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After finding a renewed sense of self and identity with Sunburst, and perhaps more than one instance of sharing affections, Celestia finds herself quite drawn to her newfound partner. The unicorn might not be a powerful magician or adventurer of great renown, but the alicorn has come to appreciate his presence and genuine attraction to her as a blessing and boost to her spirits. So when Sunburst has to return to the Crystal Empire for more research work, she is understandably left to wish for more of him.
And then she remembers: "I'm a retired princess! I can go wherever I want to!"
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The schedule of a princess was something that held several facets to it. It was concise, constructed in an orderly fashion to allow one to carry out their royal day on schedule, on time, in the precise manner it was meant to happen. You’d get the photos in, the posed smiles, even the light polite hoof-shakes and small talk one expected of a monarch to their citizens. The schedule of a princess was also carefully protected. The last thing you needed was someone trying to squeeze in their own agenda on top of your personal agenda just because they felt they deserved it. Frankly, contrasting agendas just make a headache for everypony involved. Interweaving time stamps, and meetings, and occasional political backdooring really does make a mess of things. Better to keep everypony on their own schedule.
But a retired solar princess finds that retirement means no longer worrying or being chained to a tightly kept schedule from an almost-too-good-at-her-job secretary. Instead, she was free to pursue whatever timetable she wanted. She could go for a beach vacation. She could peruse the lands and all the cake bakeries they had to offer. Maybe occasionally she could drop in on her newly crowned apprentice and see how she’s taking to things. And maybe she could even chance a visit to a certain bespectacled unicorn at the Crystal Empire. You know. For Friendship’s sake, as her student would say.
If she told Luna, her sister would never let her live it down.
As she strolled through the Empire’s streets, giving the occasional wave to passerby ponies who recognized her, Celestia found it rather relaxing to get to admire the city’s unique crystalline structures. They echoed some of the designs of modern Equestria of course, no doubt guided by Cadance’s time growing up in Canterlot, yet given the resource of being crafted from the unique materials and minerals that made up the Empire’s northern region. Some she recognized as almost echoing her age, since some structures were kept from the time before Sombra’s attempted takeover and the Empire’s 1000 year vanishing. They rose up high, colors of green and purple and darker tones than the usual types she’d see in Ponyville or Canterlot winding up like a splash from the sea. With the crystalline magic occasionally flashing along the streets and buildings, they’d gain an extra shine to their texture.
“I really should have a word with Starswirl about our biggest spells lasting 1000 years only.” she thought aloud as she continued down the path towards the heart of the city, and in fact, the tallest structure in the city itself. Cadance and Shining Armor’s home served many purposes for the Crystal Empire: it was a landmark and beacon for the citizens, standing tall and proud as it reached into the skies farther above any other building. Pegasi patrols had to construct small security perches here and there to maintain safety and give said patrols somewhere along the tall heights to rest. It was also the resting place of the Crystal Heart itself, the artifact that held great magical power for the Empire and its citizens. But all of this was not of the most interest for the solar princess.
“Welcome to the Crystal Empire and the Royal Tower.” One of the guards at the foot of the building greeted without looking up. “The gift shop is down the street to the right; Princess Cadance is currently out on diplom...diplo...oh.” His words trailed off when he looked up at who he was addressing.
“Not to worry. My dear niece has shown me around a few times.” Celestia assured him, prompting the other guard to look up from his magazine, and finding it important to kick said magazine far away so he and his compatriot would stand at attention properly. “At ease, gentlecolts. I’m really just here to visit a dear friend.”
“W-we could escort you ma’am! Your majesty! Your Highness!”
Celestia waved a hoof at the two. “Oh, don’t worry. I’m quite capable of handling myself. If you really want to help, just pretend I wasn’t here if ponies ask. I am retired, after all.”
Both of them saluted, and the solar matriarch smiled before continuing on her way, leaving the pair of guards to stay at attention until she was in the building. The alicorn couldn’t hold off a snicker at their reaction to her; she had to get a few kicks in here and there now that she didn’t have to always be the face of the country. Twilight could enjoy that aspect of the crown now; all she had to worry for was just keeping out of the limelight and out of tabloids.
“Now where to find my dear little Sunburst…”

“If I come upon one more empty closet, I’m banishing all closets from this building to the Nether realm.”
Celestia’s eagerness had been rather dampened with the confusing layout of the Crystal Tower’s many rooms. She had thought Twilight’s new castle in Ponyville had been dizzying, but this tower went even higher! She could’ve sworn she’d gone down and up the same staircase three times trying to find her dear Sunburst. The handsome stallion’s cheery features would’ve been much brighter to behold than the often repeating blue and green crystalline walls and floors she kept finding. She’d discovered the kitchens, the guest rooms, the janitorial closets, Flurry’s emergency hideaway room, and even an escape tunnel in case of disaster. Yet not one trace of her intended and wanted stallion!
Thinking of him did at least bolster her spirits a little. After their bonding time together when he first came to visit her for help with a discovered magic tome, Celestia had found herself becoming quite fond of the youthful stallion. He was young, delightfully enthusiastic, adorable, and with an appreciation for her that surprised even the solar princess at first. That interest in him soon evolved into a deeper, romantic interest that culminated in several nights of pleasure and affection that delighted her to no end, and certainly left him dizzied but wholly content.
