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		Description

Celestia and Luna live under constant eye from the public, nobles, and guards. So much so they changed their lives to please those beneath them. From how they look to how they act and dress. In doing so Celestia has gotten bored of her plain bland panty drawer.
With some quick thinking she makes her way to Luna's room in hopes of finding something new, knowing her sister is one who holds more secrets being the princess of the night. What ends up as a simple trip to sneak through a drawer ends up a bit more risky for the sun princess. What can be in store for the sun goddess.
Includes - Panty Sniffing, Facesitting, Anal, M/F, Princess/Guard, Cock and Ball Worship, Wearing/Stealing Sister's Panties
A much more tame story then I'm used to doing and felt good to get something out after such a busy Holiday season at work.
Thanks for derpX1 for use of their image for Cover art.
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Evening had fallen across Equestria, and the busy streets of Canterlot filled with the many ponies going about their night time activities. Parties, shopping, concerts, and even some of the more shadier activities like those that happen in the red light district. However up in the castle, the public were starting to be lead out by the guards as it was time for the royal sisters to have their personal time, and take part in evening events for the nobles of Canterlot.
Princess Celestia had just arrived back in her chambers, closing the door behind here with a deep thud echoing down the halls. Letting out a sigh of relief the princess let her posture slump as the weight of the day dropped from her shoulders. Setting her regalia on their pedestal near her closet, she felt herself become a bit lighter as they weighed more than they really should have when it came to royal looks. Running her fingers along the gold and jewels she remembered that this was a price to pay to be royalty. "Somedays I just wish I didn't have to wear this thing. Maybe someday when Twilight is ready." She thought to herself out loud.
Walking over to her dresser drawer she pulled open the bottom drawer. It was filled with vibrant colors of the rainbow, with blues, purples, golds, and reds. They were eye catching and perfect to go with her white coat. Reaching in she pulled out a nice baby blue night gown, with small tufts of fur around the neck and wrists. She pulled the gown in with a hug, and stared at it for a bit. "One few things that the nobles can't choose for me, or what my tailor says would look good or not with other things for the public display." She spun around a few times as she set the fabric onto her bed and headed back to the dresser, pulling out the top drawer this time. Bland whites, tans, and simple blacks for her underwear drawer. Disappointment returned to her face as she pulled out a pair of black panties, with only a simple bow on the front. "Bleh, why does everypony insist that these work with anything. Their boring and too simple. I need something different, something fancy, and freeing. I wonder if Luna has anything in hers?"
Celestia looked around her room for a second as an idea popped into her head. She dropped her dress to the floor and pulled down her used tan panties, setting them on the bed, and slipping on her night gown. Then she picked up her soiled underwear and slipped them into the small pockets that she had and went to her door. "Guards, you may leave your post. I am just heading to bed and do not wish to have any noise from anyone, including you and your armor." She stood by the door listening against the wood.
Outside the guards looked at each other and pondered. "Should we leave like she says sir?" Said the younger guard to the older one. A bit of nervousness to his words.
"She's never really asked of it before, but she is the princess and we do as we're ordered. I don't have any reason to believe things are wrong." The guard knocked on the door lightly. "Your highness, are you certain? Is everything alright?"
"Most certainly. Now leave before I have you both thrown to the guard captain for retraining." Celestia let out a little giggle. She was getting antsy to sneak into her sister's room.
The guards shrugged at each other and took off. Their armor clanking as they got further and further away until silence filled the corridor. With no sounds coming Celestia opened the door, peeking outside to make sure the coast was clear from anyone at all. With no one in sight she slipped out of her room and closed the door softly behind her. Setting across the castle halls she managed to slip with relative ease to her sister's room. The door closed with a single guard standing outside. With a couple breaths she set her plan into motion.
"Why hello there. Is my sister in?" She said in a sultry voice as she sauntered over to the guard. Her hips swaying as she approached, with her bosom just meeting his eye level, being a distraction for him.
He started to sweat a bit as he looked up at the princesses magenta eyes. "Uh... No... your majesty. Princess Luna is currently out for a dinner event with the nobles. She shouldn't be back for a couple hours. Is there something I can help you with?"
Celestia put her hand to her cheek and put on a bit of a sulky face. "Oh my, that's a bit of an annoyance. I don't think you can help me, but..." She turned around, even more thoughts running through her head. She hadn't had a good lay in a while either, why not make tonight a two for one deal. She turned back around and got down just a bit so she wouldn't have to look down, and got perfect face to face height. "Well there's somethings that they don't teach you in guard training, it's kept hush hush all over as well. If you keep quiet I can let you in on that secret. How bout it?"
