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		A Proposition



You take a bite out of your oatmeal as Celestia quietly hummed her morning tune as she ate. You are not sure what she was humming but you guessed it was some song from her childhood. It had been one month since you appeared in Equestria. Or Celestias' bed to be more precise. How you got here, you don't know but about a week into your "employment" with Celestia, she had told you that she picked you as her pet. Not that you minded it. Oh no. True to her word, you lived like royalty and she treated you with care both in the bedroom and out. Despite her massive build, she had the grace of a hummingbird. Never intending to hurt you and quick to adjust herself if she thought you were uncomfortable. And the sex didn't hurt either. You were unsure how a female could come to possess a lengthy endowment but that was the fun of it I suppose.
Celestia looked over to you and smiled.
"See something you like pet?"
You still couldn't speak so you nodded you head with a smile.
"Why don't you come show me what you like so much."
You put down your spoon and go underneath the table. Now on your hands and knees, you crawled over to Celestias' chair and lifted her skirt up just enough to get under it. And there you could see your prize. A ten inch flesh pole just waiting for servicing. You could hear that Celestia had resumed eating so, with all the grace of an elephant in a china shop, you immediately went to work. Taking her cock in your hand, you bring its head to your lips and give it a nice, slow lick. Celestia tensed at the sudden warmth and you smiled. She was so sensitive down here. Now wanting to waste anymore time, you decided to get to the good part. You take her into your eager maw and slowly started to suck on her. Bobbing your head back and forth in slow, delicate motions, you start to swirl your tongue along her veins. All the while, Celestia tried to keep her composure and breathing in check as you serviced her. As you kept this up, you could hear the dining room doors open, followed by the sound of high heels clicking on the floor. And it was coming closer.
"Good morning sister." said Luna.
You pulled back and used your hands to pleasure Celestias' rod and smiled.
"Good morning Luna. How was your evening?" Celestia inquired.
You placed your mouth onto Celestias' head and gently sucked on it.
"It went well. The nobles and I came to an agreement on the pay increase for the guards here in Canterlot to coincide with the increasing Changeling threat. That will keep the guards happy. Any who, where is our little toy? Isn't he supposed to be eating breakfast?"
You stop to allow Celestia to shift her position a little and continued on with your attentions. this time adding more force and vigor to it. Celestia placed her hand on your head and gently pushed you towards her. You tried to suppress a gag so Luna didn't hear you. You succeeded.
"He is near Luna. I'm sure he will be in any minute." Celestia reached under the table to rub your head. A little praise for your efforts.
"Well, since he isn't here, I wanted to propose an idea to you. We already both agree that he is an excellent little plaything and he is rather compliant. Not to mention that he is absolutely adorable when we dress him up. What if we put him into the care of Mistress Fleur for a week for training? You know, as a proper bedmare?"
At this point, you stopped sucking and pulled off. Interested on this conversation, you sit on your knees.
"You know Lulu, that's not a bad idea. I know he wants nothing more than to please us and teaching him a little obedience and submissiveness would look good on him. If I may ask though, what about him do you want to change?"
You smiled. This could be fun and it would let you be around Canterlot some more.
"As much as I love him, I don't like his rowdy nature. He is unpredictable. It would teach him to be patient and allow us to have at him more easily. He is our toy Tia. For us to use how we see fit, where we see fit, when we see fit. Don't mistake sister, I love his passiveness and his willingness but I think he would be perfect if he was given some discipline and training in submission. "Luna stated.
Rowdy? Unpredictable? You smiled as an idea came to your mind. You quietly crawled over to Lunas' chair and saw that she was wearing a shorter skirt than Celestia. And you also saw that you had a clear shot at Lunas' package. You dove in, gently but firmly pressing your mouth against her stallionhood. 
Luna screamed at this sudden touch. She looked down at you with fear in her eyes but that fear died off the moment she made eye contact with you. You smiled at her and started to give her a blowjob while maintaining eye contact. Luna scoffed and placed her hand on your cheek. You leaned into it and closed your eyes.
"Such a naughty creature. See what I mean Tia?" Celestia chuckled and moved over to Luna.