When he had to return to work at the Empire, she let him go with a saddened heart. Of course, she was only allowed to mope for a day or two before Luna kindly reminded her sister to...how did she put it… “stop being a sighing sack of cake and magic and go find him!” And so she did, and now here she was. But where would her dear bookworm of a pony wander off to…
She stopped, and shook her head enough to make her ethereal mane whip about. “I am such a buffoon. The library! It’s as much his home as his actual place of residence!” she told herself, turning about to return to the main access stairway of the tower and to seek out directions to the area. A simple roundabout of the stairwell, a dip down past the kitchens, and a few doors later brought the alicorn finally to the library itself. It was an impressive one, comparing it to all the others Celestia had seen. Canterlot’s library was the closest perhaps in terms of knowledge contained, but the layout of the Crystal Tower’s library certainly could impress anypony.
Shelves reached tall and far, upon multiple levels of the room with several staircases to reach to each different section and department. As she walked in, she gave a respectful nod to the librarian seated at the desk, who did a triple take on seeing Celestia herself simply walk into the library. The alicorn merely lifted a hoof to her lips, prompting a nod from the librarian who continued to watch her walk until finally getting herself back to task at her desk.
As for Celestia, the alicorn only had to wander so far before she finally came upon her intended pony. Spying his unkempt mane of orange amidst the pile of tomes and scrolls at the table, she stopped and couldn’t help the smile that came upon her muzzle. Memories of their time together ran through her mind, and made her whole body warm at the idea of being close again to the tender, intelligent stallion. It was then that a mischievous thought came upon her, and her horn lit up to bring the idea to life.
With a little conjuration and spellwork, Celestia had adopted a pair of glasses, tied her mane back in a hefty but neat bun with a ponytail along her shoulders and back, and even formed a tight-fitting shirt and pencil skirt for her expansive figure. With a little tugging here and a couple undone buttons to let her chest fur be exposed, the alicorn approached her target and announced herself with a quiet clearing of her throat.
“Mr. Sunburst? Do you intend to return all of these items back to their proper shelves?” she tried the harsh tone one might imagine a wizened and withered librarian might have, which would’ve been fairly contrary to her beauty. Sunburst gave a start, pulled from his thoughts.
“...if the theory holds, this map could lead...wait, items? How many have I pulled out? I’m so sorry, Miss Maresbury. You know how I get when I run on my tangents for research. I’d just gotten going on a self-sustaining magic core, and ran...hang on.” Sunburst’s features scrunched up, his muzzle forming a confused frown. “Miss Maresbury doesn’t sound like that.”
“If anypony did, I would be offering them a throat lozenge or two.” Celestia replied, getting him to finally look up and to her. It took all of two seconds for Sunburst to recognize her, fumble about, fall off his seat, and then right himself in a flurry of hooves. The whole display made Celestia laugh into her hoof as he came up to her.
“C-Celestia! Celly. How...I didn’t know you were visiting! I’d have come found you or waited for you!” Sunburst said. He looked ecstatic to see her, his delight warming her heart. “You...did you disguise yourself as a librarian?”
“It worked rather well, seeing as how you took right to it.” She replied, grinning at him as he smiled bashfully back. “A habit of yours, making a mess in the library?”
“I-In a manner of speaking. I uh...I get lost on many trains of thought.” He replied. “One minute, you’re analyzing a map for geographic clues. The next, you’re debating the penmanship of a pony from eons ago. B-but that’s not important right now. You’re more important. Uh. You’re always important I mean.”
Celestia tittered at his shuffled words and stepped closer, enough to reach out to him and embrace him into her with a foreleg. The stallion’s height put him just right to be snuggled into the fluff of her chest where her shirt exposed it, and he nuzzled the spot on instinct before looking up to her with reddened cheeks. She only grinned, her shimmering tail giving a cursory flick behind her.
“More important than say...a lost treasure map?”
“Of course!”
“But what if the map led to a treasure that nopony had ever found before? You’d get to put your name in the history books.” She watched him, eyes alight with mischief.
“Well, I mean. Everypony’s found treasure before. That’s more Daring Do than old dusty Sunburst.”
Celestia leaned in closer.
“And if that treasure was located, say, in this very library?” Her hind legs shuffled a little, the material of the conjured up skirt soft against her hips.
“Here? Really? I mean, it’s possible. You know I’m still finding old manuscripts that textbooks in Canterlot reference as lost to time, and-”
As Sunburst continued, Celestia came to understand her adorkable colt was still not quite catching her signals of courtship. It was a fair thing to admit that she was...a little rusty. Perhaps he couldn’t smell her pheromones even this close because his nose was plugged with dust from the scrolls? She hadn’t accounted for that possibility. This was going to require more direct measures.
“Sunburst.” she cut in just as he was about to explain the significance of finding Starswirl’s old diaries, and he stopped to peer up at her. He looked so young. So innocent. So delicious. “Believe me that at any other time, I’d be delighted to assist you. But I believe I have a more pressing matter for you to attend to.”
“Really? Me?”
“Indeed.”
“Is it...lost treasure?”
“Oh, it’s a treasure few have ever known. But you’re one of the only ponies alive who does know.”
Sunburst blinked, looking to her for clarification. She took that as her best window and lightly guided the stallion back to his seat, easily placing him there before turning about as she spoke. “You see, I’ve actually brought it with me.”
“...I admit I’m a little confused.”
“That’s quite alright.” She replied, her cheeks taking on a light pink shade as her magic hoisted the edge of her skirt and worked it up over her sizable flanks to expose herself in front of him. She could feel herself growing more wet for doing this - in a public space no less! - but for his reaction it was worth it. “You see...this is what I need you to...how should I say...dig into?”
