
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Smolder's Wildest Dreams

		Written by Omegathyst

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Princess Celestia

					Romance

					Sex

					Slice of Life

					Fetish

					Porn

					Profanity

					Smolder

		

		Description

⭐️ Featured on August 11th! ⭐️
Both characters are +18 and are therefore adults!
2nd Place Winner for the Female/Female Award in Dezmo's NSFW Contest!


With the Young Six's first Grand Galloping Gala on the horizon and Smolder's past long behind her, Smolder hopes to bond with the Princess that instantly became the apple of her eye. And yet she attempts to suppress the growing feelings and desire inside of her. But when the night goes south, Smolder's time with Celestia ends up being an eye-opening experience beyond her wildest dreams...
Takes place between the S8 Finale and the S9 Premiere.

Editor: GoldenDoodle 💜
Cover art was commissioned and done by the talented Shaslan!
Image in Chapter 3 belongs to QueenCold.


Contains: suppressed homosexuality, falling in love at first sight, interspecies sex, loss of virginity, lovemaking, oral sex, scissoring, magical penetration via dildos, growth caused by sexual Dragon Greed. In the second to last chapter: futa on female, even more bodily growth, and dommy dragon fucking caused by sexual Dragon Greed, breeding/possible impregnation, excessive cum, inflation, blowjobs, mane-pulling, ear/neck biting, and an entire body facial.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					The Fire and the Sun

					And the Passion that Ignites

					Dragon Greed

					Dragon Breed

					Morning After

		

	
		The Fire and the Sun


			Author's Notes: 
This chapter and the last chapter are SFW, while the three chapters in between are the clop chapters. Tags are in the description and enjoy!



As the creatures of many different species celebrated Neighsay leaving the School of Friendship, many of them rushed to the doors of the school.  Smolder saw her friends chatting amongst themselves, with brighter smiles and spirits now that the school was opened again. She opened her wings to fly over to them when she felt a hoof on her shoulder.
“Are you the dragon student of the School of Friendship?”
Smolder slowly turned around and gasped, looking at the much taller alicorn. The alicorn, with her swan-like figure and multi-colored mane, was a sight unlike anything Smolder had ever laid eyes on back at the Dragon Lands. If Headmare Twilight hadn’t lectured to her students about the white alicorn on many different occasions, Smolder would’ve thought she was an angel. Though the alicorn’s pink eyes and warm smile still indulged Smolder’s theory. Smolder felt heat rushing to her face as she managed to speak.
“Y-Yes,” Smolder gulped. “And you’re Princess Celestia, right?”
“That is me,” Celestia grinned even more, and Smolder’s eyes widened at the magic that sparkled in the pony’s expression. Was this just the effect that alicorns had on every creature? No, then Smolder would’ve felt the same magic from Twilight. This was the first time Celestia had her gaze on the dragon, and Smolder felt changed inside. It was as if the dark and muddy view of the world had turned into something far more colorful, as if…everything that had happened leading up to moving to Ponyville just…was gone in that moment.
“Hello? Don’t be intimidated by me, I’m pretty harmless when I want to be~”
“Oh!” Smolder jolted out of her trance. “Sorry, it’s not everyday that I meet the co-ruler of Equestria.”
“Now, now, don’t see me as this all-powerful goddess,” Celestia chuckled. “Consider this a conversation between two souls, connecting with one another for what is only a brief moment in time.”
Smolder’s jaw dropped as she stared at the alicorn.
“Sorry, a brief moment for me, anyways,” Celestia elaborated. “Come with me, I’d like to have a chat with you.”
“Y-Yes P-Princess,” Smolder blubbered as Celestia turned around and walked away from the School of Friendship. The dragon’s eyes fixated on Celestia’s shimmering tail right as Celestia looked at her over her shoulder, causing Smolder to yelp.
“Enjoying the view?” Celestia smirked for a moment, before her expression softened. “You’re not the first to admire my image, don’t be afraid.”
“I’m not into g-girls like that,” Smolder huffed, crossing her arms as she looked away from Celestia.
“Hmhmm, if you say so,” Celestia giggled. “And Smolder?”
“Yes?” Smolder dropped her arms, slowly returning Celestia’s gaze.
“Please, just call me Celestia~”

“SMOLDER! TODAY’S THE DAY!”
“I’m up, I’m up!” Smolder snapped, her eyes still closed as she recognized Yona’s loud bellow shaking the entire room. “Silverstream, did you let everyone in here?!”
“They’re excited, Smolder!” Silverstream insisted. “Can you blame them? It’s our first Grand Galloping Gala! Besides, we all need to be together to meet Headmare Twilight at the train station!”
“Don’t forget, you need to get dressed!” Ocellus added.
Smolder groaned as she sat up in the top bunk bed she slept in, pushing the blankets off her body as she flew down to the floor where her friends were waiting. They were all dressed, with Gallus and Sandbar wearing tuxes, and the girls wearing dresses. Smolder smirked as she walked past them and opened the closet door, revealing a sparkly pink tuxedo custom-made by Rarity herself. She heard her friends gasping as she slid the outfit on with ease. The dragoness wasn’t originally going to go all out, but when she heard that the Princesses would be at the event, she ran to Rarity’s boutique the first chance she got…
…she could only hope the outfit would catch her eye, even if it wasn’t a dress.
With a bright red bow to compliment her tuxedo, Smolder finished putting on her outfit when she felt the eyes of all her friends on her.
“What?” Smolder huffed as she turned around to look at her friends.
“You tryin’ to impress someone?” Gallus tilted his head. “You definitely got our outfits beat, I’ll say that.”
“Don’t be afraid to tell us when you’re ready, we won’t judge,” Sandbar nodded.
“Even if the pony isn’t a guy!” Silverstream added.
“What if crush not pony at all?” Yona suggested.
Smolder barely noticed a light blue blush appear on Ocellus’ cheeks before she erupted like a volcano, her eyes wide as she stomped the ground.
“For fuck’s sake, I’m NOT GAY!” Smolder blew up before turning to the door and slamming it closed. Feeling tears welling up in her eyes, Smolder flew down the hallway and out of the School of Friendship as if Rocs were after her. Flying straight to the train station, Smolder wiped her eyes just as she was within sight of Headmare Twilight and her assistant Spike.
“Hey, Smolder!” Twilight smiled, before looking around the dragoness. “Where are the others?”
“They’ll catch up,” Smolder shrugged just as Spike walked up to her, giving her a dark purple gem. “Woah, is this for me?”
“I had a bunch before getting here, I’m already full,” Spike explained, turning around and flying back to Twilight’s side. Smolder smiled and ate the gem as she looked at his newfound wings, remembering that it wasn’t too long since they bonded over the molt and his fake father. Heck, the defeat of Cozy Glow was only a few days ago. Needless to say, a lot of time had passed since Smolder had first met the Princess of the Sun, and she hadn’t gotten to talk to her since. Not even during the play, when Twilight had stolen most of her attention.
“Ooooh! I can’t wait to spend time with Princess Celestia!” Twilight squealed, clapping her forehooves. “Granted, she’s got to greet everypony first, but after that, she’ll be mine!”
Smolder gritted her teeth, storming off away from Twilight and onto the bench nearby. She couldn’t be hidden in the shadows, not again. Especially not from Celestia.
Smolder flinched as she heard the voices of her friends. Refusing to look in their direction, Smolder stared at the train tracks until she felt a hoof on her shoulder.
“Hey, Smolder?” Sandbar said. “We’re r-really sorry for making assumptions about you, it really wasn’t meant to be a confrontation. Someone is just really into you, and they wanted us to see if you swing that way.”
“Who?” Smolder turned to face Sandbar with wide eyes. “Who the fuck is playing a prank on me?”
“Chill, Smolder. Great Celestia,” Sandbar rolled his eyes, not noticing Smolder gasping and blushing after his statement. “No one is playing a prank on you, promise.”
“Well then who-”
“The train is here!” Twilight jumped in the air, watching as the train rolled in. She waited for all the passengers to exit before rushing inside the train. Smolder scoffed, getting up and walking towards the train. As Sandbar galloped to her side, Smolder sighed and placed a claw on his shoulder.
“I’m sorry for being an ass,” Smolder apologized. “But this night is important to me, and I can’t worry about the feelings of someone else.”
Smolder didn’t let Sandbar respond, flying inside the train and to the very back seats in the corner where she laid down, taking up the whole train seat as she closed her eyes, her memories washing over her dreams…

