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		Chapter 1: A New World


			Author's Notes: 
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You are Anonymous
, and boy has it been one hell of a week. The kind of week that would make any normal man jump off a cliff. Thank god you’re afraid of both heights and dying. If it wasn’t for that saving grace you would have ran for the nearest tall structure when you first arrived in this colourful world.
The first two pastel coloured ponies you met here went by the names Twilight Sparkle and Starlight Glimmer, though you just call then Twilight and Starlight. This to you sounded like they were sisters but surprisingly they were not. You remembered it all like it was yesterday, a crisp cold December. You were just walking home from the store when a blinding flash of light blinded you. The next think you knew you were on a cold crystal floor with your whole body feeling like it had just been hit by truck…going seventy miles per hour.
You awoke to the sound of two female voices arguing if they should blast you to Tartarus or not. They thought you were some kind of monster. You were also a little freaked out when you suddenly saw strangely coloured pastel ponies talking to you. At first you thought someone had messed with the ice slushy you got from corner store or you were having the weirdest dream in existence. However, you soon came to realize this was not the case.
After a bit of tense conversion and ALMOST getting blow to piece by an itch trigger horned Starlight. You were able to explain what you were to them. They never heard of human before. They then explained who they were and what they were. Basically they were magical ponies who could do magic. They had been doing said magic on a magical map that came from a magical crystal castle. The same magical crystal castle you were currently standing in.
You all pieced together that the map had somehow opened a portal to your world. The magic they used then dragged you through it. That was indeed a week ago. During that time Twilight allowed you stay in her castle and helped you get settled in while they tried to figure out how to send you back. Starlight didn’t have high hopes.
But, you didn’t blame her for that given throughout the whole week they didn’t have any breakthroughs. Magic was weird sometimes as they explained it to you. All they were trying to do with the map was see what would happen if poured their magic into it. Twilight guessed that even if they could recreate what happened that didn’t mean the portal that opened up would lead back to your world it could open up to “Celestia knows where.” As Sparkle put it.
That is actually why you were here today in the place they called Canterlot. You were meeting the two rulers of this land. Which you should be more nervous about but, the guards around the castle giving you death glares as you entered with Twilight were your main focus at the moment. She had failed to state she was princess as well. The princess of friendship which when you try to say that almost made you vomit from how…candy coated it sounded.
Apparently this Celestia was Twilight’s teacher and Luna was her sister both of them were these things called ‘alicorns’ just like Twilight, which was rare thing in their world apparently. You didn’t understand it all but, if it helped you get back to your homeland that served food that was not FUCKING oats or hay you gladly try anything. You’ve been living off baked goods and muffins for the last week. The madness was beginning to take you deeper and deeper into an oaty, muffin hell.
The castle was nice enough but, man did it feel like you walking forward down never-ending hallways. It didn’t help that Twilight and Starlight were off in their own little world talking about ideas of different worlds and the possibility exploring them. You didn’t really care for it; the sound of your stomach hating you for living off sweets and bran muffins was too loud. What you wouldn’t do for any form of meat right now… no seriously there isn’t much.
The path finally stopped at two large marble doors with two guards dressed in same immaculate golden armour as the rest of them. Their eyes darted to you with the same look of fear and mistrust that most of the ponies had been giving you since you got here. One of Twilight’s friends who went by the name of Rainbow Dash bluntly pointed out that you looked like a deformed Minotaur who had not eaten anything in few weeks. Which just did wonders for your self-confidence. Which was already shit to begin with.
You shrugged off the looks as the doors were opened. You were greeted by a large throne room and a small staircase that lead up to the two thrones. Two beings stood in front of those thrones. One was closer to the sides of horse then the other. She was pure white with a rainbow mane. Her butt tattoo as you lovingly called it was in the shape of sun. You were guessing this was Celestia from what Twilight told you. You also had a painful memory of beating off Twilight and Starlight with a rolled up newspaper when they tried to peek into your pants to see if humans had what they called a “Cutie Mark.” Which you FIRMLY told them you didn’t have one.
Beside her you guessed was her sister Luna. Which her whole body looked like that of evening sky even her mane looked like it had stars in it. You had a thought cross your mind that these beings were…beautiful but, you shook that strange thought of your mind quickly.
“Greetings Anonymous. It is pleasure to meet you.” Celestia stated to you. Her voice was like silk to your ears. She had bit of grace about her. It really made you feel like you were in presence of royalty. It also made you realize that your appearance was pretty half-assed, granted this how you normally looked but, still.
“Fare thee met. Sir Anonymous.” Luna stated greeting you as well. You were a bit surprised by how she spoke but, you just kind of went with it. You were not about to piss off royalty.
“…Um…you can just call me Anon.” You stated to them both trying not to make eye contact. Twilight giggled sensing the bit of discomfort coming from you.
“Thank you for seeing us.” Twilight said to them both with small bow. Starlight following suit with you almost tripping over yourself to bow as well.
Celestia seemed to be a bit amused by that as she chuckled a bit. “Well how could we not. It was my former student that caused this…hiccup.” She stated make jab at Twilight. Twilight blushed a bit looking away from Celestia’s gaze. Celestia looked over at you with warm smile. “You must be tired from long trip up to Canterlot. The guards will take you to your room we will discuss what can be done tomorrow.” She stated to you.
You simply agreed to this. It was not like you could really help much with this. You didn’t know how magic worked nor could you do magic. Which kind of sucked, getting teleported to magical world without gaining any form of special skills was kind of crappy. All of those animes you watched on Earth had finally paid off. You knew that was going to happen someday but, you didn’t think it would be like this. Without any cool ass powers.
You turned around to be greeted by those same glares from before. You let out a deep sigh as you pick up the small bag of things you had with you. Which was basically just what you were wearing and pair of PJ’s that were custom made by a friend of Twilight’s. That was embarrassing day for you. You had to strip down to your boxer’s for a certain purple maned pony who took her sweet time measuring you for the clothing.
You were led down another long set of hallways the two guards that were leading you kept themselves close. Close enough to make you feel uncomfortable. But, after a week of this kind of treatment you had kind of gotten used to this. None of the ponies other than Twilight and her friends seem to trust you all that much. You couldn’t really blame given you nearly twice their height. It was still a little upsetting for you. But, maybe you were just a little too sensitive.
You were led to a somewhat larger door than normal. The guards informed you that this was room. You opened the door as the guards slowly backing away keeping their eyes on you as entered room. Scanning the area you had just entered. The room was actually pretty nice, not that room Twilight put you in was bad but, the room was made for a pony size being. That is when your jaw dropped open seeing it. You almost began to weep openly.
It was bed, not just any bed. A bed that was long enough for your legs. You ran to it, face planting into it snuggling the sheets wanting to cry. You never knew how much you had missed a full sized bed up until this point. You also didn’t realize how tired you actually were as you pulled yourself onto the bed collapsing against it as your head hit the mattress.
You awoke to knocking at the door, springing up quickly from the bed shaking the warmth and sleepiness from yourself. You looked towards the window in the room seeing the sun was beginning to set. You were shocked it had been well since you had been able to sleep that long even in your old world. The knocking broke your train of thought as you walked over to the door. Opening it you greeted by the sight of the same white mare as before.
It was Celestia to your surprise. She greeted you with warm smile. “Hello. Anon I hope I didn’t wake you.” She said.
You rubbed the back of your head slightly. “You did but, I didn’t mean to pass out.” You explained.
She giggled a bit. “I wanted to show you around the castle if you don’t mind.”
Again you kind of shocked there was no one else with her and she was like…the queen or something right. It was odd to you she could have just sent a guard to do this. You shrugged it off thinking she was just trying to be nice to guest to her realm. You closed the door behind as you walked out to the hall with her. “Sure sounds nice. But, where is everyone else?”
“Well Twilight and Starlight wanted to start working in the library to find a way back for you. As for my sister she is preparing the night sky. Now then let me show my favourite part of the castle.” She said excitedly.
This was odd for you. You were thinking about it as you walked. This was one of THE most powerful beings in this world according to Twilight and Starlight, and she was acting….oddly friendly. It is not that you were against it but, you didn’t sense the normal fear or doubt that most ponies usually gave you. It wasn’t a bad thing it just kind of threw you off. You thought the leader of this kingdom would be most untrusting of you.
She lead up a number of stairs which you became quite winded walking up all of them. She offered to fly you up but, your pride wouldn’t allow such an action even if said pride was smaller than a flea. You were panting heavily as you finally got to the top of the castle. After you finished wheezing to death you looked upward seeing the sea of colours before you.
It was the setting sun becoming the evening sky. In your world you would never be able to see the sky so clearly. It was truly beautiful. You looked over to the mare beside you the wind flowing through her rainbow mane as she stared out with you. A hoof slightly brushing the hair away from her face. For a moment your mind drifted to odd place but, you quickly snapped yourself out of it. She peeked over catching you staring at her.