“...oh. Oh my. Um. I.” She heard him clear his throat before there was a small shuffle of cloth. Celestia looked over her shoulder and felt triumph in how Sunburst had already covered his lap with his cape. It managed alright, but a discerning eye could see a bulge growing already amidst the bundled up cloth. “...a v-very important treasure, that.”
“I’m glad we agree. Perhaps closer inspection would yield better results?” the alicorn offered before giving a shake of her rump before him. She delighted in how his eyes followed her butt’s movements, unable to look away. “If you’re daring, we could try it right here, the naughty librarian and her cute patron?”
Sunburst needed a moment to reboot his brain, but the answer he gave threw Celestia off a little. “N-not right here. Please.”
She faltered a little and blinked, looking to him for clarification.
“T-the scrolls. They’re...they’re very precious. Priceless even.”
“I daresay they’d be worth even more after I was done with them and you.”
He gave a small whine sound that made Celestia break composure to snort, but she couldn’t help to smile at his antics. “Even in the wake of me exposing myself, you remain dedicated. Cadance and Shining would be proud.” It was then that an idea hatched in the alicorn’s brain, and her grin widened considerably. “So proud, I’m sure they won’t mind if we borrow a room.”
“I mean, there’s always my place or maybe-” Whatever thought or idea he had, it was lost as Celestia’s magic engulfed him and herself, teleporting the two of them straight out of the library and away. When reality settled again, Celestia felt satisfaction in finding themselves in Cadance and Shining’s private bedroom, high above the populace below and away from any prying eyes who could interrupt.
“...oh my. This is...oh dear.” Sunburst’s voice brought Celestia back to the matter at hoof, turning herself to look to her frazzled and still aroused partner. He was left laid back on the plush, large bed the royal couple slept in together, the pink and white sheets a bright contrast in comparison with Sunburst’s orange coat. His cape had fallen to the wayside from his torso, allowing an open view of his length as it flopped against his barrel in a lazy sort of lean. Her hunger stirred as she eyed his member, as well as the healthy looking orbs that hung beneath it. With another flash of her horn, the librarian attire vanished and she was herself once more, giving a toss of her mane behind her shoulders.
“I’m sure this might be a touch extravagant, but allow a mare to indulge in a few royal comforts she used to have.” Celestia remarked as she trotted over to the bed to join him, a sway in her step before she climbed on top and was soon overtop the stallion again. Her impressive size dwarfed Sunburst’s easily, as settling atop his lap demonstrated. Her hefty flanks engulfed him on either side, but it did nothing to intimidate him. If anything, the throbbing mass pressing against her barrel told him how much he liked the feeling.
“The bed back home has been far too cold without you to warm it, my Sunburst.” Celestia whispered as she lowered her head to kiss him. Her lips met his in a deep, almost hungering kiss that left the stallion little to do but kiss back, making Celestia appreciate the sensation as his hooves came up to caress over her figure as best he was able. Some might’ve considered the effort feeble given their size difference, but she savored it because he genuinely admired her. There was an affection in his hooves that her own couldn’t duplicate themselves.
When she pulled back, he was left with a flushed face but a sheepish grin on his muzzle. “I-I’ve...missed you too. I’ve been doing my best to keep things private, for your personal well-being. Of course it’s not like somepony would actually believe somepony like me could be in bed with a mare as amazing as you.”
His flustered nature amused the alicorn, and she gave him another kiss before whispering.
“Flatter me more, and I’ll simply steal you away from the Empire for myself, dear.”
“...I’d pack a suitcase, but I’ve good cause to not get up?”
Celestia grinned and gave a small forward motion with her hips, grinding herself against his member and making Sunburst groan through grit teeth. Her nethers gave a pulse of want at the sound; she wanted to make him usher that sound out again. Plenty of ideas swarmed to the surface, positions and actions that would make a virgin faint. But before she could enact them, she felt Sunburst tap her flank lightly with his hoof.
“I was lost in daydreams, my dear. What did you say?” she questioned.
“Hopefully me in them.” He joked, earning an approving smile from the royal mare. Working his confidence up had been one of her hopeful goals in this newfound relationship, and even though it was in private, it did seem to be working little by little. “I um...I had a request. If you’d let me indulge.”
“Oh? And what might that be?”
“How do I put this properly,” Sunburst said, looking down at her chest as she waited, “I uh...I have missed you dearly. Enough that I know no mare can compare to your breathtaking beauty. But I...if it isn’t too brash…”
Her arched eyebrow was all the push he needed from her, watching with pleading blue eyes. She imagined he might be asking permission to lay with her; such a gentlecolt, even with previous experience in mind-
“Can you sit on my face?”
...well, that was unexpected. Comprehending what he wanted only needed a moment’s passing before her expression turned devilish, feeling Sunburst throb underneath her.
“Of course I can. If you’re willing to perhaps...entice such a seating.”
“Please. I...I want to taste you. I need it.”
Her nethers pulsed and she moaned in her throat at how much want was in his tone. She extended her tail out and her wings gave a light flutter as she summoned a couple of cushions to cradle and support his head from beneath it, as reassurance for his comfort. Although from his eager look, he could have the stone of the earth under him and he’d still be delighted. It took but a moment’s movement for her to move, but before she could swing about, he stopped her.
“F-from the front. So my head’s between your legs. I...I’ve dreamt of this position before.”
