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Spell Break has finally passed from being a Guard Cadet, and is ready for his first roles within the Royal Guard. The trials of his training are over, but now in Canterlot, new trials await. The first is the voluptuously and alluring Princess Celestia. At first, he remained professional, but there was just something about her, and how she looked at him, that just couldn't escape his mind. It was only when she asked to meet him in private, that his world and career as a Royal Guard would take a turn he would've never dreamed of. 
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		Spell's First Days



The Sun broke through the clouds hanging over the skies of Equestria. Making their way through the streets of Canterlot, marching with the fellow cadets he had trained with these last few months, a dark gray unicorn stallion saw as the citizens were watching in awe and amazement. Was this a common thing? Was it a tradition for new guards to be paraded through the streets towards the castle? Perhaps this was to show the ponies the Princess was always filling the ranks? Or maybe just some display to put their minds at ease? Not that it mattered to him, this stallion had always dreamed to be a Guard, and now, he was so close. 
The weeks and weeks of training at the Guard Academy was intense. Pushing recruits and cadets to their physical, mental, and magical limits. And even then, this was just to weed out who was and who wasn’t able to be a member of this force. But for him, he wanted more than this, for only the top ten of his Cadet Squad could be more than just simple City Guards. He wanted to be among the Royal Guards. And by the skin of his teeth, and determination of his will, he managed to get into the top ten. 
The months of training had taken its toll on the stallion. He wasn’t the pinnacle of raw strength and power, that was reserved for the Earth ponies that also made it to the top. But he was still well muscular and toned, despite being a slender pony himself. His yellow brown eyes continued to survey his surroundings, maintaining his composure so as not to smile with too much pride. He could see the Castle coming into view. By the end of today, he would be a member of the best, the elite, the Royal Guards.
He was shivering a little. Nervous? No, he was anxious. He’s always wanted to serve in the Guard, all the way back to his parents, grandparents, great-grandparents, and so forth. His family was that of duty and honor. Pride filled him as he was now going to stand side by side in his heritage as the rest in his lineage. Swallowing hard, he could feel the sweat soaking the short cut off white mane under his helmet. He was getting closer. Every step was bringing him towards what he believed was his fate, and his purpose.                                                        
Arriving at the Castle, the cadets were escorted to a massive courtyard, where what looked to be an older earth stallion was pacing back and forth, almost impatiently. He was strong, almost mighty in his size, even under all his armor. Captain Shield Crush, a legend among the recruits, having served the Princess for decades. Some rumors even spoke that for his efforts and duty, the Princess even granted him an extended lifespan, but these were only that, rumors. He was a much paler color than expected, but this did come with his great age. 
“Welcome to Canterlot!” Captain Shield announced, his voice boomed in a way one thought only done by magic. “I am Captain Shield Crush, and I will be your new superior officer.” He continued to pace back and forth, his cold eyes seemed to pierce through each cadet he gazed upon. “Now, for many of you, you wanted to join for what? Duty, Honor, the Privilege to serve your Princess? Well, all well and good. But above all else, you joined this honorable position because it is now your duty to protect Canterlot!” He gestured to the city behind them. “Behind you are almost a million ponies, all of whom need your protection. And if any of you think there’s a difference between the City and the Castle…there isn’t!” The cadets tensed a little. “Those of you who protect the City will learn that threats come in all shapes and sizes. And those of you who will protect the Castle will learn what it means to obey your orders.” Taking another deep breath, he sighed. “Now, for those of you assigned to the City, you will report to the southern barracks. And for the rest of you, assigned to the Castle, you will follow me…Dismissed!” 
The City Guard Cadets turned to depart to the southern guard barracks, while the remaining top ten who would be Royal Guards, followed Captain Shield. The cadet stallion swallowed hard, this was it. He had heard of this from his retired father. The elite would meet with the mare they must protect above all else, the ruler of Equestria, Princess Celestia. The interior of the castle was just as spectacular as he had imagined, the walls, the stained glass windows, and even the numerous mare and stallion servants, it was so captivating. 
Eventually, the ten were brought before the throne room. Sitting on her regal, golden throne, the alicorn princess looked down at the cadets being brought before them. The stallion’s eyes widened in sheer awe at Celestia’s beauty. Her tall, slender, and yet remarkably voluptuous body. The gown she wore only hugged her remarkable and almost gravity defying features. He swallowed nervously, doing his best to not let his eyes and her beauty give him an embarrassing boner. Though as he looked down, he could feel a bulge growing in his pants. 
“Now, all of you, this is who you are sworn to protect.” Captain Shield commented, gesturing a hand towards Celestia, who was now rising from her throne. “Princess Celestia, monarch of Equestria, and matron of the Sun!” 
“Now, now, Captain Shield.” Celestia commented, her voice was like an alluring honey that was numbing the cadet’s senses. “If these are to protect me, and the Castle, I would not have them so…tensed up.” 
“As you say Princess.” Captain Shield nodded, taking a step to the side as the Princess approached. “Enjoy this for now, it is not every squad that gets a direct word from the Princess so soon.” 
“Thank you, Captain Shield.” Celestia nodded, smiling at the stallion and then looked upon the guard. “Greetings. I know what they have taught you in the Academy, and I do wish to ensure you are all comfortable here. Your presence means you have earned the rights to guard this castle, and have the skills to do it. So please, relax…” Her eyes then met with the cadet’s eyes. “And enjoy your time here.” His pants were almost painfully tight as he felt his boner growing as the princess looked at him.                                             

The following weeks have been rather busy for the cadet. Patrolling the castle grounds, speaking and being friendly with his fellow guards and the servants, he was growing more and more accustomed to this place. But the one thing that was getting harder and harder to do, was handle Princess Celestia. Whenever he saw her, he could feel as though his cock couldn’t settle down. It was embarrassing, and yet there were days he was almost certain she knew this and was teasing him. 
There were some days that he, as well, was assigned to be among her guard escort, and was also stationed behind her or to her side. This gave him a perfect view of her ass as it swayed with each step, or of her tits that bounced as well. Days like that were always the hardest, but he managed to hold himself back. But this only lasted until he could get to a private restroom and feverishly jerk off. Thankfully, he heard such a thing was far more common than he initially believed. Celestia was this captivating, but unapproachable sex goddess.                                                    

It was only towards the end of his sixth month in the Royal Guard, that Spell was given a rather unique order for his patrol. Rather than actually patrolling around the grounds, or even the city, he was to meet with Celestia before anything. Swallowing hard, he was walked over to the audience chamber in which to meet the Princess. Ignoring the whispers he heard from his fellow guards, as well as the numerous servants, there was still some sense of unease, especially from the mare maids. Was there something about this request he was missing? Was this how guards were fired from the guards? Was he gonna be moved to the city watch? 
By the time he reached the doors, his fearful thoughts were replaced only by the overwhelming sense of intimidation as he stood nervously. Swallowing the last of his courage, he knocked at the door, only to hear the sound of the massive doors opening. Looking into the room, he saw only Celestia, sitting on a throne, smaller than the one in the throne room, but big enough to hold her larger and voluptuous body. 
“Royal Guard, Spell Break. You may enter.” Celestia called to the unicorn, making him tense up as he began to walk into the room. The doors closed behind him and it only took a few steps in to realize the two of them were alone. “You’re probably wondering why I have called you here.” She paused, only to stare down at him. “You are free to speak your mind. I would like to know your opinion.” 
“I-I-I don’t know, Princess.” Spell stuttered, clearly terrified over whatever this was. “I-if I’ve done anything…to offend you…or fail in my duties…please, I would like to-”
“Oh? It has nothing to do with that.” Celestia replied with a laugh, waving her hand back and forth. “It’s something else actually.” Standing up, she slowly walked towards Spell. Her tits and hips bounced and swayed with each movement of her legs. “I have a very, very interesting proposition for you.” 
As soon as she reached him, Celestia began to slowly walk around the stallion. This only made Spell more and more nervous. This had to be a prank…a test…something other than what it appeared to be. The Princess, the symbol of Equestria pride, power, beauty, and grace, was walking around him, eyeing him up and down as if she was buying a beast at the market. Despite this, Spell’s major focus was trying to keep himself from getting aroused, but the alicorn’s very alluring scent, let alone her goddess-like body, was making it nearly impossible. 
“Such discipline, such a professional guard…I believe you would be perfect for this.” Celesita commented, her voice was sending shivers down Spell’s spine as she carried on. “You see, as an alicorn, I can live a very, very long time. But I am still a mare…and even I have my…needs.” Her words were like a honey that was melting its way into the stallion’s mind, making his body shiver a little. “And I have to often select those I can…trust to be loyal and discreet. As well as…” She gently placed her hand on Spell’s shoulder. “Someone who is capable of pleasuring me.” 
“I-I-I-I…” Spell stuttered, only to swallow hard as he tried his best to compose himself. “W-what do you…what do you mean?” 
“Aw, such adorable innocence.” Celestia cooed, rubbing her hand delicately under Spell’s chin before shifting herself to move in front of him. “Then I shall have to make my intentions clear.” Staring into Spell’s eyes, she seemed to create a sense of command that was making his body tingle. “Spell Break, I have an offer for you. You may leave this chamber and we shall never speak of this again. You may resume your patrols and never have to worry about anything.” Her lips then curled into a smile. “Or, you can be my toy, my stallion…” She leaned in to whisper. “My secret lover.”                                                    
Spell’s body nearly gave out. His strength was nearly drained as he was looking at the alicorn. Was she being serious? No, no, there was no way such a marvelous beauty would want some lowly unicorn like him. And yet, he could see the alicorn was serious. Swallowing again, he looked into her eyes, but it was clear, he was still far too nervous to give an answer with words. Thinking of nothing else he could do, he nervously nodded his head. 
“Very well.” Celestia commented, pressing herself closer to Spell, her massive tits brushed against his chin as she leaned closer. “Let me show you what you’ve just agreed to.” Her lips pressed against Spell’s kissing him. 
Spell’s body was nearly drained of his strength as he felt the alicorn’s lips press against his. Not only that, but she hugged him closer, pressing her chest against his, and even moaned in his mouth as she was slipping her tongue into his mouth. Spell’s cock was now raging hard, almost painfully as his arousal was growing to the point of his mind becoming a blank slate. Celestia enjoyed this, she could feel her nipples getting hard and her pussy becoming soaked with anticipation as she could almost sense how big Spell’s cock was. 
“I can feel it.” Celestia whispered seductively, pulling her lips away from Spell’s as she looked at him with lustful, hungry eyes. “Let me get you more comfortable.” Releasing her hold on the stallion, she took a step back. 
Raising a hand, she snapped her fingers as her horn ignited. The doors seemingly vanished as a magical force was coating the walls. Though Spell was still new to the magical defenses of Canterlot Castle, from what he could guess, this was a way to fully shut off the room from the rest of the castle. So Celestia was serious, and he could feel it. He was about to fuck the Princess. Looking back to the alicorn, he saw that she was ready to snap her fingers again. 
“Almost there, my dear.” Celestia commented, snapping her fingers again. This time, her magic struck at the royal armor Spell wore. Within seconds, the clothes and metals seemed to come to life, undressing him until he was bare and nude before her. “There we go, and let us see-” 
Celestia’s words were cut off when her eyes met with the stallion’s cock. Spell was massive, bearing a cock that was easily bigger than the most talented earth stallion. Swallowing a little, she licked her lips hungrily. Panting a little as well, she couldn’t help but stare at this stallion’s cock, almost gawking in sheer amazement and glee. Wiping her mouth, she directed her hand towards the throne. 
“A massive, and beautiful cock like that deserves more than just the dressing of some royal guard. It belongs to a king!” Celestia commented, giggling and blushing harder as she pointed at the throne. “Please, have a seat, and I will show you something only you will see.”                                                     
Spell did as he was told, walking past Celestia, who was even bowing her head a little. When he reached the throne, he was nervous, but eventually sat upon it. But when his attention was brought back to the alicorn, she was raising her hands. As she brought them down, her dress vanished from her body. Spell nearly fell backwards, collapsing on the throne at the sight of her. She was stunning, perfect, beautiful, and sexy. There were no words that could truly match her body’s great shape and alluring curves. Spell’s cock was throbbing, leaking precum on the throne before this sight. 
“Oh no. My king's cock is leaking.” Celestia commented, giggling as she lowered herself to crawl on hands and knees. “Let me help you with that.” Spell said nothing, only leaking out more and more as the princess made her way over to him. By the time she was a hair’s breadth away from his cock, she stopped. “Aww, such a beautiful cock, my king.” She looked up to him with heart filled eyes. “I’ll show you what I do when my lover has such wondrous things.” 
Leaning forward, she gave the dripping cockhead a tender and gentle kiss. This sent a major shiver through Spell’s spine, causing him to whimper a little. Celestia only giggled a little more, opening her mouth to take in the thick, blunt cockhead. The stallion gasped out, rolling his eyes back as the alicorn was easily taking in more and more of his dick. She was bobbing her head slowly and in a steady fashion, savoring the strong and masculine flavor of this stallion’s cock. 
‘How can this be happening?’ Spell thought, feeling as his mind was racing with all manner of unbelievable thoughts and fantasies. ‘S-she’s serious?! Princess Celestia is seriously…sucking my dick?!’
“Oh, it’s very real.” Celestia’s voice could be heard in Spell’s mind. Her horn was ignited as her glowing eyes looked to him with a passionate gaze. “I’m not a Princess, not some mare of power. Right here, right now, I’m your slave, your whore to be used and fucked however you want.” Her gaze was almost piercing into his very soul. “Please, my King. Use me. Show me how much you want to make me yours. Fuck me like the horny, naughty bitch I am.” 
Swallowing hard, Spell hesitated a little more. But he couldn’t stop staring. Celestia was just so sexy, so alluring, so beautiful. Swallowing even more, he took his trembling hands, raising them a little before having them rest on the top of her head. This seemed to only cause the mare to pick up her speed, as well as taking in more and more of the thick dick in her throat. She was moaning a muffled sound as she was begging for it. Her thoughts to be used were crying out in Spell’s mind. 
Taking a deep breath, Spell let go of his doubts and worries. This had gone on far too long for this to be some prank, joke, test, or trial. With his hands, he pushed Celestia head down on his cock, causing him to bottom out in her throat. Her eyes widened a little, only to settle, becoming half closed as she was moaning in pleasure. Her pussy was soaking wet, dripping a small mess on the floor while her throat was bulging from the thick size in her mouth. Holding herself in place, she moaned, letting her throat embrace and squeeze this shaft. 
“Keep going.” Celestia’s voice called out in Spell’s mind. “You’re in charge, my King, my lover. Use me, tell me how you feel. I want you to fuck me for all the teasing I’ve done.”
“Teasing? You’ve been teasing me?” Spell raised an eyebrow. He could feel his body becoming warmer, his face blushing as he lifted Celestia’s head, only to bring it down on his cock again. “You’ve been trying to get me worked up? When? For how long? Have you been planning this, this whole time?” 
As he asked his questions, Spell was moving Celestia’s head up and down on his cock. So much so, he was starting to lean upwards, as if he was trying to hump his body in and out of her tight, warm throat. The mare only continued to moan her muffled cries, her thoughts echoing in Spell’s head, begging for more and more of his hard cock. After a few more moments of taking this masculine dick inside her, Celestia was adjusting herself, so that the stallion would have to stand up and fuck her mouth much deeper. 
“Oh, so you need me to stand up now?” Spell commented, realizing what Celestia was doing. “You want me to show you how to choke on this dick?” 
He was feeling an almost exhilarated rush of adrenaline as he was taking charge. This alicorn was moaning, now even starting to pleasure herself. One hand was busy groping and fondling her massive tit and teasing the nipple, while the other was burying four fingers in her sobbing wet pussy. Smiling, feeling himself falling deeper and deeper into this depravity, Spell’s hands moved to the sides of Celestia’s head. Pulling in and out, humping faster and faster, the stallion was fucking into this wet, soft, warm mouth like it was some slutty pussy. Her throat continued to swell with each motion. 
“Fucking…slutty…Princess…” Spell panted, feeling himself getting closer and closer to orgasm. “You’re just that aren’t you? A whore, some fucking slutty mare who just can’t stop thinking about cocks? Is that it? You just pick out your favorite guard, and you get some fat dick for years…and years…and years…and years?!” Celestia only moaned her muffled cries, taking her hands from where she was playing to reach around the stallion, hugging him closer to keep his need in her mouth. “Fuck! Your throat-pussy feels amazing! I’m gonna cum! You want that? You want my stallion cum in your naughty belly?” 
Fucking faster and faster, Spell was ready to cum. He could feel his cock swelling in Celestia’s throat, while his balls were tightening and yet still slapping against her chin. Panting, he was getting closer and closer. Huffing and groaning, he could feel it. He was cumming, he was going to cum in the Princess’ mouth. The ruler of Equestria, absolute monarch, Princess, and leader of this nation and kingdom to which he had sworn to protect, was going to choke on his cum like some two bit whore. 
“F-fuck!” Spell gasped, bottoming out for the last time in Celestia’s mouth. The mare eagerly drank down his hot spunk. “T-t-take…it!” He could only continue to grunt, groan, pant, and moan as he felt himself being released in Celestia’s throat. 
The princess easily and enthusiastically drank down as much cum as she could. She savored this strong, powerful, potent, and thick flavor. Her pussy was spasming out as she came from gulping down each thick rope of cum she could. Thoughts ran through her mind. If this much cum was being pumped into her pussy, would she get pregnant? Well, while she had sired countless foals in her time as princess, none of them have ever tried to claim her throne, so maybe feeling another life stirring inside her wouldn’t be too bad. 
Spell’s mind was going numb, almost blank as he was losing his strength. It was as if Celestia’s own mouth was sucking the soul right out of him. Trembling, he released his hold, falling back into the throne, while the slutty alicorn suckled a little more. She didn’t want to waste a single drop of this stallion’s seed as she greedily drank it down like a drunken glutton. But eventually, she spared him this intense feeling, somewhat reluctantly freeing his now half erect cock from her luscious lips.                                                  
Licking her lips, Celestia slowly stood up, her own legs were a little wobbly over what had happened. Staring down at the panting and weakened Spell, she could only smile a pleasurable expression. Was this it? Did he do enough for her? Was this the actual test for him? To outlast her, or at least make her cum? What would she do now? He was absolutely exhausted, and yet she was looking at him hungrily as if she was ready to take more dick. Leaning over him, she pressed her massive breasts against his head, holding Spell in a loving embrace. 
“That was so wonderful, my dear.” Celestia commented, her tone of voice changing almost completely to the nurturing motherly figure many have compared her to. “You must be so exhausted over this. Well, let me get you something to help freshen you up, and we can have more fun later.” 
“Y-you mean you want to…” Spell’s words were weakened by his panting, looking up at Celestia through her cleavage. “I mean, I only came once…and I don’t think I can go again for a while.” 
“I don’t expect you to.” Celestia explained, leaning back to look at Spell better. “You see, my new lover, so many stallions think they can conquer me, break me, make me their whore, and while that is so hot, it’s not going to happen.” Her tone was becoming a mix of confident and somewhat smug. “I’ve been around for a very, very long time. And I have had countless lovers, and just as many foals. Many of which grew up, became my lovers and helped me sire more foals.” 
“S-so…I’m…I’m not special?” Spell’s demeanor became more and more down and saddened. “I’m just your current…fling?”
“A fling? Oh, no, no, no, my dear.” Celestia commented, getting back on her knees to look at the saddened Spell better. Placing a hand under his chin, she turned his face to look at him better. “I am an alicorn, I will live for thousands of pony lifetimes, and I only choose one pony a lifetime. So for as long as you live, if you will have me, I will be devoted to you, and you alone. And if you will have me, I will fill your days with love, passion, and all the wonders at my disposal.” Her eyes were trembling as she spoke. “So…will you have me?” 
“I…I…” Spell had to think about it for a moment. Celestia was right, she was virtually immortal, and it would’ve been wrong to ask her to be devoted solely to him after he dies of old age. And if he was really to be the only one for her while he lived, then maybe he could make this work. “I’ll do it. I’ll take you.” 
“You will? Oh, thank you, thank you!” Celestia cheered, hugging Spell again, lifting him up with ease, her strength surprising him. Her lips then curled to a playful smile. “Well, since you’ve gotten me all worked up, maybe I can give you something else that’s special.” Placing the stallion down, she groped at her breasts, fondling them harder and harder, pinching, teasing, and twisting her nipples. Moaning as she did so, eventually beads of creamy whole milk began to leak out. “Have a drink, my love…it will give you energy.” 
Spell stared a little longer at the alicorn, his mind still coming to terms with everything that he had been told. He could feel as though perhaps this wasn’t so bad, and he was feeling very thirsty. Swallowing hard, he leaned forward and started to suckle on Celestia's breast. She moaned softly, shivering as the stallion was drinking her sweet and warm milk. She was right, Spell could feel as his body was slowly surging with more and more energy. 
“Go on, drink as much as you’d like.” Celestia cooed, looking down at Spell with loving eyes. “It’s only for you…and any foals you want to give me.” 
Spell only continued to drink from Celestia’s breast, even taking his other hand to grope her other breast. The mare continued to moan and coo, letting her lover do whatever he wanted with her. Her body belonged to him now, just as his body was hers. There was no rush, not now anyways. Celestia was fully aware how impossible it was for any stallion to catch up or even match her in sex, so she learned to take pleasure and comfort in taking what she believed to be her time in these matters. 
Eventually however, Celestia pulled Spell away from her boobs, though she was somewhat reluctant to do so. She would’ve loved nothing more than to have him all over her again, and again, and again. But she knew there would be more time for this later on. With a small, almost sorrowful sigh, she looked at Spell, only to then hold him close in a loving embrace. Not fully sure what to do, the stallion not only hugged her back, but let his hands drift downwards to grope at Celestia’s ass, which only caused her to moan out some more. 
“I do love how you’re eager for more, but we don’t have the time.” Celestia commented, giving Spell a tender kiss on the forehead. “Don’t worry, when you finish your shift today, I will make sure you and I can have all the time we want together.” 
“You promise?” Spell asked, looking up at Celestia, feeling a warmth growing inside him. “Cause…cause I really want to do more.” 
“I know you do.” Celestia giggled, kissing Spell again. “Trust me, darling. You’ll have me all to yourself later tonight.” Spell only nodded, letting the alicorn release him. 
Igniting her horn again, Celestia not only dressed herself back up, but gave Spell his clothes and armor back. There was virtually no talking at that point, the room slowly shifting back to the somewhat featureless room it was before. The throne seemingly melted away, as the door returned to where it was. Bowing to the Princess, Spell was the first to leave the room. Opening the door, he saw it was only a little further into the day. Looking around, and seeing no other guards, he let out a low sigh and returned to the barracks. 
Upon returning to the barracks, he was met with the sight of his name being assigned to the night watch. This special and often envied position was to guard Celestia’s personal and private chambers. But no one said a word to him as he was set to get his sleep before his nightly position would begin. It was an odd feeling, to try and sleep during the day, but it was the thoughts of what Celestia had done and told him, as well as the anticipation as to what he was going to do tonight that made it impossible to sleep. 

