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		Description

What happens when a teacher starts showing affection to her student when said student harbors feelings of the same nature, and what happens when said student's restraint breaks under said affection.
This is the story of one night of wild passion, and two mares dealing with the consequences that arise from it. Emotions will be tested, bonds will be strained, but what else can you expect when you're involved with royalty.
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		The Letter (Prologue) 



“Can I really do this?”
Celestia paced around her bed, her body a bundle of nerves as she occasionally glance at the letter on her desk, a letter that just might be the most important one she had ever written, and it simply said.
To my dearest Twilight
I know it is probably late to be sending you this letter, but I find I am having trouble sleeping, mostly due to a pressing matter which I wish to talk to you about. If it would not be too much trouble, I would like it if you would visit me in my private chambers tonight, so we can talk.
Yours, Princess Celestia.
It was a short letter, but Celestia didn’t want to write any more for fear that Twilight would become…suspicious. While the letter didn’t betray much, she knew what it did betray could be easily seen if somepony was looking for it, for it betrayed her true feelings for her most prized student…feelings she had long ago figured she would never feel.
The feelings were ones of love, and they had been growing steadily since Twilight had become a mare. At first, she had shrugged it off as physical attraction, for she had experienced it thousands of times with many ponies over the years. However, where those meaningless infatuations had faded away with the passage of time, her attraction towards Twilight had only grown stronger, causing her to examine her feelings more closely.
“But can I really do this?”
It was risky, this thing that she was thinking of doing. If she sent that letter, her student would come, and when that happened she would finally let go, and show her how she truly felt. But…the fact remained it was still extremely risky, for if Twilight did not share her feelings, then this one letter could destroy her entire relationship with her student, for neither of them would be able to see each other the same way ever again if the truth came out.
“I…I could just…just keep it secret, like I have been doing…”
But she knew that would never work, for already many of her servants were starting to notice the way she looked at her, and if she was not careful, either Twilight would notice, or her love for the little unicorn would turn into an obsession.
So with a tentative burst of magic, she sent the letter off to Twilight, and then made her way back to her bed, climbing inside and waiting for her student…and hopefully soon to be love would walk through that door, then it was all up to her.

			Author's Notes: 
Decided to write this prologue, to help explain at least a bit why Celestia decided to show Twilight that she loved her, which will lead to two things. First, the first chapter of Teacher No More is going to be edited a bit, looking back I find the chapter pretty weak. Second, the next chapter in Teacher No More will not be related to any of the episodes in the show, and instead will be a more in-depth discussion between Twilight and Celesita about why she never took a mate in the past, and why she finally settled on her. Till then, if you guys have any questions or comments, please feel free to drop them on by, you all know I love hearing from you.


	
		The Start of a Whole New Relationship (Revision of Chapter 01)



Twilight paced nervously outside Celestia’s private bed chambers, wondering if she was indeed doing the right thing here. She had gotten a letter from the princess earlier that day, telling her to come to her chambers that evening, which Twilight found it a bit strange; the princess had never asked her to enter her private chambers before, what could she want.
There was also the manner in which she had asked her to come, for it had not been like her normal letters. Oh sure, it had been like most of the ones she had received from her teacher, but something about it hinted that this thing was likely to change many things, and that was troubling. The other thing that hinted that something was going on was how Celestia had addressed her, calling her “my dearest Twilight,” for not once in all the years she had known her had she ever called Twilight that, so to have her call her that now was puzzling.
“She could want to talk to you about…that…you know,” said a voice inside her head, which she immediately quieted. No, there was no chance in Tartarus that the princess would ever have such wants or feelings for her student, even if Twilight herself harbored such feelings.
She sighed as she once again forced herself to think of all the things that had lead her heart to this particular…conundrum, the feelings that she had been struggling with since she had turned eighteen, the feelings which caused her to look at Celestia so differently these past few years.
Simply put, she was in love with the Princess, a love which she knew she could not express due to how things were. At first, she had thought it was a simple school filly crush, for she had only been attracted to her physically before. But as time went on, her love for the princess had only gotten stronger, aging like a fine wine.
“Like her,” she thought, giggling a bit, and then sighing.
Finally she stopped her pacing, steeling herself and then knocking on the door and then opening it after she heard a voice telling her to enter. She then walked into the royal bed chambers, her eyes ignoring everything else and instead focusing on the pony sitting in the bed at the center of the room.
“Twilight, it is good that you have come, please sit,” said the princess, patting the side of the bed next to her with her wing.
Twilight gulped before climbing into the bed, trying to hide the blush now creeping into her cheeks. “Um…” said Twilight, trying to distract herself by talking, “Is…is there something that you needed princess?”
“Now that you mention it…” said the princess, though she never finished, for she took that moment to kiss Twilight on the lips. Twilight's eyes widened in surprise as her brain shut down, and total shock set in.
Celestia was kissing her, Princess Celestia was bucking kissing her! When Twilight's mind finally started working again, she pulled away, backing along the bed as Celestia looked at her in confusion.
“Wha…what are you doing princess,” asked Twilight, her mind still trying to work out what was going on.
“I thought that would be obvious Twilight, I was…showing you my affection.”
“Affection?”
“Why of course,” said the alabaster alicorn, scooting closer to Twilight and beginning to nuzzle her. “Didn’t you notice the way I have been looking at you these past few months?”
She began nibbling Twilight's ear, causing her to gasp as she withheld a groan, “Didn’t you notice how my eyes…” she nibbled at her ear again, “…would wander along your body…How they would linger on…” she nibbled the other one, “certain parts they shouldn’t?”
“P-princess…d-don’t,” said Twilight as she felt her begin to nibble on the back of her neck, soliciting a moan from her.
“Don’t do what,” asked Celestia, before moving up and dragging her tongue along Twilight's horn.
With that last lick, it became too much for the young unicorn to bear, and with a growl of lust she turned and tackled her teacher, Celestia yelping in surprise as her student pushed her onto her back, and then moaning as Twilight hungrily kissed her, enjoying the sensation of finally feeling Twilight’s lips against her own.
Twilight shoved her tongue against her mentor’s lips, feeling them part and entering with gusto, wrapping her tongue around her mentors as they both moaned. It lasted a long time, for they both had wanted to do this for so long, that neither of them wanted to separate even for a moment.
Finally, after what seemed like hours the need for air overcame the two and they pulled apart, both gasping for air as they looked at each other with hungry eyes. Twilight didn’t let the princess catch her breath though, beginning to kiss her way down the luxurious body as she mind surrendered to all the lustful thoughts that had been plaguing her over the last few years.
She got below Celestia’s belly, staring down at her inviting teats, and then she looked up at the princess with a seductive grin on her face. Celestia looked down with a little fear tempering her hunger as Twilight began tracing her teats with her hoof, then gasped Twilight dived in, watching her grab one of her teats and suck hard.
Celestia moaned at the contact, her body shaking from the new pleasure washing over her body, her shivers not going unnoticed by Twilight. Twilight pulled on the teat, suckling hard and grinding the nipple between her teeth gently, getting the desired response as her teacher began moaning all the louder.
As another wave of pleasure racked her body, Celestia felt her student let go of her teat, and looked down with a slight whine, wondering why she had stopped. She was met with a look of puzzlement stretched across Twilight’s face her eyes showing that a question was forming in her head, before she opened her mouth to speak.
“Princess, while I am…happy that you…you share similar feelings in regards to me…” she said, blushing just as hard as the princess was at her admittance to her repressed feelings. “But…but something puzzles me, your reactions are not what I expected, for it’s almost as if you have never been with anypony before…romantically speaking I mean.”
The princess’s face turned red at this, and she looked away shyly as she tried to hide her face in her hooves and wings. “Um…that’s…that’s because I haven’t ever been with anypony…Twilight,” she admitted, keeping her face hidden as she said it.
Twilight's eyes widened in shock at this statement, then softened as a seductive grin spread across her face, letting her hoof begin to drift down below Celestia’s teats, rubbing against her teachers slit. “Really?” she asked in a sultry voice, grinning as her teacher sucked in a breath as the pleasure washed through her body. “That’s awful princess, to deny yourself such pleasures for so long, it must have been torture.”
She then leaned her head down, her eyes locking on the sacred slit that belonged to the most powerful pony in all Equestria. Those blessed lips swelled and glistened, untouched by anypony save for the princess herself, and now they were hers! “We better fix that,” she said, and with that she dived in, taking a long lick along the lips and causing the princess to cry out, which caused her to look up with a smirk, “Did you enjoy that?”
The princess nodded, causing Twilight to smirk even more, “Good, because it is only going to get better from here.”
Celestia shivered as Twilight continued her licking, her mind going numb from the new sensation of her student’s licks. Each stab of pleasure was a new experience for her, and she reveled in the sensations of her body as her student began parting the lips of her marehood, digging her muzzle in deep and causing Celestia to scream in ecstasy.
Twilight's mind buzzed with what she was doing, a tiny part of her still reeling from the whole event. After all, she was licking the princess, an act that many ponies would probably kill for, and what made it even better was that Celestia was crying out do to her touch. With that thought, she licked the inner walls, feeling them pulse around her tongue as she lifted her hoof up, placing it on the princess’s sensitive button and giving it a rub.
The princess arched her back as the button was rubbed, reaching her first climax and screaming as her walls tightened around her student’s muzzle, Twilight lapping up the liquids as they came, and her body heating up as she drank in the rich liquids.
After the last waves of pleasure racked her teachers body, Twilight pulled her muzzle out of her teachers folds, saliva and love juices connecting her muzzle to her teacher briefly before breaking apart. She then moved her body up, laying her head down between her teachers teats and rubbing one with a hoof as she smiled at her.
“Twilight…tha…that was amazing…I…wow.”
Twilight chuckled, her horn beginning to glow as she thought back to a spell she had learned due to some fantasies she had entertained before this night, her lust filled brain telling her that it would be the perfect way to finish off the night. “Well you better get ready Celestia, because were going for round two once this spell is completed.”
“Spell,” asked Celestia, then her eyes widened as she saw something forming between Twilight's legs, something that shouldn’t be there. Instead of the delicate flower she had seen on those occasions where her eyes drifted where they should not, Twilight had blessed herself with a very male set of genitalia. It was still glowing a bit, but it was fully formed, and it throbbed in time with Twilight's heartbeat as she grinned at the shocked look of her princess.
“Do you like it,” asked Twilight with a chuckle, “I always wanted to try this spell, it’s been one of those private fantasias I used to dream about whenever I would think about you.”
She let her hoof drift down back to the princesses lips, causing her to moan as she rubbed the sensitive spot, “Want to take a closer look?”
Celestia gulped, still getting used to this new side to her student, but the lustful side of her brain made its wants noted. “She just asked you if you wanted a closer look, so go and take a look and then swallow that monster whole!”
She gulped again, and then moved to get a closer look at the swelling member, only hesitating slightly as she got closer. When she got up close to it, she noted that it was far larger than a standard stallions, at least double in size, which she had to admit was probably a good thing considering her own size. She then leaned closer, sniffing the member and moaning at the smell of the virile piece of meat rising from between her student’s legs, causing her to kiss it gently and then drag her tongue along it.
Twilight moaned as she felt pleasure role along her new equipment, smiling to herself as she looked down at her princess. She watched as Celestia kissed and licked her way along the member, but soon she had to lean her head back as another moan ripped out of her body.
Celestia finally reached the tip, not hesitating and licking up the pre already built up at the top. Then, much to Twilight’s surprise, Celestia suddenly took a generous amount of her shaft into her mouth, gaging a bit and pulling off as she coughed.
“Princess, are you alright,” asked Twilight in concern, watching as the princess got control her breathing with worry.
“I'm fine Twilight,” said Celestia eventually, “I just got to enthusiastic there, I mean as I said...I've never been with anyone before, so this is all new to me.”
“Well take your time princess, I think I could say for both of us that It would be pretty bad we had to write “died choking on students cock” on your tombstone.”
They both laughed at that, and then Celestia took a deep breath, before going back to tackle the monster a second time. This time, she took things slow, wrapping her lips around the head of the cock first and sucking for a bit, before beginning to ease her way down its length.
It was slow going, for every now and then he gag reflex would kick up, she would have to back off, but after waiting a bit, she would be able to take a little more in. Then, several tries, she finally hilted Twilight's entire cock withing her throat, letting it sit there for a while before pulling back up, and then moving back down to hilt again, slowly beginning to bob her head up and down with more and more ease.
Twilight’s breath became ragged as she felt a pressure begin to peak, for it had building gradually as Celestia had worked on her member. Then, just as it began to spike she screamed, grabbing the princess’s head in her hooves and forcing her massive member deep into her throat.
Celestia repressed both her surprise and her gag reflex as she felt Twilight's seed shoot down her throat, swallowing as much of it as she could, but she soon pulled her mouth away, coughing as the last spurt hit her in the face.
“I…” Twilight panted as she caught her breath “…I’m sorry Celestia…I got a little too enthusiastic there.”
“It’s no trouble Twilight,” said the alicorn with a slight chuckle, scooping a large amount of her student’s spunk from her face and licking it off, moaning from the taste.
Her eyes filled with a hunger then as she stared into her students eyes, finding the same hunger there which caused her to grin. “Twilight, I don’t care what happens after tonight, right now I just want you to take me with that big cock of yours and rut me till I can no longer stand!”
With that she turned around and presented herself to her student, her wet lips winking at her student in eager anticipation.
Twilight growled from arousal as she rose, grabbing her teacher’s flanks and shoving her member in all the way to the hilt, crying out along with Celestia as she felt the mares walls spasm. At first, she thought her teachers scream was a scream of pleasure as her mind went numb from the pleasure, but soon realized that it had been a cry of pain due to the tears she saw in her teachers eyes. She paused for a moment, looking down at the where their sexes were joined, and then screamed when she saw a trickle of blood dripping slowly down the alicorn's thighs.
“Oh no, Princess I’m so sorry,” cried Twilight, beginning to pull out as panic began to enter her body. But then she felt Celestia’s tail wrap around her body, keeping her from leaving as Celestia looked up at her, a few tears streaming down her face as she spoke.
“It’s ok my Twilight…I did tell you I had…had never done anything of that nature before…I just forgot to ask you to be gentle.”
She began moving her hips against Twilight, slowly grinding herself against her student, causing her to moan before speaking to her once more. “Just…just take it slow till I tell you…ok?”
Twilight nodded, slowly moving her hips back before moving forward again, receiving a pleasurable moan from the mare and smiling, beginning to move her hips slowly back and forth as her worry was replaced by her need to please her mare.
As she moved, she marveled at the sensations washing over her body, sensations which felt nothing like the ones she had ever experienced when she had pleasured herself, and it took all herself restraint to keep from just slamming into her teacher’s shapely rump.
Celestia moaned again as her student kept up the slow pace, feeling the pain wash away as the sensation of pleasure overrode her senses, till finally she could take it no more. “Twilight…p...please…go faster,” she said, squealing as Twilight began picking up her pace, their hips smacking together as she aggressively took her teacher.
She heard Twilight growl as she dug her hooves in, getting better purchase as she slammed her throbbing member into Celestia in a rapid pace, the mare now fully surrendered to the moment, and loving every minute of it.
At that moment, Celestia had to admit, she loved this feeling, the feeling of letting drop the mantle of ruler and letting somepony dominate her and make her theirs. The plus side to all this was that it was her student taking her, the mare she had grown to love beyond anypony she had ever met in her long life.
“Celestia…I am getting close,” said Twilight, slamming in her hips in harder as a pressure built in her member.
“MMMPH! Oh Twilight, please...let it out inside, I...I need it inside!”
Twilight didn’t need telling twice, slamming her hips in twice more before hilting inside her and beginning to fill her teachers depths, screaming her head off as she climaxed along with Celestia. They rode out the waves of their climax together, both their minds going numb from the experience, till finally Twilight collapsed on top of her, breathing hard as her member shrank back into its sheath.
Celestia slowly rolled over, breathing hard as she grabbed Twilight and drew her into a deep kiss, savoring the taste of her saliva as she drew away before speaking. “…That was amazing Twilight…I…I thank you…I needed that…”
“It was a pleasure princess…I…I needed it to…” said Twilight with a blush, leaning her head against her teachers neck as she breathed in the mares sent. “Um…princess…what does this make us?”
Celestia looked down at her pupil, seeing a little worry in her eyes. “I would think that would be obvious my dear Twilight, it would make us lovers…that is if you want to continue with these kind of…“Activities” after tonight…I do admit I may have been a bit…forceful when I was displaying my affections.”
Twilight nodded, “Yeah…that probably wouldn’t have gone over that well if I didn’t already like you in that manner…and…and I do want to continue this…if you want to.”
Celestia nodded, laying her head down on a pillow and inviting Twilight to do the same. “We can talk about it in the morning…I don’t know about you my dear student, but I find myself quite tuckered out.”
Twilight giggled, laying down next to her teacher and nuzzling up close, feeling her place a wing over her and sighing at the touch of her soft feathers. She soon fell into a peaceful sleep, and not long after the princess to fell into a deep slumber, her neck draped comfortably over Twilight’s back in a loving embrace as they were both carried off into the land of dreams.

			Author's Notes: 
To all fans of this story, this is a revised version of Chapter 01, which I would recommend reading through, as I have done some major editing to it as well as extended several bits, so it a bit longer.


	
		Your New Mare and You (Revision of Chapter 02)



Twilight awoke slowly, her eyes taking in the fact that it was still dark out, despite the fact that it was way past time for the sun to be rising which caused her confusion. She slowly got up, looking over to see the princess passed out beside her, and decided to try and get her princess up.
“Celestia,” she said, shaking the princess. “Celestia, you need to wake up, you forgot to raise the sun.”
Celestia mumbled sleepily, rolling over but staying asleep despite her student’s calls. Twilight was about to shake her again, but then she heard a knock at the door, causing her to freeze in place as somepony began speaking.
“Princess, princess is everything all right in there?”
She was dead, she was so bucking dead. She began shaking more frantically, but when the princess responded with only more murmurs, she switched to more aggressive tactics. Her horn lit up, delivering an electric shock strait to the princess’s rump and causing her to squeal as she sprang out of bed, turning toward Twilight with confusion and pain evident in her eyes.
“Twilight what is the big idea…”
“Princess, what’s going on in there,” said a concerned voice from outside the chamber, the knocking becoming louder and more frantic.
Celestia looked toward the door, her eyes widening in fear as her horn lit up. Twilight found herself getting shoved back down onto the bed and the covers being thrown onto her, and realized that the princess was doing this to make sure she wasn't seen. She hid under the covers, listening as the princess hurriedly talked to the pony at the door, reassuring the pony that she had just overslept and she would take care of the sun in a moment.
After a few more moments of waiting, Twilight heard the door close and then saw light begin to brighten up the blanket she was under, and then she gasped as Celestia pulled the blanket off in burst of magic. Celestia then climbed back into bed, snuggling up close to the mare as the rays of sunlight licked both their faces, smiling as she cuddled with the adorable mare.
“That was close,” said the sun goddess, laughing as she wrapped her body around her lover.
“Yeah,” said Twilight, “um Celestia, what was all that about, I have never seen you late to raise the sun before.”
Celestia blushed as she looked down at her student, coughing a bit before speaking “Um…well…I guess last nights “activities” may have tuckered me out more than I would have anticipated.”
“Oh,” said Twilight, grinning despite the embarrassment her teacher was obviously feeling. She pulled the princess into a tender kiss, holding it for a few moments before breaking it, noting that she had left her princess blown away. “I guess I forgot to warn you how tiring coupling can be. Oh this is so exiting, it’s going to be so interesting me being the teacher for once, and I have so much to show you. Now come on, I am feeling a bit hungry after our “activities” last night, let’s go get something to eat.”
She then leapt off the bed, leaving Celestia stammering as she watched the purple mare walking away, noting that she was purposely swaying her hips in an extremely seductive manner as she did so.
Celestia leapt off the bed after her seductive student, trotting behind her as they reached the door, then quickly remembering that she was a princess and moving up beside the mare. As they stepped out into the hall, it took all her self control to keep herself from blushing profusely as she and Twilight walked along the corridor, the guards steely gazes not helping with matters.
Twilight herself could not keep the grin off her face as she strolled beside her teacher, for she felt powerful and alive all at the same time. She knew if she wanted to, she could tease the princess right now in front of all these watching eyes, and the princess would have to try and restrain herself to keep up her regal image. To prove the point to herself, she used a quick burst of magic to gently rub her mentor’s wings, causing her to fidget slightly but otherwise stay upright as she continued to walk.
When they finally reached the dining hall, Twilight went out of her way to pick the place right next to Celestia as they sat down, instead of her usual spot at the other end of the table. Celestia looked a little worried at first, but said nothing as their food was served. She soon regretted this decision however, for as soon as she went to take the first bight of her food, she felt something begin to rub against her slit, causing her to jerk suddenly in her chair.
“Princess is everything all right,” asked one of the servants, looking at her quizzically.
“Everything is fine,” said Celestia, smiling at the servant and shooing her away as she tried to ignore the vigorous rubbing against her sex. As soon as the servants had all left, she turned toward her student with a pleading look. “Twilight, what has gotten into you, are you trying to make a scene…Twilight why are you looking at me like that?”
Twilight wasn’t listening to the princess at the moment, instead she was devoting her attention to giving every inch of Celestia’s body a very thorough once over, licking her lips as she focused primarily on Celestia's wings and horn, to parts she had often dreamed of playing with.
“Twilight,” said Celestia, shaking her pupil out of her drunken stupor.
“Oh, sorry Princess, I was just trying to get you riled up; after all you haven’t really had anypony to pay attention to you like I am now have you?”
As she said that, she let her magic dig in a bit, parting her mentors folds and causing a moan to escape her lips before she clapped a hoof to her mouth. “Twilight,” she moaned past her hoof, her composure cracking as she slowly lowered herself down onto the table. “The…there are other ponies outside the room that could hear us.”
“I know,” whispered Twilight, who leaned close to nibble on her mentor's ear as she let up on her ministrations, before whispering again. “That’s what makes this so exciting, but you have so much to learn, so here is what I suggest.”
She reached up with her hooves and grabbed Celestia's face, slowly turning her teachers face so that they were staring into each others eyes, letting her mentor see the lust growing inside her as she kept slowly grinding her magic against Celestia’s sex. “I want you to cancel all your meetings for this week, and I want you to meet me in your chambers for private lessons, as I said you have a lot to learn when it comes to sex.”
“But Twilight I can’t just…” she was stopped as Twilight put a hoof over her mouth, giving her a seductive grin with half lidded eyes that just enhanced the beauty of said grin.
“None of that, the kingdom can spare you for a week without anything bad happening. Now why don’t you enjoy your meal, and I will go and get everything ready for you back at your room.”
And with that she got up out of her seat, grabbing a tray of food for herself as she left, once again swaying her hips in that seductive manner that left Celestia wondering if this was indeed her student that was walking away and not some sex demon posing as her.
As she pondered this Twilight stopped at the door, turning back and smiling at her, “Oh and I would not recommend trying to postpone coming to the room after you finish, just cancel those meetings and then head strait to your chambers, otherwise…”
She gave a seductive wink, using her magic to dive the point home and then she left out the door.