She blushed, but did as he liked, soon positioning herself so that her swollen, wet marehood was presented right before his face. He was cradled now between the pillows and her hind legs surrounding his head, but he bore not a single objection. Caution wormed into the alicorn’s mind for a moment, out of concern for her weight possibly harming the stallion. Those thoughts were disrupted the moment he took hold of her with a grip around both legs and diving his tongue right into her. She gasped in surprise, then sighed in delight as her forehooves found recourse in grasping for the headboard. It stabilized her, and let her bask in his actions fully.
Gracious Sun, he was thirsty.
Where before his tongue had been slow to explore and cautious, now he was adventurous, plunging deep into her waiting folds and eager to reacquaint himself with them. It was like his tongue had grown by a couple of inches, soon having the royal mare quivering and gasping as he worked at her. He would dash around in random directions, seemingly lost before he’d strike at just the right bundle of nerves to make her squeal. Her legs would tremble and squeeze around him, and he’d give a moan of delight back from the feeling. Other stallions would’ve been intimidated by such a position, but he seemed to delight in it.
His enjoyment only beckoned more of her own.
“Yes, Sunburst! Get...get that tongue - oh heavens! - get that tongue deep inside! It’s so...so good!” she gasped out. “My naughty stallion’s such a thirsty male!”
He pulled back, speaking if muffled slightly by her own ample flesh before him. “I’ve been studying.”
“I-I can tell. Studious as always, Sunburst.” She breathed out. “One might think you’d have found an oassssssss-gods, yes!” Celestia was cut off as he flicked his tongue around her swollen clit, the nub being given a loving swirl before he dove back in deep again. He started a rhythmic stroking motion, against the roof of her nethers, that had jolts of pleasure rocket up the alicorn’s spine to her mind and back. She couldn’t help but rock her body forward in motion with his efforts, humping the smaller stallion’s face and trying to get him deeper in. He was happy to accommodate her, not even complaining or stopping when she squeezed around him every few seconds.
“Yes. Yes, Sunburst, yes. Yes!” Celestia let out before she threw her head back as he pulled back his tongue, only to enclose his lips around her pearl to suckle at it. He did it with just enough force to make her whole body shake. “Keep...keeep it going!” She beckoned, and he obeyed. There was a small wiggle of motion near her right hind leg, before she moved it. In doing so, she freed enough space up to let Sunburst bring his hoof into play. The loving tongue dove into her depths again as he fiddled with her clit, the dual sensations leaving her breathless, gasping as she rode him more.
It came with a sudden force, her climax; she thought she could try to prepare him but could do no more than to release a series of high-pitched squeals as her orgasm burst from her marehood. She could feel each heavy pulse of her marehood spasming as ecstasy rolled through her form, her wings extending outwards and giving a heavy flap before becoming a twitching mess like the rest of her. Her grip on the headboard of the bed made the sturdy wood creak, but it held true as she clung to it. Only when Sunburst had managed to actually slip himself out from under her did she allow herself to collapse into a pleasure-stricken heap.
Collecting herself took a few moments of heavy breaths, but the flushed face of Celestia spoke plenty of her enjoyment. Lustful eyes turned to the juice-soaked face of Sunburst, who took a moment to try and wipe at his muzzle with his cape before stopping as he locked eyes with the alicorn.
“...How did I do?” He asked.
The question broke her paused momentum and moved the alicorn to act. She was upon him in an instant, quick to pin the stallion down to the bed and smothering his lips in a series of deep, passionate kisses that he was quick to succumb to. The taste of herself awash against his tongue was mildly odd, but kept to the wayside of her focus on him. She stopped, but only long enough to speak in a voice that brokered no argument.
“Sit on the edge of the bed. It’s my turn.”
He was quick to obey, watching as the alicorn slipped off the bed and into an easy sitting position before him. With her height, she did have to duck her head a little but it gave her room to reach her intended goal: Sunburst’s fully stiff and needing cock. The oak brown length throbbed in the open air, extending out from his sheath with small twitches as he was left under her amorous stare. The flat head was pointed straight at her, and Celestia couldn’t help but to lick her lips.
“O-only if you want to.” She looked up at his expression, a sheepish look on his features that only partially obscured the desire hiding in his eyes. “I won’t...force you.”
“And if I want you to force me?” She questioned. Her husky tone made him twitch before her eyes. “Ooh...you like that.”
“...no sane stallion couldn’t like anything you have to offer.”
His praise earned a kiss to the tip of his length, then another, before Celestia soon engulfed him with her lips. She made an effort to slowly work him, half-lidded eyes staring up at the flushed orange and white stallion before her. He tasted delightful, clean yet with the musk of desire directly entirely at her. Her tongue lavished his tip with affection, encircling it and running along every groove it could find before she sunk further down, engulfing him inch by inch. Her mane swayed about her face as she bobbed, almost threatening to fall in her way and onto his cock, but he caught it in time to move it out of her way, holding it up and back and earning a pleased hum from the alicorn.
The sensation of Sunburst’s cock being in her mouth egged on her amorous wants, and she continued to bob her head and work him further into her maw. His size was nothing she couldn’t handle, but what mattered more was giving every bit of him the tender attention he deserved. It was only fair after how he’d done for her. The soft gasps and the way his body shook in front of her told Celestia she was on the right track thus far. But a proper cock cleaning would involve more. Her tongue extended past her lips to swipe at the base of him in a lewd lick before her lips sunk down further to meet her goal. Sunburst threw his head back as she engulfed him, nose pressed to his sheath and evoking a loud moan from the stallion.
