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		Description

The on-going romps of the perverted little Featherweight continues when his parents vists an old friend in Canterlot. He comes along to the explore the amazing surroundings of the massive town... just imagining which beatuiful mares or fillies would pose for his enjoyment.
However... his main yet possibly most difficult target... lies inside of the Canterlot Palace.
With this story, the perversion has been DOUBLED!!!
Both separate arts are not mine, but the combination is.
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		Prologue: He's BACK!



	I’m excited; I am so excited! I'd never believe that I would finally have this chance in all my colthood lifetime! After some of the experiences that I had in Ponyville, I finally had the chance to do what I do best in a whole new environment… Canterlot! My parents were coming here to visit an old friend of theirs for her birthday… or was it a he? I don’t really remember.
Oh well, I asked my parents if I could come along so I could explore around the town. Heh, as always they completely trusted me 100%. After all, I never get into any real trouble and they thought that exploring the town could prove to be very beneficial to me and help broaden my knowledge of Canterlot history. My brother, Roid Rage, decided to stay home in Ponyville and… chill-out, but he did wish me luck in being successful of my mission. Now when I told my parents why I wanted to come, I didn’t completely bluff to them; I was going to explore around Canterlot, but mainly to the Canterlot Castle to visit our one and only ruler… our very kind, sweet… and very beautiful ruler. Maybe I could learn a few royal treatments from her… if you know what I mean.
*Ahem* so then; once we got there, my eyes became very wide at the wondrous sight of the town! I’ve never been here before except one time when I was only two years old; but I didn’t remember much from then. Seeing it now, it was truly a sight to behold!
Canterlot… the town of the royals and the rich and fancy, and everypony here acts so nonchalant. Such famous ponies are here and sometimes they won’t mind if you snap their picture; it's usually very fond to them to have their picture taken. Me and my camera… and lots of celebrities; perhaps this might be a little easier than I thought. But then again… could I truly trick the ruler of all Equestria to pose for me?
We settled down in a sweet –looking room in a hotel that my parents could afford. Once inside, I realized that I was really lucky. There were two separate bedrooms; one my parents could use and one that I can have all to myself. Plus, I could use that room to develop any pictures I would take, and my parents would never invade my privacy. *Sigh* I have such good parents.
Once morning came the next day, I was preparing myself to head out onto the streets and start my exposition. I made sure to get plenty of sleep, ate a healthy breakfast, and made sure I  had my necessary picture taking materials.
“Mom, dad, is it okay if I could go out now?” I asked them as pleadingly as I could. 
However, they thought that maybe I would want to at least get some rest first before I started to explore so early in the morning. I told them that I was fine and that I did go to bed early last night and that had some sweet dreams… such sweet, sweet, succulent dreams. 
They were still a little worried for me; but even so, they still trusted me enough that I could take care of myself… I am a growing pony after all. Thankfully, they allowed me to go on ahead; they told me to be safe, don’t break any laws, and have fun.
Oh I’m going to have some fun alright, and I’ll do my best not to break any laws. By the way, is trying to capture more sexy mares and their flanks on photo against the law in Canterlot? If it is, then lock me up and throw away the key. 
I waved good-bye to my parents… well; at least until I came to them again for lunch as I stepped outside the hotel doors. I straightened my camera on my neck, made sure my little mini-bag of camera film was nice and tug on my back, and I held my head and my sultry pride up high.
My name… is Featherweight; and I’m back! Heh heh, did you miss me?



