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		Description

Princess Celestia is in heat and only the supple flesh of a young foal can satisfy her lust. She commissions her star student to find her willing subjects that can satisfy her desires. In doing so Ponyville is blessed by the appearance of the Holy Celestian Hexacock. Join the ponies of Ponyville for this truly religious experience!
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"Ahhh HA!!! So all I have to do is take the derivadongle of the tangent bundle along the Minkowski pony space! Fantastic!" Twilight Sparkle squeals in glee while happily clopping her fore-hooves together.  "OOohhhh, I can't wait to tell princess Celestia of this breakthrough!" She exclaims. She starts to hurriedly write down her results as a flurry of equations and magical incantations rip through her mind.
It is late, 3 AM in the morning to be precise. Twilight Sparkle is held up in her library. Her only companion is a quickly dimming candle and her beloved pet Owlowiscious. Unexpectedly, there is a loud *CRACK* as if a lightning bolt just erupted inside of Twilights room! A bright flash nearly blinds Twilight and she recoils into a defensive position. Celestia has appeared out of nowhere, apparently having teleported directly from Canterlot!
"Ahhh! P-Princes Celestia! Y-You startled me! What brings you here so...late? Do you wan't to do an all night study session, like we used to do?" Twilight asks nervously. 
"Twilight Sparkle...." Celestia flashes her an almost evil looking smile. Her eyes are intensely focused on Twilight and she has a large creepy smile plastered across her face.
"P...Princess?" Twilight knows this expression all too well. Most of the time the Princess is calm, wise, controlled, and intelligent.  However, this placid and focused demeanor comes at a price. Every so often, the princess loses control. Her sexual appetite takes over her body entirely and she is driven to commit positively insane sexual acts. Back when she was just a foal studding under Celestia, Twilight Sparkle was unfortunate (some would say fortunate) to experience the full sexual force of a Princess Goddess in heat. Under Celestia's tutelage Twilight Sparkle was violently molested several times by her beloved teacher......beloved. Twilight did lover her, with all her heart. Twilight simply accepted the 'treatment' as her duty. Without such an outlet Celestia would go mad.  Equestria needed such a wise and brilliant leader. Without Celestia they would surly plunge back into chaos. She must do what she can to satisfy the princesses perverted desires, for the good of Equestria. Never mind the fact that she has started to enjoy the 'attention'.  This is her duty.
"Ahh...Princess...I can see you are....in heat.....p-please.....use me..." Twilight Sparkle turns around to reveal her already wet lips to the princess. She gently holds her tail aside and waits for the onslaught. ...she waits....and she waits some more. "Uhhh...princess??"
Celestia's eyes begin to glow and she speaks in her rarely used Royal Canterlot voice. "TWILIGHT SPARKLE, WHILE I APPRECIATE THE OFFER, YOU ARE SIMPLY TOO OLD TO HOLD MY INTEREST. I REQUIRE YOUNGER AND MORE SUPPLE FOALS TO SATISFY MY DESIRES."
"Oh....I see..." Says Twilight meekly, her feelings slightly hurt by the comment. "You....you don't find me attractive anymore?"
"TWILIGHT SPARKLE, FOR THOUSANDS OF YEARS I HAVE HAD THE SAME SEXUAL ATTRACTION TOWARDS FOALS, DO NOT PRESUME THAT YOU HAVE CHANGED THAT."
"Oh....ok Princess....well...then...why did you come here?" Twilight says with a single tear rolling down her cheek.
"YOU ARE TO ARRANGE, FOR ME, SOME ENTERTAINMENT. I REQUIRE THAT THE CITIZENS OF PONYVILLE GATHER TOMORROW TO GIVE THEIR PRINCESS OFFERINGS. OFFERINGS OF THE FLESH"
"I....um....they are not going to like this." Celestia slams her foot down, unleashing a crackle of lightning through the air. 
"I mean, yes princess." Twilight bows her head and before long Celestia vanishes.
Her voice echoes through the air "I WILL RETURN AT NOON. BE SURE TO HAVE EVERYTHING PREPARED."
