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		Description

The elements have spontaneously stopped working for an unknown reason, leaving their bearers, and Princess Celestia stunned. The alicorn knows that greater threats then even nightmare moon and discord are coming soon, meaning she needs new bearers, and quickly. With little other choice, enacts a desperate plan she never thought she would actually have to use, and becomes the bearer of the next generation of the elements of harmony.
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The elements of harmony were rarely quiet. They were good friends, they had a lot in common, and they were constantly going on adventures or simply hanging out. Plus, any group that had Pinkie Pie in it wasn't going to be known for being quiet, but today was an exception.
The six ponies that represented the fundamental basis of the entirety of pony society sat silently around a large table at the center of the golden oaks library, staring down at six artifacts that their group was named after. From Twilight’s crown, to the rest of her friend’s necklaces, all were grey and dark, having lost the luster they had up until twenty four hours ago. 
“How could this have happened?” Rarity asked suddenly, gesturing to her element in frustration. “We used them yesterday to defeat Discord.”
“I don't know Rarity. It's like they've stopped connecting with us or something.” Twilight replied, prodding her artifact. 
“Are they out of juice or something?” Rainbow Dash asked. “Cus we hit that jerk with a whole ton of rainbows.” 
“Yeah, maybe we gotta refuel them somehow?” Applejack added. 
Twilight shook her head. “Unfortunately that's not how it works. They should have as much energy as needed and than when they are no longer required they should be reabsorbed by the tree of harmony.”
“Maybe harmony knows we don't need them anymore?” Fluttershy offered. 
Again, Twilight shook her head. “Than they would be recalled to the tree, or would give us some sort of indication of that.” 
“Is it cus I accidentally ate walnuts? Cus I am totally allergic to them.” Pinkie Pie offered. 
Twilight rolled her eyes. “It is not because you ate walnuts. Besides, you look fine.”
“Oh it just makes my tummy all rumbly until I burp like super duper loud.” Pinkie Pie explained.
“Than what could it be?” Rarity asked, pretending like Pinkie Pie hadn't said anything at all.
“I have no idea.” Twilight replied.
The rest of the mane six sat and stared at their respective elements, for what felt like minutes, each contemplating what, if anything, they could do to make the artifacts work once more. A sudden hurried knock broke them out of their consideration though, and they all looked over to the door, which was now being held open by the shimmering, golden glow of Celestia’s magic. The mare herself emerged a second later, closing, and locking the door behind her before looking down at them with a grim expression. 
“Is it true?” She asked, turning to Twilight and trotting over to the table.
The unicorn sighed, and gestured to the inert object sitting before her. “Unfortunately it is.” She replied. 
“That is most distressing. May I?” Celestia asked, moving to grab the element of magic from Twilight. 
“Go ahead.” 
Celestia nodded before grabbing the element in her magic and lifting it from the table, her horn beginning to glow as she cast numerous detection spells on it. Minutes passed and the six friends collectively held their breath as the alicorn went through the motions of analyzing the ancient magical artifacts for anything out of the ordinary. Hooves and lips were chowed, and in the back of the room Pinkie Pie had already chewed through all of her own hooves and was now chewing on Rainbow Dash’s, who didn't seem to notice for several seconds. Yanking her hoof back, Rainbow Dash shot Pinkie Pie a glare, which the party pony didn't even seem to notice, as she was busy chewing on the table nervously. 
Than, just when the silence had grown so heavy that it felt like a physical weight that was settling over the six pony’s shoulders Celestia’s horn dimmed, and the ancient alicorn sighed. “It is as I have feared, the connection has been broken, and something has gone terribly wrong.” 
“What do you mean?” Twilight asked, looking up at her teacher with wide, fearful eyes. “We haven't changed that much since Discord’s defeat.” 
“I admit it!” Pinkie Pie yelled suddenly, keeling over and laying on the floor, tears pouring from her eyes. “I thought the chocolate milk clouds were kind of neat! I’m a m-m-monster.” 
Rarity rolled her eyes but nonetheless patted the weeping pony’s back as she cried on the floor. “Do we have any idea how to reatune so to speak?”
Celestia shook her head. “In the over two thousand years that I’ve kept an eye on the bearers of the elements, or bore them myself, I have not seen the artifacts work after suddenly becoming inert.” She sighed, hanging her head slightly. “I should know.” 
A silence hung over the room for several tense seconds before Applejack suddenly spoke up. “So uh, what are we gonna do than? I don't suppose we've just beaten all the baddies eh?” 
“Unfortunately not.” Celestia began, lighting her horn and conjuring an image of a sickly centaur wearing a heavy shawl. “Tirek is coming, as well as other, even greater threats, the likes of which we will not be able to survive unless we have the elements.” 
“Then what are we going to do?” Rainbow Dash asked, hopping out of her chair. “Cus I vote we start training like crazy and start kicking some bad guy butt!” 
Celestia shook her head. “If violence was the answer, I would have mobilized the military years ago. No, what we need are new bearers for the elements of harmony, but without the tree recalling them, we may have to resort to… unconventional methods.”
“What kind of methods?” Fluttershy whispered. 
“Well for one, the elements will likely be able to react to family, family who hold the same ideals as you.” Celestia began, only to be cut off by Applejack.
“Big Mac is as honest as I am, I bet he could bear the element.” She announced. 
“And Sweetie Belle is as generous as anyone.” Rarity added. 
“I don't think Zephyr is kind at all.” Fluttershy whispered, only for Pinkie to suddenly hop up, her tears gone. 
“Maud is the funniest pony I know! I bet she could wield my element.” The party pony announced excitedly. 
“And Shining Armor was the top of his magic class as well…” Twilight murmured, tapping her chin idly. 
Celestia sighed and slowly shook her head. “I’m afraid it's not that simple my little ponies, as we need more than just a familial connection, but also the blood of an alicorn.”