	
		Chapter 1: The Royal Couple



	Ahhh, smell that fresh morning air. It’s 8:30am and I’m perked up and raring to go. Surprisingly to me, the streets were already filled many ponies that were out and about doing their usual leisure. Well that certainly was lucky for me. After all, who would notice a cute little colt holding a camera in the middle of a crowded street; not much I’m sure.
Wow, many flanks on the left, and many flanks on the right. No matter where I looked, there were nice sets of beautiful hilltops. Heh, I came up with that one myself. I brought up my camera and started to snap away at any lovely flank I could get my lens on. Some were covered by fancy fru-fru, or some kind of rich clothing, and some were completely bare; switching around as they walked. But hey, we ponies don’t normally wear clothes; aren’t I right?
“Hey, say cheese!” I would shout out to some.
“Pose for me, please?” I would say to others.
“Can you help me practice my talent?” I would say to those who might seem to suspicious.
But no matter how I did it, no pony suspected a thing. I was just a young colt who wanted to go around and snap pictures with his camera. And it didn’t matter what angle I did it either; some of the rich mares were completely oblivious of the fact that I was getting a major kick out of their sexy bodies; awesome.  
Well, as much fun as this was, I wanted to start aiming to my main goal at the Canterlot Palace. On my way there, I heard a random unicorn filly shout out to me behind me.
“OMG, your’re Featherweight, aren’t you?!” she asked.
When I saw her, my mind went blank and I slightly blushed. But seeing that a filly in who I have never met before came up to me, I smiled and was feeling lucky of this opportunity.
“Um, yeah… I’m Featherweight. Have we met before?”
“No we haven’t, but a friend of mine in Ponyville knows you; her name is Twist!”
“Oh yeah, I know her,” I responded.
Twist… she was one the fillies back home that truly blew my mind with her poses. Knowing that this random filly knows her just me feel even luckier.
“My name is Dew Drop,” she said while slightly blushing, “So where are you going in such a hurry?”
Aw man, she’s giving me a look that’s making my wings stand on end.
“O-oh… just to the palace,” I said awkwardly, “who’s asking?”
“I am, silly. Didn’t you hear me?”
Well I did, but apparently she was causing me to feel a little flustered. Did this filly somehow know about my photo fetish?
“Well anyway, I’ve been there many times; it’s more beautiful inside than it is outside.”
“Thanks for telling me that,” I said, “W-well, I must be going now.”
I started walking again, but then that filly got in front of me with her eyes so bright; what does she want? She’s making me feel all sweaty.
“So, Twist told me all about her moment with you taking photos of her and how you find it… kinda kinky.”
Oh crap, she does know about my fetish. Twist promised she wouldn’t tell anypony about it yet.
“But hey; don’t worry about it though,” she said with a light giggle, “Twist and I are best friends and both trust each other;” She suddenly got up close to me with her nose touching mine, “Your secret is still safe with her… and me.”
What do I do? What do I do? What do I do? This filly was being very risky with a colt with a fetish like mine; I didn’t want to end up doing something that I would regret. But thankfully, she suddenly she just pulled away giggling a bit at my reaction face.
“Anyway, I gotta go; my mom is expecting my company; but I hope I run into you again today. Have fun at the Canterlot Palace… you naughty little foal.”
She started to walk off, but I realized that she was walking awfully slow and was swaying her tail around a little more than she should have. I think she was testing me to see if I would take a pervy picture behind her back. Nah, I shouldn’t; I should just go on and… aw man, I couldn’t look away from her juicy petite flank; she wasn’t playing fair. I just need to look away, pay no attention to the filly doing the sexual act behind me and… ah screw it; you all know that I couldn’t ignore it, right?
I quickly snapped the picture and then ran off in the opposite direction blushing. Then unknown to me, Dew Drop looked behind her and smiled. What could she have been thinking? 
“Heh, I knew it; he couldn’t resist me.”
-----
Alright keep it together, Featherweight. All those ponies on the streets and that… f-feisty little filly that was all up on you; they were just warm-ups. A little exercise on the photo taking reflexes. It was time to head towards the Canterlot Palace to see if I could try my luck in capturing the majestic rump of our dear ruler… Princess Celestia!
I was able to travel past the main gate; mainly because no pony was there. Wow; bad example of security, stallions. It started to seem like getting into the palace was going to be a walk in the park. But when I was nearing the steps that led to the castle entrance, some guards gathered together and blocked the path; dang it.
“Halt, who goes there?!” one of the guards shouted. But they soon realized that I was no threat… well, to the untrained eye.
“Oh, it’s just a kid,” the main guard said to the others while looking down at me and my suspicious camera and baggage with an intimidating leer, “Where do you think you’re going?”
Well, this was no biggie. All I had to do was stay calm, act natural, and be very friendly.
“Hi there; my name is Featherweight, sir. I’m just a normal little colt who wishes to go into the Canterlot Palace and observe the wonderful history within its walls… *COUGH!* andseetheprincess.”
I kinda hesitated a bit there on that last part, but maybe he didn’t notice.
“Do you have a Royal invitation pass?” he asked me.
I wasn’t quite sure what he said at first.
“A… a what?”
“A Royal invitation pass; it looks like this.”
He held a held a heart-shaped slip of paper with some fancy writing on it and an imprint of the royal seal on the bottom. The pass seemed a bit girly if you asked me but it was good enough. However, I looked at the guard nervously and answered.
“Heh… um, no sir. I… I don’t have one.”
Therefore, the guards stayed where he stood and didn’t let me go by.
“If you don’t, then I’m afraid we can’t let you in without Royal permission.”
It couldn’t end like this; I need to get in to acquire my target! I wasn’t about to let my lack of an invitation pass stop me now!
“Come on; are you going to deny a young colt who wants to gain some knowledge?”
They still denied me, “Sorry, son. Without a pass we can’t allow you in.”
Maybe they would fall for a desperate pleading face; it has to work. I got down on my knees and placed on the ol’ cute face.
“Please, sir; have a heart! Please do a fellow Pegasus without any means to get a pass a favor and let him in… pretty please?”
Unfortunately as I feared, nothing was getting through to them; nothing! The main guard raised his voice a little to make sure I heard what he said.
“Look, kid, I don’t want to start any trouble. For the last time… without a pass or an approval, you… can’t come… in!”
He didn’t have to prolong it like that like I was stupid in hearing. Well, maybe I was a little; but still…
“Now turned around and walk away, please?”
“Fine…” I sighed. I turned around, had my head and tail hanging down, and I sadly walked away. It all seemed to happen so fast! I guess I won’t be able to get what I want after all; it just didn’t seem fair.
As I walked back past the main gate, I was lamenting that a photo of our Princesses’ posterior would never be mine. But suddenly, hope was about to turn back around for me when I accidentally walked into somepony and fell back onto my flank. Then, I heard a voice talking.
“Oh; hey there, little colt. Are you lost; do you need something.”
I looked up in front of me, and who I saw made me feel totally shock yet slightly excited inside. No it wasn’t Celestia, but it was somepony who was almost as good; Celestia’s niece, Princess Cadence! She was standing right there in front of me with her husband, Shining Armor. 
My excitement didn’t show because of my failed attempt to get into the palace. My face still looked a bit upset. But then, it finally hit me; I could put this expression to good use on Cadence. Those guards want me to get a royal approval, then I was about to get one!
“Who is this kid?” asked the elegant prince.
“I’m not sure,” the beautiful princess responded, “but he doesn’t seem too happy.”
I kept on my sad face and latched myself onto one of Cadence’s front legs.
“Pr-Pr-Princess Cadence…”
“Please, just call me Cadence.” 
Being on Cadence’s leg, I could feel her soft fur and enjoy it without any suspicions. Plus, I was close enough to see the side of her flank… score.
“M-Miss Cadence, I just wanted to go in the palace to explore it and… and take some pictures, and maybe … s-see Princess Celestia in person, but those mean guards won’t let me in.”
Shining was looking at me feeling a little uncomfortable, “Wow, he… he really isn’t happy.”
Well duh, that’s what your wife said. Suddenly, Cadence looked at him while generously smiling.
“Hey, I think he’s that colt from Ponyville; you know the one that we heard likes to take pictures for other ponies.”
Wait, she knows about my hobby? Who told her; how much does she know? What if… oh wait she just knows that I like to take pictures; false alarm.
“W-wait… y-you know about me?” I said in such an adorable tone.
“We sure have. But don’t worry, we can get you in; I’m sure Aunt Celestia won’t mind.”
I suddenly jumped onto all of my four hooves and looked at her with a bright smile.
“Really, you mean it?!”
“Of course, mister photographer,” she answered while nudging my nose with hers. Whoa, it’s almost like she was about to kiss me; sigh, too bad she didn’t.
“Say, Shining Armor,” said Cadence, “what do you say?”
“Sure, it’s fine with me,” Shining responded with a smirk, “What harm could it possibly do?”
I was so ecstatic and very happy I had to hug Cadence’s leg again; after all, it did feel comfortably soft.
“Thank you, Miss Cadence! Thank you; you’re so kind!”
Just then, I heard Shining straighten out his voice to gain my attention. I looked at him with curious eyes and then realized what he wanted.
“Oh, and thank you too, Shining Armor.”
Sure, I didn’t sound as ecstatic that time, but I still meant it.
“Well, come on,” Cadence instructed, “We’re on our way back to the palace anyway.”
“Coming, your heinieness… I-I mean, your highness!”
Whew, I almost messed up there. Cadence just smiled at me not realizing what I said at first; however, Shining did. He looked at me kinda suspiciously, but then he figured it was just a slip of tounge. Heh, heh… heinieness.
We got to the bottom of the castle entrance stairs, where I was turned off, and the royal couple was greeted by the guards.
“Welcome back from your morning stroll, Prince; Princess!”
They both acknowledged them with a bow.
“Why thank you, good sirs,” said Cadence. She was so lovely when she’s being polite.
Suddenly, the main guard looked behind Cadence and noticed me; he probably thought I was trying to sneak in with them.
“Excuse me, your highness,” he said so boastfully, “I do believe that you have a stowaway trying to sneak in behind you.”
Stowaway? This is a palace, genius; not a ship.
“Oh don’t worry about this little guy,” Cadence responded, “He’s with us.”
The guards looked at each other with arched eyebrows then stepped aside from our path.
“Of course, Princess,” said the main guard. 
I let the couple go by first, and then I followed behind afterwards. The main guard just gave me a profound look like I was up to something; but I think he was just upset that I got the better of him. I decided to throw a nice little raspberry at him as I walked on forward; and I don’t mean the fruit kind.
“What the… did he just… why I oughta…”
“It’s not worth it, man,” quoted another guard, “it’s not worth it.”
-----
Once we reached the palace doors, my body was shaking with excitement; I was finally going to infiltrate… I mean, enter the threshold of Celestia’s palace. There was a quick glimmer of light that sparkled as the doors opened; just walking in was a moment of brilliance.
“Well, here we are,” said Cadence as we walked in.
I was so astonished about every single aspect of the inside. I looked all around temporarily forgetting my main objective and took a few pictures of the many designs and architecture as we walked down the hall.
“Wow, this is awesome,” I said, “You know, I’ve never seen the inside of the palace before.”
Cadence smiled down upon me as I was enjoying my surroundings, “Beautiful, isn’t it? They say that this palace was created by the magic of the very first Alicorn that ever lived.”
My eyes grew wide with knowledge shock, “Whoa, that long?!”
“That’s right. You see all these crystal windows; each one symbolizes a legendary event that took place across Equestrian history.”
Suddenly, I noticed a certain window that displayed an event that I was familiar with.
“Look, there’s Shining’s sister and her friends defeating Discord!” I shouted with excitement.
“Yeah, that was a very momentous occasion;” Cadence responded, “Shining was really proud of his sister once he found out about this one. Isn’t that right, honey?”
Cadence’s husband just smiled and nodded in agreement, “Yep, Twi and her friends truly made big history that day; as well as when they defeated Nightmare Moon and changed Princess Luna back to normal. I really am quite proud of her.”
It was actually really fun learning these facts about Equestria’s history and the photos I was taking were going to be worth it; but speaking of photos… it was about time to return to my main objective. I soon noticed the cutiemark on Cadence’s royal flank; a crystal heart. I’m pretty sure it stood for how well she is to heal one’s love emotions. Well… I definitely loved the sight of which I saw. Wanting to be closer, I started to walk right beside her and started a conversation.
“Sooooooo… tell me; how does it feel to be married to the Captain of the Royal Guard?” 
Shining Armor noticed on how close I was walking beside his wife and my eyes weren’t always fixed on her face. Oh lighten up, mister; she’s married to you and I’m only 9. I don’t have a chance; but that won’t stop me from getting a photo shot of that… wow, it looks so perfect.
“Well, it’s been quite rewarding actually,” said Cadence in response to my question, “We’ve been in love since we were teenage ponies; around when I started to babysit Twilight when she was just a little filly. Even though we both have a different, important role, we’ve always found time like this morning to spend with each other.” 
“Did you two do it yet?” I said quite slyly.
Cadence stopped suddenly and looked at me very questionably; and Shining was looking like he was about to bop me on the head for saying that in front of his wife; he better not do it though, I know… skills.
“Well, aren’t you an educated little colt; although, the answer is no. But… we were thinking about trying to have a foal soon.”
“Um… Cadence,” said Shining feeling very weary of me, “do you think it’s wise to tell that colt about that area of our business?”
“It’s okay, Shining,” Cadence responded, “he’s just being a little curious. There’s no harm in that.”
Oh, she has no idea. I sorta liked how I was getting on Shining’s nerves because I was hogging his wife to myself; suddenly, a smirk came onto my face. I flew upwards and then laid myself upon Cadences back so I feel her soft fur against my underside. So comfy… so warm… 
Cadence just looked over at me and just chuckled at my adorable little actions, and poor Shining was feeling so jealous.
“Say Cadence,” I spoke out, “do you think that one day it could be possible for me to become… Captain of the guards?”
“Well, if you study and train hard enough, I’m sure you would make an excellent one.”
I turned around at Shining Armor who was still keeping a close eye on me and I gave him a little sinister smile. He became a little flustered and was about to say something to his lovely wife, but then he decided to just leave it alone for now. Heh, wise choice.
“Hey, Featherweight,” said Miss Cadence suddenly.
“Yes, Miss Cadence?”
“I know you said that you wanted to come in here to explore and study the palace and meet my Aunt in person, but think there’s something else that you have planned.”
Oh dear, she was looking at me arching her eyebrow and smiling. Could she really know what I’m planning; or at least know that I am planning something else?
“What?!B-but… w-what makes you say that?”
She gave me a little bop on the nose; did that mean that she thought I was a bad pony?
“I can see it your eyes,” she responded, “Plus, I don’t think you would need that much film just to explore the palace.”
Darn it; she knows that I’m up to something! Should I tell her; and if I did, how would she react? Well I could just mildly tell her the truth.
“Okay, I confess. I didn’t want to just see Celestia, I wanted to snap some photo shots of her too. Is that a problem?”
I kinda lowered my head hoping that she would never harm a little pony like me.
“Of course not,” Cadence responded, “It’s not a problem at all; however, I’m afraid she not here right now. She’s taking care of some royal business; you know how it is.”
Aw man, you got to be kidding me! I went through all that trouble going through those guards and luckily running into these two, and now I find out that Celestia is not even here; so much for gaining some photos of the royal rump.
Shining Armor just smiled a bit as I flew back down on the ground with my head hanging down in disappointment. 
“Oh well,” he idly said, “I guess you can’t practice your talent on the Princess after all.”
I could tell that he was sort of mocking me; he probably thought that I deserved it after trying to steal his wife’s attention away from him.
“Hey, I have a great Idea!” said Cadence so suddenly, “Why don’t you practice your talent on us?”
“Wait, what?”Shining responded.
My ears suddenly perked up, and lifted my head back up. Plus, I found that my wings were rising up a little too. 
“What… y-y-you would let me do that?” I said with a slight blush.
“Why not; it’s the least thing we can do for you since you went through all that trouble only to be disappointed. I may not be my aunt, but…” She suddenly did a little flourish pose, “aren’t I beautiful and majestic enough to practice on… as well as my husband?”
Well, well… taking lovely, sexy photos of Princess Cadence and… ugh, her husband. Oh, I know! I can take some of them together and then I’ll request some of just her and her royal body. That would be the perfect set up.
I bowed down in front of her and raised my hands while telling her, “Miss Cadence, it would be an honor to practice my photo skills on you and your beautiful physique!”
She gave a little chuckle upon hearing my statement; I guess it was amusing to her hearing a colt like me make such a commitment.
“Don’t forget about my husband,” she told me.
I looked over at him and he gave me a suspicious glare; didn’t faze me at all.
“Oh… y-yeah, and him too!”
“Well then,” said Cadence, “I know the perfect place for you to practice on us; come on.”
As Cadence walked on, I prepared to follow. However, her suspicious husband got in front of me and made sure that I wasn’t up to anything.
“Listen, you seem like a nice little colt, so if you’re going to do this, just remember not to do anything you might regret; all right?”
I just smiled and nodded my head; then he went up to catch up with his wife. *Sigh* he so protective of his lover, but I am afraid this is one predator that he cannot keep at bay. I whipped out my camera and had a little smirk as I closed in on Cadence’s flank that was switching around right in front of me. I knew that I would get an opportunity to do this in a minute… but it was too great to pass it up; I took the shot.
*FLASH!*
They both turned around suddenly towards me; curious of the shot I took, “What was that?” said the protective guard husband, “Where did you take your shot at?”   
When they saw me I was already facing another direction at a random object.
“Oh, I was just admiring that… l-lovely vase over there; its design is so… alluring!”
“Come on, sweetie,” said Cadence to Shining as she playfully elbowed him, “stop being so suspicious of him.”
They both turned back around continued walking forward; with me following close behind. Shining actually bought that statement… sucker.
-----
“Behold our royal bedroom,” shouted Cadence as we finally reached our destination.
Their royal room was very elegant-looking. It was filled with crystallized tiles on the walls and floor. There was a huge bath in the back, and the enormous bed I saw was… well, enormous! I expected no less from a room inside a huge palace.
“Pretty neat, isn’t it,” asked Cadence.
“Pretty astonishing is more like it! I feel like I’m a real prince just by standing in this room. You two must love to spend a lot of time in here, don’t ya?”
“Um… that is… true,” Cadence responded awkwardly, “we do like to spend time… in here.” 
Shining just planted a giant facehoof on his face. What was that all about; it was a really awesome room, so I asked if they really liked to spend a lot of… time… omg, I just got it. Wow, what I’d do to see what they do in here.
“So, mister photographer,” Cadence proudly called me, “how exactly do you want to practice with this?”
Well I didn’t want to go right into it and suggest taking solo photos of her first, so I decided to play it safe for now.
“I sure do, Miss Cadence. I was thinking maybe I can do some photo shots of both of you together.”
Shining arched his eyebrow and look at me while thinking to himself, “Really; that’s not what I expected.”
“And then,” I continued, “I can take some of just… you?”
Then Shining rolled his eyes and thought, “And there it is; never mind.”
“Sounds like a plan,” Cadence responded, “and there’s absolutely no harm in that; right honey?”
“Oh… of course not;” Shining said sarcastically, “you know, as long as he’s careful of what kind of photos he takes.”
He gave me a little serious glare to make sure I got the message; I did get it, but I don’t really care.
“Shining, calm down,” said Cadence, “I’m sure however he practices, it will be completely innocent.”
“Yeah, it better.”
Oh wow, that sounded like a threat! Ooooooh, I’m so scared. Heh, I crack me up.
“Alright royal couple,” I shouted, “why don’t we start off with a lovely embrace; hug each other to death… b-but not literally.”
These two really did love each other; not that I thought that they didn’t, but it was pretty neat seeing another sweet couple that was not my parents share their love. I love my parents but when they get all lovey dubby I feel a little uncomfortable.
Cadence and her husband each had their hoof around the other’s left side and they were nuzzling necks; how cute.
I took one good shot of that scene; one up close to their faces and one from a little distance.
“That was excellent!” I shouted, “Now, how about giving each other a kiss… a real one… on the lips.”
And maybe some in the mouth.
“Oh my,” said Cadence while blushing, “Are you sure you want us to do this in front of you?”
“Miss Cadence,” I said with confidence in my voice, “As a photographer, I will capture the very essence of anything and everything that I can get; trust me.”
Whoo, I’m so smooth with words. I totally nailed that one.
Suddenly, Shining Armor swept Cadence into his arms and gave her a huge, romantic kiss on the lips. Cadence’s Eyes grew wide in shock at first, but then closed her eyes and went along with it as she held onto him and enjoyed his precious lips.
“That’s great,” I shouted, “excellent! Keep it going!”
I was snapping away on their little kiss scene catching as many angles as I could to find the perfect lighting position. At some point, I purposely zoomed in at an angle so that all you could see was the beautiful Cadence and just the lips of Shining. I took that shot for myself; I could use it and pretend that those unknown lips were mine instead of his; heh, heh. Plus I took a shot of her leaning lower body area for good measure. Oh Celestia, I’m bad.
“Oh goodness,” said Cadence in a blissful tone after she broke away from the kiss, “what was that all about?”
“You’re my wife aren’t you,” Shining answered with a naughty smile, “so I’m gonna treat you as such.”
“Now for another good pose,” I said suddenly, “How about if the lovely mare lays down on her side facing my direction and the husband lays his head on her back.”
They both smiled and looked at each other as they just shrugged. They followed my directions and posed exactly the way I said it; they both looked really cute like that.
“Yes, that’s good!”
Despite my certain fetish, taking pictures with my camera was one of the most enjoyable pastimes that I do; and hopefully I can get a career in it in the future.
“You must really love doing this,” said Cadence, “But who am I kidding; it’s your talent after all.”
Shining nuzzled his snout against hers and then looked back over in my direction, “Yeah, he really is a natural, isn’t he?”
After I finished with that, the moment for me finally came!
“Okay, Miss Cadence, now I want to practice some on you!”
She smiled and chuckled a bit, “Very well.”
She looked at her hubbie and gave him the gesture that she wanted him to get out of the shot.
“Umm… sweetie?”
He sighed and walked off away from her, “If I must.” 
Once the Prince walked away, all my attention was on Cadence. Poor little Shining, having another handsome pony gaze upon his wife; he literally looked jealous of me. But of course I can’t be with her; duh, and he knows it. I guess he just wants to make sure.
“So how do you want me to this?” Cadence asked me. I was thinking… and thinking… I wanted this to be special and make the husband as off-edge as I could get him. Suddenly, I happened to see a young teenage photo of her lying on her stomach and flailing her back legs while resting her head on her forehooves. She looks so cute in that picture; and then a naughty idea came up in my mind.
“Hey, Miss Cadence, how about posing like that?”
She saw the picture that I was pointing to and blushed from embarrassment; wow a lot of blushes today, isn’t there?
“Oh, I don’t know. It would be kind of embarrassing to do that now.”
I gave her the sweetest little face that she could’ve seen from any colt, “Come on, do it for me?”
She couldn’t resist my adorable plea, so she agreed that it was okay to do so; what harm could it do?
“Oh… why not; this is to help you out.”
Despite her royal demeanor and position, it took most of her courage to copy her teenage photo the exact same way.
“So, how’s this?”
This time, Shining wasn’t even paying attention to me; his eyes and mine were both drawn to Cadence. Although Shining was enjoying it more than I was; but is that even possible? Seeing her doing this here and now was even more alluring than her picture; mostly because of the motion and her beautiful tail twisting and waving between her kicking legs… between… her legs… Ahhh! No, no, no! I shouldn’t think that! She’s married, she married, she’s married.
“Well, I guess I still got it,” said Cadence while chuckling a bit, “This is the pose that made Shining fall for me you know.”
“Really,” I said, “I could never guess why.”
“So are you gonna practice your angle shots some more?”
Of course I was… can’t keep this princess waiting. 
“Here’s the deal,” I whispered to the Prince, “You let me get whatever sensual shots of your wife I can get, and I’ll let you have some copieeees.”
He gave me a questionable look, but then nodded in agreement. I knew he would agree to such a request. He may be a prince and the Captain of the royal guards, but sometimes even he needs some relief on duty.
“Alright then, let’s take some shots.”
-----
It was quite a bumpy ride; well not really, but my little photo shoot with Princess Cadence was completed. I was able to get some nice shots of her beautiful body and I got Shining Armor to not be jealous at me; a big win-win for me.
“Well, that was such a good time, now wasn’t it?” said Cadence.
“It sure was; thanks for making this worth my while… n-n-not that just hanging out with you two isn’t fun enough.”
Man, I need to be careful of how I say things.
“It’s alright, you’re welcome. You truly are an amusing yet adorable little colt with an amazing talent for Photo-taking. This princess was glad to be of service for you.”
She suddenly came up to me and gave me a kiss on the forehead. She kissed me; she kissed me! *Sigh* well, it’s was better than nothing. My heart was a flutter and the air swooped from beneath my feet. My visit here in Canterlot was all worth it so far.
“You don’t mind that I kissed him, do you, my Prince?” said Cadence to her husband.
“Oh, no; I don’t mind,” he responded, “He rightfully deserves it.”
“Well I better get going,” I said with a goofy smile on my face, “My parents are expecting me to join them for dinner.”
“Wait a second, little colt,” Cadence called out, “Here, take this.”
I held out my hoof; and when I looked in them what did I see? It was one of those royal passes that those guards outside told me about.
“Really, for me? But why?”
“Well, you wanted to see my aunt in person here, right? This will assure you the right to return here when you can. Consider it a reward for all your efforts.”
I was so happy that that I practically jumped up around her neck and gave her a big thank you hug.
“Thank you, Princess Cadence; thank you!”
I placed the pass in my bag and then bowed down to royal couple before taking my leave.
“Thanks again, I am forever in your debt, Princess… and Prince/ Captain of the Royal Guard!”
That definitely was fun and boy what great photos I have! Of course I have to keep my end of the bargain to Shining Armor. After lunch, I am coming back here for Celestia, our dear and powerful ruler. But one thing is for certain; I just hope that Cadence didn’t catch on my real photo taking reasons.
-----
Back at the bedroom…
“Well, he was a very dapper little colt, wasn’t he honey?”
“Yes, well I knew all along that he wouldn’t be any trouble. He just wanted to take some photo souvenirs to take home. I feel glad for him.”
“Mmmm hmmm. Say, Shining, after he leaves town, how long exactly do you think that those sultry pictures of me that he took for himself and you will get here?”
“Well, I would say about… wait, you knew! But… how… and when… wow, awkward.”
“Sorry, you naughty little prince, but I am a princess; nothing gets past me.” 



