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		Description

After Spike's anal encounter with Luna, his dreams were still very much focused on mares and their wonderfully toned bottoms. Meanwhile however, Celestia decides she finally needs to have an anal experience with Spike and sends a letter summoning him once again to Canterlot. Spike expected that he might be having fun with Celestia when he got there, but there was one thing he didn't expect...
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		Prologue



Celestia blushed and said "A-are you sure?"
Luna rolled her eyes and said "My dear sister, I've said it once before and I'll say it again, you have a tremendously large behind, bigger than my own. If Spike enjoyed my bottom as much as I think he did then he will most certainly enjoy yours. I check his dreams rather frequently and his penchant for rotund rumps is still very much the theme of all of his fantasies, you have nothing to worry about".
Celestia sighed before saying "I know it's just... well it's not very... proper, is it?"
Luna chuckled "Sister dear, if the desire to have a man worship my ass isn't proper, then I don't want to be proper. Now do away with this nonsense, forgive my language but you need to fucking grow a pair and just send him a letter, literally get your ass in gear! Or rather, get Spike's gear in your ass".
"Don't be so crude!" Celestia detested such direct sexual language, mostly because she was a repressed bitch.
"Well don't be such a prude!" Luna was always good with words, but the important thing was achieved, Celestia swallowed her pride and prepared to send a letter.

	
		The Second Summon



Spike was dreaming yet again, ever since Luna had let him have his way with her he had dreamed more about butts than he ever had before, it was getting more and more difficult to explain to Twilight why he had to clean his bed sheets so frequently. The dream he was having at the moment involved Derpy, the local mail mare, she was a real bubble butt and Spike's mind had seen fit to give him a vivid dream about her bouncing her ass up and down on his dick. It was as he was close to the conclusion of his wet dream that things took a strange turn, Derpy's voice changed and she started to... turn purple?
"Spike? Spike. SPIKE!!!"
Spike jumped out of bed yelling "Ah! What where who and why and how and when?!?!"
Twilight was there with a deadpan look "Spike, you need to get out of bed sooner or later, I need my number one assistant ready to go when I need him!"
Spike rolled his eyes "Yeah, Celestia forbid you ever do anything yourself"
Twilight glared at him "Don't get sassy with me" she said "Now come along, I need your help in organizing my royal duties according to time frame and level of importance, there's a lot of cross-referencing and I need all the help I can get"
Spike sighed and said "Yeah yeah, sure". Spike was more frustrated that Twilight had basically blue-balled him in his sleep rather than the fact that she was waking him up for work. As he followed Twilight down the stairs he couldn't help focusing on her fat ass, he knew that Twilight being his mom meant that he could never get his claws on it, it wasn't really OK that he was staring at it and fantasizing about her rubbing those cheeks up and down his dick, but a dragon could dream couldn't he?
To be fair, most of the mares in Ponyville had a nice ass in one way or another, so he had at least a small chance of getting with one of them. The thought also occurred to him that he had just recently shagged Princess Luna, so there must be something to like about him. It was as he reached to bottom of the stairs that a burst of flame erupted out of his mouth, interrupting his posterior pondering while a scroll dropped onto the floor.
Twilight picked up the letter with her magic "Ooh another mystery letter, maybe it's for you huh Spike?" Twilight chuckled, Spike didn't see the funny side. Sure, most of the letters were for her and not him, but why did she have to be such a bitch about it? He almost wanted to smack her ass as punishment, then again he wanted to smack her ass regardless just to see it jiggle. Twilight opened the scroll and her face went deadpan, she sighed and floated the letter over to Spike "It's for you" she said.
Spike smirked as he read the letter.
"To my Dear and Loyal Subject, Spike The Dragon. By order of the Princess of the Sun, you are required to travel to Canterlot City whereby your accommodation at the Royal Palace will be arranged for you. Upon settling into your temporary living space, you will then be escorted by members of the Royal Guard to the Throne Room whereby you will wait until I, Princess Celestia, will join you for a conversation. I trust that you will be arriving within the next few days.
My Kindest Regards,
Princess Celestia"
Something about this letter told him that while it was from Princess Celestia, Luna had written it. The last time he got a letter like this was when... no, no no no, that couldn't possibly be it, no way. Getting Princess Luna into bed was one thing, but Princess Celestia? Ponies worshiped the ground she walked on, she wouldn't invite Spike to Canterlot to worship her ass! Would she?