"I think Fleur will have fun with him. We will make a proper mare of him yet. As for you my little pet, go and take a shower and get dressed. Luna and I will make the arrangements for your training." Celestia smiled at you.
You did as told and removed yourself from underneath the table. You stood up and stretched before heading off to Celestias' room. What adventure will be had for you? You don't know but you are excited non the less.

	
		Mistress Fleur



Fleur sighed. Her date had not gone as planned. Again. This marked the third time this month that Fleur De Lis had gone out only to be, once again, objectified as an object of desire as opposed to being seen as an individual. But considering that her date was with Blueblood, she should had known better. Such a selfish stallion. If he could be called that. A knock at her door pulled her out of her thoughts and looked over to see that a letter had been pushed through her mailslot. She sighed again thinking that this is some other stallion trying to bring her on another pointless date. She picked it up and her eyes went wide as she saw that this letter was from the Royal Sisters themselves. She hurried over to her desk and tore the envelope open.
"Dear Fleur,
We hate to intrude on your privacy and daily activites but Luna and I have need of your services. We have long known of your profession as a "Trainer" of sorts and were wondering if you still practiced this profession. We have a pet that we want trained by you but if you can't do it, then it is no problem. But should you take him on, we would be most pleased and would happily compensate you in any manner you see fit. We ask that you send us a letter with your reply.
Should you take him on, there are a few things you should know. Firstly, he can't talk. So using yes and no questions will work best with him. Secondly, he is to be our new bedmare. As such, you will be training him on discipline and submissivness. We would also like you to treat him as your "wife" for a lack of a better word. Let him know that you/we are in charge. Not him. I don't think you will have much of a problem with him in this regard but he has been known to be unpredictable at times. And thirdly, you may use him for your own pleasure. We would ask that you get him into crossdressing. Feminine clothing, makeup, the works. Teach him his proper place.
As stated, this is only if you accept. Attached to this letter is a spell to send us a direct reply. We are eager for your response.
Yours truly,
Princess Celestia
Fleur De Lis put down the letter and grinned. She rarely offered her services to others but, seeing as this was from the princess herself, she would be a fool to refuse this offer. Fleur opened her desk and grabbed a piece of parchment and a quill.
Dear Princess Celestia,
I would be more than happy to take your pet as my project. By the time you receive this letter, I will be making preparations. Feel free to send him down whenever you are ready. After his training, we will discuss compensation over tea.
Sincerely,
Fleur De Lis
Looking at the attached document, Fleur cast the spell and sent her letter.
--------------------------
Celestia and Luna smiled at eachother as they finished reading the letter.
"Lets not keep Fleur waiting. "Said Luna.  "Do you want to take him down or should I?"
Celestia looked over to her pet and watched as he played with Philomena. Celestia looked back to Luna.
"I will take him down. It will be nice to see her again."
Luna stood up to stretched and nodded.
"Very well. While you do that, I will wrap up the day court. I will see you at dinner sister."
Luna made her way to the door and left. Celestia got up and walked over to her pet and placed her hand on his shoulder. He looked up at her and smiled.
"It's time for your training pet. Lets go." Her pet picked up Philomena and stood up to put her back into her cage. After locking it, Celestia gestured to the door and they both left. 
Celestia was excited to see where this would go. And even more so for her pets return.

	
		The Rules



You sat on the couch as you heard Celestia talking to someone in the other room.  You assumed it was your temporary mistress just by how long the two had been talking. You and Celestia had arrived about a half hour ago and you were amazed at how big the house was. Apparently, as Celestia had stated to you on your way here, Fleur De Lis is one of the top models in the city and owns her own make-up company. Celestia herself had a special contract with Fleurs' company for her make-up needs. Probably one of the reasons it is so popular. Celestia had asked you to stay seated but sitting still was not something you liked to do but tired of sitting, you got up and moved around. A particular painting caught your interest and you were about to examine it when you heard someone clear their throat from behind you. You turned around to see Celestia and another slightly shorter mare. She was not as muscular as Celestia. Quite the opposite really. A more feminine yet toned build. Her skin was almost as white as Celestias' but a slight shade darker. And her hair was a light pink with a white streak to it. She was beautiful. She broke the silence first.