“Something wrong Anon?” She asked.
“Nah I am just still shaking off that climb is all… it really is beautiful up here.” You stated.
“It is….when my sister and I work together we always seem to make something….amazing.” She stated in happy tone. “That’s all thanks to Twilight she able to bring my sister back from the edge.” She stated almost in sad tone that she couldn’t do it herself.
“Well…I am sure you tried your best and…not to speak out of turn here but, everyone needs help from time to time.” You said to her.
She tilted her head to you and chuckled a bit. She was going to reply when suddenly your stomach began to rumble making a loud noise equal to that of bear roaring. You awkwardly looked away from her feeling it rude to have your stomach growl at a sun goddess. She just laughed a bit this time. A hard laugh that you felt she almost needed.
Her horn began to glow a bright golden colour as you were lifted off the ground by a magical aura. “Let’s get you something to eat and before protest, you were the one that said some ponies need help from time to time so no lip please.” She stated a bit of sass in her tone as you simply accepted your fate of being carried down the steps. You were actually kind of used to this whole magical lifting thing as both Starlight and Twilight had done this to you a few times at this point.
She carried you all the way to the kitchen door frame. She would drop you on your feet in front of it. You took in the area around you. It was massive area in your opinion this was something you would see in like five star restaurant. You had almost forgotten the pony you were with was basically a queen.
She walked over to large fridge in the corner of the kitchen. You then remembered the horror that was food for ponies. You thought about running away escaping to your room but, being rude to female offering you food was basically against your moral code. If you did it your mother would probably fade into this reality and slap you across the face. Even if that sounded like it could never happen. You couldn’t take the risk. Enough weird shit had happen in your life.
You watched as she went through the fridge making something as your eye drifted downward to her bottom that was currently wiggling as she did this. You quickly looked away from that wondering why your face was feeling warm all of sudden as you shook whatever strange thoughts that were trying enter your mind. She whipped around with two plates hovering in the air. She tilted her head a bit at you. “Are you feeling well Anon? Your face is flushed. “
You quickly waved your hands in the air dismissively. “I am fine just…ya know still kind of winded from before.” You replied quickly hoping the lie was enough.
She giggled. “Sound like you need to work on your…endurance.” She said with a wink.
Was that an innuendo? That question plagued your mind as a plate and fork was pushed towards your face. What was on the plate was a sea of greens and reds. More vegetation, Oh joy. You weren’t much of veggie eater back home but, coming to this world you had to adapt quickly. How you wished this salad would magical transform into a cheese burger. You closed your eyes for a second and opened them again seeing the wish had not come true. You let out small sigh grabbing the fork. Celestia tilted her head a bit munching on some of her salad.
You slowly got a fork full of greens and raise it to you mouth. You open wide and put the fork inside your mouth bracing for the impacted. But, there was no such impact. It tasted…good. You looked up at her tears swelling up in your eyes as you quickly devoured the salad in front of you. You have no idea what she put on it but, it tasted wonderful.
Celestia blinked rapidly at the action. “…We have more if you’d like.” She stated.
“PLEASE.” You very much demanded.
She giggled fixing a few more plates. After she ate her food and you ate FOUR PLATE FULLS. You rubbed your stomach contently. “I will make sure Twilight gets this recipe for you. Well I have one more place to show you if you are up for it. The garden is lovely at night.” She explained.
“Sure. This has been great so far.” You said happily just feeling wonderful from finally eating something that didn’t taste like hay.
You both walked out of kitchen as the dishes were levitated over the sink. You could never get over how convenient magic was. It really was something straight out of fantasy novel…then you remembered you were still pissed that you couldn’t do it even in this world.
Celestia led you down another few hallways. You swore this place was just a lot of marble hallways and red carpets all smashed together. “It’s just down this set of stairs.” She uttered softly.
You weren’t gonna be carried again, you quickly got in front of her racing by. She giggled at your actions as she started to head down with you. When you heard her gasp loudly. You were half way down the stairs when you heard it. You quickly turned to see what was going on.
Even the most powerful beings could be taking by surprise it turned out. She had tripped on a bump in the carpet. She was falling forward towards you. You did the only thing you thought you should do in this moment. You opened your arms trying to catch her. She smashed into your body pretty roughly. She was heavier than you thought she was. Maybe she shouldn’t have eaten that salad.
You both fell to the halfway point on the staircase, the back of your head smashed into the stairs which caused a mild bit of pain. You blinked awake staring up at Celestia who was still recovering from the fall herself. Your right hand was placed on the bottom of her neck; you felt the softness of her coat against your hands. She was warm to the touch. Your other hand was a bigger problem.
In that moment you remembered something you had repressed up until this point. Ponies were mostly naked… like all the time. It took A few days to get used to this fact; you had seen their tails sometimes move out of the way showing off…their private regions, areas that you didn’t want to think about. This fact was important in this moment because your left hand was currently gripping onto the underside of her flank. You could feel a warm liquid touching against some of your fingers.
Whelp you were pretty sure this how you were gonna die. You knew she was going to freak out call her guards and then the ponies of Canterlot were going to draw and quarter you in the streets. You had a good run up until this point. You quickly moved your hand away as she looked at you with a blush on her face.
She got out from atop of you as you sat up not making any sudden movements waiting for her to scream out for the guards. She didn’t scream. She simply looked you over making sure you weren’t seriously hurt from the fall, the whole time not making eye contact with you as she cleared her throat. “I…I think that’s enough for today. You can see the gardens tomorrow. We both should both get some rest.” She stated the blush still invading her face as she quickly just went down stairs almost like she was running away from you.
You sat there for minute thinking about what just happened as you got up and bolted for your room remembering the way back as if your life depended on it. In your mind it kind of did. You dashed into your room diving behind the bed peeking over it slightly watching the door, waiting for either Twilight to break it open or the guards in fury of what you had done to their pure princess.
After a few minutes passed nothing happened you let out sigh of relief thinking you had avoided death. Maybe it was just as embarrassing for her as well. You both could just do the awkward thing of not talking about it. You lay back in the bed looking up at the ceiling of the room. Your first day here and you somehow made a mess of things. You guessed something’s never change no matter what world you were in.
You lifted up your left hand and did something unthinkable…you took smell of it. The smell was faint but, it was still there. It smelled sweet. You shook your head…why did you do that? You let out sigh as you drifted back into slumber.

	
		Chapter 2: In the Heat of the Night


			Author's Notes: 
Hey everyone. A little update. Me and my editor went through his chapter fixed a few things. Thank you again Dawning Ash for the help.



You are Anonymous
, and you are night owl. You were a night shift worker on Earth so you found it hard to fall asleep. This was also because you napped during the day when you didn’t mean too because you were a lazy freeloader before you got a job. You always found it hard to sleep especially when something was on your mind. You had A LOT on your mind currently. From the accidental groping of princess Celestia, to dealing with being in a magical world where most of the beings either feared you or thought you were some kind freak of nature available for purchase.
Sleep was basically impossible. It had been for most of your time in this world. You only found rest when your body forced you to shut down and that was usually during the day. You had left the safety of your room with a small candle in a lantern that never went out due to... magic.  Lucky for you it never went out since you decided to blow on it. It gave you a good amount of light as you walked through the darkness that controlled and commanded the large hallways of the castle.
Why did you leave the room? Well that was simple. A simple thing that had been haunting you since you got here. FOOD! That food Celestia had given you that didn’t taste like it was purely for ponies. You wanted more of it given you couldn’t sleep. You trying to wander your way into the kitchen but, if you were being truthful with yourself…you were horribly lost. You were trying to remember the way Celestia showed you a few hours ago but, every time you thought about the tour earlier today the thought of what happened crept into your mind. It made you get lost in your own head and you ended up getting lost. You had no idea where you were or where you were going. You were just walking at this point. Which just made you let out deep sigh.
You knew it was on the upper floor somewhere you had past some guards heading down stairs, you guessed they were doing rounds so you kind of just hid from them not wanting to be forced back to your room or possibly wake the whole castle up because they thought you were doing some sketchy. If that would have happened all this walking would have been for nothing. Even though at your core of who you are, you were pretty lazy. So if you put effort into something you were gonna at least get a positive outcome or die trying.
You were just about to call it quits on finding the kitchen after taking another blind turn in this maze of a castle, you think you reached your hundredth turn when you noticed a bit of light seeping into the darkness of the hallway. You didn’t know if it was another set of guards or something else so you did what you did last time and covered the lantern. You then stopped yourself listening for anything. You didn’t hear anything. Your curiosity got the better of you as you tiptoed towards the slightly cracked marble door.
Luckily for you this was not the same wooden floors you were used to tiptoeing on that you swore were loud at night on purpose... somehow. Compared to walking on that and sneaking through your house at ungodly hours this was child’s play. You didn’t even make a sound as you got up to the door you than slowly peeked into the brightly lit room.
