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		Description

The princess and ruler of Equestria asks Kaiden to attend a private audience? He obeys.
Celestia asks him to take a seat and get comfortable? He obeys.
Celestia asks if she can take a seat on his face? You'd better believe he obeys.
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"Princess Celestia will see you now." 
Kaiden rose from his chair with a start. For almost half an hour he had been sat in the castle's antechamber, gathering dust as he waited for someone to return. His eyes had traced every surface of the ornate room to the point that he remembered the details of every painting and could clearly picture the ceiling's murals with his eyes shut. Interaction? Social activity? He could take some of that. 
"She will?" he said, maybe a little too enthusiastically, as the maid sprang back in alarm. Averting his eyes, he began to rub the back of his neck. "Uh, sorry... I guess I've just been cooped up in here for a while. Are you alright?"
"Y-yes," the stallion breathed, adjusting his outfit and offering a slightly shaken smile. "I just didn't expect you to be so eager."
Kaiden walked forward, giving the stallion a reaffirming pat on the head. "I understand. I'm calm now. You were saying that Princess Celestia would see me?"
The stallion maid reacted rather well to the contact, his lips curving into a smile as his breath returned to normal, his chest no longer fluttering. "Yes, she sent me to collect you. If you're ready, we can go now."
"No, I thought I'd stare at these paintings a little longer," Kaiden smirked, casting his eyes around the dingy candlelit room. 
"Oh, I'm sorry, sir. Would you like me to wait?"
Kaiden sighed. He loved the stallions of Equestria. They were calm and gentle like him, so he fit in with them well, but sometimes they were just too demure, even for someone as meek as him. "Just a joke," he smiled, taking extra care not to offend the maid. "I'm ready to go when you are."
The stallion's face brightened up. "I'm sorry," he laughed, throwing a hoof. "I'm just so stuck in professional mode half of the time, I completely forget other people have a sense of humour!" he let loose a small giggle as he began to lead Kaiden out of the room, gesturing for him to follow. "R-r-right..." he trilled, a spring in his step. "Let's take you to the princess!"
"I'm looking forward to meeting her again," Kaiden said, walking alongside the maid. "I last met her a week after I arrived in Equestria, I've not seen her since. She always struck me as so interesting though, you know?"
"Oh, the princess?" The maid looked left and right as if to see if anyone else was in earshot. "She scares me a little, but I think she's absolutely lovely."
"Scares you?" Kaiden repeated, feeling his gossip sense beginning to sound. "How so?"
"She's just so powerful, you know?" the maid murmured, casting his eyes at Kaiden as he walked, his movements stunted, his head jerking at every corner as if someone might overhear him and drag him away. "Regal too, it's like nothing even bothers her! Seeing somepony that imposing is just a little unnerving sometimes, you know?"
"I don't know..." Kaiden smirked, thinking back to his last encounter with her. "I kind of like that about her. She's self-assured and strong, she has everything she wants and it shows in how she acts. I think it makes sense that she's the one who protects and leads Equestria." 
"She's the strongest mare there is," the maid nodded, a slight tinge to his cheeks. "There's just something about knowing that she could turn you to ash with little more than a look that sends a little tingle through me, you know?"
Kaiden was about to agree wholeheartedly, then realised that he probably meant an entirely different kind of tingle, so he improvised with a short nod. There was indeed something about Celestia's power that made her stand out, and Kaiden was more fascinated by it than afraid. Everything else aside, it was no question that Celestia had the ability to do whatever she wanted if she deigned to, and no one would be able to stop her. Kaiden knew that, and above everything, it was quite the turn on.
Kaiden didn't understand how anyone could not be attracted to Celestia. Her strength, her royal standing, her ability to make you do whatever she wanted, potentially without even asking—who didn't love a woman who could kick their ass? That and her stature, being so tall compared to the average pony made her slightly larger than Kaiden, but by far the most compatible pony he could think of for a romantic encounter. She had well-defined curves, slender legs, and an ass worthy of divine praise.
Still, he couldn't get lost in those thoughts. He didn't know Princess Celestia, not really, and he was only here for an audience. The maid had returned to relative silence as they walked, leading the pair through the castle at a fairly brisk pace as Kaiden's thoughts once more settled on the purpose of this meeting. 
He hadn't been given any specific details, but he imagined that it was due to his decision. He only hoped that she didn't intend to change his mind or refuse him—he was happy with his choice and he wished to stick with it—but the idea of defying Celestia's will put butterflies in his belly, it wasn't something he imagined would go down well. 