"So this is your pet?" Celestia nodded. "I see. He is certainly a unique creature to behold. But if I recall you speaking earlier, didn't you tell him to stay seated?" You could feel yourself getting a little red in the face. Celestia had told you to stay put.
"I did indeed Fleur, but it is no big deal." Fleur smiled at Celestia and looked back to you.
"Ah but it is a big deal. A good pet, no, a good MARE obeys her mistress. To the letter. I guess obedience will be the first lesson for her." Fleur looked to Celestia and patted her hand. "Don't you worry one little bit about him princess. I will take good care of him. And when I am done, he will be the perfect bedmare. I promise you."
Celestia smiled and looked at you. You were confused. You weren't a mare. You knew about the training but not this. What were they up to? You watched as Celestia and Fleur hugged eachother. Celestia broke the hug and came over to give you a kiss. Her lips made contact with yours and you tried to lean in until she broke the kiss. 
"Now you behave for your new mistress okay?" You looked over to Fleur who just smiled the whole time. You looked back to Celestia and nodded. She smiled and patted your cheek and walked towards the door. Fleur had moved to open it and you watched as Celestia left. Fleur closed the door and locked it. She turned back to you and motioned for you to sit on the couch. You did as directed and sat down. She sat herself down next to you and made herself comfortable, placing her body in just the right position for you to have a full frontal view of her breasts and toned abs. Her clothing did not leave much for the imagination and you couldn't help but get hard at the sight. Either Fleur did not notice or she did and did not care. 
"So pet" You looked up and made eye contact. "Celestia and Luna have tasked me with your training so I am going to break down some rules for you. These are simple rules so pay attention please. Rule one, you do as instructed. If I tell you to sit, you sit. If I say jump, you jump. Rule two. When it comes to clothing, I decide what you wear. You might not like it but that does not matter. You are my pet. I know what's best for you. Rule three. When it comes to sex, I have full control. You are meant to be used and bred to my hearts content. Doubly so for your true mistresses. So no sex unless I want it. Not when you want it. You may show your interest in sex through light touching. If you want sex, you may ask by rubbing my inner thigh. If I want it, then sex is a guarantee. If not, to bad for you. Nod if you understand these rules."
You nod and Fleur smiled at you.
"Good. Now the final rule. I may touch you however I want, where I want, when I want. This is something that your true mistresses want so I will teach you this. By the end of your training, you will be submissive and restrained. The perfect bedmare. I know these rules are a little archaic to say the least, but they are effective"
Fleur glanced down and could see your boner. She chuckled.
"Let us begin. Take off your clothes."
You got up and did as told. You removed your shirt and folded it before placing it on the couch. You untied your shoes and moved those to the side along with your socks and your pants and underwear followed suit. You were now completely naked infront of your mistress. You watched as Fleur got up and moved behind you. You flinched as her hand touched your back.
"Shhhh. I'm just exploring. And yes, I will be vocal about it." She glided her hand slowly down your back until it was resting on you rump. She squeezed and it got a moan from you.
"A nice, soft ass." You flinched again as she slapped it. "With a nice little jiggle to it." She pressed her body against yours and used her other hand to grab your throat. If you weren't turned on before, you certainly were now. As if reading your thoughts, she moved her other hand to your groin and grabbed your shaft. You moaned a little at the act. Fleur rested her head on your shoulder and lightly kissed your neck. You could hear the tell tale sound of magic being used and, all of a sudden, you could feel yourself go flaccid. You were now confused. You gave a sideways glance to Fleur and she caught it.
"Aw is my little mare confused?" You nod your head. "You see, mares don't have penises. Not you at least. So I am going to remedy this." Using her magic again, Fleur summoned a cock cage around your flaccid member and you groaned as it tightened on.
"If you are a good girl, I might remove it for a reward. I hope you get the idea now." She patted your head and let go of you. "Now, let us retire to my room for the night. Tomorrow we will start your lessons. Obedience being the first. Come."
Fleur started walking to a set of stairs and you followed. She led you up the stairs and down a hallway to her room. She looked at you and opened the door. Gesturing you inside, you entered. It was almost as big as Celestias' room. You did not have time to take it in as you felt Fleur push you on.