Hours passed, and thankfully Spell was able to get some sleep before he had to report to Celestia for his night patrol. Arriving at her chambers, high in one of the many castle towers, the stallion saw that he was alone. It was almost too perfect. His mind raced as fast as his heart was pounding nearly out of his chest. He was nervous, sweating, and felt a lump in his throat. As soon as he reached the room, he had barely raised a hand to give it a knock when it opened. When the door was opened enough, what he saw was more than enough to banish all his doubts and fears. 
Celesita was wearing a nightgown that could’ve only come from a stallion’s wettest and most erotic dreams. It was almost fully transparent, showing off every detail of her body, with her perky, massive tits swaying a little with each breath. As well as this, she wore no panties, and by the sweet smell of her, she was anticipating his arrival quite eagerly. Spell only stood there a little longer while gawking at her. His brain was melting as his cock was getting harder and harder. Eventually, Celestia broke the awkward silence with a small giggle. 
“I’m glad you like what you see.” Celestia commented, letting a hand run from her neck, to her thighs. “It’s all yours, and yours alone, my love.” She then gestured a hand towards Spell. “But before that, I must ensure you are still doing your job.” 
Igniting her horn, the alicorn’s magic gave off a warm glow until it dimmed away. When Spell looked around to see what had happened, he saw he wasn’t alone. It wasn’t another pony, but rather another of him. Was it some duplicate? An illusion maybe? Waving his hand on it, it was almost solid to the touch. Raising a curious eyebrow, he turned his sight back to the Princess, who was still enjoying herself as she watched his confusion. 
“Oh, don’t worry. It’s a little spell to keep anyone from being too curious.” Celestia explained, extending a hand to take Spell’s. “He will answer any questions asked that pertain to his job, and ensure that we will have all the night to ourselves.” She leaned in, close enough to whisper with her sweet and seductive tone. “Now then, my love. Are you ready for your first night as my king?”                                                           

	
		A New Romance



As soon as the two of them were in Celestia’s personal chambers, the princess shut the door, her magic not only locking it, but extended out in a vast aura that enveloped the entire room. Spell barely had a moment to take in what he was seeing in this room before Celestia made her move. The room was massive, easily bigger than the house he grew up in, and even the bed itself was only a little smaller than his childhood bedroom. In the far back, there were what looked to be massive windows that led outwards to a balcony, no doubt overlooking the best view of the kingdom. As well as a pair of doors flanking both sides. A closet and royal bath perhaps. 
“So, how would you like to begin?” Celestia commented, calling Spell’s attention over to her. She had now taken off her nightgown, showing off her full naked and captivating body. Though her outfit barely covered anything, when she dropped it, it only further showed off her spectacular features. “Now then, would you like to drop your armor?” Her lips curled into a playful smile. “Or would you like me to do it, for you.” 
Spell hesitated for a moment, his eyes transfixed on Celestia’s goddess beauty. If there was anything that could remotely call a coherent thought passing through his mind, it was only the echoing screams of joy that he was going to bed this magnificent mare. Every inch of her body was flawless, with her form only becoming more and more alluring with each passing second that he was staring at her. From her lucious and smirking lips, down to her almost gravity defying perking, massive tits, along her slender waist, and then ending with her perfectly round ass and plump pussy lips. 
“I know it is a lot to take in.” Celestia giggled, blushing a little as she could feel Spell’s intense staring on her. “So how about I put your mind at ease, and take over for a little bit.” 
Swaying her way over Spell, Celestia’s eyes gleamed with delight and longing. She wanted him, she had tasted his cock and wanted to feel it deeper inside her. But there was still time, the night had only just begun. And as she controls the moon, she controls the night. Spell only trembled a little as he saw the larger mare approaching him. Though he never paid that much attention before, Celestia was just so much bigger than him. Even with his own height, he was facing her massive tits when he looked forward, which before made it awkward to face her. But now, he couldn’t look away. 
“Now then, let me help you out of that armor.” Celestia whispered, leaning in to rub her hands along Spell’s body. “I love how strong you are, my love.” She kissed along his cheek, which only made him shiver more and more as the alicorn was easily stripping down his armor. “I’m almost there, just wait a little longer.” 
Spell’s body was tensing up, feeling as Celestia was enjoying herself, savoring this nervousness that was easily overwhelming his senses. It was clear, he was still timid about everything, and the memories of what she did to his cock early that same day was echoing throughout his body. Her hands were undoing every button, cord, zipper, and tie that helped his cloth, leather, and metal together. It wasn’t until the sound of them clattering to the floor, that Spell realized he was not naked. His cock was raging hard, pointing at Celestia with the intent to fuck her into submission. 
“Oh my, such a needy and…angry looking cock.” Celestia giggled, placing a hand on it to gently rub it. “Did you miss me?” She leaned more over Spell to give him a deep, tongue embracing kiss. “Because I’ve missed you.” 
Holding him in place for a few minutes, Celestia made out with Spell, pressing him closer to her as her breasts were pressing a little under the stallion’s chin. He was moaning a little in her mouth as she was gently stroking his cock faster and faster. As she did so, she could feel his thick precum oozing out, sticking to her fingers, and leaving a small mess on the floor. Celestia was enjoying this, the build up, the anticipation. She needed to feel him soon, or she was going to throw him on the bed and ride his cock then and there. 
But then, a thought crossed her mind. Why doesn’t she do that? She had already sucked Spell’s cock. She’s already felt his warm cum as she swallowed it into her slender belly. Her belly and tongue that had tasted the finest food Equestria could offer, was sharing a place with the thick seed of this stud stallion. And Spell didn’t seem to mind if she took charge a little bit longer. While she was sure he could take over and make her moan like a broken whore, he was still too timid to make the first move. 
“Well, my king.” Celestia asked, pulling her mouth away from Spell’s, letting their tongues still just barely touch as she held his cock in place. “But you’re still so shy and nervous.” Leaning in to whisper. “Do you want me to help you?” Spell only nodded, nervously as he wasn’t sure what to do. “Very good. Now, trust me.” Igniting her horn, she focused her magic on her lover. 
Spell could feel the warmth of Celestia’s magic washing over her. He could feel as she was slowly lifting him upwards. It wasn’t a forceful movement, but rather more like she herself was gently carrying him over towards the bed. His legs were only a couple inches off the floor as the stallion was still transfixed in Celestia’s almost hypnotic gaze. There was just something about her eyes that made him want to fall into them for eternity. She was so beautiful, a tiny fraction of himself felt as though it was wrong to be lusting for her. And yet, she was the one who brought him into her chambers, was placing him on her bed, and as he lay there, she was crawling herself slowly over to him. 
“Spell, my darling. I want to make your first night with me as magical and pleasurable as I can.” Celestia explained, positioning herself over Spell’s body. His cock, still held in her magic, was positioned up and a hair’s breadth away from kissing at her soaking wet pussy lips. “I know I want you to be the one to fuck me like the slutty princess I am, but I must confess…I would love to hear the beautiful sound you make when I put your magnificant cock in my needy pussy.” Her eyes were staring at him in a begging fashion. “Will you do that for me? Will you make my pussy feel good with your amazing, fat cock?”                                                 
Spell could only nod, which made Celestia’s lips curl into a smile. The stallion was barely finished with his response as the princess lowered herself over his cock. Her pussy, being so soaked and longing for Spell’s size, easily took his first few inches in. She moaned out in pleasure, paired with her partner’s own groans of pleasure. This sent tremors of lust throughout Celestia’s body, making her want to have more and more of it. Lowering herself further, her slutty hole swallowed down more of Spell’s length, as the stallion was gasping from the sensation. 
“So good…Spell…you’re so big…” Celestia moaned, panting a little as she was lowering further and further. She was nearly at his base when she stared down at him, her hands laying gently across his chest. “If you can last the night, I promise to give you an even greater reward than before.” Her eyes were looking at him with a mix of want, need, and hopeful anticipation. “Can you do it for me? Can you last the night?” Spell could only nod, not wanting this pleasurable feeling to end. “Thank you. And now, my king. Let me show you what your slutty princess can do for you.” 
Lifting and dropping again and again, Celestia’s body took in Spell’s cock with a lustful scream of pleasure. He felt so big inside of her, stretching out her pussy with his girth. She was panting, moaning with each and every motion of her body. Her head was filled with nothing more than the carnal thoughts of feeling more and more pleasure. This guard’s dick was amazing, she loved it, it was making every inch of her body shiver and tingle with an addicting delight. It was the same as every other stallion she has taken. But even with that, each one was special, each one was unique, and each one was loved. 
“I love you.” Celestia moaned, leaning over Spell’s body, pressing her massive tits against his chest. “Fuck me…fuck me more…love me…fill me up and make me yours.” 
Spell huffed, unable to move his face away from the softness of Celestia’s bosom from him. Taking his hands, he couldn’t resist and reached to grope at these soft boobs. As he did, the alicorn moaned some more, feeling the surge of pleasure running through her body. This was only further amplified as he opened his mouth to start suckling on her sensitive nipple. His tongue flicked and teased her, making Celestia grit her teeth as she could feel her pusy tightening along the stallion’s cock. 
“Oh fuck…like that…keep going…” Celestia moaned, her voice only seemed to keep Spell’s cock hard, even as it was getting closer and closer to an orgasm. “Fuck…fuck…fuck…fuck…fuck!”
“C-Celestia…” Spell groaned, his voice muffled by the large breast in his mouth. “I’m…I’m cumming!” Celestia felt it, the hot, thick release of her lover’s cum filling her. 
Celestia gasped, the heat was intense, as the stallion was pumping a vast amount of cum in the alicorn’s pussy. Her womb eagerly drank down the cum, letting her insides get saturated in his spunk. Spell could barely hold himself back, and the tightness of Celestia’s pussy was milking every potent drop his heavy balls could offer. Holding herself in place, the alicorn couldn’t help but fidget, wiggling as she continued to take in as much as she could. 
“Such a heavy load.” Celestia commented, leaning up to rub her belly. “There’s so much cum inside me.” Her eyes fluttered as she looked down at him. “You’ve put a lot in me. If I were any other mare, I’d certainly be carrying your foals right now. But I’m an alicorn, and it will take a lot to impregnate me.” She then leaned in over Spell, close enough to whisper seductively in his ear. “But you’re free to try, my love.”                                            
These words seemed to ignite something in Spell’s mind. His cock throbbed and swelled back to life, getting bigger than it was before, which caused Celestia to gasp out in the pleasure. This momentary distraction allowed the stallion to reach up, taking the alicorn’s hands and pushing his face up to kiss her. The princess moaned whorishly as she eagerly and willingly took her lover’s kiss. Their mouths opened and tongues embraced as he used his burst of energy to push her further and further backwards. After a few seconds, Spell managed to land on top of Celestia. 
“So forward. Did my words trigger something.” Celestia giggled, staring up at the stallion who was now over her. Her chest was heaving with each breath, making her only want him more. Lifting her legs a little, she crossed them behind Spell, keeping him in place. “Got you. Looks like you’ll have to keep cumming inside me to make me let go.” 
Spell only huffed, panting as the adrenaline was coursing through his body. Reaching down, he freed his hands from Celestia’s and groped at her chest. The mare moaned in pleasure, making the stallion’s cock throb inside her. Swallowing hard, he began to move, thrusting in and out of the princess’ pussy. After a few more seconds of steady and careful motion, the realization of what he was doing was settling. This was it, this was real, he was fucking the ruler of Equestria, and she wanted his foals. 
Reinvigorated, Spell continued to thrust in and out of Celestia’s pussy, groping and kneading her massive tits as she continued to moan more and more. The sound of sweating bodies slapping against each other were slowly filling up the room as the stallion was moving faster and faster. Huffing and weezing, Spell could feel his body was running on a growing fatigue. He had never came so hard as he did before in his life, and yet he felt he couldn’t stop fucking this addicting pussy. 
Celestia also reached out, wrapping her arms around Spell’s body, pulling him in to hug her closer as they fucked. She was moaning softer and with a sultry tone that was making his mind numb. She felt so good and he didn’t want to stop. Faster and faster, he pumped himself in and out of her pussy, feeling as he was getting closer to another orgasm. There was no way he was going to last much longer, but he couldn’t just stop now. Even if he would never get such a chance again, he had to make the most of this. 
“I can feel you…so deep inside me…” Celestia moaned, lifting Spell’s face to give it a deep, wet, passionate kiss. “I want you to fuck me full. Give me your foals. Fuck me into your…royal…pregnant…slutty…whore…” 
Spell’s body couldn’t handle the stimulation, the pleasure was too much as the stallion’s body couldn’t hold himself back. Thrusting faster and faster, he eventually pulled nearly his length out, only to ram himself hard and deep in Celestia’s pussy. The tight, wet, warm walls of her inner folds held his dick tight, milking him as he released another heavy load of cum. He moaned out as he felt his balls tightening, and his cock swelling as not a single drop went anywhere by the princess’ eager and gluttonous womb. 
Celestia continued to hold herself in place a little longer, feeling the hotness of Spell’s cum filling her. Reaching down, she rubbed her belly, the thoughts of whether she has been impregnated tingled at her senses. Licking her lips, she moaned a little more as she only hungered for more of her lover’s cum. But the night had only just begun. Celestia could feel the stallion’s cock was still hard, and aching to fuck her more and more. Looking down, she saw Spell was still awake. 
“Still awake?” Celestia asked, leaning in to whisper. “That’s good. But how about I give you a little incentive to keep going?” Her voice was making Spell’s senses go numb, as his cock was struggling to maintain its arousal. “If you can last throughout the night, I promise that for the rest of your life, you can fuck me whenever, and wherever you want. But if you do anything too risky, then I get to do the same to you.” She giggled as she felt the cock throb inside her. “So how does that sound?” 
Spell didn’t give an answer with words, but action. Reaching up, he wrapped his arms around Celestia’s body, holding her closely. As well as this, he started hammering his cock in and out of the alicorn’s pussy. She gasped and started moaning a sultry melody in her lover’s ear. It was clear, he was taking her up on this challenge, and he was determined to win. Faster and faster, Spell fucked in and out of Celestia’s pussy, he was set to claim her as his, and her musical moans were pushing him on. 

Throughout the night, Spell had fucked Celestia in every way possible. Her pussy, mouth, and ass had been thouroughly fucked and filled with vast amounts of his cum. The alicorn was laying on the bed, twitching and moaning as she was savoring the immense pleasure that had been given to her. Spell was amazing, among the best she’s ever bedded, and she knew he was special. So much so, she barely noticed until she saw a nearby clock to see the time. 
“Oh my! You did it, my love!” Celestia cheered, dragging herself from the bed. Looking at the bed, she saw Spell, still awake, but panting and absolutely exhausted. “You were marvelous, my dear.” 
Walking over towards the balcony, though she was naked and dripping cum from all over, Celestia opened the door and gazed out over the blackened horizon that was the late night. It was time. Raising her head, she ignited her horn in a display of sheer brilliance. It was like an aurora was bleeding out from her being, and as it seemingly evaporated from her form, the dawn broke through the edges of the kingdom. Its golden light split the dark night, revealing the warm glow of the morning sunrise. 
Despite his fatigue, Spell rolled himself over, looking at the Princess. She was spectacular, captivating as she stood there, naked and gorgeous in the morning light. He had done what he believed to be impossible. Not only had he managed to bed the most powerful and beautiful mare in Equestria, but he endured long enough for her. But what would this mean? Would she honor her word? Whenever and wherever, that’s what she said. But would she do it? What if he wanted to fuck her during her courtly duties? Would she pause everything just to fuck.
But then the other party echoed in his mind. If he did anything too risky, then she could do the same to him. Did this mean if he tried fucking her when she’s at her busiest, she would do the same to him? The fear and yet thrill of such an arrangement, this relationship, was filling him with a mix of pride and yet eager to actually indulge in this. All throughout the night, the two of them went at each other with the same passion as if they were going to spend the rest of their lives together. As well as this, the sheer amount of cum being fucked into her was more than enough to make her belly more than a little round. Could she actually be pregnant?
“Spell, my love.” Celestia cooed, looking over to the stallion, love in her eyes. “Come, join me.” 
Struggling himself, Spell dragged himself out of bed. His legs were wobbling as he walked over to join her. As soon as he reached her, he got a good view of the sunrise. It was beautiful, easily the most amazing scene he had ever seen. The way the golden sun shone its radiance over Equestria, it covered the land in a warm blanket of light. After this, there was no way he could look at a sunrise the same ever again. As well as this, Celestia held him close, humming playfully as she looked on. 
“Beautiful, isn’t it?” Celestia asked, only for Spell to try to reply, but was so weakened, he could only coo. “I figured as much. But you did it. You managed to stay awake the whole night, and have shown to be my love.” She looked back at him, smiling softly. “For the rest of your life, I promise to be a devoted, loyal, and loving mare. I swear that I will only do for you what is for you, and will do anything your heart desires.” Getting down on a knee, she held both of his hands. “Will you take me, my love?”
“I…I will…” Spell replied, his voice was weak, but his feelings were true. “I love you, Celestia. And I want us to be together. For the rest of my life.” 
“Oh darling!” Celestia cried, tearing up as she leaned in to give her stallion a passionate kiss. “Now then, before you get the rest of the day off to rest, in my bed, let us take a warm, relaxing bath.” Taking Spell by the hand, she guided him to her massive bathroom.                                                     

The years rolled by, roughly a little under a decade since joining the guard, and becoming Celestia’s secret lover. Spell Break was no longer the same young stallion he was. The years have been very kind to him, helping him rise through the ranks of the guards to be a young lieutenant, and was just hitting the end of his late twenties. As well as this, it had seemed that his seed had been a lot more potent than even Celestia thought. Within the first several months, only the closest of her advisors knew of the pregnancy, and aided in the use of illusions to hide the belly, and to aid in the secret birth of his first child, a delicate looking unicorn filly named Stellar Light. 
Aside from the most trusted of her personal aids, Celestia confided her secret lover to her niece, Princess Cadance. The pink alicorn, only just now graduating highschool, with her own secret lover, the athletic mare, Gleaming Shield, was fully supportive of her aunt, and Spell’s affair. Though he wasn’t privy to everything related to the politics of Canterlot, on occasion, he would overhear a conversation between Celestia and Cadance, and it wasn’t always good. More often than not, she would encourage her niece to find a stallion to marry, even just for appearances, sire an heir, and then she’d be able to have her marefriend. Cadance of course refused this everytime, claiming she wasn’t going to fuck anyone she couldn’t trust, let alone have their foals. This was a repeated debate with hardly anything being resolved. 
As well as this, Spell had become familiar with many of Celestia’s students. One of which was the clever, but ambitious Sunset Shimmer, who tried to seduce him once or twice, but he remained loyal to his lover. But the mare seemingly vanished after an intense argument with Celestia. It was a long while of comforting Celestia that he saw her ready to take a new student, a brilliant and studious Twilight Sparkle, who was far nicer, but not as social as Sunset was. And finally, following the short term incursion of Nightmare Moon, only to be defeated by Twilight and the mythical Elements of Harmony, the return of Princess Luna brought immense joy to Celestia’s life. 
It was around this time, their second foal, a feisty pegasus colt named Comet, was entering his second birthday. And now, with Princess Luna’s return, she became aware of Spell and her sister’s secret affair. And rather than be against such a secret, Luna was completely for it, loving her little niece and nephew. As well as this, Celestia had noticed how her sister was giving clear, longing looks at Spell. This was a somewhat unique circumstance. Legally, Spell and Celestia were not married, and so if he and Luna fucked, it wouldn’t be cheating. But the stallion seemed either unaware, or unwilling to indulge in Luna’s clear feeling. 
Celestia, however, understood these feelings. And she wasn’t so much of a hoarder to claim Spell all for herself. As well as this, she was now pregnant with their third foal, and whenever she did get pregnant, the stallion would abstain from much sex, in order to ensure his lover’s comfort. It was a somewhat lengthy conversation between the three of them, but Celestia expressed her feelings that if Spell wanted to, he was free to fuck Luna. At first, he was reluctant, but she assured him that she would be solely devoted to him, but wasn’t against him having his way with other mares; provided she approved of them first.                                    

