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		Description

Demanded sequel of Eating Twilight Sparkle(Sort of, this doesn't explicitly recall past events from the story) , however it is a stand-alone.
Sequel (sort of) is finished Loving Princess Luna
There is no plot other than the plot most of us search for in a clopfic. Because that's what this is— a clopfic. A very shameless clopfic about Celestia's glorious ass
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
The night was crisp and tender, and only a single candlelight prevented darkness from swallowing up my room. 
"August, may I speak with you for a moment?" I heard Celestia's voice coming from outside the entrance. After a minute, I heard the sounds of hooves knocking on my wooden door. "August?"
I slowly got up my seat and walked over to the entrance. Upon opening the door, I was greeted by shimmering colors of light green and blue, along with other faded pigments. 
"Hey Celestia, what's up?" I asked, I was thrown back a bit by her appearance. Something was out of place with how she stood, or even the way her mane flowed. The aura of authority she usually carried seemed to missing and was replaced with...submission. 
"I may need your assistance with something." She said, I saw her forelegs wobble a bit after her statement.
"Celestia, you know I don't take assignments during weekends—"
"This is urgent," Celestia put her head through the door and looked around. "Is Twilight here?"
"Um, no she's out browsing old records—"
Suddenly, Celestia dashed inside and immediately closed the door shut with her magic. "That's good, your assignment should only remain between you and me. Even my sister has no knowledge of what I am about to disclose to you."
Sensing the urgency of her tone, I grabbed my chair and positioned myself comfortably on it. I knew Celestia wouldn't suddenly barge in my room unless it was something personal— but to even keep it from Luna, something was definitely up.
I nod at her, "what's going on?" 
Celestia sighed in relief at my consensual submission. She gave me a worried look before looking me in the eyes and looking down on the ground, "I...I want you to make love to me." she pleaded. After a moment she turned her rump towards me and revealed a glistening spot  beneath her flanks.
No no no, not this—
"I'm in heat... for the first time in my life," she confessed
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"But don't mares only go into heat once they've found somepony they love?" I raise my hands into the air, referring to a proven fact Twilight had revealed to me in the past.
Celestia's only response were a pair of downcast eyes, "For the longest time I have kept my heart from love because I believed it would distract me from my royal duties. I have my land to protect and bring peace and order to— I cannot let my selfish desires for romance interfere with my role." She traced circles with her hoof on the wooden floor, "which is why I've always been...alone."
I opened my mouth to say something, but closed it once I realized that nothing I said could have made things any better. 
"But when I saw how much Twilight had changed the moment you entered her life, I felt that...I could experience that change myself. Not only did her performance as a princess drastically improve, but the heavy weight that lay in her heart became lighter when you came along." Celestia walked towards me, searching my eyes for the motivation to keep her going. Her posture, her tone, and her aura showed how nervous she was about revealing these things to me.
Celestia was shaken, sad, bitter, and most of all, lonely. She was forced to banish her sister and rule the country for more than a thousand years. I doubt she asked for the position, she was simply born for it. But because of her duties, she had lost the chance to experience one of the most important things whose sheer existence drove revolutionary changes in the course of history of both ponies and humans, 
Love
"I figured that maybe you could give me the very same happiness you gave Twilight." Celestia began to close in on me, slowly extending her neck as her voice slowly switched to a soft whisper. "Even if it was to last only one night, I would accept that."
I backed down a bit, unsure of the best decisions in the current situation. "Celestia, I would really like to help, I really do, but I'm not sure if Twilight would agree to whatever we might do next if this goes on." I fidget with my hands, "what you're asking of me, I'm flattered, but I have Twilight and—"
Celestia shoved her muzzle towards my mouth and locked her lips with mine without warning.
"mmphf!" I groaned, but slowly eased to the gentle touch of Celestia's lips. It was a simple kiss, but in it I felt the passion Celestia had been bottling up over the thousand years. The force she used to keep our lips locked together was neither too weak nor too strong, it was purely instinctive. Had she not pulled back after a few seconds I would have gotten lost in her delicate lips.