	
		She Would



"So what is it this time?" Twilight had wondered why Luna had contacted him and after Spike had said it was just a discussion about how Twilight was doing, she now had to worry about why her mentor was getting in contact, if it was about royal duties why couldn't she speak to her directly? She knew Spike wasn't a royal adviser.
Spike shrugged and said "Who knows? Not me certainly, I guess I better get going". Twilight figured that this time, she should accompany Spike to Canterlot if he was really going to have an audience with Princess Celestia.
"OK Spike, let me just pack some things and we'll head to the train station". Spike froze, if Celestia was inviting him to Canterlot for the same reason Luna had, which at this point he was still unsure about, how was he going to convince Twilight to stay away?
"Um... are you sure about that? I'm pretty sure if Celestia wanted to see you she would have mentioned it..." Spike said.
Twilight on the other hand was actually struggling to come up with a reason as to why she should go when Celestia had asked for Spike specifically, she couldn't be certain the discussion would be about her royal duties. She decided to stay out of it, if Princess Celestia wanted to speak to Spike and Spike alone, then that's the way it was, Celestia knew what she was doing after all. "You're right Spike" she said "You head on to Canterlot and I'll stay here... alone... again."
Yikes, Twilight needed company, but Spike couldn't ignore a summons by one of the ruling princesses of Equestria. The train ride was much the same as before, fairly quiet with only a couple of passengers, the only thing Spike really noticed was the train attendant as she walked past pushing along the food cart. Judging by the size of her hips and rear she must have been snacking on the very food she served quite often, it seemed like she was a bit of a slut too, because Spike saw her going into the train toilet with a mare and a stallion. After some not-so-hidden noise, they all came out with a slightly messier appearance then when they had went in.
Spike cursed himself, if this trip didn't turn out to be him getting it on with Celestia, he had missed a golden opportunity to grab some pussy action. When Spike finally arrived at the gates of Canterlot, the same guy as before was standing there waiting to escort him to his room. The room he had was the same room from before, with all the additional little things in place that made his stay so comfortable last time. Before the captain of the guard left he said "Tomorrow evening at precisely 6:00 am, you are requested and obliged to proceed to the throne room as a guest of Princess Celestia, should you fail to attend you will not be permitted to leave the city and will have to fulfill this request the following day, whereupon someone will escort you to the throne room so as to prevent failure of attendance".
Spike just raised an eyebrow at him "Seriously? You said the exact same thing last time I was here".
The captain, not even flinching or changing his facial expression, said "Actually last time I said 6:00 pm as a guest of Princess Luna, enjoy your stay". Then he simply left Spike to enjoy the rest of the afternoon, contrary to his last visit Spike decided to laze about and do pretty much nothing for the rest of the day until night came around and he drifted off into an early sleep.
The following morning, Spike woke up and felt the same sense of relaxation he had last time, he had missed that feeling. Living with Twilight was a real grind sometimes and it was never the kind of grind Spike wanted. He looked at the time to find it was... 5:55 am?! He only had five minutes to get to the castle! He rushed out of his room and started running as fast as his little dragon legs could take him. As it approached 5:59 he burst through the throne room doors, panting and out of breath, even a little sweaty, when he finally calmed down he looked up to see... Princess Luna?
"Greetings Spike" she said with a smile "It's nice to see you again"