Kaiden turned a corner with the maid, coming to a wide corridor with a pair of doors at the end, Canterlot Mountain carved into the wood. Two guards stood either side of the door, both athletic mares wearing steel plate armour, halberds resting against their withers as they looked ever-stoically forwards. They both only reacted to Kaiden as he drew close, the serrated edges of their weapons angled towards him as they looked him over.
Kaiden couldn't help but be unnerved; the two guards were as beautiful as they were terrifying, their manes were hidden beneath their helmets, their pure white tails neatly plaited and their coats a light, eye-catching blue. Kaiden could see muscle rippling off of their lithe figures, power emanating from their stares as their eyes seemed to scan him from top to bottom, one looking up him while the other looked down. "You're the human Celestia sent for, yes?"
The snarkier part of Kaiden's mind wished to remind the guard that he was the only human in Equestria, but he refrained if only for the fact that she could probably snap him in two without a second thought. "I am, yes."
"Can you prove that you are, in fact, who you claim to be?" the guard asked, no emotion to her face.
"Th-that isn't necessary," the maid spoke up, not looking directly at the guard, taking a dainty step back as her eyes flashed towards him. "Kaiden was guarded when he was brought to the castle's antechamber, there's no way he could have been replaced."
The guard continued to stare at him for a few seconds, but eventually, they relented, swivelling their spears to a neutral position and staring forwards once more. "Proceed," she said, no lilt or cadence to her official tone.
Kaiden didn't need to be told twice. Offering a small wave to the maid, he stepped towards the large doors. He wasn't ashamed to admit that he may have hurried a little past the pair of deadly guards, fumbling with the doorknob as he entered the chambers, closing the door behind him and exhaling in relief, glad to be separated from the mares that looked as if they could kill him with a flick.
However, it seemed he had forgotten the alicorn in the room. He looked forwards only to find Princess Celestia waiting for him, laid on a small bundle of cushions in her royal attire as she looked back at him, her mane billowing in an ethereal glow as she offered him a smile, inclining her head in what seemed to be a small bow.
Kaiden made the split-second decision to return the gesture, unsure if it would make him look an idiot. He seemed to have at least not done the wrong thing, as Celestia made no comment on it. Instead, she lit her horn, pulling a four-legged chair to the centre of the room, one that looked as if it had been explicitly designed for a human to sit on. "Please, take a seat." Celestia smiled, her eyes almost feeling as if they were boring into Kaiden, as if they knew what he would say and what he would do before even he did.
Unsurprisingly, he sat down. He'd rather get through this meeting without doing anything to upset Celestia if he could help it. Sitting down and looking her over, he could feel a slight knot beginning to form in his belly. Kaiden would be the first to admit that he wasn't very good with confrontation, and despite the fact that he had been looking forward to seeing Celestia, the fact that it was such a personal setting they found themselves in immediately put him on edge.
Yet she appeared so relaxed. Looking her over was like taking in the living picture of serenity, her body splayed out over the cushions, her wings neatly tucked against her sides, her head barely raised as she continued to look at him. It was as if he wasn't even there, it seemed to affect her that little. Celestia was in perfect control of this situation from the first instant, just as she should have been. "I assume you know why I've called you here today, yes?"
Kaiden hadn't really considered what he was going to say when he saw Celestia, or rather, he hadn't thought of anything good to say. Inhaling with purpose, knowing that convincing her was likely to be a monumental task, he opened his mouth to speak but was cut off by Celestia's outstretched hoof before he could even pronounce a syllable.
"You have lived in Equestria for four months," Celestia said, and Kaiden dumbly nodded. "You were granted asylum here as you had no way of returning to your home, and we were happy to accommodate you. Now that we have managed to construct a portal between this world and yours, you have elected to stay."
"Yes, princess," Kaiden said with all of the calm he could muster. "I like this world, and I like the way things are here. I miss my home, of course, but I'd like to continue spending some of my time here, to be able to leave and return intermittently, if possible."
Celestia arched an eyebrow. "In other words, you wish to be able to come and go as you please?"
Kaiden's 'yes' was caught in his throat. He wanted to just say it, as it was definitely what he was getting at, but there was something about Celestia's wording and the force of her words that made her difficult to respond to—she almost made Kaiden sound selfish. Still, worried that neglecting to reply would only serve to offend her, Kaiden mustered the courage. "I would like returning to be an option, yeah. I've made friends here that I'd rather not sever ties with if I can help it, and above that, I feel at peace in this world, I've grown used to it."