Celestia was stumbling along the hallway toward her bedchambers, dismissing guards left and right and telling them not to disturb her for the rest of the day. She had tried, despite Twilight's warnings not to, to try and get some meetings done. She had soon regretted that decision however, for she felt a heat begin to rise in her loins, causing her to lose track of conversations and at one point she was pretty sure she had let a moan escape her regal lips during the one meeting she had attended.
She had proceeded afterwards to cancel all her meetings that week, despite the protest of her court advisers, who she had almost told to shove their advice up their behinds, but she had restrained herself to a degree, and now stumbled hurriedly along the hallway as the heat blazed within her.
When she finally reached the door to her chambers, she dismissed the guards and hurried inside, sealing it shut with magic and then turning toward the bed. She gasped in relief when she saw Twilight waiting for her on the bed, taking one flying leap and tackling the purple mare and kissing her passionately. She would have kept kissing her to, if Twilight didn’t choose at that point to push her away, causing her to whine and draw an amused chuckle from her pupil as she did so.
“Well somepony is impatient, but I believe I told you to cancel your meetings and then come strait here, not try and fit a meeting in and then come here.”
“But Twilight I couldn’t just…”
“No buts princess,” she said, then giggled, “well, not yet anyway. Now raise your flanks for me, I want to see how well my spell worked.”
Celestia whimpered but obeyed, laying down on the bed and lifting up her haunches, giving Twilight a good view of her royal flanks and plot. Twilight grinned as she looked at the inflamed sex of her teacher, drooling as she took in the scent of the impatient mare which caused her to giggle.
“Looks like my spell did what I intended it to do, but I think we need a little bit more reinforcement to make sure you don’t ignore my warnings, we don’t want any one catching us now do we.”
She brought her hoof up, and then brought it down with a resounding smack upon her mentors flank, causing her to squeak in shock.
“Twilight what are you…EEEP,” she squealed as Twilight smacked her again, causing a little spasm to run through her flanks as Twilight did so.
“What does it feel like I am doing princess, I am punishing you.”
She smacked her again, and then again right after that, doing so repeatedly a few more times till the spot was a tender red. Celestia whimpered a little, partially from pain, but also because the treatment excited her for some strange reason that she could not explain.
Twilight chuckled at that, “You can sit up now princess,” she said, watching as Celestia slowly sat up and winced, rubbing a hoof over her tender flank and looking toward Twilight with a bit of confusion.
Twilight walked around so that she was in front of her, sitting down and facing her mentor so that she could get a good look at her. “Now before we begin, I want to talk a bit before we start…No whining princess, well get to that soon.”
“But why must we talk, I feel like I’m in heat right now, can’t you just rut me already!”
Twilight smiled at her impatiens, but shook her head. “No not yet, it’s best to talk now while I got your full attention, instead of after. Now just calm down and listen, this won’t take too long.”
Celestia huffed but nodded, not used to this kind of treatment but secretly enjoying every minute of it, though she still didn't know why.
“Good,” said Twilight, clapping her hooves together before continuing. “Now I’m assuming by your reactions in the dining hall that you don’t want other ponies to know about us right?”
Celestia nodded, “Ok,” said Twilight, “so here's a question for you. What where you exactly thinking when you kissed me like that last night, cause that could have ended very badly if things hadn’t happened the way they did?”
Celestia hesitated, thinking back to last night as she did so, and then she sighed in defeat. “I…I wasn’t really thinking when I decided to…to kiss you…” she said with a blush, turning her face away in embarrassment.
Twilight was stunned; for she just could not believe what she had just heard. “So you just decided to start showing that kind of affection towards me spur of the moment, not knowing if I loved you in that way of not?”
“Well I suspected you might harbor similar feelings...”
“But you didn’t know for sure did you?”
Celestia shook her head, causing Twilight to laugh a little. It was so unlike her teacher to go into things so unprepared, at least from her experience, but it meant that this would be a lot more interesting.
“Well I can’t fault you for blowing caution to the wind so to speak, but in hindsight, you should have probably approached that a little better. Now I just have one more question before we get started, so you have to be patient a bit longer ok?”
“Ok Twilight,” said Celestia.
“Great, now I know you said that you haven’t been with any other pony before, so I wanted to ask are there any sort of kinks and things you do that you might want me to do to you?”
Celestia looked confused at that question, “um, Twilight what are you on about?”
“Um, I assume you didn’t just sweat it out for those thousand plus year’s right, you pleasured yourself to keep your libido from going on overdrive and forcing you to sexually assault somepony so to speak, so I’m wondering what kind of toys or spells you might have used?”
Celestia blushed at the question, hesitating a moment before speaking. “Um…I just used my hoof whenever I felt um…needy shall we say.”
Twilight's face went dead pan, then her eyes narrowed into a look Celestia could only describe as utter disappointment. “Just your hoof……You cannot be bucking serious.”
Celestia nodded, and Twilight face hoofed. She sighed in disappointment, and then got up and started walking off toward the door, causing Celestia much confusion.
“I guess there is really only one thing to do, seeing as how your so inexperienced,” she said, causing the alicorn mare to whimper as more confusion set in.
“Wha…what do you mean?”
Twilight then turned her head and flashed Celestia a wicked grin, “we're going shopping!”
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		Lessons In Foreplay for the Inexperienced (Revision of Chapter 03)



Celestia walked alongside her student, trying to contain the panic that was coursing through her body. Admittedly her panic wasn’t as bad as it could have been, for she had managed to convince Twilight to relieve her of her need.
Though truth be told convince was putting it lightly, in reality she had used her magic to drag Twilight back to the bed and tie her down, then used a mimic spell taught to her by her sister to bring Twilight’s stallionhood back into existence and then rode her student hard till she was thoroughly satisfied.
Now what was making her panic now was what Twilight had meant by shopping, so far all her attempts to gain information had been met with nothing but a “You’ll see” comment. Of course she had ideas, after all, given the context of their last conversation, the kind of shopping they were going to be conducting was the kind her less savory maids often talked about amongst themselves when they thought she wasn't listening.
As her mind focused on these thoughts, they rounded a corner, and came face to face with a little hidden shop that was tucked away so it wouldn’t be noticed unless some on was looking for it. Celestia knew what kind of store it was, even though it had not bill boards or windows to display what it sold, their were spell words written on the wall that told what kind of store it was to those who were old enough to read them.
“Twilight…you must be joking…I…I can’t be seen entering a store like that!”
Twilight leaned against the princess, rubbing their coats together and placing a hoof on her shoulder to comfort her. “It's ok princess, nopony is around to see us walk in, and we can teleport strait back to the room once were done.”
She then walked in front of the princess, flicking her tail into her face and then beckoning for her to follow.
They entered the shop, the door closing behind them with a silent hush as a stallion walked out from behind the counter carrying a ledger. Celestia gasped when she saw him, for it had been a long time since she had seen a thestral outside of the mountains, and to find one here struck her as odd.
The thestral looked up, and upon seeing both Twilight and Celestia, grinned broadly and turned his head toward the back of the store. “Petal sweaty! Shake a leg girl, your favorite customer is here, and it looks like she brought that special guest she has been talking about!”
He then turned as Celestia stammered in embarrassment, grinning at Twilight as he spoke. “She’ll be out in a moment Twi, and welcome your highness.”
He then walked away as Celestia turned toward Twilight, but before she could speak another pony walked out, and Celestia’s eyes widened in shock at the site of her. It was another alicorn, and a quick magical scan showed her that she was a mortal alicorn, not a divine like herself. She had a bright blue coat that made her bright purple mane and tail stand out in stark contrast, and her blood red eyes glowed of their own accord. She walked up to both of them, smiling as she nodded toward Twilight.
“Welcome back Miss Sparkle, and Welcome your highness to Fuedra and Death Petal's Pleasure Emporium, how may I be of help to you today?”
“Um Petal” said Twilight, getting the mares attention as Celestia blushed with embarrassment. “Can we talk for a moment, just so we can catch up?”
Death Petal nodded, so Twilight turned toward Celestia and spoke. “Why don’t you go browse around the shop for a bit while we talk, and don’t worry, I’ll join you as soon as I'm finished?”
Celestia nodded slowly, looking panicked but walking towards one of the shelves all the same, her eyes widening at some of the things she saw. As soon as she was far enough away Death Petal squeed like a school filly as she turned towards Twilight, clapping her hooves so fast Twilight could have sworn she saw a few sparks.
“I can’t believe it! You actually got the princess you seductive little minx, ok spill it, I want to know every thing!”
Twilight laughed at her enthusiasm, then spoke, smiling as she did so. “It was nice, not what I expected, but nice. She asked me to her room last night, and then started to show affections that I did not expect, and I kind of snapped and tackled her. Then one thing led to another and…” she wiggled her eyebrows in a suggestive manner, causing Death Petal to giggle madly.
“I always knew you could do it, I’m so proud of you. Now you must tell me how she was, what kind of things did she do to you, she must be so experienced being so old.”
Twilight rubbed the back of her head nervously at that, not really knowing how to bring up the subject bet deciding to go with the simple truth to save time. “Um, actually Petal, here’s the thing. It seems Celestia has never been with any pony…like ever, and it also seems the only self pleasure she ever has done to herself is…well…”
She didn’t speak, instead opting to just pointing at her hoof and with a grimace, causing Death Petal to stare dumbfounded at Twilight, “You…you must be joking…”
Twilight shook her head, “I…” said Petal, “wow…that’s just…wow…”
She shook her head, trying to wrap her head around the idea of never having sex for a thousand plus years, and then she smiled before placing a hoof across Twilight's back. “Well I guess it’s a good thing she has you then, being so knowledgeable despite the fact that she is your first real marefriend. One thing I do need to ask though now that I think about it, you used that spell I taught you right?”
Twilight blushed and then nodded, causing the young alicorn to giggle and clap her hooves again. “Well I shouldn’t keep you from you royal marefriend any longer; just remember honey to ask if your marefriend has questions you can’t answer ok.”
Twilight nodded again, and then went to go find her marefriend, whom she found browsing a copy of a book called the Kar-Mare Sutra with a steadily growing blush and a hoof slowly drifting down to her marehood.
Twilight leaned up against her, noting the page and then whispering gently into her teacher’s ear. “You should turn to page 63, I think you find it very interesting.”
As she said this she began rubbing her own hoof along the princesses slit, eliciting a grown from her mare as she turned to the desired page. Celestia’s blush increased tenfold when she saw the page, depicting two mares with their legs intertwined and their pussies grinding against each other.
Twilight leaned even closer against her princess, grinding her hoof further into Celestia’s folds and whispering into her ear. “You want to try it” she asked, grinning like a predator when Celestia nodded. “Ok, hey Petal” she called, getting the young alicorn's attention. “Do you mind if we use one of the back rooms for a little fun, I don’t think my marefriend can wait?”
The alicorn nodded, and Twilight got up and guided Celestia toward a door near the back. They went inside, and walked along a hallway full of doors till Twilight stopped at one, opening it and leading Celestia inside. It had a bed in the center, which they made a beeline towards as Celestia began nipping and nuzzling her student due to her growing need.
Twilight was first to leap onto the bed, Celestia jumping in and trying to dive for Twilight's goods, only to have the smaller mare roll out of reach with a giggle as she wined in annoyance.
“Ah ah, none of that yet, first we got to do some foreplay.”
“But Twilight cant we just get…”
“No buts “My Naughty Student”, foreplay is an important part of sex, especially between two ponies that love each other like we do.”
Celestia could not explain why, but she thoroughly enjoyed Twilight calling her “her naughty student,” shivering as she thought on everything her “teacher” would be teaching her. She then grinned as she got a wicked idea, composing herself and forming her face into a slight pout.
“I’m sorry Miss Sparkle, it won’t happen again. I’m ready for my lesson.”
Twilight looked shocked, but inside she was squealing with joy. Admittedly this wasn’t exactly how this particular fantasy had gone in her head, their roles being entirely reversed, but she could adapt. She used her magic to tie her hair up into a bun and conjure up a pair of glasses for her to wear; after all she might as well look the part, and then she grinned before speaking in a crisp voice to her.
“Good to hear my student, now lets get comfortable shall we, we have a lot to cover. Also for this lesson I will need you to shrink down to about my size for this ok.”
“And what makes you think I can…?”
“Oh-ho, somepony forgot about being good, but I’ll let this one slide for now. But just so you know my naughty student, I know all about your little Sunbeam disguise you like to use, so no playing dumb ok?”
Celestia nodded slowly, feeling a shiver run down her spine at being called student again. She concentrated, using her magic to quickly changing into her disguise, taking on the appearance of the pink manned unicorn Sunbeam, though this time she had kept her wings.
“Good,” said Twilight with a grin, leaning her back against the pillows and opening her forelegs in an inviting gesture. “Now come here and lay your back against me, then we shall begin the lesson.”
Celestia leaned herself against Twilight, letting the mare place her hooves over he swelling sex, causing her to begin to pant in anticipation.
“Like I said earlier my naughty student, foreplay is a very important part of sex, it helps get both parties simulated and aroused enough for a more fulfilling sexual experience. Now one of the things we have to focus on with foreplay are the erogenous zones, which can be different for every pony, especially you my naughty student.”
“Wha…why is that Miss Sparkle?” asked Celestia with a stutter, her mind beginning to fog from her lust as she felt Twilight's hooves glide up her sides.
“You my student are an alicorn, as such you posses both wings and a horn, both non sexual appendages in most respects. But when aroused…” said Twilight, gently taking the tip of one of Celestia’s wings into her mouth and sucking, causing her to moan as she pulled away. “…They become highly sensitive to outside stimuli, and become erogenous zones all their own.”
Twilight then began to preen Celestia’s wings, causing her to arch her back as she felt the pleasure wash over her. She felt each feather as it was carefully preened, each touch of her student’s teeth on her sensitive appendages, and each hot breath as it washed over her wings. Celestia moaned loudly due to this, bucking her hips against the air as Twilight continued her dutiful preening.
After several moments of this however, Twilight pulled away, causing Celestia to wine and rub her back playfully against Twilight, leaning her head back to try and nip at Twilight's lower lip.
“Ah ah ah,” said Twilight as she playfully pushed Celestia away, pushing her down a bit to get a better angle on her next intended target. “I’m not done with you yet, for we shall focus on to your horn next. Now the horn for unicorns is a highly pleasurable appendage when the intended is sufficiently aroused, and can be prone to what are called “horn gasms,” which spew forth a magical excretion not unlike the male ejaculation. Now tell me my naughty student, have you ever experienced a horn gasm before?”
Celestia shook her head, whimpering from the lack of contact as she rubbed her back against Twilight
“Well then, I guess were just going to have to see what…”Cums up” now wont we?”
With that said, she wrapped her mouth around Celestia’s horn, drawing forth a long moan from the regal mare as she took in its length. Celestia began to pant as Twilight bobbed her head slowly over her horn, each suck and pull electing a moan from her lips as she bucked her hips slowly against thin air.
Twilight swirled her tongue around the base of Celestia’s horn, relishing the sensation of finally having the regal ponies horn in her mouth, even though it was a tad smaller then it usually should have been. She slid her mouth up and down its length, noting the already growing amount of pre magic leaking from the horn as she stimulated it, causing her to drool in anticipation of her princess’s sweet release.
She wasn’t really focusing on herself much, but she didn’t need to in this case, because the secretions from horns caused pleasure when they touched the one sucking on the horn. As it was, Twilight could feel her own sex opening and closing of its own accord as the fluids from Celestia’s horn entered her mouth, spreading pleasure all across her body as she began to moan around Celestia’s horn.
As she continued Celestia began to feel a sensation began to build in her horn, starting from the base and working its way up. “Twilight…TWI!!!” she yelled, and then she came, her horn sending the first jet of liquid magic strait into Twilight's mouth, and then down her throat as more soon followed.
Twilight’s eyes rolled into the back of her head as the magic caused her to cum instantly, the pleasure peaking and rolling through her body like a great tide. She never got to feel how good the second shot felt however, because the moment it hit the back of her throat her pleasure spiked above anything she had every experienced before, and she promptly passed out.


Twilight woke up slowly, hearing voices around her as she lifted her head off the pillow. She barley got a glimpse of the room when a wall of white suddenly wrapped its fore legs around her, picking her up into a hug as it spoke.
“Oh thank goodness your alright.” said Celestia as she set Twilight back down, brushing her main out of her face and smiling down at her. The princess looked completely disheveled, bother her main and tail no longer billowing about as they usually did, which intrigued Twilight a great deal.
“Princess I told you she would be fine,” said Death Petal with a grin, patting the larger alicorn on the back for reassurance. “I told you you have very potent magic, as such Twilight’s reaction to it is normal, how do you feel by the way dear?”
Twilight smiled at both of them, finally noticing the still lingering tingle of pleasure as her senses returned to her. “Good, really good…I don’t think I have ever felt something so amazing in my entire life!”
Death Petal smiled, looking from her to the princess as she put on her best serious face. “Well until you both rest up I would suggest holding of on any strenuous activity for a while, and I would especially keep from messing with that horn again, too much of a good thing and all that other such nonsense. Now if you two are done here, I would suggest taking the time to brows some of the merchandise before leaving, maybe buy something for yourselves for latter eh?”
Twilight grinned as she got up, walking over to Celestia and looking up at her, smiling with glee. “I guess were going to have to wait to try that position latter huh?”
“Well it can wait, I must say I feel thoroughly pleased thanks to what you did with my horn, and I just wish you had warned about what might have happened.”
“Well how was I supposed to know that a sun goddesses magic spunk would take me to such heights of pleasure that my mind would be forced to shut down because of it hm?”
Celestia giggled, wrapping a wing around her little teacher as they walked down the hall. “Well I guess we both have things to learn, still now that my minds clear, I think I can better appreciate some of the merchandise. I suppose you will have suggestions right?” she asked, looking at her student and giving her a wink.
“Oh you have no idea,” Twilight purred, laughing as she and her teacher walked back into the main room of the shop, their tails entwined and their eyes full of excitement at what would no doubt be a great shopping trip.
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		Caught In The "Heat" of The Moment



Celestia slowly woke up, licking her lips in a satisfied sort of way as she used her magic to raise the sun. She purred a bit as she rubbed her haunches together, slowly becoming aware of the fiery burning sensation in her nethers. Wait she thought, burning sensation? She quickly looked between her legs, and her eyes widened at what she saw. She quickly slammed her legs together, moaning a bit due to the motion, and quickly began casting magic to seal her private bedchambers. She was halfway through coming up with an explanation for Twilight when she stopped, her mind halting on the image of Twilight. 
Her eyes widened and her mouth began to drool, her new carnal desires making themselves heard as the heat in her loins flared again. She had experienced heat before, and from everything she knew about the experience hers was worse than a normal pony's, from everything she could deduce it was because of her connection to the sun. Of course it hadn’t ever really been a problem, having never experienced sex before Twilight she had been able to restrain and lock herself up to keep the populace safe while she sweated it out for the entire month she was in heat. But now she had Twilight, and she knew of the carnal pleasures, thus she knew there was no way in Tartarus that she was going to be able to keep herself sane without relief. So she did the only sensible thing she could think of, and quickly penned a letter to “Teacher”.
*	*	*
Twilight put another book on its shelf, smiling to herself as she thought back over the magical week she had with her “Student”. After they had left the sex shop, they had gone back to Celestia’s room, and then Twilight had proceeded to teach Celestia all about her sexual kinks, as well as help Celestia discover her own. They had discovered through this that Celestia had strong submissive tendencies when it came to sex, so submissive that Twilight had her groveling on the floor at her hooves at one point.
She grinned broadly at that particular memory, rubbing her hind legs together in appreciation of the response her body was having due to the memory. That had been a wild night, both of them satisfying each other in every way possible. She had even taught the princess the futa spell; though by the end of it they both agreed that they preferred it the other way around, which was no big deal when Twilight thought about it.
Twilight had also gone out of her way to teach her student about her own sexual habits, one in particular which had surprised the regal monarch to great effect. Twilight loved doing sex related activities in public, and had wasted not time in telling the princess about all the times she had a dildo shoved in her crotch during her lessons, and for dramatic effect had pulled out the dildo she had inside her while speaking to her.
“Twilight” called a voice from downstairs, causing her to jump in surprise and quickly return to what she was doing.
“Yes Spike,” she asked, using her magic to remove the evidence of her arousal.
“You got a letter from the princess, and it has that seal you told me to watch out for, the ones I’m not supposed to…”
In a flash Twilight was beside him, ripping the letter out of his hand and pushing him towards the door. “Thank you for bringing me this Spike, now why don’t you run along and get yourself some gems as a reward okay.”
“Ok ok, I know when I’m not wanted around,” said the dragon. However when he reached the door he stopped and turned back towards Twilight; a questioning gaze upon his face. “Twilight, when are you gonna tell me about what happened between you and Celestia last week?”
“When your older Spike, now get going.” she watched the dragon leave, using her magic to lock the door and then she tore off the seal, opening the letter with an eager smile on her face.
To my most Naughty Miss Sparkle
Your faithful student in the carnal pleasures asks that you take a break to come see her in her private chambers, I have a surprise for you that will leave you speechless, just make sure to bring lots of lotion and that special horn dampener you made.
Faithfully, your naughty student.
Celestia Ordea
Twilight grinned as she summoned the supplies to her, leaving a quick note to Spike and then teleporting outside the princess’s room. She opened the doors, walking in and calling out to her student with a saucy grin. As soon as the call left her lips the doors slammed shut, and there was a very pronounced purr as she heard the doors magically lock behind her. “Clever girl,” she said before being tackled by the princess and rolled into the bed. The princess pecked her mercilessly with kisses along her whole body, causing her to moan and giggle. “Well well, somepony is active today,” said Twilight, giggling as she felt the princess use her magic to endow her. “If I didn’t know any…AHH…better, I would say you…were…in…”
Twilight sat bolt upright in the bed, pushing the princess away from her swelling member and backing up along the bed, then scent of arousal invading her nostrils. “Celestia, you’re…you’re in heat!”
“Yes” purred the princess, crawling along her belly toward Twilight, “I am in heat, my beautiful mare.”
“But…but how is this possible, I mean you’re a goddess, shouldn’t you be above such mortal inconveniences?”
“No Twilight, we are as susceptible as you to the effects of estrus. I have been able to resist the urges in the past because I had never experienced sex before. But then you came into my life, and you showed me the beauty of my carnal desires, so please-” she said, her voice dripping with desire as she rubbed her face along Twilight’s stiffened pride. “-can you give your student the relief she so desperately craves?”
“But…but princess…” said Twilight, suppressing a moan as she felt Celestia’s lips graze against her member. “If…if you're in heat…wont…wont me mating with you make you pregnant?”
Celestia chuckled, dragging her tongue along Twilight’s length before looking back up at her. “My dear teacher, that is quite impossible in your current state.”
“Wha…what do you mean princess,” asked Twilight, noting the hint of curiosity in her voice.
Celestia chuckled again, rubbing her face once again on Twilight’s impressive stallionhood. “Divine alicorns such as myself can not get impregnated by normal ponies without magic from said divine alicorns.” She took her time licking a generous amount of pre-cum from Twilights member, moaning as she took in the taste.
“Re…really, that sounds…hah…interesting,” said Twilight, her magic flowing from her horn and gently massaging her student's lower lips as the pleasure finally started to override her worried brain. “I…I suppose there is a book that explains all this right?”
Celestia moaned as Twilights magic rubbed against her, breaths coming in heavy pants due to the repressed urges screaming at her to tackle the endowed mare. “Yes” she moaned, “There is such a book, but for now please…help relieve your precious student of her needs…I can’t bare this torture much longer.”
That was all Twilight needed to hear, “Very well, you may turn around my faithful student.” she watched as Celestia nodded, turning herself around and presenting her royal rump to Twilight.
*	*	*
They had been going at it for days, both lost in each others bodies as the scent of heat drove them ever onward. The first day Twilight had protested, but had been too tired to try and escape when lunch had been served. By the time dinner had rolled around, Twilight had stopped caring about escape. Nothing mattered to Twilight now, nothing except the feeling of her member sliding in and out of her mare, the loud smack of their hips connecting with each thrust, and the occasional gush of fluids as they occasionally orgasmed due to their pleasure.
Celestia herself was awash in the effects the heat was having on her sexual experience, each sensation driving her completely wild as Twilight kept moving in and out of her. Nothing would break her from this moment of unending pleasure, save for her niece walking into the room…wait.
Celestia opened her eyes wide, seeing Princess Mi Amore Cadenza standing halfway in the room, a look of utter shock and horror on her face. She also became aware of the fact that Twilight had stopped rutting her, which meant that this was no hallucination she was experiencing, which she was both happy and miffed about.
“I…ah…wha…,” stuttered Cadance, her eyes looking up to Twilight and back down to Celestia, disbelief etched into her very being.
“Cadance, I know this is probably the last thing you want to here right now-” said Celestia, “-but this is exactly what it looks like.”
*	*	*
Cadance paced back and forth across the floor, fuming as she kept her gaze held straight in front of her. Celestia and Twilight sat at the edge of the bed; both keeping their forehooves in front of their crotches to hide the most glaring evidence to their recent activities.
“I cannot believe you two!” yelled Cadance, finally turning her burning gaze on them. “Do either of you realize the implications of what you to have done-”
“Um…don’t you mean what we have been doing…” said Twilight sheepishly.
“WHAT!” yelled Cadance, rounding on Twilight.
“Well-” started Celestia, drawing the angry gaze toward her, “-this wasn’t exactly…our first time…”
Cadance looked livid, “how long?”
Twilight and Celestia exchanged glances, Twilight counting the numbers in her head. “Um, at this point I would say…a month and change?”
Cadance’s eyes widened, “a…a month!” she sat down, putting her face in her hooves. “By the moon what were you two even thinking? Do you two realize the fucking trouble this could cause, they already think you molested her when she was a filly, “Princess Molestia” they called you.”
“What! I never did any molesting of the kind. The only thing I ever did when she was young was wash her and maybe look at her flank a couple of times.”
Twilight gave her a look and she sighed, “Twilight I was a thousand plus year old virgin, and you were the only pony I liked who ever sent the kind of signals I was looking for, though I always just attributed it to accident when you were younger.”
“Not really, my parents kind of went overboard with the birds and the bees discussion when I was younger, so I was pretty sexually aware by the time I came under your tutorship.”
“Will you two focus for a second!” yelled Cadance, drawing their attention. “This is a serious matter; how the hay do you think the populace will think once they find out that you having sexual relations with your student!”
“Cadance-” said Twilight with a slight giggle, “-you do realize who you’re talking to right. Tia and I have taken every…”
“Hold on a sec…did…did you just call Celestia…Tia?”
Twilight blushed, nodding her head. “Ye…yeah I did.”
Celestia leaned herself against the young mare, tenderly caressing the mare with her wind and kissing her on the cheek. As much as Cadance hated to admit it, she could see the love between them, and she sighed with frustration. “I don’t know what in Tartarus caused this to happen, but I know love when I see it…just tell me one thing…does anypony else besides me know about your…relationship?”
“Well, we did have to tell the guards after they burst in on me um…I can’t really tell you that, just know that the guards know about us.”
“And don’t forget the Wonderbolts dear,” said Celestia.
“Oh yeah…them…”
“Ok I know I am going to regret this but what happened with you and the Wonderbolts?”
“We…well you see-” started Twilight, “Celestia and I were out on the town a few nights ago, she was disguised as Sunbeam of course, and we may have gotten a bit tipsy and we wound up…um…in bed with Spitfire and Soarin.”
Cadance just stared at them in disbelief, face hoofing herself. “Of all the…you slept with the captain of the WONDERBOLTS!”
“Um…yes…I mean from what I remember it wasn’t all bad…”
“I don’t know Twi; I would have been perfectly fine with it if Spitfire hadn’t asked us to join them in a herd marriage.”
“You…you said no right?”
“Oh course we said no, it just would have cause to many problems. Um…Twilight-” said Celestia, looking toward her. “Do you mind heading into the bathroom for a moment, there is something I need to talk with Cadance about alone.”
Twilight nodded, getting up and quickly making her way into the bathroom, closing the door behind her. Celestia turned to Cadance, getting up and walking up to her niece.
“Cadance, I know you may not approve of our relationship, but it has been the best thing to happen to me in a long long time, so I am going to give you some advice.” she breathed a deep sigh, giving Cadance a knowing look. “I know you have a crush on Twilight's brother Shining.”
“What! Where did you here that! Who told you!” said a startled Cadance, before Celestia put a hoof over her mouth.
“No one told me, I figured it out due to the way you look at him, it's the same way I look at Twilight. It's…it's actually because of you that I was able to buck up the courage to show Twilight how I feel about her. So please, show me you posses the same courage and show him how you feel, I know he feels the same for you, he just doesn’t know it yet.”
“But…But…”
“Cadance it will be alright, trust in yourself, and just follow your heart. But before you go, I want to give you something.”
Cadance watched as Celestia walked over to the bed, opening up a drawer and pulling out a set of regalia that she had never seen before. “These regalia belonged to your mother Marmora; I kept them here for you…for when you got older.”
Cadance was rendered speechless, watching silently as Celestia walked up to her with them. “May I,” she asked, holding the regalia before her. Cadance nodded, turning around and allowing her aunt to put the regalia on. After she was finished Cadance turned back around, watching a tear slowly run down her aunt’s cheek.
“You look so much like her,” said Celestia, brushing a hoof through Cadance’s mane before the young alicorn grabbed her in a fierce hug. She felt Cadance shake as she sobbed, feeling tears fall upon her white coat as Cadance cried.
“I miss her…so much…” sobbed Cadance.
“I know…I miss her too,” said Celestia with a repressed sob, hugging her niece close. After the long hug they broke apart, Celestia playfully pushing her towards the door. “Go, you got a knight in shining armor to court. And Cadance-” she said, catching the mares attention before she left out the door. “-Your mother would be proud of you.”
Cadance smiled, and then she left, closing the door behind her.
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		A Good Book, and A Good Question



