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		Description

To be the royal head of a kingdom, you have to have poise. Grace. Composure. Celestia bears all these traits and more, as one expects of a mare of her stature. And when you're a mare of a stature unlike any other in the land, you tend to find your needs sometimes difficult to fulfill. Especially when almost every single male entity in your presence is afraid to touch you, let alone express physical desire for you. You can only carry on with your duties for so long before some internal alarm clocks start ringing, and very loudly at that.
When she's had enough, Celestia decides it's time to make her move. All she has to do is find one perfect, easy, handsome, and functionally capable stallion. One look out from her windowsill of her chambers helps her get right on track to solving her problems, and fulfilling the dreams of another in one go.
Featured same day! Thank you so much!
Artwork by Longinius, colorized by Vest! I couldn't leave such a gem alone, especially when someone like Majin suggests it to me. Pre-read by Graymane Shadow!
Kinks/tags: MxF, Size Difference, Cougar on younger male, Seduction, Dominant Female, Sick for the Thicc, Huge Tits, Huge Butt, BBW, sweat, Oral/Cunnilingus, Titfuck, Thigh squeezing, Cowgirl position, minor smothering, creampie, improvised doggy, cumshots.
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		How Celestia Scratched That Itch



There’s a saying that goes around about how idle hands are a devil’s workshop. How if you let yourself fall into inactivity, your chores and self-appointed tasks being bare and yielding little satisfaction or purpose, mischief will find its way to you. It might be subtle, or it might be with all the forceful approach of an oncoming train. Some look at the saying as just an old fashioned way of warning youth to stay active and to pursue careers and hobbies instead of just loafing around. You don’t need much to encourage a kid to go outside, though.
Now, an almighty alicorn who wields the sun on a regular basis and has been overseeing the well-being of her fellow ponies for the better part of over a millennia? Well. That might be a little more severe.
“It’s been far too long. Far, far too long.”
Celestia’s remark was made to no one else in her private chambers, as she was alone and pacing. The goddess of the sun and would-be guardian of the kingdom of Equestria was rarely troubled with personal issues. The burden of minding an entire society, a kingdom under her rule, was one that made some ideas and feelings be pushed aside for the greater good. She’s made sacrifices aplenty in the past, and while some of those have thankfully been forgiven and undone such as her sister, there were still some that clung to the coattails of her mind.
One reminder of this was brought to the forefront just from last night. A happenstance wandering through the castle brought Celestia through the guest quarters of the castle, where she detected the magic of her sister at work. Finding this unusual given the time particularly, Celestia used her own magic to peek inside, only to stare for a few moments before quickly exiting in silence. It was enough to see her sister being double-teamed by two of the guards, one at her front and the other at her back door, to answer many questions right away.
“You can have all the stained glass windows, the fancy pottery, the newspaper photos in the world. But being on such a tall pillar means every single male thinks you’re untouchable!” She groaned as she ran a hand through her multi-hued hair. A few frustrated steps towards a full-length mirror had her nearly glaring at her reflection before her gaze softened. “I’m not untouchable. Am I?”
The woman who stared back was a woman unlike any other in the world: tall enough to be at least a head above any guard who was in her employ, with an imposing set of wings folded behind her back that could reach out as far as twice her arm length. Yet if her height did not get one’s attention, her body’s shape most definitely did. Celestia liked to consider that over the course of time, her looks had influenced - to some degree - the course of art and definitions of beauty her people’s culture had grown into. It was an expectation, given her place as the definitive head of her kingdom for so long.
Framed by an almost enchanting waterfall of colors that made up her elongated mane, Celestia’s figure was the result of pure alicorn genetics meeting the almost spoiling nature of royal life. She was by no means out of shape; even with her age, she carried all the magical and physical might of a Princess, enough to give every warring species beyond Equestria’s borders - the dragons, the Yaks, and onwards out - fair caution in drawing her ire. Yet where muscle was placed, there was sufficient paddings of supple, squeezable flesh.
Possibly the two most evident givings of this were in her chest and in her lower half. The sheer size Celestia bore in her twin globes dwarfed any and every possible bra maker in modern day Equestria, to the point her personal brassieres were crafted through private commission. Being as strong as she was, there was never a worry for the fables of “back pain” as some mares might complain about. Really, Celestia’s only complaint about them was getting them to cooperate with her attire and for making it difficult sometimes to not distract somepony with them. She also suspected that it was a hazing ritual for the new guards to try and nab at least one of her bras, as she occasionally found them in places they had no business being in.
Her lower half spared no mercy either, in terms of physical appeal. Powerful, long legs carried the solar princess easily, yet further displayed her uniqueness in the sheer heft carried in her thighs and even up to her rear end. It was an easy declaration that any attire made for Celestia would only fit Celestia, because on anyone else, it would amount to no more than throwing window drapes over one’s torso. Much to her personal embarrassment, there was an occasional security check on the size of doorways and access routes to make sure she would never become, literally, stuck inside of a tight spot.
“Hmph. No. I look fantastic. And I refuse to be told otherwise.” Celestia declared to herself. “If I could just…oh goodness, has it really been since Cadance and Shining’s wedding that I really got to cut loose?” She thought for a moment. The young man’s name she’d let herself be entertained with escaped her, but she did recall him at least making an attempt to woo her. It must not have amounted to much, if not even a name came to mind. “This needs to be remedied at once. But how?”
Turning away from the mirror, Celestia walked to the window and peered out beyond the glass to the castle grounds. Off to the left was the gardens, an area she always felt comfortable walking through when she needed to think. But being alone in just a different place offered no true answers. Her gaze wandered, and paused when she zeroed in on a newer group of training guards out in another quarter of the grounds, a fairly open terrain meant for physical drills.
“Hmm…”
It was true that every guard usually placed with her was of a discipline and mindset to almost fear touching or getting close to the solar princess. Celestia knew it was simply a duty they took seriously, and she usually appreciated the protectiveness of her guards. But their solid stone nature and seeming lack of reaction to any outward stimuli was almost…well, not even almost; absolutely boring.
But if they’re not trained into having that discipline be seared into their mindset just yet, then perhaps…
The alicorn’s soft lips curled into a playful smile. Now there was an idea.

By the time Celestia had made her way to the training grounds, the new guards were about halfway through the gauntlet of physical exercises the drill sergeant would be barking them through. She was never one to question discipline in her soldiers, as any sort of armed unit should have it instilled in them. But too much of it robbed them of what she was seeking, far beyond the assurance of security and order in her castle.
She needed some damned hot-blooded males!
Her approach wasn’t hard to miss by other guards stationed at entrances of the castle, straightening up immediately to make sure they didn’t seem to be slacking off on duty. She gave them only the cursory nod before moving along, practiced steps keeping her on course and steady. Wearing her usual white-dress attire still let her bear a regal aura to exude both beauty and serenity, despite the internal burning desire within to let loose. It would take someone with as much awareness of Celestia as Luna had to detect anything being off.
“Good morning, Sergeant Irons.” She called to the overseeing pony, a stout and well-built stallion with a grey, flat-top cut mane and hardened eyes that seemed ready to be critical of anypony or anything around him. At the sound of her voice, he stood upright and turned, giving a salute to the approaching princess.