Celestia's eyes seemed to become harder, yet not a single feature on the rest of her face changed. "You are not an Equestrian citizen," she stated, still lackadaisically lazing on her cushions, stretching her body out and arching her back as she spoke. "You have been lodging here only for the fact that there was nowhere else for you to go."
There was kindness in Celestia's visage, but not in her words. Her words spoke of fact and truth, but not empathy or leniency. Kaiden could feel his heart beginning to pump a little faster; the prospect of losing his life in Equestria worried him, and even now that he was able to return to his old life, the idea of never being able to go back to this one now that he had experienced and shared in it was akin to the prospect of having a limb removed. "What if I were to become an Equestrian citizen?" he asked, hope in his eyes.
Celestia only blinked, tapping her golden horseshoe against the carpet. Something about the small parting of her mouth seemed to signify surprise.
"We have dual-nationalities where I'm from. Some people are considered to be citizens of two countries at once."
Celestia shook her head, and Kaiden's heart began to fall. "This is not a matter of countries, but of worlds," Celestia chewed her lip, the hint of lamentation in her words fading as they rebounded across the large room. "Fostering a continuation of your presence here, condoning your travel back and forth, and allowing a portal to permanently exist in your world... it is difficult for me to condone such acts in good conscience."
Kaiden had no rebuttal to that. The only thing he could do was what his heart told him to: appeal to Celestia's good nature. She might have been the most masculine mare there was, her base instincts to protect and allow her country to prosper, but Kaiden hoped that there was a chance he could get through to her. "Please allow me to come back," he said, his voice scratchy. "Equestria is a part of my life now, cutting it away would be too hard."
"My world is not a playground for you to cavort around it, nor is it a holiday camp." Celestia's voice was firm, her body suddenly rigid as if the wrong words from Kaiden would cause her to jump up and pounce on him. "In your time here you have had a home, ample opportunity to meet and interact with others, and various assistance provided for you but I put to you this: what have you contributed to my nation?"
"I..."
Celestia stirred slightly, sitting up all the way, tucking her forehooves under her chest as she pushed out her hind legs. "You have not worked, you have not made any action for the benefit of my people, you have only passed the days with entertainment and laughter. How can I continue to allow you to live for free here when you have a home to go back to?"
"I'll work!" Kaiden announced, shifting in his seat, feeling each of his movements being watched by the timeless goddess. "I'll do whatever I have to, of course, I just don't want to be forced out of here."
"If you were serious about giving something back to the ponies who have endeavoured to bring you home, would you not have done so already?" Celestia looked at her window, allowing Kaiden a few moments to breathe easier. "I realise stallions are more inclined to stay at home in our society, but you are not part of a family, you are not raising foals or keeping a home."
Kaiden hung his head, tapping his fingers against the armrest of his chair. "I can work any job," he mumbled, though the words were half-hearted. "Well, not any, but I'm good with my hands, I'm sure you could find some use for me."
"Is that so?" Celestia commented, not appearing too interested. "There are half a billion ponies living in Equestria. Are you able to do anything they cannot?"
Kaiden said nothing, he didn't know what to say. What kind of answer could satisfy a question like that, how was he even to know if he possessed any ability half a billion didn't? Celestia rose then, walking over to him in a slow and relaxed manner, swaying her wide hips as she drew closer, surveying him with her eyes.
"You say you are good with your hands?" she asked, a simple question emphasised by another small stretch, pushing her body forwards as she drew ever-so-slightly closer to him—he could smell the scent of her perfume, berry and lavender. "How about your tongue?"
"E-excuse me?" Kaiden was genuinely confused by her question. He had sat in a chair crafted especially for him, quizzed on his worth and right to stay in Celestia's country, and now she came out with that. Was there a hidden meaning to her question he wasn't quite grasping? It was difficult to consider or even concentrate on when she was moving her body like that, every facet of her slender frame on display, a feast for his eyes, which were becoming increasingly ravenous with each of her motions. 
Celestia pouted at his response, and it was decidedly adorable. "Listen to me," she commanded, beginning to pace before him with a flick of her tail, slowly twisting with each turn, being sure to wiggle her body between steps. "I have been with each sapient creature in Equestria, and I have grown tired of all of them."
Kaiden's eyes widened, but he still wasn't totally sure, even if all of the signs led to the same conclusion. "...been with?" It had slipped out, he couldn't help it.