What you saw was a somewhat large chamber lit by candle light. On a pile of pillows was… Celestia You assumed this was her room and you really shouldn’t be peeking on her but, what you saw didn’t allow you to look away. Celestia was laying on this pile of pillows with her fronts hooves crossed over each other. Her rainbow mane flowing slowly by itself as you could hear her sniffling, you looked at her puffy red eyes as tears streamed from them. She was dressed in a long somewhat see through red nightgown.
Her horn was glowing as she lifted a small glass to her lips as the red liquid in the glass was sipped. It was wine, or that was your guess given the half empty bottle beside her that was leant against the pile. You had seen this scene before. You knew the emotion on her face all too well. She was drinking away the pain...
You pulled back taking a single step passed her door. At first you thought it would be a good idea to leave her alone but, deep down you knew that if you did your grandfather would leap out of his grave and beat you until it gets through your thick skull. You won’t be able to face the man in the afterlife if you let someone as good as her cry without at least offering a shoulder. You let out another deep sigh. “Dammit.” You uttered under your breath as you softly knocked on the door.
You watched her from the crack in the door as she turned her head towards it as she quickly wiped her eyes with her hoof. She then quickly moved the bottle with her magic and put it behind the pillow pile. “W-who is it?” She called out. You were tempted to just leave and not answer but, you steeled yourself. “It’s Anon. Can I come in?” You asked. 
“Anon...? You may enter.” She stated.
You slowly entered, putting your lantern by the door as it turned off. A light sensor, so that's how it works. You looked over at her as she looked towards you with a bit of red blush on her face. As you walked into the room you could smell the thick scent alcohol in the air. You knew she wasn’t drunk but, she wasn't fully sober either. She forced a smile onto her face. You knew that kind smile all too well, how many times did you forced it onto yourself for others so you won’t worry them.
“What are you doing up this late?” She questioned gently.
“I could ask you the same thing. Don’t you have to get up early to raise the sun? But to answer your question, I have hard time sleeping most nights. I was trying to find the kitchen for more of that delicious food you gave me.” You admitted with a bit chuckle at yourself.
She joined in with you giving her own chuckle, she didn’t fake it this time. However, the joy soon left her as she looked away from you towards the mirror that was in front of you both at the end of the chamber. It was on a small dresser in front of her. She stared into it for a moment before replying. “I was just….having a bit of trouble sleeping myself.” She answer looking back down.
Silence took the room as you decided to sit down next to her pile. You didn’t say anything at first, but you knew you had too. “…I…” You paused. “I know it is not my place to say and see, and forgive me for spying but, I saw you were upset….” You stated plainly. She looked towards you again, misty eyes stared at you. You knew she was ready to burst again but, she was trying to hold herself together.
“I suppose…I….” She was barely forcing the words out. It felt to you as if she been holding this back for so long it was hard to let go. She was barely holding back the tears as well. “I am so lonely and afraid….” This was the only thing she was able to get out as a tear ran down her pure white coated cheek, the tear splashing against the mountain of pillows.
You reached out slowly with your right hand. You stopped for a moment. You wanted comfort her but, you didn’t want to overstep boundaries. Her Mane was drooped over her face still flowing as she let out a few more tears. You slowly brushed it out of her face as you softly stroked her mane running your fingers through the lose rainbow hair.
She looked up at you, leaning into your hand with her face. You could tell she needed the warmth. You softly smiled at her before speaking. “Lonely? How could you be lonely? Everyone loves you. Twilight wouldn’t shut up about you the whole ride up here.” You said trying to get her to chuckle again. She didn’t this time. You slowly pulled you hand back which just seem to make it worse like she wanted to you just keep it there forever.
“They only see me as their princess, their guardian… they love me and respect me but, that is the problem none of them will get close to me. Not in… the way I wish, as friends or more. There always a divide between me and others. They don’t see a mare…they just see the crown. I will always just be…the princess…” She stated.
You could hear the sorrow in her voice, it made your stomach twist into a knot. You thought about it for a moment you understood her feelings all too well. “You see it all around you. Other ponies with each other sharing their love. I too wished and hoped to share that same love with someone...  I had the same problem back in my world. But….” You paused remembering what your friends and even your family once told you.
“You will find somepony eventually. You’re beautiful and kind Celestia.” You stated happily putting your hand on the side of her face holding it up, brushing the tears from her cheek. “I bet if you said something to somepony you have a whole line of suitors stretching around the castle.” You stated trying to cheer her up. You knew words sometimes didn’t always help the feelings but, you wanted to at least try for her.
She sniffled a bit looking deeply into your eyes as a redness spread across her face. “..Would you be in that line?” She asked softly.
Your face when a little red itself pulling your hand back quickly, then placing it behind your head rubbing it softly looking away from her. You didn’t know how to reply to that and then you remembered you did smell your hand after… the accident earlier that day. You were really hoping she had forgotten about that. You finally came to an answer.
“M…maybe. But, it not like y-.” You were cut off by Celestia’s sudden actions she pushed forwards toward you her face pushing against yours as she…kissed you. It was a deep kiss and she forced her tongue into your mouth. Your eyes widen as you tasted her. The bitterness of the wine that was still on her lips and tongue but, even with that she tasted sweet. No one had ever kissed you like this before. You could feel her emotions pouring into this kiss. You knew what this was. It was combination of emotions, wine, loneliness and confession all coming out at once.
She finally broke the kiss leaving small trail of saliva between you and her. She panted and so did you. Her eyes held a special kind of need to them. A need you had seen before in your past. You had to stop this and quickly. You needed to stop her but, she kissed you quickly again, wrestling her tongue against yours. This time your body just reacted to it. Your hands moved down her body slowly rubbing against her soft fur as you gripped her plump bottom unconsciously. Her front hooves now resting against your chest as you kissed.
You broke it this time, you were now breathing heavily as she just looked up at you. You had to stop this. You knew where this was going but, if you stopped this it would only make her feel worse. Then again the other opinion wasn’t that great. You were stuck between a rock and a hard place. Then the answer to your problem hit you like ton of bricks. A way to give her release without going all the way. You took a deep breathe in and steeled your resolve.
You lifted her up slightly. She looked confused as you slide under her stomach putting her on your chest and stomach. You felt her warmth and her weight pushing against you. You didn’t focus on it. You focused on the task at hand. You slowly moved her tail out of the way lifting it to the side gripped her bottom with your other hand.
“A-ANON.” She stuttered out looked backwards. You didn’t answer her as you finally looked at it. The thing you had felt before earlier in the day. A slick pink sex that was dripping slightly. She was like this from just a kiss maybe it was the alcohol as well. You finally smelled her, it was sweet scent and it was…intoxicating dangerously so. You shook its hold over you.
You were hoping you Exes had not lied you when they said you had some talent at this. You opened your mouth inching towards her sex. You lick it, a soft lick that explores her folds using a circular motion to cover it all in a large lick. She moans deeply, it was loud you were hoping no one could hear. You kept going softly licking the outside swirling your tongue around making sure to cover every inch only slowly flicking your tongue against her pulsing clit.
Her hips were trembling as she drips more. Moans and gasps are all you hear as you keep up your work. After a few more seconds of assaulting her outside. You finally push inward allowing your tongue to enter her. You heard a loud gasp for air as her wings unfold from her body spreading out to their full length. You would see them twitch slightly as you spread her open. You scrape your tongue against her walls as she clamps down on your tongue.
You feel her release as she let out a twitching gasp as fluid dripped down your tongue into your mouth. You drink it. She taste so sweet it was hard to resist not going in for seconds as you pull off of her panting deeply. You had hope that was enough to calm her down but, then you heard her words.
“You’re hard….” She stated. Your eyes widen, you were so focused on getting her to release you didn’t even notice you had become…quite aroused. Your pants had very noticeable bulge in them. You looked over to the mirror seeing her leaning down she bite the front of your pajama bottoms slowly pulling them down with your boxer unleash your manhood that was pulsing slightly.
She was blushing as she stared at it. Her hooves raise to each side of it keeping it straight. “Wait…Celestia you don’t….” She cut you off again as she breathed softly against it. You gasped yourself. It had been a well since anyone had been physical with you…it was sensitive. You tried to form words of protest but, they were silenced by her tongue dragging itself against the tip of your manhood. You bite your lip trying to hold back the sound of pleasure that wanted to escape your lungs.
You watching all of this through the mirror on her dresser. That wasn’t helping how turned on you felt. Her tongue was warm and so were her hooves against your shaft. You wanted to stop this but, it just…it just felt good. She slowly opened her mouth as you felt her slowly popped your tip into her mouth as she started to suck. This time you let out a loud gasp as you gripped onto her bottom roughly as a respond.