“I told you blood magic was a thing!” Rainbow Dash declared triumphantly, jabbing a hoof at Twilight. 
Twilight rolled her eyes. “I’m pretty sure that's not what Celestia meant.” 
“Quite right my student. What I mean is, they need to be related to you all, but have the blood of an alicorn flowing through them.” Celestia corrected. 
“So like a transfusion or somethin?” Applejack asked, whilst scratching her head. 
“Not exactly.” Celestia replied. 
For a second the room was quiet, only for just about everyone to gasp and say ‘oooh’, aloud.
“What? What is everyone oohing about?” Rainbow Dash asked nervously. 
Leaning over in her chair, Applejack whispered in her friend’s ear.
The pegasus’ face went from confused, to shocked, to embarrassed, her face becoming beat red as realization donned on her. “Bwuh?” She muttered, looking up at the sole alicorn in the room. 
“How exactly would that work anyway?” Rarity inquired, blushing as hard as the rest of her friends, while still casting sidelong glances at Celestia occasionally. “I mean even if we did… that. It would take years to well, have all of them.”
“Wait, your not…” Applejack muttered, before turning to Celestia and noticing the serious expression on her face. 
“I may have created a backup plan for just such an emergency which would… expedite the matter.” Celestia muttered, while scratching the back of her neck awkwardly.
“Wow.” Twilight muttered.
Fluttershy turned about as red as a tomato, while the rest of her friends sat there in about the same level of awkwardness, except for Pinkie Pie who waved her hoof in the air. “Shotgun sloppy seconds. Or thirds.” 
“Pinkie!” Twilight yelled in astonishment. 
“What? Did you want thirds? Cus I’m fine with fourths or fifths too.” Pinkie Pie replied. 
“Well slow down there partner, I’m sure this is all a misunderstanding, ain't that right princess?” Applejack inquired. 
“I’m afraid it's the only way my little pony.” Celestia answered solemnly. “I will have to endow you with the necessary parts, and then engage in coitus with each one of you while under the effects of my spell, allowing me to bear each one of you a daughter.” 
“Wait, why a daughter?” Fluttershy interrupted. 
“Its an alicorn thing. We can only have girls I’m afraid.” Celestia replied. 
“Ahh, neato.” Pinkie Pie replied. 
“Your serious, aren't you?” Twilight shook her head slowly, her blush growing larger by the second. “Wow, you really are.” 
“I would not have suggested it, if there was any other way, but I’m afraid it's the only thing I can think of.” Celestia sighed, before looking to each element of harmony in turn. “I hope you understand that I would not suggest such a thing if there was any other way of attuning to the elements but I’m afraid in the many long centuries I’ve been studying them, I’ve never seen evidence of them being able to reatune to the same ponies after becoming inert.”
Silence hung over the room for several seconds before Rainbow Dash suddenly perked up. “So when you say give us the right parts you mean like a functional dick and everything?”
“Err yes, the spell would last several days before dissipating, the casting and dispelling of which is completely painless.” Celestia explained. 
Rarity coughed into her hoof. “And if we already had the uh, necessary parts?” 
“Then I suppose the spell wouldn't be necessary, though I would still cast part of it in order to ensure you werent sterile.” Celestia lifted an eyebrow. “Don't tell me you haven't informed your friends.” 
Rarity gulped and shook her head, then just before she was about to speak Pinkie Pie suddenly spoke up, oblivious to the tense atmosphere. “What's the big deal? I got a willy too. I call him Wonka! Get it, like Willy Wonka from that story!”
“I er… never knew.” Applejack muttered.
“I will leave this particular conversation for you six to have at a later date, for now I must know if you agree to my plan, or if I have to start formulating another plan.” Celestia pressed. 
“I’m in!” Pinkie Pie announced excitedly, waving her hoof in the air. 
“Well, I always wondered what it felt like, plus having a foal does sound nice…” Rainbow Dash muttered to herself. “What the hell, I’m in.” 
“Well if just about everypony else is in.” Twilight announced, trying, and failing, to hide her naked excitement. 
“Hmm, I don't like it, but I suppose I have been thinking about starting my own family.” Applejack remarked, before shrugging. “Ahh what the hell, I’m in.” 
All eyes turned to the nervous Fluttershy, who was busy hiding behind her hair and tapping her forehooves together awkwardly. “Well if everyone else agreed…” 
Celestia smiled and gently laid a hoof on the mare’s shoulder. “I promise to make it as quick as possible.” 
“Maybe not too quick.” Fluttershy murmured. 
The alicorn smiled, and clopped her hooves together. “Well then, if you are all agreed I will cast the spell, and we will use my personal chambers.”
A chorus of awkward agreement came from the rest of the group, and in a flash of light, the six ponies vanished, reappearing many miles away in Canterlot, signalling the beginning of their strangest adventure yet.

Rainbow Dash strut into the room, cock already hanging from its sheath and swinging beneath her barrel. The mare proudly stalked into the room, head held high as she walked over to the bed, where Celestia was already waiting, an amused expression on her face. 
“Let me guess, you wont the rock paper scissors competition?” Celestia asked, the alicorn reclining on a small mound of luxurious pillows. 
“Of course!” Rainbow Dash scoffed. “Plus Twilight always picks paper on the second try.” 
“Ahh, well played Rainbow Dash. So, how do you want me?” Celestia asked, smirking at the way Rainbow Dash’s proud strut faltered somewhat.
“Err, on your back?” She half asked half stated. “I mean, if that's alright with you I mean.” The mare cursed under her breathe. “Dammit Rainbow, what the hell was that? What are you, Fluttershy?”
The alicorn rolled her eyes, pretending she didn't hear the half mumbled words. “If that is what my sire desires, then I suppose I could accommodate her.” 
