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		Chapter 1



Celestia, Princess of the Sun and sole ruler of Equestria looked at herself in the mirror and spread her wings for a second, stretching them before she slowly let out a deep breath out. For the first time in weeks she had the evening away from her duties, even if it was after sunset.
It had taken that long to shift things around to make it happen. But she got it done. What ponies didn’t know about being a Princess was that you simply didn’t get time for yourself. But Princess or not, she was still a pony and she had needs too.
Stepping out of her shoes, she put them to the side before letting her crown float over to them with her magic, her necklace settling on top of it all before she looked at herself in the mirror for a long second, just allowing herself to relax for a second, letting weeks of tension drain out of herself.
What to go with? Silver Glow? Strawberry Fields? Light Breeze?
She shifted her wings and smiled to herself. Light Breeze. Definitely Light Breeze today. After these weeks, she definitely needed to be Light Breeze.
Closing her eyes she focused, channeling magic into her horn for the spell and it wrapped around her, flowing across her body and when she finally opened her eyes and looked at herself in the mirror once more, the sight that met her was not her usual one.
Instead of a tall and powerful Alicorn, what she saw in the mirror was a slightly petite and leggy white pegasus mare with long light gray mane, looking to be in her late teens or early twenties. Smiling to herself, she trotted in a circle to make sure that the transformation worked out like it should, right down to the fluffy looking cloud cutie-mark on her tight flank.
Trotting over to the balcony, she looked around and then spread her wings, taking to the sky. While her guards were pretty good at finding intruders, she had had over nine hundred years of practice and she managed to easily enough sneak past them.
Going in for landing on a cobblestone street, she glanced around for anyone following her before she ducked into an alley and trotted for a bit around twists and turns just to make sure nopony were following her before starting to make her way to one of her favorite destinations, even if she had not been there as Light Breeze before.
While the sky was dark and the wind picked up a little, the sky was clear and the stars shone bright above as she made her way over to push the door open to allow her into the warm and slightly smokey interior of the ‘Long Road’, the biggest Guard bar  in Canterlot. As expected on a Friday, the place was fairly full and a small band was playing on the small stage as a fire crackled away in the large fireplace.
Slipping inside, she shook her mane back before trotting over to the bar to smile at the large earthpony bartender.
He smiled back at her, “Welcome to the Long Road, miss. What can I get you?”
“A Cider, please?” she asked and put a hoof on the surface of the bar, shifting her wings, “Warm?”
“But of course, miss,” he said with a smile and moved to get it ready for her as she fished the bits out.
“None of that,” a voice said and she looked to the side to see a dark grey pegasus move up next to him. He was athletic and easy a head taller than her with a dark, almost black mane and a lightning bolt cutie-mark, “A beautiful mare as yourself shouldn’t be buying her own drink.”
Celestia blushed softly and shifted her wings, “O-oh. Thank you.”
He put some bits on the bar, “So what’s your name?”
“I’m Light Breeze. You?”
“Thunder Storm,” he said and shifted his large wings, “Haven’t seen you here before. New in town?”
She nodded, “I am, only been in town for a couple of days. And you?”
“Oh, I’m a local,” he said with a smile as her drink arrived, “I’m in the palace guard.”
Celestia gasped softly, “Oh! That’s amazing! Isn’t that dangerous?”
“We’re trained for it,” he said with a smile and motioned towards one of the free tables, “Would you like to join me?”
She eyed him a bit and shifted to brush her mane back a bit with a hoof before she nodded and picked her drink up, “I’d like that.”
She let him lead her over to the table after she picked up a drink of his own. She settled down and he moved to sid by her,
“So what brings you to Canterlot?” he asked her with a smile.
“You know, the usual,” Celestia answered and shifted her wings, “Looking for work, looking to just see a bit more of the world.”
“If you’d like, check with the Castle,” he said, “They might have an opening. But I don’t think it would come to that.”
“Oh? How so?” she asked and shifted her wings as she looked at him.
Thunder Storm smiled at her, “Because I can’t imagine you not getting spotted soon by a modeling studio. I bet that next week you’ll be famous.”
That was a pretty good line actually.
That got her blushing and she glanced down as she poked his chest with her hoof, “Stop it…”
He shifted a bit closer with a smile, “No, seriously,” he said and extended his wing to brush hers softly, “You’re beautiful.”