The next day the entire town gathered in the town square. All the ponies in Ponyville have brought a variety of gifts including bouquets of flowers, cakes, and finely crafted art of all kinds. Twilight Sparkle, on the other hand, is dressed up in leather bondage gear. This, to say the least, drew a few shocked gasps from other members of the croud.
Rarity pipes in, "J-just what are you wearing darling?!?? I-I thought you bought that for only....private ocasions..."
Twilight blushed. "I..well you see....these offerings...the princess wants...umm.."
"Well....out with it dear! " Rarity says insistently.
"I...um.....well......y-you see....I kind of lied to the townsfolk....what the Princess really wants is...is..."
A dramatic flash of light blasts through the town square, and by the time everypony has regained their sight after being briefly blinded Celestia is standing before them. Ponyville lets out a collective gasp before all the ponies start to bow. It would seem that Twilight's organizational skills have come in handy once more. Well, she at least got all the ponies here.
"GREETINGS CITIZENS  OF PONYVILLE! BRING US YOUR OFFERINGS!" She roars.
Everypony one by one marches up to her feet and starts to lay down their gifts. Piece by piece a virtual treasure trove of candies, cakes, rubies, and other treasures are piled at her feet. Soon, everypony has given their gift, but the princess seems to be unimpressed.
"WHAT ARE THESE TRINKETS YOU HAVE BROUGHT? TWILIGHT SPARKLE!" Roars Celestia.
Twilight swallows hard before trotting up to the princess. She bows in front of her. "Y....yes Princess?"
"YOU KNOW VERY WELL WHAT WE REQUIRE. THESE GIFTS ARE INUSLTING."
"Ahh...I'm sorry Princess...I....I just couldn't bring myself to tell them...no....no pony would believe me..." She whimpers.
Princess Celestia looks down disdainfully on her student. She stands there for a few moments, staring daggers into her student.  "VERY WELL. CITIZENS OF PONYVILLE WE REQUIRE OFFERINGS OF THE FLESH. WE PREFER THE YOUNG ONES. BRING THEM FORTH!"
Everypony just stands in place, completely dumbstruck. Soon, they start quietly chattering amongst themselves. A sea of whispers arises up from the crowd, but it is finally broken by one particularly loud and boisterous pony. 
"Now wait just a gal darn minute. There taint no way yer getting your fansy smanshy royal hooves on any of our foals. So you best just move on yer way!" Yells Applejack as she stamps her hoof down, standing defiantly in front of Celestia. To add insult, she spits at her hooves.
Celestia, however remains steadfast. She eyes the defiant little pony for a moment. Then suddenly, with a flash of her horn, Applejack simply turns to dust in front of everypony. Her form is instantly converted to ash and then falls down into a sad little pile in mere moments. 
*GASP* Everypony just stands there. Utterly horrified.
"HMMMMM, THIS IS PERHAPS NOT THE BEST APPROACH." A large flash appears around the remains of Applejack, bringing her magically back from pony hell. Celestia refocuses her energy, her horn starts to glow sending waves of intense magical energy through the crowd. It starts to intertwine her thoughts to theirs, filling their minds with the lust that has taken over her entire body.
"PERHAPS THIS WILL MAKE YOU UNDERSTAND"
Almost instantly the hostile attitude of the crowd melts away. Everypony has been infused with a mere fraction of the hormones coursing through Celestia's body. They are all wet, dripping, and ready to please their princess in any way possible.
"NOW..." She lowers the tone of her voice. "There were three particularly.....let's say precocious  foals that roamed around these parts.....the Cutie Mark Crusaders I believed they called themselves.....come forth"
A few moments pass before three scared and nervous little foals are pushed to the front. Scootaloo, Sweetie Belle, and Appleboom all slowly walk towards the princess trying not to make eye contact.
"Awww.....there there dears....there is no need to be afraid." Celestia lustfully licks her lips. She can already smell their scent. Her spell has done the trick. Those sexy little foals are excited, but they are also scared. They are really not sure how to handle this situation. Celestia reaches out her hoof and gently pats Sweetie Belle on her mane.
"Why, you must be just the prettiest little foal around." Whispers Celestia as she runs her hoof down Sweetie Belle's mane and then along her soft back. She rounds it out with a gentle caress of her soft and supple foal plot.