"To the bed little mare." You blushed but continued on. When you got there, you crawled onto the bed. It was soft as silk and big enough to hold at least four people. You started to make yourself comfy when Fleur cleared her throat. You looked back at her and your jaw dropped. She had removed her clothing, leaving you with a rather nice view. You looked down to see her flaccid member. It looked to be the same size as Lunas' cock. Eight inches of meat, give or take. She chuckled at your reaction.
"I'm glad you like what you see." She moved onto the bed and laid her head onto the pillows. After a slight adjustment, she was now on her back. Her hands relaxed behind her head. "Now, my little mare, I want a blowjob. Give me one."
You looked at her, smiled and then looked down at her member. You moved closer to her and moved to give her a kiss on the cheek until a hand stopped you. You pulled back confused.
"I said a blowjob little mare. Not a kiss. I know you are eager but please follow instructions before I punish you."
You pulled back and sat upright.
"So you are not going to give your mistress a blowjob?" You shook your head side to side. Fleur sighed. " I had hoped you would make this easy but if you insist." You felt magic envelope your body and found you could not move. You were completely paralyzed. Fleur pulled you down and rested your head on her belly. 
"You see pet, I was asked to train you thorough any means at my disposal and I fail to disappoint. I paralyzed you. You can't move a muscle unless I do it. This includes your mouth." To make her point, she opened your mouth with ease. You started to breath heavily. Fleur noticed this and started to caress your cheek. 
"Don't be afraid little one. All part of the training. But I will give you this choice. You can either do this willingly or I can do it for you. Blink once for the former or twice for the latter."
You think for a moment and decided to play along. You blink once. Fleur released her magical grip on you and you went slack. You tried to lift your head but her hand kept you in place.
"You have a job to do pet. Get to it. I won't be merciful a second time." You took her cock into your hand and angled it towards your mouth. You take it in with ease and got to work. Fleur removed her hand from the back of you head and sighed.
"See. That's not so bad is it? You might not like my methods but this is your reality. You are going to be the perfect bedmare. Celestia and Luna love you. Don't you want to make them happy?"
She had a point. You did want your mistresses to be happy. And if that meant being put through this training, then so be it. To show your acceptance, you took in a deep breath and took her in until your nose rested on her balls. Fleur groaned huskily and patted the back of your head.
"Good girl. Now you get it. I only want what you want and that is the happiness of the princesses."
You pulled back and bobbed back and forth. You repeat your deepthroating a few more times until it was coated in nothing but saliva and pre. You suck and tease her head while stroking her meaty shaft. After a minute of doing this, Fleurs breathing grew heavy. She was near and you knew it. You were about to continue up until her hands grabbed your head.
"I'm going to cum down that tight little throat of your little mare. Take a deep breath."
You realized what she wanted and you complied. As she heard you take in a deep breath, she plunged her cock into your maw and pushed you down until your nose, once again rested on her balls. She pulled your head back till only half of her cock was in you. That was when the real fun started. She held your head in place as she started to properly throatfuck you. You were now actively choking on maremeat and you could not do anything about it except gag and cough. She kept this assault up for a few more seconds until, finally, she hilted and, with a sound that sounded like a mix of a groan and scream, released her spunk down your throat. She held your head there for a few seconds, just to make sure she got it all out. Once she was sure, she pulled your head back and, with a wet slap, her cock rested on her belly. 
"Phew, that was more than I thought. Clean it off pet." 
You moved your mouth back to her cock and cleaned her, as requested. Once you were satisfied with your work, you pulled back and sat upright. You looked at Fleur who was already fast asleep. You got out of the bed and moved to the bathroom and looked in the mirror to see a rather familiar sight and you smiled. Covered in spit and cum. Just another day for the royal pet. You sighed and cleaned yourself up. 
After a few minutes, you looked your face over and, content with your work, moved back to the bed. Fleur was still asleep. You pulled the blanket from underneath her and moved yourself to rest beside her. You covered her and yourself with the blanket and held onto her.
"This is going to be a lot of fun" You thought to yourself. You smiled and joined Fleur in slumber.

