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		Description

Very shameless power fantasy clop told from the POV of Princess Celestia in service to a faceless human.
Contains: Lewd submissive princesses doing shameful things.
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Celestia wished she was in trouble.
She wished that someone was attacking her psyche, or making her do the grotesque things she has subjected herself too. 
That was the thought coursing through her mind. That, and the focus she put into servicing the cock being shoved down her throat. A hand, which tightly gripped her horn, firmly forced her head back and forth allowing the massive dong in front of her to slide in and out of her throat. Saliva fell from her muzzle to the ground as her mouth desperately tried to stay lubricated as to not choke on the thick rod assaulting her mouth. Every time the hand pulled, she would take him all the way down to the base, where her nostrils were assaulted by his intoxicating and addicting musk.
Celestia wished she was being mind controlled. She wished that this human had some strange anatomy that made ponies addicted to him. She wished that he had managed to overpower her and was raping her mouth. She wished for these scenarios because the reality was so much worse than any of those things.
She wanted this.
The awful truth was that she and her sister couldn't feel right, couldn't feel stable unless they were at the mercy of this man's libido.
The moment Celestia thought of her sister allowed her, for just a moment, to ponder Luna's well being. She gazed past the frame of the human and saw her sister behind him. She was currently working her tongue deep into his asshole. While Celesita took his fuck stick roughly down her throat, Luna was living the high life getting to lap at the man's hot pucker.
Lucky bitch, she thought.
It wasn't as if Celestia hated sucking dick. On the contrary, the flow of precum and the eventual slimy payoff of her quest were both some of her favorites. She just wished she could be bathing in his musk as deeply as her without having to be choked on a meat log. Then again, that was the main reason her cunt was leaking like a faucet right now.
Maybe I just want to be able to do both... mused Celestia.
Celestia's thoughts were broken when her user reached behind him and removed Luna from between his ass cheeks. Luna whined at having been removed from what was surely a personal heaven for her, but both mares knew what was happening next. Celestia's whole body shuddered in anticipation and her marehood began producing copious amounts of juice. The human let out a low primal growl and began to mercilessly face fuck the godly mare.
As her mate began to thrust in earnest, Celestia's eyes began to roll into the back of her head. Months of similarly rough sexual acts had awoken something deep within her. Her body had begun to associate the feeling of her throat being stretched with release. As the man continued to thrust, Celestia let out a loud moan which kept being cut off and released again by the motion of the dick thrusting nto her airway. The feeling of the mare baster in her maw and the lack of oxygen made her snatch spasm and squirt. The human finally hilted and dumped his load down her passage.
Celestia came. Hard.
Her leaky honeypot turned into a small fire hose as she experienced an orgasm from being mouth-fucked alone. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head as the human's thick spunk rolled down her throat and into her greedy stomach.
As the human began to withdraw his member from her flooded maw, Celestia almost forgot to form a seal around his shaft so it came out clean.
Almost.
With his cock free, he reached down to her jaw and held it.
"Open." He commanded simply.
Celestia obeyed, opening her mouth to reveal the copious amount of spunk left in it. Smiling at his handiwork, he issued another command.
"Swallow."
That wasn't even something Celestia needed to be told to do. She swallowed his warm cream greedily and opened her mouth again to prove that she did as told. He scratched under her chin in response.
"That's a good slut," he praised.
Celestia nearly came again from the praise. She loved so much to be praised by her human master. He bounced his cock on her snout, filling her sinuses with more of his heavy musk. 
"We're trying position three again today, slut. Try not to disappoint me."
Celestia's ears folded. She hated position three. It was tiring and not very satisfying for her. Not that it mattered. His satisfaction was the only thing that did. 
The trio moved to the large bed in the room. The man climbed on top placing his own head at the head of the bed, laying on his back. 
"Luna, you are to service my feet while your sister impales herself on my cock."