Rainbow Dash watched closely as Celestia rolled onto her back, and spread her legs, revealing her titanic breasts, and glistening pussy. “Woah.” Muttered the pegasus in disbelief, shocked at how wet the alicorn already was, and just how fucking massive her tits were. “Are those all natural?” Rainbow Dash asked, instantly regretting it. “I mean, not like you would have-” 
“They are indeed.” Celestia purred, one hoof rubbing her left nipple as she maintained eye contact. “Would you like to see for yourself?” 
Rainbow Dash nodded weakly, trotting up to the alicorn as if half in a dream, her gaze locked on the mare’s tits as the pegasus’ new cock bounced eagerly against her chest. She wasn't the largest Celestia had ever had, but the alicorn had made sure they were larger than average, with production to match, meaning she was likely going to get more than enough fun out of the pint sized pegasus.
Hopping up onto the bed, Rainbow Dash immediately dove between the alicorn’s legs, her lips wrapping around Celestia’s tit and instantly beginning to suck, a hoof squeezing and kneading Celestia’s other breast. Rather then be shocked by the rapid pace, Celestia merely laid back and enjoyed herself, having expected no less from the impatient racer.
Over the minutes Rainbow Dash made sure to explore the mare’s nipples and breasts to her heart’s content, evidently exploring a fetish she had rarely had the chance to. Rainbow Dash herself was in heaven, having never had the chance of getting this far with a mare as well endowed as the princess. She knew right then and there that there was no going back for her after this, and she was bound and determined to find a marefreind who was as stacked as Celestia, or if she was lucky, even more so.
The pegasus’ mouth released the hold it had on Celestia’s breast, making it pop audibly, the seal broken. Up until this point Celestia had been enjoying herself, but over the last few minutes that enjoyment had grown to become an almost burning desire, and one heated look into the pegasus’ eyes told her mate all she needed to know. 
With a massive grin on her face, Rainbow Dash drew her hips back before plunging herself into Celestia’s dripping honey pot, burying herself in the alicorn’s pussy in a single thrust. The speedy mare wasted no time in going to town on her new partner, not shocked in the slightest that Celestia had managed to take every last throbbing inch of her in a single powerful thrust.
Using her wings, in tandem with her hooves, Rainbow Dash began to thrust, hard and deep into Celestia’s pussy, her balls slapping audibly against the alicorn. Her hooves had a steely grip on the sheets, and through clenched teeth she moaned, never slowing for a second. Celestia, who had seen this coming, was both amazed at her speed, as well as the fact that she felt as good as she did.
The pegasus was nothing if not vigorous, her thrusts fast, powerful, and immensely pleasurable, though even still, Celestia knew that wouldn't last long. The alicorn was clamping down around the mare’s shaft with an expertise born of a millennia of experience, and she knew it wouldn't be long before her partner came, none of them lasted long when she really tried. And Celestia was trying her damndest to squeeze the very cum from Rainbow Dash’s balls. 
Sure enough, after only three minutes, Rainbow Dash began to grunt, her thrusts becoming sporadic, as her moans devolved into a mewling mess of pleasure given voice. “I’m cumming!” She announced, never slowing, and never wavering, even as her cock began to twitch and erupt with seed. 
Celestia smiled down at the mare, happy that she had enjoyed herself, and that one part of her plan was over, even if she herself had not managed to finish.
Load after load of cum erupted deep into Celestia’s pussy, filling it to the brim with thick, virile seed. Even as this happened, Rainbow Dash continued to thrust, with the only change being that she lingered for an extra second when she had thrust as deep as possible, making sure that at least a few spurts of cum shot as deep into her partner as possible. 
Celestia sighed as she felt Rainbow Dash’s orgasm begin to taper off, yet despite that, the pegasus didn't seem to become tired, or even soften that much. Just as the alicorn was about to tell her that the deed was already done, Rainbow Dash’s cock twitched and became completely hard once more. For a moment Celestia considered simply ending it there, but with her orgasm becoming closer, she merely shrugged and allowed Rainbow Dash to continue. 
After all, it wouldn't hurt to make sure it stuck.

Twilight awkwardly stumbled into the room, having been shoved inside by an impatient Applejack who wanted nothing more then to get this over with, but was too polite to skip in line. The unicorn looked around, only to spot Celestia on the bed, laying on her side, her breasts pressed outwards, being squeezed by her thighs in order to make them appear even larger than they already were. 
“Wow.” Twilight muttered, the unicorn staring at Celestia’s tits with naked lust. 
“I heard you were as much the breast lover as Rainbow Dash is.” Celestia replied, flashing the unicorn a smirk. “Why don't you come over here and give them a little attention.” 
Twilight gulped, and nodded meekly, trotting over to the bed, and slowly climbing atop the mattress. As she did, Celestia laid on her back, presenting herself to the mare, and the large cock that was slowly emerging from her sheethe. Licking her lips, Celestia mentally congratulated herself for making the unicorn’s cock just a little bit bigger than her friend’s, it was the least she could do after making things awkward between them. 
That awkwardness only seemed to grow as Twilight slowly mounted, her timidness slowly making them both feel a little awkward. Though now that she was paying attention to it, Celestia noticed that the unicorn had the same look on her face that she usually had when she wanted to say something, but couldn't think of the words. 
“Is something the matter Twilight? I know this situation is strange so if you’d rather I get on top I could do that.” Celestia offered.
The unicorn shook her head. “N-no it's fine I just thought it would be nice if I erm, warmed you up so to speak? I read that was important to ensure your partner enjoyed themself.” 
Celestia giggled and swiftly parted her legs. “By all means my dear, go right ahead, though that isn't strictly necessary, as I am quite ready.” 
Twilight shook her head. “It isn't polite to jump straight into it as they say.” She replied, before ducking down and positioning herself between the mare’s legs and directly in front of her glistening pussy.
The alicorn shrugged and merely lay back, ready to offer some words of advice, or other suggestions, as she knew Twilight was a virgin in just about every sense of the word. When the unicorn leaned forward, and pressed her lips against Celestia’s, the alicorn smiled, a smile that quickly morphed into one of pure, and unadulterated pleasure, as Twilight began to truly get into it. 