“We’re cumming…we’re cumming!” Luna screamed in orgasm, Spell’s cock hammering hard from behind as he had her bent over a table in her room. Looking over, she gazed at Celestia, nearing the end of her pregnancy, as she watched with eager eyes. “S-sister…your consort is certainly as skilled as you so boasted.”
“I told you, my love is by far the best. And you should be fortunate enough that I love you too, enough to share with him.” Celestia responded, musing at her sister’s moans. It had been so long since she had seen Luna like this, it was sending shivers down her spine. “You should show some gratitude to him. Why don’t you thank him for how well he’s fucking you.” 
“Such vulgarity, sister.” Luna moaned, feeling as her pussy, that had not tasted cock for over a thousand years, was being stretched and molded by this stallion’s size. The sound of Spell’s hips slapping against her petite, but still round and tight ass, she moaned out in pleasure. “T-thank you…young Spell Break…thank you for servicing and pleasuring your Princess!” Raising a hand, Spell smacked at her ass, making her yelp out in pleasure. “So rough…so vulgar…you feel…so good…” 
“Spell, darling. Feel free to cum inside her.” Celestia commented, giggling as she was fingering herself as she watched on and on. “I wouldn’t mind seeing my sexy, younger sister carrying your foal, and I believe she would be very attractive with a baby bump. And give our darling foals some cousins.” 
Spell swallowed hard, feeling as his balls were tightening against his body. Luna’s pussy was so tight, and yet it was eagerly wrapping around his length as if it was going to take it dick off. The mare had been without a stallion’s touch in so long, and she was clearly in need of this hard fucking. As well as this, despite still speaking as if she were a mare from a thousand years ago, she was moaning just like any other common slut. 
“We’re close…we’re so close…” Luna moaned, looking back at Spell. Hearts burning in her eyes as she was milking his length for every drop of potential cum. “Impregnate me! Fill me with your precious seed, and give me your heir.” 
Seeing an opportunity to try something, Spell decided to do something to Luna that he knew Celestia loved. Reaching upwards and a little down, he grabbed Luna's arms. Pulling them back, he rammed his cock hard and deep in Luna’s pussy. She gasped out, causing her inner walls to squeeze him tightly, and to spasm out in her own orgasm. She was soaking the floor as she was smiling in a fucked silly expression. Celestia only continued to moan and giggle. 
“My dear sister. I don’t believe I’ve ever seen you with that face before.” Celestia giggled, feeling her own smaller orgasm coming. “You like it right? Feeling that nice…hard…cock deep inside you. Come on, Luna. Tell him how you really feel.” 
“We want it! We want it!” Luna screamed, her voice was booming throughout the room, causing Celestia’s numerous barriers to ripple with her echo. “We want you to take your magnificant cock, and fuck us like that vulgar harlots we are! Impregnate us with your seed! Give us your foal, and then pleasure all of our insides with your…” Spell pulled a little hard, his cock kissing hard against her cervix as she moaned. “...fuck! Yes, right there! Give us everything. We want it, give it all to us!” 
As Luna screamed in her orgasm, Spell couldn’t hold himself back any longer. The stallion’s cock swelled in the alicorn’s pussy, while his balls slapped against her, only to tighten. Luna’s large tits bounced as she was bending more and more, her head looking down to see the wet mess on the floor. She blushed and moaned, feeling as though Spell was about to cum. Gritting his teeth, the stallion gave one more look over to get the last bit of confirmation from Celestia. 
The solar princess was now showing almost her entire hand in her sobbing wet pussy. She was getting off watching her younger sister being so butally and savagely fucked, and wanted only to see more. She looked at Spell with loving and eager eyes, she wanted him to do it, she needed him to fill Luna with his cum. Swallowing hard, the stallion knew what he had to do. He loved Celestia, and if she was okay with this, he wasn’t as against it as he originally thought. And she was right, maybe Stellar, Comet, and the new foal coming could use some cousins. With his resolve strengthened, Spell fucked harder. 
Pistoning in and out of Luna’s pussy, Spell felt himself ready to blow. Huffing, he held his breath as he nearly pulled himself out of the mare’s pussy, only to then ram himself to the base with his cock. The alicorn gasped a breathless scream in orgasm, her horn erupted in silver and blue sparks as she spasmed her soaking mess all over Spell’s cock and hips. The stallion’s cum pumped itself into her pussy, stuffing her womb, and saturating her eggs with his virile seed. She was shivering, feeling rippling effects of smaller climaxes that were making her body go into overdrive to be bred. 
“Such a beautiful sight.” Celestia commented, licking her mare soaked fingers as she rose from her seat. Swaying her hips over, she wrapped her arms around Spell’s chest, hugging him close. “How does it feel? Impregnating another royal alicorn?” 
“It feels…different…” Spell commented, looking over to Celestia. “I still love yours.” 
“I know you do.” Celestia responded, leaning in to kiss her lover. The kiss allowed a little more cum to spurt out inside Luna, which caused the alicorn to twitch. Releasing his hold on her hands, Spell allowed the alicorn to slip off his cock, landing in a cum and mare soaked mess on the floor, but the look on her face was that of a fucked silly slut. “My, my, it looks like she’s gonna need to be cleaned up. But that can be a little later.” 
“Well, we can’t just leave her like this.” Spell commented, looking between both sisters. “And you’re too close to giving birth, we can’t possibly-”
“Shh, shh, I know, I know.” Celestia interrupted, placing a finger on Spell’s lips. “But don’t worry, I know exactly what we can do in the last few weeks before I bless this world with your next foal.”
“Just what are you planning?” Spell asked, raising a curious eyebrow as he looked back to Luna, who was leaking out vast amounts of his cum. “You want me to continue with your sister?” 
“When she comes down from that fuck coma you just put her in.” Celestia giggled, only to compose herself a little. “But not just here. I had something else in mind.” She had a look on her face, a clever look, a mischievous look, but most importantly, it was a sex smirk. “Since you had such a wonderful time fucking my sister out of her millennia dry spell, I was thinking you may be interested in helping me reward someone.”
“Reward someone?” Spell asked, raising a curious eyebrow. “Am I to be used to impregnate more mares on your behalf?” 
“Oh, there’s no need to be like that.” Celestia giggled, hugging Spell close to her. “Don’t worry, my love. If you ever really do not want to do this, I will honor your wishes. It’s just you’re so good at what you do, I figured so long as you love me as much as I love you, you wouldn’t mind sharing a little too.” 
“I do love you. And these last several years have been the happiest of my life. I’ll do it, but only within reason.” Spell commented, his stern voice only caused Celestia to shiver and coo. “So who is it you want me to fuck now?” 
“Someone you’re quite familiar with.” Celestia responded, feigning a coy tone. “She just came of age not too long ago, and did me and Equestria a tremendous service in saving my sister.” Spell realized who she was talking about. “If she is willing, I’d like you to fuck my dear student, Twilight.”                                          

	
		A Proper Reward



Upon receiving the letter from her mentor, Twilight Sparkle rushed herself to the castle. While she was normally content to study in the library, especially with all the pressure she has to do the best she can for Princess Celestia. Ever since she was taken in as the Princess’ personal student, she felt nothing short of immense pride and honor, as well as joy as she had also gained the dragon, Spike, as her surrogate baby brother. 
Though he was still a few years short of reaching what Twilight assumed to be dragon puberty, given what little the books said about dragons, she herself had grown into a fine mare. Just reaching her eighteenth birthday a few months ago, which was presented with a modest party of her closest family and friends, Celestia only told her that it would take time for her gift to arrive. Twilight only accepted this with an eager smile, having full confidence in her teacher. And it seemed this patient and confidence had paid off, as Celestia’s letter informed her of her gift’s arrival.
Despite the pleas of her friends, and even Spike, Twilight decided to go alone. The letter seemed to state that only she was required. Since it was about her gift, Twilight was curious why she was asked to come alone. But she trusted Celestia, so there was no way she would mislead her. Upon the train arriving at the city, she rushed to her destination; the Castle. The massive and imposing structure that she was all too familiar with from her years as her student here. 
Arriving in the main throne room, Twilight bowed before her mentor, as the imposing and beautiful Celestia was sitting on her throne. Despite the clear, clever, and powerful illusions that enveloped the alicorn, Twilight’s savant skills in magic allowed her to see through this, seeing the visible, pregnant belly that only a handful were even aware of. She only smiled, as she was happy her teacher was so happy being a mother. Though she didn’t see Princess Luna, despite there being another throne constructed for her.
“Ah, Twilight, it’s so good to see you.” Celestia greeted, smiling at her student. “Thank you for coming here on such short notice.” 
“It’s no trouble at all, Princess.” Twilight replied, smiling back. “I’m happy to see you’re doing well.” 
“Indeed I am.” Celestia replied, rubbing her belly gently and subtly for a moment before standing up. “Come, walk with me.” Twilight eagerly followed. 
Walking down the halls, Twilight saw the numerous stained glass windows, many of which were now displaying her and her friends, the elements of harmony, the defeat of Nightmare Moon, and the redemption of Luna. It gave her a sense of pride to have been instrumental in all of this, so much so, she barely noticed that there wasn’t a single guard or servant around. It was only when Celestia cleared her throat, that Twilight returned her gaze over to her. 
“Twilight, I would like to go again, thank you for everything.” Celestia explained, smiling calmly to her. “And as you know, I have found…happiness with my lover.” 
“Him? Yes, I know, Princess.” Twilight replied, walking besides her. “You’ve now had two foals, and this’ll be your third?” 
“It will, yes. And Luna has taken a liking to him as well.” Celestia replied, looking forward. “She’ll bear her own heir within a few more months.” 
“Princess…him and her?!” Twilight commented, thinking this was something far worse than it really was. “I’m so sorry…I…I…” 
“There’s nothing to be sorry about.” Celestia paused, turning to look at her student. “They did so with my encouragement. If anything, it was difficult convincing him.” 
“I don’t understand.” Twilight asked, looking at Celestia. “Aren’t you and her…you know…partners?” 
“We are, but I’ve long enough to know that it doesn’t help to hoard my lover only for myself.” Celestia explained, smiling at Twilight. “You see, while I love him, and he loves me, we are not technically married; circumstances would never allow it. So no oaths or bonds have been broken if he impregnates my sister. That said, I recall you giving him certain looks when you were younger.” Continuing on, she walked a few paces ahead of Twilight, whose mouth was hanging agape.
“P-P-P-Princess…i-i-i-it’s not what you…what I mean to say is…” Twilight stuttered, clearing her throat to try and compose herself. “It was just a childish crush. Nothing more.” 
“Really? Well, that’s a shame.” Celestia replied with a playful giggle. As soon as she reached their destination, she placed her hand on the door. “Because I wanted to give you something special for your birthday, and what’s more special than something like this?” Pushing on the door, she opened it. 
Twilight’s eyes widened in shock at the sight before her. Within this large, cushion covered room, on a large bed, Princess Luna, was naked, bouncing her ass and riding on Spell’s fat cock. The alicorn was moaning out in pleasure, the stallion groped at her chest as warm milk streamed out. Her huge boobs were only dwarfed by her round ass, and even rounder, pregnant belly. She was clearly pregnant, and by the look on her face, she was cumming over and over again. 
“L-Luna…you’re so tight.” Spell grunted, feeling himself getting closer to another orgasm. “I’m gonna cum!” 
“Inside me! Fuck us deep in our slutty pussy!” Luna moaned, her voice bellowing out in the chamber. Which Twilight and Celestia slowly walked into, carefully closing the door behind them. “We demand you try and see if you can impregnate us while we’re already bearing your foal!”
“As…you…wish!” Spell groaned out, grabbing hard at Luna’s tits, tugging at her milk leaking nipples as he released himself in her pussy. The hot cum flooded her insides, but spilled much of it on the bed. Luna only moaned out, shivering and gasping as she collapsed forward. “Shit…that felt…good…” It was only when he realized who had just walked into the room, his eyes went wide and face broke into a blush. “C-Celestia…Twilight?! What are you-”
“It’s perfectly fine. I called her here.” Celestia commented, slowly walking behind Twilight. “My student had only just turned eighteen, and so I was pondering a suitable gift. And then it came to me.” Placing her hands on Twilight’s shoulders, she looked at Spell with seductive eyes. “Would you mind fucking my student?” 
Spell fully stopped fucking Luna when he looked between Celestia and Twilight. The unicorn mare stared at her teacher with just as much a blushing face and immense confusion. Luna was the only one who was still unaware of what was going on, being in a blissful state of euphoria before she eventually came down from her orgasmic high. Realizing what was happening now. She carefully moved herself from under Spell. Feeling this, the stallion moved towards all the princess to get off his cock. 
Twilight’s eyes stared down at this cum and juice soaked cock. It was so big, huge in fact. Swallowing nervously, she could feel her legs getting wobbly. She was panting, feeling as if her body was getting hotter and hotter. It was hard not to stare, all that was in her vision was this dick, this magnificent looking cock that not only impregnated her mentor, but even put a foal in Princess Luna. Was that what was going to happen to her next? Was she about to have a foal fucked into her delicate womb?
“Don’t worry, Twilight.” Celestia whispered in her ear. “I just wanted to give you a special reward. I can make sure nothing comes of this, no foal or anything. Only pleasure.”                                          
“P-Princess…” Twilight whimpered, her lip quivering as she spoke quietly to her mentor. “I…isn’t he.” She swallowed hard, before looking over Spell. “A-are you okay with all of this?” 
“At first, I was a little…well shy about it.” Spell commented, rubbing the back of his head nervously. “But Celestia and I have now been together for several years now, and I believe she loves me, as much as I love her. But not only does she have needs, but now her sister as well. And while I can, if you desire, give you a night of passion and romance, my love will always belong to Celestia.” 
“I believe I can live with that.” Celestia commented, leaning her head over Twilight’s shoulder. “And I know you’ve had a crush on him for a while. Now I can’t let you have his love, but I can let you have access to the next best thing.” Twilight shivered, small sounds escaping her lips as she seemed to be pondering what to do next. “So go ahead Twilight. I can give the two of you some privacy.”
“I…I…sure…I’ll do it.” Twilight stuttered, to which Celestia only giggled and backed away. Princess Luna joined in with her sister, having haphazardly thrown on her clothes and was still leaking out some cum from Spell’s last orgasm. Now alone, the unicorns only stared at each other. “S-so…you…and Princess Luna?” 
“Yes, and Celestia is very happy about it.” Spell replied, sighing a little as he sat back. Even partially limp, his fat cock was intimating to Twilight’s inexperience. “But don’t get me wrong. I love Celestia, and trust me, there is no end to her own sex drive.” 
“You mean you…and her…” Twilight asked, to which Spell only confidently nodded. “There must be some limit, right? No one can go so frequently.” 
“You’d think so, but no.” Spell explained, chuckling a little as he spoke. “She and I have a very special arrangement. I can call upon her at any time, anywhere I desire. But the more dangerous and risky the time and place, the more she can do the same to me.”
“I don’t…I don’t understand.” Twilight stuttered, swallowing nervously. By this point, she was now sitting on the edge of the bed, and occasionally staring between Spell’s face and his cock. “What exactly do you mean by that?”
“Right before her latest pregnancy, I wanted to see how far she would go. So I wanted to fuck her in front of everyone in the throne room.” Spell chuckled, to which Twilight gasped in shock, but listened on. “I was not only shocked that she allowed it, but even more surprised that we pulled it off. I was sitting on the throne, hidden by not only some illusion spells, but her royal gown. Then she would sit on my dick and ride me for hours as she held court. It was amazing.” 
“That’s so…so scandalous.” Twilight gasped, but she could feel her body getting hotter as she listened on. “W-what else happened?” 
“Well, when we were finished, she told me she had something especially kinky planned for me.” Spell chuckled, sighing a little. “She made a bet with me. If I could get from the front gate of the city, to her bed chambers, then I could fuck her in whatever insane means I wanted. The condition, I was naked, and limited to only three uses of an illusion spell that lasted only at best, ten minutes.” 
“But just getting from the front gates of the castle to her chambers would take over ten minutes.” Twilight commented, to which Spell nodded. “And you started at the gates at the end of the city? That must’ve taken…I can’t even imagine.” 
“Three hours…forty minutes…and by the time I got to her…let’s just say she had to cancel all her meetings for the next day.” Spell chuckled, which caused Twilight to giggle a little. “But yeah, we’ve had plenty of misadventures over the years we’ve been together.” He then clapped his hands. “Now then, are you sure about this? I know she can be a little encouraging. But I won’t do anything if you don’t want to.” 
“No, no, I’m sure.” Twilight replied with a blush. Looking deeply in Spell’s eyes, she cooed. “I want to do this.”                                                
“Alright, I’ll be gentle.” Spell said, leaning in to gently kiss the mare. Twilight all but melted in his grasp, leaning forward to kiss him back. “There we go…nice and easy.” 
The years with Celestia, and the several months with Luna have certainly paid off. Spell’s hands were easily able to help strip Twilight of her clothes, making her moan as she continued to kiss the stallion’s lips. She was savoring this feeling, her nipples getting hard as soon as her remarkably sized breasts spilled from her tight bra, and her pussy was already soaked by the time Spell had pulled the panties from her pants. 
“There we go.” Spell commented, slowly leaning Twilight back. “Let me show you how good I can make you feel.” 
Leaning in, Spell pressed his lips against Twilight’s pussy, making the mare gasp out as the pleasure hit her hard and deep. Not slowing down, the stallion slipped his tongue inside, filling her up a little as he slowly but carefully ate her out. The unicorn’s pussy tasted good, bearing a similarity to Celestia’s pussy in terms of softness and flavor. Spell couldn’t help but chuckle a little at the resemblance, and the moans Twilight made only further pushed him to bring out more and more of her pleasure. 
“S-Spell…I’m…I’m…I’m cumming…” Twilight moaned softly, shivering as she felt herself getting to her climax. Placing a hand on the back of the stallion’s head, she moaned out, gasping as her thighs tightened around the sides of his head. “I’m cumming…I’m cumming…” 
Moaning out, Twilight’s pussy squirted out in orgasm, soaking Spell’s face as her thighs held him in place. The stallion only continued to tonguefuck this sweet and delicate pussy, even as it was so sensitive. The mare twitched, holding the stallions’ head in place as she was feeling smaller spurts of her orgasm as it surged throughout her body. She had used toys before, but not even the best rubber toys could compare to just Spell’s tongue alone. As well as this, she could smell it, the masculine cock that was throbbing eagerly for her tightness.
Carefully, he pried his face from between Twilight’s thighs. Her mare juices dripped from his lips as he looked at her. It was clear, he was still raring to go, and she was so very, very horny. Swallowing hard, she looked at him, watching as Spell moved himself to stand up. But while he only did this, mostly to clean off his face properly, Twilight took this as a signal to repay him for the pleasure he had given her. Leaning in forward, she saw his massive cock, trembling at the sight of it. 
“It’s…it’s so big…” Twilight stuttered, her lips were quivering as she was staring at him. Swallowing hard, she leaned in, she could smell the strength of his musk, as well as the potency of the cum oozing out of it. This was a mare breaker cock, and she wanted it. “C-can I…can I touch it?” 
“Sure, you can do whatever you’d like.” Spell nodded, looking down at Twilight with a gentle smile. “Go at whatever pace you’d like.” 
Twilight smiled, blushing as she looked back at this dick. It was too much for her to bear, she had to feel it. Reaching out with a hand, she flinched as it twitched, but eventually touched it. Swallowing hard, she could feel its warmth along her fingers. It was so good, and yet she was unable to stop herself as she started to slowly jerk Spell off. The cock was throbbing, leaking out more and more globs of cum that had been pumped into both Princesses before her. 
“It’s…so big…so hard…so…so…” Twilight moaned, leaning in as her instincts were taking over. She moaned as she opened her mouth, licking at the tip. It was so good, the way the cum tasted on her tongue, it was sending shivers throughout her entire body. “So good…I can’t…I can’t stop…”
“Then don’t stop.” Spell commented, smiling down at the mare as she started to move her head over this cock. “Go at your own pace…but I gotta say, you feel amazing.” 
These words of praise only seemed to push Twilight over the edge as her rational mind gave way to raw emotions. She took in more and more of this cock, savoring the flavor of his masculinity as she was bobbing her head up and down as she wanted more and more of this cock in her mouth. Her tongue danced along its length as she was making sloppy, slutty sounds. Despite being a seemingly sheltered mare, Twilight was really good at sucking dick. It was like she was a natural, with oral skills that made small flashes of Luna’s mouth run through Spell’s mind. 
Spell gritted his teeth, standing there a little rigid as he could feel as if Twilight was trying to somehow suck the soul right out of him. The way she was moving her head, the sounds it made, and how she was easing herself into handling now a little more than half his length, it was amazing. She was so good and yet she was seemingly ravenous for his cock. Her body was shivering, feeling as her soaked pussy was leaking more and more of her wet mess all over the bed. Twilight was a natural cocksucker, and Spell’s own cock was gonna blow soon. 
“T-Twilight…do you mind…if I get…a little rough?” Spell asked, looking down at Twilight. She only looked up to him, hearts blazing in her eyes as she wanted more. Swallowing hard, he placed a hand on the back of her head, tenderly rubbing her mane a little. “Alright, I’m gonna start moving, just let me know if it becomes too much.” 
As soon as Twilight gave even the slightest indication of consent, Spell started to move. Pushing not only the mare’s head over his cock, as well as thrusting forward, he bottomed out in her mouth. Holding herself for a moment, he pulled her off and then started moving again. He did so in a steady pace, making sure she never had his full length in her mouth for too long, but it was amazing. The way her throat gave way for this massive cock, it was like she was born to be a sex toy. 
Spell groaned, arching his head back as he was feeling himself getting closer to his next orgasm. It was going to be a big one, even after all he’s done with Luna before. Twilight was about to get a full taste of the same cum that had impregnated both Princesses, and she was going to try and swallow it all. As this feeling of pleasure was swelling upwards, Spell’s hands and thrusts started to go faster and faster. Despite this, Twilight only continued to moan her muffled sounds as she was feeling herself getting towards another release. 
“T-Twilight…I’m gonna cum…where do you…want it?” Spell asked, looking down, but the lustful eyes staring back at him. The longing and even devotions of love in her eyes were enough to tell him where she wanted it. Swallowing hard, he looked down with a smile. “You feel amazing…so I’ll try not to be too much…” 
Moving faster and faster, Spell was now facefucking Twilight’s mouth, letting her throat swell as if it were an oral pussy. It fit so well over his cock and now he was about to cum. The stallion grunted, feeling himself getting to his orgasm, and as he shivered, there was no holding it back. Just as he was about to fire off his load, he bottomed out in Twilight’s mouth. The first release of his cum caused the mare’s eyes to burst open in shock, the spunk pumped into her mouth as she gulped down as much as she could. 
The second, and even thirst spurt of cum was too much. Causing Twilight’s eyes to not only become half open, but even partially stare in different directions as her eyes rolled back. There was so much cum being fucked into her mouth, that her cheeks puffed out, even as she was trying to drink as much as she could, but it wasn’t nearly enough. Some bits of cum not only trickled out from the near air tight seal of her lips, but even some dripped out of her nose. She could smell not only Spell’s musk, but the spunk that was making her mind a complete blank. 
Eventually, Spell’s hold loosened, and he pulled himself out of Twilight’s mouth. Some cum did spill out, but she quickly moved her hands to cover her mouth. She swallowed a little more, but it was more than a few gulps before she was able to get all of this cum in her belly, which was now a little rounded. Looking not so much like a pregnancy, but more like she had overeaten. Opening her mouth, she panted, looking up at him as she showed off her warm, fucked silly mouth. 
“I-I did it…I drank it all…” Twilight moaned, sounding more like a cum addicted whore than whatever dignified unicorn she was a minute ago. “D-did I do good? Did I make you feel…good?” 
“You did amazing!” Spell commented, smiling gently as he rubbed the top of Twilight’s head. “If you wanna stop now, I wouldn’t be-”
“No, no! I want it!” Twilight moaned, moving herself on the bed to better show off her glistening pussy. On her back, she used her fingers to spread her moist lower lips. “My pussy…it feels so good…please fuck me, Spell.” 
“Are you sure?” Spell asked, looking at the moaning and panting mare. The way she looked couldn’t be anything else but slutty. “Did Celestia…you know…give you something…just in case?” 
“Birth control?” Twilight asked, to which Spell nodded. “Oh, no…but I do have a spell for it.” A small portion of her more rational mind seemed to blossom forward as she started forming a spell. “Just a moment…” 
The magic ignited her horn, coursing through it from forehead to top, creating a small mote of light. This light shifted and hovered over her for a moment. Then, shifting and swaying, as if dancing in the air, before settling right on her belly. Sinking into her, a small mark formed over the region where Twilight’s womb was. It was a small etching, like a swirling mark that seemed to look like a seal of some kind. Spell had never seen contraceptive magic cast in such a way, so he was a little awestruck by it. 
“There, now there’s no need to hold back.” Twilight cooed, extending her hands. “Now, please fuck me. I wanna feel what you’ve done to Princess Celestia, and Princess Luna.” 
Spell did as he was told, shifting and somewhat crawling himself onto the bed. As soon as he reached the mare, he pressed himself against her body. His soaked, and still rigid hard cockhead kissed tenderly against Twilight’s pussy lips, and it was too much for either of them to bear. Slowly, this stallion’s cock slipped its way into her softness, slowly but surely filling out this mare’s tender pussy. It felt so good, as she was feeling this massive thing stuff her pussy. The inner folds wrapped around the shaft, feeling as if she could cum again at any moment. 
Spell fucked deep and hard, bottoming out deep in Twilight’s pussy. Reaching up, he grabbed at her tits, groping and teasing them as she was being pushed further and further to another orgasm. This stallion’s cock felt so good, it was almost an addiction that was growing in the unicorn’s body. This was a cock that was making Celestia and Luna cumming over and over again. It was so big, so hard, and so good as it buried itself deep inside her. She was panting, feeling as it was getting harder and harder to think. 
“Twilight? Are you feeling alright?” Spell asked, seeing the mare was twitching and her pussy clamped tightly around his dick. He knew the alicorn sisters could handle how hard he could fuck them, but Twilight was a little more fragile looking compared to them. “I can slow down it you-”
“No, no, I want it!” Twilight moaned, looking at Spell with longing in her eyes. “I can take it!” 
“Alright, if you’re sure.” Spell nodded, taking a deep breath. “I’m gonna go hard and fast, so just let me know if it’s too much.” 
Moving himself back up to a faster pace, Spell’s cock hammered and pistoned in and out of Twilight’s pussy. The way she moaned, how he groped and teased her tits, and how she was tightening against his cock, it was clear; she was cumming, a lot. Regardless, Spell promised he’s fuck her good, so he was going to do it. Moving in such a way, his hips slapped against Twilight’s crotch, letting the room echo out a little with the sound of their hot, wet sex. 
Spell could feel as though he was ready to cum again, and the look on Twilight’s face only told him that she was ready to cum again. Keeping to his pace, he continued to fuck her pussy, stretching her inner folds the same way he had for Celestia and Luna. His hands groped and teased at the mare’s tits, playing with her nipples so much, she was feeling herself shivering for more and more pleasure. 
“S-Spell…” Twilight moaned, looking up at Spell as he continued thrusting in and out of her. “Can we…can we kiss?” 
“Sure…I’m about to cum…” Spell asked, looking deeply in her eyes. “Wanna…make out…while I cum?” Twilight wrapped her arms around him, pulled him in, and started to passionately make out with him. 
This was enough for Spell. His cock swelled and finally came. Thrusting forward, he bottomed out in the mare’s moist, tight depths, letting out his thick and potent load in her tight womb. The magic around her lions seemed to glow a little, flickering as he continued to throb and pump out more and more cum. As the stallion was filling her, Twilight made out with him, kissing and rubbing her tongue in his mouth against his own tongue. 
Her nipples twitched as Spell’s hands teased and played with them. The stimulation was too much for her. Her eyes were rolling back as she was gasping and moaning in Spell’s mouth. The stallion pushed his heavier body over her, almost pinning her in place on the bed. His cock was so deep, her body twitched, wrapping behind his back in reaction. Lifting a little, Spell fucked again and again as he could feel the ropes of cum leaving his cock. 
Eventually, Spell’s cock settled, slowly slipping out of Twilight’s pussy as he carefully pulled back. Because of how hard she had come, her legs were wobbly, and she was whimpering and cooing from her orgasm. Looking at his handiwork, he saw the vast amount of cum leaking out of her, and that the mark on her lower region had visible cracks in it, but was altogether there. Not really understanding what that meant.
“Uh, Twilight, is this…is this alright?” Spell asked, gently tapping a finger on the mark. “This held, right?” 
“Huh…wha…” Twilight replied, weakly cooing in her afterglow. Looking down, she sighed a little, laying back. “Okay, it held…I was worried for a second. You fucked me…so good…I thought it would break the spell.” 
“So we’re all good?” Spell asked, trying to keep Twilight’s attention. “You’re not pregnant? How did it feel?”
“It felt…amazing…” Twilight replied, cooing as she lay back comfortably. “I’m not gonna get pregnant. But we’re not done here.” She looked at Spell with half open, lustful eyes. “I wanna have more. I just need a minute…to catch my breath.” 
“Sure, whatever you say.” Spell replied, laying beside Twilight, letting her cuddle against him. “We can start up whenever you want.”                                                            