Blushing, Celestia brushed her wing against his softly, “Thank you. But I bet you meet a lot of beautiful mares as a royal guard.”
“None as you,” he said with a smile, his wing brushing hers gently, “And it’s not as much excitement as you’d think?”
She looked at him with a smile, “Oh? But I thought the guard fought bandits and monsters?”
“That too, I can tell you some tales,” he said with a wink, “But that’s when I was stationed by the Badlands. Not many monsters in Canterlot.”
“I suppose not,” Celestia admitted and sipped her hot drink with a smile, shifting a bit closer to him to look up at him, “I’d love to hear some stories…”
Thunder Storm nodded, “Here? Or want to go somewhere quieter? This place can get a bit rowdy at times.”
“You know a place?”
“My apartment is pretty close,” he said and got up, “If you’d like?”
Celestia hesitated slightly and shifted her wings before she finished her drink and got up with a smile and a nod, shaking her mane back slightly, “Sure.”
He moved to guide her out into the cool night. She shivered slightly at the cold and he slipped a large and warm wing over her back.
She made a small appreciative sound and shifted closer to him, letting him lead her along the street.
“So where are you from?” Thunder Storm asked as he led her up a set of stairs on the outside of one of the buildings towards one of the top apartments.
Celestia shifted her wings softly against his in a small shrug, “A small fishing town towards the coast, Salmon’s Bay.”
“Never heard of it, sorry,” he said and opened the door, letting her inside, “This is mine.”
She nodded and slipped inside, “It’s a small place, not surprised you haven't heard of it. What about you?” she asked as she looked around a bit. It wasn’t that big and a studio apartment, but it was clean and looked well taken care of. Mostly stone and wood with a large cloud bed at one end of the place, opposite to the small kitchen. Towards the side was a fireplace, small red glow of coals in the ash was the main source of light apart from the glow of the stars and the moon outside that filtered through the windows.
“Nice,” she commented and turned to smile at him.
Thunder Storm smiled back and slipped past her inside, “Oh, I’m a local,” he said, “Raised right here in Canterlot.”
He quickly built the fireplace with some fresh wood and fanned it softly with a wing until it took and the fire lit up to show the apartment clearer as it lit it up, “Would you like something more to drink?”
“Just some wine, please?” Celestia said and moved up to next to the fireplace, settling down on the soft blanket laid out there.
She stroked the blanket with her hoof and shifted her wings as she enjoyed the warmth of the fireplace, letting it wash over her.
Thunder Storm returned with a pair of glasses or red wine balanced between the primary feathers on his right wing, “So what do you think about Canterlot so far?”
“It’s nice but a bit overwhelming,” she admitted as she took one of the glasses with her hoof, “It’s all so… busy.”
“I guess it could be,” he admitted as he settled down next to her, his side almost touching hers, “but there are worse places, like Manehattan.”
Celestia nodded and hmmed, “I suppose so,” and sipped her drink again.
Thunder Storm nodded and put his glass down, running his wing softly along her back until his feathers brushed softly across her cutie mark.
Celestia blushed softly but didn’t complain. Instead she shifted her wings to give him a bit more access.
He shifted closer, curving his wing to brush across her flanks as he nuzzled in at her closest ear while guiding her closer, “You’re so beautiful.”
She gasped softly and blushed, flagging her tail slightly as she leaned against him, “Oh…!”
Thunder Storm nuzzled softly against her neck, “If you want me to stop…”
“No… please… continue…” she breathed softly as she felt her wings raise and spread as he teased her.
He smiled and ran a hoof along her wing before he scooted back slightly to nuzzle along her wing, making her gasp softly.
Thunder Storm kept a wing over her flank, stroking her cutie-mark as he nuzzled along her wing, licking and nibbling softly along her feathers, aligning and smoothing them out. Each time he reached one, he ran his tongue along her primary feathers, making trembles run through her wings and making her moan softly.
As he reached her wing tip, he shifted to nuzzle down her wing and across her back as he shifted around her to work gently along her other wing as he folded his own wings, moving one hoof to stroke her cutie-mark and along the curve of her rear.