Celestia melted into the bed, Twilight’s masterful technique rendering her little more than a puddle of pleasure as the young mare did things Celestia would never have expected. The mare’s tongue control was off the charts, and the way she seemed to know Celestia’s every weak spot, was amazing. Within seconds, Celestia knew it wouldn't be long before she came, and in that moment Celestia realized that Twilight would be the first partner in nearly two centuries to make her cum in under five minutes. 
Sure enough, it took only three minutes and fifteen seconds before Celestia cried out in pleasure, cumming harder then she had in nearly a decade. Now panting, and out of breathe, Celestia lifted her head and looked down at Twilight with a mixture of shock and appreciation. 
“When did you learn that?” She asked weakly, her legs shaking as her orgasm slowly died. 
“I may have read every book on the subject that I could find.” Twilight replied, before licking her lips and gulping down the nectar she had accidentally collected.
Celestia shook her head. “Now what could have possibly made you want to do that?”
Twilight gulped again, nervously pressing her forehooves together. “I may have a teensy weensy crush on you and was a little convinced that I needed to be the absolute best at erm, that.” 
A small smile slowly spread across Celestia’s face, a smile that morphed into a smirk when an idea entered her head. “Are you as good with that, as you are with your tongue?” The alicorn asked, pointing down to the other mare’s new cock. 
“Err, maybe?” Twilight blushed. “I made sure to read both the male and female books on the subject, in case that's what you er, liked.” 
“Well how about a little game then? If I cum before you do, you can take me on a date.” Celestia announced. 
“And if I lose?” Twilight asked nervously. 
“We can keep trying, until you win.” Celestia replied, earning a massive grin from the unicorn.
“Your on!” Twilight declared, shifting her hips forward and placing herself at the entrance of the alicorn’s pussy. 
“Be careful Twilight, I am a thousand years your senior you know.” Celestia teased, giving her hips a little wiggle. 
“You may be, but I am an incredibly fast learner, as you know.” Twilight shot back.
It took three attempts, but even then, both ponies ultimately knew Celestia only lost because she wanted to. Though in the end, that didn't matter to either pony, as they both got what they wanted. 

Her womb now swirling with the seed of two different ponies, Celestia lay contently on her bed, a blissful look on her face. Her sessions with Twilight and Rainbow Dash had both been longer than anticipated, but with Applejack up next, she didn't think that streak would continue. 
“Err, are you alright princess?” Applejack asked, alreting Celestia to the fact that her next mate was already in the room. 
Blinking rapidly, Celestia shook her head, dismissing the pleasurable cobwebs that clung to her mind. “Yes, perfectly so.”
The alicorn sat up and watched as Applejack made her way closer to the bed, her steps awkward and utterly lacking her usual confidence. “Are you sure your alright with this Applejack? I could use a spell to simply extract the necessary amount from you.” 
The mare winced, a hoof going to her new male parts. “I don't much like the sound of extracting anything from down there, besides, I’m fine, it's just funny walking around with some extra parts is all.” 
Celestia nodded. “How would you like me, miss Applejack?” Celestia asked, gesturing to the bed. 
“Err, if you wouldn't mind I’d appreciate it if you were on your hooves.” Applejack replied awkwardly. 
Smiling to herself, Celestia got up and stood on the bed before looking over her shoulder. “Are you sure you are tall enough?”
Applejack smirked confidently. “I sure am princess, you don't have to worry about me none.” 
“Well, whenever you are, I am all yours dear Applejack.” Celestia whispered seductively. 
Nostrils flaring, and confidence surging, Applejack hopped onto the bed, and quickly mounted the mare, taking only a moment to observe the alicorn’s slightly gaping pussy, and jealousy inducing rack. Applejack was nothing if not serious though, and she quickly got to work, wiggling her hips and lining up her cock.
The apple farmer took only a moment to ensure her grip on her partner’s waist was secure before thrusting forward and burying herself inside Celestia. Applejack, like her friends, was unsurprised by the fact that they were able to thrust so deep so quickly, and Applejack got to work instantly. In seconds Celestia found herself thrust into a whole new world of pleasure that was unlike the other ponies she had fucked so far today.
Where Rainbow Dash was fast, with little endurance, and Twilight was the epitome of skill over experience, Applejack was raw power made manifest. Her every thrust made celestia’s ass jiggle and her tits to shake, rocking her forward and forcing Celestia to raise a hoof and brace herself against the wall, lest she be knocked off her very hooves.
The alicorn found that she was unable to even keep herself from using the same moves that she had employed against her other partners, as Applejack’s titanic thrusts left her pussy quaking, and pleasure coursing through her. Over time the alicorn managed to get into a good rhythm though, with the larger pony actually able to push back against the sheer power of the farm pony’s thrusts after a little practice.
After fifteen minutes, the two ponies had reached an equilibrium, with Celestia having to employ a little of her own earth pony magic just to keep up with the surprisingly strong mare. Though there were no words spoken, both parties knew the other were enjoying themself, though Applejack had begun slightly unsure of herself, this notion was dismissed quickly. The alicorn was more resilient than most ponies, a fact that was in part true due to her physiology as an immortal, as well as simply being a mare with one thick ass.
Back and forth they continued their dance, thrust meeting counter thrust, each slow thrust leaving both mares trembling, and wanting more. This wouldn't last for much longer though, as Celestia had begun to pull out her old tricks, and using her many, many centuries of experience, began to bury her partner in wave after wave of pleasure.
Sure enough, at nearly the half hour mark, Applejack began to slow, her thrusts becoming more and more powerful until all at once she threw herself forward, grunting loudly as she ensured every last inch of her cock was inside her partner. Though no words needed to be spoken, Celestia knew the mare had enjoyed herself immensely, as the apple farmer was left panting and exhausted, a notion shared by Celestia, who had finished at about the same time her partner had. 