"Don't worry, I asked Twilight if I could borrow you for the night" Celestia blushed, she kept her grin hidden along with one of her eyes beneath her colored mane. 
Celestia put a hoof behind my back and pulled me closer to her warm chest. She brought her muzzle just right beside my ear and gave it a gentle push, "that means for this night... you are mine—" she grabbed my hand and guided it towards the back of her neck, "—and I am yours." 
Before I knew it, my lips were back on Celestia's. This time, however, she inserted more force than her past kiss. Celestia leaned towards me, forcing me to submit and be driven by her will. I refused her intimate advances and wrapped my arms around her neck and back and pushed her down onto the hard ground. The soft carpet seemed to have cushioned the fall a bit, but the impact had no effect on Celestia's kiss. She continued to move her lips around mine, swallowing up and bit of saliva that transferred from my mouth to hers, and I did the same.
Taking the initiative, I let my tongue snake out of my mouth to meet with hers. Celestia gladly accepted my invitation and played with my tongue for a while before exploring my mouth on her own. Realizing the opportunity presented before me, I quickly bring my tongue under hers, making sure to hit the sensitive parts of her mouth before anchoring my arms to her forelegs. 
I could hear small moans escape from Celestia's mouth. Taking that as a sign, my arms began exploring around her voluptuous body and feeling up every curve she had. My hands went through her firm shoulders, her slim waist, and her round hips. However, they soon found the pinnacle of Celestia's unquestioned beauty— her soft, tender, flank. My fingers sank into the soft layers of flesh as they kneaded her lascivious plot. The golden sun cutie mark plastered on both sides of her butt only stimulated my desire to experience the heaven of that ass.
Celestia broke off for a bit, leaving a trail of saliva bridging our lips. "You like that?" she asked in a very seductive tone as she used her placed her hooves on top of my hands. 
I couldn't help but nod whilst keeping my  focus on the bulk of her butt.
"If that is the case—" Celestia got up and brought her large plot a few inches towards my face. The once-glistening portion beneath her flank was now a cascading stream of her sweet nectar, "—then there is nothing stopping you from taking what is yours." Celestia then wiggled her big firm ass along with her drenched nethers, luring me in with their erotic appearance and fragrant smell. 
"I-I..." my breath left me, no sounds came  out of my mouth. I was stunned by the mesmerizing beauty Celestia had revealed to me. A hidden part of herself that exposed itself only to her was now out in the open for me to observe. 
I extended my hands toward her golden plot and gave it a few gentle strokes. My mouth opened again in an attempt to relay my satisfaction to her but once again, silence.
Celestia seemed to notice my pause and turned her head around with eyes full of concern, "i-is there something wrong?" she asked, I could sense her voice tremble a bit— like she was afraid she messed up.
I bring my hands to her face and pull it gently towards me, locking our lips in an intimate kiss. It lasted only a few seconds, but the exchange contained every emotion, every feeling, every problem she wanted to share with me. 
"You're beautiful..." I whispered as I brought my hand to her cheek.
Celestia's face began to heat up as I brushed my hands on her soft fur. Her white cheeks were beginning to reveal a pale shade of pink, which suggested that my words had indeed reached her heart. She reciprocated my touch by leaning her head on my hand, enjoying the rough and battle-scarred texture of my skin. 
Without hesitation, I guide my hand towards her firm plot, tracing a line from her cheeks through her hips with my hand. Once it was settled on the golden prize, my other hand followed and positioned itself on the other cheek. I held her butt like clay and molded it and played with it to my heart's content. A few soft moans surrounded the room while I massage Celestia's rump. She couldn't help jerk a bit when my fingers triggered a sensitive spot in her flank. 
The smell of musk soon assaulted my nose, whose source originated from the unattended river in front of my face. From the corner of my eyes, I could see Celestia's face twist in pleasure when my fingers lingered near her pink nethers. I brought my nose in front of her marehood and inhaled the horny, erotic smell of Celestia's sweet nectar. My fingers soon followed and in less than a second, they were spreading open Celestia's nethers revealing multiple pink folds that consistently constricted and retracted. 
