Dear Celestia, I Love You 
During my time with my newly adopted mother Princess Celestia, I had grown to love her beyond the whole mother aspect, but the very idea of how to go about confessing my love and emotions to her was unbearable.
Until one fateful night, Mother and I were home alone in the castle. Not even the royal guard was around for this hearth’s warming eve. I approached her bedroom to offer her my gift, but instead, my nostrils became engorged with my first encounter with her royal breeding scent. I entered her room after knocking lightly, even though I assumed she was fast asleep. To my surprise she was on her bed, with one of her hooves pressed hard and rubbing against her marehood, crying out my name in pleasure and desire.
“Oh Speedy, thrust into mommy’s vulva harder”, Celestia moaned as she continued to rub herself, while I stood there in shock and awe at the sight of her like this. She then used a second hoof to caress one of her royal teats that been used to feed her young daughter, Princess Fairy Dancer, without even a second thought I cleared my throat to catch her attention away from her pleasuring.
She had been caught red hoofed by the colt she had called son and taken in that one rainy day when he was five years of age. Over time, she had come to notice certain aspects of him that resembled her dear sister, Princess Luna of the night and dreams.

“I’m sorry you had to see me like this, my dear colt”, she said without any hesitation, as she was embarrassed that she was being watched by him, “Usually by this time of year, my heat is sated by you and Fairy’s father Sombra. Sadly enough, he is away in Zebrica, aiding your dear elder sister with peace talks”.
“It is alright Mother”, I replied with empathy and love, before trotting forth to the edge of her bed, while her aromatic scent stirred up a new feeling in my young loins, causing my cock to emerge slowly from its warm sheath, “I’ve actually had those same feelings you so boldly expressed when servicing your vulva mother”. I then placed both of my forehooves on the side of the bed to get myself closer to my mother. “But, what would Father and Fairy think of me if I had come to you sooner with these feelings Mother?” I nuzzled her cheek gently and passionately

“For now, we should not think of them”, Mother said, “ T’is  Hearth’s Warming Eve and we have the castle to ourselves”. She then smiled and kissed me on my lips, slipping her tongue inside of my mouth and entangling with my own. Before I knew it, she had used her magic to float me onto the bed with her as she laid on her back and her wings tucked up underneath her, while I laid at the foot of the bed, positioned in between her inner hindquarters and facing her vulva that was glistening with her mare essence from moments ago.
She then urged me to lick it like it was a piece of fruit from the Canterlot Garden. I smiled and lowered my head, using my nimble tongue to lick across her folds gently and delicately

“It tastes amazing, Mother!”, I squealed in excitement. I then went back in for more, while I used a hoof to reach up and caress her left teat as I dug my tongue into her folds deeply. Celestia threw her head back onto the bed in pleasure as I was able to do what her husband could not achieve in this manner of oral intercourse.
“MMM... Speedy sweetie, it is my turn to give your crotch attention”, she said to me passionately while panting heavily. I changed positions with her to lay in the same way she was before, while she then began to gently lick and caress my lower regions, starting with my balls up to the tip of my growing cock.
I began to pant and groan in pleasure as my young cock grew from its sheath up into Mother’s lips thus disappearing into her mouth, while I laid there, getting sucked off by her. I begin to think of how the Crusaders would feel if they gave me the same oral intercourse. Suddenly, she stopped and pulled her cock out of her muzzle, leaving it throbbing and wanting more from her.
“I believe it’s time for us to breed, my dear colt”, she uttered to me in a lust filled tone as I nodded in agreement to her.
She then switched back to her position that we started with, but this time, my chest was on top of her mid belly, while my cock jolted and slapped against my belly and chest before she guided it in like a spear into her vulva. Once I felt her warmth around my cock, my body reacted on instinct to thrust and jolt in and out of her royal vulva lips. We then passionately kissed like before as my hips moved my shaft in and out of her love tunnel.
While we made love to one another, my balls began to swell up and my cock began to grow inside of her. My mind and body were still new to this act of breeding. She begged me to hold my seed back until she achieved her own orgasm. I nodded in agreement with her as I tried my best effort to withhold my young colt spunk. I heard her give a loud neigh as a splash of juices covered my underbelly and her tunnel clamped down tightly onto my cock, causing me to empty my balls, filling her royal womb with my hot cum. Once our orgasms subsided, we both laid there with one another in an loving embrace. 
“Thank you mother, I love you with all my heart and soul”, I uttered to her in a whisper. She smiled brightly and said the same to me before we both fell asleep in our loving embrace on this naughty Hearth’s Warming Eve.