Applejack pulled out completely, stumbling backwards as even her strong legs had been rendered weak by the sheer amount of force she had put into the act. After a brief shake of the head in order to secure the marbles Applejack felt were rolling around in her head, she looked up to notice that Celestia’s privates were glowing, the alicorn using her magic to force Applejack’s seed deep into her body. 
With a grunt of exertion, Celestia forced the mare’s cum inside her womb, before sealing it back up, the entire process rendered pleasurable by several spells working in tandem with one another. “Whooee, you sure are getting big.” Applejack commented. 
Celestia smiled, the alicorn slowly laying down, making sure to rest on her side in order to show off her bulging midsection. “I sure am, aren't I?” Celestia whispered contently, a hoof rubbing her stomach, and making it slosh audibly, the seed inside her womb shifting around.
“So uh, how long was this going to last again?” Applejack asked, giving her now very soft cock a light tap.
“If you want, I may dismiss it early.” Celestia offered, watching closely as Applejack stumbled off the bed and onto the floor. 
The farm pony shook her head. “Nah, it ain't nothing like that I just, well… Big Mac is gay, and though Apple Bloom is a little young, I think she might be as well, as am I and well, Granny was mighty angry at first. Not over that, but just cus the family line might end, and well that filly friend a mine said this was okay, but…”
“You want to have one with her as well.” Celestia concluded.
Earning her a grateful nod from Applejack. “Yeah, that's about the long and short of it. Plus Apples always have a big family, its something of an unspoken tradition going back as far back as I can remember.” 
“But of course, you don't need my permission, though if you would like I could make it permanent.” Celestia smirked impishly, leaning in. “Though in return, I’d like to know who this mystery mare is.”
“I suppose that's only fair.” Applejack puffed out her chest, and grinned proudly. “I’m dating a countess, Rara, to be precise.” 
Celestia giggled giddily, clopping her forehooves together happily. “That is just too perfect. You have my blessing of course, and merely return to me before the spell ends and I will make sure it stays for as long as you'd like it to.” 
“Thanks princess.” Applejack took off her hat and bowed low. “It's been a pleasure, and an honor.” 
“The pleasure was all mine, sweet Applejack.” Celestia replied, licking her lips, and drawing another heavy blush from the farm pony. 

While Celestia lay there, pondering what Pinkie Pie would be like in bed, the party pony burst through the door. The pink pony sprinting over to the bed and jumping onto Celestia before planting a wet, firm, and surprisingly pleasant kiss on the alicorn’s lips. A kiss that lasted several seconds, before Pinkie Pie suddenly pulled back, giggling excitedly. 
“Oh I just knew you’d taste like mint!” Announced the earth pony. 
“What did the others think?” Celestia asked, nonplussed by the entire interaction. 
“Applejack said she forgot, but put her bits on tea, while Twilight was totally convinced you tasted more like a spearmint.” Pinkie Pie replied, smiling proudly. 
“Well well well, how many bits did you earn out of that?” Celestia inquired. 
Pinkie shrugged. “Just seven, but it was kind of fun.” The party pony’s eyes lit up and she suddenly slapped herself across the forehead. “Oh I almost forgot!” 
“Forgot wh-aaAaat.” celestia muttered, distracted by Pinkie Pie who had dove between Celestia’s legs and immediately began eating her out, going straight for the clit and assaulting it brutally with her tongue.
What the earth pony lacked in tact, she more than made up for with skill, and sheer gumption, as she went deep immediately, pulling out all the stops. Though Celestia was usually put off by the suddenness of such an action, she had begun to accept that Twilight and her friends were different, and the ancient alicorn made a note of acquiring more younger partners if things didn't work out with Twilight, or if the unicorn was into that kind of thing.
Either way, the alicorn was back on cloud nine, and was enjoying herself thoroughly, her slight cum belly shaking each time Pinkie surprised her with another thing Celestia had never felt before. Though not quite as good as Twilight, Pinkie Pie was an excellent communicator, and though Celestia never had to speak a word, the party pony easily caught on to what the alicorn liked and disliked with only the sound of Celestia’s moans to go on.
In no time at all, Pinkie Pie knew everything Celestia liked, from how she liked her clit being treated a little harder, to the way she enjoyed having her flanks squeezed while Pinkie Pie was tonsil deep in her pussy. Celestia could do little but lay there, her body twitching, and her ass raised into the air to better allow Pinkie Pie the angle she so required. 
Her orgasm was inevitable, and came surprisingly quickly, with Celestia’s entire body shaking as she cried out in pleasure. That didn't stop Pinkie Pie though, and only when Celestia’s orgasm finally began to die, did the mare pull back, having extended Celestia’s orgasm far past the normal time it usually lasted.
Wiping her lips, Pinkie Pie jumped back up and planted another light kiss on the alicorn’s lips. “Congratulations on the future date with Twilight by the way! If you ever want someone to join, just let me know!” 
Without slowing down for a second, Pinkie slammed herself into the alicorn, leaving Celestia with no breath left in her body. “I hope you don't mind but I’ve been thinking of names for the foal, and at first I got to thinking it's gotta be something rock related, because well, duh. But then-”
Pinkie Pie’s train of thought was thoroughly derailed when Celestia used her magic to pull their hips and lips tight together. After several motionless seconds, Celestia released her hold on the party pony, looking the other pony dead in the eye with the most sultry expression she could manage. “Shut up and fuck me.”
Rather then be annoyed, Pinkie Pie nearly vibrated with excitement, giving Celestia a quick salute. “You got it ma’am!” 

With eight loads now resting inside her womb, Celestia lay on her back, legs spread in a quite unladylike position. “That was amazing.” She muttered to noone in particular, one hoof continuing to massage the now quite notable bulge in her midsection. 