	
		Sun Sucked



Spike was confused, why was Princess Luna here? "Um... it's nice to see you Luna but, I thought I was here to see Princess Celestia"
Luna nodded and said "Indeed you are, you'll have to forgive my sister, but she decided to be inconvenient and is now currently waiting in her bedroom rather than here in the throne room, that is why I am here to show you to her room". Spike was cool with that, he didn't mind spending a little time with Luna before seeing Celestia. As they walked side by side Spike decided to ask the question that had been on his mind ever since he had received the letter.
"So... has Celestia invited me here to... y'know, do what we did?"
Luna smirked and said "I think it would be best if you just see Celestia and then go with the flow, she told me why she had decided to go to her bedroom, I think you'll find that what she has planned is quite enthralling".
Well, that sounded good. They stopped at Celestia's bedroom door, surprisingly there were no guards, perhaps they had been given the day off. Spike was about to enter when he turned to Luna and said "Oh by the way, seeing as there are no guards here, would you mind?"
Luna raised an eyebrow "Mind what Spike?"
Spike smiled deviously and said "Oh I think you know what I want to see"
Luna caught on, she smiled and rolled her eyes as she turned to face away from him and stuck out her rear. Spike licked his lips, he had missed that voluptuous dark blue booty, he dug his claws into the pillowy flesh of her ass, massaging and kneading it like dough. Luna herself didn't mind the attention as she gently bit her lips, though her eyes went wide and she let out a small yelp as Spike gave a big slap on her right cheek. Luna chuckled and turned back to face him "Alright Spike, I think you've had enough fun with me for now, now go in. My sister is waiting for you" then with a wink, she started to make her way back to the throne room in case there were any other visitors or problems that required her involvement.
This was a big moment, Spike took in a deep breath then let it out as he opened the doors and walked in to Princess Celestia's bedroom. When he walked in, he didn't see Princess Celestia anywhere, though out of the corner of his eye he saw a maid in a rather saucy french maid outfit doing some dusting.
"Excuse me" he said "But could you tell me where-" Spike instantly stopped talking, when he got a better look at the maid, he realized it wasn't a maid at all. It was Princess Celestia in a maid outfit, as soon as she heard Spike;s voice she dropped the feather duster with a bright cheery look on her face and said "Oh master! It is so good to see you!" Celestia bowed her head. That freaked Spike out a little bit, Celestia never bowed to anyone, she was Princess Celestia! "Please tell me how I may be of service" she said.
Spike was shocked but undeniably aroused, the french maid outfit accentuated her enormous ass more than anything, Spike's cock was steadily becoming hard and had already started leaking pre-cum. Celestia noticed this and moving closer said " Oh master, you're already leaking pre-cum, let me clean that up for you..." then she closed her eyes, opened her mouth and moved her head forward, allowing Spike's cock to elegantly glide into her silky soft mouth and into her smooth warm throat. Holy shit.
Celestia slowly moved her tongue all over Spike's dragon dick, exploring every contour and experiencing the wonderful taste and texture, she moved her head back and forth a little, but kept as much of his cock in her regal mouth as possible. After a couple of minutes of gentle sucking, Celestia lit up her horn and used her magic to fondle Spike's balls and increased the intensity of her sucking, moving her head back and forth a lot more and sliding her tongue on every bit of cock she could reach. Spike was amazed, either she had lots of practice or was just naturally gifted but she wasn't gagging at all, it looked like being around for over 1000 years and being eternally young gave her the chance to master everything.
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Celestia continued this way, then fondled his balls a little harder as he reached his full erect size. Celestia smiled internally as she ceased her magical teasing and began to slide herself off of his cock until Spike grabbed her head. She looked up at him and saw the mad lust in his eyes, then her own eyes flew open wide as he began to fuck her face ridiculously fast. Each thrust he gave pressed Celestia's nose against his groin and she took it like a champ, even the repeated forced entry into her throat didn't make her gag, like any obedient maid she stayed there and took it.