Celestia moaned softly and closed her eyes, flagging her tail and pressing back softly into his attentions, “Y-you.. Wow… that feels nice…”
“Glad you like it,” he murmured and ran his tongue along one of her primary feathers.
She gasped softly and half turned to press her lips against his in a hot kiss. He shifted to press back, pulling her closer as she felt his tongue slide across her lips.
Celestia happily parted her lips for him, her tongue meeting his own as she moved forward to sit, pressing her chest against his as she stroked his coat, feeling his muscles beneath it.
Feeling something against her, she broke the kiss and glanced down to see his cock hard and throbbing against her stomach.
“Sorry…” Thunder Storm said softly and shifted back slightly.
“I’m not…” Celestia breathed and pressed back into the kiss again for a second before she pulled back with a small blush, “C-can I…”
He nodded and Celestia put a hoof on his strong chest, guiding him to lay back as she scooted down.
He was big, especially for a Pegasus and Celestia licked her lips, taking in the musky male scent as she brushed her muzzle along his shaft before giving it a small testing lick on her way up to kiss the tip softly.
Thunder Storm stroked her mane and ears softly with a hoof as she glanced up at him with a smile and a small blush,
“Y-you’re so big…” she said before giving the tip a small nuzzle before latching on to suckle softly.
He gasped and groaned softly, stroking her mane, “O-oh Celestia…”
She blushed deeper at that and suckled softly, working her tongue against his shaft as she slowly bobbed her head, slowly taking him deeper at each bob.
Thunder Storm moaned softly and stroked her mane and ears as he cock throbbed softly for her. He didn’t push her or thrust into her, letting her work at her own pace which was nice.
Celestia pulled back with a small gasp and breathed heavily as she moved up to nuzzle along his neck, “I-I want you… please…”
He pulled her into a deep kiss and rolled them over, bringing her beneath him as he ran a hoof down her body to grope her teats softly, pinching her nipples.
Celestia gasped and groaned before she broke the kiss and rolled over onto her stomach, spreading her wings as she raised her rear and glanced back at him while flagging her tail, “P-please… I need you, Thunder Storm… take me…”
He didn’t need a lot of convincing and moved to mount her, hooking one hoof over the base of one wing as he nuzzled and nibbled along the side of her neck, making her gasp just as much as the feeling of his wide cock tip against her soaking wet pussy.
“Y-yes…” she breathed before moaning as he finally thrust into her firmly, spreading her tight walls around his cock until his warmth was hilted in her.
Thunder Storm groaned and firmly grinded into her for a second before starting to thrust with slow but firm thrusts, rocking her slightly against the blanket beneath her as he took her in the light of the fireplace.
Rolling her hips back against his thrusts, Celestia gasped out his name as she tightened around his cock as she tired to push back against the thrusts, letting out a small squeak of pleasure as he sped up, taking her rougher and moaning against her neck.
She whimpered, panting happily and hottly as she tightened around his shaft, her wings trembling, “P-please… harder… so close…”
Thunder Storm groaned and then grunted firmly, slamming his cock roughly into her the last few thrusts before he came, moaning out Light Breeze name as he flooded her with his thick cum.
Celestia gasped and clamped down around him, letting out a squeal of pleasure as the feeling of him flooding her set her off, making the strongest climax in months rock through her body.
She felt herself pulse softly around him as she started to slowly relax against the blanket, breathing heavily. He relaxed with her, cuddling her softly as he nuzzled and kissed along her neck, breathing with her.
Closing her eyes, she cuddled back against him as he guided them onto their sides, holding her closer as she felt herself start to drift off to sleep.
Next she became aware, she blinked awake. The place was quiet and the fire in the fireplace had died down to embers once more.
What time was it? Couldn’t be much longer until she needed to raise the sun. But she was warm and comfortable and in the strong hooves of a stallion. He even had a large wing resting over her body.
It felt so safe. The idea of slipping out from beneath his wing and rejoin the world, to face the opposition and pressure from the nobles, the constant decisions and political maneuverings…
The adoration of her ponies.
She didn’t want to. She wanted to stay here, to simply… to simply be a mare for once. Not an authority figure. To just live with somepony, to spend the evenings like this.
But she couldn’t. She couldn’t because she had to make sure other ponies could.