	
		Chapter 2: The Fashion Masters



	Man; what a way to spend most of the morning. Princess Cadence and Shining Armor were both actually fun to hang out with, and it was nice of Miss Cadence to give me a pass to get back in the palace. Boy, if she wasn’t married, I’d give her a big ol’ wet one right on the lips… y… you know… if she was married.
After I got back to the main town I went back to my parents’ hotel room to have a little healthy lunch. However, when I got there, my parents were back and they brought a friend there. Oh yeah; it’s the friend that they’re visiting for his or her birthday. It turns out it was elderly female unicorn named Dazzle; she used to help take care of me when I was just a toddler foal. I sorta remember her now; she really is a nice pony.
I told her and my parents about how I went to the palace and ran into Princess Cadence and Shining Armor and had fun shooting pictures with them. Dazzle felt proud of me about truly having fun doing what I love, and my parents felt truly honored that their youngest son had spent time with some royalty. I told them that soon I was going back out to see if I could meet anypony else; mainly Celestia. They seemed to have no problem with that, and Dazzle felt that this whole meeting other ponies experience was a very good opportunity to make new friends. Well, I already made some new friends; mainly that unicorn filly I came across earlier before I met Cadence. I wonder what she is doing right now.
After a nice good-sized talk and a healthy lunch, I waved good-bye to my parents once again and Mrs. Dazzle for now. I was willing to spend this afternoon to see if I can get Princess Celestia to do a photo shoot with me. It would become very beneficial, especially for me. Her niece’s posterior was in my collection, and now it was time to collect hers. But wait, am I forgetting about somepony else? Eh, it’ll come to me. 
I was outside again, walking in a happy and cheerful fashion. But I was also on the lookout just in case that filly named Dew Drop came by me again. I was sort of hoping that I would run into her actually; she did seem very nice, and she was willing for me to have a photo shoot with her and get every single angle on her… whoa, there I go again. Wow, I can really get into the moment sometimes.
I saw it in my view; Canterlot Palace, and with this pass, I could get in no problem! But suddenly at that moment, something else caught my eye. There was poster that was advertising a fashion modeling show; you know those shows where ponies walk around and down runways to pose and show off their sexy bodies in the latest fashions that rich ponies might like to buy. That sounded like my kind of place. But then again, what about catching Celestia and her royal rump?
Well, it’s only about 1:10 in the afternoon and the show ends at 3:00, so… Oh, I can’t help myself; I had to see this sexy fashion show myself. I’m pretty sure that Celestia’s rump can wait for now.
I followed the direction that was on the flyer and I made my way to the auditorium where it was being held. I wonder who was hosting this whole fiasco anyway; aw who cares. It’s time for me to make my appearance. I was making my way to the entrance of the building and could already hear the sweet party music inside that was probably used for the show; but suddenly I was stopped by 2 stallions that were guarding the entrance… figures.
“And where do you think you’re going?” one of the guards asked.
Of course this sort of thing would happen again; but at a situation like this, sometimes it’s best to just come clean and give it to them straight.
“Um… inside here to enjoy the fashion show and take pictures?”
“Not without an accompanied grown-up you’re not,” the stallion responded.
Man, what’s with all these rules! First the palace and having a royal pass to get in; and now apparently I have to have a grown pony with me just to get in a fashion show! Come on; this was becoming too complicated.
“Pretty please,” I pleaded, “I really love taking pictures, and I’m only 9; that age is pretty grown, right?”
“Nice try, kid,” said the second stallion, “but I’m afraid we can’t let you in just because you think you’re pretty good with a camera.”
Just because I think I’m pretty good with a camera?! Oh no he didn’t; I probably know more about photographing than both of these lunk heads put together! They had no idea what I am capable of; but I better not start anything… to be on the safe side.
“Please, this is my talent; my very way of life! I’m so desperate to get in!”
“I don’t care;” said the first stallion again, “Please go away now. You probably wouldn’t be able to fit here anyway.”
All I wanted was to take some glamour shots of the mare models and their fancily dressed bods; was that too much to ask?! Well… I couldn’t compete with rules, so I was going to leave and head towards the palace. At least there I might be able to enjoy myself. However, I suddenly heard two distinctly different voices behind me respond to the two stallion guards. 
“Vhy zat is complete nonsense!”
“Mmm-hmm; you two should be ashamed of yourselves. Shunning away a cute little colt like that.”
Those were the most unusual voices that I had ever heard. When I turned around and looked behind me, I couldn’t believe my own two colt eyes! It was Sapphire Shores, the queen of pop; and one of the most famous fashion photographers, Photo Finish! She was like a female version of me; except she only does fashion, and she not a pervert… as far as I know.
“Somepony vith a photo-taking obsession like zis little colt here is always velcome here at one of my fabulous fashion shows!”
Oh, so I guess Photo Finish is the one hosting this show. Maybe she’s just coming back from a break and is heading back to continue the spectacle.
“S-sorry, Miss Finish,” said one of the guards, “but you clearly stated that any minors must go in with a parent or guardian or anypony 18 and up.”
Suddenly, Sapphire Shores walked up to me and greeted me with a delightful smile, “What’s your name, honey?”
Oh dear, I was frozen and my body was shaking. Two very famous and beautiful mares and one of them looking at me right in the eyes… plus, she called me honey. My lips were hesitating to speak any words, but then what I said made me seem weird.
“Um… m-my name is… Weatherfeight; I-I-I mean Featherweight, mam.”
Yeah, see; awkward.
“So, you really love taking photos, don’t ya?”
I couldn’t help but blush whenever a mare flatters me about my talent, “Y-yes mam; it’s  kinda my talent.”
“Miss Shores, I am afraid zat zese two stallions are right,” said Photo Finish, “My guidelines do clearly state for minors zo be vith a grown pony.”
*Sigh* Well… I guess not even the ponies who are hosting events are willing to break their own rules.
“So… how about eef he comes in vith us?”
Suddenly my eyes went wide in shock and so did the guards.
“What, seriously?” they both said.
“Yeah, seriously?” I repeated.
“Well, sounds like a plan to me,” said Miss Shores, “Are you fine with this?”
Who was I to turn down an offer like this of course I said…
“Yes mam! I mean… Yes, I would be delighted.” 
“However,” Miss Finish continued, “I’m afraid zat eef you do anyzing zo mess up my show, I, Photo Finish, vill have zo politely have you escorted out; are ve clear?” 
“Perfectly crystal clear, mam” I responded.
Miss Shores then looked up at the two stallion guards and gave them a smirk, “Well boys, politely allow the colt to pass.” 
They both nodded and stepped to the side to open the path for us to go through.
“Wait,” I shouted. I stepped to the side myself and did a little swift movement with my hoof towards the doorway, “Um… ladies first?”
They both went by me and Miss Shores chuckled a bit from my action.
“Well, speaking of polite…”
“Indeed,” Miss Finish responded. She then looked over at me, “Vell, come along; ve don’t have all day!”
I went past the two guards and gave them a mischievous smile because they didn’t get their way.
“See you sirs later.”
Then I took off; leaving the two guards standing there feeling dumbfounded.
“What… just happened?”
“Something completely unusual.”
-----
Meeting Photo Finish and Sapphire Shores in the flesh on the same day, it’s too good to be true for a regular somepony like me; but it really happen! Just look at me, walking behind two big stars of Canterlot and technically… I am hanging out with them! Pardon me if I sound like a squealing fan-girl, but this is so exciting!
However, there was a reason why I let those two walk in first and it’s not just because I am a gentlecolt, but it’s because I’m a perverted gentlecolt. They were both wearing such fancy, beautiful dresses; and they were pretty flashy too. But as flashy as they were, nothing seemed flashier than their fancy plump rumps.
They didn’t even seem to look back at me; Photo Finish had Miss Shores caught up in a conversation with her, so I could stare at their full moons all I wanted. We ponies never mind walking around as such because we have nothing to hide. I mean sure, it’s more suggestive if they’re shaking their flanks and making flirty movements towards you, but I never minded myself to just enjoy what I could see.
Hmm… I wonder how those two would look like without their fancy garments.