“Okay, Celestia,” Smolder nodded to the Princess’ request, following her throughout Ponyville as ponies tried not to stare at them for too long. “So, pardon my bluntness. But why pull me aside? Why not any of my other friends?”
“Well, Twilight told me about your…situation, at home,” Celestia admitted.
“Ha! If you could even call it that,” Smolder laughed, feeling her body start to get tense at the memories. “Ember didn’t give Twilight a huge sob story, did she?”
“She only told Twilight the struggles of the Dragon Lands,” Celestia sighed. “You’re how old, now?”
“I’m eighteen,” Smolder shrugged. “Why?”
“It’s just, Ember told her about how many drakes persisted about when you were having their eggs the second you became an adult,” Celestia explained.
“Y-Yeah, it’s part of dragon culture,” Smolder stammered, feeling her arms starting to shake.
“Ember is trying to change that, and…please look at me,” Celestia stopped, walking in front of Smolder and crouching down to her eye level, placing a hoof on her shoulder. Smolder felt the touch of Celestia’s hoof, like a cup of hot chocolate on Hearth’s Warming, send a surge of warmth throughout her normally cold reptilian body. She didn’t even know how it was possible, and she stood there with her jaw dropped as she waited for Celestia to speak.
“Smolder, you don’t have to pretend that a bunch of brutes coming onto you is acceptable,” Celestia reassured her. “You’re here now, and I want you to know that we’re trying to spread friendship far and wide for a reason. I’m willing to make a promise to you.”
“What would that be?” Smolder reached her claw out, tempted to touch the flowing mane that was inches away. But she held back, had to for her own sake.
“I promise that they’ll never hurt you again.”

“Smolder! We’re here!”
Smolder’s eyes flickered open as she saw Ocellus’ wide smile. Smolder jolted awake as she processed her changeling friend’s words, and she stood up and rushed past her and everyone else. She had to see her more than anything else, she didn’t even stop when she left the train, instead taking flight and making a beeline for the castle where the Grand Galloping Gala was. Smolder saw Princess Celestia and Luna, greeting the large crowd of ponies with their top hats and fancy outfits. She gulped, landing just a short distance away from them.
There’s no way I can just approach her right away! Maybe I’ll just wait for my-
“Smolder? Is that you?”
Smolder squeaked and covered her muzzle with her claws as Celestia turned away from her ponies to look at the dragoness in the distance. Walking to the bottom of the stairs, it felt like nopony else was between them as Celestia spread her wings open wide, giving Smolder a half-lidded stare briefly before flying over to her.
“It’s so great to see you again!” Celestia grinned, wrapping a foreleg around Smolder and pulling her close. “I’m sorry we didn’t get enough time back at the play, but I promise, I’ll be able to spend more time with all of you.”
“All of…us?” Smolder blinked.
“Of course! I want to know how you and your friends have been adjusting to Equestria,” Celestia told her. “Where are they, by the way?”
“Um, t-they’re catching up,” Smolder admitted, her heart skipping a beat as Celestia gave her that half-lidded gaze again.
“So you’re all by yourself?” Celestia smirked, before giving a deep giggle that sent shudders throughout Smolder’s body. “Oh my stars, were you that excited to see me, that you rushed here before everyone else?”
Smolder gasped, and felt herself heavily blushing as Celestia’s eyes widened at the reaction, her smile never leaving her face. No, Celestia couldn’t think she had a crush on her.
I just n-need to figure out why I feel this magic from her, why she gives me these sensations. But what if it is…no, my family wouldn’t let me hear the end of it. I can’t be anyone else for them, this was a mistake.
“Hey Celestia!”
Smolder saw Gallus and Silverstream land beside the Sun Princess, the latter eagerly waving at Celestia as if she was part hummingbird. Celestia turned to the two and smiled.
“Wonderful to see you two again,” Celestia nodded. “I trust that your studies are going well?”
“Never better,” Gallus responded, narrowing his eyes at Smolder. “Hey Celestia, could we have a moment with Smolder here?”
“Oh! Well, of course!” Celestia turned away, but not before glancing at Smolder over her shoulder one more time. “See you all inside?”
“S-See ya,” Smolder stuttered before Gallus stood in front of her.
“Smolder, why didn’t you tell us?” Gallus asked.
“Tell you guys what?” Smolder chuckled, averting her eyes. “I don’t know what you’re talking about.”
“That you wanted to impress Celestia!” Gallus smiled, placing a talon on the dragon’s shoulder.
“What?” Smolder felt her voice farther away, cold and crippling fear sinking in her body as Silverstream got in her face.
“Trust me, this is totally normal,” Silverstream placed her talon on Smolder’s other shoulder. “You won’t believe how many of my friends back home get off to pictures of Queen Novo. We don’t judge.”
The two bird creatures smiled at her, each moment passing by making it harder for her to breathe. The more creatures that suspected anything, the more likely it would get back to her parents…
…oh no.
“I need to go to the bathroom!” Smolder blurted out, pushing past her friends and flying into the castle until she landed in a crowd of ponies. Waiting a few moments until she realized none of them went after her before resting against one of the pillars. Smolder gasped and tried to stop hyperventilating.
Just…focus on the conversations around you…
“So you think she’s porking her student?”
“Former student, technically.”
“I’m sure Celestia would be quick to point out that technicality.”
Smolder felt the tornado of thoughts in her mind cooling off as she heard two stallions conversing with one another.
“I’m sure being a Princess has its perks, what with whoring yourself out to anypony and no one can openly judge you,” the previous voice continued.
“You’d…think that she’d limit herself to ponies?” the second voice asked.
“Hey, you got a point. She’s probably fucked every creature under the sun!” the first voice laughed. “Heh, see what I did there?”
Smolder gritted her teeth, feeling her insides boiling as she stood up and walked to the stallions, a dark grey one and a brown one.
“How dare you?” Smolder hissed, her eyes turning to slits. “You think you can just insult your Princess like that?”
“Wow!” the brown stallion laughed. “Guess she just lets anyone in here now.”
“Doesn’t that purple bitch have a dragon too?” the dark grey stallion laughed as he nudged the other stallion. “Maybe this is Celestia’s pet dragon!”
“Do you serve her needs every night?” the brown stallion taunted Smolder.
“Cut it out!” Smolder snapped, ignoring the tempting images coming to the surface. “Celestia is not whoring herself out!”
“Dude, she’s right,” the dark grey stallion said. “That would imply her ugly ass is even getting some to begin with.”
“YOU FUCKER!” Smolder screamed, curling one of her claws into a fist and slamming it into the grey stallion’s face. The stallion dropped like a sack of potatoes, and everypony around them gasped.
“What is going on here?”
Smolder turned around, and felt everything around her stop as she saw Celestia’s firm stare right on her.
“Y-Your Highness!” the brown stallion gasped, bowing to Celestia. “This dragon just punched my friend, for n-no reason!”
“He called Celestia ugly! And you said she was whoring herself out!” Smolder snapped.
“Is this true?” Celestia glared down at the brown stallion.
“N-No! She’s lying!” the brown stallion got up from his bow. “Please, I’m b-begging you to believe-”
“Get out of here, you and your friend are permanently banned from anymore events hosted by royalty,” Celestia spat, before turning to Smolder. “And I will be escorting you out of here myself.”
“Celestia, please, I’m so sorry,” Smolder croaked, tears coming to her eyes.
“Not another word,” Celestia’s expression softened. “Follow me.”
Smolder nodded, keeping her eyes glued to Celestia as she followed the alicorn out of the castle.
“Fly with me, I’ll make sure no one sees you,” Celestia explained, covering Smolder with her wing. Smolder did as she said, and when Celestia took off, Smolder flew directly under the alicorn’s wing until they flew into an open window nearby. Celestia landed on the tile floor without a sound, and Smolder tripped and fell. Celestia lifted her wing off of Smolder, and Smolder got up and looked at the purple rug beneath her, as well as the fireplace and queen-sized bed in the distance.
Am I in…Princess Celestia’s bedroom?
“Come join me over here,” Smolder turned around, and saw Celestia sitting at a small table with two tea cups on it. “We have much to talk about.”