Twilight sat down in the bed with Celestia, purring as she felt the princess wrap herself around her and rested her head on Twilight’s shoulder. She smiled at her, giving her a quick peck on the cheek before lifting up the book the princess had given her. It had been a week since their run in with Cadance, and Celestia’s heat had finally run its course, and thus they had stopped rutting like animals. As promised, Celestia had retrieved the book she had told her about, and now they sat comfortably in her bed. Twilight took a moment to look over the book, taking in the beautiful design on the cover, depicting two alicorns kissing under the gold lettering of the title, which read…
“A Study on Alicorn Matting and Reproduction, by Heart Song…hm, I have never heard of this pony before, did you know her Tia?”
“Not personally, she was a personal advisor to Cadance’s mother, and wrote many lovely works. Sadly this is the only book that I have left of hers, the rest were lost long ago.”
Twilight noticed the sad look that came into her student’s eye, and nuzzled into her to try and comfort her. After a brief kiss, Twilight opened the book, turning to the first page and began to read.
Divine alicorns, a race of ponies not well understood by most of the world at large, but this book will try and help those who are lucky enough to woo or be wooed by such beautiful creatures.
Unlike the most pony races, the Divine alicorns cannot bread with the other races by normal means. Even the mortal alicorns, as mysterious a race as their Divine counterparts, can bread with other races, but not so for the Divine Alicorns. If a Divine wishes to mate with a mortal, they must give a piece of their own magic to their mate to make them compatible with the Divine, and thus able to mate with them and have children. The magic introduced into the mortal will change them drastically, altering their size, increasing their magical power, and extending their lifespan.
Depending on the type of relationship, the mate’s size will either be larger or smaller then the divine alicorn in question. This all depends on who is the “male” in the relationship, for all divine alicorns as we know of now are female, and most societies do not discriminate against mare on mare relations. Depending on who is the “male” in the relationship will determine who is the larger of the two, as the “male” will be the one filling the role of protector when their mate begins bearing their child. The magical growth is due to the magic being given by the alicorn, it integrates itself into its new host and becomes a part of them and strengths their already existing magic near tenfold. The final change is the extended life, being a mate of an alicorn means knowing life as they do, gazing through the eyes of an immortal.
Caution must be taken when making the decision whether to go through with the changes or not, for it means outliving everypony you’ve ever known and cared about. Your friends, your family and all those you have come to know over the years will die around you, while you march on through the endless flow of time at your lover’s side. It is a hard decision, choosing one love over many, and not many are willing to make that decision.
Reproduction at this point is as normal as it is for anypony, but there are some differences that should be addressed. One, when an alicorn become’s pregnant, their sexual apatite increases exponentially. Under no circumstances are you to deny you partner their wants if they suddenly ask to have a role in they hay, trust me you will be doing yourself and your kingdom a favor by complying with your mates desires. Mood swings will also be potential dangerous, for like unicorns Alicorns are prone to what are called “rage shifts“, but said rage shifts are a lot more destructive then a unicorn rage shift, and last a significantly longer time.
However unlike unicorns, Alicorn sifts don’t just deal with rage. Throughout the course of the pregnancy your alicorn lover will go through a shift of every emotion capable of being felt, and it is highly important that you not panic during this stage, it is all perfectly natural.
The final thing to note is that during the latter stages of pregnancy your mate will most likely be unfit to go about their normal duties, and will temporarily lose control over the source of power that they control. During this time such duties and control of said power will temporally be passed onto you, I and other researchers don’t know how this is done, but from what we have gathered controlling of said power can be a very rewarding experience. Also don’t worry about not being able to handle said power, as stated before your own magic will have been strengthened to match theirs, so there is no need to worry.
As for what kind of offspring this kind of mating will produce, from what I have discovered the child is always born as an alicorn, and comes with unique characteristics of their own. Unlike most ponies, divine alicorn offspring are born with the same talent and cutie mark as the divine parent, though due to how young the alicorn offspring I have been studying is we have yet to figure how much control they have over their talent, and whether or not they have as much control over it as the divine parent.
Regardless of your choice on whether or not to stick by the side of a divine, I hope this has helped you better understand the divine alicorns a bit better in regards to their matting habits.
Twilight closed the book, her face a mask of questions. She turned toward the princess, her eyes locking with the solar monarchs as a question formed on her lips.
“Tia…the way this is written, it makes it sound like there were more divine alicorns then just you and Princess Luna. I need to ask…were there other alicorns like you two?”
Celestia stopped, a look of concern washing over her face. “Should I tell her…” she thought. “I don’t see what the harm could be but…but if I tell her it will change everything, she…she will know about everything I have done…about everything I have had to hide…I can’t tell her but…but I have to tell her something.” She took a deep breath, steadying herself before speaking.
“There used to be others…but they left long ago, we had disagreements that led to them seeking other places to live, rather then stay here in Equestria. It was painful…losing friends like that…”
It was a lie and she knew it, but it convinced Twilight, who mistook the hurt in her voice for that of loosing her friends instead of over the lie she had told.
“Shh my faithful student,” cooed Twilight, gently nipping at the princesses neck as she slowly rolled her onto her back. “Just let your teacher take your troubles away.”
Celestia groaned as Twilight slowly nipped along her body, letting her old troubles wash away as the sensation of pleasure washed over her. Twilight went for her teats first, slowly licking and nibbling along the sensitive nubs. Twilight grinned at the cute moans escaping her student’s lips, slowly circling her tongue around one nub before gently taking it in her mouth to suckle. Twilight slowly pulled on the teat, letting it leave her mouth with a gentle popping noise before going after the next one.
Celestia moaned loud, but then stopped as she felt Twilight slowly crawl up her, looking down to see Twilight looking confused.
“Tia…um…I know this may be kind of sudden but-” Her horn lit up, and a small box levitated from behind the pillow Celestia was laying on, opening up to reveal a diamond coated horn ring, complete with a miniature version of Twilights Cutie Mark laid out in amethyst. “-I have known you for most of my life, and love you for most of that time. I can’t honestly imagine living my life with any one else but you, so please…give me the pleasure of making myself forever yours, and you forever mine.”
Celestia was speechless, the earlier arousal washed away by the utter shock this bombshell had produced. What was she to do…it had only been a month but…
“Come on Cele,” She thought, “you know what she’s talking about. You expressed it before when you started nipping her before your fist time. You have loved this mare for longer then you care to admit, so what are you going to say to her now that she has asked the one question you have been dying for your entire life.”
“…Yes.”
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		Revelations and Wedding Bells



Twilight paced nervously as they set up everything for the wedding, wanting to talk with Celestia but afraid to do so all at the same time. She had been holding off about telling Celestia something, something important, but she had been so caught up with everything that was happening she had neglected to do so, and now it was the day of their wedding.
“What do I tell her…how do I tell her I’m…I’m…”
“Twilight?”
“Huh, oh sorry Tia what were you saying?”
“I was asking you how these flowers looked, but I can see you got other things on your mind, would you like to talk about it?”
“……Tia, we can’t go through with the wedding…”
Celestia’s eyes widened as she turned to her mate, her jaw falling open as she tried to process what she had just heard. “Wha…but Twilight we have been planning this for a month now, we…”
“I know, but I can’t go through with this, because…Because I’m betrothed to Prince Blueblood!”
Celestia stared at her in shock, her brain going into catalog mode as she went over every certificate of betrothal that had passed before her eyes. Betrothals were rare in this day and age, but it still happened among the nobles, and she grimaced when she finally found it in her head. But instead of resigning in defeat, she instead smiled, looking toward Twilight as she spoke. “Twilight, I know you’re worried, but that will not be a problem.”
“But Tia you of all ponies know how betrothals work, we should just call the whole thing…”
“ah but you forget my little teacher, I also have access to all the laws that run my little kingdom, and I happen to know of one that makes your betrothal null and void.” She then cleared her throat, taking on an authoritarian voice as she spoke. “Should either spouse find true love outside of their promised marriage, all they must do is become wed to that love under the eyes of a princess of Equestria, and the betrothal will be rendered null and void.”
Twilight looked hopeful for a moment, but then her face fell, “but Tia, you’re the only princess in Equestria, how are we supposed to…”
“But I’m not the only princess Twilight, you are forgetting you old foal sitter Cadance.”
Twilight stood there for a brief moment; then squealed as she grabbed her future wife up in a hug. After a moment she let her go, clapping her hooves excitedly as she turned around to look at the flowers. “Hm, let’s go with these white roses, they match your coat quite nicely. Oh it will be so nice to have somebody I know at the wedding.”
“You aren’t inviting anypony, what about your parents?”
Twilight froze at that comment, turning slowly around and facing her student with a look. “You want to keep this relationship a secret right my student?”
“Yes, but how does that…?”
“Then the last ponies you want to be inviting to our wedding are my parents, you know what happened the after you announced that I would be your personal student?”
“No what?”
“My dad bragged about it to every unicorn in Canterlot, I can only imagine what he would do if he found out we married.”
Celestia cringed but conceded the point, it wouldn’t bode well to have that bit of information running amok. “Ok then, well that at least lightens the list a bit, though we will have to put up with all the guards that will be coming, I may have let it slip to the commander and he made it clear that he and some of the guard would be attending, though I cannot see why.”
“Well their happy because you have somepony, it makes them smile to know that you have wants like they do, and that your willing to pursue them despite your station.”
“Well that’s surprising, I didn’t know my subjects felt that way about me.”
“It really is only the guard, because they’re so close to you they have the privilege of actually seeing you as a real pony and not a goddess, everypony else though…”
“I know Twilight my love, tis the curse that comes with such power, but now I know at least a few ponies see me for what I am, and that is all that matters.”
Twilight smiled and then kissed her on the cheek, then they turned back to the task at hand, they had a wedding to prepare for.
*	*	*

The day of the wedding had arrived, and as had been planned, all the guests had gathered in the secret garden underneath Canterlot, a magical place that Celestia had preserved since the time of her sisters banishment. Everypony had worked tirelessly to get everything ready for their princess’s impending marriage to her most beloved student, and now they were all sitting patiently as they watched Twilight wait for her bride to be.
“Twilight relax, you’ll be fine,” said Cadance, smiling down at her as she watched her old friend fidget nervously.
“I know, I’m just so nervous, I mean I’m marrying the mare of my dreams, how many ponies get that?”
“Not many Twilight, and I know I may not have been that supportive in the beginning, but I am happy you and Celestia have found each other.”
Twilight smiled, then turned her face forward as the music started to play. She watched as Celestia walked down the aisle, escorted by her ladies in waiting, who Twilight could tell were crying now that their princess was finally getting married. Twilight had gotten to know them well over the time she had been spending with the princess, they weren’t exactly friends, but the ladies did like that Twilight provided something to Celestia that nopony else could.
Celestia finally reached the podium as her ladies went to their seats, standing there in her beautiful white dress with her veil pulled over her face, turning toward Cadance with Twilight as she began to speak.
“Honored and loyal guests, we are gathered today to bless the union between our beloved princess and her loyal student, two ponies we all love and hold dear in our hearts. If however there is a pony here who does not wish for these two to be wed, speak now or forever hold your peace.”
Nopony spoke, and it seemed for comedic effect one of the guards started to make cricket noises. This brought a laugh from everypony, at which point Cadance decided to continue.
“Very well then, I understand that the two have written their own vows, so if one of you would wish to start.”
Twilight bowed her head towards Celestia, indicating that she should go first. Celestia smiled, gazing lovingly at Twilight before she spoke.
“Twilight, I know our relationship didn’t start out as one of romance, but I couldn’t be happier than I am now. You have given me something I have been seeking since I was young, and I am happy I will be able to share my life with you.”
Twilight had to repress happy tears as she began to speak, smiling at Celestia as she wiped her own tears away. “Celestia, from the first moment you revealed your feelings toward me, I knew my life had been changed forever. That night we changed our relationship, from teacher and student to lovers in the greatest of sense. And you to have given me something as well, that of the opportunity to be able to teach and share something with somepony I deeply love, and I thank you for that.”
This caused several of the guards to giggle, but neither of them minded, turning back toward Cadance as she spoke again. “With the vows exchanged, may we please have the rings?”
One of the ladies stepped forward, bringing over the rings and handing one to each of them before returning to her place, pulling out a handkerchief and wiping her eyes.
“Alright, now do you Celestia Solaris Ordea take Twilight Andromeda Sparkle to be your lawfully wedded wife? To have and to hold; through sickness and in health so long as you both shall live?”
“I do,” said Celestia, placing her ring gently upon Twilights horn.
“And do you Twilight Andromeda Sparkle take Celestia Solaris Ordea to be your lawfully wedded wife? To have and to hold; through sickness and in health so long as you both shall live?”
“I do,” said Twilight, placing her ring gently upon Celestia’s horn.
“Then by the power vested in me as princess of Equestria, I pronounce thee wife and wife, you may kiss the brides.”
Twilight moved aside Celestia’s veil as they brought their lips together, kissing each other passionately as the crowd broke into applause.
*	*	*

“I can’t believe it, were actually married!” said Twilight, giggling as she leaned herself against her wife as they road toward Celestia’s private mansion.
“I know; it’s like something from a dream, a really good dream.”
“And it’s only going to get better,” said Twilight, looking out the window as they came to a stop outside the mansion. “And you’re sure nopony know about this right?”
“I built in in complete secrete by myself, only I, my ladies in waiting, and the guard know about this place, and now you do.”
“I’m glad,” said Twilight as she opened the door, stepping out and then helping Celestia out of the carriage before cupping her chin in her hoof. “Hm, now how to carry you across the threshold,” she said, before deftly lifting the princess with her magic and then walking inside, stopping to gasp at the size of the entrance hall.
“Impressive isn’t it, but this is nothing, wait till you see my bedroom.”
The mention of bedroom made Twilights mouth water, and she whimpered as she felt her arousal begin to climb. Celestia caught on and whispered to her where the bedroom was; relaxing as she was carried along the path. They eventually reached the bedroom, and Celestia broke out into a fit of laughter as Twilight through her onto the large bed, and then watched as she jumped in after her. They nipped at each other for a bit, but soon Twilight stopped, pawing Celestia’s chest to get her attention.
“What is it Twilight?”
“Um…Tia I…I was wondering if you could make me larger…you know, for this night?”
Celestia looked confused for a moment, and then smiled as she suddenly understood. “You want to know what it will be like when you finally accept my gift, don’t you Twilight?”
Twilight nodded, “well you’re in luck," said Celestia, "for I do know a spell that can mimic the size change at least, now just hold still.”
Celestia touched her horn to Twilights, letting her magic seep slowly into her lover as she watched her body grow. It wasn’t exactly the full blessing for that would require a lot more on Celestia’s part, instead of just the temporary growth spell. But she knew it was better this way, at least for now, Twilight still had so much to experience, so much to learn, and Celestia knew it was better that they be experienced from a mortal perspective.
As she waited for the transformation to end she pondered once again the curse that was her batch of immortality. Sure there were other immortals, ones that could if they choose to end their lives, but she could not. She was the mare of the sun, if she died, the sun would die, and their world would be plunged into an eternal winter. There had been moments however, especially when she had lost ponies close to her, that she had wished for death. But as she watched the spell end she realized that she had finally found her reason to go on, because now she would have a pony whom she loved, a pony she knew would be able to travel along the long road of immortality.
Twilight shook her head as she rose, looking over herself as she took in how large she had become. She was a little taller than Celestia now, which she had to admit made her feel a bit powerful. Celestia herself was marveling at the size of her mate, shivering as she thought about how all those muscles would be put to use pleasuring her.
“Well,” said Twilight with a grin, “let’s get things started shall we.”
Twilight then grabbed the princess by the back of the neck, pinning her to the bed as she swung her body over, allowing her recently formed member to rub itself along her mares folds before letting it slide in, for there was no need for foreplay.
Celestia herself was surprised at how good all this felt, from her lovers jaws clamped onto her back to the feeling of Twilight having pinned her to the bed. It felt foreign to the princess, but it also felt like in that act all her responsibilities melted from her shoulders, turning her from the ruler of Equestria to a mare being pleasured by her stallion. And the fact that it was Twilight, a pony she had known since she was small, made her moan even louder as she felt her stallion drive into her once again.
Twilight grunted as she pulled back, using her new muscles to slam back in hard and cause her mare to cry out in ecstasy, relishing the power she now held as she kept up the steady pace she had built up. Twilight was surprised at how right this felt, how good it felt to have Celestia’s moist passage wrap around her as she brought her to the heights of pleasure that only she had showed her. But today she was going to go one step further, for today she was going to show her a pleasure that was only possible for those who possessed horns. Quickly as she dared, she let go of Celestia’s neck, then touch the tip of her horn to Celestia’s, which both were already dripping with pre magic due to how active they had become.
The moment their horns touched both cried out as they climaxed together, the pre magic having done something that Twilight had wanted to do since she had first mated with Celestia, and so it was on this night that she had finally shared this experience with her.
It was written in old tomes that when two unicorns touched their horns as they were doing, the magical secretions that came from their horns mixed and connected the two ponies, allowing them to experience everything the other was feeling and vice versa. So it was now, and after that glorious moment of being one with each other the collapsed, Twilight falling next to her mare as her member became flaccid and slunk back into its sheath.
Celestia breathed in deep as she moved herself close to her mate, draping her neck over Twilight’s as her eyes became droopy. “That…that was amazing…thank you my love…”
“you’re welcome Tia,” said Twilight, kissing her and then laying her head down on the pillow, drifting off to sleep to the sound of Celestia’s breathing as the moon passed through the sky outside the window, and if anyone had been looking, they would have seen a smile appear on the face of the mare in the moon, blessing the couple before her stoic visage returned.
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Blueblood walked along the moon lit pathway, whistling as he headed for the gardens that permeated Canterlot castle. He had a particular bounce in his step this night; for this was the night he was finally going to ask Lady Twilight to marry him. He remembered when he had first seen Twilight when he was not but a colt, peering over the edge of her crib as their parents had negotiated the terms of their betrothal. She had been awake at the time, and the moment she had seen him she had smiled, reaching up to him with the biggest grin he had ever seen. He had picked her up at that point, and as he lifted her out of the crib she had playfully tapped his nose with her hoof, giggling as she did so.
It was in that moment that he knew where his destiny would take him, and what he needed to be. Years after that day he had joined the royal guard, even in the wake of his parent’s death and his adoption by the princess he was steadfast in his goal, intending to become a knight so that he could stand proudly by his betrotheds side. He had asked for special privileges and had received none in kind, and after many grueling years of training he had come out a royal guard and a master tactician, having earned his cutie mark due to his exceptional military tactics and command ability under pressure.
During his time in the guard he had received many letters from Twilight, who he had learned had become Celestia’s personal student during his years of training. He had been so excited for her, telling her in his letters how proud he was of her and how he thought nopony deserved the honor more.
Now he was back, his term of service having ended a month ago. He was a tad bit worried though, for Twilights letters had become a little more scattered of late, coming less and less frequent as time went on, but it didn’t really matter now though, for he was sure she still loved him.
But as he reached the center of the garden he began hearing the sounds of giggling, and started sneaking over to the hedge, his ears listening for the tiniest trace of sound.
“Love stop, remember were waiting for Blueblood to show up.”
Bluebloods heart stopped at that, for the voice he had just heard was that of his Twilight. And she had just said honey to somepony that wasn’t him. He was about to step around the hedge when he heard another voice, a voice that rooted him to the spot.
“Sorry my love, your ears are just so delectable.”
Blueblood stood there, disbelief running through him as his mind recognized the voice of his step mother Princess Celestia. She had called his betrothed love, and Twilight had called her love as well. He shook his head, turning away and running back to the palace, leaving nothing but a trail of tears in his wake.
*	*	*

Celestia sat in her chambers, felling restless due to the lack of a certain somepony in her bed. She blamed it on the honey moon, for during that time she had gotten so used to waking up with Twilight by her side, having her their constantly that now her absence was almost torturous. But they had to keep their relationship a secret, otherwise the ensuing scandal could possibly pull them apart, and that was the last thing Celestia wanted. So it was with heavy hearts that they had returned to sleeping in separate rooms, but that didn’t stop them from the occasional sleepover.
Celestia was brought out of her musings by a knocking at her door, “enter” she said, getting up when she saw it was her adopted son Blueblood walking in, still clad in his royal guard armor. She ran over to him, wrapping him up in a hug before pulling back to get a good look at him. “My you have grown; you look nothing like that little colt I led to guard’s camp all those years ago. Come sit, I want to hear everything.”
She walked away and sat down by a nearby table, turning and motioning for him to sit. “If you don’t mind Princess, I would prefer to stand.”
“Blueblood pleas, you don’t need to stand on formality in my presence, were family.”
“I am afraid I will have to stand on formality this time Princess, I have things to talk with you about.”
Celestia looked confused, but motioned for him to speak, wondering if it was anything she could help with.
“I want to know what you were doing in the gardens with Twilight last night.”
Celestia froze, staring in disbelief at what Blueblood had just said. “Wha…what are you…?”
“Don’t you dare patronize me mother,” said Blueblood, glaring at the solar monarch. “You have already betrayed me; I don’t need you lying to me as well, now what were you doing with my Twilight last night?”
“…I was waiting with her for you to meet us, so that we could inform you that we had become lovers.”
Blueblood’s glare grew darker as he looked at her, “You WHAT!” he yelled, his form shaking as he looked at the pony he trusted beyond anything. “How…how could you do this…why would you do this to me, your own family?”
“Blueblood I…”
“TELL ME!”
“Because I love her,” said Celestia, looking mortified as she said it.
Blueblood just stared at her in disbelief, “Love…that is why you betrayed me, because you loved her.”
“Blueblood you know as well as I do how the heart works and I am sorry this happened to you, but I cannot help what happened between me and my wife.”
The moment the words left her mouth she knew she had said the wrong thing, for the look that came over his face was one of pure hatred. “Your wife, you mean you got married to her, without my permission!”
“We do not need your dam permission to do anything!” yelled Celesta, startling even herself due to her raised voice. She quickly got up, heading over to the door before turning back to Blueblood. “I am sorry Blueblood, but we will have to discuss this another time when are both more level headed, for now I have court to attend to.”
She then left the room, leaving Blueblood behind with nothing but his own thoughts.
*	*	*

Twilight sighed as she finished reading the little note Celestia had sent her, shaking her head out of sad resignation. She had known Blueblood would not react well to the new, he never did when it came to things he felt were rightfully his, and sadly he included her in that category. Even when she had tried to distance herself after she and Celestia had gotten together, he had become all the more clingy, his letters coming in more frequent and sound more and more like outright proposals.
She jumped when she heard her door open with a slam and turned, but then was sent flying as a hoof bashed her across the face, sending her skidding across the floor. She tried to yell for help, but was soon stopped as a magical aura wrapped around both her neck and horn, suppressing her magic and holding her to the floor as a form moved to stand above her.
“No squeaking from you my little whore," said a voice above her, one she realized was Blueblood. “We can’t have you calling anyone now can we, especially not her. She may think she’s taken you, but she doesn’t understand that…”
Blueblood then cried out as Twilight shattered his right back leg with her hoof. She hadn’t been listening to a thing he had been saying; instead she had been focusing on one of the tricks her student had taught her in exchange for the sex lessons, and had quickly tapped into her small pool of earth pony magic to deliver a devastating kick to Blueblood’s leg.
But to Twilight’s dismay Blueblood's magic did not falter, and next thing she felt was the stab of a dagger as Blueblood drove one into her left foreleg, causing her mouth to open in a silent scream. “Forgot I was in the guard didn’t you whore, well just for that…”
He never finished, as he was suddenly blasted off Twilight by a golden burst of light, sending him crashing into a nearby bookshelf and causing it to collapse as something laded beside her. Twilight turned to look, but when her eyes caught sight of it she could only stare in awe at the being standing beside her.

Celestia had landed beside her, surrounding them both in a spiraling ring of flames as her mane crackled with solar fire, her eyes looking like two suns as she glared in the direction she had blasted Blueblood. “Can you teleport my love?” she asked, her voice carrying an echo that both awed and frightened Twilight, who quickly nodded. “Then go and lock yourself in my chambers, I shall handle things here.”
Twilight teleported away, then Celestia started walking forward as Blueblood emerged from the rubble, his horn glowing as he started forming a rapier in front of him. “I’ll not have you steal her from me sun witch!”
Celestia found herself surprised by how he was glaring at her, for most ponies including her own guard cowered when she started exposing the other side of her power. “He truly must be in love with her, if he is willing to face me with half my power exposed.” She opened her mouth to speak, but just as she was about to she was cut off by him slamming into her, sending them both through the window and out into the palace grounds below.
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		Defended



“I am going to kill that bastard!”
Cadance was running behind Shining, trying everything in her power to stop him as they got closer to the sounds of battle resonating from the castle grounds. “Shining stop, it’s too dangerous, you’ll be killed.”
“I DON’T CARE!” he roared, stopping as he rounded on his mare. “I TRUSTED HIM WITH EVERYTHING, I CONSIDERED HIM A BROTHER, AND THIS IS HOW HE REPAYS ME!”
Cadance wrapped up Shining in a hug, holding him close as he broke down in tears. “Shh, its ok, he is being dealt with.”
Shining slowly nodded, turning his head so that he was facing the explosions in the distance, and a familiar looking ray of light. “You get him Princess.”
*	*	*

Celestia picked herself up from the crater she had recently been forced to make, her eyes staring in horror at what she was witnessing. Blueblood was being fully consumed by a rage shift, his writhing form slowly turning black as his rage fueled magic consumed his body. His mane and tail burst into golden flames, and his blue eyes turned crimson as he finally rose, screaming in rage as he unleashed a torrent of fiery magic.
Celestia blocked the blast, sending a ray of ice cold magic at him to try and calm him, but it didn’t even reach due to the heat exuding from his body. He then roared again, unleashing a blinding beam from her horn into the sky and then slamming it back down onto her, shattering her shield and sending her into a wall.
It was then she realized this was no simple rage shift; something was aiding him, providing him power that he should not possess. The worst part was the magic he was calling upon was frighteningly familiar, for it was the same magic that she had felt when she had lost her sister to the nightmare.
“No…not again…not again!”
*	*	*

On a solitary mountain on the surface of the moon, Luna watch in dismay as the scene unfolded before her, watching her sister as she struggled to subdue the stallion. She looked over to the sleeping form of the Nightmare which shared her solitary prison, the creature she had once loved, and the creature that had cost her everything. She knew the Nightmare was helping the stallion below, and even though the Nightmare no longer had her power, she knew with how Celestia was behaving she would not last.
She closed her eyes, letting her mind fall into itself as she went into her greatest refuge, for she needed to speak with the source of her power, landing atop the great lake that represented her beasts favored place. “Diana,” she called, looking around till she spotted a black star covered alicorn rise up from the lake, gazing at her with her pure white eyes.
“Luna, what are you doing here?”
“Diana I need your help, I need a way to get down to the planet below so that I can help my sister, she is under attack.”
“What of Nyx?” asked Diana, “surely she will try and stop you?”
“She sleeps, she has somehow managed to send her beast into the one who threatens Celestia, so please will you aid me?”
Diana hesitated a moment, choosing her words carefully before she spoke. “Luna, you know as your servant I cannot refuse a request from you, but the cost of what you ask could prove dangerous latter down the line.”
“Whatever it is I…?”
“Stop,” said Diana, placing a starry hoof over Luna’s lips to silence her. “Luna you know as well as I that the prison surrounding the moon is close to breaking. If we do this you will be weakened greatly, enough so that Nyx will be able to possess you again, do you really want this?”
Luna gazed at her a moment, then nodded her head. “I don’t care what this will cost me, I know my sister will be ready by the time our prison breaks, but I need to help her now!”
Diana sighed, having known even when she was speaking that Luna would do this anyway, and then she opened up her forelegs. “Then embrace me sister, and I shall give thee the power to aid her.”
Luna didn’t hesitate, embracing her beast and closing her eyes as they were enveloped in a bright light. She returned to her body then, her eyes snapping open as she rose to her hooves, leaping into the empty sky above and breaking past the barrier, rocketing toward the planet below.
*	*	*

