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		Description

With court over and a few hours until she has to get ready for a dinner with Twilight and her friends, Celestia decides to visit her personal glory hole to relieve some stress. While there she gets and unexpected visitor.
Contains: Female on Female, Futa on Female, Oral, Vaginal, Facial, Cream Pie and Very Light Watersports.
This is an entry to Dirty Little Secret's Contest Dirty Little Contest.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					The Only Chapter

		

	
		The Only Chapter



It was late afternoon in the capital of Equestria, day court had just ended and the castle was bustling as the staff prepared for the evening shift change. Celestia had returned to her study to handle some paperwork before Princess Twilight and her friends arrived for an informal dinner party. Normally, Celestia would have spent her time reviewing and signing the most important requests, while sorting the rest for later in the evening. This afternoon however, had been very stressful, between the rowdy griffon ambassador and her nephew Prince Blueblood, and Celestia was sorely in need of a break. Celestia lit her horn in a golden glow and vanished from her study with a pop.
In a dark room, somewhere inside Canterlot Castle, a large sphere of golden magic flared into existence only to pop as Celestia appeared inside of it. As her magic faded the darkness of the room swept back in, forcing her eyes to adjust the minimal amount of light coming into the space. The dark room was barely large enough for Celestia to fit in, in fact it almost seemed to be perfectly sized for her to be able to turn around without scraping against the walls. With a smile Celestia settled herself down on the floor, which sloped gently towards the center of the small room, as she did a small hole opened up in the thin wall in front of her and a second hole opened at the same height on the opposite wall. The hole in front of her was just low enough that she couldn’t see out of it but still access it. Celestia didn’t need to see out of either hole to know what was there, a bathroom sat on either side of her secret room.
Celestia had done nothing to quell the rumors of the glory hole, enjoying the mostly anonymous sex. Occasionally she would recognize the pony, either because they said something and she recognized their voice or because of the very distinct color of their privates. Celestia of course would never say anything to them about it, how could she? She would be admitting that she was the pony behind the wall, and that simply couldn’t happen. Shaking those thoughts from her mind Celestia went back to waiting, she had a few hours before dinner and wanted to make the most of it.
She didn’t have to wait long, after only a couple of minutes a pony trotted into the bathroom in front of her. It was never a guarantee, but most of the castle staff knew about it, and even those who were visiting would occasionally make use of her. To Celestia’s disappointment she could hear the pony in the room do their business, flush, clean their hooves and step back out into the hall. Unexpectedly, the door to the bathroom had barely closed when it swung open again and another pony rushed in. The room was once again filled with the sound of a pony using the toilet, however, after the pony flushed, they walked over to the hole in the wall and pressed their rear up against it. Celestia was delighted to see the marehood filling the hole in the wall, she quickly leaned forward and gave a long lick up the length of the mare’s pussy. She enjoyed drawing a moan out of the pony on the other side of the wall, as she proceeded to swipe her tongue back down. While she could taste the remnants of the mare’s pee, Celestia hardly cared as she worked her way into the depths of the treat before her.
The groaning of the mare on the other side of the wall drove Celestia onward, alternating from delving her tongue into the mare’s pussy and wrapping it around the pony’s now winking clit, her muzzle becoming slick with pussy juice. Celestia’s own marehood was becoming wet as she worked on the mare in front of her. Under the princess’s skilled tongue, the mare quickly reached her climax, her marehood quivered and clenched around Celestia’s tongue while shooting four powerful squirts of marecum onto the princess’s face. As Celestia withdrew her tongue, the mare stumbled forward dripping pussy juice all over the floor as she made her way towards the sink. As the mare worked to clean herself up at the sink, Celestia licked her lips, enjoying the sweet n’ tangy mare cum that coated her muzzle. After a minute or three Celestia heard the mare leave, leaving her to wait for the next pony.