Finishing off his latest shift, Spell, exhausted from his duties, was looking for Celestia. After his shift, the only thing on his mind was to let out this pent up tension built over the last several hours in her royal pussy. But strangely, she wasn’t in her usual place. Looking around the castle for a couple hours, he did eventually find her, or rather he found where she was and who she was with. Within a private room, one of the Princess’ many studies, she was in conversation with Cadance. Not wanting to intrude, but curious, Spell decided to listen in on them. 
“Cadance, I am a patient mare. And I know we have had disagreements on this.” Celestia commented, sighing as she drank what seemed to be a cup of tea with her niece. “But this has gone on for far too long. You need to settle down and establish the Crystal Empire.” 
“Auntie Celestia, we’ve been over this a dozen times over.” Cadance sighed, putting down her own cup of tea. “I don’t want to just settle for some…some stallion, let alone have his foal. What form of Love is that?” 
“It’s not about Love, it’s about Tradition.” Celestia replied, sighing as she rubbed her temples. “Look, I understand you’re in love with that mare…what was her name…” Snapping her fingers, it came back to her. “Oh yes! Gleaming Shield. And that’s all well and good. I’m not against your relationship. But tradition states, you must have a foal and be married to a stallion to secure a royal line. After that, then you can have your marefriend without issue, albeit as a mistress.” 
“But I want Gleaming to be my wife, not my mistress.” Cadance countered, looking at her aunt with defiance. “You’re literally the ruler of Equestria. Don’t you make the laws? Can’t you just change it?” 
“Cadance, that’s a major lesson you’ll learn once you rule your own kingdom.” Celestia sighed, though her tone was more annoyed at the situation than her niece. “You can have all the power, but it takes dozens of nobles to help keep a kingdom running. Appeasement is never clean, or fun. But it is necessary in order for a kingdom and its people to prosper.” Sighing again, she continued. “Surely, there has to be some stallion, any stallion amongst the nobles who has caught your eye?” 
“None, I don’t want any of them.” Cadance protested. “They’re greedy, scheming, and would see me more as some sex slave than a wife. I’ve seen the “love” between their parents, and the wife is almost always miserable, only smiling through a facade.” 
“Okay, okay…well…what if there was a way to have both?” Celestia proposed, rubbing her chin as she pondered some of her thoughts. “You want to be with Gleaming, and that’s fine. But how about we try just getting a surrogate to impregnate you, and once the foal is born, then you can just leave him and have Gleaming for yourself.”                                    
“It’s…it’s not like that idea isn’t tempting, because it is.” Cadance explained, sighing a little, but clearly pondering something. “What if we found a way to do both?” Before Celestia could respond, she continued. “What if I or Gleaming become impregnated by a stallion the two of us trust. And then, once an heir is confirmed, she and I get officially married?” 
“That answers the first problem, but what about the notion of marrying the stallion who impregnates you?” Celestia asked, raising a curious eyebrow. “I know I said you can dump him afterwards, but a royal wedding would still be required.” 
“That’s the best part, we can have both, and I wouldn’t be touched by a single filthy noble stallion.” Cadance commented, feeling more smug than confident in her explanation. “You see, Gleaming and I have…experimented…with some spells, and one we found will give her the illusionary impression of a stallion.”
“So you would marry your marefriend, but publicly showcase her as a stallion?” Celestia asked, only to smile. “Clever, that is very clever. And with my backing, nopony would openly question it. But the problem is, you said illusionary. So this means you would still require a real stallion for the foal to be sired.” But before she continued, she noticed a shift in her niece’s posture. “Oh? Do you already have someone in mind?” 
“I do. Though I only wanted to consider him as a last resort.” Cadance said, sighing a little. Finishing her drink, she put her cup down. “In my time knowing him, he is kind, caring, compassionate, dutiful, and overall, understand a deep and complex love that few stallions can understand.” 
“Sounds like a suitable stallion.” Celestia replied with a small hum, finishing her own tea. “And you’re certain you cannot simply marry this stallion instead?” 
“I cannot.” Cadance replied, her face becoming a little more serious. “You see, he’s already taken, but I am confident his marefriend wouldn’t be against him impregnating me.” Her lips curled into a mischievous smile. “After all, you let him knock up Luna, and deflower your student.”                                      

	
		Restless Nights



Luna was pacing back and forth in her chambers. She was nearing the end of her pregnancy, and she had been incredibly horny for weeks now. But Spell wouldn’t fuck her, fearing their sex may harm the unborn foal. Despite her protests, he stood firm in his beliefs, and even Celestia couldn’t sway him. At first, she tolerated it the best she could, settling for throatfucking, and anal, but that wasn’t going to be enough with how horny she was. And now, with only less than a month left before giving birth, Luna couldn’t even get anything more than a taste of Spell’s cock. 
“This is impossible!” Luna huffed, pacing more and more as she was getting more and more frustrated. “I can’t stand it!” 
“I know how you feel.” Celestia commented, sitting in a chair as she watched her sister pacing back and forth. Grabbing a cup on the nearby table, she took a sip of warm tea. “Spell is such a darling, but I feel he can be a little too…worried about us. We’re alicorns, we can handle much more than the average pony.” 
“Yes, but he won’t listen!” Luna huffed, eventually sitting down besides her sister. Grabbing her own cup, she chugged down her tea. “I love him, but he’s such a worrywort.” 
“I love him too, and I agree, but there’s nothing I know that will work.” Celestia replied, finishing her cup. “For now, just take the pleasure in tasting that fat dick, and save up those feelings when you’ve given birth. Cause as soon as your foal is born, it’s like a countdown, only a week later, and he’s so deep in your pussy, you can feel him ready to knock you up again.” 
“I’ll…consider it…” Luna pondered, her eyes darting back and forth as she was processing some form of plot or plan. “Regardless, the Sun has set, and you need your rest.” 
“Oh yes, more so than normal nowadays.” Celestia nodded, getting up as she rubbed her pregnant belly. “Good night, Luna.” 
“Good night, Celstia.” Luna nodded, watching her sister leave. But as soon as the alicorn left the room, she smirked. A new plan had formed in her mind. “Perhaps you cannot do anything, but I believe I have something.” She couldn’t help but giggle as she realized what she could do. “Brilliant, simply brilliant!” 
Laying in her bed, Luna took a deep breath, and ignited her horn. Being the alicorn of the Moon granted her many abilities, such as the gift of dream walking. Though her true body resided in her bed, her astral self would be able to travel through the dreams of the countless ponies of Equestria, as well as many of the non ponies. Normally, she would use this power to seek and aid the citizens through their nightmares. But now, she sought out a specific pony with purpose, she sought out Spell. 
Locating him was easy, searching through the ripples of dreams, like finding reflections in a rippling river as the alicorn sought out her desired stallion. Eventually, she found him, and he was enjoying a pleasurable dream. After the first time they fucked, Luna had placed an enchantment on him, gifting Spell only the best dreams, and warding him off any nightmares. For this one, he was at a Grand Galloping Gala, but was sitting upon a golden throne, with Celestia at his side, and their children, dozens of them, were all dancing with their partners. Giggling, Luna invaded this dream, dawning a beautiful gown that showed off her every curve, but was so risque, it was as if she was hoping for her dress to fall from her body at any moment. 
“My lord, Spell Break.” Luna greeted with a bow, showing off her exceptional cleavage to the stallion. “I hope you are enjoying your dreams.” 
“I am, now that you’re here.” Spell replied, being more consciously aware of his surroundings than most ponies in their dreams. “What brought you here?”   
“To fuck, my glorious king.” Luna replied, looking up at Spell with lustful eyes. “And before you protest, remember, this is a dream. You cannot harm my true body here.”                                                    
“Hmm, that’s true.” Spell replied, pondering for a moment as he considered the options. “Well, I can’t say no to that.” He reached out, petting the dream Celestia’s head, to which she moaned. “The dreams you’ve made for me have been amazing, but are not exactly the same as the original.” 
“Well, let me give you a better dream.” Luna replied, standing up as she ignited her horn. “Tell me, what sort’ve dream would you like, with me in it of course?” 
“Hmm, any dream?” Spell asked, looking at the alicorn. A playful, yet mischievous gleam held in his eyes. “Are you sure?” 
“Of course, any dream you desire, I’ll grant it.” Luna confidently said, but as she spoke, she noticed how the surroundings in this dream were starting to fade away. “Oh? Looks like you’ve already got something in mind?” 
“You could say that. This is something I’ve considered, but couldn’t do with Celestia.” Spell commented, maintaining his smirk as only he and Luna were the ones remaining in this silvery void. “I just hope you’re able to take it.” 
“Take it? Oh I have a certain plan to-” Luna tried to say, only to feel a sudden pair of strong hands reach behind her, groping at her tits as her gown evaporated away. “What the?!” Looking back, she says it was another Spell. “Oh? That’s your plan? Having a little more of you to handle me?” 
“Well, yes, and no.” Spell replied, slowly walking to Luna, his own clothes vanishing. “Let’s just say between you and Celestia begging me to fuck when I don’t want to hurt our foal, has left me a little pent up. And if you’re safe in dreams, then I don’t need to hold back. Well…that, and there’s a few things I’ve wanted to try for a while now.” As he spoke, more and more dream duplicates of him emerged from the aether. 
Luna let Spell, as well as his duplicates approach her, groping and rubbing along her body. It sent shivers down her spine as she was feeling the tingling sensation of each of these stallions touching her. Her round belly, her sensitive nipples, and how wet her pussy was. Even though they were fake, fabrications forged by the powers of this dream, and yet they were making her feel as if she was being played with by multiple of this stallion. 
“They’re very good.” Luna moaned, feeling as she was tingling with delight, panting a little. “It’s like I have so many of you.” 
“Yeah, let’s see if you can handle some more.” Spell commented, now at the mare. Reaching up, he groped at her tits, pushing a little harder to make her moan. “I love that sound.” Leaning in, he kissed her. 
Luna came, hard and wet. The mix of the fingers of these duplicates, as well as how rough they were handling her body was making it hard for her to really think as the stallions were getting her more and more off. She only let him play with her, treating her like a toy as she moaned in his mouth for more. Spell did as she orgasmically commanded, which caused his cock to grow in size, getting thicker. 
Leaning in, Spell rubbed his cock between Luna’s thighs, rubbing along her soaked pussy while the other Spells were moving to continue to rub her over. She was panting more and more, feeling as these stallions were going to fully consume her in their passion. The way their hands, so strong and rough, and yet gentle as they rubbed her. Their lips as they tenderly kissed along her body, it was making her feel more and more closer to another orgasm. And how the real Spell was teasing her, rubbing his cock between her smooth thighs. 
“Please…no more teasing…” Luna moaned between breaths, kissing Spell as she shivered with anticipation. “Please, give it to me. I want that fat co-aahh!” 
Spell didn’t give her a moment to finish, grabbing at her ass and thrusting upwards as his cock had lined up with her moist entrance. Luna came again, this time wrapping her arms around the real Spell as she felt his huge size in her again. She had been without this girth for so long, making her pussy incredibly tight. It was like he was fucking his way in a soft, flesh vice, and yet she could feel as he was easily stretching and filling her up. 
“Fuck…you’re so big…” Luna moaned whorishly, not even noticing that some of the other Spells were moving to better position themselves. It wasn’t until the real Spell was spreading her ass that she noticed anything. “What are you pla-aahh!” 
Again, she was interrupted by the feeling of another cock wedging itself inside her. This time, it was her ass, and she was cumming again and again over the stallion’s cocks. Luna was panting, feeling as she was getting closer and closer to cum again and again from this feeling. She had never been double stuffed by Spell before, and she believed that after this night, she was going to give him nightly visits. The way it felt, to be so full of cock, she never wanted to be without it. And yet, more and more of these duplicate stallions were showing up. They were not finished with her, and she still had more of her body to be rubbed and fucked. 
“Come on…you beautiful…sexy fuck…” Luna moaned, feeling as more and more of the Spells were getting closer and more and more were even being conjured. “I want you to fuck me up, fuck me full of your hot cum, and see if you can knock me up in the dream too!” 

By the time Spell woke up, his bed was soaked in the countless orgasms he had experienced the previous night. Though it paled in comparison to what Luna’s bed looked like. If his bed was sticky and warm, hers was absolutely sobbing wet with her own orgasms. So much so, she was twitching and laying in her bed as if she had been fucked in the mindless, endless orgy that her dream self had been subjected to. 
“Looks like you enjoyed yourself.” Celestia commented to Luna, standing in her room. Curling her lips into a smile, she looked down at her sister. “It seems my darling has really fucked you up.” 
“He’s…amazing…” Luna cooed, barely awake as her body was still trying to handle the afterglow and echoes of orgasm. “...I want…more cocks…” 
“Well you’ll have to save it for later tonight.” Celestia commented, giggling down at her sister. “For now, I need to speak with him.” Smiling again to her sister, she departed. 
Making her way to the throne room, Celestia raised a hand to her temple. Her horn ignited as she seemed to be casting some form of spell. It was a summoning, a call to not only Spell, but to Cadance as well. The time had come for the three of them to have a full conversation about what needed to be done. For this to work, Celestia would need to pour on as much of the charm as possible, she knew how stubborn her niece was.                                                  
As soon as Celestia arrived in the throne room, she nodded with a smile at the sight of both Spell and Cadance were already there, awaiting her. Without a word, she gestured to them both and both ponies only silently agreed to her summons, following her as she continued to walk the halls. No guard moved from their position, nor any of the mare maids who were busy cleaning the halls and windows. But before long, the three of them had arrived in a more private chamber. 
Entering the room, Celestia led the two of them into this room where there were a large table with numerous chairs. Aside from that, the room was relatively featureless. Cadance calmly and quietly sat in a chair, while Spell remained close to the door. After closing the door, Celestia conjured all manner of barrier and defensive spells about the walls, door, ceiling, and floor. But once the spells were cast and settled in, Celestia walked to the table and sat at one of the chairs. But while Spell remained standing, it wasn’t until his lover moved a chair and beckoned him over, he joined the alicorns. 
“Now, while you and I have discussed this…Spell…” Celestia commented, looking over to the stallion. “There are some things you’ll need to know.” 
“As you know, I have been in a…private relationship with Gleaming Shield.” Cadance began her explanation, sighing a little as if she was annoyed to reveal this to him. “And only because of the nobility's backwards thinking beliefs, I have to hide this relationship from everypony. And now that I am to be married off and sire foals, I am not interested in being a pawn by those disgusting stallions and their terrible parents.” 
“It was a difficult concern, but we believe we have found a solution.” Celestia commented, rubbing Spell’s back. “You.” 
“I’m sorry, but what?” Spell asked, looking between both princesses. “I see no reason why those two can’t be married together.” 
“Well, that’s very kind of you, Spell.” Celestia commented, kissing at the stallion’s cheek. “But you see, Cadance needs to birth an heir, a precaution should anything happen. What’s more, my niece would not even agree to marriage and then divorce after pregnancy. That is, until she mentioned you.” 
“Don’t get the wrong idea.” Cadance snapped, glaring frustratingly at the stallion. “We are not getting married. Gleaming will be using magic to disguise herself as a stallion, we’re thinking of naming him Shining Armor while in said form. All you will be doing is…impregnating me.” 
“I’m…I’m honored to be considered.” Spell nodded, speaking as respectfully as he could but looked at the princess. “But if you do not like stallions, wouldn’t your soon to be wife be more willing to-”
“Touch a hair on her head and I swear to-” Cadance snapped even angrier, her eyes flaring before calming down. “No, no, it must be me. I will not like some filthy stallion laying a finger on my darling’s body. And if I am to be the bride, I must be the one who is pregnant.” 
“But why me?” Spell asked, looking between the two. “Surely there could be other ways?” 
“None that work.” Cadance replied, groaning in annoyance. “Magic to turn Gleaming into a stallion would have potential side effects neither of us want. And I don’t trust a single stallion in the kingdom. The only reason I’m even telling you any of this is because my aunt has vouched for your skills and secrecy. As well as the fact you have impregnated her, and even Luna in such a short time. So I would only need to bed you once or twice to ensure pregnancy.”                                                      
“Alright, I’ll do it. I’ll help you out.” Spell nodded, looking more now at Celestia. “I’ll help Princess Cadance and her wife out in this ordeal.” 
“I know I can count on you.” Celestia said, kissing her lover as she hugged him. “Now, Cadance, just name the date and we shall have it all arranged.” 
“Before the wedding, I want the pregnancy to be confirmed before we carry through with this plan.” Cadance commented, plans seemingly forming in her mind. “As well as some necessary paperwork that will need to be signed. So sometime next week we shall do it. And I warn you. Breathe a word of this, or even so much as gaze at my darling Gleaming with perverted eyes, and I will break your cock in half!” Spell only nodded, not wanting to make it worse, as Celestia playfully rolled her eyes as her niece’s threats. 