"Ah.....Ahhh....." The fear in Sweetie Belle's face starts to melt away as she genuinely starts to enjoy the attention. She has never experience such loving and intimate contact with another pony. Almost instinctively she starts to lick Celestica's hoof just as she starts to pull it away. 
Everypony in town simply watches in awe. Celestia's beauty really starts to shine when she is engaged in a sensual act. They all start to touch themselves, doing their best to remain quiet as they rub away with their hooves.
Scootaloo starts getting a little jealous. "Hey! Don't pay any attention to her! Pay attention to me! I am the best pony after all."  A few snickers can be heard from the crowd upon this remark. Scootaloo is clearly a little aggravated, but does her best to ignore it. She marches ahead and almost pushes Sweetie Belle to the side. She finally meets eyes and stands before Celestia, but then she starts to lose her nerve. "W-Whoah....you are like....the Princess!"
"Indeed I am." Celestia smiles, admiring the little foals spunk. "I think you are ready for another level. Come my little foal...let me teach you." Celestia gently caresses Scootaloo as she leans in for a kiss. Scootaloo is a little hesitant, but willing. She has long admired Celestia. Her beauty and grace is something the little orange foal can only dream of achieving, and now she is giving all her attention to her. She tenses up as Celestia's mouth inches forward. Her moist and warm breath blasts powerfully over Scootaloo's face. Their lips finally meet.
"MMMmm....mmmmm...." moans Scootaloo. Her tongue pushes into Celestia's mouth rather haphazardly. She is eager, but inexperienced. Her tongue rolls around in a sloppy, almost embarrassing manner. Celestia, however, is much more controlled. Her tongue teases and tastes Scootaloo's mouth with a practiced precision that would challenge the skill of even the sluttiest whores in Equestria. Finally their lips part, leaving a gooey strand of saliva hanging between the tongues of the two mares. 
"W-wow....." Scootaloo simply sits back on her flank. She pants heavily as blood and hormones tear through her body. She starts to make a little wet spot on the ground, dripping her Scootasauce all over the grass below , for everypony to see. "That...that was....*pant*......." She blushes as she starts to rub her sweet little foal vagina.
Celestia smiles, happy that she can bring the tiniest of her subjects such pleasure. Apple Bloom, on the other hand, is feeling a little left out. "Oh....well I guess I will just sit over here....alone....sitting over here.....alone.....ALOOOOONNNNE.....hint.....hint...." She complains.
"Oh Applebloom, I would not forget a filly so....*licks lips*...succulent and juicy as yourself. Like a freshly picked apple...."  
Apple bloom blushes. "Oh.....princess.....you...you really know how to woo a girl..."
Princess Celestia smiles and advances on her little subject. She starts to gently rub and nuzzle against Apple Boom's mane, coaxing a few soft sighs out of the yellow little filly. She starts to gently and carefully lick Apple Bloom's face. She works her way around the little foals face while occasionally nipping at her supple filly neck.  The soft little bites cause little cascades of pain and pleasure to surge through Applebloom's body. Celestia continues to assert herself and takes the more dominate position by using her muzzle to slowly push Apple Bloom on her back. Her legs splay open to reveal her adorable little pussy to her royal companion. It is moist and slightly parted, betraying Applebloom's state of arousal. She blushes feeling quiet vulnerable as the princess, and the entire town of Ponyville, gazes down on the small child's pussy. Celestia simply stares at her not moving an inch. Her eyes are intensely fixated on Apple Bloom's slit. 
"Is....is there something w...wrong?" asks Apple Bloom nervously with her tiny little legs quivering in the air.
"Oh, no...of course not my Little Pony. You have a very beautiful vagina......very.....beautiful....." Celestia starts drooling profusely from both ends. A slick stream of lubricant has starting flowing down her hindquarters and is proceeding to trickle down her leg. Her tongue hangs out lazily to the side as a little bit of saliva flows out of her mouth. How un-lady-like. 
Celestia dives right in. She hungrily laps away at Apple Blooms little foal pussy in long, lazy licks. 