	
		And the Passion that Ignites



Smolder stared at Celestia with her mouth hanging open, looking like a fish out of water, as Celestia sighed and got up.
“Trust me, Smolder, you’re not in any trouble,” Celestia assured the dragoness. “Well, aside from the fact that we can’t allow you to another Grand Galloping Gala for at least a few years…”
Smolder winced.
“I’ll personally pay for any hospital bills on the part of that stallion,” Celestia shrugged. “And considering how those two stallions were banned for life, I’d consider yourself lucky.”
“Yeah, I know,” Smolder sighed. “I really fucked up your night, didn’t I?”
“Quite the opposite.”
“Well, that’s exactly what-wait, what?” Smolder gawked.
“Greeting every single guest that shows up, making small talk, and managing Twilight trying to get my attention afterwards is exhausting,” Celestia groaned, leaning down and pressing her head against Smolder’s shoulder. Smolder felt her body catch on fire at the touch, added by Celestia’s flowing mane taking up her entire vision. Smolder inhaled, smelling the floral and subtle smell of Celestia’s mane when she heard flapping near the window.
“Speaking of Tartarus, sorry for this,” Celestia’s horn sparked with magic that took Smolder and teleported her to underneath the alicorn’s bed. Smolder kept quiet, watching as Celestia’s hooves rushed towards the window.
“Yes, Twilight, Smolder is fine,” Smolder could hear Celestia explaining. “I got her a hotel room nearby…no, she needs her privacy. I’ll tell you the hotel name in the morning. Just tell her friends she’s alright, and Luna will take over for the night. I’m not feeling well, I need to go to bed early. It’s already late…yes, I will. Goodnight Twilight.”
Smolder heard the windows shut and blinds move before hearing Celestia loudly groan.
“Sorry about that, she’s just Twilighting again,” Celestia huffed. “You can come out from under the bed now.”
“Do you…not like Twilight?” Smolder asked as she crawled out of the bed and stood up on her feet.
“No, I love the mare and what she’s done for Equestria, for me,” Celestia clarified. “But she clearly loves me way more. Those rumors that I sleep with my students probably made it worse.”
“So you…never slept with any of them?” Smolder asked.
“Goodness, no!” Celestia laughed as she walked back to the table. “I personally consider that a conflict of interest, and very inappropriate. Did you want any tea?”
“No, I think talking to you will be enough to make me feel better,” Smolder admitted, walking to the empty seat and sitting down for a full five seconds before she blushed in realization. “I mean-”
“No need to be shy,” Celestia placed her hoof in the middle of the table, where Smolder could easily reach it. Smolder stared at the golden hoof plate adorning her hoof, and then Celestia said. “Go ahead and rest your claw against it, it might help calm you down.”
Did…did she ask me to hold her hoof?
“Oh C-Celestia, really, I shouldn’t,” Smolder stammered.
“Do it for me?” Celestia’s ears flattened as she gave wide puppy dog eyes. “It’s been a long night for me too, but if you don’t want to, I understand.”
Smolder placed her claw on Celestia’s hoof without another second of hesitation, and Celestia sighed and smiled once more. Smolder felt another surge of warmth, like the comfort of pillows, luring her into a sense of safety with the magical mare. This time, Smolder smiled back and allowed the moment to exist.
“There we go, this does bring me to my next topic of conversation quite easily,” Celestia revealed.
“Oh yeah, what would that be?” Smolder asked.
“Your desire~” Celestia narrowed her eyes as she smirked at Smolder and leaned closer. “Gallus and Silverstream just insisted I spend more time with you, and then I found you punching some stallion for calling me a foalish insult. That intrigued me. Why stand up for me like that? I’m not the Princess of your land.”
“Those two,” Smolder grumbled, nearly gripping her claw around Celestia’s hoof before realizing who it belonged to.
“If I’m wrong, please look me in the eye and tell me so,” Celestia stated. “But something tells me there’s a reason you never indulged in any of those drakes.”
“Because they’re assholes?” Smolder shrugged.
“Because they’re guys,” Celestia pointed out. “You’re very beautiful, you could’ve found a much kinder drake to settle down with. But you didn’t.”
“Hey, not every dragoness has to jump into a relationship as soon as they’re an adult,” Smolder pointed out.
“Of course not, but did you ever see yourself doing that with any of them?” Celestia asked. “I promise, nothing you say will leave this room. You have my word.”
Smolder sharply inhaled, averting her gaze from Celestia and staring back down at the mare’s hoof where her reflection was. She saw the image of a wide-eyed hatchling that had only known the feeling of running away, pushing away the other dragonesses and the burning feelings inside her heart that came with spending time with several of them. But she wasn’t in the Dragon Lands anymore. She wasn’t even in Ponyville.
She was with Princess Celestia.
Smolder closed her eyes, taking a deep breath as she felt the familiar spark of fire in her heart, before she spoke.
“No, I didn’t,” Smolder sighed, feeling the weight of many different memories escape her body and fly away into the night. “But that d-doesn’t explain the magic that you made me feel, I didn’t feel anything like that with those dragonesses!”
“Oh?” Celestia’s eyes widened. “Well, perhaps I could explain. You might’ve admired those dragonesses for their bodies or their jokes, but to fall in love is a feeling on another plane of existence. It’s more than just a simple crush.”
“No, if my parents find out…” Smolder pulled her claw away from Celestia’s hoof, hiding her face behind her claws and wings wrapped around her body. Celestia frowned, placing a hoof to her lips for a few moments before getting out of her seat and walking towards Smolder.
“Smolder?” Celestia leaned close to where Smolder could feel her breath, but not close enough to touch her. “You’re a grown adult, and I’m guessing you’re nineteen now…”
“Y-Yeah,” Smolder muttered. “Just turned nineteen a few weeks ago.”
“You can make your own decisions,” Celestia reassured her, placing a hoof on Smolder’s wing. “And you don’t have to live there! You can live in Ponyville, with your friends! Twilight would’ve been cheated out of a truly wonderful life if she hadn’t been sent there, and I just don’t want your parents or anyone else to cheat you out of one. I won’t let it happen.”