Oh man, I really do have a perverted mind if I could picture it that easily; but like I said before, we don’t regularly wear clothes any way. Yeah... that picture in my head is really... head-turning. B-b-but never mind that, this was a perfect opportunity while they were too busy striking up a conversation.
I focused my camera lens very carefully at Miss Shores shifting flank and snapped it at just the right angle. 
*Snap!*
Whoa, they didn’t even notice it, sweet! Now it was Miss Finish’s turn; she always loved to capture… Ze Magicks, but now I was about to capture a little Magick of my own. I had to angle it a little lower because her dress was a bit more over her rump than Miss Shores’ were. While keeping my balance, I took my second shot.
*Snap!*
“Vat the… vat vas zat bright flash!?”
Uh-oh, did Miss Finish notice that? Well obviously she did since she looked back at me with those big goggles of hers… I think they were goggles.
“Vhat are you doing?” she asked me. Miss Shores was looking as well.
“It’s not what you think,” I tried to say, “I was just…”
She tilted her goggles part-way down and looked at me with her dark-magenta eyes rather curiously, “Vere you… trying zo get a shot of Miss Shores’ dress as vell as mine?”
She thought I was just looking at their dress attire; thank celestia that’s all she thought.
“Um… yes?”
“Vell, eet is quite zee handiwork. Eef you vanted zo do so you could’ve asked.”
“Huh, really?” I asked.
“Yes, but not yet; I, Photo Finish, have a show zo continue! Let us keep moving!”
Miss Shores just smiled at Photo Finish and chuckled, “Well, he sure seems to know faaaabulous fashion when he sees them.”
That was all completely awkward… but totally worth it.
-----
We finally reached the main part of the building where the show was taking place. What I saw was a huge spectacle; flashing lights and a huge room filled with rich and fancy ponies wearing many different fancy attire! And also, there it was; the giant walkway where beautiful mares were going to walk down upon and flaunt themselves showing off the latest fashions on their sexy bodies. The excitement was too much for me to handle.
"This... is... AWESOME!!!"
Woops, I really didn't mean to shout that loud; but still, a lot of ponies turned around at me who was standing near Miss Finish and Miss Shores; they were all looking at me awkwardly like I had lost my mind; and they were wondering why somepony like me was in here.
“Nothing zo zee ere,” Miss Finish stated to everypony, “just a… eh… sub-assistant; do not mind ‘im.”
Everypony there smiled a little and went on their business. Miss Finish looked at me suspiciously and I gave her a little nervous smile.
“Toner down zee volume, eef you don’t mind,” she told me.
“Oh right, sorry.”
“You really seem excited,” said Miss Shores, “A little too excited.”
“Maybe,” I said while blushing, “It’s just that… being in an environment like this does give me the thrilling chills. All of the bright lights, the awesome garments, the beautiful ruu… uugged-free surroundings… you know, cause it looks so fancy and rich.”
I had to be careful; if I seemed to get to wild, Photo Finish would shoo me out!
“Well, you shouldn’t be too surprised,” said Miss Shores in response to my statement, “because you’re in Caaaaaaaanterlot, baby! You can’t trot these streets without running into ponies like us.”
Suddenly, this glamorous emerald Pegasus pony with a glamorous curly mane came trotting towards us in a state of panic.
“Miss Finish! Miss Finish! We… have a major problem!”
“Calm yourself and keep eet zogether,” said Miss Finish, “Vhat is eet, Glamour?”  
Wait… her name… is Glamour; talk about an oddly coincidence.
“It’s awful;” she said, “The two model twins, Marigold and Solar, who are supposed to show off this year’s hottest bikini wear aren’t here yet and I’ve yet to contact them!”
Sexy bikini model twins, eh? Heh, seems like I’ve picked a perfect time to attend a fashion show. Bring on the bikini models for me and my trusty camera.
“Don’t vorry, zey’ll be ere,” Miss Finish responded, “Zey alvays seem zo arrived in ze nick of time.”
I realized that Glamour’s panicked state was keeping her from noticing me right away. Guess what it was time for me to do? Heh, I mean look at her; she doesn’t see me at all. While they didn’t see me, I was preparing myself to get into position for a perfect shot at Miss Finish’s… assistant I guess.
“Now go;” shouted Miss Finish to Glamour, “prepare for ze next presentation.
Suddenly, they all saw a flash. 
*Snap!*
I mean come on; of all the bright lights in the room they noticed mine. Glamour looked behind her to her side and saw me standing there with my camera; she looked at me awkwardly.
“Um… h-hi,” I said nervously.
“Did you just snap a picture of my flank?” she asked with a suspicious tone.
Uh-oh, what do I do? I realized that Miss Finish was giving me a look to make sure that I wasn’t horsing around.
“I w-was just taking a… nice photo of your… beautiful cutiemark; it’s very… photogenic!”
Nice save… nice save. It really was a nice cutiemark; one that was a paintbrush brushing a rainbow trail over a lilly.
“Well… it really is photogenic, huh?” she said while smirking and admiring her own flank… mark… cutiemark! “Hey wait, what am I saying?”
She looked over at the two mares that I was with for the time being.
“Who is this, and should he even be here?”
Miss Shores walked over to me answered, “Oh don’t worry about him, honey; we’re just letting him live his dream as a future photographer by hanging with us a bit during this event.”
“Yes, ve are,” said Miss Finish, “So pay no attention zo him; he shall cause no trouble. Isn’t zat right, little child?”
I stood at attention and nodded, “Yes mam; no trouble from me, I promise.”
She then looked at Glamour again and shouted, “Now go!”
“Yes mam!”
She took off like a bullet… literally. Maybe she should look into the Wonderbolts. 
“What happens if those two models don’t show up, Miss Shores?” I humbly asked.
“Well… nothing too serious, but…”
“Vhat; nothing too serious?!?” Miss Finish interrupted suddenly, “I, Photo Finish, have a perfect record of showing everyzing zat my shows have zo present! If 5, 4, or even 2 garments are left out, the show will seem incomplete! Not zo mention certain buyers who might wish to buy zem vill never see zem! You see, eet is more serious zan you might zink!”
“Well… that is one way to put it,” said Miss Shores nonchalantly.
Wow, fashion business was more complicated than I thought. I never knew one would go through such complication for just this sort of thing. Suddenly, an interesting thought came to my mind as I continued to gaze at their lovely backsides from behind as they walked on towards the backstage.
“Hey Miss Finish, you know… maybe if those other mares don’t make it, and I’m pretty sure that they will, you could show off their piece.”
Miss Finish stopped in her tracks and looked at me curiously; it’s always weird seeing her look at me all the time with those glasses on. Maybe if she took them off, she could look even lovelier without them… like Twist was.
“Nein, young foal,” she responded, “Eet could never vork. Besides, I, Photo Finish, am a Fashion Photographer, not a Fashion Model.”
She then trotted on ahead of me and Miss Shores in a glorious hurry, “Tut, tut, ponies! Ve must continue ze show. Everypony, places please!”
I suddenly looked up at the pop star pony and asked her too, “How about you, Miss Shores? I’m sure you would do a good job.”
“Aw, thank you, honey;” she responded.
Heh, she called me honey… again.
“I am really flattered, but I’m just here to present some awesome musical numbers while the show goes on. And besides, I couldn’t possibly be any sexier than I already am now. Whoops, look at me, being all sassy in front of a little colt.”
On the contrary, I kinda liked seeing her being all sassy; the more wild and sassy she acted, the more she appeared to be moving that sweet seat… which I watched very enjoyingly.
“It’s okay, Miss Shores,” I said innocently, “I don’t mind at all.”
She just chuckled at me thinking I was only being cute, “Alright now, you better watch yourself, boy.”
We both walked into the back stage where all of the mare models were preparing and… dressing… WOW! It was a perverted goldmine! As Photo Finish was going around making sure that things were perfect, I was standing there looking around enjoying my view. Mares in tights, socks, short dresses, loose tops, etc, etc. Man, what is it about seeing mares posing in pieces of clothing that makes them looks so hot?!
“Um, are you feelin’ alright, little Featherweight?” Miss Shores asked me.
I didn’t seem to respond; my eyes were wide staring straight ahead and my mouth was hanging open with a single trickle drool hanging from my lip. If I wasn’t in such a trance, I’d be snapping away on my camera right now.
“Hoo boy,” Miss Shores thought, “maybe bringing him back here wasn’t such a bright idea.”
Suddenly, one of the models noticed me and screamed out loud… which awoke me from my staring gaze.
“Ahhhhh! There’s a little colt in here!”
The models stopped what they were doing and gasped as they turned towards my direction. I just lowered my head down and nervously grinned while blushing.
“Um, h-hi… ladies.”
I felt so nervous having all of their eyes on me; down wings; down.
“Oh for petes sake,” shouted Miss Finish, “eet’s just a little colt! Vhat, have you not roamed around cloth-less in front of little colts before?”
“Maybe it’s a dignity thing to them,” I suggested.
“Pish, Posh,” Miss Finish stated, “He is ‘ere for reasons I vill not explain; now hurry and finish getting changed, ve have a show to do!”
She then looked over at me and gave a little warning look, “And close your mouth, little colt; you’ll attract flies.”
What, why would my mouth catch flies; I brushed. The show was about to commence as Miss Finish stated, and I was all ready to go crazy on my photo-taking tool. The other mares backstage were eyeing me at times; some feeling a little uncomfortable about me watching them, and others found my curious, bashful face adorable. And knowing that I wasn’t even making the face on purpose made this moment all the rewarding.
“Next group, go!” I heard Miss Finish shout out.
“Yes, Miss Finish,” the group responded as they rushed by to get into position on the stage. Miss Shores looked down at me and smirked, “Well… what are you waiting for, mister photographer?”
I snapped out of my daze again and sprung up in the air, “Oh, yeah; this is going to be great!”
I zoomed off with my trusty camera preparing to take some well worthy photo shots. However, Miss Shores probably realized why I wanted to come in here in the first place. She just smiled and chuckled to herself.
“That sly little colt.”
----- 
Just like that, the show was on, and I was there every step of the way! I suddenly realized that the assistant pony, Glamour, had the role of speaking and introducing the different outfits that were being shown; as well as naming the mares that were presenting them and showing it off on their bodies.
Wow, maybe I could be a fashion photographer just like Photo Finish. Seeing outfits as awesome as these on sexy bodies like these mares. I could only imagine how some of my filly classmates would look modeling like this; ‘sigh’ I could only imagine.
This show was definitely centered on summer wear; I could tell because of all the skimpy tops and shorts bottoms and cute little summer dresses. There were also summer hats as well, but I didn’t really care for those. Knowing that Miss Finish wasn’t too worried about the twins sisters showing up on time yet, I was guessing that the summer swimwear was being saved for last; I wouldn’t have it any other way.
Also, in between the showings and during, I saw Miss Shores putting on a few musical numbers; they were popin’… mind the pun. She sounded really good; she wasn’t called the queen of pop for nothing. Amonst all the flashing lights of other cameras from other photographers, nobody really noticed me unless I flew down real close to the stage; and the best thing was that nopony cared where I took the shot. All the beautiful cutiemarks on all the smooth sexy flanks of all the models were all too mesmerizing. Yeah, show off those rumps as much as you want, ladies; ol’ Featherweight here ain’t complaining one bit.
Quite some time had passed while witnessing all these glamorous beauties and their… ‘ahem’… assets; and once they had their final break before the finale, I decided to take a breather myself and fly back to the backstage where once again  the models were changing and dressing; some of them getting into the swimwear that was going to be shown. Oh dear, Celestia, was I really having this much luck catching some really great views of mares and their flanks? No pony saw me yet, I turned my flash off and took a few close-up shots of the models. If only mother and father could see me now; I was quite lucky that their friend’s birthday was today.
I soon flew back over to where Sapphire Shores was refreshing herself with some water; she saw me coming and prepared for anything I had to say.
“Enjoying your time doing your talent,” she said with a smirk.
I was smiling and my wings were literally flapping with joy from seeing everything that I saw here... and I mean everything.
“Immensely; snapping photos of models is really fun!”
“Oh is it,” she responded, “Let me see what kind of pics you have.”
“Okay,” I said while I handed her my camera. It was one of those newer ones where you could see previews of all photos that you’ve taken. As Miss Shores looked through the shots, a big gaping look came upon her face. I sat there with an amusing smirk as I watched her reactions to what she saw.
“Oh my… Featherweight.”
“What,” I said nonchalantly, “it’s okay to shoot from all angles, right?”
“Well, maybe,” she said as she suspiciously, “but I’m not sure that…” 
Suddenly, she came across a certain photo of her and one of Miss Finish; a shot of a certain area of their body.
“Um… what’s this?” she said suddenly.
I looked over her shoulder and saw what she meant. I blushed suddenly and quickly grabbed the camera and awkwardly responded, “Um… n-n-nothing?” 
“Boy, you better watch yourself,” she said, “I’d hate for somepony to do something to you that they wouldn’t normally do to you.”
“I’m so sorry,” I pleaded, “I couldn’t help it; I was just…”
Suddenly, our attention turned to Photo Finish who was pacing and shouting, “Vere ze hoof are zey!? Zey should have been here already! Zey need to be here!”
She suddenly started to shout out things in her weird German accent lingo that I didn’t really understand; but maybe it’s safe that way.
“Poor Miss Finish” I stated, “she seems much stressed.”
“Something tells me that she’s about to be a bit more stressful,” said Miss Shores.
“What makes you say that?”
She pointed in a certain direction, and coming in from behind Miss Finish was these two very fancy-looking ponies; they also seemed to be a couple. OMG, the wife looks smoking hot.
“Ah, hello there, Miss Finish,” said the pony husband, “Wonderful to see you again.”
Photo Finish turned around and greeted the young couple, “Oh, Mr. Fancypants… and Mrs. Fleur; enjoying ze show I’m sure?”
“Why wouldn’t we,” Fancypants stated, “My wife and I here just thought we pay our respects to you, old friend.”
“Zo not… call me old;” Miss Finish said with a leer, “you know I hate zat.”
Mr. Fancypants and Mrs. Fleur; I heard of them! Most ponies calls Fancypants one of the most important high society in Canterlot; neat! But as great as it was to see them, I still couldn’t keep my eyes off of Fancypants’ wife, Fleur.
“Anyway,” Fancypants continued, “my wife looks forward to your wonderful summer bikini line fashion pieces.”
“Sh-sh-sh-she eez?!” Miss Finish stuttered.
“Why of course she is! She’s hoping to like them because she was looking for some exquisite swimwear to use at the humble Canterlot resorts and beaches… and to use it for other reasons, if you know what I mean.”
The couple began to chuckle mischeviously and gave each other a little peck on the lips; and Miss Finish gave a little ‘Oy’ in the process. Wow, I think I got what he meant by that statement. Man, he is so lucky to have such a fine sexy mare such as her; the perfect slender shape of her body, and her flowing pink and white mane… and that lovely accent she had, I’d trade that stallion’s place any day.
“That Fancypants,” said Miss Shores, “he’s a real nice stallion, but he can be a bit optimistic sometimes.”
I didn’t pay much attention to what she said; I was still eying Mrs. Fleur and her high-class a… um, flank. I couldn’t take it anymore; I quickly left Miss Shores’ side and right over to the young couple. I think I may have startled them a bit.
“Hi, Mr. Fancypants, nice to meet you! Greetings, Mrs. Fleur, I’mFeatherweight! You’repretty, canItakesomephotosofyou!?”
Whoa, was that a bit too fast for them to understand; you’d think I was on a sugar high or something.	
Mr. Fancypants looked down and chuckled, “And who is this fine little fellow with the buck teeth?”
Buck teeth?! Huh, oh yeah, I do have buck teeth; go figure.
Miss Finish was jittering with sudden nerves from my sudden action, “Um… just a… ph-photographer, just like moi. I’m… letting him practice his talent!”
“You don’t say,” said Fancypants, “So he must be the little flying figure I saw in the air flashing away on a camera.”
The elegant mare, Fleur, knelt down in front of me wearing such a pretty, sweet smile; it could rival Fluttershy’s. I was smiling nervously and my whole body was shaking and sweating as she was looking at me. Keep it together, man.
“Well aren’t you a cute little thing,” she said.
She stood back up and walked off a little past her husband as she relaxed her muscles.
“You may take 3 pics if you wish; no more, no less.”
I quickly nodded my head and said, “Sure, okay!” After all, 3 photos are better than none.
As I was taking the few carfully examined shots of Mrs. Fleur’s majestic figure, Miss Finish, Miss Shores and Fancypants were all just watching from the side.
“Well then, seems like that little colt has taken a shine to my lovely wife,” said Fancypants, “In fact, one would think that he’s fallen for her.”
He had a good little chuckle form his own comment.
“Yeah,” said Miss Shores as she went along with the chuckling, “One would think.” 
After I took 3 photos Mrs. Fleur, she gave me a little sweet kiss on my forehead to encourage me to never give up my talent; but trust me, that was one thing that she didn’t have to worry about.
“Well, we’ll take our leave back into the crowd now,” said Mr. Fancypants as they started to walk out of the room, “Bring this show on home, old girl.”
“Don’t… call me old!” Miss Finish shouted as the elegant couple walked out.
It was quite nice doing a short photo shoot with Mrs. Fleur, but I still noticed that Miss Finish still seemed a bit stressed out; maybe my recent action didn’t help much.
“Um… Miss Finish, sorry about causing that awkward scene in front of you; it’s just that…”
Suddenly, her personal phone started to ring, “Not now, Featherveight; I must take zis!”
She activated her phone and began talking to somepony.
“Ello! Yes, zis ees she! Vhat?! You cannot be serious!”
Uh-oh, things seemed to start getting more serious suddenly.
“But… vhat am I supposed zo do now?! Ugh… very vell; send zem my reguards.”
Once she hung up her phone, she started to panic even more than she already was.
“Nein, nein, nein! Zis cannot be happening!”
“Keep yourself together, girl,” said Miss Shores suddenly, “What happened?”
“Eet’s terrible,” she shouted sadly, “My two models, Marigold and Solar, zey have come down vith… ze hay fever!” 
“Dang, how unfortunate,” Miss Shores responded.
I know what you’re thinking, that it’s kind of a bit ironic for us ponies to come down with an illness called hay fever… well, it’s not as humorous as you think.
“Maybe it won’t be too bad,” I said, “You do have your other models, right? You don’t have to show everything.”
“NO! All prepared outfits must be shown; and with Mrs. Fleur out zere, I, Photo Finish, have no choice! Not to mention that zose twin mares were ze perfect candidates for my final two pieces. I am ruined; ruined!”
Wow, I guess this was a huge deal to her. Suddenly, a great, wonderful, but sorta sneaky idea came to me… it was worth another shot.
“Hey you know; if you don’t want to use any one of your other models that haven’t tried on the bikini suits, may I suggest that maybe… you … and Miss Shores could do it?”
They both looked at me weirdly again seeing that I brought up this question again. However, now at the situation that Miss Finish was in, Miss Shores thought about it.
“Well… I suppose…”
“No, no,” Miss Finish said suddenly, “I couldn’t possibly do such a thing. It would be… too embarrassing. I could never pull it off.”
For somepony that was always fixed on success, she was being very doubtful; time to turn on my cute, convincing charm.
“Come on, you’re… very beautiful, Miss Finish, and I am giving you an idea that will give you a huge opportunity! You should go out there and strut your stuff, show off your glamorous appeal… and… and shake what your mother gave you!”
Whoa, did I just say that? Guess I was getting into the dramatics and really wanted Miss Finish’s show to be perfect for her; that or I just really wanted to see those two in those sexy bikini suits. Miss Finish looked a bit flustered as she was looking at her own body and then looking at the suits.
“Very convincing words, don’t you think,” said Miss Shores.
So what was their answer?
-----
Back on the runway, the last modelers showing swimsuit wear were walking off back stage, and Glamuor was nervous that Marigold and Solar hadn’t shown up yet.
“And now, l-last but not least…” 
Then somepony came to her from behind the curtains and whispered something in her ear.
“What, are you sure about this? Well… okay.”
She then turned back to the crowd and smiled nervously, “And now, posing in our special bikini swimwear, and I’m sure you’ll all be surprised…”
Oh boy, were they.
“Photo Finish, and Sapphire Shores!”
“Come on, Miss Shores,” said Miss Finish as they were preparing behind the curtain, “eet ees time zo vork… our magick!”
“You said it, sister!”
They both walked out in Miss Finish’s exclusive bikini swimwear… and holy celestia, did they look hot; smoking hot! I was already out readying my camera; I was finally seeing those two without all that clothing that was hiding most of their physiques! The whole crowd was silent for a few seconds, but then they broke the silence as they started to shout and applaud on how great they both looked; most of them rarely saw them in such exotic attire.
“I do say,” said Mr. Fancypants from within the crowd to his wife, “they never said that they were going to model; what a pleasant surprise!”
Fluer looked up and saw me smiling and snapping away on my camera.
I wonder whose idea for this was?” she said with a smirk.
“Zey love us, Miss Shores; zey really love us,” said Miss Finish in a happily relieved tone, “We must be much better at this than we zought! I truly feel like a star!”
“Was there any doubt?” Miss Shores responded, “It seems like that little colt’s idea saved your show, don’t you think?”
“Yes,” she said while flaunting a little in the outfit, “indeed he has.”
-----
That was a huge success; and yes, it was all thanks to yours truly. I saved Miss Finish’s show and got a wonderful show myself; a total win-win! I headed back to the backstage where they were to tell them how great they were; but when I got there…
“Wow, that was awesome, Miss… w-w-w-w-w-w-WHOA!”
Well, they were both kinda… well, cloth-less. I could see their whole body, I could see their beautiful rumps and cutiemark; it was all too much for me to handle at once. Why didn’t I see that coming?
“Ees zere a problem, little vone?” Miss Finish asked while looking at me awkwardly.
I just stood there trying to keep my composure, but how could I do that after what I can see right now.
“N-n-n-no mam. I just never seen… any of you… out of costume before.”
They both looked at each other weirdly wondering why I was being so jittery; however, I think Miss Shores knew exactly why I was acting this way… but she decided to let me have my moment. 
“Vell, nonetheless, you did help save my show;” Miss Finish said with a slight smile, “even though it wouldn’t seem like much zo some other ponies. Ees zere anyzing you vish zo receive as a revard zo… zank you?”
I could ask for anything from her; anything… you know, as long as it was illegal. But you know, they were out of the bikini swimsuits that they were modeling in; and who knows when I could see them like this ever again, let alone ever seeing them again period. I’m thinking naughty thoughts again, heh.
“Well… maybe a single shot of both of you… as a souvenir?”
Photo Finish looked shocked as she gave me a totally confused look over her glasses… I mean goggles.
“Vhat? Zat’s eet?”
“Well, yeah,” I responded, “You don’t mind right?”
Miss Finish looked over at Miss Shores who just smiled and shrugged her shoulders. Yeah, she knew what I wanted.
“Vell… okay, if zat’s vhat you vant.”
Luckily for me, I didn’t even need to ask them how to pose; it’s like they read my perverted mind… but they can’t, right. They faced the opposite direction from each other so that their pleasurable flanks were almost close, side-by-side… almost touching… sweet. Normally, I would take different angle shots, but this time, I was going to stick with this one single shot; especially since I already have a nice close-up rump shot of both of them from earlier.
“Alright, hold that pose…”
I angled carfully and zoomed in close enough; then I took the shot.
*Snap!*
“Awesome.”
After taking the shot, my eyes were widely beading while looking upon the preview picture of the majestic photo of those two. I was cheerfully smiling and my wings were flapping constantly. This was all soooooo worth it.
“You are a very… strange little colt,” said Miss Finish as she approached me.
“Thanks,” I said while bashfully blushing, “I get that a lot.”
“Do you have… a thing… of taking photos of mares?” asked Miss Shores while arching her eyebrow and smirking; she did remember what she saw on my camera earlier. 
“Don’t be silly; I take photos of fillies too… and others.”
I was never going to forget this experience and I’m sure that those two won’t forget this either. I can’t wait until I show my brother these photos; he’s going to be so jealous of his little brother.

	
		Chapter 3: The Ruler of Equestria



Heads-up! This chapter contains a whole family of OCs!