“C-Celly! Ung!” He grunted out, his hooves tightening on her head for a moment before easing, adrift amidst her multi-colored mane. She relished the sound and yearned for more, trying to swallow around the part of his shaft that was in her throat. The extra squeezing she gave him left him with weakly bucking hips, and she smiled as best she could around his length before withdrawing her head back. She went slow, letting her soft lips caress every inch of him she moved over before stopping at the tip to kiss it. The lewd pressing of her lips to his tip earned a look from him to see her watching him.
“You’re trying to hold back, aren’t you?” She teased, giving the lightest of flicks with her tongue against his tip. It throbbed, jumping in the air a little before settling.
“Y-yes. I want to...last as long as I can for you. And maybe because it feels too good to not want more.” He replied.
Well, how could she deny him that?
With a soft laugh, she took him into her mouth again, but this time with the intent of not coming off until he came himself. Being warmed up by now meant it was an easy feat to sink down to his base again, lips sliding with a wet slippery slurp before coming back as she worked him. The up and down motion was a little slow, but the naughty feeling of toying with her partner’s cock and his eager sounds of pleasure made the effort all the more worth it. Her lidded eyes drifted to the orbs beneath his length, admiring their fullness before one of her hooves came up to cradle them. A gentle roll of his balls before giving them a light squeeze had him panting, and she could feel herself nearly dripping onto the floor in want herself.
She released his balls to check, a light stroke of her marehood with her hoof evoking a soft moan around his length as she felt her own arousal greet her hooftip, coating it in her slippery juices. This was heavenly, to get to bask in such raunchy behavior with her adorable partner. Feeling him buck again gave her an idea, and she moved her head a little to angle his cock better down into her throat before pulling back and looking at Sunburst’s expression. Feeling her stop had him look down, confused eyes watching her.
“Celly?” He questioned.
She only winked once before closing her eyes and loosening her jaw a little. Her lips remained like a soft vice around him, yet the control was shifting to him. He didn’t seem to quite get the idea at first, not until her hoof came up to his on the right side of her head and moved it to the back, amidst the mass of her mane. His eyes widened, but she only nodded from the silent question and realization.
Celestia didn’t expect him to suddenly turn into a vicious beast in heat, but instead, he was cautious first. He took hold of her and pulled her all the way down, her nose grinding into his sheath and her tongue working diligently to rub around him all she could manage. He lifted her back up, and she groaned as he thrust in again, taking control of her motions as he worked to make her head meet his thrusts better. Sunburst was a little clumsy at first, and she almost stopped to help correct him, but he found his pacing that worked for them both.
Snorts of air left the stallion’s nose as he worked her over, effectively turning the princess into his personal blowjob toy. Celestia relished it, basking in Sunburst’s lust for her as he worked himself faster in and out of her muzzle. All the while, she sucked and slurped at him, her hoof back to her nethers and stroking it to pleasure herself further while feeling the bounce of his balls against her chin. Sunburst huffed and groaned, attempts at speaking faltering with each stroke.
“Celly...you’re so...so good! So...oh, stars, so good!” He’d pant out, and she’d moan in delight from the praise, sucking harder. The wet saliva she’d been coating his cock in was trailing on her chin a little, making the blowjob all the more sloppy. It did nothing to detract from her pleasure; instead, she was all the more enthralled by his lust. Her hoof moved faster over her lips; she knew she wouldn’t climax before he finished, but it made the moment all the sweeter.
When he started to flare in her throat, Celestia finally snatched control back and pushed all the way to his sheath. Her moans seemed to vibrate into his groin, and her tongue was all too happy to slip by the tight seal of her lips to rub against his tightening balls. He couldn’t stop her, but only clutched onto her head as he threw his head back. The floodgates opened then, and his tip splashed out it’s first blast of cum right into her throat. It almost surprised the alicorn; he was heavier than last time, richer and more weighted. He must’ve been saving up for her, a thought that warmed her almost as much as the hot cum that continued to flood her maw. Yet she didn’t withdraw once, keeping him entirely sheathed in her throat and mouth for his benefit. She swallowed around him, and moaned from the sensation of the cum sliding down her throat and into her belly. His liquid lust fueled her own, and she was all too happy to suckle and clean his cock as his grip relented, letting her pull back to catch the last two spurts in her mouth.
She waited until he had his eyes open again a few seconds later, gasping for breath, leaving him to stare with his mouth slack as she made a show of displaying his cum in her mouth. Her tongue swam in it, the pink mass amidst the liquid white before she swallowed it down. Only when it was all gone did she closer her mouth, and with satisfaction, she saw him still stiff before her eyes. If anything, he hardly seemed to have lost any hardness despite having just came, which surprised her.
“That was...pardon the pun, but hotter than the sun itself.” He told her. She giggled.
“Pun allowed. I see somepony’s been on a good diet. You tasted...delicious.” She purred, and he twitched again.
“I’m not the only one. I could’ve drowned in you and died a happy stallion.”
She climbed up to rejoin him, her horn glowing briefly to cast a cleansing spell and a fresh scent spell within her mouth before she kissed him. He was quick to return it, making her smile when she pulled back as she held him close.
“Oh, I can’t let you go to those pearly gates yet, Sunburst. I’m not done with you. Not by a long shot.” She declared before getting him to lay on his back. “Now...how shall we carry on our naughty festivities?”
Sunburst’s glasses were skewed, and she levitated them aside as a forethought while he watched her with a sheepish look. “I’ll take anything you’d like. So long as...”
“So long as?”
His cheeks darkened to the hue of bright red.
“...s-so long as I can hold you. I don’t want to let go.”
