it hurts. I can't get any rest, I can't get any sleep. But you, you can ease my pain by drinking my milk." said the mare who was towering over me.
This was so illogical, it could only be a dream. And I just hoped that Luna wasn't watching me if this was a dream. But could it only be a dream, or not? Yes, this was a dream why would this ever happen for real.
For a slight moment, I thought about helping her. I would ease her pain and why would she snitch on me? Wasn't this anyway my dream? My mouth was open, my tongue was nearly touching this pink nipple in front of me, but I couldn't bring myself to move on although I knew this was a dream.
Maybe I never would have chosen to but the decision was taken from me as I felt a hoof on the back of my head. Celestia had pushed my face into her crotch and my tongue felt the nipple in my mouth. It was a sickly sweet taste, even a droplet of milk formed itself before it flowed down my tongue.
I floundered a bit and tried to get away from her but her grip was too firm. But oh damn, this taste was unbelievable. Before I could recognize it I resigned to the situation. My mouth was firmly pressed to her areola as my lips and tongue started to suck. The more I tried the better I became and warm creamy milk filled my stomach.
I went so far and couldn't go back anymore, so I did my best and the Princess seemed to enjoy my progress. She licked my body from time to time and I loved it. I felt so helpless but safe at the same time. She even noticed my salty tears of joy and licked my face clean. What about this situation made me so horny? I had a stiffy down there which I tried to deal with. According to the situation, I couldn't resist using my front hoof to rub my pleading cock. And the white mare was watching me.
My hormones had gone wild as I was lying there with a hard-on. Somehow I wasn't paying attention to her words anymore but I sure was a good boy, because she pushed my hooves away and helped me to pleasure myself with her soft hoof. Suck suck, rub...
Some time had passed by in my infinite pleasure, while the world around me started to grow from my perspective. It was maybe just my mind that was near climax, but my horniness seemed to evaporate in her hoof. Have I climaxed already? Slowly I felt my dick just shrinking back into its coverage. Maybe I was just overwhelmed by the situation?
The Milk ran out although I still felt hungry. My tongue pushed the nipple to get the last droplets. I was just so eager to get more, I could not stop sucking. Even as my body was pushed away by magic I still felt the inner need for more. My tongue ran around my milk beard while my eyes began to observe everything around me. Why was everything so giant, where my hooves always so short?
"I'm sorry cutie-pie, but in your current state, I can't trust your body functions. Don't worry so much about it baby, this wears off eventually.", said the mare in front of me before she laid me down on a rubbery surface. I looked around in confusion as I was lying on a pink and white mat, which was slightly bigger than me. I tried to roll over but my body didn't react as intended. I tried to lift my left hoof, but my right hoof reacted and hit my snout. I wasn't capable of moving my body and it scared me. In fear, I tried to call for help but my mouth wasn't bringing out any syllable. Saliva ran down my chin as my gurgles filled the room and I had to watch as my tormentor sprayed some kind of powder over my lower half.
What happened to me? Was I just smaller or did I maybe regress? My tummy was round and my hooves short and pudgy. I changed in size because everything around me seemed to be so huge. Even my attention span seemed to diminish because I hadn't noticed the pacifier in my mouth till now. I tried to spit it out but my mouth betrayed me and continued to suck on the rubber.
Meanwhile, I noticed an article of blue pillow-like clothing getting wrapped around my crotch by magic. Two tapes sealed me into a diaper. Oh my gosh, it was a diaper! I whined because that was all I could do. I couldn't walk, I couldn't talk, I was utterly helpless. And a tear rolled down my cheek as her giant hoof rubbed in circles over my tiny bloated tummy.
She lifted me off the changing mat and put it away while my tummy seemed to act on its own. And before my padded butt was back on the bedsheets I lost my bowel control, which I didn't have anymore. I blushed a deep red as I filled my embarrassing baby blue diaper, I just wasn't capable to hold it back and she seemed to know it. She knew what would happen to me and didn't bother to tell me. Oh, how I hated my smell right now. I was a stinky foal, in front of the princess. She knew what I've done but she had other things in mind as she placed my tiny fragile body next to her other waiting nipple. It was waiting for me and I shouldn't drink anymore, but I could smell the sweet aroma from the dripping nipple.
I lifted my head and I tried to latch on the nipple, but the pacifier in my mouth was preventing my actions till mommy pulled it out. My pacifier left my mouth with a line of drool and I didn't hesitate to latch on the giant glistering nipple with my toothless gums. My little wings flapped in joy while I drank my milk and did my business in my warm and comfy diaper. And I fell asleep in a loving embrace, somehow humiliated but happy.
It was so surreal, this only could have been a lucid dream.
And when I wake up in my bed, I might have already forgotten this little story.