The guard pony's nerves started to crack under the direct attention of the princess. He hadn't heard of anything that he wouldn't be told or taught during his training. He gave a gulp, swallowing the saliva that had built up in his mouth. "I guess I can do that your majesty. I'm here at your service."
"Good, that's what I wanted to hear." The white alicorn stood back up again. "Well truth be told I was going to come see my sister about some clothing problems, but without her here I need someone else to help me out." She pulled her used panties out of her pocket and held them on full display with both hands for the guard to get sight of the wet stain in the groin and the tan coloration. "You see, I only have these boring plain panties, and I wanted to see what she may have had that would work and maybe give those busy bodies a head turner. So will you accompany into my sister's room and maybe help pick out a good looking set of underwear?"
Now the guard was sweating full on bullets, and putting so much focus on not popping a boner as the princess had presented him with her soiled panties, clearly soaked with her pussy juices. Sure they were bland looking like she had said, but it was hard to pass up being able to see the princess being nearly nude. "If that is what you wish, then I will oblige my princess." He cracked the door open into the moon princess' chambers, letting both himself and the sun princess in.
The room was dimly lit, with candles glowing. The dark blue paint giving a dreary atmosphere to reflect the colors of the night. Celestia entered as the guard followed behind her, shutting the door. She pointed to the bed for the guard to go sit down. When he was seated she walked over and handed him her used underwear. "Here, you may keep these as a simple reward for doing this. Now how bout we get started." Walking over to her sister's dresser she opened the top drawer. Inside she was greeted with the same bland colors of black, white and tan. Her eyes went wide with disappointment at the same sight she had sitting in her own room. "There just the same as mine. That can't be." She had a bit of rage to her voice as she stared further into the drawer.
The guard meanwhile was busy getting in tiny sniffs of his new trophy as the white princess was doing her thing. His cock throbbed waiting to be released but knew better than to let it stand at attention in front of the princess. When he heard the angry voice he put down his prize and stood to attention. "Is everything alright?"
Celestia turned to the guard now standing. "Yes and No. My sister seems to wear exactly what I do. This just makes this entirely pointless." She started to close the drawer before being interrupted.
"Have you dug deeper into the drawer? I know my mother said that she would keep her fancy stuff hidden away at the bottom." Secretly he was lying and had been the one to dig through his mother's drawers when he was younger and just starting puberty.
"Hidden at the bottom?" Celestia gave him a quick intrigued look. Opening the drawer fully again, she started to lift off a couple layers of bland panties to be rewarded with colors and designs that she would not have seen. "My word, you're right. She's got much more hidden away." She saw reds, pinks, gold, silver, blues and greens. Different patterns of strips, flowers, and cutie marks. There were various styles and designs on each pair of panties and a bra to match. "Well it seems my dear guard you most certainly were right, therefore you shall be rewarded more. Now take your seat again." Celestia sauntered to the center of the room. Once there she grabbed the skinny loops of fabric that held her gown up and slid them down her arms til off, but holding onto the chest portion. "Here's a sneak peek." She gave a wink and let go, revealing her big bosom with inverted nipples, and giving clear view of her pussy with matching pubic hair that seemed to wave like her hair.
The guard couldn't take it anymore and his boner popped to full attention under his shorts. He quickly went to cover up. "I'm sorry your majesty, I couldn't hold it anymore." He waited to be scolded.
Celestia just walked back to the dresser, and started to rummage through her new selections. "Nothing to be ashamed of. Why don't you go ahead and get a bit more comfortable. I would hate to see you tortured by your own self." She picked out a nice red set with black polka dots and laced sides and cups. Slipping on the hi cut panties, it held her butt higher, and giving it a nice squeeze with it's fabric. The bra snapped on with little effort.
Doing as commanded, the guard took off most of his armor, and his shorts, letting free his pink and brown molted cock, at full mast. As he finished he watched as the princess got dressed into her sister's underwear. It was strange, but erotic. Something that he could only have seen online. "You look good your majesty. It certainly brings out your curves."
"Thank you, but you needed call me princess, or majesty now. Go ahead and call me Celly." She got closer and bent over, shoving her rear in the guards face. Her anus and vulva poking against the fabric as she was bent over. "So what do you think, does it show off my better side?"
The guard gently caressed Celestia's rump along the fabric. Feeling the soft cotton like fabric against his hand. "It looks good, but they seem like a better fit for an older mare unlike yourself. Maybe there is something better stashed away."