Luna nodded and smiled. She was a good slut for master. She'd been one longer than Celestia, though. She and the human had bonded sooner, due to his habit of staying up later. At first, Celestia had been appaled by their relationship. Seeing her own sister worship the human like a God had made her suspicious initially, but she learned quickly that her affections were legitimate. After some coercing, Celestia soon learned first hand just how mind bending sex with the human was. Something about human evolution made their bodies so stupidly efficient with sex, and it only took a few sessions with him to get her hooked.
But it came with a price. Just like an efficient drug dealer, the first samples had been free, and once Celestia was hooked she had to work for it. She had to build stamina and learn to bend in ways she didn't realize she could. And it was all about to be tested again. Once Luna had taken her position on the bed, licking at the human's soles and toes, Celestia climbed on top as well. She straddled over the human, lining up their heads and hips. Celestia then placed her front hooves on the wall in front of her and raised her torso.
The human had told her that where he was from it was called the "cowgirl" position, named after humans riding the feral, unintelligent horses of his world. He had laughed at the irony of the horse riding the human. Celestia was able to picture in her mind how another human would have little trouble in this position. Their bodies naturally stood upright and their knees bent properly to allow the bouncing required. A pony, however wasnt so well equipped. Her inability to stay balanced upright and the way her knees and hips operated made it so she had to basically do squats in order to move his cum gun in and out of her, and this was exhausting.
The first time she had tried the cowgirl position she was able to do a few strained squats before having to quit.  From that point on the training had been hard, and Celestia still couldnt last long enough to make the human cum. That being said, she adored what the muscle build-up was doing to her thighs and flanks. 
Celestia lowered her hips and guided the human's wood into her drooling marehood. She knew it would be to her detriment to lower herself slowly, but she desperately wanted to savor the feeling of his fuck pole sliding into her the first time.
Moaning the whole way down, she eventually got him to hilt in her. He placed his hands on her flanks and raked his fingers up her sides to her barrel. Oh yes. This was the feeling that made all the hard work worth it. Her holes had all memorized the length and thickness of his baby maker. She felt empty without it in her somewhere. Her cave hugged and squeezed his schlong like a glove, and as she rose her ass back up, her lips pulled on his meat. After a moment she was pumping up and down on his phallus with the vigor of a young filly. 
The sounds of Celestia moaning, the wet slaps of her ass meeting his crotch, and the slurps and licks of Luna at his feet came together in a lewd harmony. As the moments passed, Celestia broke out into a sweat and a light burning sensation began to creep through her back and legs. She looked down at her master to see him gazing up and down her body with lustful eyes. She was elated that such a godly sex partner could see her as beautiful. He placed his hands underneath her barrel and began raking his fingers over her stomach, adding to her vulnerability and causing her cock sheathe to quiver.
As he scratched, his hands drifted to her soft teats, where he pinched and pulled them. The sudden rough stimulation took her over the edge suddenly and violently. She dropped her hips down impaling herself completely as her legs gave out. They started trembling as her orgasm wracked her body. Her cupcake squeezed tightly on the candle inside it desperately trying to milk its contents, but did so fruitlessly.
No sooner after her orgasm subsided did a sharp crack sound across her flank. The stinging sensation a contrast to the euphoria flowing through her.
"Did I say you could stop, bitch?"
His cruel words brought her back into reality. Right. She had a job to do. She began to lift her hindquarters once again, this time on shaky legs. Once upon a time she would be spent already. The first time they attempted this she hadnt even gotten to achieve an orgasm before her legs gave out. She now had more stamina than she ever thought she'd need in her sex life.
She resumed bouncing her backside and impaling herself with his choad. Her legs still wobbled from her powerful orgasm, but she remained stable and determined. Any stallion in his position would have creamed long ago. This she knew from experience. While adequate at satisfying her at some point in the past, she could no longer imagine ever bedding another stallion as long as she lived. The human was just too good. His tool was so uniquely shaped and astoundingly hard. It was longer and thicker than any stallion's, but what mattered most was his godly stamina.