"Slept with," Celestia explained with a short roll of her eyes. "Zebras are unspectacular, by maturity dragons are too large for even me, yaks are surprisingly ill-equipped, and ponies? Most of them are half my size, not to mention how frail they are... It can be difficult for me to find a suitable partner."
Kaiden cocked his head, liking the idea as much as he was surprised by it. "Are you trying to say that—"
"That I wish to see if you're a good fuck? Yes. Even a princess has needs, you know." Celestia stopped pacing then, looking him square in the eye as her tail swished back and forth, brushing against her tight, toned ass. "You wish to stay in Equestria? Prove your worth."
Kaiden wasn't sure what to think. He had been attracted to the princess since he first met her, that was by no means a matter of contention, but like this? He would never have imagined that such a thing would be the deciding factor in whether he could stay, but the more he thought about it, the more it made sense. Celestia was countless years older than he could even imagine being, the fact that she had grown tired of there being so little she could have fun with was completely understandable. 
All the while as he mulled the situation over, feeling a light pulse in his cock at the idea of bedding the princess, she waited expectantly, her face stern and her hoof scraping against the floor. "Do you wish to stay?"
He was brought out of his contemplation by her voice, and one more look at her stunning body was enough to quell any doubt in his mind. "Yes, I want to stay."
"Good." Before he could react, Kaiden was swept out of the chair in a swath of golden magic, floated across the room and placed in the small bed of cushions that Celestia had once laid in. Sauntering back over with what appeared to be a small, victorious grin, she joined him, lying beside him and draping her hind legs over his, demonstrating her flexibility as she began to pull one over his head and around to the side, leaving only her vibrant tail blocking his view of her pussy. "Pull it back," she said, her voice forceful and unwavering.
Kaiden hesitated at first, but eventually relented, running his fingers against the silky smooth tail before grabbing it, softly manoeuvring it and placing it to the side. He found that part of her tail was already matted, her delectable little hole having already grown wet, her pussy winking as she stared down at him with a small smirk. "Consider this your citizenship test, if you like. Try to perform well."
This time, Kaiden didn't need to be told twice. He reached out with a hand first, brushing a single finger against the exposed lips of Celestia's vulva, giving a short little stroke that he was sure would send her wild. Instead, he only managed to produce a snicker. 
"Give it some effort, at least. You aren't the first stallion to ever touch me..."
"Yes, princess." Kaiden used his thumb this time, brushing over her lips and up to her clit, rubbing against it with a small measure of pressure as he attempted to give Celestia something for all of her anticipation. He worked his thumb around her clit as he took his other hand and softly scratched against her hind leg, causing Celestia to produce her first breath, a soft exhale as her entire body seemed to unclench, relaxing in his hands as he continued in his motions.
He began to massage her pussy faster, working on her clit as he brought his other hand to her fold, stroking with two fingers as he began to flick against her nub, causing her to gently writhe against the contact, her breaths becoming more prominent as she scooted closer, encouraging Kaiden to up his game, bringing his two fingers to the underside of her clit and pressing up as he flicked at her, kissing at her hind legs and working his way down and up with a steady stream of kisses as he went to work on her.
This wasn't his first time pleasing a girl—equine or human—but Celestia seemed particularly difficult to impress or evoke a reaction from, tougher than anyone he had ever been with. He couldn't help but see it as a challenge, Celestia's satisfaction being the mountain he had to climb, its peak being synonymous with hers, if he could bring her to it. He began to flick her clit faster, pushing his fingers back down as he spread her slit, revealing the inside of her beautiful pink pussy. 
He pushed two fingers inside, stifling a gasp at the velvety texture of her walls. She was different to anyone he had ever felt, almost superior, and despite her size, her pussy hugged his two fingers as if they were huge, squeezing at them so strongly that he imagined if he were to stick his still stiffening cock in her, he would explode by the second thrust. 
He pushed his fingers deeper, eliciting a small groan from Celestia, one that slowly escaped her muzzle as she squeezed around his fingers, exciting his whole body. He took the sound as a cue to continue, pushing his fingers in and out of her as her breathing became increasingly heavy, speeding up his pushes as he explored the interior of her body, feeling every surface of her wet, inviting pussy. The more he got her off, the more he wanted to taste her, to feel the kiss of her juices on his tongue.
The yearning almost became an obsession, and even as his desire to break away and have a little lick grew, he refrained if only to increase the tension between them, delaying his own gratification just as much as he was hers, flicking at the inside of her pussy with the nimble movements of his fingers, causing Celestia to softly flail her hooves against the cushions, moving her head from side to side as she became more and more animated, his ministrations beginning to truly take effect.