“Atten-hut, boys and girls! Up and at ‘em, right now!” A few had been either laying on the ground or on a knee to recover from what Celestia guessed was a demanding set of training exercises. The sweat dripping off a few of them reminded Celestia of the occasional morning peek from afar, enjoying seeing Luna - still adjusting to modern society - be flustered at such displays of effort when she came from a more conservative time period. The trainees were quick to right themselves and be at attention once she came to a stop beside Sergeant Irons.
“What’s the occasion, your majesty? Surprise inspection?” Irons asked.
“In a manner of speaking. A…curiosity has arisen, and while I’m pondering on it, I thought to come by to see the newer guards.” She offered the gathered group a smile as they beheld her, knowing straight away the majority would hardly try to do much back. There was a nervous air about them, with her right before their eyes. Unknown to the gathered guards, however, Celestia’s magic was subtly sweeping, checking guard by guard for a sign of what she was searching for. It was passive-level telepathic scanning, a subtle but effective spell mastered by unicorn spies under her employ.
Of course, most of those using the spell do so for national security, and not for Celestia’s much less professional purposes.
There was almost a resounding echo of ‘I hope she doesn’t single me out’ among the majority, making her almost wince at how nervous they sounded. Goodness, was Irons being that harsh? But then again, discipline was discipline for a reason. She spoke up while moving past Irons.
“Have they been training well?”
“They’re an unruly lot. But we’ll whip them into good shape for the glory of Her Majesty’s kingdom.” Irons replied, puffing his chest out. “Even if I gotta break them down one by one.”
Celestia hummed and let her eyes rove over the stares of some of the guards. Silver, black, brown eyes each peered back. Their surface thoughts echoed each other fairly consistently.
‘Oh man, I’m glad I’m awake today! Celestia’s right there!’
‘I showered, right? I’m clean. I mean I’m sweaty, but I’m clean…right?’
‘Stars and Stones, she looks gorgeous up close. I’d kill just to touch her.’
Hello.
Celestia’s head stopped moving and zeroed in on the source of that thought. Her eyes held the stare of a shockingly bright blue pair of eyes staring back, making her tilt her head and squint a little. The rest of the gathered lot picked up on the look and moved away from the individual, revealing the stallion in question. Brown-coated, black mane, a little on the lean side for an earth pony but healthy. His eyes widened as she smiled at him.
“Young man. What is your name?”
“L-Lodestar, ma’am. Er, your majesty.” He replied, taking a step forward. His hands stayed at his sides, something she noticed given the spotlight of the moment.
“Lodestar. A lovely name. Sergeant, I wish to borrow Sir Lodestar here for a few moments. If you please?” She said before looking back to the still stiff-looking stallion. “At ease, Lodestar. You’ve no need to impress me here and now.”
He relaxed, but only for a moment as Irons answered her back. “But, your majesty, we have many other, much better trained guards at the ready. This one’s only a week into drills!”
Celestia turned to look over her shoulder and peered down at Irons. Her face maintained the calm, picturesque smile a matriarch would have, but something in her eyes must’ve shown to make Irons nearly flinch.
“If I required an escort of protection, I would seek it out. Come along, Lodestar.” She urged, and the smaller stallion didn’t look back as he followed at her side, the alicorn leading the way towards her garden pathway. She waited for a few moments to be away and out of earshot before opening her mouth to speak. However, she was beaten to the punch by a split second.
“I swear, I didn’t do it.”
A confused look from Celestia prompted Lodestar to continue, who held her stare for a few seconds before looking away. “The whole hazing thing. I didn’t do it. They wanted me to, but I told them no.”
“Goodness. So it really is real?”
“...y-yes ma’am. The whole…uh. Bra business.”
“Well, that’s one less mystery. Case closed there.” Celestia said, her lips curling into a smile. “But not quite the reason I pulled you away, Lodestar. I’m curious; does the name hold significance?”
“It’s to do with my family, your majesty,” he explained, stopping to smile up at her. “My father’s name is Lodestone. He’s a miner, and he’s talented at finding specific minerals. Mom’s an astrologer. So when I came along, I got named Lodestar. Because…well, I can get myself anywhere I need to go. Like I got a small magic compass in my head.”
Celestia quirked an eyebrow. “Really now? So your magic is attuned to guide you?”
“It’s a useful talent; I basically can’t ever get lost. I could be blind, in a forest with no way knowing how I got there, in the dark of night. But I’ll know where to go.” He glanced aside. “Mom liked to say that the stars would always be looking out for me, when she couldn’t.”
‘Sun above, I could eat this boy to pieces.’
“I see. Let me be direct with you, Lodestar,” Celestia said as she folded her arms over her pronounced chest. She didn’t miss the way his eyes hovered for just a moment, making her smile feel more genuine directed at him, “I am wishing to take a small break for myself, away from the castle and everypony here. There are places in this region only I know of, because I’ve kept them safe and private. Everypony needs a chance to unwind, don’t you agree?”
“Y-yes, ma’am. Majesty. Miss.” He replied, flustering over his slip-up. It was adorable.
“Just Celestia. You’re at ease, remember?”
“Well. I’m trying to be. B-but uh, yes. You do a lot more work than we do. I don’t see a reason you can’t go on a break.”
Celestia clapped her hands together and beamed at the youthful earth stallion. “See, I knew you’d agree. But the thing is, even if I can get away, my generals and captains always send a contingent to follow after me. I understand their desire to keep me safe. But I’m fairly well equipped to handle myself, I think.”
Lodestar just nodded as he listened. It was a good trait in him, she reasoned, adding it to her list of hopes for him. Attentive, emotional, genuine, and honest. And none of it was hammered into dust by relentless drills.
“But, I do know they’d feel better knowing at least somepony was with me. So, I would like to ask if you might go with me on this little excursion. Think of it as…a small test run of a patrol, if you will.”
“Whoa.” He let out before catching himself, but it only made the alicorn smile. “I-I mean, I’m up for it! If you think I am. But, what made you choose me over the others? I mean…I know how to get around, but the other guys and girls have some meat on them. And more experience too.”
“If we give no chances to the newer guards, they’ll never get the chance to earn their stripes. That’s what I intend to tell anypony who asks.” She leaned down, putting her head more at level with his and entirely teasing him with the view of her long cleavage that the dress provided. Seeing his cheeks color was exactly the effect she hoped for. “But between you and I? I would much prefer company who will actually answer me beyond a yes or a no. Of course, if you feel inadequate in some regard…”
“Not at all! I can do it!” He insisted, even giving a small salute. “You just tell me where to go, miss Celestia, and I’ll be there!” He then paused. “What uh…what should I do though? When they ask?”
“Follow my instructions exactly, Lodestar, and we’ll both get what we want.” She assured him. ‘And what I want will definitely be much more available when we’re alone.’

As it turned out, the particular place they were heading for was fairly safe to begin with. The Greenbrier was one of a few known safe locations for the royal sisters to be moved to in the case of a national emergency, one that the sisters themselves couldn’t and shouldn’t be near for their safety. It was a serene setting, with a well-furnished log cabin overlooking a large lake, surrounded by tall oak trees that ran over the several hills that lined the horizon. It was almost picturesque, but its exact location is known only to the privileged few. Discovery enthusiasts and hikers who wander near it end up misdirected to other paths thanks to inlaid charms and magics Celestia and Luna put in place ages ago.