"AHhhhh..Ahhhhh...." she moans as she enjoys the rough texture of Celestia's tongue. The princess suckles, slurps, and laps away and that precious foal pussy with a skill that would make even Rainbow Dash jealous. Apple Bloom starts to flow more readily as Celestia goes to work. Her apple juice flows out onto Celestia's tongue. It has a musky, yet fruity flavor. It is not a strong taste, it is very light and refreshing. Nothing like stronger and more pungent odor from a full gown mare. Celestia thirstily licks up every ounce of the petite foal's vaginal fluids. Her tongue presses hard into the tiny mares pussy which releases a cute little squeal of delight from Applebloom.
Both Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo are huddled to the side, watching intensely as their long time foal friend moans in response to the attention from her royal partner. They are both feeling rather jealous and excided. They instinctively start to rub their nether regions with their hooves. Soon, their hooves are coated with a slick collection of their juices. 
"Oh girls, that is one way....but not the best.....here, let me help you" says Celestia as she uses her magic to hover Scootaloo overtop of Sweetie Belle so they lay in sixty nine position. "There you go my little ponies. " She smiles and her face beams with love for her little subjects.
Sweetie Belle still seems a little confused and is, as always, slow to catch on. "I...what.....now I'm going to have trouble reaching my....OH!!!" She lets out a tiny squeak as Scootaloo takes the initiative and starts licking her friends delicious little vagina. "Ahh....Ahh..Ahhh..." Caught in the moment she forgets about Scoots and simply lies there allowing herself to be licked. Scootaloo gives her a little hint by pushing her haunches down in Sweetie Belles face.
"Ah-hem! A little attention would be nice!" Complains Scootaloo.
"Oh, ahh...sorry?" Sweetie Belle blushes before taking a few timid and slow licks and Scootaloo's puffy and pink little slit. It is not much,  but for now it will satisfy her. Scootaloo, more or less happy with the attention, resumes her licking. She gives large and bold licks, sending strong waves of pleasure wracking through her little friends body. Sometimes, she is a little too aggressive and manages to coax a few cute yelps of pain out of the little white foal.
Sweetie Belle, on the other hand, is very gentle and soft. She is a little timid at first, but soon Scootaloo's boldness starts to rub off on her. She takes after Scootaloo's lead and soon she is licking with almost as much gusto. It is a totally new experience for her. She spends time in between licks to simply admire the beauty of her friends vagina. Sure, she has seen it many times before, but not like this. The heat coming off it....the musky smell of an excited foal......is driving her wild.
"That's it girls.....just like that." says Celestia approvingly, in between licks. Applebloom is now grappling onto Celestia's head driving her tight little foal vagina into the princess's face in an almost shameful display. It doesn't matter though. Even the entire town of Ponyville looking onward onto her sexy foal body is in the back of her mind. 
"Ahhh...P-Princess!....I feel....ahhh..." In intense pressure starts to build up in the bodies of the little foals. It is similar to things they have felt before, like Late at night when they touch themselves. This, however, is much stronger. With the skilled guidance of Celestia and the sexual energy saturating the air, their entire bodies are welling up in an orgasm of, well, Celestian proportions. 
"AHh....AHHh....AAh!!!" Apple Bloom's eyes go wide as her cute furry body explodes in orgasm. Her voice is silenced as her little foal legs start to quake. Her pussy contracts and starts to expel little cute splashes of her juice onto Celestia's nose. She releases a few more adore able little squeaks before finally collapsing onto the grass beneath her with her sweet little pussy still contracting with aftershocks of pleasure.
"MMmmmm" Celestia hungrily laps up all of the precious apple juice on her snout. She then proceeds to lovingly lick apple blooms pussy, and up her sweat soaked belly. Apple Bloom continues to shutter occasionally as pleasure continues to ripple through her tiny body.
Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo are still in the throes of ecstasy. They continue to writhe around on each other, fighting to reach their climax. They are inexperienced, so it takes a little more work, but eventually get the job done. 
"Ahh....Sweetie Belle....your....pussy...it's so good....ahhh...." moans Scootaloo.
"Oh Scoots......please....say it..."