Nearly two hours later and a dozen ponies making use of her between the two holes, Celestia was feeling pretty good. She still had a little time before she had to teleport to her bathroom and clean up for dinner, if she figured right then she had enough time for at least one more pony. Moments later the door to the room in front of her swung open, and she heard hooves frantically clacking over the tile floor and then a lady-like sigh as the pony made use of the toilet. It took a bit for the pony to finish, but when she was done and had flushed Celestia heard a gasp.
An all too familiar voice spoke up softly, “Oh my, how scandalous! A glory hole, and in Canterlot Castle of all places. What would the Princesses say…or perhaps they know about it and allow it?”
Celestia was shocked to hear the voice of Rarity coming from the other side of the wall. It was still a good half an hour or so before she expected Twilight and her friends to arrive. She then realized, Rarity had a shop in Canterlot and had probably spent most of the day there. Whatever Celestia was expecting, a mottled white and gray cock getting shoved through the hole with a grunt wasn’t on the list.
From the other side of the wall she heard Rarity speak softly again, “There are even hoof-holds for stallions to balance with while they use it! There’s no way the Princesses don’t know about it, the hoof-holds look like they were made to blend in with the sculpted marble walls.” Rarity then cleared her throat and spoke louder, “I know you’re in there darling, would you mind giving my tool some attention? It’s been a long day and I definitely need some relief.”
At this Celestia snapped out of her reprieve, and turned her attention to Rarity’s cock. It definitely rivaled some of the bigger ones that she had seen, it was only an inch and a half shorter than the biggest one she’d had that one time when Shining Armor had used the glory hole. Gingerly Celestia gave the tip a lick, and got booped on the nose when Rarity reflexively bucked her hips. Taking the hint Celestia wasted no time and began sliding the cock into her mouth, bobbing and sucking on it as she worked it deeper until she started to take it into her throat. The tightness of her throat drew a groan out of Rarity that broke the pattern of her dainty moans, as the futa mare bucked her hips to try and drive her cock deeper. Years of practice prevented Celestia from gagging as Rarity bucked and pushed deeper into her throat.
Pulling back Celestia moved a bit so that she could deepthroat Rarity a bit easier. Sliding back and forth along the length of the delicious cock in her mouth was really turning her on, she could feel her marehood getting slick again. Celestia groaned and worked her way down the cock until her muzzle pressed against the opening in the wall, but by that point it was less her bobbing her head and more Rarity fucking her face. The mare on the other side of the wall had completely abandoned her dainty moans, grunting and groaning and talking dirty as she pistoned her hips against the wall.
There was no way Rarity was going to last long as her cock slammed in and out of Celestia’s mouth. After about twelve thrusts or so Rarity pulled all the way back, her flared and throbbing cock slipping out of Celestia’s mouth, letting the princess’s head droop a bit; almost as soon as Celestia’s muzzle dropped below the hole, Rarity thrust back in, grinding her cock along the top of Celestia’s face and up into her hair. That last thrust was all it took to push Rarity over the edge, her cock twitched and fired volley after volley of cum into the princess’s mane. Celestia’s pastel mane was quickly streaked with white, as the musky cock throbbed against her face and her hoof mashed agaist her cunt. Just as the last shot of cum stained her ethereal mane, Celestia drove herself over the edge, crying out as her marehood quaked and her juices splattered agaist the floor for the umpteenth time that afternoon.
However, as the two ponies calmed down from their orgasms, Rarity did not remove her semi-erect cock, instead she spoke up, “Come now darling, surely you know that futa mares are never satisfied after the first round.”
Celestia groaned as she turned her attention back to the cock that still rested against her face. Licking out and along the base of the half-hard shaft brought renewed blood flow to the organ and a groan to Rarity’s lips. It didn’t take long for the cock to return to its original size under Celestia’s dedicated tongue, the princess even getting a taste of the mare’s cum as she gave the tip some attention. With the fashionista at full mast again, the princess turned around in the tiny space she had and began to grind her rump against the cock. Rarity let out a nicker as the princess’s wet marehood pressed against the underside of her cock.
“What an eager slut!” She grunted as she ground her cock against Celestia’s marehood. “Then I’d better give you what you live for.”
Rarity pulled back until her tip brushed against Celestia’s marehood, then in a single push went balls deep into the princess’s cunt. Celestia couldn’t hold back a loud cry of surprise and pleasure as she was suddenly filled, the cock reaching rather far into her folds. The princess didn’t have to wait long for Rarity to start, the futa mare pulled most of the way back and then slammed into Celestia. That first thrust was quickly followed by another and then another as a rhythm was formed. Celestia was struggling to keep her moans quiet, not wanting to accidentally slip into the Royal Canterlot Voice, however, Rarity wasn’t making it easy though as she picked up her pace.
The squelching sounds of a cock being driven into a pussy warred with the sounds of flesh meeting marble and the moans of mares. Rarity was ruthless in her fucking, now switching back and forth between a round of hard thrusts and a round of fast thrusts, grunting and groaning as she worked her shaft into the wet hole behind the wall. Celestia for her part was biting her foreleg and all but screaming into it as she came around the wonderful mare-cock that was stuffing her pussy. The convulsions of Celestia’s marehood around Rarity’s cock was driving the futa mare closer and closer to the edge, but Rarity did her best to resist, wanting this experience to last just that little bit longer. Rarity however, was fighting a losing battle as she felt her tip begin to flare. Being a proper lady, and not wanting to leave her partner unsatisfied, she reached her magic through the hole and squeezed the mare’s clit.
Celestia was not expecting the sudden assault on her clit or the powerful orgasm that it caused. Her hoof slipped from her mouth as she was overwhelmed with pleasure, the following cry of pleasure well and truly put the Royal Canterlot Voice to shame; all the while her marehood clenched like a vice on Rarity’s cock while her marecum sprayed from her like a burst from a fire hydrant. There was no way Rarity could resist, her cock twitched, throbbed and began to unload into the princess’s quivering marehood. The first burst of cum was large and hot as it poured into Celestia’s love tunnel, that first shot was then joined by a second, third and fourth before beginning to overflow, leaking out around Rarity’s cock. 
As both their orgasms started to subside Rarity left her softening cock inside Celestia’s marehood. “Thank you for the wonderful time darling, sadly I must be going, but I’m going to give you a parting gift that a slut like should be able to appreciate.”
Rarity gave a soft groan of strain and then a sigh of relief as Celestia felt a new warmth bloom in her marehood. She quickly realized exactly what the futa mare was doing and blushed, she could feel the tingle of arousal starting to come back as she was filled with pee. When Rarity finished, she pulled out and left the restroom, the tell tail sound of a cleaning spell echoing in the room before the door closed. As Celestia sat there in the tiny room panting, mane streaked with cum and a belly full of a piss and cum mix, she finally felt satisfied; unfortunately, she still had to get ready for the dinner, so she teleported herself up to her private bathroom to clean up.

It was an hour or so after the dinner and Celestia was relaxing on a large pillow in her study with a pot of tea and a good book; when she heard a knock on the door, she called for the pony to enter and in stepped Rarity. The mare trotted over to Celestia and quickly joined her on the pillow, laying against the bigger mare and nuzzling at the nape of Celestia’s neck. Celestia responded by giving Rarity a kiss on the muzzle and wrapping a wing around her. The two of them simply lay there enjoying the closeness that they shared, neither feeling the need to say anything as they enjoyed a lover’s embrace.
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