Celestia looked back at the guard. "My my, aren't you a risk taker." She sauntered back over to the drawer and pulled out a baby blue thong, and bra with Luna's cutie on each cup and front of said thong. "Well now, this looks a bit more risque." Slipping on the new undergarments she felt the fabric of the thong wedge between her cheeks and dig into her puffy vulva, her pubic hair spilling out of the sides of the front. The bra was tight and squeezed her breasts, having some of the excess spill out of the sides. Turning around to face the guard, she questioned, "How bout these. They feel really good, and they have a nice touch of looking like my sister's without a doubt."
The guard's jaw dropped at the sight. "They're perfect. Your curves, your bosom, just looking at you in them. It's like they were meant for you Celly."
Celestia blushed a bit. "Well then, I think we've found tonight's attire." She waltzed over to the guard, and crouched low between his legs. "You've been so good to appease me, now I shall give you something well deserving." With that said she took hold of his cock in her hand and planted a kiss right on his ballsack, leaving a small blue glossy lip mark on his grey coat. "They taste as good as they look, and the smell is just divine." She took in a big with of his musk from his standing glory before returning her face to his balls, stroking his shaft slowly with her hand.
"Oh Celly, that feels so good. I didn't think this was part of being a guard." He let out a moan as his shaft was stroked and he felt tiny licks being given to his sack. He picked up the soiled panties again giving them a deeper and powerful sniff, taking in the scent of the princess. His cock twitching away in her hand, with pre cum leaking down.
Celestia went from licking his balls to taking them into her mouth, sucking on the orbs in one at a time. Coating the exterior with her saliva as she suckled away on her musky treats. With a loud pop and slurp she let them fall back into place as she moved her attention to his dick. "You must really need a release, just look at how big you are, and the generous amount of pre your leaking. Does my smell intoxicate you that much? Well then, let's help your problem a little to fix my problem." With that she opened wide and went to his medial ring in a single go as his tip poked the back of her throat.
Feeling the warm and wet throat of the princess sent the guard into a sensory overload as he didn't know what to do. His body seized up as he fell backwards onto the bed. Letting the princess take full control of his body. Feeling her going deeper and deeper on his cock, until she managed to get it all in her mouth. He moaned in joy as he was pleasured with her bobs and licks, stopping to give his shaft a tickle with her tongue in various areas.
After a couple minutes Celestia pulled off his dick with a wet pop. Licking up the left over saliva, and the taste of pre cum off her lips. "Mmm... so tasty, yet we're not done yet. I have a very specific itch to scratch. So just lay still." She stood up and climbed over the guard. She bent herself into a crouch before pulling the thong rear to the side of her lush cushy cheeks, giving a good view of her ponut and pussy to the guard. With some careful movements she lowered herself onto the guards face, planting her soaking pussy onto his face. "Be a good boy and give my pearl a good polishing." She commanded.
The guard was quick to act, pushing his tongue out and lapping away at her sopping wet folds, and winking clit. The sweet scent of her marehood filling his nostrils with her alluring smell. She tasted as good as she had looked, the flavor was blissful and just as intoxicating as her musk. Grabbing hold of her legs he pulled her down more onto his face, getting his muzzle into her folds to get his tongue deeper into the warm wet tunnel. His horn lighting up and teasing her clit with his magic. The princess above became more and more wet as her wish was granted.
The white mare moaned as her pussy was tended to. She groped her breasts, teasing the nipples underneath to erect state, poking against her sister's bra. This certainly became a more fun night then she had thought would have been. Sneaking around the castle without underwear on, getting into her sister's chamber to try on hers, and getting a nice fuck out of it as well. The stars certainly aligned for her after a long boring time doing what nobles and others thought she as the ruler should do and wear. She felt his magic start to twist and play more with her clit as the tongue poked deep into her and teased her g-spot. As the heat of passion peaked she climaxed hard, spraying her juices all over the guard's face and mouth. Letting out a loud moan as she let loose all her glory at that moment.
Being underneath a much bigger mare, while she orgasmed was a dream come true. The rush of fluids all over his face and mouth, getting the sweet nectar that he craved from the princess. He felt her squeeze her folds trying to keep his muzzle and tongue trapped inside as her love button strained from its winking. He released the princess's legs after her orgasm letting her fall forward and to the side on the bed. "My word Celly, that certainly was good. Are you okay?"