Getting herself and Lodestar there was an easy enough task. Given that her authority was quite established amidst her personnel, Celestia had little resistance in informing her gathered staff and security that she was going to Greenbrier for a little personal excursion away from the castle. Of course, at the mention of a required escort, Celestia informed them of her already arranging that herself. Nopony questioned her, and so they shouldn’t; if anypony knew who to pick to take with her to one of Equestria’s most secure locations, it was Celestia herself.
Celestia and Lodestar both arrived in a simple flash of teleportation magic, the alicorn perfectly adept at teleporting multiple ponies at one time. Just being in the light breeze and far away from Canterlot was making her relax more already, her wings at her back unfurling a little to feel the wind run along the feathers. A glance beside her showed Lodestar soaking in the view with a delighted expression, making a smile ghost across her lips likewise.
“Are you a fan of the outdoors, Mr. Lodestar?”
Her question snapped him back to reality, and he looked up to her. “Sorry! Yeah, it’s just…I always enjoyed camping and being out and about. The last time I got to go was a couple weeks before I started guard training. You tend to appreciate seeing something else other than the barracks, the training grounds, and white walls after awhile. I mean, that and other ponies.”
“I imagine seeing somepony like me is at least a little exciting at times?” She teased.
“O-of course! Who wouldn’t be excited to see you, m-...Celestia?” He replied. His nervousness was adorable, but the words were genuine. “So…since I’m the only guard here right now, what’s my duty? How can I best serve your majesty?”
The words were the bravado of the inexperienced, but in Celestia’s mind, she had far more use for him beyond just practicing patrols. “It’s quite simple, for now. It would be best if you familiarize yourself with your surroundings. I will go to the cabin and settle myself there for a moment. When you have gotten a fair grasp of the surrounding grounds, come find me there.” She departed from him, sparing a glance back when she got to the doorway. He was already making a sweep around the lake, something she estimated would take him anywhere between ten to fifteen minutes to do.
She had no real need to familiarize herself with the layout of the cabin; in all truth, she did frequent this place once in awhile just as a genuine break away from everything and everypony. You had to do that, just to give yourself a little room to breathe. No, what Celestia was really after as she checked on the state of the bedroom was: how was she going to get him from being calm and at ease into a ready and willing bed partner?
“I mean, I could just order him…no, that’s the whole point of this is not ordering him. It doesn’t seem like his type of thing. The want is there, but he needs to walk through the door instead of looking through the window…” She thought aloud as she wandered about what was her own quarters. A peep into the closet displayed a variety of clothing, for all manners and purposes. It was the intent on having such things on hand if she needed to try and disguise herself, not just with magic but in other natural ways.
Distantly, her hands perused along the hung outfits before stopping on an almost flimsy looking one-piece pink swimsuit. Raising an eyebrow, she pulled it out and inspected it. It looked only a little faded, but still resilient. It was meant as a simple piece for any normal sized mare to swim in, leading more credence to Celestia’s suspicion her guards were using this place more than she was. She couldn’t hardly fit into such a number, she’d be bursting out of it!
…or maybe that was an idea in itself?
“I always thought most stallions these days prefer bikinis…but there’s nothing wrong with a little old fashioned attire.” Celestia murmured to herself before her ears twitched, making her look up and over her shoulder. Only a few seconds later did she hear the sound of Lodestar coming in through the front door.
“Celestia?” He called out. “I’ve gotten a look around of the place-er, perimeter. It’s in tip-top shape, as far as I can tell.”
Moving to the staircase, the alicorn descended down to meet the waiting earth pony who had taken off his helmet for the moment. Patting a hand across flattened out helmet-mane let him look a little more natural, which combined with his youthful facial features actually made him rather cute. “Truly? So no security concerns?”
“None as far as I can tell, miss,” Lodestar replied, “no other clear paths to get here, no signs of recent travel from beings outside of general local animals, and no unusual cloud formations for aerial units to lurk in.”
“Aerial units?” Celestia repeated, her curiosity piqued.
“There’s various other beings out there who can fly beyond just pegasi, ma’am. Dragons, Griffons, Changelings just to name three. Part of our early studies was learning situational awareness. So while a wide open space means ground level presences are easy to scope out, aerial presences would be more trouble. However, barring rogue pegasi, other flying beings would have difficulty hiding in the clouds because they could not adapt as easily to trying to hide their presence. Especially in a setting such as out here.”
“You’re very well studied, Lodestar. I’m impressed.” She said before taking a seat. “Then if that is the case, please, be at ease.”
“Celestia?”
“You can take off your armor and put aside your spear. Nopony is going to find us out here even if they wanted to. And barring some sort of chaotic magical disaster or Discord going insane…or perhaps ‘sane’ instead, nothing will transpire here I cannot handle.” the alicorn assured him. He didn’t move right away, prompting her to raise an eyebrow. “You don’t believe me?”
“That’s…not it. Is this some sort of…test, Celestia?” he questioned.
“A test?”
“Look, I’m not…you know, the next Twilight Sparkle. Which she’s a great student of yours, by the way,” he added hastily, “just…well, I’m just a stallion good at directions. Well, taking directions and finding directions I guess. So being singled out like this…it feels weird. Like I’m being set up to be told I’ve failed and I’m gonna be made an example of.” He folded his arms over his chest, a subtly defensive posture as he looked at the alicorn. “I’m sorry if that sounds paranoid. But no one expects a beautiful alicorn like you to just suddenly drop everything for me.”
“Very astute. And perceiving.” Celestia noted before getting up to walk over to the stallion, stopping just in front of him. Peering down at his smaller frame, Celestia only offered a warm smile. “I understand your concerns. But I assure you, I have been nothing but upfront and honest. I did seek an excursion away from the castle. And I did want you to be the one to go with me. There is no trickery here or foul play.”
“...then why me?”
“When you are a woman as old as I am - something you should never ask or point out, by the way - you learn to discern some facets of the ponies around you from a look in their eyes. When I looked at you and your fellow peers, among them, you stood out as somepony more genuine in themselves than how some bury their emotions. Some would remark on that as a weakness; I judge it as a valuable strength. And while many would say a guard should be entirely like a stone in their duty, I am…quite frankly exhausted by it.”
This reveal seemed to make Lodestar relax, and he sighed. “Thank the Sun. I’m not the only one who thought that.”
She grinned. “Indeed. Here, where we are now, there is no need for titles, or for stations, or politics or economics or any nuisance in the outside world. Here, I can be just Celestia for a few hours, and you too can be just Lodestar. And we can stand on equal footing in that time. To let ourselves just be free. Doesn’t that sound appealing to you?”
“I mean, who’s gonna say no to that kind of offer?” the rookie replied, “So no surprise jumpscare from Sergeant Irons?”
“I would be quite surprised if he knew at all where we are.”
Lodestar lowered his arms and nodded. “Thank you. I’m sorry if I sounded weird.” He said before reaching up to undo the latches on his armor. Or he started to at least, before fidgeting with one latch. Coming up beside him, the alicorn undid it with one tug of her fingers, allowing the metallic cover to come off with ease. “So…we’re treating this like a vacation spot, huh?”