Celestia slipped out from beneath his wings and got up, stretching her wings for a second only to look down and find him watching her, “...Hey…”
“Hey,” he answered and reached to run a hoof along her front leg, “Leaving?”
“Have to.”
Thunder Storm simply nodded, “Will I see you again?” he asked, leaving his hoof on her chest softly.
Celestia moved close with a smile and leaned down to kiss him deeply but briefly before she pulled back again, “Maybe. Who knows what tomorrow holds?”
Then she left him there, in the soft glow light of the embers from the fireplace.
The night was almost over and Celestia needed to go back to be the perfect pony Princess once more.
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Strawberry Fields trotted into the bar in one of the seedier parts of Canterlot. The earth ponies  mane was a darker red shade than her coat, her cutiemark being that of a pink heart.
Celestia looked around and shook her mane out before she trotted over to the bar, “Iron Keep,” she said with a smile.
The larger earth pony smiled at her in turn, “Miss Fields. Welcome back. Your usual?”
Celestia blushed and then nodded, “I… Yes, please.”
He smirked and nodded before he slid a small key across the bar to her. She picked it up with her mouth and headed towards the rear of the bar, slipping through one of the doors into a hallway around the back of the building.
Trotting along the hallway, she picked door number three, the usual one she picked and she slipped the key into the hole before opening it before slipping inside, closing it again behind her and locking it.
Putting the key on the small table by the door, she looked around. The small room was only a pair of pony lengths across and completely filled by the bed on the floor.
Stretching a bit, Celestia moved onto the bed and moved over to the wall before she pressed the button on it. There was a couple of minutes wait before a small hole opened up. There was a spell across it to keep sound or light from going through the hole.
But only those. Other things could easily poke through.
Licking her lips, Celestia waited before a hard cock slid in through the hole in the wall. To her surprise though, it wasn’t the familiar shape of a stallion cock. While it was of similar size, instead of a flat end, the tip narrowed to a tip. It also wasn’t smooth, the underside had small growth, almost like small soft barbs.
It was a griffon cock.
She only knew of five male griffons in Canterlot. The Ambassador and his four guards. Blushing to herself, she moved in to nose softly along his cock while wondering which one it was.
Celestia ran her cheek softly up along the cock to the tip before she latched on to suckle softly with a small happy mmm.
His cock twitched and she smiled as she took the tip further into her mouth, slowly whirling her tongue around the tip as she suckled softly. Slowly taking him deeper, she slowly bobbed her head as she suckled, pressing her tongue gently against it.
This is what she loved the most about this. There was no pressure on her at all, there was no demands that she act like a lady, no talking, no cuddling(even if that was nice too), no expectation of her wanting to get off too.
She could just focus on the task of working the cock before her, feeling the taste and warmth, the hard but soft feeling in her mouth. She loved that feeling. She always had.
He bucked slightly and she pushed forward instead of pulling back, swallowing deeply as she took him to the hilt and down into her throat, swallowing deeply.
Pulling back with a small mph, Celestia licked her lips before latching on to suckle at the tip, slowly going back to bobbing her head as she worked her tongue along his shaft, working it across the soft little barbs, each time she did the cock twitched in the most fascinating way.
Hmmming softly to herself, she took him deeper, bobbing her head faster as she closed her eyes and sucking happily, just enjoying the feeling of the cock in her mouth.
When he came, it was almost a surprise but she pulled back, letting him flood her mouth with his seed before she swallowed it down deeply.
Shifting forward as soon as he finished, she sucked and slowly took him to the hilt in her throat again before slowly pulling back as she sucked him clean.
Licking her lips, Celesta gave his cock a quick nuzzle before it pulled back out through the hole again and she made herself comfortable to wait for the next customer.
She could feel herself being quite wet already, but she studiously ignored it. That wasn’t why she was here, she’d deal with that later.
Celestia didn’t need to wait long before a large and semi flacid cock slid in through the opening. This time the slightly orange cock definitely belonged to a pony and Celestia quickly ducked down and let the cock drape across her muzzle and face as she giggled before nuzzling along the quickly hardening shaft.
She nosed up and licked her way to the tip and then slowly back again as far to the base as she could. Running her cheek along the shaft she could feel it’s throbbing warmth as it grew to full hard size.