Celestia panted in her state of bliss, catching her breath from her long overdue climax. "Yes... I'm.... I'm good. You deserve only the best finish." She rolled over onto her hands and knees, face down against the bed, with her ass high in the air. "Go ahead, use whatever hole you want. Just fuck me hard, and cum just as hard."
Looking at his choices, he stood up and angled himself, his tip poking right against her ponut. The lubrication from her saliva acting as a good start as he slowly moved his dick into the warm tight hole. As soon as his tip entered, it was like it was pulled in as he felt the warm walls squeeze away trying to milk him dry. The princess didn't need words to encourage him. He pushed and slammed his dick all the way in, getting rewarded with the tightest ass milking him, and a squealing princess enjoying her butt fucking. When he hilted his shaft, he gave the rear of the princess a quick slap, getting a yip of enjoyment from it. Taking hold of her wide hips he went to town, pulling and pushing himself in and out at a good pace. Getting a good spank in here and there.
The princess moaned as her ass was fucked. Certainly it was good to have something fill the void of lacking a mate from her old harem that the nobles wanted gone over two hundred years ago. Never once did she think that the guards would be a good fill in. Especially if she could get them to stay quiet. The feeling of being spanked, well her ponut was pounded was just what she had needed. Certainly taking advantage of this later for another time. She let him have his way with her as a gracious reward. His thrusts pushing her face into the soft sheets of the bed, her breasts rocking with the sway as he moved back and forth.
Her ass pulled his dick in more and more, squeezing away at his shaft. The warmth adding to a good overall feeling. He felt his own orgasm coming along, so he picked up his pace, going faster and harder slamming his dick deep into her fuck hole. With a tight grip he pulled himself all the way in and blew his hot load deep into her ass. The sticky white cum flooding deep into the tunnel, flooding the princess with a gratifying feeling as her sore rump became filled with sweet relief. The cooling sensation adding to her bliss, just as he felt wonderful from cumming into one of the royal princesses.
"My Celestia, that was good. Your ass is too perfect my princess." He panted as his cock slowly retreated back towards his sheath while he kept inside of her hole. "I'm so glad that I got picked to become a guard, let alone tonight's guard duty." With a slick pop his dick came out and finished its retreat into his sheath.
"Well I certainly am glad myself." Celestia turned around, giving the tip a quick cleaning from in its home. "I think I'll have to do this again soon. Now remember, tell not a soul what happened here, and I am Princess as soon as we leave these doors. You still get to keep those panties of mine though. Do enjoy them." She slid off the bed, getting the blue thong back in place. She walked back to her sister's dresser and grabbed the gold set and pink set of undergarments. Then put back on her nightgown. "If my sister asks, no one was here." She gave the guard a wink as she left the room and headed back to her room.
The next day during breakfast Celestia sat down at the table with her sister Luna. The morning sun giving a good view of the dining room table as the two sat across from each other. Breakfast had been served and they were left alone with the guard from the night before standing near the doors.
"Sister, I think we might have a thief running the halls or possibly one that snuck in." Luna kept her voice down as not to alert the guard to this mystery thief.
Celestia paused a second and looked a tad confused to her sister's words. Setting her fork down she wiped her face from the syrup that was left from her waffle. "What makes you say that Luna. The guards work hard and pay close attention to most things around here." She took a sip of her morning tea.
Luna set down her tea cup and looked her sister in the eyes and then scanned the room quickly. "Well some of my... umm... undergarments have gone missing. I could have swore that I had them all there when I looked yesterday." Her face blushed with red at the mention of her panties.
Celestia rolled her eyes. "I'm sure you just misremembered Luna, they all do look so similar after all. Blacks, whites, and tans. That's all we get. Probably got some mixed in with mine by accident when they did the laundry. I'm sure they will turn up." Celestia keep her stern face while deep inside giggling that she had gotten away with some new panties.
Luna cleared her throat. "I guess you're right. We only get bland looking ones. I'll keep an eye out just in case, but if they do show up in your drawer could you make sure the maid brings them my way as soon as possible." 
"Certainly sister. I wouldn't want you to be without. You aren't hiding anything from me now are you?" Celestia poked her sister with her words.
"No, certainly not. We both follow what the nobles want. Most certainly I wouldn't hide anything like that from you." Luna's face flushed fully with red knowing she was lying to her sister.
Celestia just nodded and continued with her breakfast. Her sister wouldn't be looking in her room, nor would she be hounding anyone around the castle as a thief without revealing she was hiding something more that her sister shouldn't know about either. With her trophy's and a new way to get sex, Celestia reveled in the day ahead, especially with those sweet pink silky fabrics running between her butt cheeks.
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