"It is that wet," I heard Celestia say, "it is waiting for somepo— someone in particular to give it the attention it needs." She gave me an alluring stare and brushed her tail up my chin, signalling me to proceed. 
Without warning, I dipped a finger inside her honey pot. I could feel her nectar gush out as my finger explored the depths of her caves of flesh. Every interaction my finger had with a fold, the tighter her secret garden became. The hot and humid environment that her nethers presented was completely different from her external features. It was warm, soft, and full of erotic juices that mixed with each other as they enveloped my finger. 
I brought my finger out of her marehood and gave it a slight lick. "You may be a figure of authority to everypony, but the taste and the intensity of the flavor of your pussy tells me that you are a very, very horny mare with a very alluring piece of ass."
Celestia gave me a sly smile, "I'm not usually accustomed to these activities," she responded, "that is why I can't help but be stimulated by your touch. Does it bother you that I'm like this?" Celestia asked, lowering her eyes anxiously.
In response, I trace the thin line of her nethers that were drenched in her own juices and put it in my mouth, savoring the flavors of the hot mare. "No, it doesn't, in fact—" I shove my mouth onto her garden and extend my tongue to taste her pink folds directly, "—I love it." A muffled response came out from my mouth, smothered by Celestia's golden rump.
"Ugh!" Celestia moaned, "so...rough... ah!"
Seeing the pleasure Celestia extracted from my tongue, I ravaged her insides more and played with every fold I could find. Every nook and cranny that was in range of my tongue I thoroughly licked.  Moment after moment Celestia would arch her back at the intensity of the pleasure. And while my tongue assaulted her honey pot, my hands were busy teasing the fruit stationed above her nethers, twisting it and giving it light squeezes to maximize her pleasure. More of Celestia's honey gushed out of her pussy, bringing along with it a sweet smell and a clear colorless stream. 
As the nectar cascaded through her hot and sticky nethers, I lapped it up with my tongue, making sure to catch every last drop of it. The surface of my tongue passed through her fleshy entrance, completely covering up Celestia's entrance with my mouth. I couldn't help but feel my already-hard boner ready to burst out of my pants as the erotic smell of her juices and flavor of her honey surrounded my senses and took away whatever logical reasoning I had left. My mind was beginning to one that focused on carnal desire, thought I doubt I could beat Celestia's current levels of lust for me. 	
Suddenly, everything went black as Celestia roughly slammed her rump onto my face and brought me onto the ground. Before my vision was completely engulfed in darkness, I saw her black ring open up, preparing for my entry. My face was completely submerged in Celestia's golden plot, and it gave me the perfect opportunity to reach into her deepest parts with my tongue. Using both of my hands, I grabbed her soft marshmallows and pulled it strongly to my face where lips were busy feeding on her open nethers. Every second that I was submerged in her Firm ass the smell and flavor of her marehood intensified, especially when I spread out her buttcheeks with my hands and forcefully closed in the nonexistent distance between us.
Celestia breathed heavily as my mouth fed on her plump pussy. My lips caressed the excess flesh that seemed to be squeezed between her plot, causing it to bulge. I sucked on the opening and swallowed the nectar that gushed out of her secret garden. The more I sucked on her flesh, the more I lusted after her body. Celestia's walls suddenly constricted intensely after I had continuously explored the insides of her nethers. Sensing her proximity to orgasm, I suddenly separate from her marehood and pull my face out of her rump, creating a thin, sticky liquid composed of my saliva and her sweet nectar between my mouth and her defeated pussy.
"H-huh?" Celestia raised her head, "why did you stop?" more than asking a question, there was a tone of demand in Celestia's voice. A request to at the very least let her have the first orgasm of her life.
This time, it was my turn to smile. I quickly unbuttoned my pants and dropped it on the floor along with my underwear, revealing my stiff and erect member. "Celestia, this guy here requires your attention." I slowly walk towards Celestia's muzzle with my dick upright until her lips were only an inch apart from my rock-hard cock. Celestia made no attempt of refusing my intentions— rather, she seemed to be very enamored by the very structure of my member. Her muzzle scrunched up as the smell of my hard cock reached her nose, but what appeared in her face after was the smile of a predator slowly stalking its prey. 