“I mean, unless you find it really appealing to see a military bunker underground. Very wonderful scenery with cold iron walls, harsh lights, and only a few amenities to look at.”
“No thanks, I’ll stick out here with the alicorn.”
“The beautiful alicorn, was it not?”
His cheeks colored at the remark, making her giggle. “I-I uh. Heh. Small slip-up.”
“Your honesty is more valued than keeping it hidden. Women like compliments. Especially from young men.” She teased with a wink. “Why don’t you go for a swim? I’ll join you once I make sure to check that there is food here should we desire it.”
“Alright. But if I see all the cake is gone, I’ll know who to ask!” Lodestar replied, the cheek of his statement catching the alicorn off guard before he slipped out the front door and away. She was left there to watch him go, but smiled at his spirit.
‘Oh, you’ll get some cake alright, boy. More than you can handle.’

Celestia allowed Lodestar a little time to himself in the waters of the lake, permitting herself a short bout of time to watch from afar. The sight of the soaked young man swimming through the lake waters and relishing the serenity of it all was both heartwarming, yet alluring. Her keen eyes could make out how the water flowed off his lean muscles, the stallion having taken off most of his clothing save for his boxers to swim in. But she couldn’t let him have all the fun, she reasoned, as she squeezed into the tight fitting swimsuit of her choice. The color went well with her coat, but it was a little snug-
Her train of thought paused as one deep inhale had a breast pop out from the cloth cover it could barely afford her. A few tugs and pushes got her back into it.
Alright, so it was more than a little. But the effect was needed to deliver her intentions. A look to the mirror nearby satisfied her well enough. While covering the necessary bits just enough to not be indecent, the effect it had on her figure was enough to be almost indecent on its own. Her long legs were fully on display, with a light tug via magic being used to try in vain to cover her wide rump better. The upper portion was hardly better: her bosoms were only just concealed enough to not outright flash the stallion. But if she did one too many jumps, the surprise was out, so to speak.
“Oh, who am I kidding. I want him to look.” She said aloud, shaking her head. “And look he shall!”
With her attire secured and letting her hair down all the way for once, the long mass losing its ethereal waviness to instead hang down to almost the floor, Celestia decided now was the time to act. Using what practice she did have with staying out of sight - a talent for a woman as large as her - Celestia waited for him to start to exit the lake waters to make for what she reckoned was a makeshift lounge spot he put together. Judging from the carefully placed umbrella, he intended to try and enjoy some lounge time on the grassy beach. The lake waters would follow a regular pattern not unlike the tides of a normal beach, only here there was much less noise.
Celestia, however, saw a need to correct this.
With a flap of her powerful wings, the alicorn soared into the air, above the lake and cabin and into the line of sight Lodestar would have if he looked to the sun. As she dove down, slowing enough to not outright crash but enough to still carry some momentum, she called out to him. “Lodestar!”
The stallion looked left and right before peering up, shading his eyes with a hand before finally seeing her approaching shape. He seemed to flail for a moment, clearly unprepared for her velocity before the alicorn used her wings to catch herself, slowing her descent down just enough to still cannonball into the lake waters, but not risking harm to the lake or herself. The tall column of water that splashed out after her impact did its job in soaking the stallion in lake water, she assumed, while letting herself float for just a bit under the surface of the water.
Seeing the stallion’s legs come into the water in a hurried fashion, as hurried as one can be through water, she chose to spare him worry and rose to the surface, emerging and casting away a few splashes of water as her wings flapped out behind her. Lodestar stopped and was looking up at her from his spot, the worried look on his face giving way to a wide-eyed look as she towered over him. She had to toss her hair out of her face when she leaned over to regard him better, but it let her savor his awestruck look in beholding her.
“Not exactly a 10 point landing, but I see I got your attention.” She said.
“I. Just. Wow.” He clipped out before shaking his head to try and remove his stupor. “You know how to make an entrance!”
The alicorn laughed, and stood upright again before speaking. “After so many days of having to be full of poise and grace, it’s nice to just be a little over the top. That’s part of why I come here. To cut loose and feel free to act.” Curling an arm back behind her head to stretch, it was easy to see Lodestar’s eyes drift down to her impressive mounds threatening to bust out from her swimsuit. Knowing that so much of her was on display was almost a thrill in itself, moreso with her plan in mind for the young man. Speaking of…
“Now, before we do anything further. I don’t see a speck of sunscreen on you, Lodestar.”
“Oh. I uh, I didn’t exactly know if we had any or where to get any. Sunscreen’s not in the usual guard handy dandy pocket.”
She smiled. It was too easy, almost. The hardest part was honestly just keeping up the politeness when she knew he desired her. But, her patience was almost to its reward. “Then it’s a good thing I had the forethought for you. Come. Sit down.”
“W-wait, what about you?”
“Fun fact for you, Lodestar: being the Princess of the very thing you need cream for means I have a few benefits. I haven’t had to apply any sunscreen in quite awhile.” She told him before pointing to the towel for him to sit down on. He obeyed without question, looking a little bashful when she moved to sit down behind him, kneeling and yet still being clearly taller than him. Had Lodestar been a more confident and aggressive lover, he’d notice that all it would take is for him to lean his head back to cradle himself in her bountiful cleavage.
But he didn’t; he kept still and seemed tense as Celestia conjured up a bottle of sunscreen and set about applying it to his shoulders to start with. Feeling the firm muscle beneath her fingers made her own limbs tingle, the hairs on the back of her neck standing up as excitement and anticipation began to gnaw at her patience again. He was this close to her. She bit back a sigh as her fingers eased along his forearms.
“A limber fellow, aren’t you, Lodestar?”
“We try to be in the best shape we can be for you, your majesty. Er, Celestia.” He commented, giving a quick glance over his shoulder. “...weird as that might sound.”
“I’m not complaining. Nor would any mare, I imagine. Or colt, if so persuaded?”
“Mares. Please.” He let out a soft laugh, and his body relaxed a little under her fingers as she moved to his back. “Though I don’t know if I can be believed to brag about having an alicorn rubbing sun lotion on my back.”
“Hmm…why not?” Celestia’s magical aura emerged along the lining of the front of her suit, needing only a simple tug to loosen the material and bring it down so her breasts could not only breathe, but be at the ready. One hand continued to rub while her other took some of the suntan lotion and applied it liberally to the slopes of her breasts, sinking into the white fur easily.
“Uh…well, I don’t know if you’d like me doing that?”
Celestia hummed aloud as if thinking while removing her hand from his back, before scooting forward a little and ducking down so her chest was better level with his bare back. Pressing forward, her impressive bosom easily squished up against his back, even pillowing out a bit from being displaced. “Maybe you need something to better ante up the bragging?” Her hands came up and delicately rested on his pecs, fingertips tapping one by one on his chest as Lodestar tensed in his spot.
“C-Celestia?”
“Yes, Lodestar?”
“Those are your hands right there. Right?”
The alicorn gave another light tapping with her index fingers before bouncing her body a little to rub her front against his back. “Uh-huh.”
“Then…what’s rubbing me?”
“Lodestar, sweetie…I haven’t been one hundred percent truthful with you.” She admitted before moving her head to whisper in his ear. “The truth is…I don’t just bring anypony out here alone with me just for casual chats and getting away from the castle.”