“Really?” Smolder squeaked, moving her wings aside and uncovering her face.
“It’s a promise I intend to keep,” Celestia nodded. Smolder smiled, brighter and wider than she ever had before, when one of Celestia’s statements came back to her.
“Wait,” Smolder’s eyes widened. “Did you call me beautiful?”
“Yes, only a blind creature wouldn’t be able to see-” Celestia’s sentence was cut off as Smolder stood up on her chair and pressed her lips against the alicorn’s lips. Celestia stood there as Smolder kissed her for several seconds before pulling back and slapping her claws over her own mouth.
“Oh my gosh, I’m so sorry!” Smolder gasped. “I just thought with you asking to hold my hoof, and that look you gave me at the Gala, and taking me to your bedroom-”
“Shhh,” Celestia insisted, slowly using her hoof to move Smolder’s claws out of the way. “Just breathe, and close your eyes.”
Smolder saw Celestia’s wings slowly spreading out from her sides, and vaguely recalled Rainbow Dash mentioning something called wingboners before she dismissed the thought and closed her eyes. Taking several deep breaths, Smolder felt the fire within her slowly dying down until she felt Celestia kissing her. The magic when they first met had exploded into electric sparks that ran throughout Smolder’s body from the tip of her muzzle to the bottom of her feet, and her eyes flashed opened as she felt Celestia’s hoof running down her back as well as her tongue entering the dragoness’ muzzle. Celestia then broke the kiss, taking a step back. In a moment that caught Smolder off guard, Celestia chuckled softly as she used the hoof once holding Smolder’s back to scratch her mane.
“Heh, did I get carried away?” Celestia asked. “Forgive me, I haven’t had a lover in…I’ve lost track of the time. One hundred, maybe two hundred years?”
“Damn, sounds like a bit of a dry spell to me,” Smolder snickered, finding herself settling into the change in dynamic between them.
“Sounds impossible in theory, but you’d be surprised at how much time ruling and political affairs takes up,” Celestia tried to smile, but Smolder could see the strain on her expression as she explained herself. “But of course, I’m more than happy to just kiss and cuddle. It must not be easy, processing everything.”
“Lay on the bed,” Smolder ordered the alicorn before thinking twice. “Oh shit, sorry, what I meant is…could you lie on your back?”
“Hmmhmm, I know I’m a Princess, but don’t be afraid to order me around~” Celestia snickered as she walked over to her bed and jumped on top of the wine red sheets, sitting down and then laying down on her back. Whether she thought about it or not, Smolder noticed as the alicorn allowed her slender hindlegs to part ways in a spread eagle position, revealing her light pink pussy in all of its glistening glory. “How is this?”
“It’s…it’s perfect,” Smolder whispered, jumping off her chair and wasting no time jumping on the bed and straddling Celestia’s chest. While Smolder was reptilian and didn’t have nipples like her mammalian friends did, she still had a vagina that was experiencing a burning intensity, especially now that it rested on Celestia’s pillowy soft fur. Watching Celestia’s mane continue to flow, Smolder perked up. “Can I touch it?”
“Well, I’m hoping you do a lot more than just touch my mane,” Celestia giggled. “Let’s just say that it isn’t nearly as fragile as it looks.”
Smolder barely heard the alicorn’s words as she reached her claw out and felt the smooth and light sensation of Celestia’s mane. As she leaned forward to do so, she found herself muzzle to muzzle with Celestia once more. Before she could react, Celestia gave her that half-lidded gaze before pressing their lips together again. Despite it being her first partner, the movements flowing through their kissing came as naturally as waves in the water, and brought Smolder all the more closer to accepting her feelings in the past and present. It felt silly in a way, to think that a drake would’ve made her feel a fraction of the burning warmth that Celestia’s lips provided. Smolder felt a whimper escape her mouth as Celestia pulled away just as she was getting lost in it.
“Can I?” Celestia rested her hooves on Smolder’s pink tuxedo, and Smolder nodded really fast, causing Celestia to giggle as she disrobed the small dragoness. “My my, for someone who’s a virgin, you seem quite eager~”
“How…how did you know?” Smolder’s jaw dropped. Celestia placed Smolder’s tuxedo and bow on the nightstand beside her before looking back at Smolder and smirking.
“Pretty easy to figure out, don’t you think?” Celestia replied.
“Y-Yeah, good point,” Smolder stammered before putting her hastily made plan into action. Smolder leaned forward, kissing Celestia’s cheek before placing kisses down the alicorn’s neck and down her chest. Celestia giggled and moaned up until Smolder crawled off the bed, no longer on top of Celestia as she faced the alicorn’s vagina, almost as big as Smolder’s face. Feeling herself freeze up, Smolder could only imagine how many mares and stallions rocked Celestia’s world at this part. What could a young virgin dragoness do differently?
“Smolder, is everything alright?” Celestia spoke up. “I’m not expecting you to be an expert right away, just do what you feel is comfortable.”
“Say, Celestia?” Smolder grinned, an idea forming in her head. “You’ve never had dragons for lovers before, right?”
“No, I haven’t,” After Celestia said those three words that would seal her fate, Smolder ignored anything else she was saying and lunged, finding the hole underneath Celestia’s clit and unleashing all ten inches of her dragon tongue inside the unsuspecting alicorn.
“Hwaagh!” Celestia sharply moaned instantly, thrusting against Smolder’s muzzle. Before she could be given a chance to recover, Smolder allowed her tongue to explore pony pussy for the first time. She could feel the alicorn’s vaginal walls, and made sure to give each wall a slow lick before feeling something bumpy farther inside Celestia’s vagina. As Smolder’s tongue caressed it, she could feel Celestia’s magic begin to hold her body still while the alicorn’s hindlegs started thrashing about.
“Right there!” Celestia cried out. “That exact spot!”
Smolder glanced up, and saw a pair of tits at her eye level. She didn’t know if they were a sensitive body part or not, but she was about to find out~