Pinkie had turned out to be as thorough a lover as any of Twilight’s friends, and had insisted on finishing inside the alicorn several times before finally throwing in the towel only after Celestia had put her hoof down and insisted it was enough. Celestia knew it had taken after the very first round of seed was packed into her womb, but the alicorn didn't want to say that, as she rather enjoyed just how much the excitedable pony produced. 
As she continued to hum softly to herself, the door opened to reveal a nervous looking Rarity. “Are you um, ready for me? Princess.”
“Absolutely my dear, please, do come right in.” Celestia greeted, positioning herself in a far more ladylike, and flattering position, something that seemed to do little to dissuade Rarity’s discomfort. 
Trotting inside, Rarity cast a few furtive glances Celestia’s way, but there were no undertones of sexual lust, or desire. Something the ancient, and quite astute alicorn picked up on immediately, by dialing back the sexy attitude and patting the end of the bed invitingly. “Come, sit, I have a feeling you are uncomfortable.” 
Rarity gulped and did just that, sitting daintily on the end of the bed, as far away from Celestia as possible. “I’m sorry if I’m making this awkward, but I was just wondering if you wouldn't mind wearing a glamour by chance?” The fashionista winced, glancing down at the floor. “I know it is rather rude to ask one of the most beautiful mares in the world, but..” She sighed, unable to give voice to what she wanted to say. 
“Unlike Pinkie you were not born with both sets, and are, or were a male.” Celestia began, much to Rarity’s shock. “You are also gay, or are otherwise attracted to stallions.” 
“Err yes, how did you know?” Rarity asked, her body subtly shifting towards the alicorn. 
“I’ve been on this world for over four millenia, I have seen everything and know better than to judge.” Celestia smirked. “Besides, I can do you one better than a simple glamour.” 
“What do you…” Rarity’s jaw hung open as Celestia’s horn briefly lit with power, obscuring the mare’s form and revealing not a princess, but a prince. “Wow.” 
Celestia smirked, instantly noticing the change in her next sire’s expression. “Do not worry, I still have the necessary part, which I hope you will ignore.” 
Rarity blinked several times, her eyes roaming down the well muscled form of the now quite male alicorn that lay before her. The prince had a stunning, and completely hard cock that rested against his chest, as well as set of balls that would put any stallion to shame. Though it took a little to get Rarity’s mind to think of her as a him for now, with a body that attractive, it wasn't that difficult, after all it would only take a few minutes before she could go back to thinking of Celestia in the way she was useful. 
“How do you want me, my sweet?” Celestia purred, his voice deepening to the point that it eclipsed even Big Mac’s baritone voice. 
“Back, please.” Rarity muttered, barely able to take her eyes off Celestia’s changed body. 
Celestia nodded, and did as he was told, laying on his back and presenting himself for all to behold. A sight, that Rarity eagerly indulged in, staring in wide eyed wonder at the picture of masculinity laying before her. The only thing that stood out was the slight bulge in his midsection, but that was easily ignored, as the rest of Rarity’s prince was as beautiful as the most beautiful stallion from Rarity’s dreams.
Taking no time at all, Rarity slid forward, her heavy cock having slid from its sheath and emerged for all to see. It took only a moment for Rarity to find the right hole, and slide inside, making a slow, deliberate effort of the act, and not rushing a single thing. The fashionista shook her head and forced herself to be more engaged in what was happening, and tearing herself away from the stunningly powerful jaw line Celestia now had. 
“You are simply divine.” Rarity whispered. 
Celestia blushed and gently ran a hoof down Rarity’s cheek. “And you are far more wonderful than I first thought.” 
The fashionista blushed right back, only to grunt, as she shoved herself forward. “Would you mind if I let loose, as they say?”
Celestia smirked. “After your friends, I think I can handle anything you can throw at me.” 
Rarity smirked back. “Though I have no doubt Rainbow Dash was fast, and Applejack strong, I think you will find that my talents lie elsewhere, observe.” 
The fashionista’s horn lit up, and Celestia felt as though he had suddenly thrust balls deep into another pony, his cock wrapped tightly by the glow of the unicorn’s magic. More than that, his now small, very male nipples were pinched and squeezed, the designer’s magic splitting off and gently caressing every inch of his body with an expertise that made Celestia squirm in delight. 
Over the next several minutes, Celestia would find himself quite impressed by her latest lover’s actions. For every thrust Rarity delivered, she made sure to tease Celestia’s body in numerous ways, from pumping his cock, to gripping his nipples, to teasing trailing kisses up his chest, there were seemingly no end to the tricks Rarity knew.
Through it all the fashionista was as delicate and loving a sire as any Celestia had ever had, as she managed to ensure that their orgasms rose in almost perfect tandem. For each moan of lust from the unicorn, Celestia felt herself unconsciously letting loose her own round of pleasure filled cries. This grew and grew over the next twenty or so minutes, the unicorn slowly moving faster, hitting harder, and doing more, while occasionally taking short, almost imperceptible breaks, edging them both closer to the inevitable.
Celestia found herself endlessly surprised by the things Rarity knew, and as the end became closer, she made a note of asking Twilight for lessons from her surprisingly proficient friend. That was for the future though, for now, they were drawing closer, with Rarity’s moans growing as loud as Celestia’s. This grew until they were both crying out in pleasure, throwing themselves at one another with reckless abandon.
Though Rarity’s magic continued to assault and tease Celestia, her attention was becoming strained, and the fashionista focused almost entirely on Celestia’s new cock and making sure it got the attention it deserved. Pumping hard on the mammoth alicorn shaft, Rarity buried herself repeatedly into her partner, until she could take no more and threw herself forward, kissing Celestia deeply as they both came hard. 
Neither seemed to notice or care as Celestia’s cock spurted wave after wave of potent alicorn seed all over their chests, and they continued to make out passionately until long after their cocks had both grown soft and were beginning to return to their sheethes. Pulling back, Rarity smiled down at the alicorn. “Thank you, Celestia.” 