After Photo Finish and Sapphire Shores finished changing, I helped them clean up around the auditorium a bit. It was the least I could do for witnessing such a fine display of such sexy finesse! 
As I was helping, I suddenly realized what time it was and thought to myself, wasn’t there something that I was going to do? But then it hit me… oh snap! Princess Celestia, I was so into taking photos of all of the lovely mare models that I totally forgot about capturing the majestic flank of Princess Celestia! Since it was 4:00 in the afternoon, there was no time to waste; I had to go!
After saying my thanks to Miss Shores and Miss Finish and saying my farewells, I left the building and started to go towards the Canterlot Palace. I did however stop by a nearby drink store too cool off a little before continuing; after all who knew what unknown encounters I may come across in my quest for the royal booty; argh! Heh, okay I know, that was a terrible pun. 
I went on the same trotting path that I trotted on when I went to the Canterlot castle last time; only this time I went on forward with more confidence. I knew that with this royal pass that Princess Cadence gave to me, I would be able to get inside the castle without any interference from the royal guards. I could see them now, up ahead of me as I was approaching the stairway to the palace gates. They think that I don’t have any royal help with me this time… well they were in for a complete surprise.
“Hey, look who it is, sub captain,” said one of the Guards, “it’s that same little Pegasus who got in here earlier with Princess Cadence and Captain Shining.”
“Yeah, it is,” said the sub-captain feeling a bit amused, “the same one that blew that raspberry at me earlier. Let’s see if he can get in without the Princess.”
That poor deluded stallion, he thought he had me right in his hoof; time to ruin his mood.
“Halt right there, young colt,” he said as I arrived.
“Hello again, mister,” I said, “Can you tell me again on how I can get into the Canterlot palace, please?”
I looked at him being as innocent as I could look, and I was making him feel awkward.
“Um… well, y-you either have to have royal permission or have a royal pass… as I said to you earlier. So what are you going to do now?”
I just looked at him pretending to feel confused just to lengthen my enjoyment for the big moment. He was never going to see it coming.
“Oh, right; so I have to have one of those royal pass thingies, right?”
I quickly went into my bag and pulled out my key access to the inside of the palace.
“You mean… one of these!?”
I held that bad boy in the guard’s face just like that; bam! He did know what hit him!
“Yeah, that’s right! I got a pass! And I got it from Cadence, the lovely wedded princess! You really looked like you were ready to shoo me away because of earlier, right? I don’t think so!”
I think I continued to do a little dance in front of the guards while waving the pass in the sub-captain’s smug little snout. I’m sure he really wanted to do something to me, but I’m sure he wouldn’t get promoted any higher by hurting me. After a minute or two, I finally stopped and stood up straight in front of the totally embarrassed Sub-Captain with a prideful smile.
“Well, Mister Guard, I have a pass; so what do you say?”
The other guards looked at their Sub-Captain feeling a little worried seeing that his eye was twitching and he was stammering; but being the role that he was, he just calmed down, took a deep breath, and tried to look at me with a straight face.
“You… y-y-you… may proceed.”
Then he and the other’s stepped out of the way so that I could go through.
“Yeah, that’s what I wanted to hear,” I said while passing by them, “You guys all have a nice afternoon/ evening; especially you… Sub-Captain!”
That was worth every moment, believe it! I held my camera with pride and smiled with confidence as I walked up the steps and made my way to the entrance. This was it, I was finally going to get what I originally wanted; a 100% certified photo of Celestia’s celestial flank! I just hope that any guard that notices doesn’t take my actions as an act to assassinate the Princess or something.
“Wow, sir. I think that little colt just got the best of you… again. You must feel really embarrassed right now.” 
“Just be quiet, solider and get back in line.”
-----
Oh man, taunting that Sub-Captain guard was one of the most amusing moments that I had that day. The other guards were okay in my book, but he especially was very fun to play with; I was messing with his mind.*Sigh*
Anyway, I was finally inside the palace again; but it wasn’t that hard the second time anyway. Even though I was already in here once, I was still blown away by the interior makings inside it. All of those beautiful glass windows with such beautiful, and colorful patterns… it was all so mesmerizing. But… I shouldn’t get myself distracted; I came back here for one reason and one reason only… to have a photo shoot with Princess Celestia.
“Featherweight; is that you, Featherweight?!”
Wait, what was that? I heard somepony call out to me. I’m not starting to hear things in my head, am I?
Well thankfully I wasn’t because up ahead in front of me I saw two other ponies looking at me. I think they were both fillies and they were both dressed in some fancy, elegant garments.  But… one of them looked familiar.
“Look, sis, it is him! It’s the little colt that I told you about! Come on, you can meet him now!” 
Suddenly, they were both galloping towards me at full speed. Oh dear, I was suddenly being overwhelmed with female pony love! Both of them came to a halt as they came upon me. One of them was a Pegasus and actually wasn’t mainly a filly but more like an older filly going into her teenage years. I could tell that her coat was light blue and her fancy mane-do that was a nice fuchsia shade was flowing down the sides of her face.
“Oh wow, he’s so cute!” the older filly cooed at me.
I suddenly felt my wings flapping without me commanding them and I just sat there with wide eyes and blushing. Just then, the other filly that was younger came beside me and smiled. Why in Equestria was she looking at me like that?
“Hi, Featherweight,” she said, “We meet again.”
Wait, again? But then it finally hit me; it was her, the young filly that I ran into on the Canterlot streets this past morning, Dew Drop! I guess I didn’t recognize her right away because she was in that fancy garb. I could still see some of her aqua-green coat on her flank that was obviously sticking out of her dress; and her blonde mane was made into a cute little braid. It was very becoming of her.
“Y-yeah… that we have,” I responded nervously to her comment.
She put her hoof around me and gained my attention to the older filly.
“This is my older sister, Rain Drop; isn’t she pretty?”
“Um… Um… yeah. Yeah, she is.” 
Oh dear Celestia, if this is a dream, don’t wake me up.
“Dew Drop told me all about you,” said Rain Drop, “and I gotta say… you’re a naughty little colt.”
Yes, yes I am. Wait, does this older filly know about my pastime too? I guess Dew Drop told her, but she doesn’t seem upset.
“Well… I guess you got me.”
“I really admire your passion in capturing photo shots of fillies and mares showing off their bodies… mainly their flanks. You even captured on of my sister’s flank, haven’t you?”
She was looking at me all suspicious like; I wasn’t going to fool her though because my blushing got even brighter and my wings were flapping even faster, but I wasn’t worried. However, could such an elegant young filly be fine with what I do?
“See, sis,” said Dew Drop excitedly, “I told you; I told you that he was a flank kind of colt!”
It’s true, I am a flank kind of colt; any pony who knows about my pervious fetish would be stupid not to think so. Rain Drop suddenly saw me trying to eye her flank that was partially tilted in my view and smirked as she tilted it even more so I could see all of it and her beautiful cutiemark of 3 rain droplets.
“So let me guess, you want to take photos of me now that that you’ve met me?”
I froze and looked at her and… I think I stopped breathing for a second. However, I stumbled over my hooves and that caused me to breathe again as I nervously said…
“W-well… if you want me too… I could.”
“Aw he’s so cute when he’s all blushy,” said Rain Drop; thank Celestia of my innocent cute looks.
Suddenly, I shook myself out of my dazed state as something came to me.
“Wait a minute, I wondering, what are you girls doing here anyway?”
“Oh, we’re here with our family,” Dew Drop responded, “We’re having dinner with the Princess.”
Wait… they were here… with their family… doing wha!?
“The Princess?! Princess Celestia?!”
“Yep, that’s the one! It’s because mommy and daddy became good friends to her when they used to work with her during some tough times back then. Oh wait, they still do; silly me.”
This was definitely interesting news to me; their family must’ve been very important if they were not Royal but was able to have something like a dinner with the Princess.
“Wow, you didn’t inform me of this last time.”
“Didn’t have time;” Dew responded, “but you know now!”
Just when I was actually getting ready to suggest a photo shoot with these two, because I really wanted to… really bad, an older sounding voice called out to the two sisters… and it was not a filly… or a mare.
“Dew Drop, Rain Drop, Mother and Father are ready for us to come to dinner.” 
It was a stallion, a tall gray-blue Pegasus with a well combed mane of black. His appearance seemed more serious and nonchalant than his beautiful sisters. Well I’m assuming that they’re his sisters since he mention mother and father in his sentence.
“We’re coming, Brother,” said Rain Drop, “Say Featherweight, you can come with us; it’ll be fun!”
Why not, I was feeling a little hungry and by doing this I could get closer to Celestia and I can finally get what I wanted. But suddenly, I found that their brother was looking at me upon hearing my name.
“Featherweight; who’s… wait a minute; is that the little colt who takes photos of mares and fillies for his amusement?”
Uh-oh, this doesn’t look good. The two sisters looked over at me and shrugged.
“I didn’t tell him,” said Dew Drop.
“Me neither,” said Rain Drop.
I wonder how this pony found out about me.
“Well, Dew Drop,” said the stallion, “did you not think that I overheard you tell Rain Drop about him?”
“You dropped in on our conversation!?” shouted Dew Drop, “That’s not cool, brother!”
Whoa, awkward sibling rivalry moment. My Brother and I have had a couple of fights and arguments, with most of them won by him; I’ve never realized just how serious these moments could be. The young stallion walked over to me and scowled down at me and my precious camera.
“My name is Cyclone; I’m their big brother and I will do anything to protect them from other ponies unworthy of their time… especially somepony who takes a photo shot of my sister’s flank. A pony like that is nothing but a pervert.”
“Cyclone, cut it out;” shouted Rain Drop, “he means no harm!”
“Yeah, quit harassing him;” shouted Dew Drop, “you’re just being mean!”
He was being mean… and rude too. So I enjoy what I do, so what? If the ladies allow me to have my way with my camera, then it’s no problem. I looked up straight back at him in the eyes and admitted everything to him.
“Mister Cyclone, you’re right; I am a pervert and I’m proud of it! I love taking flank shots of mares and fillies. But you know what; I bet I’m much more of a gentlepony than you.”
That’s right; I just said that to his face, and what?! He was being a little too straight forward to my actions, so I was just setting him straight.
“Oooooooh, you tell him, Featherweight,” shouted Dew Drop.
Cyclone bent down and placed his face right front of mine and was glaring right in my eyes trying to put fear in my body, but I didn’t move a muscle.
“Watch what you say to me, young colt, or you’ll regret it.”
“Try me,” I responded with a smirk on my face.
Suddenly, right at that moment, we heard somepony approaching us.
“Hey, you guys.”
All of our attention turned to the direction of the voice and we saw Cadence, Princess Cadence. She couldn’t have come at a better time.
“Hey, Cadence,” said Dew Drop as she went over to her and hugged her. 	
Cadence then noticed my presence amongst the siblings.
“Oh, hello again, Featherweight; you’re finally back.”
“Yeah,” I responded while partially looking back at Cyclone and his smug face, “just speaking with a couple of new friends.”
“Are you okay, Cylclone,” said Cadence as she noticed his scowlish expression, “You look a bit miffed.”
Cyclone straightened up his face and quietly walked his way in front of her and was trying an attempt to rat me out; but something tells me that he’s going to fail.
“Pardon me, Princess; but are you even aware of this little colt and his obsession of taking flank-shot photos of ponies like my sisters? If you’re not careful, he’ll try and take a photo of yours too.”  
Cadence just chuckled to herself from hearing what that downer Pegasus was saying, “Yes, I am quite aware. Foals today have the strangest hobbies these days.” 	
She looked over to me and snuck a little wink at me; and of course, I winked back. I guess she knew what I was doing with her earlier after all.
“Aren’t you going to do something about this?!” Cyclone yelled.
“Oh Cyclone, stop being such a spoilsport. Come Featherweight, why don’t you join us for a little grub.”
“I would love to, Princess,” I answered excitedly.
As she walked on ahead, Cyclone’s sisters and I walked by him, and then we all quickly turned around and blew a huge raspberry sound at him; he looked so insulted and made his fur stand on end. We all chuckled together as we continued on down the hall towards to where the food was.
“Of all the nerve…” he thought to himself as he scowled at us… especially me, “I am watching you , perverted little colt.”
Right; and I’ll be watching him watching me.
-----
Everypony in this castle was so sweet and so nice; aside from the guards and that snooty Pegasus walking behind me. I mean seriously; it’s like he’s keeping an eye on my every move. If one pony didn’t know any better, they’d think that he was into me and was just jealous of me being into his sisters and not him; not happening, Romeo.
Anyway, I just ignored him as I was walking in between both Dew Drop and Rain Drop; taking a little peak at their lovely flanks to enjoy myself… and to make their brother upset. We kept on walking along until we came to the place of the palace that I was hoping for… the throne room! Well, I was actually expecting a dining hall or something, but this works too.
There was a good-sized table in the middle of the room and I noticed the number of chairs; there was quite a good bit, but was it enough? Well to see, I just sat there surveying my surroundings in the throne room while the siblings sat at the table. The giant chair at the end of the table was obviously for Celestia; a giant chair for a giant rump. I soon saw the two parents show up too, and then Princess Cadence. It was all such a lovely sight. Then… I saw it; one last single empty chair at the table right beside Miss Cadence. At first, I thought it was saved for Shining Armor since I didn’t see him yet.
“Excuse me, Miss Cadence,” I asked her, “where’s Shining Armor?”
She looked down at me with such a kind smile, “I’m afraid he’s not coming; he’s a bit busy with his usual duties as the Captain of the Royal Guard. You can sit here though; I don’t mind.”
Oh whatever magical sources of my sweet, lucky fate… thank you! I got to sit beside Princess Cadence and that cute little filly, Dew Drop. She just gave me a nice little kiss to welcome me to the table and her family. Her parents saw me and deemed me to be a nice, well-behaved little colt; I wonder what little filly was responsible in making them think that? Well… I am a nice and well-behaved little colt… on the inside.
“You should be very lucky to be a guest at this dinner, Featherweight,” said Dew Drop, “Doing this sorta of thing is pretty normal for a rich pony family like mines; but, I think that you’re all the richness I need.”
“Whoa, hold up!” I whispered to her suddenly, “what do you mean by that; your parents are watching!”
“What are you talking about; I was just saying that as in treasuring a friend… you know… friendship is more valuable than riches.”
She then gave me a little wink after saying that; I believe I knew what she did there, but I was just trying to keep it cool… especially with the uppity brother watching close by.  A few more minutes went by before… she finally came in. Princess Celestia, in all of her shinning royal glory!
“Good afternoon, everypony,” she greeted, “I’m very greatful that we were able to come together for a little down time to conversate with each other.”
Just then, I heard the mother of Dew and Rain spoke, “My husband and I are glad that that you were able to have us, your Highness.”
“Of course; we are such good, reliable fiends after all.”
It sure did seemed that they knew each other very well; it takes some real good relations to hang out with the Princess so much. But suddenly, a cold chill went down my spine when I saw that she noticed my presence.
“By the way, it seems that we have another little guest with us today,” she said while smiling at me.
Oh dear; oh dear. Princess Celestia sees me; she’s looking right at me! What do I say; what do I say?
“H-h-h-h-h-hi… P-Princess Celes-s-stia,” I said nervously, “It’s… s-so great to see you up close and personal.” I suddenly started to gain more courage to speak to her, “I just met Dew Drop and Rain Drop recently; oh… and Cyclone too. But don’t worry, I won’t bite.”
Dew, Rain and Cadence chuckled at my little humorous approach and the parents were looking at me feeling quite curiously. Cyclone however, he was wondering why I was acting so straightforward to the Princess… well, the other Princess.
Celestia looked down at me and chuckled herself, “So let me guess, you’re Featherweight, right?”
I suddenly gasped and quickly responded, “Y-y-es m’am… your… your highness!”
“You live in Ponyville and your cutiemark represents your talent of making great reports and your passion for photo taking.”
No way; I knew that she is supposed to know all about her subjects, but she got me down in very good detail. Wow, most impressive.
“Wait; how do you know all that!?” I asked.
“Well, I do need to learn all about most of my subjects,” she said with a humorous smile, “But… this time, my Niece here told me about you and how you spent some time with her and her husband.”
Well that would explain how she knew so much about me and my talent. This was my first and maybe only chance to have a photo shoot with her; but how do approach to her about it?
“Well then; let us eat.”
-----
Time went by and I was actually glad for coming; not just because I got to meet Princess Celestia, but because I was spending some quality time with some new friends. If only Mom and Dad could see me now.