Continuing to massage Celestia’s g-spot with her tongue, Smolder waited till Celestia’s magical grip on her stopped so she could act. As Celestia’s deep yet feminine moans could be heard throughout the whole room, the alicorn’s eyes rolled to the back of her head as she lost control of her magic, giving Smolder her chance. Reaching for both of Celestia’s crotchteats with her claws, Smolder started twisting them.
“Aaugh! Oh fuuuuuuuuuck!” The profanity slipped out of Celestia’s mouth before she could stop it, and she didn’t even care who would hear as she began howling to the heavens loud enough for anypony near her door to hear. Smolder chuckled against Celestia’s pussy, imaging guards nearby hearing her claiming the Princess of the Sun, their jaws hitting the floor as they saw Smolder walk out of Celestia’s room the following morning. The imagery spurred Smolder to go even faster with her tongue, causing Celestia’s whole body to start convulsing as her howls raised an octave through her orgasm.
“SMOLDER!” Celestia yelled as her marecum gushed all over Smolder’s face, the dragoness barely closing her eyes just in time for the sexual tidal wave. The smooth and silky fluids filled up Smolder’s mouth and her nostrils with a flavor that tasted like a mixture of vanilla and cotton candy, causing Smolder’s eyes to roll to the back of her head as her only sources of breathing were consumed by the flavor. Smolder wouldn’t budge a muscle, shaking in an unexplainable nirvana by the time Celestia grabbed the young dragoness with her magic and pulled Smolder’s muzzle out of her gushing pussy. Smolder gasped, inhaling more of the sticky cum as Celestia levitated Smolder onto her chest where the alicorn held her with her forelegs in a tight hug.
“Is…is that what cum tastes like?!” Smolder’s eyes lit up as she snapped out of her trance and looked at Celestia, wiggling her tail. “Let me back down there, I want another go!”
“Hmmhmm,” Celestia snickered, petting the back of Smolder’s head with her hoof. “I’m afraid only alicorns have cum that tastes that good. Stallions’ cum usually taste like…well, let’s just say I put my male lovers on very specific diets in order to tolerate it.”
“That bad, huh?” Smolder chuckled. “Sounds like I wasn’t missing out, then.”
“You really weren’t, believe me,” Celestia kissed Smolder’s forehead before gently smiling at her. “It’s a much different experience dating someone who gets you in a way that a stallion…what is it?”
“Dating?” Smolder whispered.
“Oh…oh my,” Celestia’s ears flattened as she bit her lip. “Sorry if that was a bit presumptuous of me, I certainly understand if you need time to think about what you want or who you want-”
“Celestia, pardon my Prench, but I just ate out your pussy not five minutes ago,” Smolder deadpanned, before a smirk appeared on her muzzle. “And even if I didn’t, how could I want anyone else? You captured my heart the moment I met you, and believe me, that’s saying something to hear it from a dragon. If anything, I was worried about you rejecting me.”
“Awwwww,” Celestia cooed as she stared into Smolder’s eyes. “I must say, those are sweeter words than most ponies gave me.”
“Hmmph,” Smolder scoffed at the comment, rolling her eyes. “Seems way overdue that you got someone better.”
“Oh yeah?” Celestia batted her eyelashes at the dragoness. “And pray tell, who do you think would be my best suitor?”
“I have a couple of ideas~” Smolder barely got the sentence out before locking her lips with Celestia again, feeling the burning magic taking hold of her. After they made out for several minutes, Celestia pulled away as she felt a question take hold of her mind.
“Wait, if you’re a virgin, how did you know to eat me out and touch my teats?” Celestia asked.
“The teats part was a lucky guess,” Smolder admitted with a shrug. “And you learn a surprising amount of stuff when half the School of Friendship won’t shut up about the sex they’re having…the teachers included.”
“Well, I wouldn’t mind hearing the gossip on our dates,” Celestia told her, causing Smolder to blush at the last word as she imagined the two at a coffee shop as the young dragoness ranted on about the sexual endevors of her peers. “Although, there is something I want to get off my chest before any of those happen.”
“Oh goodness, what is it?” Smolder asked as she proceeded to lick the drying cum around her muzzle. “Is it about me?”
“Not at all,” Celestia reached over and licked some of her own cum off Smolder’s muzzle before continuing. “Let’s just say that Grand Galloping Gala is the last one my sister and I are hosting.”
“What?” Smolder gawked. “Why?”
“Well, because the two of us plan on retiring and giving leadership to Twilight,” Celestia shrugged as if she was talking about the weather.
“What?!” Smolder pulled away from Celestia, still sitting on her chest as she looked at the alicorn as if she grew a second head. “Have you told Twilight this?”
“No, not yet,” Celestia admitted, her smile diminishing as she looked away. “But like I told you earlier, all these responsibilities take a lot out of me. I want to able to enjoy the luxuries of life that my ponies have indulged in so often. To be able to go on adventures, make new friends, see the sights that Equestria and beyond has to offer!”
As Celestia described those appealing factors, her expression brightened as she waved her hoof to emphasize her point. Smolder could feel the powerful energy from Celestia within every inch of her being, and found her soul connected with Celestia’s own soul in that same longing. Smolder smiled as she reached forward and held Celestia’s face in her claws.
“I’ll support you, and I won’t tell another soul,” Smolder promised. “It means the world to me that I was the first one to know…I think.”
“Well, Luna knows of course,” Celestia pointed out with a small roll of her eyes. “But yes, you are the first one to know. And you know what? It feels like a huge relief to finally tell someone. Not to mention the amount of sexual relief you gave me just a few minutes ago.”
“Oh, it was nothing,” Smolder blushed as she looked away, scratching her cheek with her claw.
“Don’t downplay it,” Celestia insisted, and as Smolder looked back at her, she softly gasped as she saw Celestia giving her that smirk and half-lidded gaze again. “In fact, if the wetness on my chest is any indication, it seems only fair to return the favor~”
Smolder gulped, feeling an inferno of lust reignite inside her as Celestia winked at her.