“O-oh?”
She pressed forward a little more, the weight of her chest against his back clearly more evident for him as she saw his cheeks darken. “I’m not one to play the long game with ponies, Lodestar. I’m a mare with needs. A mare with…wants, like anypony else. If maybe just a little more practiced than others.” Her fingers pressed into his fur and dragged along the fur, evoking a shiver out of the stallion as she kept whispering. “Now, you know I’d never hurt you, dear. But when I see a sprightly young stallion, full of vigor and who can be honest with me? I see something I like. And I think you’ve seen things you like too, don’t you?”
“U-um. Yes. Yes?”
“Yes what? Yes that you like a woman like me? Yes that you’ve thought about me all alone? Yes that you’re wondering just how big those two somethings are pressing into your back?”
“...a-all of the above?” He let out in a shaky breath.
“Good answer. Now we’ve both been honest with each other. Let’s be honest about something else we both have a problem with.” Celestia’s right hand slid down his chest to his abdomen. This close up, she could hear as much as feel his short, quick breaths, his heartbeat making his pulse race under her fingertips. “And it’s something we can both fix.”
“We can?”
“Mmhmm. All alone out here, and all alone in my castle, it leaves me to wonder, if I really am somepony to desire. I wonder about it. And here with me is a handsome, kind young man who I think can answer that problem with more than just words. He’s strong, but not like a brick. Easygoing, but honest with me. And certainly…” Her hand dove down to cup his groin, finding a delightful thrill shoot through herself and him as she felt a bulge press back into her palm, “...equipped for it.”
“So you want…you and me?” He asked.
“Mmhmm. You don’t feel too opposed to the idea, it looks like.” She gave a soft squeeze of his shaft, feeling it making a tent in his boxers as she continued to work him up. “I’m sure there’s plenty of ways we could…pass the time here. What do you say?”
There was the dangling hook, Lodestar’s answer being the only thing left. She could feel his want, but she wasn’t going to do anything to force him. No matter how bad her wants were, if he had some tucked away love or some truly noble reason, she’d respect it. She’d be egregiously embarrassed and maybe a little put off, but she could endure it.
“Yes. Sun as my witness, yes.” He exhaled, sinking back against her.
‘Score one for Celestia!’
“I’m so glad you said yes.” She let out as she tilted his head back, letting him look up to her if upside down. The flustered expression remained on his face, but his eyes beheld the want she was searching for. Leaning down, she kissed him tenderly, sighing as she felt him try his best to return it. Thousands of years of experience meant he was outgunned, but his enthusiasm laid bare was invigorating to feel, almost as much as his continuing to swell member in her hand.
“I-I mean. If this is a dream…well, I don’t think I’d want to stop it, right?” He let out when she pulled back. Her hair hung over both of their faces, like a multi-colored curtain blocking out the world around them for the moment.
“True…but don’t think this is one where you get to go just once and be done, mister. For a princess like me, you’ll need to give me everything you’ve got. But I can be a generous lover. Lay back for me. Let me show you what I mean.”
Lodestar let himself lay down on the towel, the umbrella doing its job to keep the bright sunlight out of his eyes and letting him focus entirely on her. Being under his lustful gaze made her marehood clench in want, but she couldn’t jump the gun straight away. His eyes roamed all over her curves, the way he seemed to drink her up only firing her up all the more. Little more fanfare was needed on her part, her impatience making her simply vanish away his boxers with her magic.
His cock was immediately pointed straight up towards her, the release of his cloth bindings making it arc up and slap into his abdomen. He bore a good length beyond the normal average, a little wider as well. The black and pink mottled member twitched in want before her eyes, her wanting eyes seeing he was clean from tip to base. Running a finger delicately around the flattened head of his cock, she savored how he shivered from the contact before using her other hand to tug the upper half of her swimsuit free. The flimsy strings that had been valiantly working to keep her decent slipped down her shoulders and arms, and she brought herself down to let her massive mounds squish down and around his cock, entrapping it in her cleavage.
“Finally a better use for these than testing fabrics, don’t you think?” Her question went unanswered save for the way Lode’s back arched at the contact of her tits surrounding him entirely. Soft laughter left her lips as she brought her hands up, squeezing the massive mounds better around his length. Even with her own larger hands, the amount of titflesh there was overflowing around her grasp, pillowing around Lodestar’s groin as she imprisoned him further. “Go ahead and try to thrust; nothing escapes this bust of mine.”
“Ngh!” Lodestar grunted out as his hips bucked up to try and meet her challenge. But the alicorn knew better than he did; not even the tip could emerge from her deep cleavage, leaving him simply entirely buried in her tits. Celestia took the initiative to rock her body up and down, stroking his cock with the entirety of her tits and pleasuring him at every inch she touched. There was a teasing peek of his cock when she’d press down against his lap, and she gave him the lightest of kisses before lifting up to resume pleasuring him.
The stallion’s arms lay outstretched on either side of him, overwhelmed as he was by the whole ordeal. She could smell his musk coming off his cock through the smell of the lake waters, a scent she’d pick up anywhere after going so long without it. Just thinking of how he could rub that scent into her, to let her smell of a mate, made her pick up her pace and to squeeze harder around him. The replacement fleshlight that was her cleavage was kept lubricated by the water they’d been in, but now also by the pre-cum leaking from Lodestar. It seeped into her fur, her cheeks darkening at the idea.
“You’re trying so hard to hold off. It’s cute. But we both know you want to cum between my tits so bad.” Celestia said, taunting the groaning stallion beneath her. “You’re better off just letting go. Give in to me.” Her words were accompanied by another kiss to his twitching tip as she pleasured him, his attempts at thrusting further upwards only meeting her tits as she kept him from getting more out of her just yet. It wasn’t a lack of desire to suck his cock; he looked to be just the perfect lollipop for her tastes. But seeing him squirm under her…it was enthralling to have somepony so genuinely under her sway.
“Fuck…Fuck, Celestia, I can’t hold off!” He tried to warn her. The alicorn just grinned and redoubled her efforts, the loud slaps of her tits meeting his lap as she titfucked him filling the air. Even though she wasn’t exerting too much effort, she couldn’t help it as her breathing quickened, feeling him throb in her cleavage and against her bare skin. Her nipples pressed into her palm, the erect nubs begging for attention she’d yet to grant. Seeing Lodestar so pent up, Celestia tightened her embrace and spoke only one word to him.
“Cum.”
The sultry order broke Lodestar’s will, and he arched his back again as his cock throbbed and began spurting seed into the depths of Celestia’s cleavage. Moaning in delight at the warm feeling pooling between her tits, she eased her grip a little to look down and watch as a few spurts managed to squirt their way up to the slope of her breasts, an off-set white compared to her own fur. The sensation and comprehension that she just made a young man climax with her body alone made all of her shiver in want. The swimsuit still on her lower torso felt too constraining, too confining for her lust.
She released him once she felt he’d stopped splashing her tits with his seed, pulling off to let him catch his breath while she dipped a hand between her breasts and brought a dollop of seed to her lips. It smelled so rich, so heady that it nearly made her head spin before she licked it off her fingers and tasted him. He was of good stock; the rare kind of stallion whose spunk wasn’t bitter but a delight to taste. She moaned and got a fresh dip of it for herself again, gleefully enjoying a cream dessert she’d gone without for too long.