Celestia stared at the stallion before her, blood dripping from her mouth and various other wounds as she stood on shaky legs. She was convinced now that Blueblood had been possessed by the same thing that had corrupted Luna, though only a part of it if she was sensing correctly, for she could still feel the creatures presence on the moon along with her sisters. But that was not what concerned her, what concerned her was the clawing sensation that she was feeling inside her mind, for her beast Solaris was trying to take control.
As much as Celestia knew she needed her beast power, she knew she could not release her, for she would not stop at subduing her step son, she would kill him for attempting to steal her mate and thus challenging her power. She couldn’t let that happen, for despite what he had done she still loved him, and didn’t want to see him come to harm.
She saw the stallion glare down at her, his horn beginning to bubble with dark magic as he readied another spell, intent on finishing her off. But then he was blasted by a large lightning bolt, becoming enveloped in a blinding white light as the creature possessing him was expelled. Celestia watched as the stallion collapsed, and then gasped when she saw the pony behind him, for it was her sister Luna.
“Lu…Luna?”
She ran over, griping her sister in a big hug, but was soon pushed away. “Sister, I do not have much time, it has…has taken a lot of my power for me to get here, and I am afraid I will soon return to the moon.”
“What, NO! No I can’t lose you again; I can fix this, I…”
“Sister please, we do not have time, now listen. The cage surrounding me and Nyx is…”
“Nyx, you know that creature’s name, how…”
“I do not have time to explain; now please you must listen. The prison is becoming weaker by the day, and in a few years’ time Nyx will break free. You need to take that time to find new wielders for the elements, I don’t know who they are, but I know they are here, I have sensed them. Please Tia you must promise me to find them, they are my last hope.”
“I will Luna, I promise I will.”
They embraced one last time, and then Luna vanished in a blinding burst of light, leaving Celestia behind with nothing but her tears.
*	*	*

Twilight shook as she kept herself wrapped up in Celestia’s bed, crying softly as she was comforted by one of Celestia’s servants. She jumped when the doors opened, but then got up when she saw it was her parents, meeting them in the middle of the room and hugging them booth.
“We came as soon as we heard, I can’t believe he would do such a thing to you,” said Velvet, holding her daughter close as Nightlight ran a hoof through her mane.
“I…I tried to defend myself…but…but I…”
“It’s ok sweat heart,” said Nightlight, doing his best to contain his anger for the sake of his daughter. “He won’t hurt you ever again, I promise.”
They then turned as the doors opened yet again, and Twilight couldn’t help but wail in despair as her parents gazed in horror, for standing in the doorway was the injured princess. Twilight got up, running an embracing her as her parents walked up, their looks not changing. “Princess, wha…what happened; did Blueblood do this.”
“With a little help yes,” said Celestia, drawing confused looks from everypony. “It seems that something decided to latch onto him in his enraged state and caused him to lose control. But you need not worry, he has been subdued, and is now locked away in the dungeons awaiting his senten…”
“WHAT!”
Celestia and the others turned to see Velvet glaring at Celestia, “that monster is still alive, after what he tried to do to my baby!”
“Please Velvet let me explain.”
“No, he tried to rape Twilight, he tried to kill you! By everything I know about Equestrian law he deserves to be executed for his crimes!”
“And if I were to do that we would lose all support from the nobles, you both know how much influence he holds with them.” She held up a hoof to stop Velvet from arguing, knowing she needed to get this out before they did anything rash. “Look I know it is not ideal, but even when he was serving in the guard he would take his off time to meet with the nobles and talk with them, making connections and friendships, as I instructed him. If I were to kill him, the nobles would rise up arms despite what he had done, and that would mean civil unrest the likes of which we have not seen since the time of the three tribes. But rest assured for what he has done he will not escape punishment, he will be disciplined tomorrow at sunrise, and then returned to his jail cell to live out his sentence with his wounds.”
“Anything other than the mark of betrayal will be too much of a mercy for him.”
“…that is exactly what I plan to do to him.”
Velvet went from angry to horrified in a matter of seconds, looking at the princess as though she had just pronounced the sun would never again set below the horizon. “Princess, I…I wasn’t being serious…”
“But I was, and I am afraid it is not up for discussion. Now I must ask you to leave, I need your daughters help with something and I am afraid it is not for your eyes to see.”
“What, our daughter was just attacked and now you want us to leave her!”
“Dad please,” said Twilight, looking earnestly at her parents, “if Celestia says you need to go then go, I’ll be fine here I promise.”
Her parents looked at her questioningly for a moment, but then nodded, leaving the room along with Celestia’s attendants who closed the door behind them.
After the door closed Twilight turned back to Celestia, “what is it you need me to do?”
“Do you remember that chest I told you never to open, the one I keep under my bed?” Twilight nodded, “bring it to me, for you will need what’s inside.”
Twilight didn’t question her, grabbing the chest out from under the bed as Celestia collapsed upon it, moving onto the bed and opening it. She reached inside, pulling out a thick night blue tome and studying it, noticing the black field and moon cutie mark depicted on the cover. “Princess, what is this.”
“This is my sister’s tome of night magic, which contains many spells connected to the night and its celestial body, the moon. On page twenty you will find a healing spells, it is the only one that will work on wounds like this.”
Twilight looked at her curiously, then opened the book and flipped to the desired page. But when she tried to read the text, she saw that it was in a language she could not understand. “Tia I…I can’t read this.”
“Just…just open yourself to your magic Twilight…this kind of spell requires powerful magic to read.”
“But Tia you said that I wasn’t supposed to do that anymore, you said…”
“I know what I said, but that is the only way you will be able to cast this spell. Besides, you’re ready now, I know you can do it my love.”
Twilight looked at her with concern, but then nodded, closing her eyes and opening herself up to her magic. She hadn’t done this in years, not since she had accidently opened herself on the day of the entrance exam, and she was frightened of what it might do. But Celestia had told her it was needed, so she would do it for her, and nopony else.
Celestia watched as runes began to slowly creep along Twilights body, slowly creeping their way and intertwining as they covered every part of her, till the last reached her eyelids, and then she opened her eyes.

Twilight gazed at Celestia’s wounds with opaque eyes, seeing the magic deep within them and realizing then that simple unicorn healing spells would have not worked. She then glanced at the spell, memorizing it with one look before starting to pick it apart, her magic telling her how the spell should be cast as each word was dissected and re-read.
“You…you can read it now right?”
“Yes, but this spell cannot simply be cast, for these words…it must be sung.” Twilight then closed her eyes, taking a deep long breath, and then she began to sing.
Her horn lit up as she sung, Celestia’s wounds slowly beginning to stitch themselves up as each word left Twilights lips. But when she reached the first chorus Celestia gasped, an ethereal alicorn appeared behind Twilight, adding her voice to Twilights as she stood behind her. Celestia couldn’t believe her eyes, for she knew who this alicorn was, she was the Alicorn of Magic. But the biggest thing that shocked her was now she knew why she had thought Twilight had looked familiar all those years ago, because Twilight and the Alicorn of Magic looked exactly the same.
They finally finished the song, magic winking at Celestia and mouthing her thanks before vanishing, Twilight opening her eyes as the runes left her body. She wobbled a bit, and then collapsed on the bed, having passed out. Celestia then pulled her close and laid herself down next to her, letting her dreams take her as she tried to forget about what the morrow would bring.
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		Trials and Talks



Blueblood sat in his cell, slowly rotating two objects as he slowly carved them in a shape he desired, patiently waiting to be brought to his trial. He didn’t really care how things went now; he knew he was most likely going to be sent back here after receiving several lashes from the whip, as was required by the guard’s rules regarding capital punishment.
He heard movement outside his cell, and turned to see Twilight standing there, glaring down at him as he got up and approached the bars. “Lady Twilight, it is good to…”
“Shut up…just…” she turned away momentarily, and then turned back, her horn lighting up as she grabbed him by the throat.
Twilight…wha…GAH!” cried Blueblood, for before he could finished he was smashed into the back wall.
“I should kill you right now,” said Twilight, ignoring the voices in her head that were telling her to stop this. “you know too much, what’s to stop you from telling them about Celestia and I, what’s to stop you from taking away the one I love?”
“Twilight…please…you…….you know I would never do that to you…”
“Never do that to me, NEVER DO THAT TO ME!” she roared, her grip tightening as her eyes began glow with boiling rage. “YOU SWORE NEVER TO HURT ME AND LOOK WHAT YOU DID TO ME!” she then lifted up her left hoof, letting Blueblood see the wound he had given her last night.
“Twilight I’m…I’m sorry…I wasn’t myself last night.”
She looked at him for a moment, and then let her magic leave his throat, allowing Blueblood to fall to the floor and breath more freely again. “I am sorry Blueblood; I never wanted to do this to you, for I did love you…once. If you ever loved me please, keep silent about what you know about Celestia and I…please.” She then turned and left the cell block, leaving Blueblood alone with his thoughts.


“All Rise for her highness Princess Celestia Solaris Ordea.”
All in the court rose to their hooves as Celestia walked up to the judge’s chair and sat down, everypony sitting down as she pulled out a scroll to read. “The defendant Prince Blueblood Ordea stands accused of the following charges. One count of assault on the Lady Twilight Andromeda Sparkle-” she pointed her hoof to Twilight, who was sitting next to her, “-as well as one charge of attempted rape, the accused is also charged with the assault and attempted murder of her highness Princess Celestia Solaris Ordea, how do you plea?”
“Guilty your honor,” said Blueblood, standing in the middle of the room as everypony gasped around him.
“Let it be noted in the logs that the defendant has pled guilty to all charges. Due to overriding circumstances however dealing with magical possession of said defendant, the charge of assault and attempted murder of her royal highness shall be annulled. The charges of assault and attempted rape of Lady Twilight still stand, and as such the defendant shall be punished to the fullest extent possible by the law. The sentence is twenty lashes from the whip, dishonorable discharge from the Royal Guard, four years in the palace dungeons…and you shall be branded with the mark of betrayal to wear for the rest of your life.”
The room seemed to go cold as everypony in the room stared at Celestia, but she never let her gaze leave Blueblood, who gazed at her with grim determination, ready to accept his fate. “Guards, make him ready.”
The guards walked up, putting straps connected to cables around his fore hooves and then backing away, everypony watching as the cables yanked his fore hooves into the air, forcing him to stand on his hind legs. The whipping began almost immediately, each crack of the whip sending shivers down bother Celestia and Twilight’s spines as Blueblood kept his eyes locked on them, not even showing a hint of pain even when the last whip strike tore into his now bloody back. Then Celestia rose to her hooves, walking over to stand before him and then speaking. “I now place upon thee the unholy mark of betrayal, for you to carry for all time as a reminder to yourself and those around you of the crimes you committed.”
She then placed her horn onto his chest, closing her eyes as her horn began to burn the mark onto his chest, not opening them till her task was complete. But as she walked away from the pony she still viewed as her son, she found herself profoundly shaken, for throughout the entire ordeal he had never screamed, not once. “Take him away,” she said, and then she left the room, followed closely by Twilight and not once looking back.
And all the while he stared, never making a sound.


Celestia wrapped herself around her beloved, keeping silent as the night wore on. They had gone back to her room after the trial, but the whole way there Twilight had remained silent, and now she was just lying there, staring up at the moon.
“Twilight…are you alright? I…I know it was probably hard for you, I know you were good friend…”
“We weren’t just friends…”
Celestia looked at her in surprise, “What do you mean?”
Twilight lifted herself up, looking tired as she kept her face hidden behind her mane. “…he was my first…”
“WHAT!”
Twilight quickly put a hoof over her lover’s lips, keeping her silent as she spoke. “It was back when I was eighteen; he had come back to Canterlot to visit me during his time off. We had been sending letters back and forth…the kind of stuff you would find in some of those hokey teenage romance novels. It was also during the time I had started…well, started falling for you as it were, and I was worried that…well that I was becoming confused. So…so I took him to my room that night and we…we…”
Celestia pulled her into a hug, letting her cry on her shoulder as the mare shook. “It’s ok Twilight, you were young, we do many things we regret when were young.”
“But it’s my fault he became this way, it’s my fault he tried to…tried to…”
Celestia quickly grabbed Twilight’s face in her hooves, giving her a stern look before speaking. “Listen to me love; I never want to hear you say that again. Blueblood chose react the way he did, he chose to attack me and it was his choice to do those things to you, none of it was your fault.”
Celestia then got up, pulling Twilight up with her and giving her a smile. “I think somepony needs a magic lesson, and I know just the perfect spells for you, ones you have been asking about for a long time.”
Twilights eyes got a starry sort of look that Celestia was very familiar with, one that would appear whenever they were about to have some late night fun or a nice little romp with each other, whichever came first. “You mean you’re going to teach me how to make my own spell armor and weapon?!”
Celestia nodded, and Twilight squealed with joy as they got up, teleporting to the training courtyard near the palace and then separating as Celestia stood opposite Twilight. “Ok Twilight, these are a very advanced spells, but I will be hear in case your magic starts to go out of control. The first spell we will be going over is Spell Armor, named after the pony of the same name, can you recite to me its purpose.”
“Spell Amor is used by powerful of unicorns to cloak themselves in magical power, which gives them the ability to withstand greater amounts of physical and magical punishment, and negates any non-magical force that attempt to breach it.”
“Correct, now the casting of it is simple, just picture in your mind’s eye what you wish to your armor to look like, and then simply unleash your magic so it can shape to what you desired.”
“That’s it?”
“That’s it,” said Celestia, “I know it doesn’t sound that complex, but the sheer power required for both it and Spell Force is why it is restricted to all but the strongest of casters. Now-” she said, nodding to her love, “-show me what you can do.”
Twilight nodded, than closed her eyes, conjuring up in her mind’s eye the image of the perfect set of armor. In her minds eyes she crafted it slowly, first plated boots, then a chest plate complete with back covering and neck guard. The last part was what covered the rest of her body, a pure white robe with sleeves that just reached the boots. She then released her magic, allowing it to follow the lines of her mind’s eye before opening her eyes.
“Well done Twilight,” said Celestia, looking over the beautiful armor as Twilight gazed it as well, making sure it was fully intact. “Alright, now we shall move on to Spell Force, also named after a pony of the same name. Please recite to me the purpose of the spell.”
“Spell Force is used by powerful unicorns to create any weapon they choose as a means to defend themselves when they have no other weapon on hand. The weapons are strong enough to render any non-magical defense to dust when struck, and only magically powerful creatures can take a direct hit from such a weapon.”
Celestia nodded, “now tell me the purpose of uniting the spells.”
“Like the couple themselves, the spells are made for each other, and if combined create the perfect blend of offense and defense, and are as Star Swirl the Bearded said, “Married Spells,” which means they join together in a perfect union.”
“Very good, now just like before, picture what you want your weapon to look like, and then let your magic do the rest.”
Twilight did so, letting her mind go over all the weapons she had ever seen in her life. After a while she found the perfect one, locking it into her mind before letting her magic give it shape. Once it was complete she opened her eyes, looking at the claymore clutched in her magical grip and breathing out a sigh as a strange sensation washed over her body.
“Interesting choice my love, but are you alright, I could have sworn you shivered just now.”
“I’m sorry Tia…it’s just…this feels so amazing.”
Twilight turned to see Celestia giving her a strange look, a sort of faraway look that worried Twilight. “Tia, are you alright?”
“I…I’m fine Twilight, it’s just you reminded me of another I taught these spells long ago, somepony I haven’t thought of in a long time.”
“Want to talk about it?”
Celestia shook her head, “not here, we shall talk back in the room.”
Twilight nodded, dispelling her armor and weapon before walking over to Celestia, letting her wrap them both up in her magic as they teleported to her bed. They got comfortable, and then Celestia turned to look at the moon, letting the memories return as she spoke. “The first student I ever took was a unicorn called Sunset Shimmer, who had a talent for Solar magic, which she was almost as gifted at as I am. She was a very powerful unicorn, so powerful a lot of ponies back then kept challenging her, for they saw her as the ultimate threat to their own power. So after the fifth incident I decided to teach her the spells I just taught you…and it was the greatest mistake of my life.”
“What do you mean Tia?”
Celestia sighed, “I didn’t know it at the time, but Sunset was enthralled by her own magic, I would even go so far as to say that she was in love with it. When I taught her those spells she became lost within them, wrapped within the embrace of the one thing she had thought she would never be able to grasp. It got to the point where she would leave the spell on even when she slept…and because of that, her magic eventually gained a mind of its own.”
“Wait a moment, I read about this. It was when I was studying how unicorn magic grows along with its owner, there was a theory that stated that in rare cases if a pony used their magic for long enough, that their own spirit would imprint on their magic and allow it to become sentient…are you telling me this happened to her?”
Celestia nodded, “yes, that’s exactly what happened. After that she started to fall within herself, for now her love had a voice with which I could speak to her, and even had a body it could conjure to be with her. Then I made an even greater mistake, after I had seen how “obsessed” she had become with her own magic, I tried to interfere to protect her…and her magic attacked me.”
Twilight looked shocked, but before she could speak Celestia continued. “You must understand Twilight, her magic saw me as a threat to Sunset, and it thought I was going to take it away from Sunset, so it attacked. I of course retaliated, which frightened Sunset into running away for fear of losing her love, leaving through a gateway I was long ago forbidden from entering.”
Celestia finally looked away from the moon, a tear leaving her eye as she looked down at Twilight. “I tell you this because I don’t want the same thing happening to you, for I don’t know what I would do it…”
She was stopped as Twilight put a hoof to her lips, smiling as she spoke. “You need not worry Tia; I know the dangers of my own magic. And besides, there is only one thing I love, and she is sitting right in front of me.” She leaned forward and kissed Celestia, letting herself melt into her lovers embrace before pulling away, lying down beside her and getting comfortable. “Now get some sleep, you will need it for tomorrow.”
Celestia nodded with a smile, and then laid down herself, resting her head on next to Twilights and letting sleep take her.
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		And You Thought Your Heat Was Bad



Twilight Velvet walked down the stairs of her lavish home, heading toward the door due to somepony rapidly hammering on it, which she opened to find a familiar young unicorn standing on her doorway. “Sunbeam, well isn’t this a surprise, why don’t you come in dear.”
“Thank you,” said Sunbeam, walking and going over to sit down on the couch, still breathing hard from all the running she had done.
“You alright dear, you look like you just ran a marathon, anything you want to talk about?”
“Kind of, I just escaped…just left the company of your daughter, who I have been dating for…, for some time now.”
Velvet nodded, not at all surprised. “She sent us a letter about you awhile back; I must say it is nice that she has a filly friend to distract her from her studies, though by your body language I can tell something must have happened, care to share?”
Sunbeam gulped, looking nervous as she spoke. “well you see, it seems that…that Twilights heat cycle has started up, and she has been acting rather…aggressive towards me, I wanted to know if you had any advice on how to deal with her during this…turbulent time of hers?”
Velvet looked at her a moment, then gave a soft chuckle. “The only advice I can give you is prepare an all-night bag, because I am afraid my little Twi can be quite stubborn when she wants something, and coupled with heat, I would say you might as well resign yourself to the fact you are going to be little more than Twilights play thing till her heat has ridden out.”
Sunbeam stared at the mare as she took a sip of tea, beginning to sweat as she thought of what awaited her back at the palace. “Are you sure there is nothing you can do to help, I really don’t want to go back there…”
“I am afraid there is nothing I can do, you will just have to accept your fate and submit to her demands. Believe me you will be better off in the long run, if she is anything like I am when I go into heat.”
Sunbeam gulped again, and then nodded, getting up to leave. “Well, thank you for your time Miss Velvet, I best get going.”
“You take care dear, and say hi to Twilly for me ok.”
Sunbeam nodded, and then left the house, heading down a dark alleyway before letting her disguise drop, becoming the princess of Equestria once again. After taking a moment to collect herself, she quickly teleported to the balcony outside her bedroom, stopping just in front of the door and placing her hoof on the door. “Come on Celestia,” she berated herself, “you are the Princess of Equestria, the goddess of the sun, you do not have anything to be afraid of beyond that door, even if it happens to be the only mare in Equestria that can make you grovel worse than your own hoofmaidens.” She quickly steeled herself once again, and then opened and stepped inside her darkened room.
As soon as her tail passed beyond the threshold she realized her mistake, for it immediately slammed shut behind her, and then she felt her back hooves yanked out from under her, spinning her about and dragging her over to the large bed in the center of the room. As soon as she reached the bed she was flipped onto her back, landing on the bed as a young mare came walking out of the shadows, her eyes glowing as brightly as her horn as she climbed onto the bed, sitting down next to Celestia as she gazed at her with a hungry looking expression.
“Hello Tia.”
“Hello Twilight,” said Celestia nervously, trying but failing to move her legs as Twilight slowly traced a hoof along her chest.
“So,” said Twilight, letting her hoof drift a little lower as she spoke. “Where did you run off to this morning, you know it’s really rude to leave a mare while she is in the middle of her estrus cycle?”
Celestia had to repress a moan as Twilight dug her hoof in between her legs, trying to hold her concentration so that she could speak to Twilight. “I...I went to see your mother, to try and...and see if there was anything she could tell me to help you with your heat.”
“Oh really,” said Twilight with an evil grin, “and what did she tell you?”
Celestia had to fight hard to repress another moan, damning herself for letting Twilight get to know her so well, but she answered all the same. “She...she said I was pretty much your plaything!”
Twilight giggled as she removed her hoof from between Celestia’s legs, licking said hoof and shivering due to the taste. “Very good my naughty little student, I think that deserves a little reward.”
Twilight then turned around, picking something up before turning back to Celestia, causing her eyes to widen with both a mixture of fear and desperate need. Clutched in Twilights hooves was a golden trimmed white box, and inside that box was everything Twilight needed to bend the Princess of Equestria to her will.
Twilight grinned, relishing in the look her lover had on her as she opened the lid, extracting the first item with her magic and then setting the box down, walking around till she was next to Celestia’s head. She moved Celestia’s mane away from her horn, removing the wedding band from it and replacing it with a magic dampening ring, smiling at the shivers she saw course through her mare’s body.
She then walked back to the box, looking inside before extracting the next item, and then she closed the box and set it back down on the floor. She knew she could have grabbed more, but she didn’t really want to use every item inside the box, she had neither the time nor the patience today to apply each item.
She moved back to the Princess, using her magic to lift her back legs so that they pointed straight into the air, and then moved her tail aside, getting a nice view of her puckered ass. Twilight grinned, bringing the butt plug out from concealment and inserting it slowly into the princess, causing Celestia to cry out with joy.
After giving Celestia time to adjust to the toy, she finally let go of Celestia’s legs, letting her just lay there as she built up magic for her next spell, for she didn’t need to restrain her any more. After a quick bit of calculation she cast her spell, licking her lips as Celestia’s marehood was transformed into a thick piece of stallion meat.
She gave it a thorough once over, her mind comparing it to the one she liked to use on Celestia when they were alone. Strictly speaking, Twilight’s was bigger, but that was because she had to compensate for Celestia’s size, for she was much larger than the average pony. In the case of Celestia’s, it was about the size of what most ponies would consider a “healthy specimen”, and she planned to use it till her heat was good and put out.
Wasting no time, she quickly climbed on, sinking herself onto Celestia with a long drawn out moan that echoed around the room, bracing herself against Celestia with her forehooves before lifting up her hips, holding them up for a moment before slamming herself back down.
“OH YES!” cried Twilight, her back arching as the sensations of pleasure coursed through her body, not even noticing that Celestia was starting to move of her own accord. without warning Celestia grabbed her, rolling them both over so that she was on top and staring down at Twilight, who was smiling up at her.
“Wanted to be on top for a change?” asked Twilight, giggling as Celestia nodded her head. “Well go ahead, my body is all yours my princess.”
Celestia smiled, and then quickly began thrusting into her lover, knowing her need and deciding that the quicker they did this, the better. She built of a steady pace, causing Twilight to moan louder and louder with each thrust, till it finally got to the point where she was getting too loud and she quickly cover her mouth with her hoof, only to have Twilight start to lick it and make her pull it away, for she had sensitive hooves.
She kept at it a bit longer, occasionally leaning down to kiss Twilight when her moans got too loud. Eventually however, Celestia started to feel a familiar pressure begin to build in her member, and quickly leaned down to alert Twilight. “Twilight, I’m close!”
“Inside, I need it inside!”
Celestia nodded, thrusting in a few more times till she burst, coating Twilight’s insides with gush after gush of stallion seed as she writhed and screamed in ecstasy. After a few more weak thrusts Celestia finally stopped, pulling slowly out of Twilight before collapsing next to her, breathing hard as the young mare nuzzled close to her side. “Do...don’t fall asleep...just yet...I’ll need you in a moment.”
Celestia barely had energy to gulp, shivering as she looked at the mare beside her. It was definitely going to be a long day.
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		Four Years Later



It had been four years since Bluebloods trial, and as had become often within the palace these days, Twilight could be found snuggled up against the princess, resting comfortably as Celestia gazed up at the moon. She had been working long and hard during those four years, looking for the rest of the bearers of the elements of harmony while she kept Twilight in good spirits.
She had scoured all parts of Equestia looking for the wielders; for Luna had said they were here, so she didn’t need to worry about her other sibling’s kingdoms…not that they would allow her to look regardless. After many days of fruitless searching in the outer cities, she had finally started looking at the villages closer to Canterlot, and had finally found them, all gathered within the little town of Ponyville.
It hadn’t been hard to find them, after she had seen Twilight use the healing spell; she had gone back over all her old magic, going over spells her mother had taught her to find beings like the elements. At the time she hadn’t known why her mother had insisted on teaching them these things, she never really saw any use for spells like that. But with her sisters warning nagging at the back of her mind, as well as the obvious cracks forming in the invisible prison that surrounded the moon, she was very thankful her mother had taught her those old spells.
After she had found out who they were, she had researched them extensively, from birth records to their current businesses. Each was as she expected a paragon of the element they were meant to wield, right down to how they looked. But certain things had troubled her, namely three of the mares in particular. One had been the pegasus named Rainbow Dash, who had performed a Sonic Rainboom, which she originally had thought just a tick of the light back then. It wasn’t known to ponies at large, but the Sonic Rainboom wasn’t just some stunt that could be pulled off by anypony, a Sonic Rainboom was weaponized harmonic energy, used by alicorns in desperate need when they were fighting enemies who could only be harmed by such energy. To find a young pegasus that could call upon such power without a horn was extraordinary, if a bit worrying to Celestia.
The next mare that worried her was a Miss Pinkamena Diane Pie, or Pinkie Pie as all the residents of Ponyville called her. Out of all of the wielders, she was by far the strangest, seaming to already possess many of the powers of the element of laughter without so much as batting an eyelash to what she was doing, and she had to admit that party cannon was frighteningly familiar to her.
The last pony that worried her was Fluttershy, for out of all the elements, hers was the most dangerous, and it all came back to an old saying her mother had passed on to her. “There are three things all wise mares fear: the sea in storm, a night with no moon, and the wrath of a gentle mare.” She had taken those words to heart, especially after she had seen some of the horrible things that had been done by the gentlest of her sisters.
She quickly shook those troubling thoughts away, it wouldn’t do to be thinking about…them at a time like this, especially when it was very likely she would never see any of them besides Luna ever again.
“It’s your fault,” said a voice inside her head, “it’s your fault that they will no longer speak to you.”
“No…no no,” she said, tears welling up as the voices began to hound her more, sounding like her sisters of old.
“You are the reason we severed ties with you!”
“You stole from us, you lied to us!”
“You left us to rot in our misery while you went to play the hero!”
Celestia clutched her head with her hooves in a vain attempt to keep the voices away, her tears flowing ever faster as the last voice rose above the rest.
“You are the reason our fair Luna fell to the Nightmare!”
“SHUT UP!” she roared, the shout startling Twilight from her sleep as the voices faded into darkness.
“Tia what’s wrong?” asked Twilight, nuzzling up close to Celestia as she tried to control her breathing.
After a few calming breaths Celestia looked down, smiling at Twilight through her tears and giving her a reassuring nuzzle. “Just a bad dream my love, now go back to sleep.”
Twilight looked at her for a moment, and then gave a reluctant nod, laying back down as the princess turned once again to the moon. After a few moments she finally turned away, laying her head down beside her mare to sleep.
She would worry about her plans to get her lover to Ponyville in the morning, right now what she needed was rest, and the comforting presence of her Twilight, if only to keep her old demons at bay for one more night.