	
		Lesson one, Part one: Whenever I want



Fleur awoke to find herself looking at the back of her pets head. She grinned as the memory of last night flooded back to her memory. She had not intended to get so forceful towards the creature but at least it worked. Fleur brought herself closer to her pet until her breasts rested against his back. After cozying up to him, she sighed. It was nice to have someone to hold. Fleur had debated on going back to sleep when a rather devious thought crossed her mind. Using her magic, Fleur slowly and gently removed the blanket that was covering the two. Her member, which had caught on to the idea, stood erect against her pets rear. Still, he slept on. Quietly snoring as Fleur moved about. Fleur gently moved his leg forward and brought her cock up to his entrance. Tightening her grip on his stomach and placing her hand by his head, she made her move.
--------------------------
You awake to a sudden pain in your ass. You tried to scream only for a hand to tightly cover your mouth.
"Mmmmm, good morning pet. Sleep well?"
You turn your head enough to see a smiling Fleur looking at you. You glare at her only to have your head forced back onto the pillow. You winced and moaned into her hand as her hips connected with your rump in one slow move.
"Do you know what today is pet? It's day one of your training. Lesson one. You get bred whenever your mistress wants. Don't worry. I have a whole day planned for us." She kissed your neck as she withdrew and slammed back in. This earned a grunt from you as she repeated the motion. "First, we are going to shower. Then we go out to eat breakfast. Then some shopping. And finally, a nice little club I frequently visit." You smiled dumbly as she started grinding on you prostate. Your groin hurt for some reason but you remembered that a cock cage was placed on you. Fleur smiled. "I see you like the idea. Good. I want you to have fun just as much as I. Lets hurry up so we can get going shall we?" You didn't react much as she forced your body to lay flat on your stomach and have her spooning you. "Such a good boy. Not even resisting as I make us comfortable. Just as a mare should behave." 
Knowing how easily she can overpower you, you just except this and relax. Fleur kissed your neck and hummed quietly as she continued her minstrations. She was like Celestia in a sense. She was gentle. She took her time with you. you tried raising your ass a little into the air only for Fleur to stop.
"No no. Lay flat. I'm the one taking care of you remember?" You frowned but didn't think much of it. You layed back down and allowed Fleur to continue on. She picked up her pace to where she was pistoning into you. This sudden assault on your poor prostate turned you into a mewling mess. All you could do was moan and whine as Fleur continued on. 
---------------------
Fleur looked at her pet. He was a quivering, moaning mess. She smiled. She enjoyed it when others were enjoying her attentions. She could feel the sweat starting to pour off of her as she continued pleasuring her temporary mate. Temporary. The thought alone caused Fleur to frown. Despite how short their time together had been, she didn't want to let him go. Fleur put these thoughts to rest quickly as an all too familiar pressure started to build in her loins. She laid her torso onto her lovers back and wrapped her arms around him and picked up her already fast pace. She smiled as his moans began to increase in pitch, making it sound more feminine than anything and he started to move from pleasure alone. What a treasure. With this thought, Fleur plunged her cock into her pets ass until, finally, she came. She stifled a scream as her pet filled in for her. After what felt like an eternity, Fleur pulled out of her pet and sat up on his legs. She looked up to his face to see him panting and smiling. With a loud slap to his ass, Fleur removed herself and turned him over. She looked to where his crotch was and chucked as a rather large cumstain stained her bed.
"Now that I know you can cum like a mare, it's staying on." Either he didn't hear you or he didn't care. Either way, you were pleased, and clearly so was he.
"Get up. Let's shower and get on with it. It's a beautiful day and I don't want to skip out on it." Fleur smiled as her pet sluggishly got out of bed and moved towards the bathroom. Today was going to be a good day.

	
		Lesson one, Part two



You waited as Fleur locked the front door of her house. When she had completed this task, she turned to you and smiled.
"Lets go." 
Fleur walked past you and you followed. You were excited. Canterlot was certainly a magical place in of itself. Having been around with Celestia, and with gossip from the nobles, you were known and no one dared to risk giving you trouble. Even Celestias' nephew, Blueblood, would be careful with his wording around you. 