Celestia opened an eye to gaze down at her would-be lover. He was watching, captivated in her sinful enjoyment of his cum. With just a hint of theatrics, Celestia extended her long tongue and licked every centimeter of her fingers clean of his cum, holding his stare the entire time with a half-lidded look back. His cock twitched against his lap, spent for the moment but giving signs of a very willing spirit.
“Let’s take this inside. Shall we?” Celestia suggested, earning a slow nod from Lodestar before she used her magic to teleport them both into the cabin bedroom. Of course, given Lodestar’s post-orgasm state, she wasn’t surprised that he simply flopped onto the bedroom carpet floor while she had no trouble. She turned her back to him and used her magic to pull the rest of her swimsuit down and off of her, the single piece suit being flung to the floor in a forgotten manner.
“I’ll understand if you need a minute, Lodestar, to get your breath back,” Celestia straightened up and stretched, her wings extending out behind her as she ran her fingers along her hair before lowering her arms slowly, “We don’t need to rush anything-oh!”
Her exclamation came from the feeling of two hands suddenly on her rump, one on each cheek, squeezing firmly while a pair of lips pressed themselves to just below her tail before trailing a set of kisses along her butt. Giggling at his fervor, Celestia looked over her shoulder to see him kneeling before her rear end, already recovered and seemingly ready to worship her fully on display rump. The sheer enthusiasm of how he threw himself at her was adorable as much as thrilling, to have such passion even after just climaxing not a few moments ago.
“Now, now,” She said as her magic hoisted up his hands and held the stallion back just a couple inches from her rear, even as he comedically tried to stretch his neck forward to make contact with her again, “does my body truly entice you so?”
“There is not a single being in this world or the next who compares. I…I’m sorry, I just. You’re stunning, to me.” He confessed, looking up to her. “There’s no need to think, only a desire to…to worship you.”
Her body shivered at the idea. “Worship, you say?”
“Yes, ma’am.”
“I knew I picked a good one. But if it’s all the same to you, I think I would prefer to be seated than standing. The last thing you want is to have me fall on you.”
“I wouldn’t complain,” he told her, nodding at her rear before looking up at her again, “especially if it’s that.”
“This,” Celestia replied while giving her butt a light shake to make her cheeks jiggle in a fascinating way, “has toppled empires in its heyday. And I’d rather you not be broken by it. But if you truly wish to worship…”
Celestia walked a little bit away from him before turning about and settling herself on the end of the bed, taking a moment before spreading her powerful legs enough to expose a view of her nether lips. Lodestar, still bound where he was by her magic, honed in on the sight as she stroked the outside of her lips with an index finger. “...then approach my temple and give it your fair tribute.”
Her magic let go of him, and Lodestar caught himself before he moved forward. He was a little more restrained in his movements, but his enthusiasm persisted in his intense focus on her marehood. The way he stared at it so much made Celestia’s cheeks pinken, but delight coursed through her veins as he gladly positioned himself before her, his head being wedged between her thighs to place himself right at his objective. But to his credit, he first gave attention and love to her inner thighs, tilting his head to kiss each one and making her wings flutter at the loving action.
Now, Celestia knew it had been some time since she had been…”serviced”, you could call it. So she expected a little sensitivity to having herself be touched by another instead of yearning fingers or easily broken plastic toys. Lodestar, for his lack of experience by comparison, seemed to have an intuition on what to do. He wasted no time on trying to play with her outer folds as some amateurs would do. His aim was straight for her depths, his exploring tongue wasting no time but to dive into her tunnel and acquaint himself with the feeling of alicorn pussy.
Celestia’s breath caught in her throat and she gasped as Lodestar worked himself in. “O-oh! Now there…there is good promise,” she exhaled out as she peered down at him. He looked so small between her legs, and yet, she couldn’t help but feel her lust rise as his tongue circled around in her marehood with a fervor she hadn’t prepared for. “Oh!”
Lodestar might have had something to comment on, but it was lost as her thighs squeezed around his head, pinning him in place against her marehood and making it impossible for him to retreat. If this deterred him, it didn’t show; in fact, he continued to lick and work at her marehood with a hunger that was making Celestia’s chest rise and fall in time with her gasps of pleasure. He didn’t need to ask to know he was doing things right, she was sure he could taste just how well he was doing.
Only when she squeezed again did he stop, making her look down and force herself to let go of him. His whole face was flushed, but he seemed otherwise unharmed. “Are you alright? Is it too much?” she questioned.
“I’m literally in heaven here,” He panted out, wiping at his chin. Knowing it was her own self he was wiping off made the fire in her loins grow, but then he added on: “You can keep doing that. I have an idea.”
He didn’t elaborate before going back down to pleasure her, leaving Celestia momentarily confused before letting herself float in the pleasure of his oral performance. When his tongue started to move itself in random directions, she was about to correct him on how to better perform for her, but stopped as a sudden shock went through her system as he crossed over a sensitive spot she didn’t know was there. The gasp that left her prompted him to lick it again and again, making the alicorn wiggle her hips and squeeze around his head again.
“I-Is that…oh my goodness. Oh goodness, keep going, Lodestar. Keep licking me, honey!” She beckoned to him. The invitation was answered with gusto as he moved his head closer towards her, basically leaving him face to lap and his nose up against her groin. He could no doubt smell her desire as easily as he tasted it, feel the heat coming off her. But it didn’t stop him at all; he only kept going, kept licking and pleasuring her, stroking and flicking and tapping in a mixture of rhythms that was making it very hard for the alicorn to focus.
And then the sneaky devil remembered to use his fingers, prodding and stroking her clitoris in a tandem motion in rhythm with his tongue.
Celestia’s eyes almost rolled back and one of her hands came down to the back of his head. He was entirely engulfed in her on all sides, her hand atop his head while her powerful thick thighs surrounded him on either side, and her marehood at his lips. He drank every drop of her that her soaked pussy could give, like a man of thirst in the driest of deserts. Even the slightly imposing threat of how she could crush his head between her thighs did nothing to stop him. From the feeling of his erection her tail kept batting into, he was enjoying this almost as much as she was.
The finish came too quick to stop, too fast to predict, when he latched onto her clit and gave it a loving suckle before penetrating her soaked lips with three fingers at once. The shift in pleasure tipped the scales, and Celestia let the floodgates go to squirt onto his face. Clear streams of her femcum poured out and onto his face, and his tongue was again inside of her to lick up all he could get ahold of. His ability to breathe in such a circumstance surprised her, but thinking about it was lost in the waves of ecstasy rolling through her and emanating from her core.
When she did finally release him, it took some effort to get her legs to move from the almost numbing sensation her orgasm hit her with. His hair was ruffled, his face a deep red, and his chin literally dripping, but he looked every part thrilled with himself. She was sure she looked a haphazard mess of sweat and cum, and yet, entirely beautiful under his desiring gaze. “How…how did you do that?” She questioned.
“I wanted to find the best spot to pleasure you. My tongue did the rest.” He replied between breaths, wiping again at his chin. “I’ve never really tried it like that, my talent. But I think it did well.”