			Author's Notes: 
A short chapter for you guys today, but there really wasn't anything else I could add to this, though I may come back and touch up upon it at a latter date if anything strikes me. As always guys I hope you liked the chapter, and If you have any questions or comments, please feel free to drop them on by, I love hearing from you guys.


	
		Friendship is Magic: Part 3



(Canterlot Castle, After Twilight Received Celestia’s letter.)
“I’m telling you I am not leaving Tia, I want to stay here, and I don’t need to help with the stupid summer sun celebration!”
Celestia sighed, looking up at her wife as she spoke. “Twilight I need you to go their because you have become more and more secluded of late, and I need to know you are making some friends besides the palace staff, you can’t live your entire life inside the castle with me.”
“Tia I am not leaving you, not when the nightmare is so close to breaking free, it already attacked you once.”
“Twilight that wasn’t the night…”
“DON’T YOU LIE TO ME!” roared Twilight, startling Celestia with the volume of her voice. “I know that was the nightmare that was possessing Blueblood because I know that bastards magic, and the magic I felt that day was not his!”
Celestia stared for a long moment, and then got up, walking over to Twilight and placing a hoof on her shoulder. “Twilight, I know you are worried for my safety, but I can assure you that was not the nightmare that possessed Blueblood, I would have known if it was. I can handle the nightmare Twilight, I have before and I will be able to again, but right now I need you to get out of the palace, if not for your own sake, than at least do it for me.”
Twilight didn’t speak for a moment, and then she sighed. “Fine, just make sure to send a letter as I leave so we can fool Spike, he thinks I’m off in another section of the library.”
Celestia nodded, and then watched as Twilight left her room, her chest tightening up as she turned away from her. “Mother…please…if you are still out there, let this be the last lie I ever tell her, I can’t bear to do so again.”


(Canterlot Castle, Just before the Summer Sun Celebration is about to begin.)
Celestia waited patiently as the moon reached its peak in the sky, not really surprised when she heard her guard’s slump onto the ground, and a cold but familiar voice filled the room.
“So Celestia, this is how I find you? Two guards, and you’re not even prepared to put up a fight?”
“What makes you think I would fight you, with my knowing I would not only hurt you, but my sister as well?”
“And why would you care about hurting her, you have never cared before now?”
“I have always…”
“LIAR!” roared the nightmare, moving around so she was standing in front of Celestia. “You never bled for her, you never tried for her, and you never cared for her! Even when she asked you for one thing, the thing that would have made her happier than anything else in the world, you could not give it to her; you could not give her her night!”
Celestia stared at the creature before her, the words striking an odd familiarity with her, for she had heard these kinds of rants before. “You love Luna, don’t you?”
Nightmare moon backhoofed her; sending her across the throne room before leaping atop her and baring her fangs. “I swear on my mother’s horn if I it were not for your sister I would drink you dry, but unlike you I care for your sisters happiness, so I shall spare you.”
Nightmare’s horn glowed, and suddenly the magic dampener Twilight kept under Celestia’s bed appeared before her, Nightmare smiling as she examined it. “You have some very peculiar kinks Celestia, very peculiar. Who knew the ruler of Equestria would be done in…by her own lust.”
She then slammed the ring onto Celestia’s horn, then struck her on the side of the head, letting the darkness claim her as she teleported to Ponyville.


(Canterlot Castle, After Luna’s reintroduction to the world.)
Luna stared up at the restored night sky, letting Celestia comb her mane as they sat together in Celestia’s bed. “So much has changed since we have been gone, so many things we have missed.”
“I know sister dearest,” said Celestia with a smile, nuzzling her close and then getting back to her brushing. “It will be hard for you I know, but I promise to help you as much as possible.”
Luna nodded, and then turned to look at Celestia with a questioning expression. “Tia, would it be alright if we left to visit our other sisters after we recuperate a bit?”
A sad look came over Celestia’s face, confusing the lunar monarch as Celestia opened her mouth to speak. “I…I am afraid you will not be able to do that sister, I am afraid relations with our sisters have become…become rather unstable since your disappearance.”
Luna quickly got up, looking at Celestia with confusion racking her body. “What, what do you mean unstable, what could have happened since my disappearance that would make our sisters relationship with thou falter?”
Celestia hesitated for a moment, and then she began to cry, her head lowering down onto the bed as tears began to flow from her eyes, till she finally spoke. “Oh Luna…I’m so sorry, it’s all my fault…”
Luna went over to her sister, sitting down and placing a comforting hoof on her shoulder before speaking. “What do you mean sister, how can any of this be your fault?”
Celestia gulped, “After you got possessed by…by that thing, I tried to confront it, but it repelled me. I didn’t know what to do, so I tried to get the help of our sisters so that we could try using the elements, going to Ixen she would see the threat for what it was and convince the others of the need. But when I got there she held nothing but resentment towards me and you, angry because her kingdom was in ruin while ours prospered, she even said that you getting possessed was us getting our just deserts.”
Luna stared in shock, not knowing what to say as Celestia continued. “I…I got angry, so I stole the element from her tower, doing the same thing to our other sisters kingdoms and then coming back to try and save you with the elements. But…but they turned on my, saying I had overstepped my bounds, and then they sent both you and that thing to the moon, saying it would be a fitting punishment for me, to make sure I never again stepped my hoof out of line.”
Luna couldn’t believe what she was hearing, but she could tell by the way her sister looked there was more to tell, and stayed silent as she began to speak again. “And then, several days after you were banished, Marmora came to me. She…she was injured beyond my skill to heal, and…and she died…right here in this room, and there was nothing we could do…”
Luna pulled her sister into a hug, cradling the larger mare as she cried, her tears staining Luna’s chest as buried her muzzle there. “Shh sister, everything will be alright, I am here now.”
After a long moment Celestia finally calmed down, and Luna decided it was safe to ask her next question. “So, we couldn’t help but notice thou has a horn ring now, something thou want to tell your younger sister?”
Celestia giggled; deeply glad for an excuse to change topics, “yes, I have found somepony while you were gone Luna, a pony I felt comfortable enough…well comfortable enough to give my purity to.”
Luna’s eyes widened at this, and then they narrowed as she glared at her sister. “And this ponies name?”
“Twilight Sparkle, but why do you want to…”
With that Luna vanished, leaving Celestia confused till she realized what her sister intended to do, “Uh oh.”


Twilight walked along the halls of the palace, heading toward Celestia’s so that they could talk about how they were going to handle the fact that they would now be in a long distance relationship. She wasn’t really concerned, after all their bond was strong, stronger than anything she had ever seen in her entire life, and she knew this would only make them stronger.
She came just in the view of Celestia’s bedroom door when she heard the sound of somepony teleporting behind her, then she jumped as Luna’s voice sounded behind her.
“SO THOU ART THE ONE WHO TOOK OUR SISTER’S PURITY, THOU ART THE ONE WHO CORRUPTED HER AND FILLED HER SLEEPING MIND WITH SUCH IMPURE THOUGTS. WE HONESTLY THOUGHT WE WOULD NEVER SEE THE DAY WHEN OUR SISTER FOUND A LIFE MATE, SO WE HAVE ONLY ONE THING TO SAY TO THEE!”
“I am dead, I am so bucking dea…why is she hugging me,” thought Twilight, staring down at Luna as she hugged her close.
“We cannot thank thee enough for what thee have done, we are glad it was thee who our sister chose to mate with, and we will be forever in thy debt. If you are ever in need of our assistance, we shall never hesitate to give it to thee.”
Luna finally let her go, Twilight completely baffled as Luna smiled at her. “Well we best be going to our own chambers, we expect thou has some things to talk about with our sister, so take care.”
She then left, leaving Twilight both confused and oddly relieved, and with that she turned and headed back toward Celestia’s bedroom.


Celestia looked up as the door opened, seeing Twilight walking in unharmed and sighing with relief. “I thought my sister might have been on the war path, I heard her yelling from here.”
Twilight nodded, walking over and sitting down on the bed. “Well I thought I was dead there for a second, at least till she ran up and hugged me. She was really happy you had found a life mate, hell she even said if I ever needed something she would not hesitate to help.”
Celestia laughed, “She is like that, I remember for years she kept telling me to find some pony, that it would make things a lot less stressful if I had some stallion…or mare to have fun with after all my royal duties.”
“And did it,” asked Twilight with a knowing grin.
Celestia chuckled, giving her a quick kiss before speaking, “surprisingly enough, it did.”
Twilight smiled, giving her wife another kiss before leaning against her, her face falling a bit as she decided to speak. “Well, I guess we have some things to talk about, don’t we?”
“Yes…yes we do,” said Celestia with a sigh.
Twilight looked up at her, her eyes looking concerned as she spoke. “Tia, how are we going to be able to do this, were married, but I want to live in Ponyville with my friends. I can’t just stay here, I know that now, but I can ask you to come with me, you have too many responsibilities here, now more than ever. And we also have to keep this relationship a secret, so we won’t even be able to just come and see each other if we feel like it…I…I don’t know if I can survive without you.”
Celestia kissed her on the forehead, draping a wing over her in reassurance. “Twilight it will be alright, this is nothing to worry about, there have been many couples in the past that have had to live apart due to various reasons. Because of this, an old unicorn by the name of Star Swirl the Bearded created a spell, one that would allow the two separated lovers to join with each other across the distances through their dreams.”
Twilight looked at her with growing excitement, not wanting to believe what she was hearing but knowing the princess would never lie to her. “So…so you're saying we…we will still be together, even when were apart?”
Celestia nodded, and Twilight squeed, jumping out of bed and doing her yes dance while Celestia laughed, till she finally reached out a hoof to stop her. “I am glad you are excited love, but now we must be getting to bed, after all you have friends you will need to return to tomorrow.”
Twilight nodded, and then joined her on the bed, snuggling up close and then letting slowly drifting off to sleep, leaving her fears behind.
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		Our Kinky Melancholy (Griffon The Brush Off)



Twilight sat on her couch, grumbling to herself due to the recent visitor Rainbow Dash was hanging out with. She knew Dash was a bit of a hot head sometimes, but the idea that she could be friends with that griffin made her really wonder how much of a hot head Dash really was.
She looked up as somepony nocked at her door, getting up and heading over to it. However when she saw who was on the other side she squealed, opening the door and pulling the mare inside, “Sunbeam, it’s so good to see you, what are you doing here so far from Canterlot?”
“Twilight,” said Sunbeam, looking around the library before leaning close to her. “You don’t need to call me that when were alone dear, you can use my real name.”
Twilight shook her head with a giggle, “sorry Sunny, but better safe than sorry. Now back to the topic on hand, what brought you down here today?”
“Well I thought it would be nice if I introduced myself to your friends, I mean you have told them about me right?”
Twilight blushed, which caused Sunbeam to give her a look, “you didn’t did you?
Twilight shook her head, “there…there hasn’t really been time, and I have been getting to know so much about them I just haven’t had the time to tell them about you.”
Sunbeam sighed, “And to think, I have my sister covering for me back at the palace so I can spend time with you. Oh well, we might as well make the most of it, while I was walking here…”
“You walked here!?”
“yes Twilight now let me finish, while I was walking here I noticed this nice little Karaoke place near Sugar Cube Corner, so why don’t I pick you up around eight, and then we will hit the club for a night of fun.”
Twilight nodded, and then got a fiendish grin as she leaned close to her lover. “So, you will be staying in Ponyville all day right?”
Sunbeam nodded, and then Twilight lit up her horn, locking the door and teleporting a little white chest from her room. “Then I have a little challenge for you, after all it has been a very long time since I have done one of my little exercises with you my naughty student.”
Sunbeam gulped, her loins beginning to burn as Twilight pulled out a pair of butt plugs, licking her lips as her teacher spoke. “Now for the entire day you and I are going to be wearing these, don’t worry I have done this before, nopony will notice then unless their looking for them. Now I will be hanging out with my friends, so I will be facing my own trial as it were, but you I want to stay in public as much as possible, really soak in the pleasure that possibly getting caught can bring.”
Twilight then proceeded to insert the butt plugs, moaning along with Sunbeam as they felt the delicious pressure fill their bodies. Sunbeam took a while to recover from the experience, but Twilight was already up and about, smiling as she massaged her students back. Make sure you keep that in the entire time my student, do not disappoint me.”


Sunbeam had to admit, though she had thought the idea of walking around with a butt plug shoved in her rear all day was bad at first, the shear excitement of possibly getting caught was making it a very pleasurable experience.
Sadly however she had some business to attend to that day, for she had come to Ponyville to hopefully purchase some real-estate so that she could live in the lovely little town. If her sister ever found out what she was planning, she knew she would be in trouble, but Sunbeam didn’t give a dam. She knew it would only be used whenever she could get away from her royal duties, but it would mean she would be closer to Twilight, and that was all that mattered to her.
She walked into the town hall, knocking on the door of the mayor’s office and hearing some yelling as the mayor’s assistant opened the door. “I’m sorry mam the mayor is right now waiting for a very important pony to arrive, if you leave me your name I can arrange for you to meet with the mayor on another day.”
“The name is Sunbeam dear; I believe the mayor is expecting me today.”
Before the assistant could speak she was suddenly shoved out of the way, Mayor Mare appearing at the door and giving her a scolding look. “you idiot I told you what the pony I was waiting for looked like, now please go out and head over to the flower girls shop for a while, I need to speak with miss Sunbeam alone for a while.”
After the assistant left Mayor Mare ushered Sunbeam in, sitting down at her desk and sighing as Sunbeam sat down in the opposite chair. “I am sorry about her your highness, she is new and is still getting used to all the goings on around here. So what can I do to assist the crown today?”
Sunbeam giggled, “Oh nothing related to any state affairs dear, this is actually a personal matter. I was wondering if you had any homes for sale that I could purchase.”
“Ah, looking to move in so you can be closer to your wife eh?”
Sunbeam looked at her in surprise, which made Mayor giggle. “You don’t have to worry your highness, I was at the wedding, my sister is one of you ladies in waiting, your secret is safe with me.”
Sunbeam sighed, and then nodded her head. “Yes, I am looking to have a place closer to my Twilight, ever since my sister returned I have been getting more and more free time of late, and it would be nice to be able to spend that time here with her.”
Mayor nodded, then got up and went over to one of the many cabinets in the room, opening a drawer and pulling out a folder. “Well you’re in luck today, Misses Lyra and Bon-Bon have recently moved into a much larger house, and as such they have put their old one up for sale. It’s a nice little place, not anything like the royal palace but I’m sure you can spruce it up just fine.”
Sunbeam nodded, going over the paper work and signing everything in her delicate Sunbeam signature, then pulled out the bits to pay for the house, ignoring the Mayor as she tried to protest such a transaction. “Mayor I may be a princess, but that does not mean I am exempt from the law, so I will be paying for this ok?”
The mayor hesitated, and then nodded, taking the bits and then watching as the princess left, her eyebrow raising as she thought she caught the sight of something lodged in the princesses rear. “I think I am listening to a few too many stories from my sister,” she thought with a shake of her head, “I am starting to see things.”


Twilight made it back home on tired hooves, the day having been extremely stressful due to the presence of Gilda, even the feeling in her rear hadn’t been a good distraction, in fact it had only added more stress on her part. “Note to self, no impromptu sex exercises with Tia when Dash’s friends come to visit.”
She maneuvered her head between her legs as she stood in the library, looking at her glistening sex as its juices slid down her right leg, groaning at how hot and bothered she had become. But before she could do more than grumble, she heard the door open, and jumped when she heard a familiar voice speak behind her.
“Well dear while I am happy that you are so flexible, but I believe we have a date we have to go…”
Sunbeam was stopped as Twilight tackled her to the floor, pulling her in and locking the door behind them. “Buck the club for a moment, I have had a really bad day and I am all kinds of hot and bothered, and you lovely little rump is going to pay the price for it.”
Sunbeam opened her mouth to protest, then closed it, resigning herself to her fate as Twilight carried her up to her bedroom, levitating Spikes basket downstairs before being thrown onto the bed as Twilight locked the bedroom door.


Twilight and Sunbeam made their way down the dark streets of Ponyville, having finished up with satisfying themselves before cleaning up and heading for out to the club. “You know Twilight I believe we just had our first quickie, I do believe my rump will be soar for a long while now, glad I won’t be needing to sit down.”
Twilight giggled, “yeah, did kind of pound you into the bed didn’t I?”
Sunbeam smiled, “well you looked like you needed it, but I do believe this means you lose our little game, so after the club, I get to tie you up and have my way with you ok.”
Twilight nodded, and then they entered the club, the music filling the room as one of the colts sang on stage. Twilight sat down at one of the tables, Sunbeam draping her forelegs over Twilight’s shoulders as a mare walked over, serving them drinks and then moving away as a voice sounded behind them.
“Twilight?”
Twilight turned to see Rainbow walking up to them, smiling as she waved and then pulling out a chair as she got close. “Hey Rainbow, I didn’t know you liked karaoke?”
“I didn’t know you liked it either, but who’s your fiend?”
“Oh this,” said Twilight with a smile, looking up at Sunbeam and giving her a quick peck on the nose before looking back at Rainbow. “This beautiful mare right here is my marefriend Sunbeam, and she came here from Canterlot to pay me a visit.”
Rainbow’s jaw dropped, “you’re a fillyfoller?” she asked, and after she nodded Rainbow groaned. “Aww pony feathers, if only I had met you sooner! Sunbeam, you better hold onto her tight, cause she is a keeper that one.”
“You don’t have to tell me that twice,” said Sunbeam, then she looked up as the colt finished the song. “Well I’m going to go have a go at the mike, wish me luck ok.”
Twilight nodded, kissing her again before watching her walk up to stage, setting up the music before going over to the mike beginning to sing right as the music started.
“A falling star fell from your heart and landed in my eyes
I screamed aloud, as it tore through them, and now it's left me blind
The stars, the moon, they have all been blown out
You left me in the dark
No dawn, no day, I'm always in this twilight
In the shadow of your heart
And in the dark, I can hear your heartbeat
I tried to find the sound
But then it stopped, and I was in the darkness,
So darkness I became
The stars, the moon, they have all been blown out
You left me in the dark
No dawn, no day, I'm always in this twilight
In the shadow of your heart
I took the stars from my eyes, and then I made a map
And knew that somehow I could find my way back
Then I heard your heart beating, you were in the darkness too
So I stayed in the darkness with you
The stars, the moon, they have all been blown out
You left me in the dark
No dawn, no day, I'm always in this twilight
In the shadow of your heart
The stars, the moon, they have all been blown out
You left me in the dark
No dawn, no day, I'm always in this twilight
In the shadow of your heart”

As she finished the song Twilight’s heart skipped a beat, for she knew the song had been for her. It wasn’t just that she had sung it, but it had been the images she had created to accompany the song, images that represented them, and it made her heart soar.
She watched as Sunbeam left the stage and walked over to her, getting up and giving her a hug before leaning in close to her ear with a whisper, “that was beautiful.”
Sunbeam gave her a kiss on the neck, and then pulled away, giving her a look and then motioning to the door with her head. “What say you and I get out of here, I got a wild night planned for us, and I know you wouldn’t want to keep a lady waiting would you?”
Twilight giggled, then they left together, leaving Rainbow sitting at the table with a dumb look on her face, then she let her head fall onto the table with a grunt. “Goddess damit, I am so bucking jealous!”
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		Below The Surface (Swarm of The Century)



Sunbeam ran around the town, growling to herself as she watched the Parasprites fly through the sky outside Ponyville. “Bucking perfect, I go down to the mirror pool and create a doppelganger of myself so I can send the day with my wife but Noooo, now we get invaded by a band of Parasprites, how the hay did these things even make it out of the Everfree forest!?”
“I don’t know princess but I am trying to stop them.”
Sunbeam screamed, tripping over her own hooves as she turned to look at the pony next to her. “Pinkie Pie, don’t you scare me like…wait, how the hay did you know it was me?”
Pinkie Pie giggled, “Your cutie mark silly, not many ponies have the sun as their cutie mark.”
Sunbeam wanted to say something, but then she suddenly got struck with an idea. “Pinkie, how much do you know about Parasprites?”
“Not much, all I know is that you need to use an instrument of some sort to get them back into the Everfree.”
Sunbeam nodded, “true, but you can’t only use one, you need to use a combination of many instruments at once, that is the only way to get them to follow you back.”
Pinkies eyes widened, and then she saluted. “Don’t worry princess, I will make sure you get your day with Twilight, you can count on me!”
The pink mare ran off, leaving Sunbeam looking sort of concerned, but she quickly brushed it off. “It’s Pinkie Pie, now I need to get in contact with my doppelganger.”
She closed her eyes, letting her magic reach out and tap into the mind of her other, letting it know she was their before speaking, “we have a problem.”
“You are telling me,” said her double, “we have a Parasprite invasion happening in Fillydelphia and we got sightings in other places, it looks like I will have to cut my visit to Ponyville short.”
“Well we also have a situation involving the same pests here in Ponyville, but the last thing we need is a panic, so when you arrive to tell Twilight you have to cut the trip short, just play it cool, don’t give her any reason to go into full blown panic mode you got it?”
“Gotcha Sunny, so when should I expect you back at the palace?”
“Tomorrow morning, I have a feeling I will need to provide my Twilight some stress relief after today, see you then.”
She then cut off the connection, and then ran back toward Ponyville, till a voice sounded in her head, causing her to stop.
“You know there is another way you can get rid of those vermin,” said the voice of Solaris, dangerously clear as Sunbeam felt her power begin to thrum inside her. “You can easily wipe them away, burn them all, and not even harm your little ponies, so why don’t you let me out?”
“No,” said Sunbeam aloud, using her magic to bind herself to the ground, for she felt her hold on her beast beginning to slip.
“Twilight…please hurry!”


Twilight ran along the road toward the Everfree forest, having felt a pang in her heart earlier that she knew was connected to Celestia. She had been confused at first, for Celestia had been standing in front of her when it had happened, but after a moment she remembered something Celestia told her, and had done a quick magical scan. The scan had confirmed to her that the Celestia before her had been a doppelganger, and the moment she had realized that she had waited patiently till she had departed, then sprinted off in the direction she had felt the pang.
She finally crested the hill and froze, for the site before her was not one she had been expecting. Sunbeam was chained to the ground, surrounded by a swirling sphere of solar fire as flaming tears fell from her eyes. “TIA!” she cried, running up but then stopping as the heat got to her.
“T…Twilight…help me, she…she is trying to…”
Twilight’s eyes widened in shock, for Sunbeam’s voice sounded ragged inside her mind, like she was struggling tooth and nail to even communicate to her. “What do you mean Tia, who is trying to do what?”
“Stand aside Twilight Sparkle,” said a voice behind her, causing her to turn and gasp, for Princess Luna was standing behind her.
But she was more then she had been, her body was now night black, filled with stars that sparkled with every color under the sun. Her mane and tail had also changed as well, galaxies shimmering in them as they billowed around her in an ethereal wind. “We shall calm down our sister, but thou must stand back, this will be quite dangerous for one such as thee.”
She then moved forward, walking through the flames as though they were not there, touching her horn to Sunbeam’s and causing her to scream, Twilight cringing but holding still, knowing to go to her would mean certain death.
After what seemed like ours the flames finally died, the chains vanishing from Sunbeam’s legs as she fell, Luna catching her with a starry wing before looking at Twilight. “Come take her, I am afraid I cannot stay.”
Twilight ran forward, using her magic to grab ahold of Sunbeam and pull her close, looking up at Luna as she turned to go. “P…princess, wha…what was that just now, and why the hay do you look like that?”
Luna raised an eyebrow, but then sat down, sighing before turning back to Twilight. “The second question we shall answer first, for it will help explain what happened here today. What we have become is the true representation of our power; this is us at our fullest potential, without all our power restrictions which keep us looking like the pony you have seen. As to what was happening with our sister, her power was attempting to surface against her will, so we had to calm her.”
Twilight stared up at her, her mouth hanging open due to what she had just heard. She had always known alicorns were powerful, but to find out that there was more to that power, that there was something more beneath the surface was absolutely mind boggling.
“Thou should take her to your home, when she wakes she will need the comfort of those that are close to her, and we have to return to Canterlot to help her double with other matters. Keep this between us, and don’t worry, we shall see thou again soon.”
With that she vanished in a blinding flash of light, leaving Twilight alone as she to teleported back home.


Sunbeam woke up slowly, feeling hooves wrapped around her as she looked up, Twilight’s worried face meeting her own as Twilight spoke. “Oh Tia, I’m so glad you’re alright, you scared me half to death.”
Sunbeam nuzzled up close to her Twilight, pressing her face into her chest as she spoke. “I’m sorry my Twilight, you should never have had to…”
“Stop it,” said Twilight, her grip tightening as she continued. “You don’t need to say anything; Luna has already told me everything.”
Sunbeams eyes widened, but she didn’t look up for fear of frightening Twilight further. “She…she told you?”
Twilight nodded, “Yes she did, she said your true power tried to surface, that it was beyond your control. But is ok now, you are safe.”
Sunbeam slowly lifted her head, nuzzling up against her neck as she spoke. “Please…make love to me, I…I need to feel you inside me, if only for a little while.”
“You need but ask my love,” said Twilight, who pulled her into a kiss and then rolled her onto her stomach, her horn already growing the necessary appendage before she inserted it, causing Sunbeam to moan as she slowly began to pump in and out of her.
“Oh Twilight,” said Sunbeam, her hips meeting Twilight’s thrusts half way as they picked up the pace, Twilight moving so that their horns could touch, causing their pace to quicken even further as their climaxes built.
Finally after a few more quick thrusts they both climaxed, Sunbeam screaming out in pleasure as she felt Twilight fill her. They laid there for a long moment, Twilight holding Sunbeam tight in her protective embrace, and then Sunbeam finally moved, kissing Twilight before extracting herself from her lover.
“You have to go?” asked Twilight, looking at her as she transformed back into her true self.
“Yes, it is about time I send my double back to where she came from, after all my sister still needs my help when it comes to more important matters.”
Celestia turned to go, only to have Twilight stop her with an outstretched hoof. “You will tell me how you do that right, the whole double thing?”
Celestia nodded, “I will I promise,” she said, “You will love all the little spells that go into it.”
She then teleported, leaving Twilight sitting their looking excited, till she noticed that her member had hardened due to her excitement over gaining new knowledge. “Oh come on,” she said, then after looking around, shrugged her shoulders. “Oh well, it’s not like it’s going to suck itself,” and with that she bent down and began tending to herself with abandon.