Spike let out a loud roar as he rammed his cock as far into Celestia's mouth as it could go and let out an absolute deluge of dragon spunk into her throat, despite the sudden onslaught of having her mouth so violently defiled, she happily gulped down the sticky substance. However, with her nose pressed against Spike's crotch she had no way of breathing, she may have been skilled but even a princess had limits. Celestia started to panic a little, Spike was still cumming, teeth gritting and eyes scrunched closed and he didn't show any signs of stopping soon, she had to make him let go of her head so she could come up for air.
Igniting her horn once more, she used her magic to break Spike's grip on her head and she immediately pulled herself back just in time for one more shot of cum to erupt from Spike's cock and land on her face. After she let his claws go she panted and gasped, when she had finally caught her breath she giggled and said "All clean master!"
Spike smiled and said "Well, that's not entirely true now is it? You got your face all messy" 
Celestia, putting on a face of false shame nodded and said "Yes master, I'm a bad maid"
Spike went "Oh no no, you're not just a bad maid, you're a naughty maid. Naughty maids get punished". Celestia blushed, what punishment was Spike planning for her? "Bend over the bed, now" said Spike.
Celestia said "Yes master" as she immediately obeyed, walking over to her bed and laying her front half down on it, pushing out her massive behind.
Spike moved behind and began stroking one of her ass cheeks "Mmm......you've got a big fat ass you know Celestia, I love it. Two massive round white pillows of thick pliable bubble butt for me to have fun with" he said. Celestia was feeling very embarrassed, she had never felt or heard anyone get so intimate with her butt before, she liked it. Spike continued "It's such a shame you had to be so naughty, because now I'm gonna have to abuse it a little"
Celestia felt nervous then let out a little scream as Spike delivered an extremely hard spank on her left ass cheek. Had this happened in any other circumstance, this would be considered high treason to treat a princess this way, but Celestia couldn't deny that with her butt being so huge it was incredibly sensitive in the best way possible. She let out another moan as Spike then spanked her right cheek, then back to the left, then right again, each spanked seeming harder than the last. 
Spike repeated this pattern for several minutes and Celestia moaned in pain and pleasure every single time, Spike loved the noises she was making, but above all loved the ripple of her skin as her big butt cheeks jiggled with every impact. By the time Spike was finally satisfied that Celestia had been suitably punished, her skin was tinged red and there was a slight stinging sensation whenever she moved, Celestia felt ashamed as she noticed that at some point her tongue had hung out of her mouth and she had been drooling on the bed sheets.
Spike allowed some time for the effects of a hard spanking to subside, which was going to take a while since there was such a wide expanse of ass that needed some down time. In the meantime Spike gave Celestia's cheeks some much needed TLC as he gently squeezed his claws into her tender massive globes of natural fat backside. Celestia cooed gently, while she had enjoyed being spanked, there was something to be said for some loving and soft aftercare. Spike even planted kisses all over her massive cheeks, though he couldn't resist taking a cheeky little bite, which made Celestia giggle. Then Spike decided to move on to the part of Celestia's ass that hadn't had any attention yet, her pronounced and puckered ponut.
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Celestia was mildly surprised to feel her ass cheeks being parted, but let out a groan of surprise when she felt Spike's versatile tongue start tracing around the edge of her asshole. Spike got his face right in between the two masses of ass flesh before letting them go, his entire head almost enveloped in the thick warmth of her butt. He placed a big kiss directly on Celestia's asshole the started licking more firmly, Celestia was panting and her eyes were crossed, she had no idea that her ass was so sensitive and that it could provide so much pleasure. Spike liked the fact that while Luna had been in control of her actions during their session, Celestia was on the other end of the spectrum, a completely helpless yet willing victim to his sexually deviant whims.
Spike decided to up the ante a little and applying a little pressure, his tongue slid into her asshole. Celestia gasped, nothing had ever been up there before. Spike wiggled and swirled his tongue inside her back door, Celestia felt ambivalent about it, it was a weird alien sensation, but wasn't entirely unpleasant. Spike pulled his tongue out, it was time to fuck this bitch and fuck her hard, she had an ass of legendary proportions and he wasn't going to waste what could have been his only chance to do whatever he could to it. Spike kept her ass spread as he lined up his dick with her wet twitching hole, once his tip was pressed up against her rear entrance he let go of her cheeks, his dick disappearing from his vision, hidden in the comfortable soft pillows of the princess posterior.