"I see," Celestia cooed, "maybe a little kiss will help the little fellow?" In a split second, her muzzle closed the distance between her and the tip of my cock, giving it a very light but extremely wet kiss. The sensation of her hot lips on my member was so stimulating that my dick had jerked itself upwards, softly slapping Celestia's face on its way down.
"Oh!" Celestia chuckled, nudging my member with her muzzle. She then placed her hot lips into the tip and delicately proceeded to encompass my hard cock with her warm mouth. As her lips brushed the sensitive part of my glans, I moaned in pleasure, grabbing Celestia's mane and gathering it up at the back of her head.
"Ugh... wow..." I grunted, her saliva was beginning to envelop my whole cock. Celestia's tongue carefully exposed every hidden area within my member. She licked the skin at the base of the tip and then focused on back of my glans. I felt a sucking force as Celestia's tongue snaked around my shaft, which only intensified the pleasure. I couldn't help but bring my hands to the back of her head and thrust my hips down to her throat— over and over again.
Celestia didn't give in to my aggressive movements and began to move her tongue more roughly along my shaft. She bobbed her head from the base of my cock to the tip. Celestia perfectly timed every movement with my thrust, maximizing the pleasure I obtained from the wet sensation. 
Celestia suddenly pulled out, with her lips slowly exiting at my tips with little sucking motions. I raised my hand in protest, but before I could say anything, Celestia brought her muzzle beside the base of my shaft and traced a line to the tip with her tongue. She then repeated the motion, but kept her tongue glued to my cock the whole time. I grabbed a clump of her hair that were escaping my hands and held it behind the back of her head. Celestia gently stroked my rock hard member several times, mixing in her saliva with some of my own secretions. 
Despite the intense pleasure originating from the insides of Celestia's mouth, I pulled out of her sticky mouth the moment I felt the pressure build up at the base of my cock. 
"As much as I'd like to come inside your mouth, I'm believe that this—"  I grabbed her golden plot with both of my hands and gave them a tight squeeze, melting my fingers in their soft flesh, "—needs it more than your hungry mouth." I quickly insert my finger to her gaping hole and pull it out, checking to see how wet she had become. Based on the amount of liquid that enveloped my finger and their warmth, Celestia's  marehood was much wetter than ever before with a stream of sweet nectar flowing out of it.
I walk over to the back of her rump and position my cock at the entrance of her pony pussy. My tip brushed along the folds at her entrance and at the same time her clit. Celestia cringed in pleasure as my hot cock grazed her secret garden. My dick circled around her nethers, slowly gathering up Celestia's wet juices as lubricant, though I doubt I would need it seeing how moist the insides of her pussy were.
"Stop...teasing," Celestia begged, she made no effort to conceal her desire for my cock. "Put it in... I can't wait anymore."
So can't I, after inserting a portion of the tip into her marehood, I grab her golden plot and thrust as hard as I can without bothering to slowly enter her nethers. 
"Ah!" Celestia shouted in pleasure, her forelegs trembled as her upper body fell onto the ground while her rump remained at level with my hips. Juices gushed out of her honey pot as I continuously thrust my hips without restraint. Her pink folds constricted around my hard member, trying to suffocate it , but instead brought unbearable stimulation to my whole body. All the sticky liquids that remained on the cock after Celestia had sucked on it mixed with her juices. The intense heat of her innards quickly brought about great pleasure to my heated member. 
I could feel my sweat mix with hers as I pounded her plump ass. Every hit, every thrust, I heard the sound of slapping flesh. Every inch of my cock was constantly assaulted by the tight vibrations of Celestia's marehood. When I felt Celestia begin to lose control of her backlegs, I positioned my hands right beneath her butt and lifted it off the ground and pulled it closer into my waist accompanied by excessive pounding of her hindquarters. It seemed Celestia had diverted all her energy from keeping herself upright into screaming out her moans of pleasure. Because of that, the room was filled with her erotic screams and sweet cries along with the stench of her juices mixing with her sweat surrounded the room like fog. 