This man fucked for what seemed like an eternity. He was able to thrust for easily 20 times as long as a typical stallion, and had a near nonexistent refractory period to boot. Essentially, making love with the man had become a personal heaven to her and her sister. But nothing is without cost. The sisters' personalities would not allow them to simply take pleasure from the man without returning it. Years of ruling over their little ponies had taught them the importance of mutual respect, and an understanding that when all parties had something to gain, the fruits of their connections were even sweeter.
This meant they needed to learn to pleasure him as he pleasured them. It was not uncommon for him to literally fuck Celestia into unconsciousness and never cum even once. Thankfully her sister had been there to finish the job, so to speak, but she often wondered how her sister managed to learn to satisfy him without any help. Perhaps he had treated her more gently knowing she wouldn't have help. Perhaps her sister was simply better equipped to handle orgasm after mind-bending orgasm.
Regardless, the only thing that mattered now was learning to satisfy the man's literal otherworldly libido. But, as Celesfia brought her hips down again, another orgasm took hold of her body. This one was no less powerful than the last, and her entire body shook once again as pleasure shot through her like a cannon. Her eyes began to roll back and drool began to seep from her muzzle, losing autonomy to the pleasure rampaging through her body.
This time, however, Celestia's aching and shaking legs could not find the strength to again lift her plump posterior.
"Done already?" He mused, in a slightly annoyed tone.
No, she thought, I can still go. But try as she might, her strained muscles refused to work how she pleaded with them to. The human sighed.
"Shame."
The man unceremoniously, but gently, pushed the spent princess off his body and onto the bed beside him. She lay there covered in sweat and panting from hee exertion, mentally berating herself for yet again failing.
"Come, Luna. Show your sister how to be a proper whore."
Luna withdrew her tongue from his soles and smirked. She slid her body up the human's in a sultry manner, peppering his body with kisses as she trailed up. Halfway she stopped to give his erection a long lick from balls to tip.
"Mmmmm," She moaned. "Sweet as ever, Tia." 
Celestia watched as Luna continued to slide up the man's body and assume the same position she had just been in. Using her magic, Luna aligned his hog with her entrance and began taking it inside her without hesitation. Celestia could only stare in awe and jealousy as her sister began to, seemingly effortlessly, bounce up and down on his shaft. Luna let out a long whorish moan as she pumped his plug in and out of her soaked kitty. The human watched with an approving grin, no doubt happy with how good of a dick milking expert he had turned her into.
The human's hands made their way to Luna's barrel, which he stroked and scratched appreciated her lithe form. His hands then traveled to her flanks, where one began to squeeze and knead while the other reeled back to deliver a loud spank. She moaned again and begged him for another. A second swift smack to her cutie mark caused her to moan even deeper and Celestia watched as, without even stopping, Luna's slit sprayed the man's crotch and jewels with a generous amount of marecum. 
Celestia had to give credit where it was due. While, slightly jealous of Luna's abilities, it was very clear that she earned them through intense practice. She watched as her sister's coin purse hugged the human's roll of quarters, as if her entrance itself was also trying to satisfy him. The most amazing part was that, despite having just had an intense oegasm, Luna still went strong, not yet even breaking a sweat. If seemed almost effortless to her.
As time passed, Celestia watched as orgasm after orgasm washed over her sister, spraying the man again and again with more of her juices. Eventually, Luna did begin to pant and her legs began to shake, but the look in her eyes told Celestia she was more than prepared to go twice as long as she already had been.
Thankfully she wouldn't have to. Having already been warmed up by Celestia's efforts, the human didn't take as long as normal to reach his limit. He began to thrust upwards to crash into Luna's hips in mid-air, the telltale sign he was about to burst. A moment later, he grabbed her flanks and held them down to drive his rocket as deep into her waiting gash as he could, where he unloaded his seed, making Luna release one last scream of pleasure and causing her to cum once more. As their orgasms subsided, the man wrapped his arms around her torso and allowed her to collapse on top of him. He held the dark princess in his arms, savoring their afterglow. Celestia could only watch in resentment to herself as her sister got to enjoy his embrace.
One day, she thought to herself, ill get to have that too.
But for now, she was content knowing that she belonged to him, and that she would get the chance to prove herself again soon.

	