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		Chapter 1



Twilight trotted inside her bedroom, letting the door close firmly behind her before she slowly let out a deep breath, her wings drooping slightly as she sank down to sit.
Finally.
While she took up the job of ruling Equestria a couple of years ago, she had been so sure she and her friends could handle it.
...and if she was to be completely honest, she had been right. It had been a lot of work, even more than she expected, but what she had not expected for it to be a never ending stream of work that. Just. Never. Stopped.
This was her only real time of time to herself. Fifteen minutes before heading to bed after lowering the sun and raising the moon and then a… somewhat less than healthy six hours of sleep followed by raising the sun.
How Celestia had done it for a thousand years on her own, she had no idea.
Stratching her wings, she walked over to jump onto the bed, stretching out with a small groan before relaxing.
Today especially had been exhausting. Not only would the griffon ambassador not stop talking, he hadn’t even stopped looking nice and muscly doing it.
Which considering she had woken up from a really, really nice dream this morning about… an undefined but very nice pegasus stallion. Just before things got really interesting too.
So she had started the day horny and it had not gotten better since.
Blushing softly to herself, she nuzzled against her pillow. Ambassador Darkwing really was good looking and really rather sexy.
Maybe… maybe ask him to join her for dinner sometime?
She suddenly groaned and rolled onto her back, rubbing her face with her hooves. No. No, she couldn’t do that.
She was a Princess of Equestria. She couldn’t just ask somebody to dinner like that.
Not that she would if she would have before either, closest she had ever gotten was Flash and… well, at least when it came to stallions.
There was that time she and Applejack had gotten drunk after all…
Blushing again at the memory, Twilight slowly ran her hoof down her body to stroke across her small teats.
But that had been years ago and she and Rarity had gotten closer since then. Besides, while that had been nice, she always did prefer males.
...not that she had ever been with one…
Sighing softly, she looked up at the canopy of the bed. At this rate, it looked like she never would too. Not that any stallion dared to ask her out either.
Not that she’d even know what to do with one if one actually dared to approach her.
Twilight rolled over with a groan, burying her face back into the pillow as she raised her rear a bit, her tail flagging as she ran her hoof down further down her body, brushing across her hot folds.
She just… ugh.
What made it worse… what made it all so much worse… was that outside those doors of her bedroom stood a pair of really nice looking guard ponies.
Swift Strike and Thunder Rain. A pair of very nice and… athletic… guard ponies. A earth pony and a pegasus.
She knew they would both be more than happy to… assist… their princess. But that would be wrong and waaay too much like the plot of one of those books Rarity liked reading and that Twilight had never read.
Cover to cover.
Much more efficient to just find the interesting parts.
But it would still be wrong to take advantage of her position. Then again, she could think of some positio-
Twilight groaned and struggled up to sit, rubbing her hooves across her face. She wasn’t even in heat, what was wrong with her!?
She glanced towards the door for a moment with a small groan before she scooted to the edge of the bed to reach beneath it with her magic, pulling a box out.
Triple enchanted, locked to just her magic and also made to look like a old shoebox. Shifting, she went to work to unlock it. It took a couple of minutes before she slowly opened the book to pull out… The Toy.
It had originally purchased while disguised by an illusion almost five years ago when Cadance had dragged her out to do it.
At the time she had been incredibly embarrassed, but there had been times since than when it had been so useful.
Picking up the big and thick stallion toy in her magic, she slowly ran her hoof across it and bit her lower lip softly as she swallowed.
It was on the big side of things, the tip wide and flared. It narrowed slightly and then went even wider the closer to the base it came until it almost got as wide as her hoof. Maybe unrealistic when it came to size for the average pony, but still.
Scooting back onto the bed, she swallowed and then closed her eyes, nosing softly along the toy, running her tongue slowly up along it.
It had been the closest to a real thing bits could buy. According to Cadance, it even smelled and tasted pretty real. Twilight couldn’t say one way or another, but she knew she liked it.
Slowly running her tongue along the toy, she breathed softly and hottly, one hoof sliding down between her legs to slowly stroke as she slowly worked her tongue all along the shaft.
Giving her little clit a small tweak, she moaned softly against the flared tip before giving it a small kiss.
Breathing heavily, she slowly ran the toy down her body, keeping her eyes closed until it touched her already nice and wet folds before moaning as she started to work it into her, bucking against it.
Spreading her wings wider against the bed, she moaned as she slowly worked the toy further and deeper into herself, thrusting it deeper with each thrust as she held it tighter in her magic, “Yes… harder…”
The toy spread her wider and wider as she trembled and ran a hoof up her chest, her other working softly across her teats as she thrust harder and faster, moaning happily, “B-buck me harder…” she whimpered softly, tightening around the toy before she rolled over onto her stomach. She struggled onto her rear hooves, rear and tail raised high as she railed the toy hard into her soaking wet pussy as she moaned loudly against the pillow.

IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII

“Dude.”
Swift Strike and Thunder Rain both worked very hard to stare straight ahead as they stood guard outside the Princesses private bedroom.
“I know,” Thunder asked, swallowing as he tried his absolute best not to get hard.
“She forgot the silencing spell again,” Swift said quietly as he struggled not to imagine what was going on on the other side of those doors. Those moans could only be Princess Twilight… relaxing.
“I know,” Thunder ground out between clenched teeth as a soft and happy moan of ‘Yes… harder!’ drifted out through the closed doors behind them.
This was the worst duty station in the castle. It was well know through the entire castle guard.  Yes, you got to personally defend the most important and incredibly attractive mare in the country, but it was also a very much of a look but don’t touch situation. If you could touch, then it would be the best by far, but...
And when she did this… especially when the morning came and she trotted out all adorable and beautiful and sexy after you had spent hours of listening to her..
‘Oh yes!’ drifted out from the Princesses bedroom followed by a small squeal.
His cock started to slip out from his sheath as it hardened beneath him. He could just imagine her in there, with a toy…
Swallowing, Thunder worked to get his hardon back under control. At least it was over n-
‘Yesyesyes.. Buck me…’
“Dude.”
“Shut. Up.”
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Thunder Rain slowly walked half a body length and to the right of the Princess as was the proper protocol of one of her personal guards.
Right now however, it would like to be pretty much anywhere else. The view was… impossible to avoid.
Princess Twilight walked in front of him, talking with one of her friends, Lady Fluttershy. Their tails and firm rears swaying slightly before him with each step, tails shifting from side to side with their steps.
It was difficult enough with Princess Twilight, especially knowing her… nightly activities… but with Lady Fluttershy next to her it just wasn’t fair.
Lady Fluttershy had been on many posters in the guard barracks during his training that came from when she had been a model and for a very good reason.
If anything, she was even more attractive in person.
Swallowing, he did his best to try to focus on the environment, keeping an eye out for threats instead of those..
Sway, sway… bump.
Their hips bumped softly and Thunder Rain felt certain parts of his anatomy twitch.
Not. Fair.
He glanced over at Swift Strike.
The earth pony that was his usual partner on duty glanced back and then looked away, scanning the exits of the park.
He turned and did the same, doing his best to ignore those swishing tails and amazing wings.
This would be a very long day.

IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII

Princess Twilight trotted into her private quarters, the door closing behind her and she sighed softly, stretching as she floated her crown off and onto the table.
It had been a long day, but at least she got to see Fluttershy, even if it had been mostly business related.
Trotting over to the bed, she jumped up and stretched out for a moment with a small happy sigh as she stretched her wings before she frowned and looked to her right wing.
That didn’t feel quite right.
Shifting around, she started to lick and nibble along one of the long primary feathers, shivering softly. While flying was almost as ‘cool’ as Rainbow would call it, this might be the best thing about getting wings.
The same sensitivity that let her feel aircurrent also made them… sensitive in general.
Trying to suppress a small moan, she nibbled along her feather, slipping a hoof down between her legs, slowly brushing along her hot pussy as she kept slowly licking.
A knock on the door made her groan and look away from her wing with a sigh before she moved her hoof away from her pussy. She quickly looked herself over before answering, “Enter.”
The door opened and Thunder Rain trotted inside and bowed slightly, spreading his wings slightly, “Sorry to disturb you, Princess, but a message has arrived from the Crystal Empire.”
“What sort of message?” Twilight asked and quickly jumped off the bed, trotting over to him, her wings still raised.
He offered her a scroll and she quickly took it in her magic, unrolling it.
The first couple of lines made her relax and she smiled, looking to him, “It’s an invitation,” she said, “They are inviting me and my friends in a couple of weeks to visit for diplomatic talks.”
Read ‘to hang out.’
Thunder Rain nodded, “I see, your highness. Should we start making preparations for the journey?”
Twilight nodded with a smile, “Please do. And I think we’ll take the airship this time,” and stretched her wings, rolling the scroll up again.
“Very well, your highness,” Thunder Rain said with a small, slightly stiff bow.
“...Are you okay?” Twilight asked and stepped a bit closer.
“P-princess?” Thunder asked and looked at her in surprise.
“You’re moving a bit stiffly. Are you okay?” she asked with a frown, “You’re not coming down with something, are you?”
Thunder swallowed and shook his head, “N-no Princess. It’s just my armor, it’s… I need a new set. It’s a bit… tight.”
Twilight smiled, “I noticed you looked to be in better shape,” she said and then put her hood on his shoulder, “Is there anything I can do?`Do I need to sign something or…”
He shook his head, “N-no Princess. I have it well in hoof. Just… need to wait until the end of shift.”
She nodded, “See that you do, I can’t have one of my guards being uncomfortable.”
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Cadance grinned at her, “Well?”
“No!” Twilight exclaimed and blushed darkly, “I could never do that!”
Cadance giggled, “Why not? You’re single. I’m sure at least some of them are too. Why do you think the royal guard is completely male?”
“No!” Twilight said and stared at her, “That’s not true!”
“Well… not anymore,” Cadance admitted, “But originally? When Equestria first formed? Ask Celestia or Luna if you don’t believe me.”
Twilight stared at her in slight horror before she groaned and covered her face with her hooves, “...I don’t need to,” she admitted, “I might not have known that little detail, but I have read enough about how things were back then. I can completely see that being part of it.”
Sighing, Twilight looked around the cozy private sitting room she and Cadance had locked themselves in, currently lounging on an illegally comfortable couch by the crackling fireplace.
She knew it was true, it was just, thinking about Celestia having sex was… okay, it was really hot, but in a way that made her a bit uncomfortable.
“Well?”
“No!” Twilight insisted and glared at Cadance. The pink Alicorn simply sipped her wine.
“Why?”
“Because it would be wrong,” Twilight sighed, “I can’t just trott up to some stallion and ask him to go to bed with me! I’m his Princess, it would be a complete abuse of power.”
Cadance rolled her eyes, “Oh please. I’m the alicorn of Love, but what’s not quite as known, I’m also the alicorn of sex. Most of my guards clop to me, I’d be very surprised if it wasn’t the same with you and your guards. I bet the feathers on my left wing that most would be happy to… assist you.”
Twilight felt her cheeks burn and she shifted uncomfortably, “Maybe so. But I’m not sure it would be right.”
“Twi, unless you actually look for a stallion or mare, they aren’t just going to appear in a poof of smoke in your bedroom,” Cadance told her with a smile, “You think it was easy getting the attention of your brother?”
Twilight raised an eyebrow at her, “Yes?”
“...Okay, fair enough,” Cadance admitted with a grin, “But you know what I mean. If you’re ever going to find somepony, you’re going to need to actually look.”
SIghing softly, Twilight sipped her own wine, “You’re right. But I can’t just trott up to one of my guards and ask if they want to fuck me!”
“Oh, you totally could,” Cadance said with a playful grin, “And I bet it would work perfectly too.”
Twilight rolled her eyes.
“What? Don’t tell me you haven’t been looking? The stallions in the guard tend to be in great shape.”
Blushing, Twilight shifted slightly, “...They are…” she admitted, “But I can’t just approach any of them, it would be a complete abuse of power.”
Cadance rolled her eyes, “I know you think that, but unless you approach somepony, you’ll never find somepony. If you didn’t realize, most ponies would find approaching you kind of intimidating.”
Shifting her wings, Twilight bit her lower lip, “...I guess you’re right.”
“So when you see somepony you like, go ask them out!” Cadance said with a grin, “Faust know you need a good mounting.”
“Cadance!” Twilight gasped with a blush.
“Oh, relax,” Cadance teased and stuck her tongue out at her playfully, “Then again, maybe you’d prefer cuddling up with a cute filly. Don’t think I didn’t notice you checking out Rainbow Dash and Applejack!”
Twilight felt her cheeks burn, “Cadance!”
“Not that I’d blame you, “Cadance continued with a grin, “Those girls are fit! Not sure if being pinned down by Rainbow would be more fun or being pressed up against a wall by Applejack, but if I wasn’t already married to your brother, I might-ep!”
Twilight twaped her again with one of the pillows, “No checking out my friends!”
Cadance giggled and ducked away, “Why not? They’re all hot. Want them for yourself?”
Twilight growled at her and tossed the pillow at her and Cadance quickly returned fire before pouncing the other alicorn, going for a ticklish spot.