"Your fingers are really quite unique," Celestia said between soft pants, looking down at him and assessing his work even as he continued to work them in and out of her. "They're dissimilar to a dragon's claws, and—oh shit..." Celestia sucked air through her teeth as Kaiden incorporated a third finger, stretching her tight hole out as he pushed them further inside her, twisting and bending them as he went. "They truly are something special," she continued when she was able, "but I wonder more and more about that tongue of yours..."
Now that she had said so, it was probably a bad idea to wait any longer. Kaiden withdrew his fingers even as Celestia  'hnng'd from the sensation, her throat rumbling; Kaiden was awarded a steady rivulet of her pleasure, coursing down from her spread legs and beginning to run into her tails as the fingers that stayed the dam were released. 
Kaiden wasn't about to let it go to waste. Diving forwards, he began to soak up her excess juices with his tongue, tasting her unique tang as he felt her slightly furred skin for the first time. Like her pussy, the texture of her cum was dissimilar to anything he ever tasted and delightfully moreish. Licking upwards, he trailed his way back to her pussy, licking up every drop along the way until his tongue finally settled on her lips. 
He licked through the centre, softly wiggling his tongue against her slightly spread folds as he went, working his way up to her clit and lightly pressing against it. He felt a pressure against the back of his neck as Celestia pressed her hind leg against him, pushing him forwards. All she was doing is indicating how badly she wanted this. Kaiden started to wrap her tongue around Celestia's clit, swirling it in circles as she pushed down harder, lapping up and down against it as he grabbed at her ass, squeezing the juicy flesh as he began to suck on her, causing her leg to twitch against the back of his head. 
"More of that," Celestia gasped, her breaths beginning to come more rapidly as he pressed the underside of his lips against it, pulling it forwards and softly releasing it, repeating the motion with a few licks in between as he began to lower his head, taking an adventurous swipe at the waiting space between her lips.
Kaiden could feel how Celestia's pussy contracted when he pushed his tongue against it, parting her labia and pushing his tongue deeper, teasing her insides as she began to push her hips forwards, desperate for more of his giving tongue, her waiting hole needing to be filled and glossed by something firm and wet. 
Celestia broke the contact, moving away and rolling over to a standing position before the confusion could even register on Kaiden's face. "Roll over. I'm going to sit on your face, and you're going to make out with my pussy until I fill your mouth with my juices. Understood?"
Of course, Kaiden did as instructed. Wordlessly, breathlessly, he rolled around and pressed his head against a pillow, his view of the room soon obscured by a wonderful, shapely ass, a delicious pussy being lowered over his face as all he could do was watch, powerless to intervene, not that he would ever want to. Celestia brushed her soaking marehood over his face, the wetness dripping and being painted across his face as she settled into position, sitting and bending forwards, crouched on all four hooves as he leaned up, softly pulling at her lips with his lips and willing her to come down to him.
A few more nips and sucks were all it took for Celestia to lower her body some more, and instantly Kaiden leapt back into it, licking at her with an almost crazed motivation as he tried to bring her closer and closer to climax. Her hips bounced in a small rhythm as he licked at her and he did his best to follow it, pushing his tongue forwards as she dipped down and retracting it, getting small glimpses of her picturesque ass every time she moved up. 
Kaiden heard the sound of his fly being unzipped with magic, and he realised he couldn't even look up from the pussy his face was buried in as Celestia pulled down his pants and underwear in one swift swoop of magic, exposing his hard and wanting penis. "Well, you're full of surprises," Celestia cooed, leaning forwards. "I think you've earnt this..."
She didn't waste time. Leaning her whole body forwards, Kaiden could feel her pressing against his chest and abdomen as she began to lick at his cock, taking long laps from the base to the tip as Kaiden struggled to concentrate on the tasty dessert that hovered above him. 
He tried to lick in time with Celestia, but her tongue moved so quickly and in such agile ways that it was nearly impossible, snaking around his shaft and licking all the way to his tip, flicking down and around him and then slowly receding as she felt his lips halfway up his length for the first time. She kissed up and down him as he began to incorporate his own lips into his efforts, slow, sloppy kisses against her pussy as she prepared to swallow his cock.
And swallow she did. Moving forwards, she began to coat his cock in the smoothest mouth he had ever felt, slowly working her way down and down as he filled her muzzle, his cock being peppered with soft licks from her tongue as she moved it deeper into her maw, bobbing her head with uncanny skill, sending his nerves aflame with each maddening push, only making him want to shoot his load against the back of her throat.