Despite the soreness my arms felt due to the weight of Celestia's body, I continued to hit her deepest parts , creating sloshing sounds of my member entering her hot and sticky hole. The lust of my lower body overpowered the objections of the upper one, allowing me to hold up Celestia's firm rump for pounding. I could see ripple form within the soft flesh of Celestia's marshmallow plot as my hips continuously slapped onto hers. Every second of the hot sensation of Celestia's insides increased my carnal desire for her firm meat. 
"Ugh!...I've got an idea...Agh!" I said, not bothering to pause or even lessen the intensity of my thrusts 
"What do you—" Before Celestia could finish, I scooped her up with both of my arms and carried her onto the bed with our parts connected all the way. Once in the bed, I throw her roughly into the soft mattress and instantly resume pounding her nethers.  
Every thrust I did seemed to elicit a sexy moan from Celestia's mouth.
Thrust
"Ah!"
Thrust
"Ugh..." Celestia moaned, her eyes seemed to roll upwards as she uttered her satisified call
Thrust
"Rough me up even more..."
I could feel her insides pulsing at every move I make, contracting at the mere touch of my heated member. The wetness inside her pussy only emphasized her current desire for sex. Celestia's juices churned within her garden, massaging my dick to maximum pleasure. Whenever my hard cock tried to exit her glorious hole, it would tighten the most when only the tip was left inside, suggesting that the "moment" was not over yet. 
The heat of her innards quickly increased the longer my member was in contact with it. Liquids were gushing out of her nethers and dripping onto the smooth surface of the mattress, where it was beginning to form a puddle. On the course of making love, Celestia seemed to have had regained her energy as she began timing her movements and pushing her hips against mine at the exact moment my hips accelerated towards hers. This allowed my dick to reach even farther than what it had reached before. The tip was beginning to enter the womb per thrust, and Celestia couldn't help but succumb to her primal desire for my large cock as I continuously ravaged her wet, juicy insides with my hot dick.
"I-I feel something building up..." Celestia trailed off, she squirmed a bit and wiggled her luscious butt with my cock inside, causing unbearable movements of her inner walls. 
Suddenly, I felt it.
The pressure at the base of my member began building up as I humped Celestia as hard as I could. It had reached the point where all the thrusts I made reached the their end goal: her womb. The increasing pressure at my balls was gradually rising up to the point where I had to grab Celestia's rump as hard as I could just so I could divert some energy there instead of the steady accumulation of my cum. 
"Celestia, I'm...ugh!...almost there..." I moaned, clearly focused on the extraordinary sensitivity my cock was experiencing. 
"You don't have to hold back..." Celestia smiled, and locked my hips with her legs. "Release it in me, give me your seed."	
I would have never imagined hearing words erotic and dirty coming from the mouth of one of the most respected ponies in Equestria. And the way she said it, it sounded so mature.  
After her words, I felt a sudden spasm in Celestia's walls. Her garden immediately increased the intensity of it's movement along with its churning motions. Celestia put her hooves on my neck and stared at me with lust-filled eyes that blatantly gave off the message that she was about to come. 
"...I'm cumming!" Celestia shouted as a large splash of her sticky honey gushed out of her honey pot despite the nearly air-tight fit of my dick in her pussy. "AHHH!" Celestia moaned even louder than before. I sensed the excruciating pleasure she felt from her first orgasm, her once cascading river had, in one moment, turned into a raging waterfall which dampened even the bed. 
However, I wasn't finished with her yet.
That was all the motivation I needed, at the peak of my climax, I put all my strength into one final thrust directly towards the deepest parts of the sticky hot flesh caves of Celestia and let out all of my lust, desire, and passion for her in the form of streaming white liquid. One large burst into her nethers followed by continuous small bursts filled up Celestia's insides to the brim. Even when my cock was wedged inside her marehood, semen dripped from the small gaps that were present around her nethers. 
When I separated from her, a white string formed between the tip of my member and the entrance of Celestia's honey pot.
All the energy had been drained out of me by the experience, I instantly fell into Celestia's soft body and was suddenly wrapped around her firm hooves in a gentle embrace.