Fleur had slowed down a bit to allow you to catch up. When you did, she had placed her hand on your hip and pulled you closer. Not that you minded. You two continued walking for a few more minutes until a rather familiar building came into view. Pony Joes. Celestias' favorite place to go and yours as well. The food here was phenominal. Joe, the owner, was familiar with who you were and, after some visits with Celestia, was more than happy to tend to your dietary needs. As you two got closer, you could see a line had formed. It was not a surprise really. For food this good, ponies would happily wait. Fleur was moving you to the back of the line when a voice called out.
"Consort? Is that you?" You turned around and saw Joe himself poking his head out of the door. "My boy! It is you! What are you doing going to the line?" You looked over to Fleur and Joes eyes turned to one of understanding. Fleur, now confused, spoke up.
"You know him?" Joes eyes went wide.
"Know him? He is an honored guest! Everypony knows the royal consort and who he reports too. To have him wait in a line is nothing short of disrespectful. Not just to him but to the Princesses as well. He is better than that. Now, you two come in and I will get you a menu. As for you my boy, I already know what you want. Come." You look to Fleur and smiled and led her on. Those who were waiting bowed their heads lightly and smiled as you two passed them.
Once inside, Joe led you to your personal booth. Well, Celestias' booth but Joe was nice enough to keep it that way. Once seated, Joe gave Fleur a menu.
"Now you take your time on picking and once you have picked, I will personally see to your orders."
"Thank you." Fleur smiled as Joe pulled off towards the kitchen.
"So you come here often?" You nod with a smile. Fleur bit her lip. "Why don't you come sit on my side with me?" You gave a look of confusion but shrugged it off and did as told. Fleur moved down enough so you could come sit on her side. Now, she was against the window and you were the one who had access to the dining floor. Fleur picked up her menu and looked. Eventually, Joe came back.
"Have you decided miss?"
"Yes sir. Can I please have a three cheese veggie omelete with a mocha latte please?"
Joe scribbled her order onto his pad and looked at you.
"Want your regular my boy?" You nod with a smile. "Alrighty. I will get right on that. It will be out in about 15 minutes okay?" 
You and Fleur nod. Joe moved away and Fleur moved her mouth to your ear. Her hot breath sending a shiver down your spine.
"While we wait, why don't you "entertain" your mistress? A handjob sounds lovely right about now." You blushed. Sure, you and the princesses have had some rather heated fun here at Pony Joes but oddly, doing it with someone else felt naughty. Fleurs placed her hand on top of yours and that pulled you from your thoughts. "Here. Let me help you." She moved your hand to her already erect cock and you wrapped your hand around it. Letting go of your hand, you got to work. There was nothing really special about a handjob and frankly, you found it boring but your mistress looked like she was having a good time. But it was just as she said. You do it whenever she wants, however she wants, wherever she wants. It doesn't take long for the signs to show themselves. Fleur leaned closer to your and lowered her voice to a whisper.
"Be a dear and take it down your throat. Don't want to leave a mess do we?" You smile and lower yourself down to her cock and take her in. She thrusts upwards as a torrent of cum flows into your mouth. A lot of it makes its way down your throat but some remains in your maw. You pull back and was about to swallow when Fleur tapped your shoulder. You look at her.
"Open" You opened your mouth and she smiled. "Good mare. Now swallow." You swallow and open your mouth again. She was about to say something when Joe came back to the table.
"Alrighty. One three cheese veggie omelete and a mocha latte for the lady and your regular. Enjoy. And don't worry about paying. The bill will be sent to the princess. As always. Enjoy."
You two smile as Joe left and began eating. 
"After this, we are going shopping. My little mare needs a new outfit. Wouldn't you agree?"
You gulped. You were not sure you liked what she had in mind. She giggled and continued eating. You followed suit and ate your breakfast. What did she have planned?

	
		Clothing trip


			Author's Notes: 
Hello dear reader. It has been awhile since I last uploaded a new chapter. You must forgive me. A lot has happened since my last chapter. Finishing school and transitioning to work as well as long hours have seen me with little to no time for stories. And long work hours take up most of my days. But I digress, with winter coming around and the working season dying down, I can hopefully see more chapters and new stories being made at a more consistent basis. I already have some ideas for new stories and this current one will have more chapters to come soon so please, be patient for I am trying. Thank you for your attentions and understanding.