It only made her suck deeper slowly lowering her head as she beginning to bob up and down. Her mouth was tight and warm. You could feel her tongue coiling around your manhood. Your manhood began to twitch and pulse inside her mouth. You were trying to hold on, but this was all too much for you all at once. You thrusted upward slightly into her mouth. She gasped roughly looking shocked but, accepted it as you released your seed down her throat. She…drink it down before releasing your manhood with pop.
You pulled away from her. She slumped downwards onto the pile of pillows as you scooted away from her. Your member was twitching covered in a bit of your own release and her saliva. You were still hard. You looked upward at Celestia bottom that was still in the air. She looked back at you with need still holding her eyes. You had to stop this, you needed to this stop but, your mind was slowly losing the fight.
You didn’t have any rational thought left, only the URGE was left within your mind. You licked your dry mouth looking at her sex that was dripping slightly onto the pillows. You didn’t think, you only acted. You grabbed her plump white bottom, gripping the fur roughly. You pulled your hips forward and…thrusted inwards in one swift motion. She let out a deep gasp as her mouth opened wide.
You lean against her back your head near her neck. As you couldn’t help yourself, your body just reacted to the pleasure. She was clamped down on your manhood now. She was so tight it felt like you could barely move. The heat of sex sent quake throughout your whole body. As you began to thrust in and out of her body slowly at first.
“Anon…. Anon…ANON!!” She was moan out your name with each thrust which just made you want to pump faster. You thrusted in deep stretching her open as you bucked forward. You bite down slowly against neck tasting her sweat. Which caused her to tighten more against your member. You could feel it building up.
You wanted the release, you wanted it badly you didn’t care about anything else. You were lost in her sex it was the only thing going on in your mind. “CELESTA. FUCK!!!” You screamed out as you roughly thrusted in one last time pumping your seed into her womb. It didn’t stop for some reason you felt her climax as well as you came inside her. She screamed out loudly as her wings twitched and curled at the ends.
You felt against her back your hand exploring her, reach up her chest. You stayed in this position for a few more moments not wanting to leave her warmth before you collapsed backwards your manhood pulling out of her sex with pop as she slumped back into the bed in a heated mess. You stared up at the ceiling panting.
What had you done? This was the one thing you were trying to avoid. You had really done it now. You let your male urges get the better of you. You were warned about this years ago but, you didn’t listen. You had no idea what you were going to do. What was she going to do? Panic was setting in as you felt something grab your hand.
You looked over seeing Celestia facing towards you still lying down, her eyes were a haze of pleasure and tiredness. “Please…stay with me….for a bit…longer….” She panted out before sleep took her passing out from it all. You looked over at her all that panic left you in that moment. You needed to get up and leave before you passed out. If someone saw you like this… it would be bad for both of you.
But, you couldn’t bring yourself to let go of her hoof. You decided you just…rest your eyes for second before…you drifted off to sleep.
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You are Anonymous
, and currently you are passed out in a princess’s bed. While you were sleeping a meeting was going on. A meeting that you and the princess were supposed to be at. But, because of alcohol and poor decisions like most things in life you were still out cold and so was the mare beside you. 
All five of Twilight’s friends were sitting at dining room table with Luna as Twilight and Starlight walked into large dining room. It was built to host large parties and gathering but, today the chefs were just servicing a few. Twilight’s friends were currently eating and chatting with Luna when she entered. 
She would rub her eyes as she looked outside out of one of the large windows in the dining hall. It was still dark. The moon was gone but, the sun had not rose in the sky. She paused before looking over at Starlight. “Um what time is it?” She asked. 
Starlight stopped raising a hoof to her chin, rubbing it. “I think about seven-ish, why?” She replied. 
“The sun isn’t in the sky.” She stated her eyes darting over to Luna. Who was currently sipping on some morning coffee after her long night. Twilight dashed over to her. “Luna, I am going to go search for Celestia. The sun rise is a whole hour late!” She stated fear now holding her tone as she spoke. 
Luna sat her coffee back down against the table. “Well that would explain, why there are no pancakes at the table. Usually Celestia likes to cook in the morning.” She smiled softly at Twilight. “Worry not, I will seek out my sister. You stay here. If anything is a miss, I will come get all of you.” She stated. 
Twilight let out deep sigh as Starlight came behind her patting her back some offering a smile to calm her down as they both took their seats at the table. Luna would then exit the dining room into the hall. 
She let out yawn then a deep sigh. “Really sister this become a problem. I swear if you are out cold again with that bottle.” She groaned out closing her eyes for a moment. Her horn began to glow a deep blue color as she searched out for her sister’s dreams. Luna could feel her sister was still in her room. Luna eyes shot open as a huff came from her nostrils.
“Ooo…what those other ponies don’t see. This is the third time this month.” She grumped out as she vanished in vail of blue light teleporting into Celestia’s room. She grumbled under her breath as she walked into the room. “This time I swear I am going to…” She said as she lifted up the covers of the bed, a sharp gasp then left her mouth at what she saw. 
There you were, naked in the bed blissfully unaware of any of this and beside you was Celestia curled up her head on your bare chest. Luna blushed deeply quickly letting the covers fall back down upon you and her sister. After a moment of pure shock, her expression turned to malice. Her eye narrowed down at you. You could almost feel it in your dreams as you slept.
She walked over to the window softly, raising the sun herself with her magic. Which was no simple feat for her but, she had done it before. The sun would slowly begin to rise. She quickly walked away from the bed back to the door before teleporting back to the entrance of the dining hall. She was trembling with a fury of emotions. She calmed herself and opened the door enough to peek her head in. 
Twilight looked towards the door the worry now gone from her face as sunlight began to fill the room. She walked towards the door, stopping only when she saw Luna head peaking in. “Ooo um where is Celestia? Is she alright?” She asked the worry almost creeping back onto her face. 
“Ooo yes she is fine. She just had a rough night. She will be down shortly. You all just enjoy the meal well I help her.” She replied with a forced smile. 
“If she feeling down I can come up. I can cheer any pony up. I CAN BRING THE PARTY CANNON.” The Pink mare at the table, known as Pinkie Pie stated pulling a full sized cannon out of thin air smacking it on the table causing a few food bits to go scattering about. 
“Is she feeling ill? Grannysmith taught me a whole lot of home recipe we can try.”  The yellow mare at the table known as Applejack questioned as she leaned away from Pinkie’s spray of food. 
“NO NO.” Luna replied firmly. “It’s quite alright I can handle it. There no need for such action.” She stated. 
“You just got done with all your night work, Luna. Are you sure we cannot help. I don’t want you to have to do it all.” Twilight replied. 
“I thank you for your concern but, she is my sister. I know how to best help her. Now I insistent all of you enjoy your meal.” She stated closing the door as she let out a sigh of relief. 
Her expression was cold. She steeled herself for what was to come next. She vanished again appearing back in her sister’s room. She simply made a glass appear as she walked over to the sink in her sister’s bathroom again being as quiet as she could she filled up the glass of water in the sink. She walked back over the bed looming over your side of the bed. The glass of water hover above your head now. 
You were still currently off in dream land. In fact this had been some of the best sleep you had in a long well. That is when it was all cut short by the sudden ice cold chill soaking your whole head. Luna used her magic to make sure it was both freezing and only got on you. 
You shot up from the bed halfway with loud scream as you quickly looked around you spotting Luna to your left the glass now hovering beside her. You pull back a bit out of fear wondering what you done wrong and wondering why she was in your room. Then you realized you weren’t in your room. Then you also felt the bed shift a little a Celestia got up beside you, rubbing her eyes slightly. 
You then remembered what happened last night, where you were and what you did. You slowly turned back to Luna with a heavy swallow. Her glare felt like it was trying to burn its way through your skull as she locked eyes with her. Celestia after a moment finally snapped too looking at her sister her eyes widening. 
“SISTER! I-it’s not what it looks like.” She said her voice barely able to form those utter lies. 
“Ooo really?” Luna replied calmly. A dull look in her eyes as she looked at sister. “If it is not what it looks like then I am to assume this lowly foul cretin undressed himself, snuck into your room without you noticing and then got into bed with you. If that is the case then I will gather every guard in this palace, string him up by his manhood with rope, flog him within an inch of his life, then gut him open and choke the life out of him personally with his own intestines!” She said her voice getting louder with each step of the painful process she described.  
You were really glad last night’s “activity” had drained you of good amount of fluid because if it didn’t you were pretty sure you would have pissed yourself at this point. 
“I….” Celestia caught her attention again with her words. “I allowed him into my bed.” She finally got the words out looking away from her sister’s gaze. As then Luna scanned the room with her eyes. She was looking for something and as she peeked around Celestia she saw it. The half empty bottle of wine and a single glass. 
She whipped her head around to you, as her horn grew bright. Blue energy covered in specks of white wrapped around your neck, hands and feet. Slamming you against the wall with thud. It knocked the wind out of you as the energy around your neck began to tighten slowly. You began to choke as you looked down. 