"Sweetie...ahh..I .....loo....veeee YOU!!!!!!" She cries out as she erupts into orgasm and involuntarily forces her pussy down into Sweetie belles face. 
"Ahh...ScooooOO!!!!!" Her voice develops into a high pitched squeal as she too experiences her first orgasm, with a loving partner. Her best friend. Their tiny child-like pussies erupt in a gush of fluids and they coat each other's faces in a slick lacquer. The two lovers collapse into a sweaty and bliss filled pile of foal.  
The three cutie mark crusaders lie for a while on the grass, breathing heavily as they recover from their orgasms. Celestia is not ready stop though. She still has yet to get hers, and seeing three sexy little foals orgasm before her has driven her to beyond madness with desire for their precious foal bodies.
"Oh yes.....you are the sexist little foals.....and like all my subjects, I love you all....well...maybe I love you a little more than the majority of my subjects. Answer me this please....well you help your princess? Will you be her little fuck slaves? Will you be her....lovers?"
"Ahh...yes.....yes princess....I will...." Says Apple Bloom, followed quickly with the two other fillies agreeing.
"Say it then....." She says very sternly.
They all look a little confused for a moment. They exchange glances with each other, and they know in their hearts. Yes. They nod in unison. 
"Yes Princess....we love you....as our Princess....and much more than that."  says Scootaloo.
A single tear of joy rolls down Celestia's cheek. "You.....you have all made me so happy today...and you will make me even happier!" She says as she ends the sentence in a sly grin.  
She stands on her hind legs and spreads her wings out in a majestic display. Her size and beauty is on full display. Her eyelids open to reveal, not eyes, but two glowing orbs. Her horn, and then her entire body starts to glow. First it is a dull light, but it increases in intensity, accompanied by a low hum, until the light is almost blinding and the sound, almost defining. A white light starts to erupt from her groin and she lets out a low moan. Then, as suddenly as it started, she collapses onto the ground. Exhausted.
"P-Princess?......what...what was that?" asks Scootaloo nervously. 
The princess doesn't answer, and simply rises to her feet It then becomes readily apparent the effect of her spell. Between her legs, is not the royal vagina, but a collection of six blood engorged multicolored stallion cocks. Each one a different color of the rainbow. She stands there in triumph. A while light erupts from behind her, accompanied by the singing of angles and a flock of doves. The cutie mark crusaders and all of the ponies in Ponyville look on her in awe. 
Twilight starts to stutter nervously. "Is....is that what I think it is?.....I....I thought.....it was just an old pony tale."
"Wha...what is that twilight?" asks Apple Jack.
"It....it.....It just can't be. I mean, I have heard rumors about it. I never read about it in any books. Mostly just the ramblings of an old crazy scholar I once knew......It is said...that true love from a triplet of sexually excided foals will give Celestia the power to summon the....the....Celestian hexacock!"
The crowd OOOOooohhhhs in unison. 
In the presence of the three dripping foals, Celestia soon regains her strength. She rears back on her hind legs, letting her goddess like bundle of cocks flop out in front of her. They are ready to go, being engorged with blood and dripping with precum. All she needs now, are some warm and wet holes to bury her cocks in.
The cutie mark crusaders lie on their backs and simply stare at the awesome sight before them. Celestia looks down upon then and starts to stroke her hexacock. She lick her lips as her eyes trace over their tiny foal bodies. They are clearly nervous, but they do nothing to get away. They are eager and willing, even though the bundle of cocks before them is an intimidating sight. The burning in their collective loins works to stamp out most of the doubts they have in their little foal hearts.
Celestia licks her lips. "Are you ready my little ponies? Are you ready to make your princess....feel reeeaaaaaallly......reallllllyyy good?"
The Cutie Mark Crusaders turn beet red as a blush covers their faces.
"MMmmmhmmm." Nods  Sweetie Belle.
"HELL YES!" Exclaims Scootaloo.
"Yeah! Ahm gonna be a big pony!" Says Apple Bloom excitedly as she clops her hooves together. 