	
		Dragon Greed



Smolder felt Celestia’s magic taking hold of her again as she was levitated right above the alicorn’s head. Celestia rested her head on the pillow so her eyesight was directly lined up with the cute pale orange clit that was only a few inches away from her muzzle.
“Are you ready for this? I may warn you, it might be a little intense,” Celestia then paused before asking. “Is this your first orgasm, young dragoness?”
“M-Maybe?” Smolder squeaked, feeling heat rushing to her face as she felt Celestia’s hot breath on her sensitive parts. “It’ll be intense, b-but good though! Right?”
“It won’t be good,” Celestia giggled. “It’ll be extraordinary~”
Before Smolder could form any sort of reply, Celestia finally rested Smolder on top of her face and stuck several inches of her tongue inside of the dragoness’ wet cave. Smolder bit her lip, barely stifling the high pitched sound begging to be released from her muzzle. She felt the part of her untouched, her clit, throbbing with need as Celestia went to town on her. Not knowing what to do with it, Smolder kept letting out restrained squeaks and moans as Celestia’s horn slowly came to life with a bright red aura of magic that also surrounded Smolder’s clit. Magically stimulating Smolder’s clit, Celestia finally found her g-spot as she assaulted it with her tongue, causing Smolder to no longer be able to restrain herself. Bellowing out a loud dragon roar, Smolder bounced up and down on Celestia’s muzzle, not even hearing the increasing grunts that Celestia made as Smolder exploded like a sexual volcano all over Celestia’s face after only a few minutes of Celestia’s treatment. Smolder collapsed on Celestia’s back, her muzzle landing on top of Celestia’s pussy.
Wait a second, how am I even long enough to fall on top of her…
“Smolder?”
“You used a magic spell to make me bigger, right?” Smolder jumped off the bed, looking down and seeing that she had grown at least two feet taller. The ceiling was still several feet above her, but she was still changed physically and verbally, having a deeper voice than Celestia now.
“Did your parents never tell you?” Celestia’s jaw dropped as her eyes flashed wide. “Smolder, every dragon experiences a…special variety of Dragon Greed the first time they have an orgasm and even more so when they lose their virginity. Some dragonesses are even reported to have gained additional body parts during this.”
“WHAT?!” Smolder roared, grabbing both sides of her head with her claws. “How did I not hear about this?”
“You might’ve, but maybe you didn’t know what other dragons were referring to specifically,” Celestia grimaced as she thought it over. “Although for your parents to not tell you? Did they even tell you what sex is?”
“No, those drakes did enough explaining for me,” Smolder growled.
Celestia’s face twisted in a expression that shook Smolder to the very core, glaring off in the distance as if she was planning on dropping the sun on the Dragon Lands. Smolder didn’t even know Celestia could feel an inkling of hate, and shut her mouth as Celestia shook her head and looked to Smolder with a much softer expression.
“Poor girl,” Celestia’s eyes brightened as she opened her forelegs up to offer a hug. “Don’t worry, you won’t get big enough to destroy the room.”
“I won’t?”
“Of course not, you’ll likely grow another foot or two, but nothing like normal Dragon Greed,” Celestia explained. “Come here, Smolder.”
Smolder got on the bed and into Celestia’s warm embrace, feeling her trembling slow down until Smolder barely twitched as she listened to Celestia’s heartbeat. After a few minutes of the cuddling, Smolder was to the point of drooling on Celestia’s shoulder when she felt Celestia poking her back awake.
“You won’t be able to get back to your regular size by falling asleep,” Celestia pointed out. “At least, not for a while.”
“Dammit,” Smolder huffed, lifting her head off Celestia’s shoulder to look at the alicorn. “What am I supposed to do to speed this up?”
“Well, I think you know~” Celestia emphasized the last two words with a honeyed tone, sending shivers throughout Smolder’s body as she held back a groan by biting her lip. Celestia then placed her forehooves on Smolder’s shoulders, leaning in and leaving warm kisses on her cheek down to her neck before giving the dragoness’ vulnerable neck a long lick. Smolder shut her eyes and groaned from the touch, and yet, those racing thoughts of possibly hurting the Princess in her sexual Dragon Greed or what everyone would think if they found out about it remained in the corner of her mind. Celestia pulled away from Smolder’s neck and looked into her eyes.
“I don’t have a penis, so I’m not sure if this’ll satisfy your bout of Dragon Greed…” Celestia contemplated. “But I’m thinking scissoring our vaginas together will bring the intended effect~”
“Oooooh fuck,” Smolder felt her self-control as well as her worrying thoughts begin to slip as she felt a foreign feeling rushing through her veins.
You need to CLAIM her…
Smolder gasped at the loud voice, and saw that Celestia gave no indication that she heard it herself, leaving Smolder to realize it was in her head. The dragoness felt tingling in her teeth and claws, as well as a low growl building up. Celestia smirked as she leaned in and pressed a kiss to Smolder’s muzzle before placing one of her forehooves on the dragoness’ cheek.
“Just know, you can’t hurt me,” Celestia assured her. “I have magical capabilities that are more than able to stop you even if you did go too far. I’ll be alright, well, more than alright I’ll admit~”
“O-Okay,” Smolder grunted the word out as she positioned herself so that her pussy was exactly lined up with Celestia’s, with her claws near each side of Celestia’s shoulders and her legs underneath Celestia’s legs which had resumed a wide spread eagle stance, which finally left Smolder muzzle to muzzle with her Princess. The tingling had only intensified, leaving Smolder to eye Celestia’s floofy ears and neck with a hunger that overtook her common senses. “Celeste, I really need to-”
“No need to explain,” Celestia interrupted her. “Please don’t hold yourself back, I’m not made of twigs y’know.”
Smolder felt all of her thoughts dissipate as she lunged for Celestia’s ear, biting hard enough for the mare to feel pressure, but not enough to draw blood. Celestia moaned from the touch as she thrusted up against Smolder’s pussy, causing Smolder’s eyes to widen at the sexual stimulation that was now magnified significantly. Electricity rushed throughout her whole body as her claws sunk further into the bed, a loud growl vibrating against Celestia’s ear as she slammed herself into Celestia with no warning. Smolder let go of Celestia’s ear, growling still as she then licked Celestia’s neck and started thrusting at a regular pace, causing Celestia to moan louder and then give a loud feminine gasp as Smolder bit her neck. The dragoness’ wings flew out from her side, her tail swinging from side to side as she claimed her mare.
“Fuck, oh goodness that feels so good~” Celestia moaned. “And I think I have an idea to m-make it even better!”
Using her magic to create a magical double-ended dildo that had a purple aura, Celestia brought it to their pussies, poking Smolder so she could move out of the way. Smolder gave a grunt and slowly detached herself from Celestia so the alicorn could penetrate herself with the dildo.
“Oh yes~” Celestia hissed between her teeth. “Smolder, you’ve got to try this.”
Smolder was beyond words at this point, just climbing back onto the bed and giving several squeaks as her body was penetrated for the first time. On top of that, the dildo gave Smolder the feeling of physically being one with her partner, connected to her in a way that sent her over the edge. Lunging forward and biting into Celestia’s shoulder, Smolder snorted smoke out her nose as she thrusted faster, sending the dildo further into Celestia and causing the mare to wail incoherently with her eyes rolled to the back of her head.
“FUCK ME!” Celestia demanded, everything around her a blur as there was only the dragoness giving her the pounding of her life. “Breed me Smolder, please BREED ME!”
TAKE HER.
The two words screamed in Smolder’s head as she pulled back from Celestia’s shoulder, feeling her body slowly getting bigger as she started jackhammering the Princess of the Sun. She didn’t give the bodily growth a second thought, instead pinning Celestia to the bed by placing her claws on top of the mare’s shoulders and snarling at her. From Celestia’s perspective, she could see Smolder’s irises turning to cat-like slits as drool dripped down from her teeth onto Celestia’s muzzle. The expression sealed Celestia’s fate as she screeched and orgasmed all over Smolder and herself. Smolder followed shortly after her, sinking her claws into Celestia as she gave a loud roar that shook the entire room. Removing herself from the dildo and climbing off the bed, Smolder took some of Celestia’s marecum with her claw and licked it, feeling a renewed surge of Dragon Greed from the taste. Smolder roared as her body grew two feet taller right in front of Celestia’s eyes. Her muzzle, neck, and tail grew longer and appeared more snake-like, her body gained additional weight so she was no longer a petite dragoness, and on top of that, the dragoness grew a foot long dark orange cock with balls the size of oranges. Upon the transformation finishing, Smolder growled as she slowly moved her head to stare right at Celestia.