Luna eyes had changed, her pupils had changed. They were sharp much like cat’s eye. Her teeth were snarling at you they were now sharp as well. “SO. You took advantage of my sister well she was in a weakened state. Did you enjoy the pleasure? I hope so because I am going to make sure you experience every single one of your worst nightmares before I slowly and painfully rip you apart.” Her tone was nothing but, vile with a hint of joy for what she was about to do. 
You really wish you could pee in this moment just so she would think about taking pity on you. You were currently thinking about how you had good life up until this point. You really didn’t think you would be killed by a demi-goddess of the moon on another world but, hey that was life for you. 
Your vison was starting to get blurry as you saw Celestia step in between you and Luna. “ENOUGH.” She stated firmly. “I was still able to make my own decisions when he came into my room. I allowed him to come into my bed of my own free will.” She stated firmly looking into her sister eyes. 
Luna’s eyes and teeth returned to normal as her look darted from you to her sister. She let out huff as the energy around your throat stopped tightening and began to loosen. “WHAT WERE YOU THINKING? He is not even part of our race. He is also a commoner. Have you even thought of what others will think?” She stated glared up at her sister. 
“Some old emotions got stirred up. He comforted me. He listened and….” She paused looking back at you blushing a bit. “He made me feel something I have not felt in these last thousand years.” She said truthfully to her sister. 
Luna just stared at her sister for a moment before letting out a painful groan as she released you from the magic that pinned you to the wall. You slide down it coughing slightly rubbing at your throat. You decide to remain silent for time being. One out of fear of Luna and two…you didn’t know what you could say to make this remotely better. 
“Then what is this?” Luna asked sharply of her sister.
“I…I am not sure yet.” Celestia answered still red in the face. 
“YOU SLEPT WITH HIM AND YOU CANNOT EVEN TELL ME THAT.” She stated smashing one of her hooves against the ground. 
“It was in heat of the moment. We simply got lost in said moment…we need to discuss how we are moving forward. Please Luna…I…” Celestia’s look was somewhat pleading with her sister. 
Luna’s huff through her nostrils. “I suggest you figure it out then and I suggest you do it quickly. I have covered for you at breakfast. The meeting for the Gala that you are already quite late for.” She stated then shifted her gaze through you. She stepped closer leaning down to your face. 
You leaned back against the wall with heavy swallow. “You will not tell a soul of what happened here and whatever my sister decides you will follow her word to the letter. If not I personally see to your….PAINFUL end. Until such time my sister comes to her sense about you. I will be watching.” She explained before turning her back to both you and her sister. 
“I do hope all of this is not just a product of your…little problem sister.” She stated glaring over at the wine bottle. 
“LUNA…” She stated. 
Luna didn’t reply only opened the door and slammed it behind her. 
Celestia just let out a sigh. The room grew silent. You didn’t know what to say. You just sat there thinking about everything. You rubbed your forehead then, your wrists they were still hurting from the binds. Celestia turned towards you. 
“I am….sorry for all of this. Maybe it is for best that we just forget any of this happened….” She said looking away from you. Sorrow took her expression as you could tell her mind was just as clouded as your’s was. 
Even after all of that. Even being as scared as you were of Luna, of what could happen if anyone found out about this. You still didn’t want this to end. You didn’t want to just forget. Maybe it was because you were a lonely sap at your core but, you felt a spark between yourself and Celestia. A spark you had not felt before. Something just won’t let you, just get rid of that. 
“What if I don’t want to forget?” He asked her. 
There was another pause. “I…I could make you forget with my magic if it is easier for you.” She stated her tone was shaky when she said that. 
“Please don’t….” You said in a weak tone. 
Tears began to flow from her eyes looking down at you. “I just…there so much against this. I don’t want you to get hurt and I can’t…..” She stopped almost whimpering. 
You couldn’t help yourself, seeing her cry made you want to vomit. You reached out holding her face rubbing her cheek softly. She flinched at your touching, you could see it in her eyes. She wanted to pull away but, couldn’t find the strength to do so. 
“I….We could keep it secret if you are willing. We could see each other at night away from others.” She said looking up at your eyes. You saw spark of hope staring at you. You smiled at her. You didn’t want to cause her any problems and this way you could stay with her. Even if it was doomed to fail you couldn’t bring yourself to not try. Maybe you were fool after all. 
“I would like that. I don’t want this to stop Celestia.” You said truthfully back to her. 
She blushed a bit at the words. “Well I…suppose that is that.” She said with chuckle leaning into your hand nuzzling it a bit. You smiled at her standing up on your feet finally. She looked downward, blushing deeply now as she looked away. You tilted your head at her as you saw her magical aura float your boxer over to you. 
You looked down, then quickly snapped your hands down over your exposed area. You had been naked this whole time. You put your boxer on and let out a deep sigh. It really had not been a good morning. You felt gross and more exhausted then you had felt the night before. “Um…could I use your shower?” you asked calmly. 
She chuckled. “Of course.” 
“You can head on down to breakfast first. I am gonna shower and that way we are not walking in together.” You stated. 
She smiled. “Alright.” She answered as she got ready herself. She would use a bit of magic to clean herself off and float her armor over to her. 
You walked over to the entrance to the bathroom before you heard her speak again. “Anon…T-thank you.” She said. 
You give her nod. “Anything for you Sunbutt.” You said teasing her a bit before heading into the bathroom. 
You heard her giggle as you turned on the shower. After taking off your one piece of clothing and waiting for the water to warm up. You heard the door to her room open and close. You were alone now as he leaned your head against the shower walls as you got in. The warm water easing the string of Luna’s magic that was still lingering on your body. 
You had really made a mess of things. You stood there for a moment letting the water hit you as some thoughts gently crept into your mind. You could hear Celestia crying out your name in a breathy moan. You could feel her sweat against your skin. You could taste her on your lips. You shook the thoughts from your head as you looked downward.
Your lower half had become “active” you narrowed your eyes at it. “Ooo no you don’t. You got us into this mess. I don’t want to see you like this. You go back down.” You stated but, those thoughts won’t leave your mind as you showered. You really were smitten by her.
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You are Anonymous
, and you really want to go back to sleep. After you’re nightly…activity, and the rude awakening by angry moon goddess. Your body was sore, and lacking sleep. You still shuffled forward towards the towering doors of the dining room hall. You were late for meeting already. All you had done was shower and put your PJs back on. 
You stopped in front of the door stretching your arms out hearing the popping of your back as you stretched. "I think I am too old for this." You stated to yourself realizing you were only in your mid-twenties. You always felt like a middle-aged man. You let out calming breath hearing voices of familiar mares behind the doors.
It had been well since you had to keep something a secret. It's not that you couldn't tell lie, which was the easy part. The problem was that these mares actually trusted you. It didn't even take them that long to reach that point either. Of course, a few of them pretty hasten around you. Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash being worse but, even they came around after a few days of getting to know you.
It tore through your stomach to have to actively lie, especially to Twilight who had been doing nothing but, trying her best to get you home. You steeled yourself. You opened the door as all eyes in the dining room turn to you. Twilight face lit up at the sight of you. 
“There you are. What took you so long?” She questioned. 
“You know me Twilight. I always sleep in.” You answered with a heavy yawn.
You walked over to the table towards the only empty seat sandwiched between Twilight and Starlight. You sat down. Rarity was cross from you, she tilted her head looking a little worried. 
"You look, dreadful darling. Are you alright? Did you have a rough night?" She coaxed.
Your eyes unconsciously swing towards Celestia would crack a small smirk at you. Your eyes dart forward again feeling the death glare coming from Luna chair. A few beads sweat forms against your brow as clear your throat to speak.  
“Ya…I just have trouble sleeping most nights.” You answered quickly looking down at the breakfast before you. 
You looked at the plate. It was a stack of pancakes covered in berries and whip cream. You really hoping these normal pancakes. You weren't really a morning person so you had not had breakfast in Equestria yet. You still didn't trust pony food not after your first night here. You still had a flashback.
"Well if it is still the beds I am sure we can make something for ya, Anon." Applejack chimed in.
“Ooo I could make a lovely mattress for you darling.” Rarity exclaimed clapping her hooves together. 
You just nodded at them solely focused on the food in front of you. You took in a deep breathe in if these ponies ruined pancakes for you. You were going to go on a killing spree. You mashed your fork into the soft cakes lifting up them up to shaking slightly bracing for some kind of vile impact to your tongue. There wasn't one. They tasted like a normal pancake, you chew slowly still thinking you were going to get some kind of nasty after taste. There was nothing….you began devouring the cakes, shoving massive amounts into your mouth.
“ANON!” Rarity shouted. 
You looked up at her pancake hanging out of your mouth. “Sorry I am hungry.” You muffled out with your mouth full. 