She ran her tongue slowly up to give the wide tip a kiss before she took it between her lips before she slowly and smoothly slid it all the way down into her throat and to the hilt in a single smooth and slow motion.
Celestia mmmed and swallowed around his cock, feeling him twitch in her before she pulled back to give the tip a small kiss. Rubbing her cheek against it, she latched on to suck again, slowly starting to bob her head while pressing her tongue against him, one hoof stroking softly along what of his cock she didn’t take into her mouth.
Whirling her tongue over the tip of her cock, she tasted his precum before taking him deeper again, sucking firmer as she bobbed her head, working him faster.
She felt him twitch way too quickly for her taste and she pulled back with a gasp before he came, shooting his cum in long strings over her face, mane, chest and ears.
Celestia giggled and blushed, licking her lips before she felt around for a towel provided for just such an occurrence. She dried from her eyes, but left the rest where it was before she quickly nuzzled in to slowly run her tongue along his cock, licking his cock clean as it slowly started to soften.
It pulled back and she gave the tip a quick lick as it slid past her muzzle before she sighed and got comfortable to wait again.
Just another two or three before she’d have to get going.
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Ten blowjobs later, Celestia worked the towel across her coat and mane, getting the worst off herself before she picked the key off the small table and left the room for the corridor.
She stretched and locked it behind herself again before she trotted along the corridor and back into the bar, finding it empty other than the large earth pony turning chairs upside down on the tables.
The iron grey earth pony looked her way as she trotted inside before he smiled at her, “Enjoy yourself, miss Fields?” he asked with a smile.
Celestia blushed slightly and nodded, “Very much so,” she admitted as she made her way over to him, sliding the key onto the table.
“Want your share of the bits?” he asked her as he eyed her body, “Or do you want the usual?.
She shook her head, “The usual please. Donate it to the Guard retirement fund.”
Iron Keep smirked, “You are one naughty little filly, aren't you?”
“Oh, you have no idea,” she cooed and moved closer before glancing around, “Do you have time today?”
“Pick a position, slut.”
Blushing softly, she winked at him before she moved to bend over one of the tables before wiggling her rear at him as she flagged her tail high, showing off her soaking wet and very needy folds.
The muscular stallion moved to thrust into her without pause and she gasped, pressing back against him as she felt him spreading her wide before she let out a much cuter and needier squeak as he gripped the back of her mane in his teeth, giving it a firm tug.
Moaning, Celestia rolled her hips back against his thrust the best she could, tightening around him at each thrust as he rocked her hard against the table each time he slammed his cock into her again and again.
A hoof hit her rear with a firm smack, causing Celestia to moan deeply, trembling as Iron Keep fucked her… no… not only fucked her. He claimed her. Used her little pussy.
Celestia moaned and trembled, tightening firmly around him as that idea passed through her mind before she cried out loudly as she finally came hard around his cock as he gave her mane another firm tug.
Iron keep didn’t even slow down, he thrust into her hard and fast, again and again as he outright pounded her against the table, pulling her back against each thrust.
Moaning, Celestia let her cheek rub against the table, whimpering and gasping happily as he took her roughly until he finally thrust deep into her to the hilt and whinnied out her name as he came deep in her.
Celestia gasped and tightening firmly around him as she felt his warmth flood into her, “Mmmm… thank you…” she breathed out.
Iron Keep nuzzled at her ear, grinding his cock into her for a second before he started to slowly pull out and he smirked and gave her cutie marks a smack with his cum covered cock each, “Welcome, sexy filly. And don’t you dare clean that off until you get home.”
Clestia shivered softly before she blushed and nodded before slipping off the table and sinking down to quickly lick his cock clean. He stroked her ears and mane with a hoof while she worked before she pulled back and licked her lips, “Mmm… that was fun.”
“Kind of wish you came around more often,” he said as he smirked at her, “You are great for business.”
Celestia blushed softly and flicked her ears, putting her hoof against his chest as she looked up at him, “Would love to, but I’m out of town a lot. I’ll be back when I can, okay?”
He nodded, “Be careful on the way home. This isn’t the safest part of town. Are you sure you don’t want me to walk you home?”
He always offered. She always had the same answer.
“I can handle myself,” she said and winked at him before heading towards the door, “See you later, okay?”
“Later,” Iron Keep answered with a nod.