After you two had eaten and left the diner, Fleur led you to a boutique. It seemed to be fairly slow in this part of town so, knowing what Fleur had in mind for your clothing, you were relieved. Fleur holds the door open and gestures you inside. You enter and take a look around as Fleur passed you. 
"Oh Sassy? Are you in?" Fleur called out. You heard a small commotion from what you believed to be the back room. After a moment, a rather slim yet toned mare came out.
"Fleur? I was not expecting you for another week. Your order is almost ready." said the mare.
Fleur chuckled. "No Sassy. I'm not here for that. Im here because I want to buy your already made clothing." Fleur turned towards you and motioned you over. Sassys' eyes went wide."I want something for her. A nice dress. Something tight fitting."
Sassy looked at you and back to Fleur.
"I might have something. But did I hear you correctly when you asked for a dress?" Fleur nodded. "Okay. I think I have something. Wait here." Sassy left to the back room for a second and returned with a beautiful dress that would make even Rarity gasp in awe.
"Alright. Try this on. There is a changing room right over there." Sassy pointed and you went to the changing room. Once the door was locked, you removed your other clothing and put on the dress. It was a little tight but it looked good. After making sure everything was situated, you opened the door only to be greeted by Fleur and Sassy.
"Oh my." Said Sassy. "She is beautiful."
\
Fleur smiled and pushed you back into the changing room and entered with Sassy following suit. Sassy closed and locked the door only to turn back with a predatory grin. Fleur pushed you back against the wall and grabbed your throat while Sassy just watched.
"You look so good little mare." Fleur whispered into your ear. "And that dress really brings out the best of your small body. Now I forgot to bring my purse but Sassy and I came to a nice little agreement. Your body for a few free dresses. And I have no problem with that. So be a good girl for Sassy. I will be out looking at other dresses for you." Fleur kissed your cheek and left the changing room. Once she was gone, Sassy turned you around and pressed your body against the wall. She squeezed your rump roughly and you couldn't help but moan. Sassy smiled.
"So a little squeeze gets you moaning huh? Then you are really gonna like this." Sassy lifted your dress up only enough to expose your ass and lined her erect member up. You hissed through your teeth as she slid in. Luckily you had lubed yourself up at Pony Joes before you and Fleur headed here but that did not stop the pain. She started to kiss your neck as her hips connected with you. You started moaning softly as she began to gently fuck you. As she did this, her other hand had slowly worked its way to your waiting erection. She slipped her hand under your dress and started giving you a handjob. Not wanting her to do all the work, you started to push you rump back and roll your hips. She pulled back from kissing your neck and nibbled your ear. She was getting close. You could hear it in her breathing. You couldn't help but feel sad. She was quite gentle. Something you enjoyed in your partners. But she was a busy mare so you couldn't blame her. You were pulled from your thoughts as a rather throaty grunt, and a rising warmth caught you attention. Sassy buried herself into you as you felt her cum in you. You followed suit as you had also reached your peak. After giving a few more thrusts, Sassy pulled out.
Sassy gave a light chuckle as you stretched.
"You have no idea how long it has been since I last got this opportunity. Thank you." Sassy gave you a kiss and broke it. "Don't worry about cleaning up. Im closing early so I can clean it." You nodded. "Lets get those clothes and send you off."
You and Sassy left the changing room. Fleur had made herself comfy on a couch and was reading a magazine as you two came closer. She put down her magazine and smiled. "Have fun Sassy?"
"Oh you have no idea. Wait here and I will get your clothes."
She didn't even take two minutes before she came back with a bag."
"There you go you two. Now if you don't mind, i'm going to close shop for the day and enjoy it. Thanks again Fleur."
Oh its no problem Sassy. Have a good day." You and Fleur left the store and headed back to Fleurs house. She leaned over to you. "And when we get back home, we are going to use some toys on you. Time to make you a proper mare."
You smiled. What fun. What fun indeed.

	
		A nice dinner



After a week of tight, revealing clothes, disciplining, constant edging and sex, Fleur decided it was time to show the Princesses just how far you have come. She had sent an invitation to the Princesses for reservations at one of Canterlots' fine dining establishments and sure enough, they agreed to it. You looked yourself over in the mirror to see if your make up and dress were on right. Once satisfied, you left Fleurs room and went downstairs to wait for your mistress to finish getting ready. As she had instructed you to, you sat on the couch and waited. Passing the time by reading a magazine that bore no interest to you. A good ten minutes passed before Fleur came into the living room.