Celestia giggled at you, well you heard a disgusted sigh come from Luna's lips. You just kept eating. You had not had good food in a week. You weren't gonna pass up heaven on a plate for table manners.
“I am glad you like them Anon. I usually make them scratch every morning.” Celestia commented.
You finally looked over at her. You trying to avoid eye contact with her. You locked eyes with her. It was that spark again. You saw it in her eyes, you couldn’t pull away from her for a moment. The light hitting her flowing rainbow mane as her soft smile filled you with familiar warm. You got little flushed in face turning back to your pancake hoping no one had noticed. 
“T…there good.” You answered shoving another fork full into your mouth. Rarity cleared her throat gathering every pony’s attention. 
"Let's not get too off topic everyone. We need to go over what we doing for the Grand Galloping Gala." She explained.
“The Gala what?” You questioned once more talking with your mouth full a bit of pancake coming out as you spoke. 
Pinkie pie jumped from her seat at the table, dashed across the table standing on it. As she got inches from your face looking into your eyes bouncing up and down with excitement. 
“IT’S ONLY THE BESTEST, MOST SUPER PONY PARTY EVER!!” She exclaimed. 
Pinkie was…a cute mare. You loved her energy at times but, man she scares you. She was always so positive and upbeat, it was weird to you. Mostly because you never really meet anyone like her.
“Pinkie!” Twilight stated looking over at her. 
“Ooo sorry.” She replied awkwardly shuffling back to her seat. 
You rose the last fork full of a pancake to your lips, devouring it quickly. You stared down at empty plate longingly. The mares began to speak about preparing for the event to explain that Celestia and Luna wanted their aid on the matter. You only heard that small bit as everything else was drown out by the sudden feeling below.
You jerked a bit at first. Something was tugging at a special area down below. You peeked down for a moment seeing a fade golden glow under the table. You peeked back over to Celestia who horn was glowing. She was lifting a small teacup to her lips and drinking it. A coy smile was flashed at you when looked at her.
You tried to act natural but, the tugging speed up a bit. You shivered slightly feeling the warmth as your part below began to harden. You gritted your teeth together trying to look as normal as possible. 
“Anon? Is that alright with you?” Twilight asked. 
“Sure. Yup. Totally.” You agreed having no idea what you were agreeing too. 
"Alright, it's settle. Starlight will need the extra hooves…I mean hands." She clarified with a slight giggle.
“YUP.” You said giving Twilight thumbs up.
You felt another increase in tugging speed, slowly you could feel a pressure building up below. You stood up suddenly slamming your hands against the table. Both Twilight and Starlight jump back in their seats.
“I HAVE TO GO TO BATHROOM.” You exclaimed loudly. 
The room went silent as Luna looked at you confused. You quickly looked around with an awkward stare. As you pulled out your seat moving towards the exit of the room making sure to pull back your hips hoping no one would notice as you quick walked to the door, flinging it slightly before closing it behind you. You rested your back against the door. 
You could feel it pulsing. You were starting to feel the urge to unleash. You wipe the sweat from your brow. You were gonna have firmly conversion with a certain princess. You walked to the bathroom luckily for you there was one close by. You went inside and locked the door behind you. It was small restroom but, still had royal air about it.
You faced the sink turning on the cold water splashing it in your face. As you took in a few deep breaths. You narrowed your eyes at your crotch.
“We talked about this. Earlier you little bastard.” You stated to your own male parts. You paused for a moment realizing you were indeed talking to your own penis. You shook your head in defeat sending a few minutes in the washroom calming down before exiting it. 
As you walked back to the dining room you noticed every pony was leaving exiting the room in pairs. You watched as Celestia and Luna were talking as you walked by them. Celestia gave you look, you couldn't help but, look back getting a little red in the face quickly moving past both of them. You headed for the dining room to see if you couldn't steal a few more of the pancakes when Starlight stepped up to you.
“Ready to go?” She questioned.
You pause for a moment looking down at him a bit confused. When you realized you had agreed to something earlier. You just couldn't remember what it was. You drawing a blank when she tilted her head at you.
"You're helping me get decorations for the Gala in a few days. Remember?" She asked.
“Ooo…rrrrighhttt. Just give me a minute to flesh up and put some clothes on.” You concluded. 
"Alright, I will be by your room in about thirty minutes." She said happily walking off.
You turned around through pained you to leave such possible leftovers on plates. You needed to make sure you were ready for Starlight. You walked back the same hallways as before. The many turns of this castle were starting to make sense to you now. You were finally getting understand of this place. 
You were turning the corner when all of sudden you grabbed. You felt your back hit a wall. You let out a small groan as your vision clarified. Celestia hooves were on either side of your head and she was looking at you with a coy smile. You narrowed your glaze at her.
"Hello, Anon." She said in a soft tone.
“Don’t hello Anon me. Sunbutt! You almost got us in trouble. What if someone saw?” You tried to state firmly. 
She pouted at you give you the softest doe eyes you had ever seen in your life. Your furrowed brow melted a little at the sight of the look. 
“Did you hate it that much?” She questioned. 
"I...I…didn't say that but…" She put a hoof on your mouth as she leans up to your ear.
“Sssh. Let me make it better.” She whispered. Her breath on your ear made your body shiver a bit. 
Your face when crimson instantly as she kneels down in front of you. You tried to muster the words to stop her but, she was already pulling down your bottoms. You semi-hard member flopped against her face. The hunger in her eyes locked onto your manhood. You shivered again as you felt her warm tongue against the base of your sack licking it slightly.
“C…Celestia…someone c…coul-” You were cut off by the sudden waves of heat as her tongue dragged upward against your sack to the base of your shaft. 
You didn't know why it was so hard to say no to this mare. She made you feel like a teenager again. Unable to control yourself. Deep down you knew what the problem was. You had always denied this part of yourself. You had a need for physical affection. You think she was responding to that reading your emotions that you tried to hide. Maybe it was because…she had those needs as well.
Her tongue ran up your shaft slowly flicking her tongue at the head of your cock. You grit your teeth drooling. Your knees buckled under the weight of the pleasure barely keeping yourself upright. She places her hooves against each side of your manhood keep it straight as she pops the head into her mouth. She begins sucking it. 
You were only able to pant as she attacks the head of your member. She slowly begins to slide down your cock inch by inch. You quake with each inch before she finally has you all the way to base. No one had ever given you such harsh treatment when sucking. You couldn't see straight or focus. You were running on pure urges again.
One hand gripped her horn, the other got fistful of mane. As this action only made her suck harder. You finally gave in and started to buck your hips. Her eyes widen at you but, it only seemed to make her eyes roll back a bit from the pleasure. You used her mouth like a cock sleeve thrust roughly before you felt it. You bite down on your lip.
You pumped it down her throat. You didn't think you could release this much it felt like it was going on for minutes. She drank it all, making loud swallowing sound. The worst of it was that she didn't stop sucking even after the release. She got few more strokes in that made your whole body go numb as she finally let go of you with an audible popping sound. Your manhood licked clean dripping with her saliva
You slide down the wall your legs finally giving out as she backed up. You panted heavily your eyes finally coming back to you. You looked up at her as she licks lips. She leans in kissing your cheek before going to your ear again.
"Come to my room again tonight…I will make it up to you more." She said letting her magic snap your pants back up before she simply walked away as if nothing had happened.
You stared up at the ceiling for a moment wondering how you should be feeling. It was a cocktail of emotions. Some happy, some worried. Yet, it was still there and maybe even grown. That spark that wanted more of her. That more experience with her. You put your arm over your eyes.
“I am fucking mess…” You state softly as you stand up and head for your room.
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You are Anonymous
, and man were you tired. After your rude awakening by an angry moon goddess and then being used like a straw by your new sun goddess lover. You were feeling pretty drain. It didn't help the fact that what you had agreed to during breakfast wasn't really your cup of tea. In your haste to get the spotlight off of you. You agreed to go shopping in Canterlot with Starlight for supplies for Rarity and Pinkie Pie. 
You both were walking along the sidewalk heading for the shopping district of the city. Starlight knew the way so you were just following her. It was a nice day out, clear weather and the temperature was wonderful. The problem was the other ponies around you. They were giving you both a wide berth. You could feel their glares at you. Hushed whispers were heard as you walked by. You let out a deep sigh. This happened in ponyville too, it even worse here. Starlight saw the discomfort in your body. She smiled at you. 
"Thank you for coming with me. I would have been going alone without you. That would be pretty depressing shopping by myself." By explaining it to you she was hoping to cheer you up. But, you could also tell she was being honest with you.
Which in turn kind of made you feel bad. The only reason you went with her was that you agreed to anything to get the spotlight off of you. Granted you would have said yes anyway given the situation but, you still felt a little dirty.
"No worries but, let's get this over with before snobs start falling over from raising their noses too high in the air." You commented with a smirk.