Celestia knew what was coming, she turned to Spike and said "M-master... I... I've n-never had anything up... there, b-before..."
Spike smirked and said "Well then, I'd say it's time someone popped your anal cherry and got your ass accustomed to the exquisite feeling of being roughly fucked. Looks like I'm the dragon for that job" without a word of warning, Spike clapped his hand down on Celestia's hips and rammed his entire length up her ass. Celestia's eyes went wide and she was completely silent, Spike could feel the hot walls of her ass clenching on his cock, not used to anything being shoved so deeply inside. Spike began thrusting, he was only a few thrusts in when Celestia basically screamed and came harder than she had ever had in her entire life, spraying juices all over Spike's legs.
As he continued her orgasm didn't seem to stop, it was just a continuous tingling feeling that persisted and made her face adopt the classic "fucked silly" look as she gibbered and moaned. Spike's hips were clapping against her monstrous ass cheeks, they wobbled up and down as well as side to side, the unfortunate thing about the feeling and the visuals of this was that Spike probably wouldn't last very long. Desperate to make sure Celestia got the ass fucking of her life, he reached forward and tugged on her gigantic wings to get more leverage and power behind his thrusts.
It was all becoming too much for Celestia, her horn started reacting strangely, fizzing and sparking, popping with magic as her horn lit up periodically. Spike noticed this and couldn't believe what was happening, she was about to have a horngasm. The horngasm was a well known phenomenon among unicorn mares, it was tricky to trigger because the mare in question had to be in an extremely high state of arousal, Spike was convinced that Celestia was about to experience a horngasm for the first time, he was right. Celestia could sense what was happening to her horn but had no idea what exactly was causing it to react the way it was, all she knew was that it felt good.
Spike just kept fucking harder and harder, tugging on her wings, he really wanted her to get her first horngasm and tried to hold out as long as possible, Celestia clearly loved having her ass taken more than she could have ever anticipated. Suddenly her horn began shooting rainbow colored fireworks all around the room, random inanimate objects levitated, Celestia was literally screaming out loud with her royal Canterlot voice. As the fireworks subsided and objects settled back where they were, she had been temporarily drained of her magic and was fighting to remain conscious. Confident that he had given all he could possibly give, Spike opened the floodgates and an extremely large warm load was pumped into Celestia's quivering insides, he kept on thrusting until he was totally spent and felt his dick beginning to soften up.
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Spike allowed his cock to slip out of Celestia's ass, both of them breathing heavily. Spike said "I assume... you approve of... my skills?"
There was a long pause before Celestia said "Very much master... thank you...". With an answer like that, Spike didn't know what else he could do but just leave her to bask in her afterglow. As he started walking to the door to leave, Celestia quickly went "Wait!"
Spike turned to her with a quizzical look on his face, Celestia said "Before you go... do you have any wishes master?" She was smiling sweetly with a thin veil of innocence in an attempt to hide the slut beneath.
Spike smiled mischievously and said "As a matter of fact, yes. I wish for us to do this again sometime". Celestia giggled and laid down on her bed for a well deserved rest, Spike leaving to return home.
-meanwhile-
Twilight cut off her spell, she was lucky that her handy music box spell hadn't been noticed by either of them. She had seen everything that Spike and Celestia had done in that room, but rather than feel disgusted or shocked, she just felt betrayed more than anything. Why had Spike lied to her? Though, more importantly, if he was so desperate to get some ass action... why didn't he approach her about it?
The End

			Author's Notes: 
For those of you who asked for it, here it is! I hope you enjoyed it :) I know some people might have been expecting or wanting Twilight to get involved, but it didn't seem like something I could have added in this story. Don't worry, as you can see I've left it open for a possible third installment which will feature Twilight if anyone wants it. Let me know!
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