
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		The Twilights new clothes

		Written by Ravenor

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Princess Celestia

					Princess Luna

					Sex

					Anthro

					Alternate Universe

					Fetish

					Porn

		

		Description

After solving the ancient spell, Twilight has been ascended to become an alicorn. It's not all upside.
For one thing, there are ancient laws about what they can and can't wear and that's just the start.
Fetishes: masturbation, public sex, public nudity, lots of sex, piercings
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		Chapter 1



Twilight looked at herself in the mirror, running her hands down her new pegasus blouse and then glancing back at her brand new wings.
Princess. Alicorn.
Her.
It was still hard to believe. Turning around, she brushed her skirt down and looked back at herself in the mirror, half spreading her purple wings.
Turning back, she brushed her long mane back, biting her lower lip as she gazed into the mirror.
There was a knock on the door and she looked over towards it, “Enter.”
The door opened and Princess Celestia entered with a smile, like usual wearing only her royal regalia. Necklace, nipple rings and clit ring, her hooves in golden shoes, her horn covered in a beautiful golden filigree from a ring at the base end ending in a two inch chain with a small golden ball hanging from the tip, matching the identical one hanging from her clit ring.
“Princess Celestia!” Twilight exclaimed with a smile and quickly moved over to her.
“Twilight,” Celestia said and gathered the smaller alicorn into a tight hug and Twilight cuddles closer, resting her head against those large soft breasts, “Did you sleep well, my faithful student?”
Twilight smiled up at her, “It was fine… but my wings kept getting in the way,” she admitted.
Celestia smiled back, “They will for a while until you get used to them,” and stroked her mane softly, “It is part of what I’m here to discuss with you, Twilight.”
“Princess?” Twilight asked, stepping back and looking up at her.
Celestia sighed softly with a small smile, “You’re a Princess too now, Twilight. You may simply call me Celestia.”
“Oh,” Twilight said and then shifted a bit on her hooves, “...That feels odd.”
Celestia smiled, “Work on it?”
“I’ll try… Celestia.”
Celestia smiled, “A good start. But not what I was coming to speak to you about,” she said and walked over to sit down on the bed, crossing her long legs, “Like I said, you’re a Princess now. Your coronation is in a few days. There are some things we need to discuss.”
“Such as?” Twilight asked and moved to sit down next to her, looking up at Celestia.
Celestia looked at her and reaches to brush her mane, “Twilight, you’re a Princess now. You know the laws as well as I do, if not better. For one thing, you need to pick your regalia.”
“...Does that really apply to me?” Twilight asked hesitantly, “Not just you and Luna?”
“It says Alicorn. You know it applies to Cadance and you as well. Those laws may have been written at the formation of Equestria to keep my sister and me honest and transparent to our ponies, but they apply to all alicorns. All those laws.”
Twilight swallowed nervously, her cheeks and the inside of her ears starting to burn in a blush as she shifted in her seat. Suddenly very aware of Celestias nakedness.
That was one of those laws.
Alicorns were forbidden from wearing clothes to demonstrate their dedication to being transparent in their ruling. What more, everypony else wore clothes. It was against the law to be naked in public. Unless you were an alicorn where it was required.
“I… but…” Twilight mumbled and swallowed, squirming, “I know the law says that but…”
“Twilight,” Celestia said gently but firmly, “Cadance is doing fine. My sister and I have not worn anything for a thousand years. Back then clothes were even less of a big deal, before clothes, it’s what ponies did everywhere.”
Taking a deep breath, Twilight slowly let it back out, “...I know,” she admitted, “I know you’re right and it’s the law. But, it’s still, I never..” she said and blushed, looking up at her shyly, “I never even been with a stallion. And some of those laws…”
Celestia shifted closer and gathered her into a soft hug, “I know, Twilight. But they really have a good reason for existing. There have been times where they helped a lot in keeping the stability of our country. Or even in keeping me sane, a thousand years is a long time and some of them really, really help.”
Twilight leaned against her, hugging back before she took another deep breath. Then she nodded, “...I know, I read the history too,” she admitted before she swallowed and looked up at Celestia, “I…I guess I don’t have a choice, anyway.”
Celestia smiled sadly, “I wish we had thought of this when agreeing to those laws, but even my sister and I aren’t perfect.”
Nodding, Twilight licked her lips nervously before she nodded firmly, “How do we start?” she asked and looked up at Celestia,” with a small nervous smile.
Celestia smiled back, “How about you take those clothes off then and we’ll go meet the royal jeweler. She’s waiting for us to join her in choosing your designs.”
Glancing down at herself, Twilight hesitated before she nodded, “I-I… okay,” she finally agreed and nodded, starting to unbutton her blouse, slipping it off to reveal a modest white bra covering her C cups.
The bra soon followed the blouse onto the bed and she did her best to suppress her burning blush as she stood up and unzipped her skirt, sliding it off onto the floor before stepping out of it before sliding her panties down and stepping out of them.
“You have nothing to hide, Twilight,” Celestia told her with a gentle smile as she stood up, gathering the younger alicorn into another hug, “You are beautiful.”