The sheer affection in his admission made her own heart race, and she leaned down to kiss him again, deep and tender. He welcomed it, and only broke off when she had to move. But it was for a better purpose: aligning his erect cock with her soaked marehood. The swollen lips were primed for him to fill her, the tip of his cock twitching against her entrance as she held there. She looked at his anticipating expression, and gave a soft laugh.
“Hold on tight then.”
She took him into her with one swoop, the rough entry extracting a delighted yelp from the alicorn and a groan from Sunburst. The effort also brought out a hefty slap of Celestia’s rump colliding into his lap and legs, but Sunburst didn’t offer an ounce of protest. From how he was filling her and the way he throbbed, he was relishing every second. His hooves had held onto her sides at first, but now drifted to her barrel and then down to her hefty flanks. They squeezed, pressing into her and bringing to mind his idea of holding on as best he could.
For a moment, she pondered the challenge of testing his grip. She grinned and rose up, slow to extract him out of her soaked, hot depths before coming back down again. Celestia took care not to slam down with all her weight, but enough to assume entire control of their romp while Sunburst took it all. The good little unicorn was more than happy to let her, taking in the sight of her with wide but lustful eyes. She basked in his gaze, relishing the fact that it was her inspiring such a look from him, directed all onto her. By now, she was sure to look a mess with unkempt mane, sweat and heat coursing over her form all while wet sounds emanated from where his cock penetrated her.
“Oh, Sunburst!” She cried out as his cock continued to fulfill its charge, ramming right up into her wanting marehood while she rocked atop him. The unicorn could scarcely bring it in himself to speak coherently, too lost in pleasure that she was sharing with him. It was an odd thing, Celestia could note in the back of her mind, that this session felt different than the others. Was it the length of time passed since their last rendezvous? The naughtiness of doing it in Sunburst’s superiors’ own bedroom? There did seem to be some kind of magic in the air between them. She clenched around him and let a moan escape her as he thrust up on her downward bounce, hilting himself into her and sending a fresh burst of ecstasy up her spine.
Control was in her mind at first but it was collapsing rapidly to the frantic urge to mate with Sunburst. The controlled riding pace broke down into a faster up and down motion that had the bed bouncing in tandem with her efforts. On one upswing, Sunburst suddenly rose up, only to latch onto her as he pressed his face into her barrel. Any concern of something being amiss was washed away as she felt his tongue lick out at her fur, tasting her. Her face burned and she squeezed around him, tightening the grip she had on his cock pulsing within her while a foreleg came around his back to hold onto him as well.
The change in position meant Sunburst’s moans were muffled into her furred barrel, yet she didn’t need to have him speak coherently. All he could wish to say, he could express without a word. His hips rocked and moved to try and thrust with her as her riding changed to short but powerful bounces, her rump cheeks clapping together from her motions as well as his. A sudden sting of impact struck her sizable rump, and she squealed. Realization struck that it was Sunburst who did it with his hoof, the same hoof now squeezing the same spot he’d spanked her. Spanked!
“Again! Do that again!” She beckoned, and he obeyed. Every couple of bounces from her brought a slap of his hoof to her rear, and in return, she bounced harder. Each impact was like another jolt of pleasure, the sting of it lacing itself into her arousal and driving her further on. Her climax was racing forward, and from the way he was throbbing, Sunburst was close as well. No doubt he too was being overwhelmed by the rough sex, but still, he clung to her form. She lowered her head and spoke in tantric clips, breaths of air being gasped for as she did.
“Cum, Sunburst! Cum – oh goddess yes – cum in this naughty mare’s cunt!” She beckoned to him.
“Fffmm!” She heard him groan into her barrel, and then sheer heat exploded into her womb. The sudden burst of his orgasm slammed into her, rocketing the alicorn into her own climax. She fell atop him, clutching his form to herself as she squeezed and milked his pumping length for every drop she could get out of him. Every pulse seemed to slow time and heighten the pleasure she felt, knowing his cum was flooding her marehood. She could feel him producing enough that dollops of it were leaking from her entrance, streaks of white criss-crossing Sunburst’s cock and down onto the bedsheets below them.
Body shaking and mind aglow with bliss, it took the Princess a moment to remember that she had a partner who needed to breathe. She rolled to the side, unfortunately extracting him from her depths in the process but letting him gasp in a needed burst of air. What did surprise her was the sudden “plap” of seed splashing onto her flank, making her look down to see a thick wad of his cum land on her leg. The surprise splash was still linked to his cock by strings of his cum, but she let it be while resting herself on the bed. She breathed in her own deep breaths before speaking.
“Just when I think you can’t surprise me anymore, Sunny. Wow.” she mumbled.
“Ngh.” Sunburst’s intelligent groan made her giggle.
“I know. I was...a touch enthusiastic. I can’t help it with you; it’s just so...fun, with you.”
“Ung.”
“The spanking was unexpected. But they do say a big rump is meant for it sometimes. I didn’t know you had it in you.”
“I...I didn’t either. It just...I took a chance.” He said finally, sweat dotting his brow as he beheld her. She smiled as he watched her, reaching out with a hoof to take hold of her own forehoof. She welcomed it, giving him a squeeze as they laid there. “...it’s the magic of this room.”
“Oh?”
“Celly, we’re in the private bedroom of the Princess of Love.” He pointed out. “I studied it once. Architectural in-laid magic. The whole room’s a lover’s paradise.”
Celestia raised an eyebrow at this. “How do you mean?”
“The magic Cadance put in this room allows lovers to fulfill each other to the best of their ability. Rehydration. Muscle control. Stamina. Shortened refractory periods.” He listed off. A glance down by the alicorn proved the last bit correct; he was still rock hard! And he just climaxed!