When the day came, Spell was given the time off of work in order to fulfill his duty with breeding Princess Cadance. Marking it down as a “temporary transfer” from Celestia’s to Cadance’s personal guard, the stallion was making his way over to where Cadance had told him to meet her. Arriving at a very noble looking neighborhood, he saw Cadance, and her marefriend, Gleaming, but also a familiar face; Twilight. Spell maintained his composure, but his mind was racing. 
‘Wait, that’s Twilight?!’ Spell thought, trying to understand what was happening. ‘Wait! I know Cadance used to foal sit Twilight, but is Gleaming Twilight’s sister?! Alright, it’s fine, it’s fine. So long as Twilight didn’t tell her sister.’ But as soon as he came into view, the sisters looked at him with playful smirks. ‘Oh fuck, she told her! Okay, okay, gotta be calm, gotta relax.’ Taking a breath to compose himself, he approached them. 
“Guard, we’ve been waiting for several minutes, and you’re already late.” Cadance commented, her tone clearly irritated with him. “We have business to attend to, so you better prove to be more diligent.” Her voice was about as harsh as he remembered, but then when Gleaming placed a hand on her marefriend’s shoulder, it was like the princess’ expression melted away. 
“Well, you have a good day, Cadance.” Gleaming commented, speaking in such a sweet and soft voice. Leaning in, she kissed the alicorn’s cheek. “Don’t be too rough with him, he just isn’t used to being near such a beautiful mare.” 
“G-Gleaming…not here…he’s watching…” Cadance nervously replied, a clear opposite tone and personality to what Spell had met the previous week, or even a few seconds ago. Clearing her throat, she turned to hug her marefriend. “Well, you and Twilight enjoy yourselves. I will let you know when I am finished.” 
“Alright, and don’t worry, we’ll make sure it’s the best!” Twilight commented, referring to something Spell wasn’t certain of. She then looked at the stallion with a smile. “Good luck you two.” With that, the sisters walked away, but not before Cadance and Gleaming did some not so secret kisses to each other. 
“Yes, Twilight told us everything.” Cadance commented, her voice still harsh and angry as soon as the sisters were out of earshot. “That’s another reason I am tolerating your disgusting, stallion presence.”
“I am honored to still be of help.” Spell commented, trying to be respectful and not upset Cadance any further. “S-so…where do you want to-” 
“No, you do not speak, only obey.” Cadance commented, almost growling at the stallion. “I have a private residence that will do, but there are numerous papers you must fill first.” 
Spell, not wanting to offend the mare further, nodded, and with a bow, let her go off as he followed. The walk was relatively short, only a few blocks down the street before the two of them arrived at a luxurious looking manor. Easily one of the biggest buildings he had seen in this neighborhood and Cadance simply walked in. Inside, a small army of mare maids in dresses, and even some in suits bowed for their princess. Though they said nothing, it was clear they were confused, or rather concerned, that she had brought a stallion. 
“Disregard him, he is here to serve a vital task for me.” Cadance commented, looking at her servants. “You shall not speak of this to anyone, ever. Compensation for your silence shall be given as soon as Gleaming and I are wed.” 
“My mistress, so you are intent on marrying your beloved?” One mare, possibly the head maid of the manor asked, bowing before her princess. She looked a little older than the alicorn, but was dressed as if someone had designed a maid’s attire for a milf. “That’s wonderful news! We shall prepare the finest meals for you and your beloved!” 
“Later, we shall feast later.” Cadance commented, speaking a little softer with the mare, though whenever she looked at Spell, it was more an annoyed glare. “For now, I need to have this…surrogate fill out some paperwork.” 
“Surrogate?” The head maid asked, only for her eyes to go wide. “Y-yes, yes of course. I will ensure you are not disturbed.” With that, she bowed and departed, while the rest of the servants returned to their tasks and duties. 
Following Cadance more, Spell was brought to a massive bed chamber, but it was rather bland, holding only a large bed and some modest furniture. Obviously she wasn’t going to be impregnated on her own bed, but Spell could only imagine how much the mare must hate doing this even in what was presumed to be the guest bedroom. As soon as they walked in, Cadance snapped her fingers. A stack of papers appeared on a nearby table, followed by a pen and ink well. 
“Now then, get naked.” Cadance ordered, magically closing the doors, but unlike Celestia, didn’t put up any defensive or dampening magics. “I want this over with as soon as possible, so get naked and get over to the table.” 
Spell did as he was told, striping off his clothes as Cadance was making her way to the bed. Though it only took him a few minutes to get fully naked, the alicorn seemed to merely give it a thought, and she was now fully naked. Her captivating body was on full display for this stallion, and it was stunning. Being titled the Princess of Love was more than well earned. So luscious, round, and perfect looking tits, a slender waist, and a round, soft ass that seemed to bounce a little as she walked over to the table. 
Now nude, Spell sat at the table, and looked over the numerous papers. They were a large amount of legal documents, legally marking Spell down as the “donor” to this and so has no claim to Cadance, her wealth, her titles, estates, or really anything of monetary value. As well as this, there were numerous non-disclosure agreements, as well as other legal information that would deny Spell any custody or acknowledgement of being the father of the soon to be born foal. All in all, Cadance had really worked out every possible legal angle imaginable. 
“Now, you start to sign every document here, and I’ll make sure you’re ready for something you’ll never get again.” Cadance commented, groaning in frustration as she ignited her horn. Spell wasn’t too sure what she meant, until he felt a magical force envelop his cock. It was like a soft, wet, and warm mouth was sucking him off, and yet it was only magic. “Don’t get distracted, I need you to fill this out. But, if you have to have incentive, I’ll give you a fair chance.” Her lips curled into a more sinister expression. “If you can hold yourself back from cumming until after you’re all finished, then I’ll give some reward.”                                                      
Spell only just started to sign his name, and this magic was working along his length more so that what he expected. There were no doubts in his mind, Cadance was using him, playing with his cock like it were a toy. Though she clearly hated him, or maybe all stallions, there was a piece of her mind that seemed to see them as lesser creatures, to be played with, toyed, and used as she saw fit. But Spell tried to put that out of his mind. 
“Come on, just cum and we can move on.” Cadance commented, her tone still annoyed with the stallion, even as he was working hard to get the paperwork signed. “Ugh, fine, I guess someone my aunt loves wouldn’t be a two pump chump. So I’ll have to pick up the pace.” As soon as she said that, the magic around Spell’s cock became more intense. 
Reading and signing his name along the documents, Spell could feel Cadance’s impatience. Not just the look on her face, but the way her magic was jerking him off faster and faster. It wasn’t just this soft, wet, and warm sensation that was moving along his shaft, but it was also cupping and fondling his cum heavy balls. He wasn’t gonna last much longer, and the alicorn could feel it. Her lips were curling a little into a sinister smirk, she could see how he was struggling to hold himself back, and she was savoring it. The sensation of putting such a studly stallion in his place was filling her with a sense of pleasure that could only rival her love for Gleaming. 
“T-there…it’s done…” Spell huffed, putting down the pen as he finished the last paper. “I…I did it…”
“Oh wow, you actually did.” Cadance replied, looking at the papers. “Maybe you’re not do pathetic after all. Fine…get on the bed.” 
Spell got up, but he nearly came just as the magic was picking up in speed and pressure, making it harder and harder for him as he approached the bed. Following some of the gestures Cadance was giving him, the stallion lay on the bed. Groaning a little in frustration, Cadance positioned herself on the bed, but not towards Spell’s cock, but her pussy was now over his face, while she was facing towards this stroking dick. Before he could say anything, she dropped herself on his face, partially smothering his muzzle with her pussy. 
“Consider this your reward.” Cadance commented, wiggling a little to make sure to show Spell who was in charge. “Stallions, even useful ones rarely, if ever, turn me on. So you’re gonna need to work that tongue to get me wet.” 
Spell did as he was told, slipping his tongue in Cadance’s pussy. Despite her more sour disposition towards him, her pussy was very sweet, and it didn’t take long before she was slowly but surely getting wet. She resisted any and all attempts to let out any moans. She didn’t want to give Spell any compliments, especially with how his cock was getting bigger, and leaking out more and more precum. She couldn’t help but stare at this dick, the way it was throbbing, it was making her feel a little…nervous.                                                            
‘Nonsense, nonsense!’ Cadance thought to herself, shaking her head as she tried not to think too much about this dick. ‘Auntie Celestia, and maybe Luna, or even Twilight might get off to this thing. But I’m just using it because I have to. I’m not going to be enslaved by some…some stallions…things, like them!’ 
Spell continued to eat out the mare, feeling as her juices were getting more and more apparent, and she was tasting even better. As well as this, her magical aura around his cock seemed to be getting weaker and weaker. Was she about to cum? Spell wasn’t sure, but he was going to obey her and try and bring out as much pleasure as possible. But as he picked up his speed, this seemed to bring out something from the mare, a soft, sultry moan.
“W-what are you doing?” Cadance snapped, her face red with a blush as she felt herself nearly cumming from this deep tonguefucking. “C-clearly you’re not properly savoring your rewards. So we’re moving on!” 
Taking her pussy off Spell’s face, Cadance shifted herself forward. Though she loathed to show off her perfect ass to the stallion as she was positioning herself over his cock to ride it, she hated the idea of him seeing her beautiful, bare tits bouncing, or to look him in the eye. But underneath this tough facade, she just didn’t want to face the stallion who was starting to make her feel good. Using her magic to guide herself, as she didn’t want to touch it, she lined up the stallion’s oozing cockhead with her pussy lips.
“N-now…I just need to cast a small spell.” Cadance commented, listing her head to conjure her spell. The warm around Spell’s cock and balls intensified, as she felt a small chill. “T-there…I enchanted both of us. Now your balls will produce more cum, and my womb can store it all.” 
“I’ll do my best.” Spell tried to say, but his words were muffled by this Princess’ pussy. “I’ll make you feel good!”  
“D-don’t…get cocky…” Cadance commented, holding back her sultry sounds as she could feel this cock slowly spreading her pussy open as she was lowering herself onto it. “O-once I get your…your cock in me, we can begin and I can just forget about this whole fuc-aaah?!” 
Before she had a chance to finish, Spell grabbed at her hips and pulled her down as he thrusted up. Her pussy spasmed as it squeezed and came hard and wet over this shaft. Spell could feel her pussy tightening and yet parting to fit this size, and she was shaking as she was cumming all over his dick. This wasn’t a new feeling, but he didn’t expect a mare like Cadance to be that sensitive. Holding her in place, he believed he was helping her get used to his size, but she only turned her head back. There was a mix of lust and anger in her eyes. Like hearts, but on fire in her eyes. 
“W-who told you that you could do that?” Cadance snapped, but her tone of voice was still in the afterglow of her orgasm. “T-t-that was just…a lucky shot. But now that you’re in there. J-j-just lay there and just let me do what I need to do.” 
Spell stared at her, contemplating what to do. Given the mares he had fucked before, each seemed to have a different way to telling him to fuck her. Celestia liked to tease, but pushed Spell to the brink to dominate her. Luna would worship at his cock any chance she got, which ended with him fucking her until she forgot how to think. And in recent times, Twilight had made some visits, and in the few times they’ve fucked since her first time, she loved to be throatfucked. As for Cadance, maybe this harsh exterior was just how she wanted him to show his worth to her. 
“Alright, Princess. I’ll do my best.” Spell commented, tightening his hold on her hips, which got a small moan out of her. “I’ll be sure to get you pregnant.” Though Cadance was trying to maintain herself, a small part of her realized she may have greatly underestimated this stallion.                                                                            

By the time the next morning came, Cadance was absolutely exhausted. Her body was soaked in sweat, and her pussy was overflowing with cum. But only her pussy, which even with the spell to store all this cum, she still felt so full. Despite anything that could’ve been moaned or said, she only did this to become impregnated, so only her pussy was tasting this stallion’s cock. Spell was just barely awake, his stamina being near endless from his years of fucking Celestia, but Cadance had certainly pushed him to his limits. 
“It’s done…” Cadance panted, trying to stay awake as she could barely turn her head to look at Spell. “Y-you…are…the most…” She hesitated, almost blushing as she looked at him. Though her mind was still in conflict over how she felt, her body was clearly fucked silly by this dick. Looking down at it, she was nearly wide eyed as to how it was still hard. “...not a disappointment…” 
“I’m pleased I was able to serve you, my Princess.” Spell commented, bowing a little as he was dragging himself out of the bed. “I shall be ready for the next round. At your leisure.” 
“Next round?!” Cadance nearly gasped at this. This stallion had been fucking her pussy in every possible way all night, cumming ever drop of his loads in her womb, and yet he was ready for more. Another blush ran across her face as she turned away from looking at him. “F-Fine…fine, yes. Another round. Just…just be gentle…” Her voice became a little softer. “Your big cock has left my pussy very sensitive.” 
“Yes, Princess.” Spell nodded with a smile, taking this as a sign she was warming up to him. “I’ll do my best.”
Cadance hated these feelings. Spell was so kind, considerate, and even with the magic that caused his balls to overproduce cum, he was still eager for more. Clearly he was just some horny stallion who wanted to fuck the untouchable mare that she was. And yet, part of her disagreed. Maybe he was just as loving as Celestia told her he was. But no, no, he was a stallion, a vulgar, vile, dirty…but as he was helping get her into a new position to fuck, she could couldn’t look at him without blushing.
‘Maybe…’ Cadance thought, feeling as Spell was lining up his cock to fuck another round’s worth of cum in her. ‘...maybe not all stallions are so bad.’   

	
		Holding back the Invader



For over a week, Spell had been at the beck and call of Princess Cadance, fucking her in every possibly way he could to ensure her pregnancy. And it wasn’t until well over another couple weeks later that it was confirmed; the Princess of Love was now with foal. The nobles were in an uproar, demanding to know who was the stallion to not only seduce the untouchable mare, but to put a foal in her. And while Celestia had remained silent about this for now, Cadance boasted the prowess of a stallion named Shining Armor.  
This only caused more outrage from the noble families who had tried in vain for years to wed their sons to the alicorn. They have never heard of Shining Armor, and used that as the basis that he must’ve been nothing more than some lowborn stallion. Regardless, Celestia seemed to be more than capable of silencing the nobles, especially with the announcement of the Royal Wedding that was to take place in one month’s time. Despite his hard work and efforts, Cadance seemed to treat Spell more or less the same, showing little interest in even looking at the stallion as she and Gleaming were doting over each other. 
Celestia and Luna were more than happy to help Spell feel better for his services. Or they were using this as an excuse to get more and more risky in their fucking. As during one morning, Spell was among the first recruits to wake up, but looked in his bed to see both Princesses were sucking off his cock under the blanket. Immediately, he panicked, especially when he saw that there wasn’t a single sleep spell cast on any of the guards. All it would take would be one of them to hear, or smell anything, and their secret would be out. 
Celestia and Luna didn’t seem to care, so lost in the pleasure, they were giving their lover a sloppy wet blowjob as they were more intent on milking every drop of cum from his balls. Trying to muffle the sound of their whorish cockworship, Spell was covering them more and more in the blanket, the pleasure was making it impossible for him to even concentrate to cast a silencing spell, so he had to cum soon. Panting, he thankfully was able to cum, releasing his cum in both their mouths as the two sisters made out, with his orgasming cockhead between their dick sucking lips.                                                                            
The preparations for the Royal Wedding were the talk among the guards. Spell could overhear many of them talking about this Shining Armor, how this must’ve been a stallion among stallions. Cadance’s attitude towards the opposite sex was a well known feature of the mare’s personality, and the fact she was impregnated sparked all manner of rumors. Spell heard just about everything. From Cadance being a closested bisexual, or even secretly straight, but hated stallions to keep lesser ones away; to even rumors that maybe she was in fact a massive slut, but would get fucked in disguise and this Shining Armor must’ve caught her. Spell did his best to ignore such comments, he knew the truth, and wasn’t going to share it. 
But it was just as the end of the month was coming along that Spell noticed that there were more and more guards. Transfers from the outer territories and outposts, all the way to the skies having the Wonderbolt air patrol doing clear routines that doubled as aerial inspections. There was something happening, and Spell was becoming more and more nervous about it. A sudden feeling that overtook his senses only confirmed it. It was a tingling in the back of his mind he knew all too well, a magical message, but not from Celestia for her usually booty call, but from Luna, though maybe she needed some dick too. 
Arriving at the chamber in which he felt he needed to go, Spell only saw Luna, and rather than her stripping out of whatever clothes she wore, and dancing for his cock, she looked at him with a calm, but concerned demeanor. Approaching her, he gave her a hug and kiss, but there was still something, even just a hug and kiss would be enough to get this horny Princess going, but not this time. Clearly, there was something wrong. 
“What’s going on?” Spell asked. “Normally, you’d be sucking me off by this point. Is something wrong?” 
“You’re not wrong, but I’ve heard rather unpleasant news.” Luna replied, giggling as she reached down to playfully rub along Spell’s bulge. “But we received evidence that we might be attacked; during the Royal Wedding.” 
“Attacked?! By who?” Spell asked, thinking back to what he’s been seeing over the past few weeks. “I’ve noticed the additional guards, and stepped up patrols, but I figured that would be standard for an event such as this.” 
“Again, you’re not wrong, but this is different.” Luna explained, hugging Spell closer to her. “You see, Celestia and I learned that an old enemy has been spotted close to our kingdom. Changelings, and their vile ruler, Queen Chrysalis.” 
“Changelings? I thought they were wiped out during the last war between the dragons and griffins.” Spell commented, only to comfort the Princess some more. “How did you find out?” 
“While traveling through dreams, well after we have our fun in yours, I noticed something strange.” Luna replied, her hand still gently rubbing along Spell’s bulge. “Many ponies in the outskirts of the kingdom have noticed what they believe to be Changelings, and we’re presuming the worst.” 
“What can we expect?” Spell asked, getting in a more serious, yet comforting tone. “How can we prepare for this attack?” 
“That’s the problem, a direct defense might not work.” Replied the voice of Celestia, who was just entering the room. “Sorry I’m late. The nobles were so insistent on meeting Shining Armor. No doubt attempting to sabotage “him” before the wedding.” 
“Gleaming is taking a big risk, but it will be worse with Chrysalis.” Luna added, releasing her hug on Spell. “But what were you talking about?” 
“Unfortunately, while you were on the moon, Chrysalis did attempt an attack on Canterlot.” Celestia explained, closing the door behind her. “When she attacked, she infiltrated our ranks, disguising herself as one of my advisers for many years. It nearly destroyed us. So I’m certain she would do it again.”                                                                      
“Then what’s the plan?” Spell asked, looking between the two sisters. “We can’t allow her to ruin this wedding.”
“Well, I was thinking. Rather than try to rout out her infiltrators, we give her what she wants.” Celestia explained, pausing for a moment before continuing. “Changelings feed on love, and while their Hive is voracious in its appetite, it’s not endless. And my belief is Chrysalis cannot turn down the chance to be the bride in the wedding. So we’re going to ambush her.” 
“But what? Capture her, and hold her until the wedding is over?” Luna asked, raising a curious eyebrow. “What would we do then?” 
“That is a tempting idea, but I believe we might be able to give them something to stop them from ever invading.” Celestia replied, placing a hand on Spell’s shoulder. “We’ll lure Chrysalis in, and trap her in a room with our beloved, and he will fuck her into submission.” 
Luna and Spell gasped in surprise, with the former nearly falling over from such an idea. And while he was good, the stallion didn’t believe he had nearly the skill or confidence to fuck a love starved monster into submission. But what about the others? Would it be easier to just capture her? What was Celestia planning? Spell looked at his lover, the confidence on her face, it gave him some comfort. What was she planning? Did she really believe he could do this?” Eventually, the shock settled, and the alicorn continued her explanations. 
“I know Chrysalis is powerful, having fought me to a standstill many times over. But we have something they don’t, Spell.” Celestia explained. “You see, Spell, Luna and I can cast dozens of enchantments to enhance your speed, strength, stamina, and once you start fucking her, her instincts for pleasure and love will override any other desires or thoughts.” 
“And since you’ve put so much effort into the guard rotations, you’ve minimized the risk of multiple changelings.” Luna commented, realizing what Celestia was suggesting. “This would force Chrysalis to be the only one.” 
“And when you lure her into the trap, I’ll be there to keep her there.” Spell commented, adding to the last part of the plans. “But how will we even get her into a room with me?” 
“Oh, don’t worry, I have a plan for that as well.” Celestia commented, more smiling a playful, almost mischievous expression as she spoke. “We’re going to disguise you as Cadance.” 
“I’m sorry, what?” Spell asked, looking at the Princess. “I mean…I guess that could work. But would Chrysalis even fall for that?” 
“I agree with Celestia, I believe that would be an excellent idea.” Luna chimed in, hugging Spell, sniffing and kissing his neck. “Besides, you’ve been with her long enough, you almost smell like her. The wicked bug will definitely fall for this plan.” 
“I…well, if you say so.” Spell replied, sighing as he accepted what was about to happen. “Let’s do this.”                                                           