Celestia stepped out into the cool winter air and let out a slow breath before she looked around. Nopony was around so she trotted around into the dark alley of the building before wrapping herself into a teleport.
A second later, she collapsed into her bed in her rooms in her castle.
Celestia let out a small sigh and wrapped herself in her magic to return to her real body on the large soft bed before she stretched out and pulled a pillow to her chest and curled up to catch some sleep before dawn.
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Silver Glow wrapped her cloak a bit tighter around herself against the rain pouring down across Canterlot, the wind threatening to rip it away for a moment before Celestia got it back under control.
It wasn’t the best weather to be out and about, but she… she just needed to get away today. She had woken up horny and it hadn’t gotten any better as the day went on.
She just wanted… no, needed… somepony to put out her fire.
Anypony really, right now she wasn’t in the mood to be overly picky if she were to be completely honest with herself. While she might not really have a preference between stallions and mares, right now she would really prefer a big strong stallion to just pin her down to his bed and fuck her until she couldn’t think.
Pushing the door open to the bar, she slipped inside and shook her head back, casting her hood back. The bar was in a different part of town than she usually went to, especially as Silver glow. It was a bit of a rougher part of town, well as much as Canterlot had one anyway, but right now it was exactly what she was in the mood for.
Despite the weather, the place was pretty full, ponies drinking, chatting and laughing. A small band was playing on the small stage and waitresses hurried around with orders.
A rather cute pegasus mare with long pink mane was dancing on the smaller stage, slowly removing her rather erotic clothing.
It was that kind of establishment.
Shaking her long blonde mane out, Celestia slid her cloak off and hung it up by the door, revealing her pure white coat and pink heart and yellow sparkles cutiemark.
Running her magic along the mane, she made her way over by the bar to order a strong apple cider.
The earth pony bartender put it onto the bar before her and she picked it up, sipping at the strong drink with a small happy sigh.
“You’re coming home with me,” a voice said and Celestia, blinking in surprise at the athletic grey griffon female next to her, both her feathers and coat was grey, the weathers with slight specs of white. Her beak and eyes being those of a falcon,
“Excuse me?”
“You’re coming home with me,” the gryffon said with a smile, “I can see it all over you.”
Celestia couldn’t help but blush slightly at the leer the slightly smaller gryffon gave her, “O-oh? Really?” she managed to ask.
The gryffon nodded, “Let me guess,” she said and took a step back, looking the unicorn over, “Not used to this kind of place, but been around a bit. Just looking for some fun with no strings? Rebelling a little against overly strict parents after moving out on your own? Am I close?”
Celestia blushed and sipped her cider, “...Closer than I’d like,” she admitted honestly before she smiled slightly, “but why you?”
“Because I bet I can make you buck and squeal all night,” she answered with a smile, “I’m Zaria.”
“S-silver Glow,” Celestia answered with a full on blush.
Zaria purred and moved a bit closer, running a claw down Celestias chest, “Nice to meet you, Silver Glow. So what do you say, sexy? How about we get a couple more drinks, do some dancing and then we head up to the room I rent above the bar and see how hard I can make you cum?”
Celestias cheeks burned bright red but she nodded, “Are you always this forward?” she managed to ask.
Zaria smirked and flagged the bartender down, “Only when I see somepony worth it.”
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Celestias back hit the wall next to the door as the griffon pressed close, pinning her hooves against the wall next to Celestias head as she nuzzled and nibbled along Celestias neck,
“You are such a hot little thing,” Zaria purred as she pressed closer, nibbling softly with her beak, causing the alicorn in disguise to moan and arch against her.
Zaria suddenly pulled back, letting Celestia drop back down onto all four hooves, breathing hard as the griffon moved to unlock the door and opened it for her.
“You, my lady,” Celestia breathed before trotting inside, “Are are massive tease…”
“Only if I don’t follow up on it,” Zaria answered and smacked Celestia right on the cutiemark.
Biting back a squeak, Celestia blushed and looked around, “T-this is your place?” she asked as she looked around, refusing to rise to the bait.
“Eh, for a couple of days,” Zaria answered, “I’m a courier for the Ambassador, I spend most of my time traveling back and forth to back home.”
“Oh,” Celestia said, “That’s exciting.”