“...oh. That is a nice surprise.” Celestia commented. “Well done, Cady.”
“I don’t think she expected ponies like us to employ it. But...the results speak for themselves.”
Celestia giggled at his response before nuzzling him gently. They stayed together like that, two very different ponies basking in the other’s affection, before Celestia spoke up.
“I had a thought. Something you might like.”
“Oh?”
“I know we’ve been having quite a lot of fun. But I know a lot of it has been me in the lead. So to speak.” Celestia noted.
Sunburst nodded slowly. “No complaints here about that, if I’m honest, Celly.”
“No. And I adore that about you. But lovemaking is not a one-laned street, my dear Sunburst. It is, usually, two-laned. If you have more, well, aren’t you lucky.” She joked, making him smile up at her, albeit still a touch confused. “What I’m suggesting, dear Sunny, is you taking the reins for a round. If you’ve still got a round in you, which I believe you do.”
He managed a bashful glance down at his twitching length pressed up against his barrel before returning his gaze to her. “Well...only if you’re alright with it.”
“Of course. What might you have in mind, my lover?”
Sunburst fiddled with his hooves for a moment or two, and Celestia waited. Her patience was rewarded when he spoke up, meek but audible for her to hear.
“I-I want...to be big. Like you.” He told her. “It’s something I’ve just wanted to try. Is that...ok?”
Celestia wasn’t sure what she’d been expecting. Some grand roleplay of a teacher punishing a naughty student? A king and his lustful queen? Some obscure odd fetish that Sunburst buried away? But then again, sometimes the simplest ideas gave the greatest pleasures. She smiled, and nodded at him. Her horn took on it’s ethereal glow, and soon Sunburst’s body bore the same glowing aura about it.
“You might feel a slight tingle in the barrel. It’s natural.”
“What-” Any question was lost as Sunburst’s form became encapsulated with light, causing Celestia to raise a wing to shield her eyes for a few moments. His body moved away from the bed and over to the floor, she could tell from the moving shadow past her eyes. Once the feeling of searing light had faded from her closed eyes, she lowered her wing to observe the effect of the spell. She wasn’t entirely a master of the magic, but considered herself professional...professional...her eyes widened.
Oh by mother’s mane.
Now, Sunburst wasn’t exactly dramatically different. He didn’t suddenly have wings or wanted to spout off a musical number. He had changed just as the spell was intended: to be as large as she was. However, Celestia realized she hadn’t taken into account Cadance’s ambivalent magic latching on and taking a ride along with the spell. Consequently, Sunburst was as big as Celestia, but actually also a touch bigger.
He was still every part the stallion she was attracted to: same tuft of beard on his chin, same bright, eager blue eyes. The cape was now like a blanket in size, fitting for him but would bury a smaller pony. Her eyes wandered down along his form. Where he’d been scrawny, now he was majestic, powerful and with a musculature that would’ve taken him decades to try and attain. There was a sleekness to him that proposed he’d be very fast on his hooves, faster than ever before. The orange and white fur was still there, but groomed and soft like hers. And under his barrel…
Her thoughts stopped. She had to be seeing things. Her lips, both on her muzzle and cum-soaked between her hind legs, quivered.
“Hey, wow! It worked! So this is what it’s like to be tall.” His voice was unchanged, excited and young in contrary to his older frame. “I could dust my bookshelves so much easier like this.”
“B-book. Shelves.” Celestia mumbled. Her eyes never left the target, as it wobbled underneath him. It was still the same coloration, brown with pink splotches along the length. But thicker, much moreso than he’d originally been.
“Say, you think if I showed up at Starlight’s with a fake set of wings, she’d have a conniption fit?” He turned about, and the motion brought attention to an impressively sized set of balls hanging behind the base of the shaft. Celestia’s wings extended slowly of their own accord.
“...wow.” She whispered to herself. Her face was burning up.
“Hmm?” Sunburst turned back to face her, and it was then that he saw where she was looking. He glanced down. “Oh. That...wow. Yeah. Did...you do that?”
“No. I haven’t done it yet. But I’d very very much like to be done by it.” Celestia replied.
“It must’ve been the spellwork being boosted by Cadance’s magic, and then since the square retention of magic has to be upheld, would magnify the effect across the board…” Sunburst murmured, rubbing his chin with a hoof. “No. The math checks out.”
“Sunburst.”
“Yes, Celly?”
“C-could...you do me one small favor?”
He blinked but was left to watch as the royal monarch turned about - eager, wobbling legs quick to move - and presented her backside to him, tail flagging high and to the right, leaving her utterly exposed for him to see and smell as her marehood winked at him.
“...come back to bed. And warm me up.”
Stallion instincts seemed to burn in Sunburst’s mind as he approached, leaving Celestia to shake in anticipation. A panicked thought crossed her mind: would he fit? Can that behemoth fit? She didn’t dare risk denying him, she wanted it far too badly. Instead, she employed her magic again, this time on herself. A simple expansion spell, interlaced with protection for herself, assured her somewhat that she could handle it. This would be an interesting change of pace. She was always the bigger mare, and now, she might get to see how it was otherwise.
That sensibility was quickly shut down as soon as his broad tip, now much wider and firmer than previous, poked against her folds before easing in. And then he started to stretch her as he thrust inside, his torso pressing against her back as he staked his claim of her.
‘By my sun! My...H-he’s filling me up! I’ve never...ohgodthatsabigone!’