Luna sat patiently in in the throne as Celestia walked up, having noticed her sisters double vanish moments before, signaling that her sister was due to return. “We assume thou are done with your mate for now,” she asked, a smug smile on her lips.
“Yes I am, and stop looking at me like that, you don’t need to rub it in you know.”
Luna giggled, “we are just happy thou finally found a mate with which thou could do such things with, we were afraid thou were going to stay a virgin forever.”
“Well I wasn’t, but that is not what I wish to talk about. You lied to Twilight about what happened today, and I want to know why.”
Luna gave her a look, “what good would telling her truth do, aside from the fact that it would have frightened her.”
“She needs to know,” said Celestia, “she needs to know about what I have locked away inside me, and she needs to be ready in case Solaris breaks free to claim her.”
“And thou really think she should be readying herself for that, and distracting herself from her studies on the magic of friendship, which we know is the only magic that can fuel the Elements. She needs to focus on staying with those mares, and thou telling her the truth about Solaris would damage all she has accomplished thus far.”
Celestia wanted to protest, but after a moment of pondering her words, Celestia finally sighed. “You are right sister…how could I have been so foalish.”
“We all have moments in which we are foalish sister; we know this better than most, seeing as how the nightmare was caused by such foalishness.”
Celestia nodded, “I know sister, I know.” She then sighed, hugging Luna before turning to leave, “I shall retire for the night, if you need anything, just come wake me.”
Luna nodded, and then went back to the throne, sitting down and then summoning the ponies of the night court.
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		Keep Your Eye On The Prize! (Fall Weather Friends)



Twilight sat comfortably on her couch with Sunbeam, them both snuggled up close and reading the latest Daring Doo book as Spike walked into the room. “Oh gag,” he said, “could you to get a room or something, some of us are trying to clean.”
Sunbeam giggled at that, “Sorry Spike, but I rarely get to spend that much time with Twilight as it is, so you will just have to get used to seeing us cuddle.”
Spike groan, then tapped Twilight on the shoulder to get her attention. “Well remember Twilight, you promised that we could go watch the Running of the Leaves, don’t forget ok.”
“I won’t spike, well get going when it comes time ok?”
Spike nodded, and then left as Sunbeam looked up with a raised eyebrow. “Wow, I forgot it was the Running of the Leaves today, you running,” she said, looking down at Twilight.
“No,” said Twilight, “I’m just going there to watch the event, I don’t really want to participate myself.”
“Oh I think it would be rather cute if you participated, I’d even provide you incentive to run if you agreed to do so.”
Twilight raised an eyebrow, “what sort of incentive are you planning on providing eh love?”
“Oh I don’t know-” said Sunbeam with a grin, thinking of every word Twilight liked to use to describe a certain part of her anatomy. “-maybe a healthy looking unicorn rump, bouncing just ahead of you at an easy pace to keep you on your hooves, would that be incentive enough?”
Twilight gulped, her eyes drifting down to Sunbeams rump as she unconsciously licked her lips. One of the many benefits of Celestia’s Sunbeam disguise was that, while her rump was indeed smaller, it still looked as healthy and as delectable as her full grown one was. “Well,” she said, “with an incentive like that, how can I refuse?”
Sunbeam giggled, drawing her into a kiss before giving her another look. “And you know what, I might as well sweeten the deal, you know those spread bars and ball gag you have in "The Box?”
Twilight’s eyes widened in shock, not believing her ears as she kept her eyes locked on the princess. Her precious spread bars and ball gag, the only items in “The Box” that Celestia had yet to let her use, due to many reasons. “W…what about them?”
“Well how about this, if you manage to beat one or more of your friends in the race, then I will allow you to use them on me, no complaints.”
It was an impossible task to ask, she knew she could never beat Rainbow Dash or Applejack in a race, and they were the only ones joining the race out of all her friends. But how could she say no to that promise, for it would allow her to live out one of her greatest sexual fantasies involving her beloved.
Sunbeam could see that she was struggling, so she decided to hammer the last nail into the coffin, which would seal Twilight’s fate for the entire day. “Oh and just to spice things up, I’ll wear a butt plug for the entire Running of the Leaves.”
That did it, Twilight’s will crumbled like cheap concrete, “O…ok, just…just make sure you keep your word if I win ok.”
Sunbeam smiled, “cross my heart, hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye.”
Twilight gulped, for that kind of promise meant only one thing, the princess meant business.


Twilight walked up to the starting line, a scroll held in her magic which quickly vanished once she reached the line.
“Twilight, what in tarnation are you doing up here?” asked Applejack.
“I’m racing!”
Rainbow burst into laughter, punching her in the shoulder as she choked a few words out, “Good one Twilight”
Twilight glared at her, “I’m not joking.”
Rainbow’s eyes widened at that, “what, you’re not an athlete. You’re a…well…egghead.”
“I am not an egghead, I’m well read,” she said.
“Egghead,” Rainbow whispered, causing Twilight to glare at her and Applejack to giggle.
“Have you ever run a race?” asked Applejack.
“Well…no,” said Twilight, causing the girls to giggle again. “But I do know a lot about running.”
“And you know this from…?”
“Books,” said Twilight, “I’ve read several on the subject.”
With that Rainbow fell onto her back laughing, looking up at Twilight as she spoke. “Whad you read, the eggheads guide to running! Di…di…didya stretch out your eye muscles to warm up!” she then laughed, walking in front of Twilight before falling back down to the ground. “Get it,” she said, pointing at Twilight’s scowling eyes, “eye muscles!”
“Scoff if you must Rainbow, but The Running of the Leaves is a Ponyville tradition, and since I’m here to learn, I’ve decided I should experience it myself. Besides,” she thought, “It’s not like I won’t have something to keep me motivated.”
“Well I think that’s just dandy Twilight,” said Applejack, “good luck.”
“Yeah,” said Rainbow as Applejack tried in vain to repress her giggles, “see you at the finish line, tomorrow.”
Twilight just shook her head, then smiled when she saw a certain pony sidle up behind her, getting ready along with the others and then taking off with the other competitors, keeping up with them a good distance before falling into a healthy trot as Sunbeam came up beside her.
“Hey you,” said Sunbeam, licking Twilight’s nose as they walked and then trotting ahead, falling in in front of her and letting her get a healthy look at her rump. “Make sure you keep up ok, and just keep your eye on the prize dear, I will carry you to glory.”
Twilight licked her lips and nodded, following Sunbeam along, till she noticed Sunbeam jump into some bushes and out of sight. “What the…” started Twilight, until she noticed Applejack standing on the path ahead of her.
“I don’t believe it,” said Applejack.
“I know,” said Twilight, “its beautiful isn’t it?”
“It’s not the scenery Twilight, Rainbow Dash just tripped me!”
“No she did not.”
“She did to,” said Applejack.
“She did not,” said Twilight, “and if you had slowed down and looked where you were going like me, you’d see that you had tipped over a rock.”
“What,” said Applejack as she looked back, “ah hayseed.” She then looked ahead, panting as she spoke again, “now I got a lot of ground to make up if I want to catch Rainbow.”
“Just be careful,” said Twilight as Applejack took off, before beginning to trot again and look around.
After a bit of trotting Sunbeam finally decided to re-appear, moving close to nuzzle Twilight lovingly as she fell into stride with her. “Nicely handled dear, I couldn’t have handled it better myself.”
“Thanks Sunny, now get your rump back up there please, after all it is the reason I came here.”


The kept up their game the entire race, Twilight following Sunbeam’s rump almost religiously the entire time, and Sunbeam occasionally jumping out of sight as she spotted either Rainbow Dash or Applejack. Now however they were sprinting toward the finish, having left both Rainbow Dash and Applejack far behind, which only got Twilight’s adrenaline pumping more.
“YES YES YES YES YES!” she screamed inside her head, her eyes glued to Sunbeam’s rump as they made it across the finish line, stopping next to the other ponies who had finished and getting a pat on the back from Lyra.
“Way to go Twilight,” said the mint green mare, “I was surprised when I saw you in the lineup, didn’t expect you to get so far ahead in this race, especially not fifth place.”
“Well,” said Twilight with a grin, looking back at Sunbeam and giving her a wink. “I paced myself reasonably well, and I also had a really good piece of motivation keeping my adrenaline pumping.”
Lyra looked from Twilight to Sunbeam, and then gave them both a broad grin. “You sly dog, I didn’t know you were a fillyfoller, congrats.”
Twilight giggled; turning and seeing Sunbeam walking off toward Ponyville, “hey Sunny, where are you going?”
Sunbeam turned to give her a look, “I thought I would go home and change into something more comfortable, I will see you later ok.”
Twilight knew differently, knowing that the princess was expected to appear to congratulate the winners of the running of the leaves, but she nodded all the same, watching her disappear in a flash of magic and feeling her presence reappear just a few yards away. So she decided to stand around and wait, grabbing her medal and placing around her neck, smiling as her mind drifted to what was to come later, she could so not wait to get home.


Celesta and Twilight walked side by side, Twilight trying to contain her excitement as they made their way into library, Twilight closing the door and then motioning for Celesta to follow. She led the way down to the basement of Golden Oaks, which was unusually sparse save for a few decorations, which included several lit candles, several reddish-pink pillows arranged in a circle, and “The Box” set up at the back end of the circle.
“Get yourself ready in the middle there my love; I shall start sorting out the items I shall be using for this evening.”
Twilight went to move forward, but then saw the hesitation in Celestia’s eyes. “I don’t know Twilight,” said Celestia, “I…I’m scared.”
Twilight then did something rather unique, getting up on her hind hooves and giving a hug around the princess’s neck, and then turning around and walking a few steps away on her hind hooves before turning back around and speaking. “It is alright Tai, nothing will be able to touch you as long as I am here, you are perfectly safe with me.”
She then lifted up her right fore hoof, extending it to Celestia as a shadow fell over her eyes, and then she spoke.


Celestia could not speak after that, but she slowly nodded, taking off her regalia and setting it aside as she moved into the center of the circle of pillows, getting her body into position as Twilight returned to all fours and then laid down behind her, putting on a pair of pure black socks and a collar as she gazed up at Celestia’s beautiful rump.
Her horn lit up then, opening up “The Box” and then setting to work, laying out all the toys on the various pillows and then moved onto the last items in the box. First came the spread bar, which attached to the lowest part of Celestia’s back legs and keeping them well spread apart, as well as binding her fore hooves so that she could not move them. Next came the wing strap, which wrapped around her body and bound her wings to her sides, keeping them from fluffing out to even a little. Then came a ball gag, which Celestia took almost lovingly into her mouth as the straps gently tightened, securing the ball gag so it couldn’t be spit out. Last, but certainly not least, came the horn ring, which was secured to Celestia’s horn over her wedding band, cutting off her magic and leaving her completely and utterly powerless.
Celestia could already feel herself growing wet, but just as she started to enjoy the feeling of being utterly helpless, she squealed past the ball gag as she felt something smack against her back side, which if she wasn’t mistaken had been a crop. “my my princess, what a naughty filly you are, getting all excited by being bound up like this, what would your dear little ponies say if they saw you like this?”
Celestia moaned at that comment, feeling Twilight strike her again with the crop but this time ready for it, the pain transforming into pleasure for her even though she had no magic to do so. Twilight gave her a few more good whacks, leaving each side of her rump red and tender before levitating the crop away from her princess. “And now, the main event.”
Twilight got up, walking forward and placing her face on her teachers beautiful rear, smiling to herself as she began to give it little bites and nibbles, causing the princess to gasp and moan around the gag due to her ministrations. She then moved lower, nipping around Celestia’s heavenly entrance but never actually touching it, knowing that while her princess wanted to be touch there, she was enjoying more the slow torture’s pace that Twilight was setting, and so she kept up with her slow ministrations.
Celestia moaned, her mind awash with pleasure as Twilight kept up her work, her eyes becoming glassy as she fell within herself. She wondered what would happen if her little ponies did find out, thinking of all the possible ways they would react to the many implications her relationship with Twilight would hold for them. She already knew how one pony would react to the site of her trussed up like this, imagining the scornful eyes of her sister Luna as she scolded her for her behavior.
“It’s not my fault,” thought Celestia, “I have been the sole ruler of Equestria for a thousand year, and a co ruler alongside my sister for longer than that. I just want to let go, I want to be ruled, and Twilight can provide me that. After all, it was she that opened up my eyes to this world of pleasure; she deserves the privilege of ruling me."
Twilight finally let up with what she was doing, causing Celestia to wine till Twilight smacked her on the rump with a hoof. “None of that princess, you serve me now, and I decide how it is I pleasure you.”
She then moved in front of the princess, Celestia noticing she had already used the futa spell on herself as the heavenly organ bounced merrily below Twilight’s body. Twilight then proceeded to remove the ball gag, smiling lovingly at her as she leaned down to give the princess a kiss, and then she looked deep into her eyes. “Do you want me to fuck you my naughty student, do you want me to drive my thick stallion cock deep into your depths, and drive you to the heights of pleasure only I can give you?”
Celestia nodded as best as she could, her mouth drooling as she spoke to her stallion. “Please! Take me! Use me! I am yours to do with as you will, and my only desire is to please you, so please take me…my stallion!”
Twilight shivered, and then shoved her length into Celestia’s open mouth. “As you wish my princess,” she said, and then she proceeded to fuck Celestia’s throat.
Celestia moaned around the invading organ, her tongue doing its best to lather up the bottom part of Twilight’s length, occasionally meeting with her balls and giving them a quick tickle before Twilight drew back.
Twilight was just beginning to feel the sweet kiss of release begging to build when she heard the lock upstairs click, and she suddenly hilted in her lover’s mouth, blowing her load in surprise as a voice wound its way into the room.
“Sister, we heard from some other ponies that thou had come here with…”
Celestia’s eyes widened in shock, flying to the doorway at the top of the steps to see Luna standing there, her face going from shock to horror to anger as it turned from Celestia to Twilight, who waved a hoof at her as a sheepish grin spread across her face, “H…hi princess.”


Luna waited patiently in the main room of the library, trying to contain her anger as Twilight and Celestia cleaned themselves up and put away their…“toys,” as they had called them.
Finally she heard the door behind her open, and watched the two exit looking refreshed and completely clean. “Twilight, leave us,” said Luna; waiting till the pony had retreated to the room upstairs before looking back at Celestia.
“Luna I can explain…”
“We don’t want thou to see her anymore,” said Luna flatly, shocking her sister with her words.
“Wh…what?”
“Thou heard us,” said Luna, “we don’t want thou to see her anymore, she is not good for thee.”
It was Celestia’s turn to glare, “don’t you dare say that, what Twilight and I have is special…”
“SPECIAL!” roared Luna, glaring at her sister as her eyes began to glow with anger. “HOW CAN THOU CALL WHAT WE JUST WITNESSED SPECIAL, SHE HAD THOU TURSSED UP LIKE SOME COMMON WHORSE!”
“THAT’S BECAUSE I ASKED HER TO DO THAT TO ME!” Celestia yelled back at her.
Luna stared at her in shock, the anger having left her face as she opened her mouth to speak, “wh…what does thou mean thee asked?”
“Luna, I…I have been the sole ruler of Equestria for a thousand years, when I was meant to rule by your side. I have long felt the weight of this country on my shoulders, and what you saw in there, what Twilight and I do, it’s my escape, it’s my way of letting go and dropping the mantle of ruler to be ruled by somepony I love. That’s what I let her do when we play those games sister; I give her control and make myself hers…so that she can rule me.”
Celestia then got up; walking toward the stair to Twilight’s bedroom, which caused Luna to look at her with surprise. “Thou art going to her?”
Celestia nodded, “I don’t mean to be blunt sister, but your little interruption left me in wanting, so I will be remaining here till the morning. I promise to talk about this more with you later, but right now I wish to be alone with her, so please…leave us.”
Luna hesitated a moment, but then finally nodded, getting up and leaving as Celestia entered Twilight’s room, going over to the young mare and giving her a kiss before falling into her embrace.

			Author's Notes: 
Fun Story Fact: I actually had to look up an article on bondage equipment to find out what Spread Bars were called.
Twilight and Tia just can't catch a break now can they, first Cadance catches them when Celestia is in heat, Luna catches them when Twilight goes into full blown mistress mode, Twilight's parents will catch them some time during Hearths Warm...*claps hand to mouth* shit...pretend you didn't read that! As always guys I hope you all enjoyed the chapter, and if you have any questions or comments, please feel free to drop them on by.


	
		Aggravations and Urges (Feeling Pinkie Keen)



Celestia rubbed her temples as she waited for her sister to arrive, wishing to have words with her sister because of what had been happening recently. After Luna had stumbled upon her and Twilight engaging in their…“special” activities, she had begun monitoring them like a hawk, walking in on them to talk when they were going to be alone and keeping them from being intimate with each other for several weeks.
It had gotten so bad that Twilight had gone back to Ponyville to get away from the obsessing monarch, hoping that they could come together in their dreams. But this had also proven faulty, for as it turned out, her sister had gained back control over her ability to monitor and manipulate dreams, and it wasn’t long before they felt her disapproving gaze on them, and Twilight promptly screamed something about “crazy night witch” and vanished.
As of today, she had gone almost two months without sex, and it was getting to her in the worst way possible, making her aggravated and causing her to become cross with many of the nobles that bothered her with their senseless dribble, to the point where she had been forced to summon up her doppelganger once again just so that she could get through the day without snapping at somepony.
And so she had called her sister, figuring it was time to put this matter to rest once and for all, if only so that she could get some much deserved and needed stress relief. She finally heard the doors open, turning as the doors closed to see her sister standing there, who opened her mouth to speak.
“Well Tia, what did you wish to talk about that you would interrupt me during one of my meetings with the bat ponies, you know I have important matters to discuss with them correct.”
“I do know that Luna, but the matter I have to talk to you about is more pressing then that at the moment, talks with them can wait, now please, take a seat.”
Luna sat down, at which point Celestia rose, beginning to pace behind her desk as she spoke to her. “Luna, I brought you here to tell you that you must stop nosing into mine and Twilight’s private lives, you have made it impossible for us to get any time to ourselves to that we can enjoy each other’s company, and it is starting to drive me stark raving mad!”
Luna gave her a look, “Tia, I was only doing this to protect you.”
“And what exactly do you think you are protecting me from sister?”
Luna sighed, “I thought that would be obvious, I was protecting you from your mate Twilight Sparkle.”
Celestia stared at her for a long moment, and then she outright cursed. “Luna, I thought we had talked about this already, I wanted her to do those things to me.”
“Yes I heard you, and the Celestia I know would not want those kinds of things done to her, so she obviously has done something to you to make you want those kinds of things.”
Celestia grumbled, “Luna, the Celestia you knew back then is not the pony I am today. That pony was not weighed down by thousands of years of ruling a nation alone when she was meant to rule it by her sisters side, that pony never spent a thousand years suffering self-imposed guilt because she betrayed her sisters all for naught! I am not that pony anymore sister, and thus my desires, my wants would be different then the pony I used to be!”
She was breathing hard, staring into her sisters shocked face as she calmed herself down, sitting down in her own seat before speaking again. “Besides sister, it is kind of hypocritical of you to deny me such things when you yourself have kinks of your own, especially revolving around what you like to do to mares.”
It was a low blow and Celestia had known it, but it got the desired effect none the less, causing her sister blush as she stammered out a response, “That…that is different!”
“And how is that different,” asked Celestia, knowing that she had found her way to corner her sister. “It is a thing that excites you, it is an act which makes the act of mating that much more fulfilling and enticing, and something that you look forward to each night, it is the same as the games I play with my Twilight.”
“But it is different Tia,” said Luna.
“And how is it…”
“Because it’s you!” interrupted Luna, startling Celestia and allowing her to speak some more. “You are my big sister, the one who stayed by my side when the others left to tend to their own nations, you were the one that betrayed all trust with our others sisters so that you could save me, even when it proved foully in the end. To see you in such a state…and knowing that you…enjoy it, it breaks my heart to see it, and thus I cannot bear to…to….”
Celestia got up, walking over to her sister and wrapping her up in a hug and held her close, feeling her shake with tears as she cooed softly to her. “It is ok sister, I know how frightening it can seem, but I assure you, even in my…compromised state, I am the one in control during our games.”
Luna’s crying stopped, and she looked up at Celestia, her face full of confusion. “Control, how could you possibly be the one in control during that scenario?”
Celestia smiled, deciding that now was the best time to explain some of the intricacies of the games she and Twilight played. “Well, before Twilight introduced me to those kind of games, she made me come up with a what’s called a safe word, something for me to say in case things got to out of hoof, or I got to freaked out during our play. So even though she has me in such a compromising position, all I need to do is say that word, and she will work as fast as she can to unbind me and make sure that I am safe.”
Luna looked surprised at this, her face becoming pensive as she thought this over. “I…I had not realized she had gone to such lengths to make sure that kind of game was safe, it seems I owe her an apology for misjudging her intention.”
Celestia nodded, “I know, but before you go apologizing, I need your word that you will not interfere in anymore of our private time, especially not tonight.”
Luna looked surprised, but nodded all the same. “very well sister, I will no longer keep you two apart, now go, I am sure she is…”
There was an explosion beside her, and she looked to her side to see a blazing trail of solar fire trailing from a small pool of melted gold and gems, and she could hear her sister’s lust crazed cackle on the wind, shaking her head as she rose from her seat. “By our mother’s horn, I guess this is why they say “never deny a needy mare her wants.” She then cast a brief spell, smiling as she sensed the familiar presence of Celestia’s doppelganger walking the kingdom. “Ah good, at least she didn’t leave me with all the work again.”


Twilight grumbled as she sat by a lake in the Whitetail Wood, a little annoyed by everything that had happened today. It had all started when she had noticed she had spotted Pinkie moving from cover to cover, and when she had asked what she was doing, Pinkie had told her that her tail had been twitching, which meant that her pinkie sense was telling her that something was about to fall.
This had started a series of events that in the end, had led to several bruised body parts, her body going into a full rage shift, and finally, her reluctant acceptance that while she could not explain it as of yet, she can accept that the Pinkie Sense truly works.
And now she was alone, mostly because combined with the events that had been keeping her form her beloved Tia at the moment; she just didn’t want to be around ponies. It wouldn’t even have been that much of a problem, except that Tia had been to her house that day, apparently only so that she could pick up her friendship report and then leave, which aggravated her to no end.
She sighed, rolling onto her back and looking up into the sky, figuring that like her, the princess was still not ready to take risks as long as Luna was nosing about. But as she thought about this, she saw something appear in the sky, and glanced at it, only to scream and dive for cover behind a log as a raging fireball crashed into the small lake she was next to.
She peaked out from behind her cover, gasping in awe as Celestia broke the surface of the water into the steam above, her main flipping up into the air before being pulled back down onto her back by the gravity of the water. Her mane, and from what Twilight could see her tail as well had changed color, the pastel rainbow colors being replaced by bright yellow, gold and orange stripes. Even her eyes had changed, the rose pink being replaced by shining gold orbs which looked directly at her, burning with a hunger that told Twilight she wanted her, and there was nothing that was going to stop her.
Celestia leaped out of the water, pinning Twilight to the ground and grinning at her as she spoke. “Oh my sweet stallion, too long we have gone without thine touch, but no more shall we be denied.”
“well this is new,” thought Twilight, grinning nervously up as the heat radiating off her lover slowly seeped into her, making her squirm and twitch with her own building arousal as she tried to keep her head strait. “Um Tia…wha…what’s with um, this…” she said, gesturing to Celestia’s mane and tail.
“Nothing my sweet stallion, tis not but a physical manifestation of my urges, long repressed and in need of handling. We promise it will go away once we are sufficiently taken care of.”
Twilight tried not to think of the implications that statement held, and honestly she was starting to enjoy this more…”aggressive side” that Celestia was showing. “Bu…but, what about your sister,” she asked, not wanting to do anything for fear of being caught.
“She will no longer interfere in our pleasures; we managed to persuade her that it was all in good fun. Now please, grace us with the presence of thine heavenly stallion hood, and give us the gift of thine seed, for we are very much in need.”
Twilight nodded, her horn beginning to glow as she thought of the spell, only to stop when Celestia wrapped her mouth around her horn, causing her to cry out. “Tia…st…stop it, I need to concentrate!”
Celestia slowly, agonizingly withdrew her mouth from Twilights horn, looking down at her beautiful face with a guilty smile. “We are sorry my stallion, we just couldn’t resist thine horn, but we shall refrain from doing so again, unless you permit it.”
Twilight nodded again, her horn lighting back up as her thoughts raced. “Well, she still seems to be at least partially submissive, and I have to admit, this heat radiating off of her is really nice. I wonder if this is one of those other kinds of emotion shifts the book was talking abOOOUUT!”
She arched her back as she felt her new length enter her mare’s heavenly folds, the heat of Celestia’s body even more apparent due to having her cock buried deep inside her mare. She opened her eyes, noticing Celestia had her back to her as her mouth hung open in a silent cry of joy, and she finally took the initiative, moving so that she forced Celestia onto her stomach as she started to pull back, grinning wildly as she thrust forward into her.
“OH YES,” cried Celestia, panting hard as she felt her stallion slam into her, looking back to see that Twilight had undergone a shift of her own, Celestia’s shift having sparked her own magic and causing her to change and match her mates lust crazed state. “That’s it my stallion,” she moaned, “Give thine mare what she desires!”
Twilight was all too happy to comply, leaning forward and biting down on one of Celestia’s wings as she kept up her vicious pace, causing the mare to howl with abandon as the pleasurable sensation ran through her body, not even noticing that her howl was scattering the animals around her.
As for Twilight, she might as well have been a beast possessed, for now that she was inside her mare, all that lust and unattended desire was now ruling her, not allowing her to let up as she slammed her thick stallion cock deep within her mare.
It wasn’t long before they began to both feel the buildup of their long repressed release, Twilight increasing her pace even more as her mare moaned below her, so lost in their passion they were. Then finally it happened, Twilight hilting inside her and crying out as Celestia let out a mighty howl of joy, both of them climaxing long and loud before finally collapsing onto the grassy ground below.
Both of them panted hard, their shifts ending and their normal colors returning to their bodies, though Celestia’s mane and tail remained earthbound due to the remaining water. Twilight didn’t even have the energy to pull herself out of Celestia, instead opting to teleport them both to Celestia’s room in the palace and proceed to lock the door with her magic, pulling a blanket over both of them before speaking up in a groggy voice. “I…I think we should refrain from letting that happen again, as much as I enjoyed that, I think the risks involved are a bit too risky to ignore.”
She felt Celestia nod her head, and then heard a snore escape her lips, closing her eyes and then letting herself fall fast asleep.
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		The Mingling After (The Best Night Ever)