Well was an understatement in Celestia’s lust-addled mind. Instead of using her words, the alicorn reached down and cupped the stallion’s chin, beckoning him to stand up high enough that she could kiss him. The taste of herself mixed with his own unique flavor was a little dizzying for her taste buds on her tongue, but it did nothing to stop her from nearly cleaning his tonsils out with her own pursuant muscle. Lodestar didn’t resist, only attempting to try and be affectionate as best he could with his hands caressing her arms as his smaller tongue tried to return her more dominant attention.
“You won’t need that talent for what I need from you next. The only question left is if you think you’re ready.” She said, wrapping an arm around Lodestar’s middle to make him press closer towards her. His erection brushed against her navel, warm against her fur and making the mare shiver in anticipation. “I know I am.”
“A-absolutely.” He got out before huffing through his nose, straightening his posture as if he wasn’t already clearly at attention. “Um…what might suit my lady best?”
“Getting on the bed first may be a good spot to start with, dear.”
Smiling at the tease, the stallion was quick to join her on the bed. He only had a moment once he was seated before Celestia used a hand to get him to lay back again, looming over him with her larger figure. Judging from the way he was pulsing against his middle, he was all the more eager to continue. She waited until he was comfortable, then let herself rest for a moment atop his lap. He winced a little, but didn’t verbalize any pain. Still, the effect was enough to reach through to Celestia past her rampant lust.
“Is it too much?” There was more than one question hidden in that line, in her head, but she wanted Lodestar’s answer before making any assumptions.
“For what we both want, no, it’s not. I…stars, I have dreamt of this too often,” He admitted, making her smile down to him, “I just wish I was stronger. Tougher.”
“So even with the pelvic threat I present to you, you remain steadfast?”
“I could perish from this and go to my maker envious of no man.”
“Then let us keep you from leaving this world just yet.” Celestia declared, leaning down to kiss him deeply. He rose up to meet her, making it a little easier on the taller mare before her horn sparked to life. An aura surrounded her form before slowly duplicating itself over Lodestar’s body as well. When she did release him, she watched him blink in confusion.
“What did you do?”
“There are many, many things a mare like me has learned in magic that others have forgotten ever existed. I could explain it to you, but unlike my dearest student Twilight, I don’t imagine you get quite off to scientific facts. So let’s just say I’ve made it so you and I, physically, are equals. Just without changing your body otherwise.”
Lodestar wisely just nodded his head at the explanation. “So…we can enjoy ourselves and not perish.”
“Quite right. Speaking of that; take a deep breath.”
“Why-” He was cut off as his head was engulfed in her voluminous cleavage, the mare leaning forward and moving him back again so she could align herself with his cock. Using her magic as a guiding tool, he was soon pressed up against her drenched marehood and leaving her whimpering from the heated contact before she gave an ecstatic sound as she sank down on him with ease. Ecstasy was the best sound to describe what left Celestia’s lips as inch after inch penetrated her needful depths.
When she finally came to a stop with him fully buried inside her, the alicorn had to press her hands into the pillows by Lodestar’s head to brace herself, her body trembling from the sheer hot iron that was within her. Her lust returned twofold, her gaze falling to the top of Lodestar’s head that wasn’t buried between her breasts. She moved back a little, letting him move a bit before she lowered her head to whisper in his ear.
“How does it feel inside the pussy of a ruler? A lover unlike any other?” She questioned.
Lodestar answered with grabbing hands, one at her rump and the other on the side of her breast. Neither could grab ahold of that much, yet the yearning expressed in his grip was obvious. A sultry laugh left Celestia’s lips before she rose up to halfway off his cock, the shaft entirely doused in her marehood’s juices before she brought herself back down hard. The meaty slap of her butt cheeks impacting on his lap and thighs was prominent, but there was not one cry of pain from him. Only a deep groan from her tits that had her wiggle her chest around his head.
“You’re all mine, Lodestar…you and this fucking good cock.” She swore in that low tone as she continued to bounce in his lap, a tender and steady pace that let her savor every motion they made together. She was in control, but it didn’t stop Lodestar from trying to reach out to every bit of her he could. One moment he’d have a hand at her rump, fingers digging into the hefty fat of her butt while the other was rubbing and kneading her breast; the next, both hands were running through her long locks while his dazed eyes manage to look past her cleavage and up into her sultry, burning gaze.
He was entirely in her thrall, a feeling that Celestia wholly relished. He did try to thrust up into her and offer, if silently, to give back some effort to show he was into it as much as she. But when Celestia’s pace began to get faster and harder, the whole bed shaking from her impacts, he soon understood that it was better to hold onto her for his life. The alicorn panted, her breathing heavy as sweat slid down her arms, shoulders, and chest, lust coursing in her veins for the stallion beneath her. She was sure by now she was entirely a mess, no longer the dignified ruler of a nation but the buxom, cock-lusting mare she needed to be.
Lodestar was her sole witness, and she changed position to whisper to him again. “I could bring you back here, again and again. Birthdays. Holidays. Anytime I’d want. I could have you here and in my grasp again.” He moaned into her breast, she could feel his lips kissing, sucking, tongue licking at everything of her he could touch. He needed her, and she loved it. Her ass continued to bounce up and down, hips rocking in quicker motions before switching to a deeper, slower grind as she spoke. “I could make you cum so many times, you’d be my personal little fountain. And you know I’d drink it up, take every drop.
Another moan, his cock trembling inside of her depths. He was getting overwhelmed, but she kept pushing it. The dirty talk seemed to suit him, and from the juicy sounds coming from their joining, it suited her well too.
“You want to cum badly, don’t you? You want to rut me until your muscles give out, your lungs burning. To feel my marehood squeeze you and milk you of every drop of cum you have. To know in your mind that your cock is the one pleasing this,” she paused to moan as his cock brushed against a sensitive spot inside her, “whorse’s pussy? Cum. Cum for me, dear.”
He groaned again, the throbbing growing. He was swelling inside her, surging to a climax. She slammed down a final time, and enveloped him in a tight embrace with her arms as she clenched around his cock.
“Seed me.” She beckoned.
Lodestar’s body gave in to the demand and he burst inside her, the sudden swell of heat and liquid inside her making Celestia’s eyes nearly roll back at the feeling. She continued to clench and squeeze around the stallion’s cock as he sprayed shot after shot into her willing depths. Every pulse was echoed in her being, making the alicorn shudder and sigh in delight, even her wings twitching while folded up. She only knew he had stopped when his hands let go of her, going limp beneath her and prompting the alicorn to extract her sweaty self from his form.
He was still whole and unharmed as he was revealed from underneath her, though a moan was coaxed out of them both when she did get off his lap and let his cock hang limply against his leg. It was soaked in a mixture of his sticky cum and her own juices, Celestia’s eyes gravitating to it after making sure he was still breathing. She moved just a little to shift beside him, and had to catch herself as her body trembled from feeling his cum dribble out from her marehood. It was sinfully delightful, a smile etched on her lips from it.
“I love it when a stallion listens to me so well.” She appraised as she basked in the glow of the aftermath.
“Happy to…serve.” Lodestar panted out, tilting his head so he could look at her better. She met his gaze, and between the two of them, she felt an honest sense of affection be shared between them. Not the romantic sort one read about in novels, but the kind of open awareness that meant you knew the other cared. They sought only what was good for you and them both, not sacrificing either. “I don’t want it to end.”