Her thoughts crashed about her head as Sunburst snorted above her ear, the tuft of hot air ghosting by her ear and making her quiver as more and more of him sunk in. Her pussy welcomed his massive horsecock, even as it worked to fit him in. He would move in, she would stretch, and her body would tremble. Move, Stretch, Tremble, Repeat. He only stopped when he was buried far deeper into her than he’d ever been previously. Celestia was panting, her mane falling about her head. She could hear and almost feel the desiring growl from Sunburst as his chest pressed against her back.
“...rut me.” She heard herself whisper to him, and clenched tight around the stallion’s cock.
“With pleasure.” Celestia’s cheeks scalded hot as she heard him talk in her ear, before gasping as he suddenly pulled back. The jerking motion retrieved several soaked, mare-breaking inches of his cock from her marehood before he plunged it back in, the heavy thrust bringing a heavy plap as his balls bumped up against her underside. The force of the thrust made her legs shake, and she moaned aloud as he took hold of her. Her wings had been outstretched, but now were folded and pinned to her sides by his forelegs. He reared back, and thrust again, getting his rhythm worked out as he went.
Celestia’s mind reeled from the intense pleasure now running through her veins. Before, their lovemaking was pleasant, delightful, the right mix of tender and effort that let Sunburst’s affection show best to her. Here and now though, it was like his lust was taking over, dominating over his and her decisions and rendering her as a mare for him to breed. With that kind of equipment, he could definitely manage; she could swear he was already pounding into her cervix, a testament to his growth. The heavy weight of his balls bouncing from behind had her imagination racing with how much seed he was ready to flood her with. All the earlier activity was just a warmup for this, it felt like. It was glorious!
“Yes! Yes, Sunburst!” she moaned, then let her breath give way to several sharp huffs as he went faster. “Rut me! Rut your mare!”
“My. Mare. My. Celly.” He grunted out, and she positively gushed at hearing him claim her so.
“Yes! YES! Yours. All yours! Keep...oh goddess, keep pounding me!”
He obeyed with nary a stop. In fact, he went harder. With a surprised gasp from her lips, Celestia threw her head back as she felt him push even deeper, managing to get by her innermost barrier with his enhanced member. Sunburst was driven with desire for her, and she was happy to give all of herself to him. Her forelegs fell forward, and she tumbled down onto the bed. It served to stick her rump out further, something that Sunburst took advantage of. She had all but a few seconds to catch her breath when he changed position, before he was driving himself down and forward further into her pussy, hilting himself into her depths.
The alicorn briefly wondered how well the sheets could muffle her screams. The thought was lost when his medial ring brushed against her swollen clit on a random pass, and she clenched around him again. It evoked a deep groan from the studious stud, while she was left to give her yelling to the mattress. The wet sounds of her marehood trying to keep hold of him filled the room as much as their breathing. He was really giving it his all for her. Her heart soared with the thought, and she did her best to thrust back into his motions and keep as much of him in her as possible.
Celestia couldn’t keep track of time or how long they went. All she knew was that Sunburst’s thrusts were growing more forceful, the steady rhythm he’d been giving fading into a hurried, needing pace. Already, she could feel small splashes of hot pre-cum filling into her tunnel, further lubricating his tool. She was sweating, heat washing over her as he leaned down and nipped at the base of her neck, gentle but firm. Old buried instincts yielded immediately, and she squealed as he bucked faster, his tip flaring in her depths.
She crashed into her climax and screamed, stars exploding before her eyes as she rode it out. Sunburst came not long after, hilting himself a final time into the alicorn and giving a relieved, almost grateful groan as his orgasm flooded into her marehood. Comparing how he was before to now was like comparing a pond to an ocean; his seed splattered her marehood’s depths and filled her womb with thick, heavy wads of seed before continuing to spray. The overflow was splashing from the seal her marehood made around him in seconds, yet more of it was retained within her. It swelled, and Celestia’s eyes rolled back as he continued to fill her. She was limp, unable and unwilling to do more than accept his heavy load. He released her neck, and gave the spot a tender kiss before easing off of her. Extracting himself from her depths was a bit of an effort, but he came loose with a sloppy wet sound and a pop of his flared tip leaving her nethers stained white.
Even then, as he collapsed beside her and held her from behind, she could feel some rivulets of cum splash against her rump and backside. She reasoned it was welcomed, another way of him to mark and claim her. The whole of her body was aglow with bliss, as she relaxed in his embrace. Maybe she could keep him like this for a time, and really see what they could do together-
The bedroom door opened. Celestia froze up, as did Sunburst. As one, the pair of lovers looked to the doorway. Peeking in, a bubblegum pink mare with a brightly colored mane grinned at the two of them.
“Cadance?” Celestia squeaked out.
“Y-your majesty?” Sunburst equally squeaked. A small pop sound was heard, and the magic of his enhancement wore off, returning him to his normal stature.
“Well. Now I see why even I couldn’t undo the lock to my own bedroom. You two lounge there for now.” She assured, although it seemed to do little to relieve their shocked, guilty expressions. “Strongcolt’s Engrowth Spell, auntie? Nice. And good for you, Sunburst.” She winked at the pair and turned away, the door closing behind her. “Oh Shining! I know what we’re doing next Saturday~!”
The pair of spent, sex-soaked lovers laid there before looking to one another, bewildered. It was Celestia who laughed first, then Sunburst joined in and they relaxed in one another’s embrace amidst their shared fluids.
“Worth it.” Celestia mumbled into his mane, with Sunburst nodding as they stayed there together, happy and content.
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