A giggle left her mouth as you both walked finally coming into the shopping area. It was packed with ponies of all shapes and sizes. Both of you groan heavily at the sight.
"It's this way. Luckily the shops we need are close by." She stated as she kept walking. You got a little behind her now. You were doing anything to distract yourself from the noise of the busy streets. You found yourself looking through shop windows. There was everything here. It was like a shopping mall. You happened to glance over to your right, spotting a small clothing store.
In the window, they had black frilly lingerie on pony sized manikin. Your mind didn't skip a beat when you saw it. You saw an image of Celestia posing on her bed giving you lustful stare as she slightly moans out your name. You stopped dead in track the image playing in your head for a few seconds before you shook it off. Your eyes widen, why was that the first thing that hit you? What was wrong with you? You were never like this on earth or at least your brain didn't seem this perverted.
Maybe it was because you had not had a serious physical partner in long well. The thoughts were broken by the voice of Starlight calling out to you. 
"Anon. We made it." She explained looking back at you with a smile then tilting her head as she saw the look on your face.
“Are you alright?” She asked. 
"Y-ya just got lost in my thoughts." You started looking away from the window.
You got caught looking at the window. She raised an eyebrow at you, her expression going deadpan. You cleared your throat before quickly shuffling into the shop before she could question anything.
What you walked into was large fabric shop. Starlight entered behind you. You never thought to ask what you were supposed to be getting on this little outing of yours.
"Umm, what are we looking for?" You questioned quietly to the mare beside you.
She pulled out a small list from her bags, she then tilted her head trying to read what was on the list.
“I…I have no idea. What is Midnight Blue/Black and Sunrise Pink?” She stated. 
“….Your guess is as good as mine.” You replied. 
"This stuff should be labeled let's just start looking. The fewer interactions we have to have with snobby ponies the better." You stated firmly.
She nodded as you both started to take small isles of fabric beginning to look over everything that was in the small shop. There was silence for a moment other than the weird music playing in the background of the shop from the speaker above.
“So….what were you and Celestia talking about?” She asked softly. 
The words cut through the air like a hot knife piercing into your brain. You froze solid in place. Dry mouth took over, as a cold sweat broke out over your palms. You had to answer or it was going to look weird.
"Um…..I don't know what you mean…" You gonna try denial first hoping she just say ok. Of course, that is not what she did.
"Are you sure? I thought heard you calling her name in the hall earlier. It sounded like you were out of breath or hurting." She explained beginning to think back to this morning. You had to quickly get her off of that thought.
“Oo ya ya. I know what you’re talking about. I was just wanting to talk to her about what it was like to be princess and… I had to catch up to her. So I was calling her name out all breathy, ya know." You explained you lie carefully hoping to the sweet gods above that she would believe you.
"Ooh. Well you know you could've just asked Twilight about that." She said with a smile.
“I know I just thought get someone who been doing it for a bit longer. Plus I never really met royalty before.” You said with half-hearted chuckled as you sweated bullets. 
She shrugged it off going back to looking back at the rolls of fabric. You let a deep sigh of relief as she brought it. You weren't that good at lying but, technically your life depended on it. All you could think of at the moment was Starlight figuring it out and Luna suddenly appearing out of thin air. Ready to remove your genitals from your body.
“I know how this going to sound but, just answer me truthfully. Do you….like any pony?” Starlight asked another question that quickly smashed into your skull. 
Your eye widens staring down at the pony beside you. She tilted her head some at you. Did she know? Had she been fucking with you this whole time? WAS LUNA ALREADY IN THE SHADOWS AIMING A SCYTHE YOUR DICK. You swallowed roughly, feeling the sweat roll down your cheek. 
"I…I mean I am not against it but, I don't know. W-why do you ask?" You pushed the questions back to her playing off the clueless angle that you did so well.
"Well…." She said with a smile as your panic turned to dread as she spoke. "Let's just say I know some mares who….may or may not be interested." She said with a wink.
You had no idea what she was going on about but, you were gonna go with it because it meant she didn't know you currently sticking your dick in the princess. You let another sigh of relief as she chuckled at you.
“Don’t worry big guy your secret is safe with me. I will help you out. That what friends for after all.” She exclaimed happily. 
“T….thanks?” You cautiously said.  
"No problem….Ooo look we found them." She started looking over at the two rolls of fabric you required.
You were gonna have a heart attack at some point. Either that was gonna end you or Luna was. You didn't know what you were gonna do. What was worse…you didn't know what you wanted to do. What was gonna happen when Twilight and Starlight figure out how to send you home? Was your relationship with Celesta just…sex? Was there anything else to it? Did you want anything else from it? These questions came into your mind as you found yourself standing in the front corner with Starlight as she paid for the fabrics.
You walked out with her. She levitated the fabric rolls above her as she walked. You stopped yourself in front of the shop. You knew you shouldn’t ask this question but, you needed to know. You needed some advice even if meant causing a little trouble.
“Starlight.” You said your voice shaking as you spoke. “Let’s say I do like some pony…W-what does that mean?” You asked looking for some kind of answer in her eyes. 
She just smiled up at you. She places a hoof on your side patting it softly.
"Well I don't know about you humans but, it could mean a lot of things. I think it just something you have to think about. Don't worry so much. It doesn't help much…trust me." She said with a sigh. "Just take it step by step." She replied.
Your mind was still vortex of unanswered questions but, the advice calms you down some. You smiled back at her feeling some weight come off your shoulders.
"Thanks, Starlight." You said. 
"No problem. You look a little out of it. Why don't you head back to the castle. I am just picking up a delivery of sweets for Pinkie. Your secret safe with me. Don't stress. Small steps forward are still steps forward Anon." She said.
You didn't know what to say you simply nodded and gave her wave as you headed back to the castle. It wasn't a long trip but, felt longer because of what was on your mind. You tried to shake it but, it didn't help. You always had a bad habit of overthinking things and only thinking of negative outcomes.
You found yourself back at the castle walking the same long hallways as before somehow find your room pretty easily maybe you were finally getting used it or maybe luck was on your side for once. You entered the room and sat down on the bed. You remembered what Starlight said. Take it, step by step. You then thought about Celestia. You wanted to try, you wanted to take a step. It wasn't just physical for you. There was something there you could feel it in your heart. Then again that couldn't just been the loneliness talking.
You peeked over to the side of your room. You saw a small light peeking through cracks of your closet. You arched an eyebrow slowly walking over to it. You opened it even slower. It was some kind of portal. A portal that lead somewhere you knew quite well.
It was Celestia's room. This must have been what she meant by making it up to you tonight. You steeled yourself. You were gonna take that step forward tonight. For now, you closed the door to the closest. A quick nap before sundown would help you make through another night with her….you were oddly excited even if it did scare you some.
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You are Anonymous
, and you been tossing and turning all night. You didn't know when she was going to summon you to her room. You were getting a bit anxious as you stared out into the evening sky. You had tried to rest up a bit from your trip into town but, you were oddly nervous about seeing her again. You had already been physical with her before so you didn't know why you were like this.
You spun up from the bed when you heard the light tapping on the inside of your closet door. You rushed out the bed before stopping yourself. You fixed your nightshirt and tried to look presentable. Shuffling over to the closet door. You slowly opened it seeing the door from before. Your eyes caught her in the moonlight looking back at you.
Her rainbow hair was drape over half her face exposing only one of her eyes. It swayed softly as usually did. Her eyelashes seemed longer and the look in her eye was soft. You felt hand become sweaty, your mouth becoming dryer by the second as you entered the room. She was in somewhat of see-through nightgown that was gold and white. You didn't know why she seemed hotter with clothing on than without. It was a mystery to you somehow putting more clothing on pony made them more sexual it was weird but, you couldn’t deny the effectiveness of it. 
You suppressed the sinful nature of your brain looking at her noticing the same glass as last time. It was half-filled with the same wine as before. You paused staring at it. She looked up at you seeing where your eyes landed. She waved one of her hooves in front of her.
“Don’t worry I only been sipping on this one I promise.” She stated. 
"Ah…I know it not my place but, you should be careful with that. It could really…" You pause again not really sure if you should be saying to a being who been alive so much longer then you have.
“You sound like my sister.” She answered weakly staring down at the glass of red liquid. 
A cold chill ran up your spine of the thought of her sister. You shiver in place shaking your head. You walk over to her slowly taking a seat on the bed beside her. 
“I think….she just worried about you. Family can be like that sometimes.” You uttered to her. 
"…I am supposed to be the older one…" She paused looking over at you. "What your family like?"
She questions softly. 
Your heart beats picks up again her eyes catch the moonlight just right that you swear you can see the stars shining in them. You shallow roughly trying to form words but, nothing comes out as she tilted her head at you softly wonder what going on. 
“UMM….My family was good. My mother could be a bit much at times and my father was rough around edges. That being said…they helped me become a better person.” You answer. 