Sitting in Cadance’s chambers, Spell, disguised as the mare in question, was relaxing. Though he was told to just act natural, he wasn’t really sure what “natural” meant for a mare like Cadance. Especially with how she would treat him. Shaking his head of any worries, the pony lay back, looking up at the ceiling as he wasn’t sure what to do. The bed was very comfortable, more so than the beds he had fucked the Princess in, almost a soothing feeling as his mind was becoming more and more relaxed. 
‘There’s no way this is gonna work.’ Spell thought to himself, feeling his eyes slowly becoming heavy. ‘I mean, who could fall for this? This is obviously a trap.’ But as he continued to ponder and think, he could feel as his body was getting a little heavier too. Yawning, he continued to think. ‘Hmm, I’m getting tired. That’s weird, I can go pretty long without rest, especially with the way I-’ Then it dawned on him. ‘A sleep spell?! She’s here?!’
Calming down, he closed his eyes, pretending to rest. Though the enchantments were strong, this only seemed to offer at best, a resistance to the spell. So while Spell was not going to fully fall asleep, he was feeling very, very drowsy. Settling himself on the bed, he started to steady his breathing, giving off the impression of sleep. Though his eyes were closed, he could hear the almost faint sound of a flicked of fire, and an even scarcer smell of sweet honey. Chrysalis was here.                                                          
Having infiltrated her way into Canterlot, Queen Chrysalis managed to get herself all the way up to Princess Cadance’s chambers. Upon hearing of the Royal Wedding, she planned to steal away the alicorn to feed on her love for her partner. Then, using the power gained by such a feeling to enslave the groom, and conquer Canterlot. It was all too easy, changing from one guard to another, even to a small bird, she snuck her way into the chamber. Cadance was there, just laying in bed, all too easy for a sleep spell to affect her. 
“This was so easy.” Chrysalis commented, rolling her eyes as she descended to the floor. Confident in the effects of her spell, she boasted. “Maybe I should just feed on her now? Hmm, would that be the sight, to feed on her in her own chambers.” 
As Chrysalis bragged about her presumed victory, she failed to notice Spell partially opening an eye to get a look at her. This changeling was so sexy. A shimmering black, smoothing looking body that seemed to have some holes between the forearm and lower legs. Her belly looked to have more greenish something to it, that was partially transparent and gave off a faint, green glow. Her mane was a sickly looking swamp water blue in color that ran down to her huge, round ass. Compared to the other alicorns, Chrysalis’ ass was bigger than Luna’s but as she turned a little, her tits could rival Celestia. Massive, perky, and had a pair of plump, nipples that were a shade between her belly and mane color. And all topped with a crooked looking horn, and devilish, fiery green eyes. 
“Really, this place was beyond easy to infiltrate. Once I’m done here, I might as well call in the children for their feeding.” Chrysalis monologues, which only made Spell shiver. Was she actually like this? “Hmm, maybe I’ll have them feed on this Princess whore too? Oh, well. Time to feed.” 
As soon as she got close enough, Spell’s horn ignited, sparking a spell that coated every inch of the walls, floor, and ceiling. Chrysalis panics, fluttering her bug-like wings as she tries to move back. Spell, being too fast for her, reached out to grab at her wrist, catching her and pulling her onto the bed, on top of him. The changeling’s eyes widened as she tried to break free, but in this struggle, the disguise broke, revealing the stallion. 
“What the fuck? You’re not the Princess!” Chrysalis hissed, tried to escape, but Spell’s hole was so tight. “Who are you?” 
“Spell Break, Royal Guard to Canterlot, and you’re under arrest.” Spell replied, wrestling the mare as the two fought for control. “For your crimes of…” She managed to partially get one hand free, and tried to punch him, but he caught it. “Conspiracy to abduct a member of the Royal family…” Using his enhanced strength, he rolled her over to the side. “Infiltration and attempted espionage…” He managed to get her on her back with him on top. “And for resisting a member of the royal guard.” 
Spell was now on her, the magic that both Celestia and Luna were coursing through him, giving him power he could never have achieved without decades and decades of training. Chrysalis looked up at him, this wasn’t any normal guard, and even though she hadn’t fed in a while, she should’ve been more than capable of overpowering him. But she couldn’t, and what’s worse, there was something else about him, it had a sickly sweet smell to it. In her distractions trying to fight, she eventually realized what it was, it was love. This stallion was simply radiating with a powerful love, one only found on what one would call soulmates. 
“Well, it seems you’ve caught me.” Chrysalis smirked, trying to take control of the situation through her alluring voice. “But what will you do when I call my millions of subjects to conquer your kingdom?” 
“You’ll do nothing.” Spell replied, looking at her, though he occasionally couldn’t help but glance at her tits, which heaved with each heavy breath. “We know you’re connected to a Hive, and this spell has cut you off from it. As far as the rest of Canterlot is concerned, this chamber doesn’t exist anymore.” 
“Oh, a banishment barrier. One of Luna’s tricks, if I recall. “ Chrysalis commented, keeping her composure, but there was a little worry in her eyes. “I heard she had returned, but assumed she was too weak to do this again. “But I’ll break out easily.” 
“And how will you do that?” Spell asked, humoring the changeling. “As far as I can tell, I have you pinned.” 
“Oh you do, but you have everything I need.” Chrysalis commented, almost purring seductively at the stallion. “I can feel your lustful eyes on my body, the heat of your hidden erection on my belly, and you radiate a source of love that will be more than enough to feed my appetites, strengthening me to escape.”                                                                           
“Not if I fuck you into submission and exhaustion.” Spell countered, saying the words Luna had instructed him to say. “Because to me, you look like some bug whore who was looking for a mate.” 
“Such venom in your words. You might have more fun than I thought.” Chrysalis purred again, feeling her body starting to get a little hot. “Perhaps we can work out an arrangement? Or maybe a challenge and gamble is more your style?” 
“What do you have in mind?” Spell asked, keeping a firm hold on the changeling’s wrists, holding them on the bed. “And why should I trust you?” 
“Oh, you can’t. But you don’t have much of a choice. Or do you plan to hold me on this bed all day?” Chrysalis smiled, seeing a flicker of uncertainty in the stallion’s eyes. “Now then, what I propose is this. We fuck, and I will be draining the love and lust you have to gain power. But, if you can fuck me to satisfaction before that happens, then maybe I shall put a hold to my campaign.” 
Spell pondered at this for a moment. This was what Celestia had wanted, but there was still just something that was not right. Chrysalis seemed a little too confident in her actions. Did she have a trick he wasn’t aware of? There was no way she could be trusted. And yet, everything was going somewhat according to plan. Shaking his head for a moment, he stared deeply in this bug’s eyes. She was oozing smugness as she seemed more than confident in her abilities to out fuck this stallion, magical enchantments or no. 
“Well? Do we have a deal?” Chrysalis asked, looking up to him with a lustful smirk. Spell relented, releasing the changeling. “There, isn’t that be-'' Before she could finish, the stallion had not only gotten off the bed, but had magically stripped himself of his armor. She looked him over, staring at the face and working her way down. “Hmmm, a pretty face, and such strong looking muscles. I wonder how much is natural and how much is magic? But let’s see what I’m working on-'' Her eyes went wide as she saw his cock. 
The magic that Luna and Celestia had given their lover was intense, making his cock the scariest it had ever been. Nearly twice as long and twice as thick, it was a bitch breaker, if there ever was one. Chrysalis nervously gulped, her body getting hotter as she could see the feast of love and lust before her. How could this one mortal pony wield so much? He was an enigma, a sexy beast that she knew she had to feed on. But a sliver of doubt rang in her mind, one that seemed to put Spell as the predator, and her as the prey. 
“Well, you certainly are more qualified to please me.” Chrysalis commented, trying to save face as she didn’t want to seem intimidated. “But don’t get cocky you brat. I’m still the living embodiment of lust, and I won’t submit to some…fat…delicious looking…” Her words only trailed off as Spell approached her.                                                               

Chrysalis' mouth was so full. Spell’s massive cock was hammering in and out of this changeling’s wet, warm, and tight throat-pussy. Placing one hand on her horn, and another on the back of her head. Bottoming out his length with each thrust in her mouth, Spell was showing this invader no mercy. Chrysalis didn’t seem to mind, this wasn’t the first time she had to choke on cock, but this stallion’s size was beyond impressive. Magically enhanced or not, this stallion knew how to work his dick. 
‘Fuck…there’s so much love in this cock.’ Chrysalis thought, feeling as she was getting more and more aroused. Her pussy was soaking her knees as she was kneeling in a pool of her love juices, letting out a few more drips whenever his balls slapped her chin. ‘Shit…I’m gonna cum just from my throat being fucked.’ 
“You like that, whore?” Spell grunted, still speaking the harsh words Luna had suggested he would say. “Cause I’m about to blow a big, fucking load in that slutty face-pussy of yours!” 
Fucking faster and faster, Spell showed no mercy as he was making sure to not give Chrysalis a moment to get any advantages on him. Even as she was trying to drink down the love that was saturated all over this cock, she could barely concentrate for a moment as the pleasure was being fucked in and out of her mouth. The way it was, she was about to cum, especially when he was about to cum. 
Spell winced, gritting his teeth as he grunted, bottoming out in Chrysalis’ mouth, holding her head in place as he came. The changeling’s eyes went open as she was forced to drink the same, thick, potent cum that had pleased the Princess for years now. And the magical enhancements were more than enough to add to this cum. There was so much, nearly enough to drown a lesser mare, and was so thick, it was like a musky jelly pouring down her throat. But even Chrysalis couldn’t swallow it all at once, and as her eyes rolled back, some cum leaked out of her nose. 
“Not bad for the first round.” Spell commented, released Chrysalis’ head, letting her go limp on the ground as soon as he pulled his cock from her throat. Some cum came back out, but she was twitching on the floor while some more spurts landed on her head. “But that’s enough foreplay. Let’s get to the real fucking!” 
“O…kay…” Chrysalis moaned, dragging herself up. Igniting her horn, she absorbed the cum, even causing her fucked fully bell of cum became slim, taking in the lust and love that was in this hot spunk. Rejuvenated, she looked at him with a playful smirk. “You certainly have a lot in there, but it’ll take a lot more to overwhelm me.” 
“Then let’s get things started!” Spell grunted, rushing the mare, lifting her as they landed on the bed. Chrysalis gasped as her back landed on the mattress, but the stallion didn’t stop. Before she realized it, he was over her, and his cockhead was rubbing against her moist entrance. “I guess I’ll just have to fuck, and fuck, and fuck, and fuck your bug holes until you can’t absorb anymore cum!” 
“A bold claim, one many have failed to achieve.” Chrysalis commented, trying to save face, but it was obvious this cock was about to ruin her pussy. “But don’t think for a second you can-” Her words were cut off as Spell rammed his cock in her wet pussy. 
Chrysalis’ arched her head back, moaning a sultry cry of orgasmic pleasure as she felt her pussy being spread open by this stallion’s cock. Spell’s body was like a well oiled machine, pistoning and humping in and out of this pussy, not letting the changeling settle or adjust to this girth as it was rubbing along her most sweet and sensitive spots, and was hitting hard against her cervix. She tried to speak, but the only thing that could escape her lips were whorish moans. 
“Fuck, you sound way better when you’re moaning.” Spell commented, grunting as he was rubbing in and out of this tight, wet hole. “Come on you bitch, moan for me, tell me how much you love being used like a slut.” 
“F-fuck you…” Chrysalis tried to resist, but it was clear she wasn’t going to last much longer as this magically enhanced cock was sensing surges of pleasure through her body. “You think…I would…submit…to such a…ahhh!” Spell only reached down to grope at her tits, teasing and tugging at her nipples. 
It was far too late for her to realize that there was a third scent until the love and lust. The magic had a hidden poison among the emotional smells. It was passion, a poison of uncontrolled estrus that was making this mare soaked. While Spell was fucking her, Chrysalis was falling deeper and deeper into this pleasure, and soon enough, it was going to make her mind scream in orgasmic bliss. 
“Come on, come on, moan for me.” Spell huffed, fucking faster and faster, arching himself back, tugging a little at her tits to make her scream in pleasure. “Fuck, you’re so tight!” 
“F-fuck you…fuck…fuck…” Chrysalis tried to resist further, but just as she was about to say something else, Spell fucked her past her cervix, cock punching her womb’s sensitive inner walls with with enough of a force to nearly knock the breath out of her. “Oh shit! Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck! Fuck me harder you bitch! Shove that big dick deeper and fuck me up more!” 
“That’s more like it!” Spell laughed, fucking faster and faster. “Though he was magically gifted to fuck this changeling into submission, it did come with some side effects. He was about to cum again, and it sent shivers of pleasure down his spine. Looking down at her, he smirked. “Whoever would’ve guessed the Queen of the Changelings was such a slut!” 
Chrysalis could only reply with moans, feeling as this dick was swelling in size, and was getting ready to cum again. She was longing for it, not fully broken, but the pleasure was so intense, she couldn’t think of anything else. This stallion was so virile, and his cock was fucking her so hard and deep, if she had been connected to her Hive right now, she would have no doubt many of them would’ve dropped from the shared pleasure. Her entire kingdom was brought to ruin over one magnificent cock. It was humiliating, a shame on her pride, and yet this Queen was cumming over and over again from it. 
“Fuck, here it comes you slut!” Spell groaned, getting ready to cum. Fucking faster and faster, he released Chrysalis’ tits to let them bounce wildly as he was about to cum. “Fucking take it all!” 
Bottoming out in the changeling, Spell grabbed at her wrists and tugged at her arms, just trying to get those last couple inches deeper. Chrysalis’ eyes shot open as she gasped out a breathless scream of euphoric pleasure. The cum pumped directly into her womb, flooding her insides with his hot, thick spunk. Though she tried to absorb what she could, she couldn’t concentrate hard enough for her spell to work. It was all just too much. Her belly continued to swell in size, and even the soft glow of her belly was getting a little more of a pale, greenish white from all the cum going in her. 
“Well shit, that was pretty good.” Spell replied, feeling the magic in his body was refusing to let his cock and balls die down as he could feel another rush of energy course through him. “Enough of a rest, we still have plenty of time, and I plan to fuck you throughout the whole Royal Wedding.” 
“D-don’t get…too full…of yourself…” Chrysalis groaned, though it was clear, she was at best resisting to save her ego. “You can’t stop me…with some big…juicy…fucking…fucking…fuck…” Her face was blushing red as she could see the belly bulge of this massive cock. “J-just keep fucking me. We’re not done yet.” This ego would keep her distracted, but it would also lead to her eventually orgasmic coma Spell was about to fuck her into.                                                                    

“The Wedding couldn’t have run any longer if both of them were walking backwards.” Luna complained, storming down the hall with Celestia at her side. “The enchantments are due to end any minute now, we need to get to him now!” 
“I understand how you feel, but you mustn’t rush headlong into it.” Celestia commented, keeping up with her sister. “Have faith in Spell, he will succeed, I know he will.” 
As soon as they reached the door, Luna burst over the door. Thankfully, her fears were not realized. Spell was there, completely exhausted, but was still awake. And as for Chrysalis, she was completely exhausted, still twitching as she was laying in a pool of cum. All her holes were gushing out the stallion’s virile spunk, and her eyes were rolled back as she was barely able to make a sound but mumbling coos and moans. 
“Spell, you did it!” Celestia commented, rushing past Luna to hug her lover. “I’m so glad you’re okay.” 
“I’m okay, I’m okay.” Spell commented, rubbing the back of Celestia’s head as he hugged her back. “Just a little sore. Those spells were really good. But they only just ended a few minutes ago.” 
“I’m glad you were able to do it.” Luna commented, walking over to look at Chrysalis. Seeing the bug in the position she was, she couldn’t help but snicker. “Look at you, fucked into a sloppy mess like a used whore.” 
“He certainly did a good job. And we’ll have to reward you properly for this.” Celestia nodded, kissing Spell before looking over to Luna. “Luna, could you take our new prisoner away? I’d like some time with Spell, if you wouldn’t mind.” 
“No, no, of course. I’ll take care of her.” Luna nodded, wrapping the resting changeling in an aura of magic. “Spell, we’ll talk about your reward from me later. Maybe even in your dreams.” She gave him a playful, almost teasing smile as she spoke. “But I’ll let you two alone. See you later, Spell.”                                                                
Taking Chrysalis away, Luna left Celestia and Spell alone. The two of them sat on Cadance’s bed, the stallion panting and huffing as he could feel the magic slowly leaving him. He had been through so much, and was happy to see his lover again. Unable to hold herself back, Celestia pulled the stallion into a deep hug, and even deeper, loving kiss. For a minute or so, the two shared in this embrace, enjoying the comforts of their company, not wanting to rush into anything out at the time. 
“I’m glad you’re alright.” Celestia commented, pulling her kiss away from Spell’s lips. “I’m sorry you had to go through all this, for us, for Cadance, and for Canterlot.” 
“It’s no problem.” Spell replied humbly, smiled at Celestia as he kissed her back before looking at her deep in her sparkling, beautiful eyes. “I’m a guard, it’s my duty to do everything I can for Canterlot. And above all. I love you, Celestia. And I would do anything for you.” 
“I…I love you too.” Celestia responded, starting to tear up, hugging the stallion close to her. “I’m sorry, I’m sorry, I just…I don’t want to lose you.” 
“I know…I don’t want to leave you.” Spell replied, hugging her closely. “But I’ll eventually get old, and so we should enjoy our time toge-” 
“No!” Celestia shouted, hugging Spell tighter. More tears were pouring from her eyes as she was sniffling and nuzzling herself against her lover. “I know what I said when we first became a couple. How I would long outlive you, and that I would treasure every moment we would have together. But I don’t want that anymore. I don’t want to lose you, ever.” 
“I…I know, and I would love to spend eternity with you, but there’s nothing we can do.” Spell responded, pulling back Celestia’s face, wiping clean the tears. “So we should just enjoy what time we have. And when I do die, I know I will have loved the most beautiful mare in all of Equestria.” 
“No, no, I can’t allow it.” Celestia commented, wiping some more of her tears. “You’ve done so much, served me for so many years, and have loved me with all your heart. I can’t lose you. I don’t care if I have had countless lovers beforehand, you’re the only one to make me feel this way.” Clasping her hands over his, she stared into his eyes. “Spell Break, I want to stay with you, forever.” 
As soon as she finished her words, Celestia’s horn ignited, spreading a bright, warm light around her body. Spell could only watch for so long before the light was becoming too bright for him to stare on. But even as he closed his eyes, it was like a light of the dawn washing over him, basking him in this warmth as well. This sensation lasted for several long moments, stretching onto what felt like an eternity as he could feel a sense of rejuvenation. 
His muscles were no longer sore, his breath wasn’t huffing, and he even felt a little well rested. As well as this, he felt strong, very strong. Not as well as he was when enchanted with the spells from Celestia and Luna, but it was as if a portion of these magics were remaining in his body. But as soon as the light came, it faded. When Spell opened his eyes again, he gazed into Celestia’s eyes, seeing the ever so faintest wrinkle under her previously perfect eyes. 
“What did you do?” Spell looked himself over, seeing that while he looked stronger, and felt stronger, but saw nothing else. “No wings, so I’m not an alicorn. So what happened?” 
“I gave you a portion of my own life.” Celestia commented, giving the stallion a loving smile. “It’s not true immortality like an alicorn, but you will live far longer than any other pony. Where maybe a century was your future, we have centuries, if not millennia to be together.” 
“Celestia…I…I…” Spell stuttered, hesitating as he was now processing what had just happened. “I don’t know…what to say…” 
“Please say you will love me, and continue to love me.” Celestia replied, looking at Spell with longing in her eyes. “I don’t want to go on without you, and please, promise you’ll stay with me.” 
“I will, I shall always love you.” Spell leaned in, giving the mare a gentle kiss. “I will never hurt you, and shall always be there for you.” Celestia’s eyes burst into more tears, and the two shared this embrace, the beginning of this renewed life together.                                                                    

	
		The Train Ride



Spell Break, Royal Guard to Canterlot Castle, secret lover to Princess Celestia, secret fuckbuddy to Princess Luna, and now semi-immortal unicorn was living a life impossible to believe. As he woke up in the morning, he felt so renewed. Being now a long lived pony, he felt a rush of energy, nearly bottomless stamina in his duties, and he could feel every inch of his being so improved. Reflexes, strength, speed, vision, hearing, everything about him was at the peak it could’ve been if he was at his prime all the time. Though he kept this change a secret.
As well as this, word around the barracks was that the Royal Wedding was a sight to behold. Princess Cadance was in a royal wedding gown that caused more than a dozen stallion guards to sport raging boners. Thankfully, all it did was catch a brief dinging sound in their armor and went otherwise unnoticed. Spell, for all he did, was thought to have been assigned somewhere else, or just wasn’t seen during the events. Not that he minded, he knew Cadance too well already, and was content.
“Spell Break!” Shouted the voice of Captain Shield Crush rang out, bringing him back from any thoughts he might have added. “Report to the Throne Room. Immediately!” Spell saluted his superior officer, following behind. 
Arriving in the throne room, Spell was marveled at the sight of many of the fellow guards, as well as all three alicorns standing there. Celestia and Luna’s eyes were filled with warmth and love, while Cadance’s were somewhat reluctant, but kept a firm composure. As soon as the Captain reached the Princesses, he knelt, Spell following behind. What was this about? He hadn’t heard of anything happening. Was this some new assignment?
“Captain Shield Crush, Guard Spell Break. You may rise” Celestia commented, her voice booming with authority. “Spell Break, it has come to my attention that not only were you able to uncover a changeling conspiracy. As well as this, you battled their leader, Chrysalis and were able to talk her down into surrendering.” 
“I…I…” Spell wasn’t sure what to say. Most of it wasn’t entirely true. Was Celestia trying to give him a more public reward for his services? “Yes, Princess. I was only doing my duty.” 
“An above and beyond duty, from how it sounds.” Luna chimed in, speaking with authority like her sister. “After waking in the dungeons, Chrysalis has been more receptive to negotiations. Whatever you must’ve said to her had had a strong impact on her, and so we feel you should be rewarded.” 
“M-my Princesses…” Spell replied, unsure what to do. He was only doing what they said, but were they really going to give him all the credit? “I was only doing my duty, and any reward would be the honor to keep-” 
“Now, now, there’s no need to be so humble.” Luna interrupted, her voice sounding playful before quickly returning to calm and composed. “We have already decided on your gift.” She then gestured to Shield. “I believe you shall have the honors to say it.” 
“Thank you, Princess.” Shield commented, turning to face Spell. Placing a hand on his shoulder, he looked deeply in the stallion’s eyes. “Spell Break, when you first arrived, I thought you were some young punk who wanted to serve his Princess. And while I still believe that, you’re the best damn young punk we got. So I can think of no one else to hand this off to.” Reaching up to his helmet, the older guard removed it, handing it to Spell. “This helm has been gifted from one Guard Captain to the next, dating back from the founding of Canterlot. You’ve earned this, Captain Spell Break.” 
Spell was speechless. This couldn’t be real. He was tempted to pinch his cheek, or see if Luna was setting up some kinky roleplay. But no, this was real, all of this was real. Looking back at the alicorns, he saw that brother Celestia and Luna were holding back their tears of joy. Even Cadance seems to be looking at him with some degree of recognition. It wasn’t the same as her aunts, but it was clearly some show of respect. But before he could take the helmet, Celestia cleared her throat. 
“Now, technically, we cannot allow our current Captain of the Guard to retire right now.” Celestia explained, looking at Spell. “Not without you yourself going on a well earned vacation.” 
“A vacation?!” Spell asked, nearly choking on his words when he looked at the princesses. “M-m-m-my Princess, I assure you, I can perform my duties as soon as-” 
“Now, now, no need to be so humble.” Luna said, repeating herself. “We believe you should take this opportunity in order to relax, so that you may return to your duties with ease.” Her eyes then fell on Cadance, who seemed to be purposefully looking away. “That said, if you feel the need to work, even during a break, then I can think of nopony else to safeguard Princess Cadance, and her new husband, Shining Armor, during their honeymoon.” A hushed silence fell on the room. 
“My fellow Princesses have recommended you, Spell Break.” Cadance said, thought it was clear she was putting on airs of professional obligations. “And if you could single handedly handle a changeling hive queen, then you should be more than capable of protecting me…and my husband…” It was like that word was still hard for her to say. 
“Then that settles it.” Celestia nodded, looking to Spell. “Then I believe we have a perfect vacation for now, and a suitable reward when you return.” But as she seemed to continue speaking, her voice drifted in Spell’s mind. ‘I hope you enjoyed your rewards my love. Luna believed the promotion was suitable, and I agree with her. And believe it or not, but Cadance’s idea to have you protect them. But there’s more to it.’ She paused, her mouth was moving, but Spell only the whispers in his mind. 
‘What is it?’ Spell thought back, hoping or wondering if she could hear him. But he could tell a small reluctance on her face. ‘If there’s anything wrong, please tell me.’
‘My love, you have done so well to serve me and our kingdom, I want you to know, especially as you will live so much longer, that there may come days where you would want…impregnate other mares.’ Celestia explained, her words in the stallion’s head were a stark contrast to the ones coming from her lips. ‘But I want you to know, I value you, I treasure and love you, but I believe your bloodline would be the perfect gift to Equestria. So if you ever wish to breed any mare, provided you both consent, then I would support you with all my heart.’ 
‘I…thank you. I don’t believe that will happen a lot, but I thank you for your trust and love.’ Spell thought back, more confident she could hear him. ‘I will always love you.’ 
‘I love you too.’ Celestia responded with sweetness in her voice. But then the mental words stopped, and he could hear her real words. “And with that, I believe you should begin preparations for your vacation and guard duties to the royal couple. Their train is due to depart tomorrow morning.” Bowing his head, Spell was escorted out, and he could only imagine what was to come next.                                                     