Blushing brightly, Twilight hugged back for several moments before gathering herself and taking a deep and determined breath before looking up at her, “I-I’m ready,” she said before glancing at the clothes, “My clothes…”
“Don’t worry, a maid will gather them all and take them away. You won’t need them again, my student,” Celestia said before taking her hand, “Come, we shouldn’t keep her waiting.”
Twilight nodded nervously and took her hand, allowing her to lead her out the doors. Despite her struggles to keep her blush under control, she could feel it burning as pair of stallion guards in full armor joined to walk behind them.
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Twilight looked at herself in the mirror, the blush on her cheek seeming to be permanent by now as the unicorn next to her smiled and measured the base of her horn with a tape measure,
“There we go, Princess,” she said before she lowered hands, “I have the measurements I will need,” she said and slipped the tape measure into a pocket on her dress before brushing her pink mane back, “Now, have you chosen what style you will have for your regalia?”
Twilight shook her head, “No, Goldie. And you can call me Twilight,” she said and turned away from the mirror and did her best to ignore her state of dress.
Shimmering Gold smiled and nodded, “As you wish, Princ- Twilight. You know the mandatory parts?”
Twilight swallowed and nodded, “Y-yes. The horn filigree and the clithood ring.”
Golide nodded and leaned against the table, “Correct. Each with a half hoof width length chain ending with your symbol attached. But you need to pick another three items at least, but which you pick are up to you, Princess.”
“For example,” Celestia said and stepped up next to Twilight, sliding a hand around her waist to rest on her hip, “I have my clit and horn, but I also have my special shoes, my nipple rings and my necklace.”
Twilight looked up at her, “Special shoes? They are just not gold?”
Celestia shook her head and moved to sit on the table, crossing her long legs before reaching down to slip one shoe off her hoof before showing her. The inside has similar to a normal shoe with a hard outer edge for the hoof to rest on, but the inside seemed to be… silk strings that stood up straight and shifting back and forth.
Frowning, Twilight looked at it and then at Celestia, “...They tickle you?”
Celestia smiled and slipped it back on, “Yes, but not always. The less excited I am, the more they tickle me,” and then stuck her tongue out a bit, “A gift from my sister. When we had to pick, we picked one each for each other.”
“O-oh,” Twilight said and blushed, swallowing, “...What did you pick for her?”
Celestia laughed and winked, “You know her nipple shields?” shi asked and at Twilights nod she continued, “Enchanted to always draw the viewer's eye. At the time, she was envious that I had larger breasts. And when ponies look at them, they vibrate.”
Twilight blushed deeply, “...What else does she have?”
“Princess Luna has a buttplug and a tongue bar piercing,” Goldie said and returned with a list, taken advantage to get it while the alicorns were distracted, “ And Princess Cadance in addition to the mandatory ones wear a buttplug, a pair of chain connected nipple rings and a speech collar.”
Celestia nodded, “As you notice, each of us wear one enchanted piece. Cadances speech collar only allow her to talk if she is over a certain level of excitement.”
Twilight frowned, “...Why?”
“It’s part of the rules the councils made up when we were given the rule of Equestria,” Celestia said, “And we had to go along with it  to keep the peace. The idea was that if we were sexually excited, it would be impossible for us to become tyrannical.”
“Oh.”
Celestia sighed softly, “...And they may have had a point. My sister stopped wearing hers as soon as we were in full command of Equestria. Less than a hundred years after that, she fell to the darkness. That’s why I kept to them and why we are still enforcing them.”
Swallowing, Twilight nodded.
“It’s not so bad, Princess,” Goldie said, “if you pick something you find that you don’t like, you can change out one chosen part every hundred years.”
Twilight nodded and took the list Goldie handed her, “...Can I think about it?” she asked and tried not to blush as she looked down at the selection.
“Of course,” Goldie said with a smile, “We have a few days until your coronation. They will take a day or two to craft depending on what you choose. So two or three days until I need your final choice.”
Nodding again, Twilight bit her lower lip as she studied the list. Everything the rest had, and more selections as well.
Celestia stood up and gave Twilight a hug, “Come, I’ll walk you back to your chambers. Until you are crowned…”
“I’m not allowed in public,” Twilight said softly and leaned against her.
“Actually,” Celestia said and stroked her mane, “...You’re actually not allowed to be alone. A princess or at least two guards have to be in the room with you at all times.”
Blushing, Twilight nodded and rested her head against Celestia's large soft breasts and the larger alicorn held her tighter, arms slipping around her and nosed at her ear,
“We will all help you through this, my student,” Celestis told her quietly, “And remember Cadance? Only a month until she started to feel comfortable, you will do fine.”
Twilight nodded and nuzzled against her cleavage.
“And she looks very nice.”
“Very sexy,” Twilight agreed before looking up at her, forcing a small smile, “I suppose I just have never thought about myself in those terms before.”