"Thank you, August—" Celestia cooed, "—for giving me exactly what I needed." she gave me a warm smile and a soft peck on the lips before burying me in her puffy chest.
"Hard...pounding?" my voice trailed off, I was too exhausted to speak. I knew it was only a matter of time before my consciousness slipped from me due to the exhaustion.
"Yes," Celestia chuckled, "Hard pounding, and lots of care and love."
Darkness
*****

I was in a large, infinite area that was only inhabited by the color of dark blue. It was a plane of nothingness, no object nor structure stood along the open path. Over the far end of the plane, I saw a white figure raising her wings and manipulating a yellow blanket of energy around her. 
Celestia.
I walked closer to the alicorn and held out my hand, reaching towards her radiant face. Celestia saw my offer and closed in on me, allowing my hand to caress her rainbow mane. She turned her back and revealed her once-again glistening pussy ready to be pounded. Her glorious, golden plot was wiggling excitedly, causing ripples in her massive flesh.
For some reason, my fatigue had disappeared and my vitality restored. I wasted no time in placing my firm hands on Celestia's rump and preparing for instant insertion.
Suddenly, a large blue light shone bright at the top of the sky. The radiance of the light reached my skin and instantly began to give me a burning sensation. The pain made me withdraw my hands from Celestia and fall straight onto my own butt. 
	*****

"Agh!" I shouted, sitting up from my own bed with beads of sweat pouring down my face. At the corner of my eyes, I saw a ray of light passing through the chinks of a closed curtain. 
It was morning, and that signaled the start of a new day. I look to my right and see Celestia sleeping soundly with her hooves neatly kept beneath a blanket. She seemed to be at peace, the childish smile she held on her face reflected the value of last night's experience. 
I raised my hands and yawned loudly, bringing them down, I ran them through the two bodies of fur present to my right and left—
—Wait, what?
I immediately turn my head and see a dark blue mare sleeping soundly beside me with wings spread out. A dark blush was plastered on her sleeping face and her hooves were a bit spread out on the bed. 
"L-Luna!" I shouted, my voice seemed to startle the two sisters into opening their eyes and quickly transitioning into a sitting position on the bed. "w-what in the name of Ce—" I glanced to my right and decided to stop it at that.
"Sister!" Celestia gasped in shock, "what are you doing here?"
Luna's face portrayed a child's guilty of stealing candy from her own stash. Her eyes widened and she immediately backed up a bit as my stare searched her whole body for answers."I-I you must understand, this is..." Luna looked down and racked up an excuse to give, "...this is..." 
"What?"I asked clearly.
"I-I'm not- I am unsure!" Luna relied, refusing to look at me like a stubborn filly.
"What?" I said in shock.
"Sister, it is unusual for you to visit a pony in real life, dreams are usually the only access you use to communicate with the ponies." Celestia pointed out.
"Why are you here out of all times—" my voice was cut abruptly the moment an idea popped into my head, "—wait, that dream I had, surrounded by a dark blue horizon, you don't have anything to do with that dream, do you?"
"No!" Luna shouted, "wait, not entirely, I may have partaken a small part of it"
Her words struck my like cold ice, "Luna, while I was sleeping, d-did you just fu—"
Before I could continue, Luna suddenly dashed towards me and placed her hooves on my mouth. "Yes!" Luna confessed, "I-I saw in my sister's dream the events unfold between the two of you. My curiosity of the sacredness of that act couldn't be satisfied without completely experiencing that." Luna's head drooped down.
"B-but, how? you're not even in heat! Mares aren't supposed to get horny unless they go into extreme heat! " I reasoned out, 
Luna looked at me tears at the base of her eyes ready to rain down any second, "...One cannot say that for certain..." she muttered,
No, don't tell me
"But don't mares only go into heat once they've found somepony they love?" I raised my hand, referring to a proven fact given to me by Twilight. 
Luna glanced at me, unable to hide her dark blush. She fidgeted with her hooves and looked away from me whenever my eyes lingered onto hers.
Oh Celestia
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