Celestia smiles and proceeds to levitate the foals into the air. She then stacks them one by one, on top of each other so their sweet dripping foal holes all line up in a row. First is Apple Bloom, then Scootaloo, and finally Sweetie Belle is on top. Celestia pushes their tails aside to get a full view of their precious, tight holes. She is achingly erect now. It seems that her six cocks, were made solely for the purpose of fucking the six sexy fuck holes in front of her. She dives her snout in between their haunches and starts to suck up their scent. The pungent and sharp odor of the foals baby parts fills her nose and excites her even more. She uses her hooves to push their plump butt cheeks together and fully immerse her snout in their underage crevices. 
"OOhhhhh...." The cutie mark crusaders let out a collective moan. 
Celestia starts to lick up and down their precious baby parts. Stopping occasionally to give each filly a little extra attention. She parts their sweet pussy lips and lovingly licks up and down. She even starts paying attention to their tight underage assholes. She licks and slurps at their little stink stars, causing them to shutter. She works her tongue in deeper and deeper gradually loosening their virgin anuses. Celestia starts to quiver an anticipation, the musky and dirty flavor of their tight assholes is driving her wild. She progressively works her tongue down their anal cavities until they start to loosen up and the three little foals are writing around in ecstasy. 
She takes a few moments to admire her work. All of their holes are wet and slightly parted. She takes a few more deep licks of their plot holes to savor their musky flavor and heat before nodding to herself in satisfaction. They are ready. 
Celestia positions herself overtop the foals  and uses her magic to position her six cocks right near the entrances of their six quivering holes. Two throbbing cocks per foal. One in the pussy and one in the ass. She start to gently probe their entrances with the tips of her cock, not penetrating, but simply smearing her precum around their entrances. She occasionally applies a little pressure, but continues to be gentle. She gives them plenty of time to get used to the feeling of having such a massive cock probe their sweet holes. Soon, they are begging for insertion. 
"Are you ready girls?" Asks Celestia.
"Yes....please do it...." Moans Sweetie Belle. "Please......I want you inside me princess...."
"Ahhh yes......fill my apples...."
"Oh Princess.....you are so much better than Rainbow Dash...."
"HEY!" a rainbow dash sounding voice erupts from the crowd in protest, but it is largely ignored. 
"Very well, my sexy little ponies." Celestia braces her hooves next to the little foals and slowly pushes her hips forwards. The heads of her six throbbing cocks cautiously make their way into the cutie mark crusaders dripping wet vaginas, and tight little plot holes. They all moan in unison, enjoying the sensation immensely. Celestia almost collapses on top of the pile of foals as torrent pleasure surges through her body and weakens her legs. She struggles to keep herself composed, having almost blown her load prematurely. 
"*Pant*....*Pant*......oh girls....." She bites down on her bottom lip before thrusting a little more into their underage holes. She manages to fit in a little more this time. Her blood engorged cocks inch just a little deeper into their holes. They are tight, but thankfully Celestia took the time to widen and lubricate them. 
"Oh.....Princess.....it feels so good with you inside me....I feel so full......give...give me more...." Moans Scootaloo, followed by the agreeing nods of the remaining CMC members.
"Oh girls....thank...thank you for this...." She moves her head down to nuzzle and lovingly lick their faces as she continues to press her thick ridged cocks into their tight little plotholes. Inch by inch, she slowly pushes her throbbing cocks deeper and deeper, until after what seems like an eternity, she bottoms outs. "Ahhhh......b...balls deep in foal......so good......" She rests for a few moments, her mane is now sweaty and matted down. A strong musk is wafting off of her body and filling the air. The three little foals imbedded on her cocks are all panting heavily and covered in sweat.
None of the cutie mark crusaders have ever been in a situation quite like this. Sure, they have had the occasional sexual experience, but being fucked in both holes by a six dicked goddess in heat is not one of them. The Celestial cocks buried deep inside their pussies and tight underage anal cavities is bringing them to an entirely new tier of sexual pleasure. 
Celestia rests for a moment and gently licks Scootaloo's neck before she pulls back her hips and then violently thrusts her hexacock back into their tight holes. 
"AhhHHHH!!!" They let out a collective squeal as Celestia slams down on them. She pulls back, and slams into them once more. The pile of foals is pushed forward by the force as pressure waves ripple through their sweet bodies. She starts to increase her thrusting, until finally she is relentlessly hammering her throbbing cocks into the little foals.