“It is my pleasure dear.” The alicorn reached up and planted another kiss on the unicorn’s nose. “Though if you wouldn't mind pulling out, I would appreciate it, as I don't want to drop any.” 
“Oh, right.” Rarity blushed, pulled back, and watched closely as Celestia packed all the cum she had produced deep into the alicorn’s womb.
“Oh my, I don't suppose there would be a chance for round two hmm?” Rarity nervously asked, her magic putting her mane back in order. “Because I always had a bit of a fantasy of being erm, topped by you.” 
Celestia tapped her chin, and pretended to think about it for a second before shrugging. “Just about every one of these little sessions have lasted longer than anticipated, why not? Besides, a pretty little mare like you deserves a little, extra attention.” 
Rarity shuttered in pleasure, her magic flickering before vanishing entirely. “Oh my, sweet Celestia.”

Celestia smiled contently, pacing back and forth in order to return feeling to her legs once more. Just as her limbs were beginning to lose the sensation of pins and needles radiating from them, she turned and noticed that Fluttershy was standing nervously in the open door. “Come in my dear, please, make yourself comfortable.” Celestia greeted, gesturing to the room. 
Fluttershy nodded weakly and scurried over to the bed where she grabbed the largest pillow on the bed and all but used it as a shield between herself and Celestia.
The alicorn, having assumed something like this would happen, trotted over to the bed and gently climbed in, lowering herself until she had to look up at the pegasus. “I understand that this all might be strange and intimidating, so if there is anything I can do to make this easier on you have but to ask.”
Fluttershy sighed, her grip on the pillow weakening. “I erm, well, would like it if you were on top? Please?” 
Celestia smiled and rose slightly, looking the pegasus in the eye. “But of course my dear, do you have anything else you would like for me to do?” 
“Err… well, you see I’m sort of a virgin and I don't really… know.” Fluttershy murmured. 
Celestia nodded, the alicorn having once again, seen such a thing coming from a mile away. “Absolutely my dear, leave it to me.” 
The pegasus’ grin nearly lit up the room. “T-thank you.” 
Celestia reached forward and gently pulled aside the cushion before planting a hoof on the pegasus’ chest. “Just lay back, and relax.”
Before Fluttershy had a chance to answer, she found herself pushed back into the bed, her wings surging from her sides as she felt an unexpected surge of excitement course through her. The strange, and utterly new sensations did not end there though, as the pegasus felt Celestia’s lips against her sheethe. The white hot arousal that had been held back by the pegasus’ own poor self confidence broke suddenly, Celestia’s dominating, but still kind demeanor breaking down any walls the pegasus had erected. 
Which was exactly what just happened, and the pegasus’ magical cock burst forth from its sheethe, nearly twacking Celestia in the teeth as it all but exploded out of Fluttershy’s body. The alicorn rubbed her nose and looked down in wonder, noting that the mare’s cock was easily the largest of the bunch, though Celestia had not changed the spell one iota. “My goodness, you are quite large aren't you?” Celestia teased. 
“That's not bad, is it?” Fluttershy asked. 
The alicorn shook her head. “Of course not dear, though I hope you don't mind if I move a little quicker, do you?” 
“Oh um, okay, but only if your ready too.” Fluttershy replied. 
“I’m as ready as one can be.” Celestia whispered back, noting the way Fluttershy’s cock twitched.
Hopping up onto the bed, Celestia wasted no time in stradling the other mare, positioning the pegasus’ cock against her hole and looking down at Fluttershy, waiting until she gave Celestia a slight nod of approval. Before she threw her hips down and absolutely swallowed the entirety of Fluttershy’s length, silently marveling at the fact that she had both managed to take it all with ease, and that it made a small, but obvious indent on her stomach.
Celestia sighed contently, rubbing a hoof against the bulge, while Fluttershy moaned loudly, only to clap a hoof over her mouth and blush profusely. The alicorn chuckled at the demure pegasus’ reaction and was intent on making sure she heard many such cute noises again soon. Something that didn't take much as the young, now former, virgin, was quite vocal, moaning loudly and lewdly each time their hips met. 
The alicorn certainly didn't have to use any of the skills she had gained over the many, many long years, as simply bouncing on Fluttershy’s cock made her twitch constantly, leaking a steady stream of precum. This continued and only became more intense over time, with Fluttershy’s cock feeling more akin to a leaky garden hose then a dick. Not like Celestia minded, as this was incredibly hot in her mind, and she did everything she could to keep it going for as long as possible.
Minutes passed, and the alicorn quickly noted just how fixated her young partner was with her stomach, and was staring intently at how it bulged and sloshed with the alicorn’s movements. A smirk coming to her lips, Celestia made sure to slam herself down extra hard, making her stomach shake, and the cum inside her womb to slosh audibly. This seemed to make Fluttershy enjoy herself even more, and even after a mere five minutes, Celestia could tell that she was about to cum. 
Something she made sure was as enjoyable as possible for the mare, as Celestia bounced harder, faster, and arched her back in order to push her stomach even closer to Fluttershy. Prompting the pegasus to reach out and caress the mare’s torso, gripping her sides as she simply lay there in awestruck wonder. This didn't last for much longer though, and soon Celestia felt Fluttershy’s body tense, and a moment later, for the pegasus to cum deep inside her.
The shy pegasus whimpered and moaned shyly, trying and failing to stifle her pleasure and hide just how good she felt. Celestia smiled contently, feeling the massive load of fresh seed join the veritable ocean already pooling inside her belly. Seconds ticked by, and throughout it all Celestia made sure they were pressed as tight together as possible, not allowing so much as a single drop of seed to escape her greedy womb.
As time passed, Fluttershy seemed to get ahold of her breathing, and look up at the alicorn in wonder. “That was amazing.” She whispered, breathlessly. 
The alicorn looked down at her and smiled. “I’m glad you enjoyed yourself.” 