The train ride to their destination went pretty well. Spell was relaxing, or rather appearing to relax, but nevertheless kept up his vigil as he protected the private car that both Cadance and Gleaming were in. Since they were in a protected, and magically sealed away car, the mares were not as worried about the Shining Armor disguise. Though Spell had seen it in action, it was little more than Gleaming, but as a stallion. The fact anypony was falling for that was nothing short of a miracle. Regardless, it was good to see the married couple so happy. 
Cadance and Gleaming were almost always all over each other. Though it was more the latter who was snuggling up and making out with the former, while the Princess averted any gaze Spell would give if he would occasionally look over. This was the happiest she’s ever been. She had managed to beat the ancient laws, and be with the mare she loves. Rubbing her belly, she could feel the slowly growing foal Spell had given her, and though the memories were bitter, there was a sweetness to it. 
“Cadance, Cadance, I’m feeling hungry.” Gleaming cooed, kissing along Cadance’s cheek. “Could we get something to eat?” 
“Of course, of course, anything for you.” Cadance cooed back, kissing her lover. “I’ll get us something good.” Getting up, she adjusted her clothes and looked to Spell. “Spell! You are not to take her out of your sight. See that she is safe. I will be right back.” 
“Yes, Princess.” Spell responded, but then thought for a moment before continuing. “Wouldn’t it be better if I could retrieve the food, so as to not take away from your…time.” 
“Absolutely not!” Cadance snapped back at him. “I know what she needs, and I will get it. You stay here and keep her safe.” Before Spell could even give an answer, she stormed out of the room. 
“Sorry about that, my Cadance is such a sweetheart. But so overprotective.” Gleaming giggled, only to turn her smile towards Spell. Her lips curled into a playful smirk. “Speaking of sweet heart, I heard all about you from my sister.” 
“Your sister…yes, Twilight.” Spell commented, trying to remain calm as this mare was looking at him with a growing hunger. “I’m glad I could be of service to her.” 
“Oh, service? That’s what you want to call it?” Gleaming giggled, adjusting herself to be laying more on her side, but her hand was slowly creeping down to the bottom rim of her skirt. “From how she told me, you’ve serviced her well. Fucking her nerdy brains out. What a stud.” Spell blushed, but tried to compose himself as the mare continued to tease him. “And impregnating Cadance, I wonder what that felt like. To put that fat cock somewhere where only the most desperate stallions have dreamed of.” 
As she spoke, she started to lift her skirt, partially spreading her legs until she revealed her moist pussy lips. Spell tried to look away, but there was just something so beautiful, captivating, and yet so naughty about this mare’s pussy. Gleaming only continued to giggle, taking her other hand, and started to gently rub along her wetness. She moaned softly, starting to slowly finger herself as she let the stallion watch her bring herself to further and further pleasures. Moaning a little more, she rolled her tongue at the stallion. 
“You see, I’m so wet thinking about it, and I wanna see what my sister was talking about.” Gleaming moaned, winking at Spell. “I know I just got married, but you did knock up my fiance, and I think it would be fair to have a taste.” 
“I…I don’t think that would be appropriate, or fair to Cadance.” Spell commented, trying to still look away, but was more worried what this slutty mare would do if he turned away. “She loves you, and what I did with her was only a service. Nothing more.” 
“Ooo, such a professional. But you can’t deny, my wife has the tightest pussy.” Gleaming cooed, giggling as she was shoving more and more of her fingers in her soaking wet pussy. Now laying on her back, she was full on masturbating in front of Spell. “Did you taste it? Did you eat out her heavenly nectar? How did it taste? Did you enjoy it? Would you believe my pussy tastes just as good? Or maybe you wanna fuck me instead?” She was fingering faster and faster. “Did she suck you off? Did you fuck her ass? Or maybe you wanna fuck my slutty holes.” 
Gleaming was in a frenzy, moaning more and more as she was seemingly getting close to an orgasm. The whore mare was looking at Spell, one hand in her pussy, while the other was reaching under her shirt ro lift it just enough to reveal her bare tit to him. She wasn’t wearing a bra, let alone panties as she was now massaging and groping at her breast, teasing and tugging a little at the nipple piercings. She was a living definition of whore, and amidst the arousing thoughts Spell was having, he couldn’t help but wonder what Cadance saw in her. If he were a lesser stallion, he would’ve been balls deep into a second climax in that slutty pussy. 
But what if this was a trap? Spell’s mind resonated with the notion. Perhaps Gleaming was more than just some tantalizing whore. Maybe she was some scheming mare, who would use this chance to tempt him. And then, when Spell would fall for this, that’s when Cadance would show up, and his life would be over. Fear and uncertainty mixed with the overwhelming allure of this mare, and it took every ounce of willpower to keep his raging boner in check. But this only seemed to make Gleaming moan louder and louder. 
“Come on, I know you have a fat cock in there. Why don’t you show me?” Gleaming moaning, panting as her eyes were almost glowing with hearts. “I can make that cock cum like no one else. And I love sucking cock far more than Twilight does.” Rolling her tongue out, she further teased him. “I bet I can deep throat that dick, and milk you dry.”  
Gleaming was going to cum, that much was apparent as she was going to possibly spray her glistening juices all over the room. And what then? What would happen when Cadance would return and see her wife like this. Spell considered every possible option, and readied a cleaning spell. Gleaming only took this as an excuse to go even wetter and louder, filling the room with the sloppy wet sounds and smells of her masturbating. 
“Let’s see how good you are at cleaning this up.” Gleaming teased, rubbing faster and faster, nearly fisting herself as she was about to cum. “Fuck, fuck, fuck me, Spell. I want you to watch me cum…like a good slut!” 
Gleaming orgasm was as terrifying and soaking wet as Spell feared. Quickly, he did everything he could in order to clean up the wetness of this climax, as well as the overpowering smell of her passions. Gleaming was insatiable, laying back as she watched the stallion quickly cast his cleaning spell over and over again. It was quite the show, and she loved it, and just as he got the last of the stains and scent gone, there was a knock at the door. Opening it up, Cadance had returned, with a number of food carts enchanted to follow her.                                                                              
“I’m sorry it took so long.” Cadance explained, not noticing anything was amiss in the room. Looking over to Gleaming, Spell saw the mare was just laying there comfortably, but her clothes were returned to a modest concealment of her slutty body. “But I have everything I feel we’ll need for a lovely meal.” Igniting her horn, she sent one of the food carts to Spell. “And because I’m in a good mood, I even took the liberty of getting something for you.” 
“Oh, thank you, Princess.” Spell bowed, looking over the food. It was all hot, freshly prepared, and seemed to be of a quality he had only known from sharing private meals with Celestia. “I am grateful.”
“You better be. This food is only ever served to members of the royal family, and upper nobility.” Cadance responded, setting herself up to sit comfortably next to Gleaming. “But I suppose given your relationship with my aunts, you somewhat qualify.” 
“Thank you, Princess.” Spell commented, starting to eat the food. It was delicious, better than anything he had before, even compared to what he was given by Celestia. “It’s so good!” He then composed himself, seeing Gleaming giggling at him, and Cadance rolling her eyes. 
The three ate, though Spell would occasionally notice that Gleaming was making sidelong glances at him. There was no way she was about to try something now, right? Not with Cadance right there. The alicorn seemed to be more focused on enjoying the food, but the couple would occasionally do some romantic exchange of food in a manner that Spell couldn’t help but smile at as he saw just how happy this mare made Cadance. But still, her previous behavior was something to be concerned about. 
Was this how she was normally? Was she just a massive cock tease? Did Cadance know her wife is such a slut? All these thoughts and questions resonated in his mind, unsure what to fully make of her. Gleaming was attractive, very much so, and if she was being serious, then this vacation was going to be beyond challenging. Regardless, he tried to block out these thoughts, swallowing down the delicious food. Though he could still feel the mare’s hungry eyes on him. 
“Cadance.” Gleaming cooed, leaning in to almost whisper in her lover’s ear, but was purposefully being loud enough for Spell to hear them. “I’m feeling…really playful. How about we-”
“Right here? Right now?” Cadance asked, seeing the horny look on Gleaming’s face. Though she hated the idea of Spell watching them, she couldn’t say no to her wife. “Oh, all right. Spell!” Spell turned to look at the mares. “Cast an isolation barrier spell around us, and be sure it cannot be looked upon.” 
“Yes, yes, of course.” Spell got up, wiping his mouth as he approached them. Igniting his horn, he spread his magic around the mares, establishing what looked to be a sizable, blackened dome around them. Content, he leaned in. “This should do, I cannot hear you though, but you should be able to hear me.” 
‘Thank you so much, babe.’ Gleaming’s voice echoed in Spell’s mind. ‘Since you did such a good job, how about I give you a treat?’ 
Spell tried to banish this mare’s words from his head, but realized he had no other way to see if they were ready to leave. So with great reluctance, he continued to let Gleaming’s giggling and moaning voice cry out in his mind. Getting back to the food, he continued to eat, trying to think of anything else, though as he did what he could to distract himself, he could hear it. This slutmare’s voice was resonating in his mind as if he was right there. 
‘Oh fuck, Cadance, oh Cadance, eat that pussy.’ Gleaming moaned, both speaking to her lover, and to Spell’s mind. ‘You love eating that wet pussy. Oh fuck…I’m so wet, and your fucking tongue…it’s so deep inside my tight pussy.’ 
Spell continued to eat, doing everything he could to not think about what he was hearing, but the moans were getting louder, and more and more whorish in pitch and tone. It was sending shivers down his spine, and making his cock bulge and grow. Swallowing more food, he even tried closing his eyes, but when he did, he started to see something. Gleaming wasn’t just connecting her thoughts to him, but her senses. Within moments, he could see and hear what Gleaming was experiencing. 
Gleaming was laying back, fully naked, with one hand on her tit, tugging at the nipple piercing, while Cadance, who was also naked, was tonguefucking her wife’s sobbing wet pussy. Underneath, the alicorn was fingering herself with one hand, while gently rubbing her small baby bump belly with the other. The two were moaning, sending waves of pleasure to each other. From how it seemed, Cadance was fully unaware what Gleaming was doing, and this sent a small tingle of pleasure through Spell’s body. 
“I’m getting there, keep going, don’t stop.” Gleaming moaned, holding Cadance’s face over her pussy. “Shit, you eat that pussy so good. I’m gonna cum.” Hearing this, her wife only seemed to be more driven to make her feel more and more pleasure.
Spell tried to tune Gleaming’s attempts to get him going out, but his cock was swelling more and more. The bulge in his pants was becoming more and more unbearable. For a moment, just a moment, he greatly considered just jerking off to get it out of his system. Given the effectiveness of the barrier, there would be no way either mares would be able to notice. But the thought of them catching him like this, he would never be able to live it down. 
Gleaming and Cadance continued to moan and play with each other. Now it was the unicorn making out with her alicorn wife, feverishly fingering her pussy. The princess was moaning whorishly in her lover’s mouth, while their tongues rubbed and embraced the other. But while this was happening, Gleaming was sending these moans and thoughts over to Spell. The stallion, now trying to finish his meal, could not only hear the sounds of moans, but it seemed he could almost see flashes and images of what was happening. 
‘You like that, stud?’ Gleaming thought, teasing Spell more and more. ‘Listen to her moans, she loves it. Did you make her moan like this when you knocked her up?’ 
Spell only continued to ignore the mare, but it was becoming more and more difficult for him to hold back his urges. His cock was throbbing painfully in his pants, and it was getting harder to get the look of that whore mare’s naked body and slutty moans out of his mind. But he persisted, not wanting to let Gleaming get the better of him. He would need to relieve himself, but for now, he would have to endure. Panting a little, he struggled to continue his meal. 
The more Spell tried to resist, the more Gleaming seemed to want to push Cadance closer and closer to something bigger and sexier. The images and sounds being sent to the stallion’s thoughts only changed and shifted. Now, it was Gleaming, but she was behind Cadance, a magically conjured cock was throbbing between the unicorn’s legs. Licking her lips, she thrusted forward into her lover. But she wasn’t fucking Cadance’s pregnant pussy, she was fucking the alicorn’s tight ass. 
Cadance screamed out in orgasm, spraying out her juices as she trembled and moaned. Spell could barely contain the sounds in his head, and Gleaming seemed to only push her more and more to tease and taunt the stallion. Every time she drove her magical cock in Cadance’s ass, Gleaming reached over to tug at the alicorn’s mane, making her scream out in orgasm. Spell could barely believe that a mare like Cadance could be reduced to this. It had to be a side of her only Gleaming would know, and yet now, he could see and hear it. 
“Fuck, Cadance, you’re such a whore.” Gleaming moaning, fucking faster and faster. “Keep screaming like that, and Spell will hear you.” This was all a playful tease, but it seemed to be doing something to the alicorn. “Oh shit! Are you getting tighter? Does the thought of him seeing you be a slut turn you on?” 
“It’s not…like that…” Cadance replied, panting and blushing as Gleaming was smacking her ass to fuck her tailhole harder and deeper. “He’s just…he only got me pregnant…that doesn’t mean…anything…” 
“Sounds to me like you’re in denial.” Gleaming giggled, smacking Cadance’s round, soft ass with her hand again, making the alicorn yelp and moan in the pleasure. “Come on, tell me. How did his cock feel? Is he big? Twilight said she felt her belly bulging from having him in her. Was it the same for you?” 
“G-Gleaming…I don’t want to…think about…oh fuck!” Cadance tried to protest, but Gleaming’s magic warped and reshaped the magical dick to swell and grow. It was now almost twice as big as Spell’s cock was, and the alicorn’s eyes were rolling back from the feeling. “Fuck…too big…my…my ass…” 
“You’re such a tight ass.” Gleaming giggled, fucking faster and faster, pushing the mare to get closer to another climax. “Are you gonna cum? You gonna cum with him just outside the barrier? Maybe I should have him drop it, let him see the real you?” 
Cadance tried to say something, but when she opened her mouth, all that escaped her lips were more moans. Gleaming didn’t actually follow through with her teasing, but was fucking faster and faster until she could feel herself getting ready to cum. Cadance and Gleaming fucked and moaned together, moving faster and faster until the unicorn bottomed out this magical cock in the alicorn’s ass, making her gasp and moan as the two came together. 
The magical cock dissipated, letting Cadance collapse on the large seat in which they fucked. Gleaming seemed to only giggle, thinking of all the fun she had, and she was sure to send these thoughts, and what she had seen to Spell. The stallion was thankfully able to finish his meal, but he had a raging boner on the brink of bursting out of his pants. There was no way he could face these mares. Cadance would no doubt be disgusted, but with Gleaming, she’d either tease, or facefuck herself on it. Or maybe even both. 
‘Alright, stud. You can put the barrier down.’ Gleaming’s thoughts echoed to Spell’s mind. ‘Cadance is out cold, and I should really put her to bed.’ 
Spell did as he was told, dropping the isolation barrier, but kept his back to the mares. Gleaming only giggled, but showed surprising strength, carrying Cadance away into a seperate train car that served as their rooms for the trip. Spell was just barely able to contain his thoughts. There was no way Cadance wasn’t aware of what her wife was doing, right? It had to be some kink he just wasn’t aware of. Did Gleaming talk her into this? She had to. The mare seemed to change whenever she was with her wife, and now Spell had heard and seen Cadance be a slut, and the image was making him very, very hard.                                                                  
After several long minutes, Spell wanted to believe he could finally settle down. His cock was still hard, but slowly getting relaxed. That was, until the train car opened, and he could almost smell the sweetness of Gleaming’s body in the air. This made him hard again. Turning slightly, he looked over his shoulder to see the mare was fully naked. Her nipples were hard, sporting these piercings that one could easily tug on. And even her clit had a small piercing that could do the same. She looked at him with a seductive, and hungry smile. 
“Well, Cadance is sleeping comfortably now. Thanks for that.” Gleaming giggled, swaying her slutty ass over to the stallion. She was almost purring with each step, making it clear she was still very, very horny. “But it takes more than that to get me fully off. I was just being gentle cause she’s pregnant.” 
“T-then maybe, you should also get some rest?” Spell suggested, looking away, taking the risk in not seeing what the mare was planning. “I believe it is pretty late, so maybe I should-ahh?!” 
Spell had just stood up, hoping to retreat before things got out of hand. But as he did, he suddenly felt the softness and pressure of Gleaming’s huge tits pressing against his back. He tensed up, as his cock was back to a raging hardon, and he could barely hold himself from panting. The mare, feeling this arousal, slowly and gently reached around the stallion and started slipping her hands under his armor. 
“There’s no way you didn’t enjoy the show.” Gleaming giggled, letting her hands slip up along Spell’s chest first. “Oh, such a strong stallion. I bet you could even lift Celestia when you fuck her brains out.” Her hands then slowly ran from Spell’s chest, down to his pants. “Twilight said you have a massive cock, and even Cadance’s pussy looked like it was well fucked. So I want to see…” She leaned in to seductively whisper into Spell’s ear. “What…you’re…packing…” 
“T-this isn’t right.” Spell grunted, feeling the strength drain from him as he couldn’t break free. “C-Cadance would be so hurt if she saw you doing this.” 
“Oh? But that’s the best part, she already knows.” Gleaming replied, causing Spell to just stop moving, dazed and confused. “After that hot fuck, and when I brought her to bed, she and I had a little talk. She’s okay with me having a little fun with you. But there are some rules.” She kissed along Spell’s ear, down his cheek, and along his neck as she cooed. “Oral and anal only, my pussy belongs to her. And we can only do it during this little honeymoon.” 
“S-she said that?” Spell asked, not believing this mare. “T-there’s no way that she-” 
“Well, you can ask her if you want.” Gleaming giggled, teasing Spell on as she was playing along the rim of his pants. “Maybe I’m lying. But if you wake her up, and talk to her about this. What do you think will happen?”
Spell was caught in a terrible spot. Gleaming could be lying, and all of this is some game to her. In which if Cadance did find out, what would she do to him? But then again, if Gleaming was telling the truth, talking about it with Cadance might equally piss her off. Spell was caught in an awkward, and yet arousing position. Gleaming seemed to be nothing more than some sex crazed whore, and he had years of fucking Celestia under his belt to know how to handle her. He had to make a choice. 
“Fine…fine…have it your way.” Spell relented, knowing it would be a matter of time. Or even worse, Gleaming might just find a way to make it worse if he kept refusing. “But we can’t tell anyone.” 
“Deal!” Gleaming replied, slowly pulling down Spell’s pants. “Now then, let’s see what you’re-” Her voice trailed off as soon as she felt it. Looking over the stallion’s shoulder, she saw Spell’s massive cock. She nearly came just from holding it. “Holy fuck! You’re huge! Twilight was wrong about you, this cock has got to be a national treasure!” 
Gleaming was almost drooling as she looked Spell’s cock over. Even with both hands, she could only just barely wrap her skilled fingers around the girth. Spell panted a little, feeling as this mare was skilled in what she desired. But at least he was only limited to oral and anal. He couldn’t imagine himself being unable to fuck this mare’s pussy without knocking her up too. Even if Cadance was allowing this, there was no way she’d allow another pregnancy. But Gleaming seemed to be lost in a trance as she continued to slowly stroke this size. 
“Oh fuck…you’re so big…” Gleaming moaned softly, pressing her tits more and more against Spell’s back. “There’s no way in fuck I’m going to bed now. You are gonna fuck my mouth right here, right now.” 
Spell wasn’t given a moment to protest, Gleaming had released him, but repositioned herself to kneel in front of the stallion. Taking the cock in hand, she lay it over her tits, where the length was so that from base to tip, it ran the volume of her huge boobs. The mare was panting, feeling that this cock could utterly destroy her holes, and it was only making her wetter and wetter. So much so, she was certain that she would cum just from the taste of this musky, masculine length. 
“Well…” Gleaming cooed, swallowing hard as she moved a bit to have this cock point at her mouth. Opening it, she let her tongue dangle, making her words sound difficult to understand. “Fuck my throat pussy!”                                                               

	
		The Gleaming Slut



Spell could only stand there, what else could he do? The whoremare that was the royal wife to Princess Cadance, Gleaming Shield, was currently on her knees, sucking off his cock with the sloppy wet sounds of a slut in heat. He gritted his teeth, holding back the pent up climax this mare had teased him with not long ago. He was in a terrible spot. Gleaming claims that she is doing this with Cadance’s permission, but Spell had no way of proving this one way or another without risking the Princess’ anger. So he was forced to just deal with it. Perhaps if he simply fucked her well enough, this slutmare would let up. 
Gleaming’s mind was in an absolute flurry of passion and emotions. This cock was sending her senses into feelings of pleasure she had not felt in so long. She could feel every inch of her body craving this cock, she wanted to drink down this stallion’s hot cum. She wanted every inch of his cock inside her, and wanted him to pump so much precious spunk in her that it would come out both ends. She was trembling, fingering herself as she was facefucking herself over this dick. 
“Fuck…s-slow down…” Spell grunted, feeling as if this mare was trying to suck out every drop of cum in his balls. “Y-you’re going too hard.” 
Gleaming didn’t care, she only kept going, burying her face on Spell’s cock, making sure to take in his strong, masculine musk. It was so primal, so powerful, and it was making her gushing with juices. She was panting between moans as she continued to deep throat this size. Spell could only think back to Twilight with how much of a cocksucking whore this mare was, but it seemed Gleaming, being the older sister, was also so much better a natural cocksleeve than her sister. Her throat was bottomless, and she didn’t even seem to need to breathe as she was holding this deep throat longer than normal. 
Spell winced, feeling as he was going to cum at any moment, and this mare was eagerly slurping up and down his cock with the sultry sounds of a sloppy slut. Gleaming loved this feeling, feeling as if she could cum at any moment as well. The build up and teasing she had done earlier, as well as the fun she had with Cadance, it was all coming together in a big and wet climax. She was getting there, any second now. She just needed to taste this cum and she would spray a mess all over the floor. 
Spell couldn’t hold back any more, and the frustration he felt towards this mare was becoming more than he could bear. She’d been taunting and teasing him long enough. Reaching up, he grabbed the back of her head, and her horn. Humping forward, while pulling her head back on it, he throatfucked this mare, showing her no rest or mercy as he was about to cum. Fucking harder and harder, he eventually bottomed out his full length, firing off his hot and thick load in her whore mouth. 
Gleaming squealed out a muffled orgasm, rolling her eyes back as she could feel the hot cum pouring down her throat. It felt so good, she loved this feeling. The way Spell’s thick spunk was stuffing her mouth, she had to swallow each and every heavy drop of it. Gulping it down, she drank, and drank, and drank, and drank. It seemed in addition to the physical attributes being blessed to him by Celestia’s life span, Spell’s cum volume was increased, letting up pump out so much cum, the slutty mare guzzling it down was getting a well rounded belly full of it. Eventually, she did pull herself off this size, keeping her tongue dangling out to catch any more spurts that fired off. 
“Oh fuck, there’s so much cum!” Gleaming moaned, leaning back on Spell’s cockhead to slurp down as much excess as she could. “Fuck…that was so hot!” 
“There…you got your thrill…are we done?” Spell asked, looking down at the mare. The climax had given him a chance to clear his head, and whether he knew permission or not, this was still Cadance and Gleaming’s honeymoon. “I don’t want to take you away from Cadance.” 
“Oh don’t worry about that, it’s all good.” Gleaming giggled, giving Spell’s cockhead a gentle kiss before getting up. “We have plenty of time for the rest. Besides, you still need to fuck my ass.” Turning around, she wiggled her butt against the still hard, sensitive cock. “But don’t worry, I’ll let you off easy right now.” 
With a snap of her fingers, Gleaming magically cleaned herself, but chose to take her time getting dressed. Spell only partially collapsed on a seat, watching the mare get dressed. Eventually, she was fully clothed again and winking at him. Heading to the door that led to the train car she and Cadance slept, she blew a kiss to Spell, smacked her ass playfully, and departed. Now alone, Spell groaned a sigh of annoyance. There was no way he could escape any of this without risk. So for now, he opted to just endure as best as he could.                                                                   