“Smolder?” Celestia squeaked, getting rid of the dildo with a quick spell, but still wet and heart-racing from the dragon’s gaze.
“MINE,” Smolder snarled as she stomped towards the bed.

	
		Dragon Breed



“Oh my stars, this is really happening,” Celestia whispered as Smolder grabbed the alicorn’s hindlegs with her claws and yanked her towards the edge of the bed, lining up her new dragoness cock against the mare’s sopping wet pussy, still dripping marecum off the bed. “S-Smolder? Are you still there?”
The low growl that rumbled through Smolder’s muzzle stopped as she no longer looked at her new equipment that was right above her pussy and looked right into Celestia’s eyes with a wide-eyed expression, her jaw slightly open as she looked at Celestia.
“I can’t hurt you,” Smolder whispered.
“None of that,” Celestia scolded her, tapping the much bigger dragoness’ leg with her hoof. “I just wanted to make sure that I could reach you. Now, are you really going to leave this Princess unclaimed?”
Smolder snorted, glancing down at her thick cock with her expression twisted with various emotions before she snarled and started to penetrate the alicorn. Celestia felt her eyes roll to the back of her head as one of the biggest cocks she’s ever had went halfway inside her, filling her in a unique way that only cock could. As a Princess that’s been alive for centuries, Celestia could see the benefits of being with mares, stallions, griffons, zebras (now that was a story for another time), and even donkeys. But she’d never been able to bathe in the dominance that came from a dragon, the creatures could barely stand each other, let alone other species. But here Smolder was, slowly pulling most of her cock out before slamming all twelve inches in, causing Celestia to cry out with her tongue rolling out of her mouth. A small wisp of fire exhaled from Smolder’s nostrils before she began repeatedly thrusting into Celestia with a gentle rhythm, her growling getting louder by the second.
From Smolder’s blurred perspective, she felt her senses giving way as she pounded Celestia with reckless abandon, sharp squeaks and snarls escaping her mouth as she felt the foreign sensation of a mare’s pussy hugging her cock as tightly as possible. She could even hear her balls slapping against Celestia’s ass in addition to the sounds escaping her muzzle. But as the Dragon Greed escalated, it no longer mattered that it was the co-ruler of Equestria that she was fucking, all she became in Smolder’s mind was a mare that belonged to her, a mare that offered herself to be bred by her. There was only one way to do that, and Smolder jackhammered her cock into Celestia as her wings opened wide, the tips of her wings nearly touching each side of the room as she roared loud enough for half of Canterlot to hear.
“MY BROODMARE!” Smolder bellowed. “TAKE ALL OF MY CUM!” 
Celestia had less than a minute to use a spell off the top of her head to keep Smolder from potentially impregnating her if she really wanted to use it, but as the dragoness leaned in and wrapped her snake-like neck around Celestia’s own neck without hurting her, Celestia gasped as Smolder pressed her muzzle against her own and gave a wolfish grin.
“Say it~” Smolder’s thrusting slowed as she snickered. “Say you need my cum~”
“PLEASE!” Celestia cried out. “CLAIM ME AND KNOCK ME UP WITH YOUR EGGS!”
Smolder’s eyes lit up for a brief moment before she slammed her lips against Celestia’s lips in a passionate kiss as she pumped load after load inside the royalty-turned-cumdump for a good three minutes before Celestia’s stomach was visibly bloated enough to pass as a pregnant mother of triplets. Smolder broke away from the kiss and let go of Celestia’s neck, removing her slick cock from Celestia’s cave and grabbing the softening cock with her claw as she pointed it at Celestia, standing upright to give Celestia room to get up.
“Clean it off~” Smolder ordered, and Celestia jumped up on her bed, reversing her position so that she was she was resting on her bloated belly with her forehooves on the end of the bed as she closed her eyes and opened her mouth with her tongue reaching out in the most presentable way possible. Celestia wasn’t prepared for Smolder to grab her mane and yank her onto her cock, the alicorn taking in a third of the dragoness’ cock and attempting to take more. Smolder didn’t notice her struggle as she pulled part of her cock out and back in, using Celestia’s muzzle as a fleshlight for an unknowable amount of time as she lost track of said time, finding herself unloading countless orgasms down Celestia’s throat as the alicorn used a spell to get rid of her gag reflex and allow herself the sweet sensation of taking all of Smolder’s cock down her throat, even with thick cum dribbling from her mouth, down to her neck, and onto the floor. Smolder wasn’t even thrusting anymore, growling with a smile as Celestia bobbed herself back and forth on the monstrous meatstick with loud moans vibrating around Smolder’s futa cock. The magical and unreal feeling only lasted for a few more minutes before she heard banging on the door.
“SISTER! Is everything alright in there?!” Luna shouted from the other side of the door. “The guards were demanding that they break the door down, but g-given what you told me, I figured everything is going as you’d hoped?”
Smolder grunted, pulling out her cock and using her claw to jack herself all over Celestia’s face, the alicorn biting her lip to restrain the moans she made as the thick white ropes of hot dragon cum landed all over Celestia’s face, body, and even her own bed. By the time Smolder was done cumming all over Celestia, leaving her wings looking more like soggy wet napkins, Celestia turned her head towards the door and opened her mouth when Smolder interrupted her.
“Go on~” Smolder devilishly grinned with her final order of the night. “Walk out there and tell her yourself…”
Celestia gasped, not even attempting to use a spell to clean herself off, especially knowing what Smolder was commanding her to do. With her entire body soaked as if she’d taken a cum bath and her belly bloated enough to be dragging on the ground, Celestia shuddered as she got off the bed and let said stomach drag on the tile floor as she walked out the door and closed it behind her. Smolder cackled as she heard a sharp gasp from outside.
“Mother of Starswirl, what happened to you?!” Luna shouted.
“Heh heh,” Celestia chuckled. “You know about that kind of Dragon Greed I told you about?”