The Cutie Mark Crusaders couldn't be enjoying themselves more. Scootaloo, being a very bold and adventurous little foal, is doing her best to thrust her hips backwards in time with Celestia's fucking so those rigid Celestial cocks slam into her underage holes even harder. "Ahh yeah...you like that princess?" She remarks in a tone rather mature for her age. Above and below, her friends are writhing around and moaning as they too get railed hard by hexacock of the holy sun goddess. If it weren't for Celestias cocks tearing through her foal holes, she might feel a bit claustrophobic.  Her friends are sweating heavily. Their manes are matted with moisture,  their bodies are warm, and air is soaked with the scent of foalish excitement. 
Sweetie Belle, rather than taking an active role, is simply laying back and accepting the princesses cocks into her tight foal holes. She is being driven into a sexually induced trance as each stroke of the princesses cocks fills her up and stimulates her very sensitive foal pussy. Her tongue hangs lazily out of her mouth and she is slowly drooling saliva onto the back of Scootaloo's neck. Her eyes are glazed over and she is so far lost in pleasure that she doesn't appear to know where she is. All she can manage are a few meager grunts as the princess pounds into her. "Unf....Unf....Unf..."
Apple Bloom, while being stuck on the bottom, is still having the time of her life. Her face is being ground into the dirt as she gets railed. "Ooohhhh......big mac......your soo gooooooooood." She moans.
"Ahhh...hahh...haaa.." says Big Mac nervously as he watches in the crowd. "W-word gets around I s-suppose. Those fillies......hearing things....heh....heh...." His eyes dart around mimicking his sister in true liar jack fashion as he slowly backs out of the crowd. 
Celestia continues her assault and starts to moan with increasing volume. "Ooohhh....you sexy fillies....I love your sweet holes so much...ahh....just....a....little....longer...." she grits her teeth, trying last, but the fillies are also reaching their climax. They begin to spontaneously sing in unison as an orgasm of Celestian proportions wells up inside their underage bodies.
"Weee..ahh!! are the Cutie foal...cumsaders!!!....and....OOhhhh....we are really very sexy foals!!...and we will never stop the fucking......until we....ahh......get our CUTIEEEEEEEEE MAAAAAAAAARKKKSSS!!!!" They all scream out as pleasure erupts through their bodies. Their tight foal pussies and assholes suddenly clamp down like a vice on Celestia's throbbing hexacock. It is too much, the foals spasming pussies drive her over the edge and she unleashes a torrent of cum fit for a sun goddess. Their underage uteruses are instantly filled with her white, magma hot, goddess seed. Celestia screams out in a mighty roar that shakes the ground as she relentlessly pounds her hexacock into the CMC's foal holes while constantly ejaculating. She bites into the back of Sweetie Belle's neck while grunting and pressing her hips into the little foals. She pushes hard, up to the hilt of her cocks as they pulse and coat their underage rectal cavities.
Then it is over almost as quickly as it started. Celestia collapses on top of the pile of foals still impaled on her bundle of cocks. They all lie there for several moments, basking in postcoital bliss. Celestia's softening cocks still ripple with the occasional ejaculation. The Cutie Mark Crusaders, covered in sweat, with copious volumes of cum leaking from their tight holes, continue to shutter and shake as aftershocks of pleasure rip through their bodies. 
Celestia finally gets up after ten minutes of rest. Her cocks slip out of the foals making a satisfying *pop* sound followed by a gush of her hot semen that flows freely out of their holes and makes a delicious little pool on the ground. She bends down and proceeds to passionately kiss each foal on the lips, being sure to use copious amounts of tongue.  The fillies moan, still not fully conscience and aware of their surroundings. They just had the fuck of their life after all.
"Th....thank you my little ponies.....that was.......amazing.....you have done your princess....and Equestria....and great service today...." Her horn glows, and she is gone in a flash. Apparently having teleported back to Canterlot to continue her royal duties. She leaves behind a pile of cum covered foals surrounded by the entire town of Ponyville still incredibly horny,  and with a taste for foal.....

	