"Luna the only family I've ever known. It always just been me and her. She means well enough but, I wish she trusted me a little more….I suppose my track record for these kinds of these isn't the best." She stated.
“Track record?” You asked. 
She blushed a little looking away from you. “Ooo nothing I just…NEVERMIND.” She said sipping on her wine. 
There was an awkward pause for a good moment in time. You looked over her, you let out a calming breath as prepare yourself for the question you want to ask.
“So about this morning after meeting….?” You asked rubbing the back of your neck looking away from her. 
Out of the corner of your eye, you see crimson take over her white muzzles as she raises the glass of wine taking much-needed sips as she clears her throat to speak.
“W-well um….It’s been a while for me and…I…um….” She pauses circling her right hoof around the rim of the glass. “I heard males like aggressive mares….did…you not like it?” She asked still red in the face looking over at you. 
You begin to wave your hands in front of you in a panic. “NO NO! I just….I LOVE IT.” You shout the crimson warmth now taking over your cheeks. “I just don’t….want you to get in trouble because of me.” You answer. 
She was silent looking down at her glass as you spoke. You steel yourself thinking about how you felt. You let out a calming breath again as you cup her face turning it to you.
"I want to take a step forward with you. I don't want this to end….Celestia." You speak from the heart hoping your words smooth her as well.
Her redness doesn't stop as she floats her drink down to the ground looking into your eyes. She leans forward parting her lips. You shallow roughly but, pull towards her this time. This your first real kiss with her pushing against soft ivory lips. There a heat to her body that you never felt from another female. This heat took over your mouth as you felt her tongue inch inside.
You coil around her tongue with your's tasting her as her heat spread through your body. The kiss is long. Longer than you ever kissed anyone you don't break it. She pulls back after what feels like minutes a soft pant holds her breath now. You look at her. Clearing your throat to speak.
"So do you want to…?" You stated before she just gives you deadpan expression holds her face as you now feel that was a very stupid question.
You buck up. Taking charge this time. You lean her back against the bed leaning her on her back. She looks up at you tears forming in her eyes as you stop everything you’re doing.
“What wrong?” You ask quickly everything else fades from your mind other than worry for her. 
"N-nothing…I just didn't think I would ever be like this with someone again." She answers.
You wipe the tears from her cheek. You rub her cheek with your thumb and chuckle a bit. "Silly pony." You utter out which she, in turn, gives you pout but, before she can put up a fight you are leaned into her body her chest against yours. Your tongue begins to dance across her fur and skin. You taste the sweet heat of her body. She shivers as your hands begin to work as well.
Moving down the sides of her body slowly tracing the curves. You have time now. This isn't the heat of the moment anymore. Your fingers begin to memorize the shape, the feel, and the heat. You can feel your little soldier already beginning to wake up. She not helping that matter by panting in your ear releasing soft moans as you leave little love bites on her neck. You begin to kiss down her chest, slowly drifting south getting to her stomach as you look down at the target of your assault but, something stops you. You pull back looking downward in confusion. She looks up at you with hazy eyes that are disappointed that affection had stopped.
“W..what’s wrong?” She asked.
“Y…you have breasts.” You answer looking at her. 
You didn’t notice the last time maybe because the last time you did this everything was a hot blur of need. She tilted her head at you and she bursts into a light-hearted chuckle. "Yes, I am still female how do you think we nurse our young Anon?" She asked.
Your brain short circuits for a moment you had not thought about that. Maybe it was of their place means they were close to her area right above it. Two softly looking mounds of white with soft pink tips. You again pause looking at them then look back at her who is still waiting for you to keep going on.
“C-can I touch them?” You ask her. 
Her eyes go wide for a moment. “Um….I suppose but, they are a bit…” A sharp moan escapes her lips as she is cut off.
You had already wrapped your hands around them squeezing them softly your thumbs rubbing over the tips causing them to become…erect. They feel like normal breasts. You look up at her she shivering at this point you can see her leaking now. You get a wicked idea in your head.
“I am gonna try something so just relax.” You state reaching for the zipper on your pants.
You unleash the rod that been wanting to come out for some time. You place gently between her mounds. Her eyes wide as your shift pushes against her womanhood. As your hands push her mounds squeezing your rod as you begin to thrust softly teasing her clit and entrance with warm strokes.
Her whole form is shaking, all that comes from her is moans. It feels amazing to you. Her body is warmer than a normal female. You can already feel the pressure building up within your shaft but, you don't stop yourself.
"Anon….Anon….I've never….What…WHAT…is this." She shouts out. "D…DON'T STOP." She moans out throwing her head back as you keep her mounds coiled around your rod.
Her tips rub against your shaft which causes her to leak more. You can feel slickness against your cock. You bite your lip as pre leak out of your tip. Before finally, you buck forward one last time shooting out a load onto her stomach. You can feel her squirt against your cock. As you cover her stomach in a hot release.
You're panting now. You pull back from her, she twitching on the bed. She spread out in front of you. You want more. You can feel it. You stare at her body. She looks up at you there was a mixture of fear and lust in her eyes. You grip your rod and push against her the tip struggling to push into her entrance. She tight. You buck forward forcing your way inside of her a loud yelp comes from her as her whole body shivers twitching in place as you just feel her. 
She coiled around you. It's hard to move. She is so warm, even on the inside. You down at her slowly begin to move. Gentle you pull out and smack back inside of her giving her every inch you have using the bed to keep yourself stable as you buck forward.
"Ah…ANON….It's…" She struggled to form words as you keep bucking forward into her womb. She pulls you down into her chest leaning up against your ear with a whisper. "Don't hold back…..Don't be gentle…..Destroy me." A whisper that causes your brain to snap.
Maybe it was always there inside of you or maybe her words put it there but, you felt something primal in your brain screaming at you to make this woman in front of yours. Claim her with every ounce of strength you have. You almost hear yourself growl at her words as you grip her hips roughly.
You begin to pounce against her suddenly speeding up your thrusts going in as deep as possible with each jackhammer of your rod that violently smashes down into her. She screaming now as the bedrocks with your movements. You see her eyes roll back into her head. You swear they almost look like hearts when you look at her.
Her tongue is hanging out. "MORE. MORE. MORE. PLEASE. PLEASE MAKE IN THE SHAPE OF YOUR MANHOOD. CUM INSIDE ME. MARK YOUR TERRORITY." She screams out in lustful heat her legs wrapped around your hips as you keep bucking wanting nothing more than to do as she asked.
You groan feeling yourself reaching a climax again. You feel her grip tighten around your hips and she locks her front hooves around your neck. “INSIDE. INSIDE. INSIDE! BREED ME ANON!” She cries as you look down at her you bite into her neck roughly as you feel it shoot out of you. 
Your climax last way too long. You are in hazy as it feels like she milking everything out of you her back arches as her hooves finally release you. You pull out slowly, as your release overflows out of her womb onto the bed. She not moving just twitching letting out noises that don’t seem real. 
You watch her body. You look at work you have done and it….turns you on. You didn’t know where all this was coming from but, you felt powerful. You walk over to the side of the bed where her head is laying and present yourself to her. 
“Clean it.” Your tone is more aggressive then usually but, she purrs in response to the demand. 
She leans up to your rod, licking it clean giving it gentle sucking as you groan from the pleasure as she popped it out of her mouth looking up at you in the warm afterglow.
“Did I please you?” She asked in a submissive tone. 
“Y-yes. Did you enjoy it?” You asked your brain finally starting to feel normal again. 
She chuckles at you again. "You have to ask?" She questions.
She crawls up your chest to your ear with a whisper. "I cannot feel my lower half right now. I may be limping a little in the morning." You shiver at her words.
You don’t know why you are so turned on by this. You just are. You don’t fight it. You cling to her pulling her into the bed onto your chest. You slowly wrap the blanket around both of you. She lays her head against your chest.
“You…should probably head back your room now….If pass out in my room again….Luna may kill us both.” She said a hint of sorrow in her tone. 
You smile down at her. "I don't have to wake up early as you do. Get some sleep. I will stay up and leave when you pass out." You reply to her.
She wants to protest you can see in her eyes but, she clings to warmth your body gives her nuzzling against your chest. “Please….never leave me….please.” She begs in a whisper as sleep takes her form. You stroke her mane softly letting her get deep into her sleep. 
You let out a sigh as you gently lay her against the pillows kissing her forehead before putting your clothes back on and heading for the closet. You stop looking back at her one last time. Everything comes rushing back you.
Could this work? What about Luna? Would she ever approve? Would the people of this world approve of their queen dating some kind alien monster from another world? All those thoughts come. You slap both cheeks softly.
"No, you have to believe things can work out. You have to try. If we both try maybe…maybe things can work." You say to yourself as you go through closet back to your room.
Even if it was for just tonight. You never felt so happy.
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