Celestia turned them around and then guided Twilight around to face the mirror before her hands slid up to stroke just beneath her breasts, “You best get used to it, Twilight,” she said softly, “Because you are beautiful and sexy. As part of choosing your regalia, I want you to spend a couple of hours studying yourself in the mirror.”
Blushing darkly, Twilight nodded.
“In addition,” Celestia said seriously and slid her hands up to cup her breasts softly, “Take my advice, my student. I know you plan to pick the easiest one, but that is a mistake. You will be wearing those for a long time. Choose what fits your personality and body, not what you think would be easier to wear.”
Swallowing, Twilight nodded and arched softly into Celestia's touch as she looked into the mirror.
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“Ready Twilight?” Celestia asked and caressed her cheek.
Twilight took a deep breath and then nodded, “I’m ready,” she said and looked up into her eyes.
Celestia nodded, “Come, it’s time.”
“I-I’m nervous,” Twilight admitted, “It’s a lot. A month ago I was just a pony.”
Celestia smiled, “Twilight, I’m not sure you have ever been just anything. You were an extraordinary student and you will be an extraordinary princess.”
The door to the balcony was open before her and Twilight stopped walking, taking a deep breath.
She could hear them outside. Ponies. Thousands of them. All of them waiting for her. They would see her.
Like this. Even more than this, wearing her new regalia, knowing that she would be…
Celestia's arms slipped around her, pulling her into a hug, stroking her back, “Close your eyes, just breath, Twilight,” she said and stroked her mane, hugging her against her soft chest.
Doing as she was told, she took deep breaths as Celestia's warm wings wrapped around her. It helped. A little at least, letting her slowly relax slightly.
“...Thanks…”
Celestia nosed at her ear, “It will get easier, Twilight. All of it, I promise. It was difficult for Cadance as well, but look at her now.”
Twilight nodded and showed her a nervous smile, “It’s just… I know I haven’t worn anything for… but to be before so many ponies…”
Celestia smiled and stroked her mane, “I know what you mean. It was difficult at the beginning. It gets easier.”
Nodding again, Twilight swallowed and glanced at the open door before she nodded, “I-I’m ready.”
Celestia smiled and led her out into the bright sunshine. And the thousands, tens of thousand ponies looking up towards her.
Twilight felt herself freeze up, her face burning in a blush before she looked away from the ponies below, locking her eyes at the building across the square.
It didn’t help. It didn’t help at all, the entire side of it was covered with a giant waist up picture of herself.
“-and Princess Twilight is ready to take her place as a fully crowned Princess of Equestria,” Celestia said with a smile, “Showing everypony in Equestria that she is ready for the responsibility of her station and that she is ready to put the best of Equestria first,” she said before she turned to Twilight, “Princess Twilight, do you accept this responsibility?
Twilight swallowed but squared her shoulders, raising her wings, “I do Princess Celestia,” she said loudly, “And I look forward to serving Equestria in any way I can.”
“Do you accept your chosen regalia as a Princess of Equestria?”
“I do.”
One of the guards stepped forward and opened a polished wooden case of dark wood, embossed on the lid with a gold version of her cutiemark.
He turned it around and opened it for Princess Celestia.
Twilight didn’t move, she just looked out over the crowd as Celestia picked up the first of the items. She slipped the horn filigree around Twilight's horn, sliding the base ring all the way down where it fit snugly around it, the thin gold strands following the spiral grooves to the ring close to around the tip where the inch long gold chain hung, holding a small gold medallion the shape of her cutiemark. Just long enough to hang at the upper edge of her vision.
What more, it made her entire horn tingle.
She let out a small gasp, her blush burning.
Celestia moved down to fit her with the second item, the clithood ring with matching chain and medallion.
It felt strange, but standing still, the horn was way more distracting.
Celestia moved on with the next item, gently fitting Twilight's hard nipples with a pair of golden rings, connected with a thin golden chain, just long enough to have a little bit of slack in it.
Biting her lower lip, Twilight suppressed a small moan as she trembled, but she didn’t move as Celestia moved on to put a pair of golden shoes on the balcony before her.
She took a slow step into them, glancing down and swallowing before she looked out over the square again.
“And the final piece,” Celestia said loudly, holding up a pair of golden wristbands.
Twilight held her arms out for her and Celestia fit them around her wrists. They shimmered and there was a click as they locked before they pulled together as if strong magnets, binding Twilights wrists together.
“The armbands are enchanted to be strongly attracted to each other and won’t be separated unless Princess Twilight is putting the best of Equestria before her own,” Celestia said loudly, “She will now demonstrate to everypony here to prove her worthiness of her position!”
Blushing darkly to the tips of her ears, Twilight gave them a tug. Nothing happened.
No.
No no no!
“You need to be more worked up,” Celestia murmured quietly.
Twilight swallowed and trembled, sliding finger to feel her clit ring, brushing it and past her clit softly as she breathed hottly, curling a finger into her wet pussy, moaning softly as the wristbands let go.
She swallowed, spreading her arms to everypony could see her.
The crowd beneath erupted into cheers.
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