Dew Drop’s parent’s got to know more about myself from me and I got to learn more about them and their friendship history with Celestia. I also did get in a few conversations with the Princess, but I still couldn’t find the courage to ask her of the favor I wanted… and time was running out!
By the time everypony had finished with everything and was planning to part ways, Celestia suddenly decided to make an announcement.
“Well, I’m sure everypony has felt satisfied of this wonderful meal; but before we part ways, how about giving a little entertainment for our special little guest.”
Suddenly, my body froze and everypony was all looking at me. I began to sweat and I looked up at Celestia smiling nervously
“What; a-a-are you talking about… me?”
“Well, you did come here for a reason, didn’t you?”
Oh crap, does she know? She is all powerful, but is she all-knowing too?
“Um, y-yeah; ma… aybe?”
“He wants to take pictures of you!” Dew Drop suddenly shouted out.
I mean she just shouted that out just like that; what was she thinking?! I looked at her like she lost her mind!
“What;” she said, “You weren’t saying it yet, so I did.”
Celestia smiled and had a little laugh, “Don’t worry, Featherweight, I had a feeling you wanted to take some pictures here; seeing that you had a cute little camera around your neck and a little bag on your back filled with film I’m sure.  But, is it true that you want to take pictures of me especially?”
The cat was out of the bag now and I didn’t want to lie to the Princess. I like Dew Drop and everything, but that was a little uncalled for.
“Well, I do love to… t-take photos of ponies;” I said while semi-blushing, “especially… f-f-fillies and… mares.”
Celestia then arched her eyebrow feeling rather curious, “Is that so? It seems you have quite the hobby.”
“He sure does!” shouted Dew Drop while bouncing up and down, “My friend, Twist, from Ponyville told me all about him!”
Suddenly, her mother looked upon me and smiled, “”Well, he does seem like quite the little gentlecolt, something that our stallion son should improve upon.”
Poor Cyclone felt quite insulted, “What?!”
He was watching the conversation the whole time and was feeling quite pleased to see that I might have been busted, but the outcome was becoming what he was not expecting. Aww, what’s the matter, Cyclone, things not going your way?
“Well, thanks for the compliment,” I said while smirking and scratching the back of my head, “I guess I should be flattered.”
Suddenly, the father had an interesting idea, ”You know what? Now that I think about it, we haven’t even taken our family photo for this year; how would you like to do the honors?”
My eyes suddenly lit up with both shock and excitement as I stood there totally speechless… well not totally.
“What?! R-r-really?! You actually will let me do that?!” 
“Well of course,” said the father, “we insist. What do you think my dear?”
“Well, if he’s as good as our youngest daughter says he is, then why not give him a try? It might be good for his talent.”
This was awesome! This was a perfect opportunity to work on my family shot skills, and maybe I can get a separate photo shoot of the daughters and their beautiful, fancy bods. The parents were up to it, Dew and Rain thought it was a good idea, and Celestia and Cadence approved. However, Cyclone wasn’t, and he planned to stop me right here and now.
“You can’t be serious, Mother and Father! You want a little colt to take our family photos?! He might have the mark, but that doesn’t make him a professional yet!”
“Cyclone, mind your manners and set an example for your sisters!” said the Mother, “What has gotten into you? Do you have some kind of issues against this colt?”
Cyclone suddenly backed up and bowed on the ground, “I’m… sorry for speaking out like; please forgive me. But… this colt, he’s not just a photographer, he’s… and forgive me for saying this… he’s a… a pervert! He’s a… a perv-tographer!”
A pervtographer? Wow; what a professional choice of words. Although, I still found it rather ingenious.	
“A pervert,” said the Mother, “this little colt? Now that just sounds ludicrous.”
With the two daughters on my side, they both said, “Yeah, we thought so too.”
“Don’t believe them,” Cyclone replied, “I overheard these two talking about how this colt likes to take photo shots of the flanks of fillies and mares and their cutiemarks! He also likes to take photos of them posing all kinky and stuff! Letting him do these shoots will only allow him to do this to my sisters and possibly Celestia as well! If you ask me, I think he…”
“That’s enough!” said Celestia, “Featherweight is our guest and should not be spoken of in such a way!”
I decided to say something just to have a little fun with Cyclone’s head; I was beginning to enjoy his sudden ranting.
“Don’t worry about it; it’s fine. He is partially right.”
“He is?” said Celestia.
“Partially?!” Cyclone retorted.
Dew, and Rain were wondering if I was going to blab out everything in front of the Princess and their parents; and I was… for the most part.
“Yeah, I do love to capture photos of the flanks of fillies and mares, but it’s so I can admire the cutiemarks that’s on them.” Then I started to get a bit dramatic, “They make us who we are and I love to admire every one of them and their meaning! Being a future writer/photographer, I sometimes have to capture the simplest of things to gain such photogenic beauty. What I do is art… but only if done the right way.”
They all looked at me with astonished eyes and they felt very impressed with my little explanation speech. Dew and Rain were tearing from my wonderful performance.
“Wow, that sounded so beautiful,” said Dew Drop.
“Very much so,” said Rain Drop.	
The mother was also pretty impressed, “He’s definitely pretty smart for his age.”
“Indeed,” the father responded.
Cyclone suddenly felt very infuriated inside, “Oh, you have got to be kidding me.”
“To be honest,” stated Celestia, “I never would’ve thought of that; but you do make an impressive statement. Let’s just see how good you really are.”
You know what that means, right? I was in; it took sometime but it was all worth the wait! I shook my head and made a salute to her. 
“Y-You got it… your highness!”
This was great; not only was I going to finally get photo shoot with Celestia, but I would also get a shot with Dew and Rain. D-don’t get me wrong; everything that I said to them about being a photographer… I really meant it all. So what’s wrong with enjoying some little perks that come with the hobby?
We didn’t go anywhere else in the palace; Celestia allowed my photo shoot to take place right there in the throne room. With Cyclone deciding to cooperate for now, I waited as the family got into their positions. Dew and Rain were obviously in the front, Cyclone was in the middle behind them, and the parents were in the back behind all of them. Well, they did say that they did this every year, so I didn’t have to tell them how to position themselves.
“Make sure to take some good pictures, young boy,” stated the mother.
“You got it!” 
And that I did; I was enjoying myself picking some good angles to shoot. Complete frontal, and some to the sides. I took about 3 shots for each angle, and they were all magnificent!
The show continued on as I took some separate pictures of the parents, and then the siblings. But then after that, Cyclone suggested that I take separate photos of him if I didn’t mind taking any type of photo; and he flashed me an arrogant smirk. Of course I didn’t let it bother me and I really didn’t mind doing separate photos of him despite who he is.
“Wow, he definitely makes it look so easy,” said Celestia.
Cadence smiled and nodded, “He’s a born natural.”
Once that was out of the way, it was finally time for what I waiting for; taking separate photos of the two daughters.
“And now for the two lovely ladies,” I said while presenting a little bow.  
Dew and Rain both giggled at my generous comment, and Cyclone just glared at me spouting a lowly growl.
“Hey, Rain Drop,” said Dew Drop, “I know something perfect to do for our shot!”
“I wonder if it’s the same thing I’m thinking of; is it?” asked Rain Drop.
“Oh, I think so.”
Those two had something special to do for their shot, did they? Well, who am I to argue.
“So what did you two have in mind?” I asked
“Hey Mom,” said Dew, “you remember that time when that pony named Filthy Rich visited here in Canterlot with his daughter and his daughter’s friend?”
“Oh yes; Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon, right? They were nice, but a little pompous.”
“Yeah, they shared this little thing that they do all the time! Let’s show Featherweight, sister!”
“Sure!”
What thing were they talking about anyway? Wait… Tiara and Silver Spoon? Could it be…
“Bump, Bump! Sugar lump, rump!”
N-n-n-no way, it was! It was that same routine that those other two would do sometimes. I never really mind to see it though; I’d just sit there and watch when their rumps bump into against each other. I really did like that part. However, despite the original ones who made it, Dew and Rain did it better in my eyes.
“Impressive,” I responded, “Why don’t we get a shot of each pose in that routine.”
They both nodded and said together, “Neat idea!”
The parents were both really impressed to see their two daughters bonding with a new generous friend; but Cyclone knew what I was doing, he just wished that he could do something about it.
They got into position… and so did I. First it was the two hoof bump…
“Bump,” *Flash* “Bump!” *Flash*
Then the spin-around rear-knee knock…
“Sugar lump…” *Flash*
And then, my all-time favorite part… the rump bump.
“…rump!” *Flash*
Man that was perfect, just perfect!  Somehow I just loved the way their rumps jiggled a bit when their rumps touched. Plus, I knew that just for me, they were looking my way with little low-eyed looks when they did it; it looked so mesmerizing. Since they stood there for some seconds, I had the pleasure to take a few more photos of them like this; including a nice close-up shot of their beautiful little flanks… with their cutiemarks of course.
“Don’t tell me you can’t see it,” said Cyclone to his parents, “I mean look at him; he’s obviously being perverted towards them!”
“Just let it go, son,” said the mother, “Whether he was a pervert or not, he is pretty good at what he does; and he’ll only get better.”
Cyclone could not believe this; even after what just happened, they didn’t believe him. Heh, but maybe this should teach him a lesson about sneaking into other pony’s conversations and tattle-telling on his sisters. 
“Thanks a lot, Featherweight!” both fillies said to me.
“No problem, girls,” I replied in a generous manner, “but are you sure Tiara and Silver Spoon won’t hate you two for showing off their thing?”
“Don’t worry about it,” said Dew Drop, “If anything they be pleased that we showed off their thing as long as we acknowledge that it’s their thing.”
“Well, this has been quite a marvelous time,” said the father, “but I’m afraid we have to be going. It has been a pleasure meeting you Featherweight. Do you suppose that we could come to your town to purchase our photos?”
Oh my, being paid for my photo taking? I know I’ve been letting others keep theirs for free, but this was a rich family and this could be the start of something for me. Plus, to see Dew and Rain again in my own town, that’s worth more than anything.
“That would be wonderful!” I replied excitedly, “It’ll definitely save me the postage!”
“Very well; we’ll see you again in 4 days then?”
“4 days it is then,” I agreed.
They greeted their goodbyes to the Princess and then to me as they wished me luck on my successful future life.
“See ya again soon, Featherweight!” Dew and Rain both shouted out to me as they walked off; and I noticed that they winked at me as well… such flirters.
“Look forward to it!”
Then I noticed the last one headed out the room was Cyclone who was still glaring at me and giving me a threatening eye. I wasn’t scared though; I just threw him a smirk and said to him…
“Look forward to seeing you again as well… Cyclone!”
He just scoffed and walked out from my sight. He was very amusing; almost amusing as that certain guard outside the palace. I look forward to teasing him about his sisters again.
“Cadence,” said Celestia suddenly, “why don’t you walk the family the rest of the way out?”
“Sure, I can do that.”
“Oh, and tell your husband that he can take the night off as well and spend time with you.”
Suddenly, Cadence gasped out of shock and blushed very brightly. She was felt quite grateful for her Aunt, “Oh, o-o-oh; sure! Th-th-thank you!”
Wow, that was a very excited reaction if I ever did see one. As she ran off towards the family, I just thought… I wonder what she and Shining Armor were going to do tonight; rawr.
Suddenly, as I was standing there, I heard Celestia call out to me, “May I speak with you for a second, Featherweight?”
I quickly turned around and faced her to answer, “”Yes, your highness? Can I take photo of you now?”
“Not so fast,” she said as she held out her hoof in front of me, “I want to know something first.”
“Um, s-s-sure.”
Where was this going? I was hoping it wouldn’t turn out to be the worst possible thing to come up at this point.
“Featherweight, you have a little fetish problem, don’t you?”
Dang it, I hate it when I’m right sometimes. I think she was coming onto me and knew what I was up too. Of course I tried to pretend to be clueless, but I freaked out too much.
“What; me?! I-I-I-I-I don’t know wh-what you’re t-t-talking about!”
“I think you do,” Celestia responded with a semi-serious expression on her face, “I believe it was quite obvious about your reason of doing what you’ve done. Your time with Cadence, how interested you were into those two fillies, and I believe I heard of a young colt who was seen taking photo shots at a fashion show earlier today.”
Im… p-possible! She knew about everything that I did today and knew about why I did it. I knew she was all-powerful, but was she all-knowing too? But in any case, she knew about my plan so there was no way that she was going to let me have a photo shoot with her now.
“So… you knew all along?”
“Yes, I did.”
“Okay, I get it: you got me. I guess I’ll just show myself out.”
I started to head out with my head down feeling sort of disappointed, but Celestia wasn’t done with me yet.
“Well hold on now; I didn’t say you had to leave.”
I suddenly stopped and held my head back up and looked back at Celestia feeling very curious, “Huh?”
“It’s okay to have a little fetish such as yours. It only matters of how you handle it, and I think you handle it quite well. Just be careful of how you do it and who you do it with. After all, it was pretty bold of you to try me.” 
Princess Celestia was very wise and she was making my… little problem seem like something that’s not really bad but just something that I shouldn’t let take over me completely. I think she was actually going to let me do a photo shoot with her even though she knew why I originally wanted to do it.
“So… you won’t mind?”
“Of course not,” Celestia responded with a smile, “Just don’t expect any… sensual poses from me.”
Well, that works for me; any photos of Celestia are doable I guess. But you know, knowing now exactly what I was planning against her, I felt a little guilty like I was doing some kind of treason against her.
However, as Celestia got into her usual crouching sitting pose while holding her head high, it’s like she was expecting something. Oh right, me and my camera. Her tail wasn’t up or anything but I still had a clear-view of her marvelous cutiemark of the celestial sun.
“Well, there you go,” she said to me, “don’t take too long, okay?”
Well, I’m finally doing it; I’m finally getting my shot of Celestia’s ru… um, cutiemark. Well there was no doubt about it; it was definitely beautiful to look at.
*Flash*
In truth, I only took two Photos of Celestia; one close-up of her flank, and then one of her just sitting there… you know, looking all majestic and stuff. After that, I just decided to stop; I don’t know why, but I just had to make that decision. Maybe Celestia had a certain point in what she said to me.
“Have I satisfied your private needs?” said Celestia.
“Yeah, I th-think so;” I responded, “but now I feel sorry for trying to trick you.”
Celestia chuckled as she got up and gave me a little rub on my head, “No need to be, little one; although, if you truly think that you may need a little help with your addiction, perhaps you should talk to your parents about it and stop trying to hide it from them. That is, unless they know about it already.”
Well, why not; maybe she’s right. I know that I’ve been enjoying myself all this time, but maybe it was time that my parents knew about my little secret pastime.
“Maybe I will; thanks, Celestia.”
Just then, another pony walked into the throne room curious of what was going on. It was Celestia’s sister, Princess Luna!
“Are we… interrupting something?”
“Not really,” said Celestia with a smirk, “just having a little private photo shoot with this little colt.”
Luna saw me and I smiled nervously while slowly waving my hoof, “H-hi, Princess Luna.”
“Ahh, this one, Featherweight,” she said as she looked upon me, “Thy colt has had some interesting dreams recently for somepony his age.”
Oh yeah, I almost forgot that Luna is a dream walker; that means that she can walk inside other pony’s dreams. She obviously noticed mines, especially my recent ones. Um… we won’t talk about those right now though.
“It’s close time for nightfall;” stated Celestia to her sister, “care to give this colt a photo shoot of your own?”
Luna looked at me curiously, and I was looking at her… still smiling nervously and sweating, wondering what she would say.
“No thanks; we’re… not quite interested in such a thing.”
Aw man, I was hoping she was going to say yes; but maybe its better this way.
“Very well then,” said Celestia, “It’s becoming late, Featherweight, you should get going to where your parents.”
“Oh yeah, I guess I should,” I responded, “Thanks again for letting me spend time with you, Princess; and thanks for your little insight talk.”
She just smiled at me pleasantly, “The pleasure is all mine.”
Then I just looked over and smiled at Luna who was still standing there all nonchalant, “Nice to see you too, Princess Luna. Have fun ruling the night!” And then I took my leave from the throne room, and Luna came to the door and watched as I trotted off.
“Thou art… welcome?”
Celestia came from behind Luna to help watch me to make sure I got out safely. Heh, how sweet; having two beautiful princesses watching over you like some kind of guardian angel, it actually felt very good. But still, it was pretty disappointing that Luna passed up on having a photo shoot with me. Oh well… I guess having a photo shoot with one princess is good enough.