##########

Thunder Rain stood outside the door, listening to muffled voices, giggles and squeaking of the couch, wishing he was pretty much anywhere else right now.
The sounds coming from inside was making his armor uncomfortable again.
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Twilight Sparkle trotted into the guestroom she had in the Crystal Empire and sighed softly as the door closed behind her, stretching her wings for a moment before relaxing again.
It was good seeing Cadence again, really, but it had been a very long day and after that kind of talk from Cadence…
Twilight blushed softly and scraped her hoof against the floor. Not like Cadence was wrong. Everypony with eyes could see that every single one of her friends were hot.
Rarity was beautiful and refined. Rainbow was athletic and sexy. Applejack was muscular and yummy. Fluttershy was just gorgeous and sweet and Pinkie was cuddly and playful.
Cadence had said something. Which of them would she date if she could pick.
Not that she would, Twilight had always preferred stallions, but mares were attractive too. She had theorised that she was about forty percent into mares.
Crossing the room, Twilight jumped onto her soft bed and stretched out on her stomach, squirming slightly against the soft silk.
Which of them would she like to date?
Rainbow… or Applejack. Both of them ticked a lot of her ‘sexy’ boxes. Athletic, funny… sexy.
Twilight stretched her wings and then folded them, rolling onto her back, one hoof slowly sliding down to stroke her teats softly as she looked up towards the ceiling.
Rainbow… cuddled up to her side, wing across her back, nuzzling along her neck, kissing as she pressed closer.
Applejack against her side, the strong earth pony beneath her wing, letting Twilight lean against her, nuzzled in beneath her chin.
Twilight's hoof slid lower, brushing across her now quite wet pussy as she closed her eyes, “Oh… AJ…” she breathed softly with a small moan as in her minds eye, the Earth Pony nuzzled down her body, starting to slowly lick her.
Applejack… definitely Applejack. Solid, muscular Applejack, somepony that could easily pin her down.
Twilight moaned softly and trembled, working her hoof firmly along her pussy but she needed… more. She groaned and blushed, panting as she imagined the earth pony putting on a harness with a big solid toy on it, the strapon bobbing as she moved over her, thrusting into her roughly.
Moaning, Twilight rolled her hips, her hoof moving faster before she groaned and opened her eyes again, rolling back onto her stomach.
She nodded more. So badly but she didn’t pack any toys! She didn’t expect to need any, she was only away for a week!
Struggling up, she looked around, breathing hotly. Maybe there was something she could… she jumped off the bed and looked around. Nothing.
Nothing! How could there be nothing! It’s the castle of the Princess of Love!
Twilight groaned frustratingly as she felt her wet juices drip down her inner thighs, her tail flagging like crazy. So wanted to cum so badly, but she had only managed to cum from just her hoof twice in her life and both were when she had been in heat.
She needed something in her so badly.
Maybe she had something in her luggage that could… oh! The luggage! She had-

XxX

Thunder Rain stood at the ready outside the Princesses bedroom, Swift Strike, the lucky bastard, had picked the door outside her quarters completely. The lucky bastard.
A slight moan drifted through the door and Thunder swallowed deeply, shifting his wings across his back as he tried his very best to at once pay attention to everything around him and pretend he was anywhere else, somewhere where the princess wasn’t… doing that on the other side of just a thin door from him.
Especially when it made his cock throb hard beneath him against his armor. Doubly so with the Princesses brother in the same castle.
If Shining Armor found out what he was thinking about his sister when of duty, he’d be in real trouble.
There was a click from the door and Thunder Rain went to attention as the door opened behind him.
Princess Twilight moved past him and her scent hit him like a brick between the eyes and his eyes flicked towards her. Her tail was flagging and giving a clear view of her soaking wet pussy.
Thunder Rain stared, unable to look away from the glorious sight. She smelled amazing and looked even better, he could see glistering fluids down her inner thighs as she walked across the room away from him, her hips rolling slightly at every step.
Twilight dug through her bags for a moment before picking out a hairbrush. Turning back, Thunder Rain instantly looked straight ahead again.
Pretending like nothing, Princess Twilight walked back towards her bedchambers, pausing just by Thunder Rain and looked at him for a long moment, lips parting slightly before her ears flicked and she said, “Good Night, Thunder.”
“Good night, Princess,” he answered with a respectful nod, years of practice keeping his voice steady.
She smiled and then moved past him, the door closing behind her.
A minute later, a moan, louder this time drifted through the doors.
Thunder Rain bit back a small whimper.
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