Celestia shifted away from the mare, using her magic to keep her hole plugged when the pegasus’ titanic dick slipped free from her depths and landed on Fluttershy’s chest with a wet slap. With her duty done, and Celestia’s womb fuller than ever, Fluttershy slowly got off the bed. 
“T-thanks again princess, that was really nice.” Fluttershy complemented, barely able to keep herself from hiding behind her mane. 
Celestia smiled and planted a little kiss on Fluttershy’s cheek. “It is my pleasure dear.” 
With a huge grin on her face, Fluttershy trotted over to the door. “Whos a virgin now Zephyr?” She whispered, pumping a hoof in the air very briefly, only to disappear out the door.
Celestia chuckled as she watched the pegasus leave, turning her attention to her bed, which was a mess once more. Just as she moved to clean it up for the sixth time, she heard the door open once more, revealing the blushing face of a certain shy pegasus. 
“W-would it be okay with we went again?” Fluttershy asked nervously. “I mean, if you want to.” 
Celestia chuckled. And magicly pulled the door open a little more. “Of course. After all, we want to make sure it took, don't we?” 
“Y-yeah.” Fluttershy whispered. “Thats why.” 

The six friends reclined in their spots all around the library, some reading, others pretending to, or if your name was Twilight Sparkle, pacing nervously by the door. “She’s late, how can she be late!” Whined the mare, another random hair from her mane sticking off in an odd angle. 
“She's not late darling, remember she said six o clock and it's not even six yet.” Rarity reminded politely, for the fourth time in the last fifteen minutes. 
“Yeah Twilight, I’m sure she’ll be here on time.” Pinkie Pie offered, only to wince and rub her belly with a hoof. 
“Though I’m not sure why she wanted us to wear the elements if our foals are gonna have them.” Rainbow Dash remarked while giving her element a poke.
“I’m sure she has her reasons.” Applejack replied. 
“Yes, but-” Twilight began, only for a knock at the door to stop that train of thought before it could leave the station.
Spinning around, Twilight pulled open the door to reveal a positively enormous princess Celestia who took one look at the door frame, and her giant belly before shrugging and teleporting into the room. The six ponies let out a collective gasp of shock at what they saw, as Celestia’s pregnancy had preceded immensely quickly, and the alicorn looked ready to give birth to all six of their foals at once.
“Whoah, thats crazy, it's only been a week.” Twilight muttered. “You must tell me how to do that spell.”
Celestia chuckled. “It's a difficult one, though I suppose I could teach you how at a later date.”
The rest of her friends were still too shocked to say anything, their gaze captured by the sheer size of the mare before them. Her stomach was nearly a foot wider than her body at its largest points on either side of her, while also nearly brushing the ground. Her tits were also now so large that they swung low on her body, necessitating a special bra in order to keep her titanic mammaries in check, as well as the near constant flow of milk that came from them.
“Uh girls?” Twilight asked, waving a hoof in front of Applejack’s face. 
“Err sorry Twi, that's just quite the spell. How long till… you know.” Applejack murmured, gesturing to Celestia’s belly. 
“Another month or two at most. The last bit of the pregnancy has to be natural or else it wouldn't work.” Celestia replied simply, blushing as she noticed Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy were both hovering expectantly nearby.
“May we?” Fluttershy asked while blushing profusely.
“You may.” Celestia answered, earning her a pair of excited squeaks and a plethora of belly rubbing action. 
As five friends began to smother Celestia with affection, as well as questions, Pinkie Pie remained strangely detached, the pink pony rubbing her stomach and groaning sporadically. This continued until several minutes later Rarity suddenly perked up, noticing that unlike the rest of her friends, who were all around Celestia, Pinkie Pie had remained on the coach. 
“Pinkie dear, are you alright?” Rarity asked. 
“Augh, no. I think it's coming.” Pinkie Pie moaned, clutching her stomach. 
“What's coming?” Rainbow Dash asked. 
“The belch from my allergy.” Pinkie replied, only for her eyes to go wide a second before she unleashed the most massive belch anypony in the room had heard before.
Blinking from shock, the ponies turned to look at Pinkie, only to notice that her element was lighting up. “What the hay?” Rainbow Dash muttered, looking down at her own element and finding that it was lighting up now as well. 
“This is most peculiar.” Rarity added. 
The rest of her friends had noticed something similar had happened to their own elements, the artifacts returning to their normal, powered state.
Off in the corner of the room on the couch, Pinkie Pie rubbed her belly and sighed. “That felt soooo good. Oh hey look!” She lifted her element and grinned. “I told you it was my allergies.”
Twilight Sparkle slammed her hoof into her forehead with nearly enough force to leave a bruise. “Augh, I can't believe it was Pinkie’s allergies the entire time.” 
“Well ain't that somethin?” Applejack muttered, before turning back to Celestia and wincing. “I guess this was all a great big waste of time after all.” 
“I wouldn't say that.” Celestia replied cryptically, smirking all the while.
“What do you mean? Now you have to carry our foals for another few months and then actually go through with giving birth to all of them!” Twilight added, groaning loudly.
Celestia shrugged. “I rather enjoy being a mother, and so long as you six don't regret anything…” The alicorn glanced around the room to find that they all either shrugged, or seemed to enjoy the fact that they were about to be a parent.
“Well I was rather enjoying the idea of having a kid of my own to follow in my awesome footsteps.” Rainbow Dash muttered. 
“And the family was rather proud that we could say we have royal blood.” Applejack added. 
“You can't all be serious about this?” Twilight asked, stunned.
“Why, do you regret it Twilight?” Pinkie Pie asked. 
The unicorn blushed, and rubbed the back of her neck awkwardly. “Well not exactly…”
Celestia wrapped a wing around the mare’s shoulders and pulled her close. “See Twilight? It may not have worked out perfectly, but it still worked out, now then. Who's going to get me a thirty pack of deep fried pickles? Because I am starving.”
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