He could envision it pretty easily, feel it in his belly, slowly rising and threatening to make him burst, moving through his body as the moment came closer and closer, the mesmerising scent of Celestia in his nostrils as she sucked his cock, not stopping to breathe, to speak, to think as the pair of them brought each other closer and closer to a much-needed orgasm, a shared explosion of sensation. 
Celestia must have sensed that he was getting close already as she slowed down, dragging out her movements and making each of them more pronounced, inching her way down until his cock pressed against the back of her throat and then sliding her way up as her tongue left its brilliant impression against him. Sliding it out of her mouth with a light pop, Celestia leaned back, pressing against his face. "Mmf... So, do you know how to use this big thing?" A few seconds in silence as Kaiden continued to lap at her, and Celestia sighed in contentment. "One lick for yes, two licks for no."
Kaiden left one long lick against her, causing Celestia to shudder.
"Actually, no. Make it five licks for yes. I want to be sure."
Five long licks and a pair of legs squeezing against Kaiden's head later, Celestia rose. "If that's the case, let's see what you can do with it..." Turning on the spot, Celestia lined up her pussy against his rock hard cock, magically manipulating it to rub against her constantly teased folds, cajoling the pair of them into a swirling miasma of sensation.
The torrent of temptation could only be maintained for so long until Celestia caved, impaling herself on his cock, moaning out hard as he penetrated her fully, the entirety of her filled with his girth. Kaiden moaned out in ecstasy as Celestia began to rock her hips, feeling his tip rub against her walls as she started to slowly bounce up and down, riding him as he struggled not to cry out, quietly praying that she would pick up the pace and truly fuck him already.
Celestia seemed to like measuring his dick with small slides up and down, causing him to glide in and out of her so gorgeously, her ass beginning to grind against his thighs as she planted herself on him once more, her hind hooves pressed either side of him, propping herself up on her front hooves as she pulled herself up, throwing herself up and down with grunts and curses as she brought fulminating bursts of pleasure from him, his entire body on fire as he stared up at her, his princess.
She pushed down harder and faster, body moving in a hypnotising sequence of heaves and gasps, jolting and twitching as she brought herself closer to the edge, her breath so erratic she sounded as if she might faint at any moment, any regal pretense lost amidst the rage of their tempestuous fucking, her stolid expression replaced by one of carnal desire, slowly satiated by stiffened slams as she bounced and bounced and bounced...
"Kaiden, I'm going to..." she said between moans, moving faster and faster as he struggled to remain in control. "You cum too... Fill me up. Fill up your princess."
Kaiden barely managed to produce words through the screaming in his mind to do as he was told. "Y-you're sure?"
"Fucking do it. Spray your cum all over my insides, I want it. I want to feel your cock pulse as I squeeze every last drop out of you... you can do that for me, can't you? Give it to me," she ordered, though her eyes begged.
Kaiden obeyed. Summoning every urge he had repressed, every ounce of need in his being, he thrust into her with all of his conviction, the first shot spurting out and coating her pussy, his cock expanding as he pumped out thick, juicy cum, filling his ruler with everything he had. He pushed himself even as he felt her climax, her pussy squeezing against his cock and forcing his load, draining him completely as she began to frantically pump him up and down once more, determined to get every last drop out of him. 
Eventually, after what felt like minutes, her orgasm subsided, and she slumped forwards, her chest pressing against his as she planted a small kiss on his cheek, his cock still beating inside her. "So..." he said as he struggled to regain his breath, his head still not fully to terms with the situation. "Does this mean I get to stay?"
"I'll give you a temporary citizenship," Celestia smirked before climbing off him, leaking cum, dribbling down her leg and dripping onto the floor. "On one condition—fuck that was good."
"And what's that?"
"Citizenship review every two weeks. Expect similar tests." Celestia said with a devious smile.
Kaiden thought about it for precisely zero seconds. "Done."
"Sounds good to me," Celestia laughed, walking off to her en-suite bathroom. "Oh, and by the way..."
"Yeah?" Kaiden asked, craning his head.
"I might not always be at the castle when you're due to visit. In that eventuality, report to Luna. She'll likely be able to be fill in for me rather well."
Kaiden slowly stretched out, putting both hands behind his head and staring at the ceiling as his princess went to wash his cum out of her pussy. He had a feeling he was going to enjoy being an Equestrian citizen.
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