And I woke up the next morning, still tired and sleepy. My view was a bit blurry and I tried to rub my eyes but my hooves were too heavy to lift. I still remembered this crazy dream, all the details, and embarrassing situations. I yawned deeply but was interrupted by voices.
Surprised I looked past my white furry chest and noticed two Ponies standing at the foot edge of the bed. It took me some concentration to see them without a blur, but somehow I could only see one pony at a time while the other one was lost in a distant blur.
It were two female unicorn maids who were snickering and cooing at me. But I couldn't understand them, it was like I had wool in my ears. And I called out but I had no voice. Was this still a dream or a nightmare?
I observed them because that's all I could do. The one in front of me was using big tissues which she used on my crotch. It were wet tissues, wet and cold. The other one helped by lifting my hind hooves into the air while I felt more tissues on my butt cheeks and folds. A blue pillow thing was floating away out of my sight and I recognized that I was in the middle of a diaper change.
But after the cleaning I expected a new diaper, but they seemed to have other things in mind. Immediately I was lifted off I presume a changing mat although I just wasn't able to turn around to see anything. I was floating down on a soft surface and as I tried to focus on the giant white blur in front me I recognized that it was the Princess of the Sun. She was lying on her back and her private parts were just an inch away from my hooves.
The Maid in my cone of vision cast magic while the other one behind me was holding me in place. And I know it sounds Ludacris but something like a snake appeared in front of me and bit me in my tummy. The impact did hurt a lot and I screamed like a banshee as the snake-like skin-colored thing dragged me into its direction. I cried as my hind hooves were pulled into Celestia's vagina. Between my cries, I heard her painful moans while my tiny body sank deeper and deeper into her body.
My head was the last part that peaked out of her enlarged clitoris and I was able to see the two maids one last time before I was pulled inside and the flesh engulfed me. The maids were waving me goodbye.


It was dark, the last light vanished. I had nowhere to go and I was surrounded by living walls. There was no room to move an inch and the walls were pressing against me like a tight pouch. My body was slippery wet and the walls were slimy. I breathed highly pitched by all this stress while I pressed my hooves against the walls.
My belly button was still hurting because of my new limbal cord and the walls around me seemed to sweat water. Soon I noticed that the water wasn't leaving and I slowly felt like drowning in this place. It filled every little gap around me until my head went underwater. The last breath of air bubbles left my tiny water-filled lungs and I wasn't able to breathe anymore.
But I didn't die, somehow I didn't need to breathe the air, in this warm but dark place. Time passed and I fell asleep, but from time to time I woke up again and heard the muffled noises from the outside. And sometimes I just listened to the heartbeat around me. Time was somehow meaningless anyway.
But one day I woke up and the water bubble around me was bursting. Before I knew what was happening my head was pushed through a tight hole. It was pain, wet slimy pain. My head went through and I puked out some water before my body went through in a slide. I dropped to the ground and tried to look around but everything was so bright. Too bright for my eyes.
I somehow managed to stand up, which surprised me. I stumbled around the room. My body was back in it's adult form but I felt like I haven't used my muskles for years. Soon my eyesight came back and I held onto someone who I recognized as one of the maids.
"Welcome back, the Princess really would love to talk to you but for now she needs some rest. She thanks you, you eased her pain for a while." said the maid and I answered.
"Well, she gave me no choice!" 
"Well, she thanks you anyway, now go get a shower. Oh, and you've earned a vacation, but be clear not to talk about what happened to anyone. Now go, you smell!" said the maid before she opened the main door of her chambers with her magic. I was displeased and grumpy and wouldn't move but she pushed me with her magic out the door and closed the door behind me. I banged on the door till the guards next to the door turned to me.
"Dude, you're still alive? What happened?" asked my fellow companion and I just looked confused at him and said, "I...I can't talk about it. What a day..." - " Dude, you were gone for weeks!" screamed my college, "We thought she gave you a secret mission or something and you went lost!"
"I....I...I really can't talk about it! Excuse me, I need a shower!" I said and left them behind with even more questions.


I took a shower at home, a rather long shower. And I was happy to see my bed again after ... weeks? But someone was sitting on my bed and it was Luna. 
She waited for me and before I could say anything she called out, "This was all a dream."
"Ohhhhh, I knew it, it was so insane!" I screamed feeling relieved
"I joke, this wasn't a dream!" said the dark blue mare and laughed "Seeing you cringe and cry makes my day! By the way, Celestia is alright." 
"I didn't ask." 
"Aww, don't be ashamed, I know you love her. I know your dreams."
She opened the window with her magic and looked like she was ready to leave as she said, "Please don't talk about what happened to anyone...or you won't see the light ever again! This is your only warning."
"Great, any more dark secrets which I shouldn't speak out?" I asked disgustedly
"Oh yeah, next week I have my maternal hormone month...so take a break, you know what awaits you," said the blue mare with a smirk before she left through the window, leaving miserable me behind.

			Author's Notes: 
I seem to be obsessed  with Celestias bedroom
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