“It’s still too bad that you passed up on your own photo shoot; somepony like you could use an enjoyable downtime, and that little colt is quite talented.”
“Yes… we’re sure that he is.”



	
		Chapter 4: The Princess of the Night



	Well… that was that; I finally fulfilled my mission in capturing Celestia on photo. Although I just couldn’t get over why I didn’t go all over her like I mostly did to the other fillies and mares that I took a shot at. Oh well, at least I was brave enough to get only a couple photos of her; that’s better than nothing I suppose.
The sun was starting to set and it was beginning to get dark, so maybe I should start to head back to the hotel where my parents should be. I looked back at the Canterlot palace once more as I was walking away from it; I was definitely going to miss my moments here, and who knows… maybe I might come back sometime in the near future to reminisce on those times.
Unfortunately… or should I actually say fortunately, my day wasn’t about to end just yet. I was just walking along the sidewalk of one of the streets when all of a sudden… I heard a voice calling from nearby.
“PSST. Hey, little colt… over here.”
I froze in my path wondering if I was hearing things in my head; and hopefully I wasn’t. I quickly looked around me but no pony was looking at me; but then I happen to notice a shadow of a mare in a dark hidden corner behind me. She seemed to be smiling at me; but not the sweetish kind… but more of a mischievous and naughty kind. I looked around me to see if there were any other colts in her possible view, and wouldn’t you know it… I was the only colt in her view.
“A-are you… t-talking to me,” I asked the mare with a nervous smile.
“Of course I am,” she said sounding slightly sweet, “C’mere, I’m not going to hurt you.”
Whoa, whoa; red flag going up. This was obviously suspicious in many ways; after all, I’ve heard some weird stories about certain senile ponies snooping around in the dark… if you know what I mean. I wasn’t about to be a victim of one of those weirdoes… no matter how tempting.
“Why should I believe you?” I asked while taking a couple of steps back.
Suddenly, the shadowy mare stepped out from the dark corner and into whatever light was left from the setting sun. She was… actually very beautiful and her dark coat blended so well with her violet eyes. Plus, as much as I was observing her obvious sexy body, I realized that she was wearing some kind of armor that seemed a bit familiar to me.
She gave me a little smile and told me, “My name is Silver Dusk and I’m part of the royal guard; Luna’s division of course. I’m on a special assignment and I felt that your camera skills could come in handy right quick; care to help me?”
Well… she is a Royal Guard from Luna’s side; she wouldn’t have a reason to hurt me, right? Plus, she wants my help; my help! This could be a nice last minute thing to do before I turn in for the night; she is pretty good looking. Perhaps I’ll play along with this; and if I’m lucky, maybe she’ll care to help me.
“Um, sure;” I said, “but I can’t be out here for too much longer.”
The mare smirked and nodded and flapped her wings in a cheerful way, “Sounds reasonable to me, little cutie.”
“What?”
“Oh nothing.”
Weird… it may have felt a little skeptic, but she seemed harmless enough; as long as she didn’t try anything funny. So I went with her and I was walking beside her wondering about what her whole reason for needing me was.
“So… what is your assignment?” I asked questionably.
She looked down at me with a mischievous look that made me feel a bit uncomfortable and stated, “Retrieving you.”
“Say what?”
Suddenly, in the blink of an eye, she quickly rose over me like a bullet then suddenly swooped down and swiped me up into the air! It all happened so fast and I had no idea what was going on!
“Hey, where are you going with me?!” I yelled.
She looked down at me not saying much but said, “You’ll see.”
I knew it; I knew I shouldn’t have trusted this mare… no matter how sexy she is! She was taking me somewhere in such a hurry; I couldn’t tell where we were suddenly. Before I knew it, the mischievous mare swooped back down to the ground in an unknown location in some forest near the palace gardens… well, unknown to me anyway. She gently sat me down on the ground and then landed herself. Despite my position, I wasn’t afraid to speak my half-terrified mind.
“Whoa, whoa, whoa; what’s going on!? First you said that you weren’t going to hurt me, and then suddenly you grab me up in the air and bring me to this unknown place! No offense, but that was just a little too close for comfort!”
All Silver Dusk could do was chuckle at me while wearing that same little smirk on her face; it was really creeping me out.
“Aw, you’re really cute when you freak out like this.”
“Wh-why are you looking at me like that?” I questionably asked, “Wait a sec, y-y-you didn’t really bring me here so you could try and molest me or something, are you?!”
“Don’t be silly;” she said in an amused tone, “I would never do such a thing to you.” 
Then suddenly, she walked over to me with her tail waving in a seductive manner and came up to my face smiling slyly, “However, I might if you really want me to.”
“That is quite enough, Silver Dusk!” shouted a voice nearby, “Cease in trying to purposely seduceth thy young colt!”
Whoa, who was that?! I turned around to see who it was that told the perverted mare to step away from me. And to my surprise, it was Celestia’s sister, Princess Luna!
“Sorry about that, your highness,” said Silver Dusk while bowing to her princess and smirking, “but he was truly asking for it.”
Asking for what; I was literally freaking out from sudden adrenaline! Does she get off on that or something!? Anyway, Miss Luna couldn’t have come at a better time; a few more minutes and this mare guard of hers might have gotten away with doing some rather naughty things to me. I probably wouldn’t have hated it… but I’m not sure if I would’ve enjoyed it either.
“Hello again, Featherweight,” the Princess of the night said while approaching me, “Please excuse our head subordinate here; she can be rather… mischievous.”
“It’s true; I really am.”
Gee, what was the first clue; calling out to me from the shadows, or almost molesting me in the middle of the forest? I still couldn’t understand what was going on, and why was Princess Luna here? 
“So wh-what’s going on?” I asked, “I haven’t broken some kind of night law of staying out so late here by myself, have I? Please don’t punish me!”
“Calm thyself, little colt; thou art not in trouble.”
“I’m… I’m not? Then… why am I here?”
“Well…”
Miss Luna seemed to be suddenly acting a bit… shy. She was sorta looking to the side while not completely finishing her sentence; what was going on?
“Come on, Princess,” said Silver Dusk, “don’t be so shy; it’s bad for your image.”
“We… we apologize about our seldom act back in thy palace; the truth is… that we were watching the entire moment that thou were with our sister.”
Wow, she did; and the whole time me nor Celestia didn’t notice… or at least I didn’t notice.
“We may have said that we were not interested in something like your… silly little photo shoot, but…”
Okay, from what I heard Princess Luna still needs work to soften her voice, but she was being rather quiet with me. What in Equestria did she want?
“But what, Princess?”
“W-we do… wish to… pose… for you… if thou want to.”
Hold the phone; what did she just say? Did she just ask me to do a photo shoot with her? But wait… this doesn’t make any sense.
“But… but I don’t understand,” I clearly stated, “Why didn’t you just say yes at the palace when your sister asked you?”
“We did not wish to act so… unprofessionally in front of our sister; it’s a dignity thing.”
She has to be joking, right? She saw her own sister pose for me; sure it was more elegant than others but it was posing nonetheless, and she saw it. 
“Come on, Princess,” I said, “What’s so unprofessional about posing in front of the camera?”
“She thinks it makes her look silly,” said Silver Dusk while snickering.
“Silence, Silver Dusk!”
“What; you do.”
So that was it; she was just too embarrassed to do this sort of thing in front of Celestia. The way I see it, I can completely understand this. There are some things that I wouldn’t mind doing but I would not want to do them in front of my brother. What are those things you ask; none of your darn business!
“You don’t have to feel ashamed, Princess Luna; if you feel like expressing yourself in front of my camera, then who is stopping you?”
“This silly;” said Miss Luna as she was turning away from me, “asking a little colt permission to pose for thee because we want to… how do thou sayeth, let my mane down.”
“It’s not silly, your highness,” Silver Dusk responded, “I say express as much of yourself as you can. Besides… I can tell that this little colt really wants you to; don’t you, Featherweight?”
Did I; of course I did… but I didn’t say it right away.
“Oh, um… maybe.”
“Don’t try to fool us,” said Silver Dusk with a smirk, “Miss Luna here heard your entire conversation with her sister. It’s obvious that you want a shot of her royal flank; or should I say… a shot of her moon.”
Luna glared at subordinate again, “Thou is gliding on dangerous winds, Silver Dusk.”
“Come on, your highness… lighten up. You have to admit that was just a little funny.”
Luna then looked at me and was thinking of whether or not it would be right to pose in such a way in front of colt like me. But it didn’t take her too long to decide as she just chuckled to herself.
“Very well, Featherweight… we shall entertain thee with a performance of spectacular posing!” 
Well… she seemed to be so ecstatic all of a sudden. Although, something suddenly came to Silver Dusk’s mind.
“By the way, Featherweight, are you sure you can take pictures out here; it’s getting awfully dark out here.”
“No worries,” I said, “my camera here has a special feature called a flash. With it, I still take pictures even in the night.”
“Impressive,” stated Luna, “Technology is becoming more advanced today than we thought. So tell me, how shall we do this? Is there any particular pose that thou would recommend to be photogenic?”
Miss Luna, Princess of the night; she seemed to be more beautiful surrounded in darkness than she does in light. I could have so much fun with this; and I wonder if that mischievous mare would be interested to? If she does, I have to be on my guard.	
“Well Miss Luna, I know of a few interesting poses.”
“Are they… in any way… saucy?”
“Saucy?!” I panicked, “I didn’t say it had to be saucy, I was just saying that…”
“Featherweight, we have witnessed your dreams more times than you think. Does thou not think that we have not noticed your recent ones.”
“I guess I never thought of it that way, your highness; I guess you got me.”
Silver Dusk was giving me a little smirk saying that I was caught and there’s been no way out of me saying that I wasn’t; indeed she was right.
“Well… this first one I thought up of isn’t actually… saucy in a way. Just stand here in front of me and stand up straight with you r wings up and your head turned to the side pointing upwards. Then close your eyes and we have what I like to call… the loner!”
“The what?” Luna questioned.
“Oh I get it,” said Silver Dusk, “because it reminds him of how you felt when… you know… were alone… on the moon.”
Luna gave me a questionable glare, “Thou think that would be photogenic?”
“Well… yeah,” I said sheepishly, “I know that you don’t like to be reminded of that, but I thought that would capture the essence of how you felt during that period… even though it was sad. I would love to capture that on photo.”
“Seems pretty clever,” stated Silver Dusk.
“Very well, child,” said Luna.
She did exactly what I asked.
“Are thou satisfied with this?” she asked.
“That’s great, Princess! Hold it just like that!”
The special flash in my new camera worked wonders; it was taking some nice clear shots of Princess Luna in the dark as long as I was angling it right.
“Have any other ideas, little colt,” said Silver Dusk with a smirk; but as a surprise to her, I smirked back at her.
“Actually… I do,” I said with a mischievous gleam in my eye, “and it involves you too.”
“Ohh… does it now?”
I looked over at the beautiful Princess of the night and was ready to take any risk I was willing to take. I may have failed to fully capture Princess Celestia and all, but this was definitely the next big thing.	
“Hey Miss Luna,” I said, “Think you can lay down on your back with your hooves hunched up and… your tail flat down?”
Luna looked at me questionably; and I think I even made her blush again, “Very w-well, child; I’ll humor you.”
Luna did exactly what I asked her to do; she laid on her back with her little crowned hooves in the air. She looks like she’s ready for a belly rub, aw. And since her tail is down flat against the ground… gulp… I could see all of her flank. I didn’t say anything though; I just enjoyed the wonderful sight in front of me.
“Silver Dusk,” I said, “for a cute little photo, I want to see if you can lie down on top of Miss Luna.”
Silver Dusk gave me a mischievous smirk and then looked over at Luna, “Oh, I see where you’re going with this.” 
Miss Luna however, looked like she was quite unsure of this idea as Silver Dusk came over to her, “Wait, thou wouldn’t dare.”
Silver Dusk then proved her wrong as she took a giant leap and landed right on top of Luna. She then smiled all cheerfully-like and looked at me while wagging her tail… holy crap.
“How this, Featherweight?”
“Um… very good;” I responded, “just like I envisioned it.”
Luna was gasping a little from Silver Dusk landing on her; she looked at me and said, “We suddenly almost regret ever deciding to do this.”
“Aw, don’t say that, your highness,” said Silver Dusk as she smiled over at her Princess, “You find this to be rather enjoyable, right; I know I do.”   
“Don’t push it, Silver Dusk,” Miss Luna responded as she leered at her subordinate.
It was pretty amusing to see Luna bickering with Silver Dusk, but they were in such a perfect situation all thanks to me for some neat looking photos. Her majesty being held down by her subordinate looked pretty hot to me; and I was strangely drawn in by Silver Dusk waving her tail all sassy-like while smirking at me… weird.
Well, you know what happened next, snappin’ time! The very first picture I took was the sweet view of Luna’s underside… and I made sure that it was a very clear shot. Her subordinate noticed and chuckled at Luna.
“Hee, hee… he snapped a picture of your butt; how naughty of him.”
Luna did look humiliated, but there was a certain spark that I noticed in her eye. Maybe she was actually enjoying this and found it a bit kinky herself. Maybe… maybe she also had a secret fetish herself as well. I can’t be sure of that for certain, but it’s a nice hypothesis. And since she was quite a naughty pony herself, I went on and took a shoot Silver Dusk’s wiggling rump since she was flaunting it anyway; man that’s hot.
I amused myself and took a few more shots of those two like this; however, when Luna looked over at me, she didn’t seem to be annoyed at all. She was just watching me work my magic… well, my photogenic magic anyway. Once I was done, Silver dusk got up off of Miss Luna and Miss Luna got back up on her hooves. She gave me a little glare as I chuckled a bit from her reaction earlier.
“Hee, hee; you guys looked silly.”
“Is that so?’ questioned Miss Luna suspiciously.
“Well that was quite an amusing time,” said Silver Dusk, “don’t you think your highness?”
“Is there any other pose that thou had in mind that does not involve my subordinate laughing at my expense?” asked Luna being very cautious and aware of Silver’s naughty nature.
“Yeah, I do,” I responded cheerfully.
I remembered when I was taking some pretty tame shots of Celestia back at the palace; she was in such a majestic kneeling down pose. It was simple, but there was something about how she did it that just made it seem so… astonishing. Could her little sister pull off the same feat in my eyes?
“I was really fond of your sister when she got into her little kneeling  sitting pose during my photo shoot with her,” I told her while slightly blushing, “When she’s like that she look very pretty and… so majestic.”
Miss Luna looked at me weirdly, “Art thou serious?”
“Well… yeah; do you think that… you could pose like that… f-for me?”	
Luna sure did felt flattered about describing her and her sister very nicely in such a way; I was very polite in her eyes… despite how pervy I was.
“We… would love too.”
Like big sister, like little sister; once she got into the exact pose, she looked just like Celestia… except for… you know… the obvious differences. In the crouching position, she held her head up high just like her big sister does. Sure it wasn’t sexy or anything, but there was something about seeing them in that pose that was very photogenic.
“That’s… that’s wonderful, Miss Luna.”
Her dark, magical mane and tail were just out waving in the light wind, and was shimmering in the darkness. It was so beautiful; I had to take a photo of Miss Luna like this right now!
I took a good focus shot from certain angles to try and capture the true essence quality of her shimmering mane. And yes, I did take a shot of her flank too; you didn’t think that I wasn’t, were you? Well I didn’t; her cutiemark actually looked pretty cool. It represented what Cheerliee once taught us in class once, a solar eclipse. Well, the mark didn’t look like a full one, but it was still awesome for me to look at.
Silver Dusk was just on the sidelines watching me as I was taking photos of her princess; she was actually behaving herself… for now. I thought this night couldn’t get any better; but suddenly I noticed that Luna was starting to lower head down slowly and her eyes were closed. At first I thought that for some weird reason she accidentally fell asleep or something, but then I noticed that her horn started to glow.
“Hey Princess,” I said concernedly, “are you alright?”
Suddenly, she held her head back up and her opened eyes became blank and very bright; and her horn was making a beautiful dark glow. I heard all of these weird sounds around us as all of this was suddenly going on; I felt… a little frightened.
“Whoa! What the… what’s going on?!” I shouted.
“That’s what’s happening,” said Silver Dusk as she pointed my attention to the sky above us.
It was beautiful; the sky grew all the way dark and I could see the moon rising over the horizon! Miss Luna was raising the moon, and I was witnessing it firsthand! No way, I didn’t waste any more time; I took out my camera took as many photos of this spectacular moment that I could! Can you imagine how jealous many other photographers would be of me catching such a spectacle in photographic memory? Super, super jealous!
Once it was all done, the moon and stars were in full view and night had finally fallen upon the land. Luna got back to her original awaken state and took a huge breath of relief before looking over at me.
“We hope that our… little daily routine there hath not caused any problems with thou shots.”
“Absolutely not,” I shouted in excitement, “that was awesome! I never thought that I would witness you raising the moon; wait till I tell my parents and friends about this!”
“Does thou think… that we hath expressed ourselves perfectly?” she asked curiously.
“More than that, Miss Luna;” I responded, “That was an awesome photo shoot!”
I was smiling ever so joyously and my wings were flapping rapidly; but not because I was turned on or anything, but because I really enjoyed this moment with Miss Luna; it felt like such a rush! I don’t think I’ll ever witness something so glorious like this ever again… or at least I think so.
I suddenly heard Miss Luna chuckle a bit to herself, “Yes, well now that we think about it… we rather hath enjoyed ourselves as well. Perhaps Sister was right; this was some great down time before watching over the night… and we doeth again!”
Wow, she was really happy; perhaps it helped her to relax and mellow down before doing her nightly duty. Oh my gosh, I said… n-n-never mind; too easy.
It was dark now and I was about to request a ride back home, but then I suddenly felt Silver Dusk wrap her wing around me as she bent down to me smirking mischievously again.
“Say Featherweight, you don’t want to leave me out, do ya? Don’t you want some solo photos of just me… for you to remember me by?”
She was all up against me again and my whole body froze up again. My entire face blushed up as she walked past me and brushed her beautiful wavy tail across my face giving me a dirty look. Sweet mother of mercy; she was up to her old naughty tricks again.
“Well… do you… or do ya not?”
I was feeling a bit sleepy and ready to hit the hay, but that sudden gesture from Silver Dusk suddenly woke me up again; I was wide awake! I stared at her for maybe a few seconds as she was purposely seducing me with her body movements. She wasn’t afraid to show off what she has, and she knew that I did like what I was seeing.
“O-okay, sure… as l-long as y-you’re asking.”
Oh man, I ‘m thinking naughty things again; I’m thinking naughty things again. She’s a mare and I’m a colt, and this is not right; I should be the one perverting her, not the other way around.
“Oh, and if it’s okay with you,” she said wiggling her eyes, “you don’t need to direct me; I have a few nice poses of my own.” 
I had no problems with that, “O-oh… by all means, g-go ahead.”
Luna was nearby watching this going on and she gave her naughty subordinate a suspicious glare, “Be careful of what thou do around that little colt.”
“No worries, your highness,” Silver Dusk responded, “I’m just giving him what he obviously wants.”
What was she going to do; something very seductive no doubt? She turned around in front of me got down into a downward dog position… and she was stretching her flank up… r-r-real high. And she even brushed her tail to the side to give me a nice perfect view of her d-deee-licious rump. I had no words for how she was posing for me.
“Ready for my close up,” said Silver Dusk as she looked over at me and winked.
Princess Luna was suddenly worried about my well-being, “Silver Dusk!”
But I quickly held up my hoof in front of her letting her know to not interfere, “N-n-n-no, its okay… s-she’s… doing f-fine.”
This was all so wonderful; how often is it for a colt to run in with a naughty mare that won’t have any problems presenting herself for you… even if you were purposely trying not to touch. Starting right off the bat, the first thing that I immediately took a photo of was Silver’s fully exposed rump. Hey, it’s best that I enjoy it now while it’s just out there in my plain view.
As I was continuing to snap photos from different angles all around Silver’s beautiful curves, Princess Luna was becoming quite curious of something about me.
“Tell me… how did thou come to enjoyeth things like this?”
I chuckled awkwardly, “It’s quite funny, really.”
Silver Dusk suddenly got into another pose, “Here’s another one for you.”
She squatted down and laid on her belly; and then she got into a similar pose that Princess Cadence did for me with her hind legs up and waving them around all sassy-like while holding her head up with her forehooves. Not bad, but it did suit Cadence a bit better; but that didn’t matter, I continued to shoot photos of her while I continued my explanation to Miss Luna.
“It all started with taking photo of my classmates. They were mostly just fooling around and having fun, but the fillies had no idea of just how revealing that they were making themselves when posing; it was… kinda shocking… and awkward.”
Luna seemed to understand that situation as she nodded her head, “Well, young foals do intend to do some rather… unintentional things without them realizing it.”
“Yeah, well… that’s pretty much it,” I continued, “Ever since then I’ve been wanting more photos of them doing little sexy things unintentionally; but not just fillies, but mares too.”
“Ooh, so pervy as such a young age;” said Silver Dusk after hearing my explanation, “there should be a punishment for such naughty little colts… if you know what I mean.”
Oh dear sweet Celestia.
“There will be no such thing!” shouted Miss Luna.
“What, I’m just saying.”
Silver Dusk suddenly got back up and grabbed her spear staff on her back; she then sat in a neutral sitting position like she was on patrol posing with the spear. Wow, this pose was awfully tame for her to do for me; in fact, I think it was the only non-sensual action that she’s done this entire time.
I took more pictures of her in her guard-like stance while finished my explanation to Miss Luna, “Anyway, as much of a perv that I openly admit that I am, I don’t necessarily make the fillies or mares do any of this for me by force; as if I could anyway. But I’m starting to think; do I really want to continue doing this?”
Miss Luna suddenly walked up to me and told me in her most sincere voice tone she had, “That, young Featherweight, is a question that only thou can answer; if thou wish to continue to capture thy rumps and sexy poses from thy female subjects, then so be it. There is no law that says you can’t.”
Princess Luna was indeed wise just like her big sister; she somehow knew exactly what to say about my question.
“Well… no, I-I guess not.”
“But as our sister says, just be careful of how you go about doing it.”
I completely agreed, “Yeah, I got that loud and clear.”  
Suddenly at one point when I wasn’t looking, Silver Dusk came up from behind me and wrapped her hooves around me and held me very close to her. I became startled and I froze entirely not knowing what to do.
“Silver Dusk,” Miss Luna shouted, “hooves off the colt… now.”
“Don’t worry, your highness,” said Silver Dusk while holding me tight, “I’m not going to violate him.”
However, part of me was suddenly hopping that she was.
“By the way, could you do us a favor?”
She quickly grabbed my camera off my neck and threw it at Miss Luna… who did catch it with her magic.
“Do you think that you can take little Featherweight’s camera and take a nice photo of me holding him ever so tightly… that is, if he’s okay with it?”
Holy crap, holy crap, holy crap; she was holding me so close to her while gazing down at me. Although, I probably wouldn’t get another chance like this… so, I only did what was inevitable to me.
“Y-y-yeah… okay! Um… I mean, I-I’m fine with it.”
I couldn’t hide how much I was blushing from Silver Dusk as she was enjoying just how flustered I was feeling; she knew I loved every second of this.
“How on Equestria does thou work this thing?” said Miss Luna as she was looking all around my camera feeling completely puzzled.
Once I got out of my sudden daze, I told her, “Just face the stick out part towards us; there’s a button on the bottom facing you that you can use to zoom in and out. Then press the button on the very top right to take the picture. Did you get all that, Miss Luna?”
“W-we… believe so.”
Poor Miss Luna; sometimes she and technology today just don’t clash well sometimes.
“Don’t disappoint us, your highness,” teased Silver Dusk.
Luna just glared at her, “Don’t forget I can punish in any way I see fit.”
Oh, I would love to see that.
-----
After a few… awkward tries, Miss Luna finally got a hold of my camera’s concept and took a nice, decent picture of me; not bad for somepony’s first time using it.
“It came out quite nicely;” I said while looking on the screen of my camera, “nice job, Princess.”
“We were… quite happy to do it,” she said with a pleasant smile.
I was already free from Silver Dusk’s grip, but the feeling from her giant hug was still there radiating throughout my body.
“This time together was so much fun,” she said, “We should do this again soon… real soon.”
Oh dear.
“ I do believe it is time for me to do something that I think I should’ve done in the first place,” said Miss Luna as she was eyeing Silver Dusk, “Silver Dusk, thou art dismissed. Please return to the others on duty.”
*snickers* Duty.
“Aw, can’t I just hang out with this little cutie for a few more minutes?” Silver Dusk pleaded.
Well, as much as I wanted to be around this naughty mare some more, I was getting rather sleepy again; I mainly showed it as I stretched out my wings and opened my mouth to let out a huge yawn!
“It would seem like he’s very tired;” stated Miss Luna, “perhaps it’s past his bedtime. Am I right, Featherweight?”
I was suddenly looking at her with half-lidded eyes and drooping ears and I yawned again. I then slowly nodded my head as I was wiping the sleepiness out of my eyes. The way I was acting now, I bet I looked even cuter to Silver Dusk now.
“Now go,” commanded Luna to her subordinate.
“Oh, alright,” Silver Dusk pouted, “See you later, Feather-cutie; I wish you… sweet dreams.”
And with that, she flew off into the night sky out of sight.
“Honestly,” Luna sighed to herself, “why didn’t I just ask for help from one of other guards like Shadow Star or… Crimson Scar? Why on Equestria did I ask that slut of a subordinate?”
Sliver Dusk did remind me a little bit of another certain mare from my town; Berry Punch. She was mostly acting just like her when she’s drunk. The only frightening thing is… that Silver Dusk wasn’t drunk. I’m pretty sure she a good solider overall but I think that Miss Luna needs to keep an eye on her.
Luna looked over at me and saw me just lazily looking around staring into space. I guess my sleepiness was getting the best of me; I wasn’t all there.
“I’m guessing thou wish to have a ride back to town?” Miss Luna curiously asked me.
“That… *Yawn*… w-would be great,” I responded.
I then slowly flew onto Miss Luna’s back, and then she took off in the sky. During the short ride back to town, I wasn’t fully asleep… but I wasn’t fully awake either. But I could hear everything that she was saying to me on the way there.
“You know… Featherweight, thou did help us enjoy ourselves in having a little fun before my night shift; perhaps you would allow us to borrow your camera to do something for you.”
“What are… you going to… do with it?” I wondered.
Luna had a little smile on her face, “You’ll see.”
I was wondering what she meant, but I do trust her; so I let her borrow my camera, and I’m sure that she would return it to me in the morning.
Once we got back to the place my parents and I were staying at, we luckily ran into them just when they were about to go back in themselves. Princess Luna explained what was going and told them that they had nothing to worry about. She said that I had lots of fun and I was in safe hands at all times.
My Parents bowed down to her and thanked her for watching over me and for returning me safely. After all of that, she left and headed back towards Canterlot castle. Today was probably one of the best days of my entire life. I hung out with Princess Cadence and her husband, I witnessed a wonderful fashion show and met some famous ponies, I made a cute new friend and met her family, and I hung out with the mighty Princess Celestia and her sister! Let’s see any of my classmates do all of that in one day. 
My camera was filled with so many good memories both innocent and… quite naughty; so I was putting my complete faith in Miss Luna to keep them safe; I can go to sleep tonight knowing that I can completely trust Miss Luna. But I’m still thinking… what exactly was she planning to do with my camera anyways?
-----
Back inside the palace throne room…
“Ah, you’re back, Luna. Where have you been; having some fun with that little colt?”
*Sigh* “Of course thou has found out anyway… even though we were trying to hide it.”  
“You have nothing to worry or to be ashamed about, little sister; there is nothing wrong with having some senseless fun every once in a while.”
“Of course; but speaking of which, care to share a drink before my night shift?”
“Oh, of course… but, you never brought this up voluntarily before. What’s the occasion?”
‘Luna looks down at Featherweight’s camera under her wing and flashes a little smile’
“Oh… nothing in particular; we just wish to spend some extra time with our dear sister.”