“End? Oh, my dear. I’m hardly finished with you yet.” Celestia said, grinning at his widening eyes. “An alicorn is done when she says she’s done. Surely you have at least one more in you?”
He took only a moment to consider before answering her. “The spirit is willing. But the flesh…it’s not so quick to jump.”
“We did put it through a rigorous run. But perhaps it needs a good massage to coax it awake.” Her words left the stallion still in a daze, but that was fine for Celestia. The alicorn leaned over and pecked his cheek lightly before turning about onto all fours, crawling over his form and draping her upper half over his groin. He may have expected her to use her bountiful chest again, but instead, the alicorn leaned down and lewdly stroked along his waiting length with her eager tongue. The taste of them combined was an exotic elixir that had her shivering, and before she could stop herself, she was taking him into her mouth with a wanton moan.
Lodestar was left to take everything she had to give through her oral worship, lavishing the cock in her maw with her tongue and soft lips that spoke volumes of her desire for him to continue on. Swirling, licking, caressing; her tongue was everywhere on his member from tip to base, easily engulfing him entirely. But she didn’t approach it with the fervor of a heated lust. Instead, her pacing was slow, tender, attentive. It didn’t take long for him to start to harden and grow again to full length, poking into her throat and making her moan around his shaft before finally pulling off to admire his spit-shined stiffness before her.
“Now then…see? All it takes is just a little encouragement,” she told him while looking over her shoulder. She paused for a second as she noticed Lodestar’s attention was on her rear, so close up to his head as it was from her position. The alicorn grinned, “but I think you found something you want too, don’t you?”
Lodestar turned his eyes back to her and managed a sheepish look at her stare. “...can you blame me for being distracted with this,” he affectionately patted the butt cheek next to his head, “right here?”
“No, I suppose not. But there’s better ways to appreciate it.” She replied before using her magic to scoot him back a little. Once he was moved, she changed her posture to a kneeling, leaned over pose that made her massive rear end stick out before him. Her tail flagged to the side and waved slowly while she waited there, fully aware of how her cum-stained pussy was on display for him. She shivered as almost immediately, his hands were on both ass cheeks and his rejuvenated cock rested against the valley of her ass.
“There’s standing at attention, and then there’s this.” He mumbled, slowly grinding his cock against her rear while speaking, “You’re amazing, Celestia.”
“Thank you, dear.” She replied, levitating over a couple of the forgotten pillows to rest herself on for comfort. It made the pose a little easier, and once she settled, she spoke again. “But if you really want to see something amazing, then get that wonderful cock inside me.”
He needed little more invitation than that, as only a moment later, he was spreading her fat cheeks to expose her marehood better and pushing his tip against her waiting folds. He slipped in easily, both moaning in delight as he pushed further and further in until his groin was flush against her rear. It was big enough to dwarf him easily, but it did nothing to deter his excitement. If anything, going off how his hands were stroking and squeezing at every inch they could get ahold of, he was entirely enamored with it.
And Luna said a big rump would be unappealing. Score one for the Sun.
The stallion contained his enthusiasm at first, rocking back and forth with slow thrusts that let them both adjust to the new position and what they could do. She delighted in how she could hear herself bounce off his lap, as much as feeling him thrust into her with the primal desire she yearned for. The steady pace only carried on for so long before lust overtook them both; Lodestar started to thrust harder and heavier, rocking Celestia’s body and sparking alight her inner core when he’d push in. The alicorn, likewise, couldn’t help herself but to try and meet his thrusts with bounces of her rump as well. To his credit, he didn’t get knocked back by her efforts, but only seemed to redouble his own motions as well.
“Hah…hah…jeez. Your ass is just…it’s too good. Celestia!” He grunted out as he gripped tightly onto the spots just above her cutie marks, the grip helping him continue his rapid thrusting.
“That’s it, Lode. I want you to lose yourself. Lose it to me.” She panted for breath, shaking her head to try and toss her hair out of her face. She imagined herself as looking entirely a sweaty, sex-ridden mess, and the image was thrilling to envision. Particularly when she squealed as Lodestar grabbed her tail and tugged on it for leverage, causing her to clench tightly around him. “Oh fuck yes. Do that! Rough me up!”
He didn’t even wait to consider it, tugging her tail again before using a hand to swat at her rear hard. She could feel herself bounce a bit from the impact, the sting light but the pleasure growing beyond it. Celestia didn’t tell him to stop, only continuing to milk his cock as he spanked her wide rump. Words fell into grunts and moans and squeals, the heated air surrounding them making every gasp feel like she was in the midst of a fire all her own making.
When he started to slow down, Celestia looked back to see if he was ok. Her worries were for nothing though as he brought both hands down to rest just above her rump, aiming for her hips instead. The new grip made her hold still, only to break into a new series of gasps as Lodestar started to jackhammer into her. Rhythm was abandoned for pure lustful desire, the alicorn’s marehood becoming his personal fleshlight as he rutted into her with wild abandon.
Celestia could feel the orgasm coming but only could comprehend it when she was almost to the climax. The stallion’s cock was hitting every right spot just when she needed it, those places her own toys always seemed to miss. Combining that with his frenzied pace and how long they’d been going, she could only succumb to it. With an audible cry, she clenched hard around him and came. It made her mind go blank, nothing existing but the sexual ecstasy of their sex. Gasping open-mouthed, she didn’t resist at all while he kept going, thrusting wildly until he suddenly withdrew from her marehood.
In her state, she had no way to stop him as he turned her over, letting the mare lay on her back and look up in time to see him rapidly stroking his cock aimed at her large torso. With a groan of his own, Lodestar’s cock swelled and started squirting out thick strands of cum out onto her body. Each splash of it was enthralling to feel on her fur and skin: her breasts were the first target, smothering them in a splash of off white before trailing down her belly and then to her groin. His flow never faltered while he painted her in his spunk, making her surprised when he lifted his tool up and made the final sprays land on the tops of her breasts and even her neck and chin.
Only once he was done climaxing did the effort seem to catch up to him, the stallion collapsing onto the bed in a gasping mess while Celestia lay there to bask in the cum bath he’d given her. She’d never considered looking to see if he came from a line of breeders, but such a performance by him gave credit to the idea. Her right hand came down to her belly and stroked her fingers through the cum that pooled there, the sticky sensation giving her a perverse delight before dipping down to caress her sore and sensitive marehood.
“I knew I made a good choice with you.” Celestia commented on Lodestar's prone, but still breathing form. He was spent, this she knew; he was only mortal after all. But he went above and beyond her expectations. Now all she needed was a way to keep him this way, and not let him be buried in the rigors of Guardsman training.
Laying there for a few moments in the afterglow, an idea came to Celestia’s mind. It was just the kind of move to suit her tastes, and best of all, it’d let her keep a closer, much closer eye on ponies like Lodestar.
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			Author's Notes: 
If there was an artist to bring me out of a hiatus, it's Longinius.
I'm working on coming back to things. May open commissions again in the near future. Things have been challenging for me. But, I'm making do. I hope you're all doing well on your behalfs.
If you enjoyed this story, please feel free to leave a comment or critique. Thank you for taking the time to read!
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