Celestia was, for lack of a better term, pissed out of her fucking mind. It was the night of the Grand Galloping Gala, and standing beside her was her lover Twilight Sparkle, and instead of doing what she should be doing and having what was supposed to be the one of the best nights with her beloved; she was instead standing there beside her greeting to fucking nobles!
“This is intolerable,” she thought, keeping her fake smile plastered tightly to her face as she greeted another arrival. “I know things have gotten better mood wise since Luna stopped butting into our business, but this was supposed to be our night, where we could spend legitimate time together in the open and be ourselves, and what am I stuck doing, greeting these unimportant ponies who would never give me the light of day unless I was the princess!”
Next to her, Twilight was having her own mental battle over what was happening; accept her mind was struggling over a dirtier topic then what she normally would be thinking about. “Come on it won’t hurt to just play a little, I mean she is well trained in that field thanks to my training, nothing could possibly go wrong if I decide to play with her a bit can it.”
“Yeah right,” said a nagging voice inside her head, one that had always sounded an awful lot like her older brothers voice. “You’re just overly excited due to the fact that you can sleep with Celestia without her sister nosing in to any of your games. And as to what you’re thinking of doing, I can tell you why everything could go wrong with wanting to play with her. If you haven’t noticed Twily she has been a bit more sensitive than normal due to not getting any for two months. If you go and play with her she will most likely let loose with an uncontrolled moan, right, in front, OF EVERYPONY!”
Twilight mentally cringed at that, keeping on the fake smile as she nodded toward one of the new arrivals. “Ok, I can see your point, but still this was supposed to be our night, so it wouldn’t be a problem if I played with her…just for a bit.”
But just as she was about to light up her horn, the last arrival left them, Celestia waiting till she was out of sight before letting out a massive sigh of relief and turning to her lover. “Thank the elements that is over, you have no idea how tiring it can get dealing with them every year, especially when you have a certain somepony you want to enjoy time with.”
She nuzzled Twilight, causing her to giggle before whispering into her ear, “look behind my tail, I got a surprise for you.”
Twilight gave her a coy look, leaning her body back to look under the princesses tail before gasping and looking back at the princess, “Is…is that?”
Celestia nodded, letting her tail fall back down to cover the incriminating object. “I have been doing it for a while now, and I must say it has definitely been improving my time at the Grand Galloping Gala these past few years, though admittedly I wish I could have just ignored those ponies and spent my time with you.
Twilight nodded, following the princess as they turned down the path which would lead them to the room where the gala was being held. “I know what you mean, though if you want to know a little secret, I was thinking of playing with you before the last pony left.”
“Oh, you mean like this,” said Celestia, running her magic over Twilight’s sex and causing her to jump a little.
“Tia…not in front of the guards!” exclaimed Twilight, till she heard one of said guards giggling behind her and shot him a glare.
“It’s alright Twilight, and you have to remember that they have seen us do far worse, you recall the solar flare from yesteryear correct?”
Twilight gulped, and she could hear several gulps from the guards as well. Almost a year ago Celestia and Twilight had been walking down this very hallway, and unbeknownst to them the sun had sent out a massive solar flare. For the rest of Equestria it had been nothing, but for the princess it had been an impromptu spike in her arousal, which had resulted in her pouncing on an unsuspecting Twilight. Luckily for them both, the guards had acted fast, creating a perimeter till they could fetch the closest unicorn guard, who had promptly teleported them to the princess room so they could finish what they were doing.
“Hehe….yeah I do remember.”
Celestia smiled at her, then they rounded the corner, only for both of them to stop as their eyes widened in shock. The entire hall housing the gala had been trashed, and standing in the middle of the destruction were four of her friends.
“Well…it can’t get any worse,” said Twilight, only to stare forward in shock as the room began to shake. The doors to the garden then burst open, animals running into the room as Fluttershy stood in the doorway, breathing hard as she began to speak.
“You’re…going to LOVE ME!!!”
The room dissolved into chaos after this, ponies and animals running around screaming as Twilight and Celestia stared on in horror.
“Uh…um,” started Twilight, her eyes turning to Celestia as panic started to enter her body, “Uh…eh…”
Celestia leaned her head down, getting right next to Twilight’s ear before whispering to her, “Run.” She then watched as Twilight whistled to her friends and led them out, waiting till they were well out of earshot before closing the doors, lifting herself into the air and letting loose with her Royal Canterlot Voice.
“PONIES,” She cried, “PLEASE CEASE AND DECIST WITH THIS FOOLISHESS!”
Everypony stopped at once, falling to their knees due to the power of Celestia’s voice.  Finally Celestia landed, moving up her hoof to indicate that all should rise before speaking once again. “My dear ponies, I know that this was most likely not the best party you have ever experience, I would ask that you please not lay blame upon the ponies whom may have caused this little incident. They were my guests, and like you all this night proved to be not what they expected, so please, be not heavy hoofed with whatever thoughts you might be having about them.”
She paused, letting her words sink in and noticing a few guilty looks crossing the pony’s faces, finally lifting her voice to address them once more. “Now, I have a prior engagement I must go attend to, so till we meet again I wish thee good night and a very fond…and amused farewell.”
She then teleported away, leaving behind many shocked and confused ponies, all save for her loyal guard.


Twilight and Celestia laughed as the other ponies told them about how the night went, Celestia doing her best to contain a very loud laugh while Pinkie described her antics. It was extremely refreshing to sit with ponies who could act like themselves around her, which she was extremely happy with.
Of course not all ponies were that comfortable with her presence it seemed, for Fluttershy had excused herself to leave, saying she wanted to explore the town a bit before they left, and she had been quickly joined by Rainbow, who had wanted to see if she could maybe run into the Wonderbolts and apologies for the way she had acted, leaving only Twilight and her three remaining friends.
“I mean I just wanted to get ponies dancing a little more energetically,” said Pinkie with a frown, “and Vinyl’s tunes always got ponies moving back in Ponyville, so I thought it would work here…guess I was wrong wasn’t I?”
“Sadly yes Pinkie,” said Celestia, “but I am glad you tried, and it does give me some new ideas for the next Grand Galloping Gala.”
Everypony laughed, “I think that would be a nice change of pace,” said Rarity, “I just wish my night could have gone better.”
“Well,” started Twilight, “if it makes you feel any better Rarity, I think that was mostly my fault.”
“What do you mean darling?”
Twilight sighed, “well this isn’t exactly the first time I have seen Blueblood act this way, in fact he only started acting this way after I…I told him we were no longer betrothed.”
Rarity spat out her drink, staring at Twilight along with the others as she tried to form words. “You…you were betrothed to the Prince, but when did this happen.”
“A long time ago, when I was but a foal and he barely a colt himself, but as I said we were are no longer betrothed.”
“But why,” exclaimed Rarity in shock, “Twilight thousands of unicorn mares would give their horns to be betrothed to him, what could have possibly made you break such a sacred vow!?”
“Because I wasn’t in love with him,” said Twilight, “and I knew I never would be, because I was in love with another pony by the time he came back into my life.”
“You were in love with somepony else?” asked Applejack, looking surprised.
Twilight looked around at her friends, noticing that they were all staring at her, but just as she was about to speak the doors opened, and they heard Pony Joe greet the latest customer.
“Hey Sunbeam, been a long time since I’ve seen you round here, what yah need.”
Twilight whipped her head around, and then her jaw dropped, for standing in the doorway was her marefriend, Sunbeam.
“Just a few glazed donuts Joe,” said the alabaster mare, before walking up to the table and tapping Celestia on the shoulder to get her attention. “Do you mind if I sit by my marefriend?”
“Not at all,” said Celestia, ignoring the shocked looks on everyponies faces as she gave her seat to Sunbeam, giving a subtle wink to Twilight as she got up. “I have to head back to the palace any way, don’t want to leave Luna alone for too long right now, so I’ll see you later ok.”
Everypony nodded dumbly, all save for Twilight, who was in the midst of getting nuzzled as Sunbeam sat next to her. She of courses knew that Sunbeam was really the princess in disguise, having noticed the subtle change to Celestia’s eye color as she had winked at her, so subtle only a pony who had stared for hours into those eyes would have noticed.
After the princess left, Twilight turned nervously to her friends, giving them a nervous grin before speaking to them. “Well girls, I would like you to meet my marefriend Sunbeam, the mare who I forsook my betrothal to Blueblood for.”
“Twilight please,” said Sunbeam, “you don’t need to put it like that, after all he was gone when we met, so you weren’t really forsaking anything when I asked you out.”
Twilight nodded, and then Sunbeam turned to her remaining friends, smiling at them as she spoke. “Well it’s nice to finally meet you; I have been planning on making introductions ever since I found out my marefriend had actually made friends, though I feel like I know you already from the letters she sent me.”
They all blushed, Rarity recovering quickest off all as she reached out a hoof, smiling as she shook hooves with the older mare. “Well I must say you know how to pick them Twilight, this mare is absolutely gorgeous.”
“Why thank you Rarity,” said Sunbeam graciously, before extending her hoof towards the next mare in the group. “And you must be Applejack, nice to finally meet one of the famed apple family, your apples have always been the best.”
“Why thank yah Sunbeam, it’s always nice to hear ones hard work is appreciated.”
Sunbeam nodded, and then she reached out her hoof to Pinkie, giving it a quick shake. “Nice to see you again Pinkie Pie,”
“Nice to see you too Sunbeam,” said Pinkie with a grin, drawing surprised looks from everypony.
“When did you two meet?” asked Twilight, drawing a smile from Sunbeam.
“During the incident with the parasprites, I was trying to get to Ponyville to help stop them when I ran into complications, though luckily I was able to pass on what I knew to Pinkie.”
Twilight looked at her in surprise, for she had never known that she had been trying to help stop the parasprites, though it did explain how Pinkie had known about needing all those instruments.
“Now as much as I would love to get to know you all better, I must admit I came here for more selfish reasons, so if you don’t mind, I would like to take my marefriend with me for some personal time.”
Sunbeam gave Twilight suggestive eyes, which were rewarded with a smile as she turned to her friends. “You don’t mind, right girls?”
“Not at all Twilight,” said Rarity, “one should not let ones friends keep them from those they love, go.”
She got confirming nods from the others, and then rose from her seat with her marefriend, following her out and leaving the others to enjoy the rest of their night.


Twilight kept close to Sunbeam, smiling as they strolled through the familiar streets, enjoying each other’s company as they made their way back toward the palace.
However, just as they got within site of the gates, they heard the sound of somepony running up toward them, and turned to see Rainbow Dash making a beeline for them.
“Twilight, Sunbeam, glad I found you guys.”
“Well hello Rainbow," said Twilight with a grin, "why were you looking for us, something up?”
To both mares surprise, Rainbow blushed, moving in a manner similar to Fluttershy as she tried to speak. “I…I just…” she shook her head, before finally just blurting it out, “would you two mind if I slept with you guys tonight!”
Both mares looked surprised, till finally Sunbeam spoke up. “R…Rainbow Dash, whatever brought up this question, I didn’t even think you were interested in us?”
“I’m not…I mean…!” started Rainbow, only to curse and shake her head. “Ok look, I got offered something really big, something huge and…and before I can accept it I got to do this, cause no offense Twilight, but I just do not believe that you won over this smoking mare here with your good looks alone, I got to know what else your packing.”
Twilight looked at her skeptically, but decided to test the waters to see if she could get answers. “And what is this thing you have been offered exactly?”
“Herd relationship,” said Rainbow without even missing a beat, “got offered to join up with these really cool ponies, it’s just…I have to know, I mean I’m not exactly the most…well…”
“Conservative mare?” offered Twilight with a grin.
“Reserved when it comes to sex,” said Rainbow, “I mean you know I don’t keep it a secret that I have a lot of fuck buddies, and I just…I just want to try it with the two of you, you know, like wrapping up loose ends before I commit myself to this.”
Twilight smiled, but then shook her head, causing her friend’s ears to fall as she spoke. “I’m sorry Rainbow, but as wild as me and Sunny are, we're exclusive to each other, and as much as I love you as a friend, I wouldn’t feel comfortable sleeping with you.”
Rainbow took a moment to process the information; her ears perking back up as she slowly nodded her head. “I guess I can understand that, Fluttershy said the same thing once, though I never got why till now. I guess…I guess I’ll see you guys later then.”
They nodded, then watched as Rainbow took off into the sky, Twilight gasping when she saw who she was flying toward. “Sunny, are those two who I think they are?”
Sunbeam looked up, and then blushed when she saw who Rainbow was flying up to see, her tail swishing a bit as she spoke. “Well I’ll say this for the dear girl, she is in for one heck of a night, hope she does well.”
Twilight nodded, then moved up beside Sunbeam and wrapped her tail within her own, before wishing Rainbow a silent good luck as they made their way back to the palace, for Rainbow would need all the luck she could get to handle a night with Soarin and Spitfire…
…at least, she thought she would…
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		Discords True Face: Part 1 (Return To Harmony)



Celestia watched as Twilight and her friends left the tower of harmony, waiting till she was sure they were outside of the palace before turning around, seeing her nephew standing behind her. “Discord…”
“Ah my dearest Celestia,” said Discord, holding out his arms as though he expected a hug, though the chaotic being knew better. “it has been a very long time since I last laid eyes upon you, what’s it been, a thousand years since you and your sisters imprisoned me in stone, you know you really didn’t need to do that.”
“You know I had no choice nephew,” said Celestia, “you didn’t give us any choice when you turned the land upside down and attacked your own mother…”
“You’re talking about Ixen right, that scaly bitch never did strike me as…”
“Do not talk about your mother that way,” yelled Celestia, “I saw part of her die the day we imprisoned you, she blamed herself for what happened to you.”
Discord just scoffed, beginning to float around the room as Celestia stalked him, her eyes glowing bright as she spoke. “Where is Luna, what have you done with her?”
“Oh her, oh my daughter is taking care of her,” said the draconeques, causing Celestia to look at him in confusion.
“Daughter? Discord I have known you for more than a thousand years, and I know never fathered children during that time, nor since.”
“Hm, well that would be true, except for the tiny little fact that I am not really Discord.”
This comment caught Celestia off guard, and she almost brushed it off as a trick, at least until she finally noticed a certain detail about her nephew that she had so far been ignoring, which were his eyes. She knew many things about him from the past, for it was impossible for a being such as her to let even the slightest detail go, and thus it was now that her mind finally picked up on the fact that his eyes were now a deep shade of blood red, instead of royal purple like his mothers were.
“Who are you?”
“And she finally notices,” said Discord, though this time when he spoke his voiced sounded like a mares, the pitch and town of the feminine voice sounding hauntingly familiar as her nephew looked himself over. “Although I have to admit, with me running around in this ghastly state, I am not surprised you didn’t recognize me. So with that said, I think it’s time I rid myself of this ruse.”
Discord was then consumed with light, temporarily obscuring his presence form Celestia till the light faded. Standing in Discords place was a large alicorn mare, one who was far larger than Celestia herself. She had a dark grey coat, a flowing seaweed blue main and tail, and her eyes glowed with a red light as Celestia stared at her in fear, for she knew who it was who was standing before her.
“Discordia!?”
The dark mare chuckled, “oh come now, is that any way to greet you aunt after so long apart, it’s been at least three thousand years.”
“But…but we used the elements, we killed you!”
Discordia chuckled again, “do you really think something like me could be killed so easily my dear niece?” She then got up, walking past Celestia and brushing her tail under her chin as she spoke. “The only thing they did was destroy my physical form, forcing me back into my spiritual state, but now I have returned.”
She walked toward one of the windows in the palace, smiling as she gazed up at the picture of the element bearers as she spoke. “You know, these six might just be the ones I need…”
“What are you talking about,” asked Celestia, glaring at the dark alicorn as she turned back around.
“I told you long ago Celestia,” said Discordia, beginning to walk past the solar monarch as she spoke, “all I have done, and all am continuing to do is to help save my sister, but in order to do that, I need for her elements to be wielded by ponies who’s hearts beat with the blood of each virtue, and from what my daughter told me after her encounter with them…they may just be perfect.”
Discordia was not surprised to hear the sound of a hoof cracking the stone behind her, nor was she surprised when she turned around to find Celestia’s eyes burning with rage. “You will not TOUCH THEM!” Celestia roared, her main and tail billowing in an angry wind as they began to crackle with flames.
Discordia chuckled, and then laughed, before finally speaking, “Don’t you mean I will not touch her?”
Celestia froze, the fires in her eyes dying as Discordia chuckled once more, walking up to her and whispering into her ear. “You know, I don’t usually find the older ones attractive, but I must say you have gotten yourself a fine mate, I might just take her for myself when I’m finished with…”
Her only warning was a roar, and then she found herself flying through the air into a wall, a spider web of cracks spreading out from the crater her impact created as she looked down below, seeing Celestia beginning to release her beast from its long imprisonment.
“It’s a good thing I have that little whelp out messing with the element holders instead of myself,” thought the chaotic goddess, smiling as she began to let her own beast climb to the surface, “this is going to be so much fun!”
To Be Continued…
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		Discords True Face: Part Two (Return To Harmony)



Nyx watched as Luna stood frozen in place, watching as her former love turned in fear toward the tower of harmony in the distance, a look of pure dread etched on her face as she spoke. “No…no she can’t be; she mustn’t…”
Luna made for the door, only to be stopped my Nyx, who smiled at her as she tried to advance.
“Nyx please stop, you need to let me pass…”
“I am sorry love,” said the black alicorn, “but I cannot do that, too much is ridding one what will happen here today.”
“But can’t you feel it, my sister is releasing Solaris, and if she does Canterlot will be destroyed!”
Nyx just smiled, “No she will not, not when mother is with her.”
Luna’s blood ran cold at that, and she started shaking her head as she back away from the nightmare goddess. “No…no she can’t be here, we killed her!”
Nyx chuckled merrily, “you cannot kill what is beyond life and death little moon, and mother isn’t here to do anything malicious any…”
Nyx was interrupted as Luna charged, grunting as she felt the night goddess try and push past her, only to be deftly thrown back, causing Luna growled.
“Nyx, I swear if you don’t move out of my way, I will unleash Diana on you; I swear I will!”
“Good,” said Nyx with a smile, “it has been a long time since I last let Artemis out to play, it will be nice to let him run wild again.”
Luna didn’t seem deterred; for she knew she had no choice in the matter, so with one last look toward the tower, she fell within herself, letting Diana rise to the surface as her own mind surrendered to the void.


The first thing Discordia became aware of as she re-awoke was the unbearable heat that had settled over the room, emanating from a lone alicorn whose wings, mane and tail all swirled with prime-evil fire, and whose black furred skin rippled with molten cracks like the surface of a raging volcano.
Discordia herself couldn’t help but marvel at the changes she had undergone herself; now that she had let Chaos loose upon this plane. In many ways, her new shape mimicked what Discord had been turned into when he had run into a rouge patch of her own wild energies, but her form was far grander then that…pretender could ever hope to achieve.
Her equine head was situated atop a serpentine neck, followed up by a serpentine like body covered in black scales and fur. Her limbs had changed as well, her forelegs having changed into those of dragons while her back legs had stayed the same. Her mane and tail had merged and become lick smoke, stretching upon her back all the way to the tip of her tail, billowing across her form. But the most startling changes were to her wings, and her eyes. She had grown six massive wings, the feathers of each ring shining like oil as they spread out to their full span. As for her eyes, they had changed to two mirror pools the shade of blood, no irises or sclera to speak of.
“So you are the beast my niece keeps locked away,” said Discordia as she stalked around the creature, “may I have the pleasure of knowing thine name?”
The alicorn emitted a feral roar; one whose power melted the stone in front of her as spines Discordia had not seen rose along her back, but also drawing a puzzled look from the chaos god.
“You do not speak…how odd,” she said, lifting her claw and peeking into the beasts mind, finding it a wild and feral consciousness that had not seen the light of day in thousands of years. “I see;” she said with sadness, “very well, let us…”
She never got to finish her sentence, for the beast had decided to unleash a mighty cone of flame, coating her and the surrounding room with fire and lava, the ensuring heat causing the windows of the room to shatter. But when the flames and smoke cleared, Discordia was still standing, her body glowing with heat as she let out a feral hiss.
Discordia leapt into the air, flying around the room and unleashing the blasts of her own upon the enraged beast. The beast teleported before the blasts; appearing behind Discordia and opening her jaws, digging her sharp teeth into Discordia’s neck and causing her to scream in pain.
Discordia was quick to react, her long tail wrapping around the beasts neck and ripping her away, throwing her into the air. However the beast was a lot faster then she thought, the beast quickly latching onto the end of her tail with her fangs and causing her to yell again. She waved around her tail, smacking the monster into the floor, the walls, even the roof till finally she managed to fling her off, sending her crashing into the door which had once protected the Elements of Harmony, melting it shut as the beast growled, unleashing a volley of fireballs which Discordia deflected.
However as much fun as this was for the chaos god, she had to admit she was getting a little board with the monster she was fighting, and she could sense that the wielders had all succumbed to her conversion, and it was about time to complete her game.
So she grabbed the beast with one of her claws, draining the being of all her power and returning her to her original state, Celestia panting as her mind returned to normal.
“I am sorry we have to cut this beautiful reunion short my dear niece, but I have some business I need to finish if your dear student…”
“I swear if you lay one hoof on her I will…”
Discordia tightened her grip, stopping Celestia from speaking. “As I was saying, I have business to take care of, so I am afraid I will have to leave you.”
“This is not over Discordia,” Celestia choked out, “I don’t care if you leave me like this, the moment this is all over I swear to you I will tell tTwilight all about you, and then together we will find a way to finish you!”
Discordia just laughed, “And how do you intend to do that my dear niece…when you won’t even remember we had this conversation?”
Before Celestia could speak Discordia reached up with her claw, brushing it across Celestia’s face and causing her to turn gray, her eyes going glassy as nightmares filled her mind, “no…no no no no…!”
Discordia gently lowered Celestia to the floor, taking the memories of the recent encounter from her mind as Nyx appeared behind her. “Did you take care of Luna,” she asked, eyeing her daughter as the younger alicorn sighed.
“Yes mother I took care of her, and before you ask no…I did not touch her in any way other than confrontational.”
“Good,” said Discordia, getting up and leaving the nightmare ridden pony as she turned toward her daughter. “Now go, check on our puppet and make sure he is doing what he is supposed to do, not what he wants to do.”
Nyx nodded, vanishing as Discordia teleported herself to Celestia’s chambers, looking around till she found what she was looking for and walking over to them. They were Twilight’s friendship reports, lessons she had learned on the road Celestia had sent her down which would help her gain better control of the elements, and so it was with a smile on her she began to send them to her assistant spike, knowing Twilight would need them if she was going to overcome the obstacle Discordia had thrown her.
“And now my work is done,” she said, vanishing and leaving the letters behind as they teleported one after another to the little dragon, leaving only a cackle behind to show she had ever been there.


Canterlot Castle: Moments after Discord’s defeat.
Twilight followed Luna as the young alicorn made her way worriedly up the stairs toward Celestia’s chambers, having been collected by her after the being she had realized was Celestia’s doppelganger had congratulated then on their defeat of Discord.
“Princess I need to ask, why do you look so worried?”
“You will see when we arrive Twilight,” said Luna as they reached the door, opening it and allowing Twilight to enter.
The moment she walked in she gasped, for she saw Celestia lying in her bed, her entire form grayed out and mumbling to herself as she looked on with glassy eyes.
“Tia!” screamed Twilight, running up and rapping her up in a hug, trying to get her to look at her before looking at Luna in dismay, “what happened to her!”
Luna flinched at the harshness in Twilight’s tone, but she did not hold it against her. “We do not know Twilight, but we can assume she was put under the same kind of spell you and your friends were by Discord.”
Twilight looked at her a moment, then nodded, placing her horn to Celestia’s and began flooding her mind with memories, seeing the things discord had left behind to cause her grief. The draconeques had left behind nightmares showing scenes that could never be, of Twilight leaving her, betraying her…lying to her, and many of other things she could not really see clearly, but it didn’t matter.
After a long while color finally returned to Celestia, her eyes clearing as she looked up into Twilight’s smiling face as tears of joy began to fall from her eyes, leaning up and begging to kiss her as she whispered thank you’s to her wife.
So engrossed were they in what they were doing, that they didn’t even notice when Luna left the room, but they didn’t need to, for this was a moment that they needed to be together.
Celestia moaned as she felt herself get pushed onto her back, letting Twilight deepen the kiss as she hungrily hugged her close, moaning along with her as they let their worries go.
Outside, the being Twilight had mistaken for Luna couldn’t help but crack a grin at their love, her teal eyes shimmering for a moment till they changed, revealing their true red color as she giggled evilly as she teleported to Luna’s room. “Oh how I love playing pretend,” said Discordia, planting a little kiss on Luna’s forehead as she returned to her original state, taking away the nightmares that had been keeping her asleep and leaving only good dreams behind.
“Sleep well little one,” she said, before vanishing like smoke on the wind, leaving behind nothing but the slumbering mare, dreaming of better times as they sun set below the skyline.