	
		Epilogue: Mission Accomplished!



	*YAWN* Oh man, I really needed that good night’s sleep; especially after my whole adventure from yesterday. A new day was dawning, and the time for enjoyment was reset; but unfortunately for me it signified that it was time for me and my parents to head back to Ponyville. Oh Canterlot, dear sweet Canterlot, oh how I will miss you.
I tossed over the covers on my hotel bed and was about to get up and prepare for my department, but then I notice that there was something on the small table that was beside my bed.
“Huh, is that my…”
Yes it was; it was my camera, my sweet, glorious camera! I almost forgot that Miss Luna borrowed it so she could do something for me… but what exactly? However, along with my returned camera, there was a letter that was placed under it as well. I picked it up and started reading it; I was very good at reading.
Dear Featherweight,

Thanks again for your time last night. Unfortunately, our dear sister knew of everything that has happened. But despite that, we were quite successful in doing something for you. We hope you like what you find on thou photo device, and we wish you and thou parents safe travels back to Ponyville. Oh, and don’t ever quit on your talent and keep on doing what thou art doing.

Sincerely,
Princess Luna
It was a neat little letter, and the paper was a pretty light shade of violet. So, Miss Luna captured something on my camera for me… as I obviously guessed. But I wonder, exactly what did she take photos of for me anyway? I picked up my camera and looked through my recent photos, and when I saw what was on here… I shouted in joy.
“Oh sweet merciful Luna, Thank you!”
-----
The time was finally at hand and soon I was going to be going away from Canterlot until who knows when. But I have to admit my time here was quite enjoyable, and there were many good sights to see… yes, really good sights indeed. 
Me and my parents were at the train station all packed up and everything and their friend whose birthday was yesterday was there to see us off. I had a nice conversation with her and told her how much of a good time I had here yesterday. However, I was careful to not mention certain aspects of it because… I might get questioned.
I still can’t get over what I saw on my camera, it was awesome! How on earth could Luna capture such a moment? Anyway, I was continuing to wait for the train back to Ponyville with my parents when suddenly… I saw a familiar pony waving at me from nearby. After yesterday, I’d recognize that cute little face anywhere; it was Dew Drop, she came to see me off; aw, how sweet. I asked my parents if I could speak to my new friend, and they said yes but not to wander off anywhere where they couldn’t see me. What, of course not; why on earth would I do something like that?
I went over to her and gave her a nice little hug to greet her… being careful not to be tempted to do anything else.
“Hiya Featherweight;” she said to me, “I guess you’re going home now, huh?”
“Yeah, too bad though;” I responded, “I’d love to see some more of this awesome place.”
“So…” said Dew giving me a suspicious look, “how was your time with the princess?”
“Well… I did have some time with Celestia, but unfortunately my conscience hindered me from getting the exact kind of shots that I wanted of her.”
“Aww, you must be pretty disappointed,” Dew told me.
“Yeah, but fortunately I also got a chance to spend some time with Princess Luna as well!”
Dew’s jaw suddenly dropped and became quite surprised at my sudden accomplishment, “Oooh, lucky you! She must’ve been curious of what she was missing out on yesterday.”
“Yeah, she was;” I responded, “But not only that, last night she got me some extra pictures of… her sister for me!”
I held up my camera in an angle so that only Dew Drop and I could see the rotating pictures on it. She was quite surprised and a bit embarrassed to see this. The pictures consisted Celestia doing some weird things like dancing wildly in her own throne room, hitting on some of the guards with some flank movement (the guards look so flabbergasted), and a few other things. She even got some shots of what looked like Celestia singing in the shower. Wow, Luna definitely had my camera’s operation down, and she obviously knew what I wanted; I just didn’t think she would be this successful!
“Oh… my… how on Equestria do you think she was able to get her older sister to do that?” 
“Who cares;” I responded, “I scooooooooooooored! My only disappointment though is that I wasn’t there in person to see it myself.”
Suddenly, she became quite curious herself, “Can I see some of your other pictures that you took here yesterday?”
“Sure, knock yourself out.”
She went further into my picture collection on my camera and saw everything. The pictures of Cadence; my surprisingly well-captured photos of Photo Finish, Sapphire Shores and the other models; the random pics of other ponies in the town; and Princess Luna and… Silver Dusk… *shudders*. She liked them all, and she was quite surprised of just how well I really was with a camera.
“Wow; oh my gosh Featherweight,” she said while slightly blushing and smirking at me, “You really are very naughty.”
“Yeah, I know,” I said proudly.
Suddenly, another question came into her mind, “So, do your parents know about your… secret fetish yet?”
“No, not yet,” I said solemnly, “but I think… I will tell them soon. I think they’ll accept me for what I love to secretly do; I hope they will.”
Suddenly, Dew Drop casted a mild spell over me that soothed my head and released any small doubts in my mind, “They will; you have very nice, trusting parents, so you can trust them to accept your… baggage.”
Whoa, what did she just do? Her spell felt weird but it definitely helped me to not worry too much, “Thanks Dew Drop,” I said with a smile, “You’re a good friend.” 
“I always try to be!”
‘All aboard to Ponyvile! Repeat, all aboard to Ponyville!’	
That was the conductor; that was the sign that it was time to go. I heard my parents call out to me just in case and I waved at them to tell them that I was coming. Dew Drop came over to me and gave me another good hug and kissed me on the cheek… man that felt awesome.
“Well, have a safe trip back to Ponyville, Featherweight; I’ll see you there soon.”
“Thanks,” I responded, “I look forward to it.”
As I turned around to head towards the train, I suddenly felt Dew’s hoof lightly smack me across the side of my flank. I jumped a little out of shock as I quickly looked back at her; and thankfully, no other pony saw that.
“Whoa, wh-what was that for?” I asked.
Dew Drop just smiled at me mischievously while blowing on her hoof, “Just for good luck.”
I looked at the side of my flank and I could see the light imprint of her hoof on it. I just wiggled my tail and smiled out of happiness, “Hmm… I like it; I should let you wish me luck more often.”
I don’t know about you guys, but I think that’s a perfect way to say good bye… for now.
-----
Before I knew it, I was already on the train with my parents, and I was waving farewell to my new filly friend as she watched the train carry us away. Parting is such sweet sorrow, but Dew Drop and her family will be coming to see me soon in Ponyville; and I’m sure that Twist will be happy to know that her pen pal is coming to visit… I know I am. 
As long as some parts of Canterlot was still in my view, I kept on looking out the window to look at it a little longer. My parents were definitely glad that I enjoyed myself, and maybe we could go there again… and bring my brother along as well. As I said before, how lucky is it for a colt like me to be able to go through what I did and meet the ponies I did meet? Just wait til my friends hear about this; I’ll be the talk of the school!
So as far as telling my parents about what I do… I will tell them in due time; and hopefully they will be just as proud of me then as much as they’re proud of me now. After my Adventures in Canterlot, I feel that I can face anything now and that any sexy rump that I want to capture on camera will be mine! *Ahem* um… well, as long as any of those ponies are okay with it. I wonder what crazy dare quests my camera and I will have next?
Featherweight is out; peace!
-----
Back at the palace...

“*Yawn!* Luna? What’s… going on? What are you doing out here on the balcony”
“Good morning, dear sister. You slept in quite late, so we hope that you don’t mind that we did our best to raise thy sun for thee.”
“Ugh… that’s nice of you but… what the heck happened last night? I don’t remember much but… I remember singing… a lot of flashing… and… and… is that… red hoof marks on my flank?”
“Why does thou ask us, we were out ruling the night, remember? Perhaps that drink we had made a huge toll on thee.”
“Perhaps… y-you’re right; maybe… a quick shower might wash away most of this migraine. Aw jeez… what was in that drink; I’m never having it again.”
Silver Dusk suddenly shows up beside Luna…
“I’m quite curious myself, your highness. What did happen with your sister last night; sounded like quite the party.”
“Oh… just a little something for our young Pegasus friend from last night; but not to worry, she’ll feel better in another hour or two.”
“Oh your highness, you really can be so naughty sometimes.”
“Yes… we suppose we can.”

			Author's Notes: 
It's still unknown if I will do another story dealing with this, but this is the end... for now.
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