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		Description

After his time with Cadance, he decided to teach Anon a spell to freeze time, for some reason. And what does a pony who's mind is mostly horny thoughts do with a spell that freezes time? Fuck the princess of the sun, of course!
And get her pregnant too. Whether it was by intention or accident is up to you. 
Anyways, time to get kinky!
Includes: Non-con (Can't consent if you're literally frozen in time!) | Impregnation (She bouta get knocked up!) | Sexsomnia (Sleeping sex, look it up!) | Creampie ('Cause who doesn't like filling a mare with seed?) | Anal/Anal Creampie (You'll see why!)
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Dreams of Sex (Not Cruelty)

		

	
		Dreams of Sex (Not Cruelty)


			Author's Notes: 
Sorry for the long wait. I've been uninspired as of late. This story was originally gonna be a double whammy, including Luna, but couldn't think of anything with her, and had like 990 words with just Celestia, so I extended it and decided to publish it separately. Also, I've... accidentally not included the more memey sentences, so tell me whether you prefer this type of writing or the other. 
Let me know your ideas of what I should do for Luna, and now with that out of the way, enjoy!



Anon peeked around the corner, barely illuminated by the moonlight, looking at the doors leading to Princess Celestia's chambers, guarded by two royal guards. He slunk back, closing his eyes and taking a deep breath as his horn began glowing, growing brighter for a few moments before disappearing as if cut off midway. He reopened his eyes and slowly peeked back around the corner, ears pinned back in fear. 
'Don't be scared...' He thought to himself, taking a hesitant step into the next hallway. 'Cadance knows what she's doing...' He took another deep breath, then began slowly making his way to her room, hugging the wall and trying to keep his hoofsteps as quiet as possible, which was hard in tile, and stopped beside one of the guards. After a moment, he hesitantly stepped in front of the pony. After getting no discernable response, he stepped to the door. Once again, they didn't move, and with renewed confidence, he approached the large wooden doors. He raised a hoof and slowly pushed one door open, fearfully peeking into the room. 
He scanned the notably dark room, barely able to make out anything, before locking eyes with the white mass of the princess herself, standing out enough in the dark for him to see, noting her frozen mane and tail. Carpet didn't make much noise when walked on, so he quickly approached the side of her bed. He raised a hoof, hesitating for a split second, but climbed on nonetheless, coming up behind her, and noticed that she was sleeping on top of her blanket instead of inside it, laying on her side. With a gulp, his eyes trailed down her body, tracing the luscious curves of her large and plump flanks, and his breath hitched as he looked under her carelessly tossed aside tail, spying the goods underneath. 
beneath the dock of her tail laid her puckered ponut, colored a very light grey, and beneath that, her beautiful pussy, caught mid wink, presenting her clit and showing a glimpse of the walls within. Carefully, he slid a green hoof between her thighs, and slowly lifted so that the leg that was laying atop the other was vertical in the air. Barely able to resist his instinctual urges, he scooted forward, emitting a sharp gasp as his blunt tip touched her folds, then scooted forward again, wincing as his tip popped into her scarcely used hole. With a guttural moan, he lurched forward, wrapping his hooves around her leg and embracing it tight as a few inches entered her surprisingly tight hole. He kept thrusting, inserting himself inch by inch, then after nearly half a minute, he grunted as he hit the entrance to her womb, leaving a few inches out in the cold air of her room. 
He remained still, relishing the feel of her hot canal stretching around his cock, as he would likely never get another chance. After little more than a minute, he slowly pulled out nearly half of his cock before slamming it back in, grunting as a jolt of pleasure ran down his length. Almost immediately after, carnal instinct took over his motor functions, and he began rutting her at a fast pace, pulling out to his medial ring and jamming it back in, consistently impacting her cervix as his balls swung against her clit. His tongue lolled out of his unhinged jaw, and his eyes rolled back almost entirely into his head, the pleasure of her hole overflowing within him. 
With a loud moan of bliss, his hips accelerated faster and faster, before he gave a final powerful thrust, pushing through her cervix and finally embedding the entirety of his cock into her, his crotch slapping against her ass. His dick throbbed with each pulse of his balls, giving miniscule thrusts as he filled her womb with ropes of his hot and gooey seed. He remained balls deep in her even after his orgasm ended, panting in exertion. 
"Oh Celestia," He breathed, his eyes rolling back into place. "I should do this more often!" He exclaimed, nuzzling her leg. After a few more moments, he scooted back, slowly sliding his softening cock out of her, and his tip popped out, allowing him a glimpse of the cum-filled space inside her before her stretched folds quickly shut, letting him watch his cum drip out onto the sheets. He released her leg and lowered it back onto the other, rubbing her flank. 
He turned to hop off the bed and leave, but stopped. Since this would likely be the only time he could do whatever he wanted with Princess Celestia, he turned back around and laid down beside her, studying, nuzzling, and even tasting every nook and cranny of her celestial being. Finally, he backed away and conjured a camera. He positioned it behind her, snapping a photo of her in her full glory with her parts exposed, then took a close up shot of her dripping pussy and ponut. Then he got an idea, clambering back behind her, fondling his balls with a hoof, grinding his growing cock against her tailhole until he was fully erect, then quickly backed away enough to allow him to push his bobbing dick down with a hoof and press his tip against her ponut. He pressed against it, but failed to enter. He quickly lifted her her again and wrapped his hooves around it once again, pushing with all his strength, and grunted as his tip popped in. He kept pushing with all his might, and his dick went in painfully slowly, stretching her tailhole many times bigger than it was meant to be, and after a few minutes of pushing, he finally bottomed out inside her ass, letting out a load groan, and barely pulled out before thrusting back in, jackhammering into her with bursts tiny primal thrusts, and within a few minutes, a small scream of bliss escaped him as he hilted in her, his throbbing cock depositing strands of his love into her colon, filling it within the first spurt, forcing the rest to splatter over her plump asscheeks and his crotch, covering them and the blanket below in almost a full layer of cum. After he stopped firing, he remained inside her, coming down from his high as he panted to the sky. With the first bouts of control returning to him, he positioned the camera to snap an angled top down photo of their connection, along with a few more from different angles and distances. A few minutes after taking the last photo, he regained control once again, and with a loud moan, slowly pulled out, taking multiple photos before his tip popped out, allowing globs of his cum to dribble out, then backed away, moving his camera where he just was and aimed it at her crotch, taking the perfect photo of both her tailhole and pussy dripping with his essence into a puddle under her flanks, planning to frame it and place it on his bedside stand, giving him something to look at as he fell asleep. 
Lastly, he laid back down beside her and locked lips with her, smooching her passionately with closed eyes and taking another photo, planning to put this one beside the first, before teleporting his camera back to his house. He continued for nearly half a minute, sliding his tongue into her mouth and exploring it, dragging it along both sets of immaculate teeth and feeling her inanimate tongue before releasing her lips, panting lightly as he got up and hopped off her bed, exiting the room with a content grin and pulling the door closed behind him, before turning and trotting back from whence he came, deactivating the spell he used to freeze time as he turned the corner.

	