The two lovers rolled about on then bed, wrestling for who would be on top as they kissed each other passionately. Finally Twilight won out, breathing heavily as she gazed down at the solar mare. She began nipping and kissing down her body, drawing little squeaks and moans as she made her way down her body.
She stopped at Celestia’s teats, suckling them to the delight of her lover, who couldn’t contain tears of joy as she looked down at her wife. “I…I thought I was going to lose you…I…I had such horrible visions….”
“I saw,” said Twilight, letting her face rest between Celestia’s teats as she gazed up at her. “Those were just images, lies discord planted within your mind to make you powerless, to keep you from interfering. But your safe now, and your with me, that’s all that matters.”
Twilight them moved her body, turning herself about till she was laying atop the larger mare, her marehood within the solar goddesses reach as she lowered her own head down taking her first lick of Celestia’s dripping marehood as Celestia moved toward hers.
They both licked and caressed each other, lost within each other’s passions as they drove each other to climax, both mares drinking heartily of each other’s liquids before Twilight got up, her horn lighting up as she endowed herself and got ready to rut her lover.
Celestia was quick to role onto her belly, wanting more than anything for her mate to fill her depths, hissing with pleasure as she felt Twilight climb atop her before moaning as the younger mare entered her. The pace was slow, Twilight wanting them both to enjoy this moment as long as possible as she moved, reveling in the joyous sounds of her mate moaning underneath her.
After a while however, the slow pace began proving to torturous for the larger mare, and she made her discomfort known with an insistent wine, which was soon rewarded with a quickening of the pace. Above her Twilight growled, digging in her hooves a bit for better perches as she ferociously pounded her mate, the solar deity howling with pleasure as again and again Twilight vacated and filled her depths, driving her further and further towards her peak.
“T…Tia,” started Twilight, “I…I’m about to…”
“I know,” said Celestia with a grin, smiling as she felt her lover’s member throb hard within her walls. “Please cum…I…I want…NO!...I…I need to feel you fill me…please….”
Twilight nodded her head, understanding her perfectly and spreading up her pace, before driving herself in deep one finally time and letting loose, filling her mate with what she desired as Celestia screamed with pleasure.
Once the waves of pleasure subsided, Twilight slowly removed herself from her love, slowly walking up beside her before laying down and letting her drape her wings over her, smiling as she was wrapped within Celestia’s warmth. They kissed only once and then laid down to sleep, the sun disappearing from the sky to make way for the moon, bringing with it the realm of dreams which they happily traveled together, secure both in their love, and in the nights protective embrace.
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		Anniversary Disaster (Lesson Zero)



Luna flinched as she heard another crash echo down the hallway, quickening her pace as she made her way to her sister’s room, meeting up with the guards outside who looked ready to bolt.
“Guards, pray tell what is transpiring inside our sisters chambers, for we are quite worried.”
“We don’t know your highness,” said one of the guards, “she has been tearing apart her room the entire morning, repeating the same thing over and over, and it’s really been freaking us out.”
Luna nodded, hearing another crash and sighing as she looked to both the guards. “Thou are dismissed good sirs, we shall see if we can figure out what is causing our sister such distress.”
The two guards nodded, Luna walking into the room as they left and nearly getting hit by a flying book, catching it in her magical grip before gasping at the sight before her.
It looked to Luna like Celestia had done her best to tear her room apart; her couch was flipped over, the tables and chairs that were in the living quarters were on their sides. From what she could see, the kitchen was also torn apart, and what crashing noises she could hear were coming from her sister’s bed chambers.
Luna was not too surprised when she saw inside, for like the living quarters the bedroom was in shambles. The bed was upside-down, and various books were strewed across the floor, Celestia herself tearing through one of her many books shelves, apparently looking for something.
“Where is it, where is it!”
“Sister, whatever is the matter with thee, thou art scaring the guards.”
“I need to find it,” yelled Celestia, strands of her mane actually billowing in separate directions, which was a very bad sign.
“Ok sister,” said Luna calmly, “just calm down, go sit over by thine desk and we promise…”
“NO!” yelled Celestia, grabbing her sister and throwing her bodily out of the room, locking the door as another series of crashes sounded within.
“TIA!” roared Luna, but before she could start hammering on the door, a letter appeared out of the fire, dropping to the ground, which Luna quickly picked up and opened, beginning to read.
Dear Princess Celestia
It’s me Spike, I know I don’t usually send you letters, but I am really freaking out right now and need your help. Twilight is freaking out because she doesn’t have a friendship report to send you this, even though I’m pretty sure you said nothing about needing them weekly. But anyways she’s been running around town trying to find a problem to fix with friendship, but she didn’t find any so she kinda…made her own, which is why I am writing to you now. Whatever she did, its causing the townspeople to riot and it tearing the town apart, so please come as soon as you can, I don’t think we have can fix this one without your help.
Sincerely, Twilight’s very scared and freaked out assistant.
“Great,” growled Luna, not even bothering to restrain herself as she used her earth pony magic to buck the door down, stomping into the room as Celestia turned to look at her.
“Luna what are you…”
“Look at this,” said Luna with anger, showing the letter in Celestia’s face so that she could read.
Celestia took once glance, then her mane went limp, before she shook it back into its ethereal majesticness and then taking a breath. “Ok, ok Celestia get you head in the game, it looks like you have a little problem you need to take care of.”
This was reassuring to Luna, for Celestia talking in the third person always meant she was pulling herself together. What she said next however, had her lest sure.
“Alright Luna, I am going to need you to take over for me, meanwhile, I need to form a plan of how I am going to be arriving in Ponyville.”
“What…form a plan, what doth thou mean form a plan, thou needs to make haste to Ponyville at once.”
“No I can’t Luna,” said Celestia, “I know it must seem that way but try to understand. If I go there now I will be going as a mare trying to quell her stallion, not as one of the ruler of Equestria. I need to be calm, and I need to appear cold to her, if I am not the ponies, and especially her friends will begin to suspect.”
“Wait, are you telling me Twilight hasn’t even told her closest friends?”
“Of course she hasn’t Luna, but I can’t explain why right now, as you said, I have to be in Ponyville.
“TIA!” roared Luna, but it was already too late, for the elder sister had already vanished in a blinding flash of dazzling light.


“TWILIGHT SPARKLE!”
Twilight dropped to the ground as the voice of her ruler thundered above her, watching as Celestia used her magic to undo all she had done, and then watching as the regal mare landed before her, giving her a stern look.
“Meet me in the Library,” said Celestia sternly, then without another word she turned and flew away, leaving Twilight with a sense of utter dread.
“I’ve never seen her that angry before,” thought Twilight as she began making her way toward her home. “There…there wasn’t even any warmth hidden behind her eyes, does that…does that mean she wants to…to sever ties with me.”
This particular thought plagued her the entire way to the library, for the thought of her Celestia, her cherished mate, wanting to sever ties with her…it was just too terrifying to imagine.
When she finally reached the library, she hesitated a long time outside the door, for she knew that the moment she entered, it would probably mean the end of both her life in Ponyville, and her life with Princess Celestia.
However she knew all good things had to come to an end someday, so she finally opened the door, walking into the room and siting down in front of the princess.
“I am very disappointed in you Twilight,” said Celestia.
“Princess if you would just let me…”
“I thought I taught you better, Twilight you are not supposed to use your magic this way, it goes against everything we stand for as members of the magical community.”
“Bu…but I’m supposed to send you a report on friendship every week,” said Twilight, “I’m a bad student, I’m…tardy!”
“You are a wonderful student Twilight,” said Princess Celestia, “I don’t have to get a letter every week to know that.
“Really,” asked Twilight, looking shocked.
Celestia was about to say more, but the door suddenly burst open, Twilight’s friends walking in looking concerned.
“Wait,” cried Rainbow.
“You can’t punish her,” said Pinkie.
“It wasn’t her fault,” said Applejack.
“I’m listening,” said Celestia, who was extremely thankful for their timely intervention, for she couldn’t stand being cold to Twilight anymore.
“Please your highness,” said Fluttershy, “we all saw that Twilight was upset.”
“But we thought the thing she was worrying about wasn’t worth worrying about,” said Rainbow as Pinkie nuzzled close to Twilight.
“So when she ran off all worked up,” said Applejack, “not a single one of us tried to stop her.”
“As Twilight’s good friends we should have taken her feelings seriously and been there for her,” said Rarity.
“Please don’t take her away from us just because we were too insensitive to help her.”
Celestia looked at them for a long moment, hiding the fact that their words touched her, till finally she spoke with a smile. “Looks like you all learned a pretty valuable lesson today,” she said, to which all of them agreed. “Very well, I’ll forget Twilight’s punishment on one condition.”
She leaped to the other side of the room, waiting patiently as the all cheered, and then spoke. “From this day forth, I would like you all to report to me your findings on the magic of friendship.” She then leaned down, smiling at Twilight and pouring in all the love she could before speaking again, “When and only when you happen to discover them.”
She then headed for the balcony as the others cheered, Twilight watching her go with a goofy grin till she noticed the princess intended to leave, and charged off after her. “Princess Celestia wait, how did you know I was in trouble?”
“Your friend Spike informed me that you were letting your fears get the best of you, but I commend you for taking your feelings seriously, now if you will all excuse me, I must be getting back to Canterlot, I’m expecting some mail.”
And with that she left, disappearing in a flash of light as Twilight smiled, before turning back and heading back into her home.


It had been an hour since the princess had left, and after the girls had all helped composed a letter about friendship, Twilight had received a new letter from the princess, a personal one. This had of course intrigued the girls, especially Rarity, who wanted to know what such a specially marked letter could entail, but Twilight told them it was only asking that she come visit Celestia at the palace, nothing too serious.
That of course had been a lie, and now she found herself outside the princess’s private mansion, which was where Celestia had actually asked her to show up. She pushed open the large doors, walking inside and heading straight for the princess’s bedroom, walking inside and immediately getting tackled by a crying Celestia.
“Oh my Twilight, can you ever forgive me?”
“Wha…” started Twilight, staring down into the teary eyes of her beautiful mare, “Tia what would I ever have to forgive you for?”
“For being so cold to you,” wept Celestia, “for having to pretend that we were only teacher and student, not lovers who would move heaven and earth for each other. I didn’t want to act the way I did Twilight, you must know that, but I had to.”
She hugged her all the tighter, weeping into her chest as she continued to speak. “I know it must have hurt you, seeing me act so cold to you, especially considering the day it was, and how special it was supposed to be.”
This comment confused Twilight a bit, “Special day, princess what are you talking about?”
Celestia stopped crying and looked at her, shock evident on her face as she spoke, “What do you mean what am I talking about, Twilight today is our anniversary.”
Twilight looked even more confused for a moment, and then she gasped, looking horrified as she began to panic, “Oh no, I completely forgo…”
She was silenced with a kiss, Celestia having sensed her stallions growing panic and moving to stall it, holding the kiss for a long while before letting go of Twilight lips, smiling reassuringly as she spoke. “You don’t need to worry Twilight; it has been a busy year for us, it natural that you might…”
A loud bang sounded from the door, interrupting Celestia and causing both her and Twilight to jump, both of them turning toward the door as it burst open to allow Luna inside.
“Luna…”
“Be quite Twilight,” said Luna, before turning her glare upon her sister and speaking. “Thou owes us an explanation Tia, thou left us hanging with little information to go on, so we would like it if thou would explain it to us.”
“Luna,” said Twilight, “Don’t you think this can wait till later, both of us haven’t exactly had the best of days.”
“Stay out of this Twilight,” growled Luna, “thou may be our sister’s life mate but this is a family affair, so we ask that you leave.”
“No.”
The utter simplicity of the statement was such that it momentarily caused Luna pause, till finally her brain registered the fact that Twilight, a common pony, had defied her word.
“Thou dares…”
“Yes I dare,” said Twilight, standing to her full height and moving in front of Celestia, leveling a glare of her own before speaking again. “I am not only Celestia’s life mate; I am also her wife, which makes me royalty through marriage. But what this also makes me is your sister in law, which makes us family by extension, so for you to speak of this as a family matter and then try and force me out of it is spitting upon that family bond, and I will not have it.”
Twilight took a moment to breathe; calming herself down Luna simply stared at her in shock, her mind not knowing how to deal with this situation, then Twilight continued. “If what you have to talk with my Tia concerns me, then I would appreciate it if I could be involved in the conversation, and not treated as though I am nothing more than your sister’s plaything.”
That one hurt, and Twilight could see that it had, for Luna looked shocked at the mere thought of calling Twilight such. “We would never call thee such…”
“Then stop treating me as such,” said Twilight forcefully, before sitting down with Celestia and waiting patiently for Luna to speak.
It took a while, for Luna still felt that Twilight shouldn’t be involved in this, but she eventually relented. “Very well, seeing as how this question concerns thee, we shall direct it to thee. We wish to know why our sister and thee art keeping thine marriage a secret, for we would think that such a union should not be hidden.”
Twilight didn’t even flinch at the question, “I thought that would be obvious Luna, we need to keep this relationship a secret to protect Celestia’s political standing with the court.”
“And why would thine relationship be damaging to Celestia’s political standing, you two are doing nothing wrong.”
“Maybe not to you Luna, but a lot of things have changed over the years, especially in regards to…well to the kind of relationship Celestia and I have.”
“In what way,” asked Luna, thought she honestly didn’t believe her.
“Around fifty years ago some ponies decided that relationships of a romantic nature between a student and their teacher should be deemed as unhealthy, due to some studies done by the noted scientist Unhealthy Fixation. She stated that because of the power a teacher holds over their student, as well as the position a teacher has over their student, building such a relationship from that bases would prove unhealthy because the teacher would forever be the one who held power in said relationship, instead of it being shared. However, Celestia and I have since proven that such a relationship can work, for we do trade our power between each other instead of one of having it all but that is beside the point. Because of Unhealthy’s findings, relationships such as ours are frowned upon, and can even end up with certain ponies going to jail if things go really bad.”
“What,” said Luna, looking confused as she spoke. “That doth not make sense, relations of a romantic nature between a teacher and their pupil were always celebrated in our day, and there was certainly nothing unhealthy about any of those relations.”
“I understand Luna,” said Twilight honestly, “but because of how ponies would view our relationship, it would damage your sister’s position as princess, and that is not even taking into account if they found out the many…other activities we partake in.”
“That should not matter,” said Luna venomously, “it is no concern of theirs who our sister’s lover is or how thou two choose to spend thine private moments.”
“Sadly Luna,” said Celestia, “in this day and age what I choose to do during my private moments is of concern to both the nobles and the general public. But besides that, during the time you were gone the ponies began to…well…began to look upon me as a goddess, and not just of the sun…but of virginity as well.”
Luna was not pleased, “thou can’t be fucking serious! WE ARE NOT GODS!!!”
The last utterance had been done with the Royal Canterlot voice, except Twilight had never heard Luna’s version before. She had heard Celestia’s before, and while it was loud, it held a calming, gentle tone that always managed to calm ponies down. Luna’s however was like a thunderclap, loud, ferocious, and in this case, capable of shaking the entire mansion.
Luna what have I told you about using your Royal Voice,” said Celestia as she clutched Twilight protectively, “you know you are the most gifted among us when it comes to the voice.”
“We are sorry sister,” said Luna, “but we still get angry whenever we are referred to as such, it’s simply not true. Even sister Anastasia…”
“Luna,” cautioned Celestia, but it was already too late.
“Anastasia,” asked Twilight curiously as she looked up at Celestia, “is she one of those friends you said left long ago.”
Luna looked about ready to yell again, so Celestia quickly cut her off, looking down at Twilight as she spoke. “Yes Twilight, Anastasia was one of the alicorns who left long ago, a very old friend who was like a sister to us.”
She looked up and saw that Luna still looked even angrier, and realized it was time to speak with her sister alone, so she looked back down at Twilight and spoke. “I’m sorry Twilight, but I’m afraid I am going to need to finish this conversation with Luna alone, I hope you will understand.”
Twilight looked confused for a moment, but then nodded, knowing that when Celestia was ready, she would talk to her about it. Celestia and Luna watched as Twilight left the room, Luna waiting till she was sure Twilight was far enough away before turning back and letting Celestia have it. “We cannot believe thee!”
“Luna I can explain…”
“Thou told her of our other sisters, yet thou didn’t tell her that they were really our sisters, why would thou do such a thing!”
“Luna I had to tell her something, mostly because she became curious about how to…how to get me pregnant during one of my heat cycles…”
Luna’s jaw dropped, but Celestia kept going to keep her from interrupting. “Yes I know this must be strange, but that is not the point. After my heat was done, I gave her the book Marmora wrote during her pregnancy, which mentioned the fact that there were other alicorns. When she asked me about them I knew I had to tell her something, but I thought it would be too dangerous to give her the full truth, especially considering the amount of history I have spent covering up.”
Luna snorted angrily, her eyes actually flashing in anger as she glared at her sister. “Thou art telling me you are lying to her because thou our pasts are too dangerous to know of, Tia she is in more danger now because of what she does not know, what if Nyx comes back, or worse, what if Discordia returns?”
“That won’t happen Luna, Discordia is dea…”
“She is not dead,” yelled Luna, “we both know that is not true! If not for the fact of our nephew’s corruption by her claw, then the corruption spreading through the other kingdoms should be proof enough that she is still alive.”
“That is not proof at all sister,” said Celestia venomously, actually getting up as her anger and denial began to well up inside her. “We both know the corruption in the kingdoms is caused by the elements of Discord, as they are no longer being contained by their opposites, and as for our nephew Discord…you know his corruption was caused by his attempt to destroy the Element of Dark magic and nothing more.”
Luna couldn’t believe her ears, “So that’s what thou think is it, art thou seriously telling us thou art willing to make up those excuses and deny that our aunt Discordia has…”
“SHE CANT BE BACK LUNA!”
The emotion behind the yell caused Luna to pause, for behind the anger Celestia was obviously feeling was a fear so deep, so palpable, it could be seen in every fiber of the older alicorns being.
“She can’t be back Luna,” whispered Celestia, “she just can’t be…”
Luna hesitated for a moment, then walked up and pulled her sister into a hug, rubbing her hoof through the back of Celestia’s mane as she let her sob into her fur. “We are sorry sister, but we need you to see this as truth…however we shall drop it for now. We will talk more on this later, but for now we shall leave thee with thine wife, we expect her comfort will be of greater benefit then our own.”
She then left, and moments later Twilight walked back into the room, a look of concern on her face as she nuzzled in to Celestia before speaking. “I heard yelling earlier, is everything alright between you two?”
Celestia nodded, “yes my stallion, everything is fine, Luna just has a nasty habit of bringing up old pains from our past, pains I would rather be left forgotten.”
Twilight nodded as well, and then nuzzled Celestia again, kissing her on the neck and drawing a light chuckle. “So seeing as how we missed out on our anniversary, how do you want to spend what remaining time we have?
Celestia grinned, then with a surprising burst of strength, grabbed Twilight by the back of the neck and threw her onto the bed, leaping upon her with a seductive grin on her face. “Oh I think I can come up with something for us to do,” said the regal mare, but before she could do anything more there was a bright burst of light, and her pet phoenix Philomena appeared in the room.
“Philomena,” said Celestia, “why whatever are you doing here?”
The bird landed next to Twilight’s head on the pillow, squawking as it dropped a necklace down upon the bed, one which made Celestia gasp as she picked it up.
“Philomena where did you get this, I have been looking everywhere for this necklace?”
Philomena actually turned away from Celestia, covering its head with its wing as it shook with what Twilight could tell was self-contained giggles, which Twilight made note of.
“You stole this necklace,” asked Twilight, “didn’t you Philomena?”
Philomena at first didn’t react, for she had never really liked Twilight, for her opinion she felt Twilight had stolen her master from her, even though Philomena knew the young unicorn was her master’s mate. But eventually she nodded, causing her master to glare at her.
“Philomena how dare you, you knew this was a present for Twilight, a gift of utter devotion to her. I know you are jealous of how much time I spend with her but I cannot allow this behavior, into the cage with you missy!”
Philomena squawked in protest, but before she could make her escape a cage appeared around her, one with many runes and enchantments to keep the phoenix from escaping it till her punishment was over.
“There,” said Celestia with a satisfied grin, “and I want you to think about what you have done till I let you back out.”
She then sent the cadge back to her study, sighing deeply before turning back to Twilight, who was looking toward the necklace held within Celestia’s hoof.
“Sorry about that Twilight, it seems my dear companion is still quite jealous of you, she never got over the fact I never shared her feelings for me.”
Twilight nodded again, knowing of Philomena’s feelings for the princess, “yeah…I still find it weird though, I mean she is a bird. But let’s not dwell on that, I am assuming that is my anniversary present.”
Celestia nodded, and then draped the necklace over Twilight’s neck, smiling as it began to glow. “Yes it is, for I forged it myself, from the very fires of the sun.”
Twilight’s eyes widened, and then she looked down at the necklace, wonderment etched on her face as she felt the warm glow of the fire inside, “It’s beautiful…”
“Not as beautiful as you,” said Celestia, before leaning down and capturing Twilight’s lips with her own, rolling her onto her back as they lost themselves within the passion they both held for each other.
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		Questions of Love



“…Tia…why did you never take on a lover before me?”
Celestia looked up from the scroll she had been reading, taking off her reading glasses before opening her mouth to speak, “That is a very difficult question to answer my Twilight.”
“Could you try,” asked Twilight, giving her the most adorable pleading eyes.
Celestia smiled at that, “very well, I will try.”
She got up then, moving over to sit down next to Twilight on the bed, wrapping her up in a comforting wing before speaking once more. “I had many reasons for why I never took a lover before you, many of which seem trivial now, but I shall tell you of them. The first reason was because in the beginning, I felt I was too young for such things long ago, so I didn’t bother with trying to seek a mate. When I became older, my life became filled with many responsibilities, so my second reason was because I was too busy to look for one. The third however happened after my sister Luna was banished, for after that happened I…I made myself believe I deserved no love…wishing to punish myself for what I had done to my sister.”
Twilight stayed silent as she mulled over this information, leaning against her lover as she thought it all over. Of course she knew of Celestia’s guilt, something she knew Celestia still held deep within herself. But she would figure it out later, for now she had more questions. “I see, then…why me?”
Celestia took a moment to restrain herself from scolding Twilight, for she knew the origins of that question. “Twilight, while I may never understand your self doubt when it comes to your beauty, I know I cannot change your mind with words, but I will try. The reason why I chose you, my dear Twilight Sparkle, is because you are the only pony who has ever attracted me beyond the physical sense.”
Twilight looked baffled by this statement, “what…but princess, surely there had to be others who you found attractive…right?”
“Oh there were ponies I found attractive,” said Celestia plainly, “but they only attracted me physically. Not once, in all the years I have lived, has a pony intellectually or emotionally attracted me, except for you. Something about you, your mind, your heart, everything about you, it speaks to me in ways I never thought possible, and I am thankful for it.”
This caused Twilight to smile, and she showed her appreciation for that smile by nuzzling into her lover’s coat, before freezing as Celestia spoke again. “And now for a question of my own, why did you fall for me?”
Twilight took a moment to collect her thoughts, and then looked up at Celestia, glaring at the princess as she spoke. “What reason do you need that I have not already stated, you are the most beautiful mare in all of Equestria, your beauty only being outshone by your intelligence and the love you hold for every one of your subjects. You are wise beyond measure, you raise the fucking sun into the sky each and every day, and set it each night, and it also helps that I am into big mares…”
“Are you calling me fat,” asked Celestia playfully.
“No, I’m calling you healthy, cause to be perfectly honest, I prefer for my mare to have some meat on their bones, rather than them being stick figures, for it shows me they know how to take care of themselves.”
“Some would say I need some exercise, especially Luna, she says I could do with losing some weight, especially in regards to my rump.”
“But then I would lose my ass pillow,” said Twilight playfully, causing the solar monarch to laugh long and hard, before she finally calmed down.
“I’ll concede to that,” said Celestia, “for I have to admit, there is something simply…reassuring when I wake up to find you resting comfortably with your head on my rump. But now to more serious matters, I am happy to know why you love me, but I have just one more question.”
“And what is that princess?”
“I want to know how you became so…knowledgeable in the ways of sex, for I am pretty sure you couldn’t have learned all that in school.”
This caused Twilight to blush, the younger mare gulping a little before she was able to get up the nerve to speak. “We…well you see princess, as you know my talent is magic, and during one my um…late night study sessions I may have stumbled across a few books involving se…se….sex magic…”
Celestia raised a surprised and intrigued eyebrow, “continue.”
“I um…” started Twilight, “I figured it wouldn’t be um…appropriate to try and get help in learning the spells from my teachers, so I…I decided to learn them myself, kind of a private project.”
“And how old were you when you started this?”
“16.”
Celestia’s eyes widened at that, and then something clicked inside her head, “So that explains…”
“Why I would sometimes arrive to our lessons looking so flustered…yeah,” said Twilight. “I will admit, I nearly lost my mind after I found those spells, for they opened up a whole nother side of myself I had only…briefly explored before. But anyways, it was during that period I not only explored sex magic, I also started exploring beyond sex magic, going over the broader fields of sex and self-pleasure, which eventually led me to Fuedra’s sex shop, which is where Death Petal taught me the Futa Spell.”
“Remind me to give that mare a commendation for rendering an invaluable service to the crown.”
Twilight laughed, “I’ll try and remember, but anyways. It was after I went to the sex shop that I started to do…some of the more kinky things in regards to sex, especially the stuff I did during our lessons, and it because of all of that that I am so…knowledgeable, as you say.”
Celestia nodded, “well, that explains a lot, especially in regards to what you keep doing to me in public.”
“Oh no, that particular kink I developed on my own, I don’t know why…but something about doing those kinds of things in a public setting, or under the nose of those around you, is really fucking exhilarating.”
“Yes, but there are days were you take it just a bit too far.”
“Which is why we have the safe word.”
Celestia nodded, and then leaned close to Twilight’s ear. “So, do you want to fool around a bit, before my meeting with the nobles gets under way?”
“Of course, especially seeing as how I have something new I want to try.”
“Oooh, I like the sound of this,” said Celestia, getting herself ready on the bed as Twilight dimmed the lights.
Twilight got into position on the bed, her eyes glancing over her princess before she spoke to her. “Alright my dear student, for this session I need you to close your eyes, for I only want you to rely on you sense of touch this time.”
Celestia nodded, closing her eyes and immediately feeling Twilight begin to touch her with her magic. She always loved it when Twilight would due this, because it served two purposes, one was to relax her, and the other was to excite her. But as the magic started to work deeper into her muscles, she felt something slippery and wet being to slither along her coat, causing her to crack an eye open to see what was going on.
The moment she caught site of what was touching her though, her eyes popped wide open, taking in the site of Twilight with tendrils sprouting from her back, and a disappointed expression on her face.
“Tia…”
“Banana, BANANA!”
The moment the words left her lips Twilight sprang into action, the lights coming back on as she dispelled the tendrils, before she moved over to wrap up her shivering mate in a hug.
“Shh,” said Twilight, “shh Tia its ok, its ok, just tell me what’s wrong?”
It took her a while, for the experience had shaken her greatly, but eventually she was able to gulp down her fears and speak. “I…I’m sorry Twilight, I know you were probably looking…looking forward to seeing how those worked…but I have had really bad experience with creatures who had…similar appendages.”
“…Where,” asked Twilight.
“In Tartarus…my sister had taken me there…to show me the dark things inside…”
“Shh,” said Twilight, hugging her mate all the tighter. “I’m sorry my Tia, I should have asked you before trying that particular game…I shall be more mindful in the future. For now though, do you wish to take a break?”
“N…no, your…your touch will calm me down, just do something normal…ok?”
“Ok,” said Twilight, before beginning to slowly guiding Celestia into a comfortable position and beginning a massage.
As she worked her hooves over Celestia’s back, she marveled that this was the 3rd time that Celestia had been forced to use her safe word, for very little seemed to freak out the princess. The first time, it had been when they had first tried out the wing straps, for Celestia, like Rainbow Dash, loved to fly, and not having access to her wings was very foreign to the older mare, like Twilight without her magic, but she had gotten comfortable with it eventually. The second time was when they had tried using a blindfold, which had proved very disastrous, causing them to switch to Celestia just closing her eyes.
“Now we can add tentacles to the list of things never to do again,” thought Twilight, finishing the massage before leaning over and whispering into her mares ear, “you ready?”
Celestia nodded, and then groaned as Twilight began to nibble along her body, rolling onto her back to give her stallion better access. But as Twilight nibbled, Celestia made the mistake of closing her eyes again, and was once more beset upon by the horrific images of her past, causing her to shiver in fear.
“Twilight….stop…”
Twilight looked up, her eyes softening as she let go of the spot her mouth had latched onto, instead moving so that she was sitting beside the princess. “That bad huh?”
“Y…yes…” said Celestia.
“You want to talk about it?”
Celestia shook her head, instead opting to roll back onto her stomach and wrap herself around Twilight, the younger mare getting the hint and draping her neck across the back of Celestia’s own. “It’s ok Tia, your safe with me.”
Celestia nodded, but in the back of her mind, she knew even her mate couldn’t keep her safe from that thing. For deep within the halls of Tartarus, in the lowest level of that hell, lay the soul of her aunt Discordia, trapped forever…and hungering for revenge.
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