“Not really,” Zaria said and moved up, running her wing along Celestias back, “But it has some pros…” she purred before pulling the unicorn into a deep kiss.
Celestia mmmed happily and kissed back, pressing closer as she felt claws running through her mane and down her coat.
“Light the candles, will you?” Zaria breathed and nuzzled down along Celestias neck again.
Breathing heavily, Celestia glanced around and lit her horn, lighting the dozen candles around the place before Zaria pulled back, “On the bed?”
Celestia nodded and pulled back in turn, moving to jump onto the bed. She felt the silk sheets as she laid down and eyed the gray griffon, “I seem to remember you making some rather bold promises down there…”
“I did,” Zaria agreed and stretched like a cat, spreading her wings before jumping onto the bed, “Roll over, sexy.”
Blushing softly, Celestia rolled onto her back and stretched out for her, showing of her body. Zaria purred and let her eyes rove across the unicorns body before she leaned in to kiss deeply as she ran her hands slowly down the unicorns chest.
Celestia kissed back deeply with a small happy gasp as a clawed hand stroked further down across her stomach to her teats, giving her a small pinch.
“I’m going to make you squeal…” Zaria purred and slowly nosed lower down across her stomach, giving her nipple a small nip and a suckle on the way.
Gasping, Celestia bucked slightly, “B-buck!”
Giggling, Zaria nuzzled further down to nose at Celestias very wet pussy before doing something Celestia had not felt for centuries. She ran the smooth curve of her beak along ther slit, making Celestia moan and squeak, “OH!”
Purring happily, Zaria started to slowly lick deep into her soaking wet pussy, slowly moving her break to rub the smooth and now slippery curve across Celestias little clitty at each lick.
Moaning loudly, Celestia rolled her hips, squirming at the intense sensations, each brush across her clitty causing ripples of pleasure to run through her body.
Zaria gripped the unicorns thighs firmer, keeping her from moving to much as she kept working her deeply and roughly, one of her paws sliding up to grope her teats roughly, giving the nipple a small tug.
Celestia squeaked before she felt herself arch, her eyes rolling back as she squealed and came hard.
Purring happily, Zaria kept working her through her climax before giving Celestias little clit a small kiss, “How was that?”
“B-buck…” Celestia breathed.
Zaria smirked and crawled up to pull her into a deep kiss, paw gripping her mane firmly. Celestia couldn’t do anything but moan and kiss back deeply, arching up against her, slipping her forelegs around the griffon, pulling her tight.
Breaking the kiss, Celestia nuzzled, “Your turn…”
“But that’s not what I promised, “Zaria teased and slipped a hand down to tweak Celestias teat softly, making the unicorn squeak and tremble.
“I have a different idea,” Zaria purred and scooted of Celestia and jumped off the bed to dig through a leather bag before pulling something out.
Celestia blushed as Zaria got busy to get the harness on herself before she posed, showing off the big stallion toy bobbing beneath her, “That’s big…”
“Too big for you?” Zaria teased and shifted her wings before padding to jump onto the bed.
Swallowing, Celestia eyed her, “...Maybe. But I have already… you know, isn’t it your turn?”
“You first,” Zaria purred and moved closer to nuzzle along Celestias barrel, “On your stomach, sexy thing and flag that cute tail of yours.”
Blushing, Celestia rolled onto her stomach and raised her rear and tail with a small giggle, “Be gentle? It really is big…”
Zaria purred softly and nibbled along her coat as she moved to press the flat tip of the toy against Celestias soaking wet pussy before she started to slowly work it into her, causing the disguised princess to gasp.
“Mmm… like big cock, do you?” Zaria purred and slowly worked it deeper, nibbling along her coat to her neck, “Moan for me…” and then started to thrust.
Celestia arched her back and moaned, trembling as she tightened around the toy, “B-buck!”
Zaria growled happily and thrust harder, rocking the unicorn down against the bed, “Maybe my sexy little thing is a bit of a cock slut? Was that why you were here today? To find a big, strong stallion to pound you?” she panted and nipped at Celestias ear.
Gasping, Celestia moaned and rolled her hips, tightening around the toy as she arched her back happily.
“Mmm… say it, sexy thing…” Zaria purred and slowed down.