	
		Morning After



Smolder gave a loud yawn, slowly waking up in a very soft and comfortable bed underneath several layers of sheets and blankets. Opening her eyes slightly, then fully, Smolder gasped as she remembered that she was in Celestia’s room. Staring at her pink tuxedo still on the nightstand, Smolder reached over to it and put it back on as she walked towards the door to find Celestia.
What happened last night?
Opening the door, Smolder was greeted right away by two guards who saluted at her.
“Uh, what’s going on?” Smolder asked.
“We’ve been waiting for you to wake up, Celestia has something special to show you,” one of the guards explained. “Please, let us escort you there.”
“Sure?” Smolder followed the two guards who walked on either side of her, eyeing their faces to see if their expressions gave anything away. Occasionally, they’d warily glance at her until she looked back at them, and then they’d look away from her with a heavy blush. The three walked down the hallway without another word until they reached a door.
“She waits for you,” the other guard used his horn to open said door.
Smolder nodded, walking inside where Celestia was waiting in front of many glass windows. Her body was no longer bloated from last night, properly returned to her slender form, as she turned with a striking pose.
“Morning, Smolder~” Celestia purred.
Smolder blinked, staring at the night sky in front of her.
“M-Morning? But it’s still-”
Before Smolder could finish her sentence, Celestia’s horn lit up as the night sky gave way to the light, the blazing sun appearing in the sky for Smolder and everyone else to see. Smolder barely noticed it, staring at Celestia’s half-lidded gaze and smirk as she performed the incredible feat. A heavy blush appeared on her face as she softly smiled at the alicorn. As soon as the sun raised up as high as it could, Celestia ceased using her magic as she trotted over to Smolder and lifted her muzzle up towards her with one hoof, leaning in and kissing the dragoness for a few warm and comforting seconds before pulling back and staring deep into Smolder’s eyes.
“Don’t act all shy on me after last night~” Celestia snickered.
Smolder gulped, all the memories flooding back to her the moment Celestia kissed her. Squeaking and hiding her face behind her wings, Smolder remained in the safety of the dark space until Celestia gently moved the dragoness’ wings out of the way and smiled at her.
“So, what do you think? Have you come to terms with who you are?” Celestia asked. “No pressure, but I hope you have some idea about your sexuality after plowing me silly last night~”
“Y-Yeah,” Smolder breathed, then taking a deep breath before saying the three words. “I’m a lesbian.”
Smolder paused, feeling the colors of the world enter her body and shine through her scales in a powerful sensation of warmth that was too strong to ever deny. The sky somehow appeared even brighter, the dragoness could hear the birds singing a melody that danced in her heart, and the colors on Celestia’s mane shimmered as if to praise her confession, with love and promises to carry her through the next steps.
“How does it feel to say that?” Celestia leaned in again.
“It feels like my wildest dreams come true,” Smolder admitted, standing up on her toes to kiss Celestia. The kiss felt like the two melding together into one being, the fire finally joining the sun it belonged to after being lost for so long. Only to breathe, did the two lovers finally part from their kiss and stare at one another before Smolder gasped.
“Did I get you pregnant?!” Smolder blurted.
“Not sure,” Celestia shrugged. “Granted, it wouldn’t be as much of an issue as you might think. I’d only have the eggs develop inside me for a week or two before I’d lay them, I wouldn’t even have a pregnancy to show.”
“Oh thank fuck,” Smolder exhaled. “I mean, I’m not exactly ready to be a parent…but at least I’m not outing myself to the world anytime soon.”
“Well, you shouldn’t tell anyone until you’re ready,” Celestia nodded her head. “But I can also tell how long this has been eating away at you, and how elated you were to say it out loud. Promise me you’ll think about it?”
“I promise,” Smolder smiled, before another realization struck her like lightning. “My friends!”
“They’re waiting for you outside the ‘hotel room’ you were staying at,” Celestia explained with a wink, and Smolder understood. “Eat some of my special fruit pancakes first, I’m sure you won’t be disappointed…”

After eating a stack of pancakes with a blueberry smiley face while Luna gave the dragoness funny looks across the kitchen table, Celestia kissed the dragoness goodbye for the next few days, promising to visit the School of Friendship soon right before teleporting Smolder to the mares’ restroom of a random hotel. Walking to the door and opening it, she walked down the dark red hallway until she entered the lobby where Twilight, Spike, and all her friends were waiting. Twilight’s eyes lit up as she ran to her student.
“There you are!” Twilight hugged the dragoness. “I kept asking that receptionist where your room was, and she kept saying there wasn’t a Smolder here. Isn’t that ridiculous?”
“Heh heh, totally!” Smolder forced a grin as she backed out of the hug and turned to her friends. They all had frowns as they approached her.
“Hey, I think I can speak for most of us when I say we’re really sorry for making assumptions,” Gallus explained himself. “It wasn’t cool and I feel responsible for what happened last night.”
“Please don’t,” Smolder shook her head, feeling her world spinning as she remembered Celestia's words. “I was working through a lot of stuff, and I think I figured out…that I’m gay.”
Her friends fell silent, and Smolder didn’t fail to notice Ocellus’ lips twitch upward as she stared at the dragoness with a dark blue blush. Smolder flinched as her friends' weird behavior finally made sense.
"About time Smolder said something!" Yona broke the silence.
"Yona!" Sandbar hissed. "We said we wouldn't make assumptions!"
"Well, you guys were right about that, so you're all forgiven," Smolder shrugged, taking a deep breath as she turned to look at Ocellus. "And for whoever might want to ask me out, I might've met someone after getting kicked out of the Gala. So I'm not interested."
"Oh my stars, that's so amazing!" Silverstream squealed, clapping her talons. "Who's the lucky mare?"
"Again, Yona doesn't think we should assume pony!" Yona reminded the hippogriff.
Smolder laughed as the eight of them left the hotel building, staring at the sun in the sky.
She had kept her promise.
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