The tropical land in which the three of them went was every bit of a paradise as they would imagine. Sun, surf, sand, and in the case of Gleaming, slutty affairs. Though Cadance seemed to be ignoring it, Spell would occasionally be confronted by the whore mare. Given how this was meant to be seen as a honeymoon for the royal couple, Gleaming had to disguise herself as Shining Armor when in public. This was quite interesting as the swimwear she chose to wear in her stallion illusion was that of swim trunks. No doubt, she was also topless under the disguise, and Spell could imagine Gleaming would flash him those fat tits again if she ever got the chance. 
Thankfully, because this also doubled as his own vacation, Spell got a chance to relax as well. Though he had to stay close to Cadance and Gleaming, he was allowed some comforts. The second best room in the hotel, with the couple getting the best. The same high quality foods, and treatments, with the occasional massage sessions, the stallion had never felt so much relaxation and peace. But, as often as he would be at peace, he would be interupted by Gleaming, who would break away from Cadance for her occasional fucking. 
Right now, he was contacted by the slutty mare, sneaking off to the stallion changing room at the beach. It made sense to Gleaming, as she was disguised as Shining, and nopony would suspect a thing. But once they were inside, the mare wasted no time. Dropping her disguise, she pushed Spell against a locker to start making out with him as she started stroking his cock. The stallion only did what he could to get her off. The area they were in was way too public, and anyone could walk in at any moment. 
This fear only became realized as he could hear the sound of coming stallions. Quickly, Spell grabbed the whore mare, dragging her into the closed off showers. It was still pretty private, and anyone who looked close enough would see both pairs of hooves as the two were crammed in the shower. But this didn’t deter Gleaming. If anything, it turned her on more, so much so, Spell had to go on the initiative, and start making out with her to muffle her moans. 
Thankfully, Spell was strong enough to lift her up, hide her legs from any passerby, but it only caused her to crave the feeling of his cock in her ass. Using her arms to hold her fat tits closer to him as they made out, she used her magic to angle his cock against her tight pucker. It was such an intense feeling. A feeling of guilt, and yet a growing feeling of dominance was swelling in the stallion. Cadance wasn’t that much kinder, only seeming to tolerate Spell at best, even though he was the one who gave her the chance to have this marriage. 
The more he thought about how she would treat him, the more he seemed to take it out on Gleaming’s ass. The mare loved this feeling, it was such a major turn on to be used like a cocksleeve. The feeling of aggression was being slowly fucked out of him, and she could feel his anger as Cadance’s words, stares, and feelings towards him only fueled him to fuck Gleaming’s mouth and ass harder and harder. 
Eventually, the stallion would cum, filling Gleaming’s ass with his hot spunk, or just her mouth if they didn’t have enough time. The slutmare shivered, rolling her eyes back as she would moan in Spell’s mouth as he was fucking her full of cum. Eventually, he would pull out, but today, he felt like firing off another couple spurts of cum across her face and tits, even as the shower water washed it away. She looked up at him, hearts of lust in her eyes. 
“Fuck…that was so hot, stud.” Gleaming whispered her sultry moans. “Looks like you’ve started enjoying yourself.” 
“I…I’m just letting out some stress.” Spell replied, whispering back to the mare. “It’s nothing more than that. When this is over, we’re never speaking about this again. Whether Cadance actually knows or not.” 
“Even after fucking me so hard, you still don’t trust me?” Gleaming giggled, slowly dragging herself up. “Well, how about I do something to show you that I’m being honest?” Her lips curled into a wicked and playful smile. “Come by our room tonight, and I’ll show you.” 
“Fine.” Spell replied, not fully thinking as he was still annoyed with this whoremare, but couldn’t get his cock to settle down. “Just…ugh…get over here.” Grabbing at the back of Gleaming’s head, he dropped her to her knees and forced her mouth over his cock, which had thankfully been cleaned by the shower.                                                       

Arriving at the bedroom the royal couple was using, Spell was quiet. He felt a small sense of guilt, as well as frustration. Gleaming, she seemed to have some way of just rousing the stallion, making him only want to fuck this whore to shut her up. And yet, he felt a small sensation of pleasure. The fact she claims she was being legit in her words, and calling him to their room this late. No doubt this is some game to her, but Spell couldn’t help but feel intrigued by all this. Maybe he could get a chance to fuck Cadance again, to let out all his pent up frustration over the mare who has treated him so badly. 
Eventually, the door opened, revealing Gleaming, wearing nothing, not even a night gown as she cooed to the stallion at the door. Looking in, Spell could see Cadance, though she was seemingly sleeping. Grabbing at his hands, Gleaming dragged the stallion into the room, closing and locking the door behind it. She had a playful smile across her face, as if she was planning this for a while, and Spell wasn’t sure if this would some trap she set up, or if she wanted to be fucked like a whore; or both. 
“So glad you could come.” Gleaming giggled, making her way over to the bed, wiggling her ass to the stallion as he approached. “Now for the fun part. I want you to fuck me, fuck my pussy with the same cock that knocked up my wife.” 
“Your pussy?!” Spell asked, raising a worried eyebrow. Looking the mare over, she was leaning over the bed, looking at the sleeping Cadance. “But you said-” 
“Oh I know, but Cadance said it was okay.” Gleaming replied, looking back at him as she swayed her hips from side to side. “I’ve spoken with her, and she was okay with it. And don’t worry about waking her up. She’s always been a heavy sleeper, see?” 
Reaching out, Gleaming lifted the blanket covering her wife, revealing the erotic nightgown the princess was wearing. Giggling, the unicorn groped and grabbed at one of the large breasts, making Cadance whimper out a small moan of pleasure. Spell wasn’t fully sure, but this was somewhat convincing. If Cadance wasn’t legit about this, then there was no way this could happen. Or perhaps Gleaming was still faking and this stallion was taking the biggest risk of his life. The flurry of emotions swirled within him. He wasn’t fully sure what to make of it, and yet, he could feel something burning inside him. 
“See? She’s fine. She just didn’t want to be awake when you-” Gleaming said, only to gasp as she felt Spell’s cock fully stuff itself in her pussy. “Fuck! Oh fuck, that’s big!” 
Spell didn’t let her have a moment to rest, to adapt to his size, or even settle on the bed. Win or lose, he was going to put this whore in her place. Fucking faster and faster, he pushed her forward, making her lean on the bed as he was hammering in and out of her pussy. Frustration fueled him, arousal replaced worry, and he wasn’t even fully sure if Gleaming was gonna walk away from this with a pregnancy or not. The mare was moaning like a whore, gripping at the bed as she could feel her pussy being stretched by this fat cock. 
“Fuck…you’re really…getting into it…” Gleaming teased, looking back at Spell. “Feels like you’re ready to knock me up.” 
Spell only huffed, fucking faster and faster, raising a hand to smack at Gleaming’s fat ass, making her flank jiggle, and her mouth moan more and more. He had never fucked her like this before, not even when he would throat fuck her, or even pound her ass. He always seemed to hold something back, but right now, she was just a piece of fuck meat for him to destroy. She loved it, he was so amazing, the best stallion she ever fucked. It was like his cock was fucking its way into her heart, she was almost falling in love with this dick. 
“Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck me, fuck me harder!” Gleaming moaned, panting and crying out in pleasure, all while Cadance would occasionally groan but wasn’t waking up. “Take that fat cock and destroy me, ruin my pussy so I only want your dick.” 
“Shut up, whore!” Spell grunted, smacking Gleaming’s ass again and again. “Sluts don’t talk. They only moan. Keep moaning while I fuck you in front of your wife.” He was driven by this feeling of dominance, to just break this mare in front of Cadance. “Come on slut, keep moaning!” 
Spell couldn’t contain himself, this slut has taunted and teased him. Mocking him with her whore body, her sultry words, and the clear fact she was using him for her own pleasure. He wasn’t going to show any more mercy to this mare. She wanted dick, he was going to give her dick. As well as this, the frustrations he had been holding back towards Cadance was rippling out as well. He wasn’t angered by the alicorn, but he felt her attitude towards him was undeserved. If her wife wanted to get fucked, then Spell was gonna fuck her hard. 
Reaching down, Spell grabbed at her arms, tugging them back as his cock was hammering in and out of this mare’s pussy. She was panting and moaning, letting her fat tits bounce back and forth as it pressed a little on the bed. Gleaming was moaning more and more, echoing out her pleasure as she could feel the frustration in every hard and deep thrust that was going in and out of her sobbing wet pussy. She was cumming, a lot, and it was a sloppy wet, strong smelling orgasm. 
“Oh fuck…so hard…so rough…keep going!” Gleaming moaning, shivering and panting like a bitch in heat as she could feel Spell’s cock getting harder as he was rubbing along her sweet and sensitive spots. “You like fucking me? Fucking me in front of my wife? I know she makes you angry. So why don’t you fuck her wife in front of her. Try to steal me with your fucking amazing, breeder cock!” 
“Shut up, you whore!” Spell grunted, fucking Gleaming’s pussy faster and faster. He had had enough of this mare and her mouth. So he was going to fuck her until she snapped. “Sluts like you don’t get to talk, only moan. So keep moaning!” 
“Oh fuck! Did your cock get harder?” Gleaming giggled, her eyes rolling back as she was feeling her body being fucked faster and faster. “I think  I found your sweet spot. You love putting me in my place? Or is it cause Cadance is right there?” 
Spell said nothing, his frustrations were fueling his actions. For a moment, he nearly forgot that the princess was laying there. Was she really a heavy sleeper? Or was it some spell? Not that it mattered, a switch had been flipped in the stallion’s head. He could only see Gleaming’s ass pressing and bouncing off his cock as he was hammering into her, and the only thing he could hear were her sultry moans of pleasure, egging him on to keep fucking her more. 
“See Cadance, I’m such a dirty whore…” Gleaming moaned, speaking to the sleeping Cadance. “Will you still love me…even though I’m a whore?” Cadance said nothing, being asleep as her wife moaned like a slut. “You do?! Oh Cadance, I love you!” 
Leaning in closer, Gleaming kissed at Cadance’s resting lips. But this only led to the mare full on making out in a moaning breath with her wife. The alicorn’s own body seemed to react to this, making out with Gleaming, even as she remained asleep. Obviously the unicorn had a habit of doing this so much that Cadance’s body could react like this, but it only seemed to drive Spell into fucking her more. The mare was moaning in her wife’s mouth, her eyes rolling back as she was cumming her sloppy wet juices all over this cock. 
Spell continued to fuck, feeling as he was getting ready to cum. With Gleaming’s moans, slutty behavior and words, and now her pussy was tightening around his cock as she was making out with Cadance. It was becoming too much for him to handle. Panting, he could feel as his balls were slapping against the mare, getting more and more to the point of no return. He was approaching his brink, and it was going to be a big one. 
Spell’s cock throbbed, swelling in Gleaming’s pussy, getting ready for the release. While the mare was cumming over and over again on this dick. She loved this feeling. Making out with her wife while being pounded hard and deep from behind. Twilight’s description of Spell’s sexual prowess was so under detailed. Gleaming regretted not meeting this stallion sooner. She would’ve rode this cock every day, not stopping until she was bloated with cum. 
“Here’s your first load!” Spell grunted, pulling Gleaming’s arms back before ramming his cock as deep as he could. “Fucking take it, you whore!” 
Gleaming gasped a breathless scream, pulling her mouth from Cadance’s as she could feel Spell’s cock had fucked its way to her cervix. Her eager, whore womb drowned in the amount of cum flooding it. She felt as her body was shaking, shivering as the pleasure was filling every inch of her body. Instinctively, the mare’s pussy clamped down tightly on this cock, not wanting to let a single drop of Spell’s thick spunk escape her. The stallion held himself deep inside her, making sure every thick glob of cum being pumped in her pussy was saturating her womb in his potent seed first. 
After a few short, panting, hot moments before Spell seemed to settle down a little. But this was only to loosen his hold on Gleaming’s wrists. The mare slowly pulled her arms forward, but was still in a daze from this orgasm. No amount of stallions had made her cum this hard before, and she could feel her belly bulging a little from the amount of cum. Was this what Cadance went through when Spell impregnated her? The mare’s mind was filled with nothing but cock and pleasure; well specifically this stallion’s cock, and the immense pleasure it gave. 
“We’re not done yet.” Spell uttered, reaching down to reach his hands under Gleaming’s smooth thighs. The mare had barely a moment to respond, even as a soft moan, before the stallion lifted her upwards. “Now I’m really gonna fuck the whore right out of you!” 
Gleaming gasped, feeling as her body weight was pushing more on Spell’s cock, which slipped this cock deep inside her. Looking down, she could barely see past her tits and cum filled belly, let along the additional bugle that was formed from this thick cock stretching out her pussy. Cum from the previous orgasm spilled on the floor, but Spell didn’t care. Moving his hips in a steady and rough motion, he began to fuck his cock in and out of this mare’s fuckhole, using her body to make sure he always bottomed out with each thrust. 
“Fuck…you’re so strong…I love it…” Gleaming moaned, her eyes rolling back as her tongue dangled. To anyone who had ever seen this mare as a dignified lesser noble, they would be shocked to see the fucked silly smile on this slut’s face. “Your cock…it’s gonna ruin me…it’s ruining me…I can’t go back to smaller dicks after this…I want your huge cock, Spell.” 
“Such an unfaithful whore!” Spell grunted, thrusting faster and faster in and out of Gleaming’s pussy, not letting up for a moment as he decided to tease and mock her. “Cheating on your wife, during your honeymoon, with a stallion you know your wife hates. Aren’t you ashamed?” 
“I’m ashamed, I’m ashamed I never got to fuck this hot dick first!” Gleaming moaned, looking down at Cadance. “I’m sorry Cadance, Spell’s cock is just so good. I can’t help it. He’s stealing me, his beautiful, fat cock is stealing me from you.” 
“Even when you apologize, you’re a slut?!” Spell grunted thrusting faster and faster, making Gleaming’s tits bounce madly as he did so. The mare was moaning more and more. “I’m gonna have to fuck some decency and manners into you. Is that what you want?” 
“Yes, fuck me more. Punish me, make me your bitch.” Gleaming panted, moaning as she was shivering from another hard and wet orgasm, spraying some of her juices on the bed. “I love cock, please give me more yummy, fat cock. Fuck me full of cum while you cuck my wife.” 
“This is just a game to you, isn’t it?” Spell asked, seeing as how Gleaming was just moaning anything that would keep him fucking her. And he was going to give it to you. “Princess Celestia gave me some new gifts, something I earned from having to stave off an invasion while you were getting married. You and your wife have been giving me so much stress, so now I’m gonna fuck it out of this whore hole!” 
Gleaming’s words were not nothing more than moans, she loved this feeling. She loved being used, controlled, and fucked like a whore. It was sending her entire nervous system into a flurry of passion and pleasure. There was nothing she could do about it. Spell’s cock was so thick, so hard, so long, and was carving out her pussy; reshaping it to fit his masculine girth. The mare was cumming over and over again, and even though Spell wasn’t gonna cum just yet, she could tell he was about to fuck her into a cum coma all night long.                                                                       

When the honeymoon was finally over, Spell found himself on the train ride back to Canterlot. Gleaming was resting in her own room, and Cadance was with her. Alone with his thoughts, he thought back to what had happened throughout this entire vacation of his. He was certain to have prepared some measure of birth control magic, but was also sure that Cadance would’ve already done it. As well as this, the idea that this mare had allowed this was an even bigger shock. Shaking his head a little, he was sighing, contemplating if he went too far. Sure, he was calmer now, but still felt somewhat guilty. 
“Spell.” Cadance called to him, opening the door to enter the train car. Closing the door, she locked it, and made her way over to the stallion. Staring at him, her calm expression twisted into one of annoyance. “I know.” 
“I’m sorry…but what?” Spell asked, his face immediately breaking out into a cold sweat. “I-I-I-I don’t know what you’re-” 
“I know you fucked my wife, throughout the entire honeymoon.” Cadance snapped at him, glaring at him. “Do not even try to lie, I watched you. I saw you over my bed.” 
“You were awake for that?!” Spell commented, gasping in shock and horror as he felt a new burning anger towards Gleaming. “S-s-s-she said you knew. She said you were allowing it. She even said you were a heavy sleeper.” 
“No! Gleaming lied to you so you can fuck my whore wife.” Cadance replied, letting out a frustrating huff as she seemed to calm down a little. “I was mostly asleep, but with how loud she was, I knew what she was doing, but decided to ignore it rather than ruin her fun. But…I can’t blame you…” 
“I’m sorry, what?” Spell asked, still keeping somewhat of his guard up. “You’re…you’re not mad?” 
“Of course I’m fucking mad! You almost knocked up my wife in front of me!” Cadance snapped, nearly letting out sparks of fire and magic from her horn before she seemed to compose herself. “Gleaming Shield is a whore, I’ve known this for as long as I’ve known her. When I used to foalsit Twilight, Gleaming would send me countless pictures and videos of herself being fucked by mares and stallions alike. And while I am utterly disgusted by males, I can’t stop Gleaming from being who she is. I love her, and if that means accepting her as a cock loving slut, then I’ll love her all the same.” 
“So you knew, but didn’t stop us, because you love her?” Spell asked, raising a nervous and curious eyebrow. “I didn’t even want to do this. I wanted to respect your marriage and love for your wife. If I had fully known, I would never have-” 
“It would’ve happened eventually.” Cadance sighed, shaking her head from side to side. “Gleaming always finds a way to get her dose of pleasure. I have seen many mares and stallions become drooling messes after fucking her. So the fact you’re not that is impressive. Whatever Auntie did to you, it helped.” 
“So…what now?” Spell asked, curious as to what Cadance was planning to do with him. “I fucked your wife behind your back, in front of you, and said all those horrible things.” He held his head low. “What’s my punishment?”                                                      
“A warning, well no…a threat.” Cadance explained, igniting her horn as she glared angrily at the stallion. “I allowed this, so Gleaming would get her fill, and now that we are going to the Crystal Empire, I do not expect to be seeing you again, except for important events. So I will forgive your actions with my wife; as it was mostly her fault. But…if I ever find out you fuck her again…” Her magic flared up as she started twisting her hand. “I will crush your cock and balls in a vice!”  
Cadance’s magic took hold of Spell’s body, namely his cock and balls. He could feel a slowly squeezing feeling of the alicorn’s magic grabbing at it. At first, it was like she was grabbing at him hard, but then the pressure was getting tighter, and tighter, and tighter, and tighter until it was bordering into a painful sensation. Spell tensed up, feeling this sensation as it sent a small sting through his body. Wincing, he looked at Cadance, understanding what her threat meant. 
“Don’t worry, I wouldn’t fully crush them.” Cadance commented, slowly relenting her magic. “I know both my aunts, and maybe even Twilight for that matter would be upset. But I know a middle ground.” The magic then maintained a squeezing feeling, only to then start to rub along the length, causing a bulge to form in his pants. “But if you can’t keep your cock in check, I’ll painfully drain it of every last drop of cum until you’re a panting husk.” She then smirked, feeling a small rush of dominance over the stallion. “Am…I…clear?” 
“Yes…yes…very clear…” Spell winced, feeling as Cadance was almost forcing a painful erection out of him. “You’ve proven your point. You can let me go.” 
“Good.” Cadance replied, releasing her hold on Spell’s cock and balls. “We shall be returning to Canterlot in a few more days. So as a gift for helping us during the Wedding, I shall allow her to indulge in you. But the moment the train reaches Canterlot, the fun ends. Understood?” 
“Yes, yes, I understand.” Spell nodded, looking around the room. There were no doubts Gleaming would lunge at him as soon as she would awaken, so he sighed a little. “I shall do as I am told, and maintain a professional level of control.” 
“See that you do.” Cadance replied, making her way towards the door. “Now then, enjoy the time you have, Spell. Because after we return, I’ll let my aunties have their lover.” With that, she closed the door, leaving Spell to his thoughts. But then, she poked her head back into the room. “Oh, and one more thing. Never believe a word Gleaming says when she’s moaning. You will never steal my wife from me, nor would she want you to. What she says during sex is only to push others to try and ruin her. She gets off on it.” 
“I understand.” Spell replied, trying not to sound offensive. “I figured that much, and wanted to give her only what she wanted to hear. I wasn’t serious when I said those things when she and I…you know.” Somewhat content, Cadance left the stallion alone, almost slamming the door as she did so. 
Reclining back in one of the chairs, Spell’s mind was in a rush. Only a few years ago, he was a new cadet who had joined the Royal Guards. Then before he realized it, he had fucked Princess Celestia, became her lover. And then as the years rolled by, met a number of ponies, who would go on to do great things, three of which he had now fucked into sloppy messes. And now he was on his way back home, no doubt he would soon be exhausted by Gleaming slutty behavior, and with Celestia and Luna waiting for him, he was sure his life was going to be filled with these joys, lusts, and passions.                                                               
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