Whimpering, Celestia tried to press back against her thrusts, “Y-yes… please…”
Grinding softly into her, Zaria purred and nuzzled along her neck, running her claws through her coat, “Say it…”
Panting against the soft sheets, Celestia rolled her hips, “P-please… yes… I’m a cock slut, please…”
Growling softly, Zaria held her tighter and started to fuck her for real, slamming that big toy into her again and again, making her moan loudly and tremble, sensations running through her at each thrust.
Moaning and panting, Celestia arched her back and whimpered, feeling the big thick toy spread her wide at each thrust as it rocked her against the bed, the bed frame banging against the wall and she squealed, clamping down around it.
Zaria growled and gripped Celestias mane firmly, jerking her head back roughly as she thrust into her, fucking her hard and fast and Celestia saw stars as she came hard, exploding around the thick stallion toy with a loud squeal, clamping down around it in firm pulses.
Moaning and trembling, Celestia panted hard and tried to recover as she just kind of collapsed against the bed with the warm griffon on top of her, gently grinding that big toy into her as she panted against her neck.
“Good filly,” Zaria purred, panting hotly and reached to unhook the toy from her harness before sliding off the unicorn, leaving the toy deep in her as the griffon moved to wiggle out of the harness.
Celestia just breathed heavily as Zaria moved around and back onto the bed,
“Now it’s my turn,” Zaria cooed and scooted to put herself on display just by Celestias nose while grasping her horn, guiding her muzzle to those soaking wet griffon pussy.
Panting hotly, Celestia started to slowly lick and nuzzle, running her tongue along those sweet lips as Zaria purred,
“Good filly,” she cooed and pulled Celestia closer to her, one hand stroking her slender horn, the other working one ear and her mane, “Deeper…”
Blushing deeply, Celestia worked her tongue deeper while nosing in to rub her nose against the griffons little clit, causing her to gasp and moan, squirming and pulling her closer.
Zaria breathed heavier and rolled her hips against the princesses lips, moaning softly as she whimpered and stroked Celestias ears and hips, “G-good filly…”
Licking deeper for a moment, Celestia, nosed along those hot lips before shifting up to latch on and suckle softly at her little nub, flicking it with her tongue tip, causing Zaria to buck and arch her back,
“B-buck!” Zaria gasped and trembled as Celestia kept working her until she squealed and came hard for the unicorn.
Celestia breathed heavily, panting and licking through her climax until Zaria relaxed and gripped her horn again, guiding her upwards.
Zaria panted, breathing heavily and cuddled the princess to her chest, nuzzling at her ears as Celestia relaxed.
“Mmmm… I needed that…” Celestia admitted with a blush, nuzzling against her soft feathers.
“More tomorrow, I’m in town a few more days,” Zaria purred and nuzzled at her mane.
Celestia hesitated, “I-I can’t, I can’t get away that oft-” and then squeaked as Zaria nipped her ear firmly.
“More tomorrow, I said,” Zaria purred and nuzzled at the ear she nipped, “I can tell you need this and I want you again. So you are going to meet me here again tomorrow night and you will be wearing something sexy beneath your cloak. Something revealing and slutty.”
Celestia blushed darkly, “I-I…” she started to say, swallowing deeply. She wanted to, but… she couldn’t get away that soon again, could she? Maybe… maybe if she moved some meetings around.
She managed a small nod, “Y-yes. O-okay, I think I can manage that.”
“Good filly,” Zaria purred and cuddled, stroking her coat and mane softly, “Need to go?” she then asked.
Celestia groaned but nodded, “...Yes. Early morning.”
“Can you wear dresses to work?” Zaria suddenly asked as she stroked her mane.
Celestia blinked at her in surprise, “I… I guess so?” she admitted, “Why?”
“Good,” Zaria purred and bumped the tip of her beak against her nose, “Then you are to keep that toy in you until tomorrow night, just like it is.”
Celestia felt her eyes widen, “W-wha-- but I-”
Zaria nuzzled and stroked her ears, “You will, won’t you? Be a good filly for me, right Silver Glow?”
Celestias cheeks burned dark red and she hid her face against those soft feathers, swallowing deeply before she nodded.
“Good filly,” Zaria purred and cuddled her, stroking her mane and coat.
Court tomorrow would be interesting.
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