"Look at you." Fleur cooed. "You came to me as a sex pet and you are leaving as a sex doll. Oh I'm so proud of you! Come on. Time for dinner." 
You smiled at her and put the magazine down. You moved towards her and the both of you left the house.
------------------
Celestia and Luna sat at their table and sipped on the wine that had been prepared for them. Celestia looked around nervously. Looking for something. Or someone. Luna chuckled at her sisters display.
"You really miss him, um, her, that much huh?" Luna asked.
Celestia looked back to her sister.
"Of course I do Luna. It has been a whole week and I am just excited to see how our little mare turned out. It's just been so empty and cold in my bed without her."
Luna smiled. She was happy her sister found somepony she liked. She couldn't remember the last time Celestia was so worked up over someone. 
"I know. I miss her too. But remember sister, she is here as Fleurs' date so promise me you won't get jealous or misbehave. Knowing Fleur, she might let us "test" just how much our little pet has changed."
Celestia huffed. 
"I know Luna. I know." Celestia was about to say something else when they were interrupted by a familiar voice.
"Good evening you two." 
Celestia and Luna looked to see Fleur. When they saw who accompanied her, their jaws dropped at the sight before them. Before them stood their pet in a rather tight and revealing dress and all dolled up with make up. Fleur chuckled.
"She is rather beautiful no? She did the make up herself." Fleur guided her pet and herself over to the table and made herself comfortable before pulling her pet close.
--------------------------
Fleur pulled you close and you rested your head on her shoulder and smiled at your two mistresses. Fleur reached for the bottle of wine and poured you two a glass before setting it back in place.
"So, you two like what you see?" Fleur asked.
Celestia spoke up after realizing the question.
"I really do Fleur. My little mare looks so beautiful." You smiled at the complement.
Luna spoke up next.
"I agree. She is rather stunning to behold. Did you have any problems with her?"
Fleur smiled a little at that question.
"We had a couple small problems but I assure you, in the end she accepted it. Right dear?"
You nodded your head before taking a sip of your wine.
Celestia fidgeted in her seat before speaking up.
"So how much longer for her training to find completion?"
"Actually Princess, her training is complete. After dinner you will be able to take her home for your own personal pleasure so don't you fret your highness. But while we are here, lets talk about my payment. Is that acceptable?"
Celestia and Luna looked at each other and nodded. Luna spoke up.
"What is it you would like Fleur?"
"What I want is simple. I want the weekends with this pretty little mare of yours. I won't lie to you both. I am lonely. The stallions in Canterlot are only after me for my money and the benefits it entails. But this little mare wants nothing but love. Not money. Not power. Just love. That is what I want your highnesses."
Luna and Celestia leaned towards each other and whispered amongst themselves for a minute. They pulled away with smiles on their faces. Celestia, blushing, spoke.
"We accept your terms Fleur but with one tiny adjustment. You are to come to the palace every Friday, if you can make time for it, and join us in some "fun" with our mare. We will fuck and cuddle afterword's. How about that?"
Fleur was in shock. She was not expecting this. She was broken out of her shock by her mare nuzzling and kissing her neck. 
She smiled and kissed her mare. She broke the kiss and looked to the Princesses.
"I accept this most gracious offer."
As if on cue, the waiter came out for their orders and for the rest of their time, they talked amongst themselves for the duration of their meals.
--------------------------
Celestia put down her napkin and relaxed a little bit.
"Fleur this was a lovely time."
"Indeed it was Celestia. I'm happy you two enjoyed this meal."
Luna smiled and leaned and whispered into Celestias' ear. You and Fleur looked at each other and looked back to the princesses.
"Now that we are done eating, how about dessert?"
"Oh? Alright Celestia lets get a menu."
Celestia and Luna chuckled. 
"That's not the dessert we want Fleur. We want that treat sitting next to you. Right here. Right now. With you."
Fleurs face turned a deep red at the request and bit her lip in thought. After a few seconds, she smiled broadly. Her grip on you tightening.
"I accept."
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