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		Description

A thousand years ago, Luna was always there to comfort and cheer her sister when she had a bad day. Once she was gone, however, Celestia was forced to endure the weight of her troublesome days all on her own. But now that Luna's back, she's determined to remind her sister of what they once shared, and tell her that despite all that may go wrong during the day, Celestia will always have somepony who loves her during the night. 
~~
Contains copious amounts of incestuous lesbian horse sex. Not recommended for readers under the age of 18. But hey, I'm an author, not a cop. 
Also contains hoofplay, teat sucking, kissing, cuddles, and a whole bunch of other things that may trigger certain readers. Consider yourself duly warned.
Hey, check out this awesome reading of my story: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eGlPQM8k-qU&feature=youtu.be
EDIT: Hey, check out this second awesome reading of my story: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xd6RFLDSz-U
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~~~A Sister's Love~~~

~~~A MLP:FiM Story~~~

~~~Spinner of Tales~~~

Celestia huffed as she stormed down the hallways of her royal palace. Of all the… The nerve of some ponies!
“Make way for the princess!” One of her guards shouted to a random group of tourists, who quickly jumped to the side of the hallway. Normally, Celestia would stop and say hello, but today was not a normal day. 
To put it simply, today had been a bad day. A horrible day. It had been the worst day Celestia had been forced to endure in well over a hundred years. And Celestia… she needed a nap. She needed to find an escape, at least for a little while. An hour, at most. 
Finally, she rounded a corner. At the end of the hallway, a massive set of doors emblazoned by a shining sun marked the entrance to her personal bedchambers. Inside lay a wonderful bed waiting to take her into the realm of dreamland. In dreamland, she mused, there were no nobles. Only cake. Delicious, chocolate cake and vanilla ice cream.
“As much as I want,” Celestia thought. It made her smile a little bit. Perhaps she’d have some real cake once her nap was over. Sweets always made her feel better.
As the princess approached the door, the two guardponies walking alongside her took up positions on either side of the entryway. 
“Guards, I’m not to be disturbed. By anypony. For any reason. Understood?” Celestia narrowed her gaze at her two companions. 
The elder guard bowed, his armor creaking as he did so. “As you wish, your Highness.” 
Internally, Celestia sighed. Ponies these days, especially nobles, had little to no respect for her privacy. They always assumed their needs or their requests could be sent to her via courier or servant. She had been woken many times by ponies delivering messages of ‘utmost importance’. Hopefully, Celestia thought, her guards would be able to keep the riffraff at bay for the next few hours.
"Thank you," Celestia finally said. "And... I'm sorry. I don't mean to snap at you. I hope you understand that."
The younger guard looked at his commander, and then at his princess. "Of... course," He lowered his head. "Have a good nap."
A minor push from Celestia’s magic pushed the massive doors open, and as soon as she had stepped inside she pulled them closed and locked them up. The moment she heard the tumblers on the lock click, another magical glow surrounded her badges of office. Her crown, her horseshoes, her chest piece and all of her other jewelry flew off of her and onto a mannequin on the far side of the room. Celestia immediately felt a thousand pounds lighter. 
The princess’ gaze finally fell on her bed. Regal, plush, it was perfect for a nap. She closed her eyes and imagined her head hitting the pillows, sinking into heavenly phoenix down and dragging her into slumber. 
Without even realizing it, Celestia had made her way to the side of the bed. Gingerly, she sat down, before throwing herself onto her mattress. Oh, she needed a nap. She needed a nap, and she hoped that she would dream of cake. 

Those were her last thoughts before sleep took her. 
~~

Some time later, Celestia didn’t really know how much later, the solar princess awoke to the sound of a key fiddling in her bedroom’s lock. 
“No,” She thought, and her eye twitched. “Certainly there’s nopony trying to break into my bedroom, not when I told my guards to stop anypony who approaches.” 
Eventually, she heard the lock click, and the soft glow of the hallway flooded into the darkened room. A figure, a pony, stepped inside, and it took a minute for Celestia to recognize just who had entered her room. When her eyes finally adjusted, all of the anger Celestia had been harboring at the intruder instantly evaporated, and she sighed.
“Luna? What are you doing up?” Celestia asked, confused. “Dinner isn’t for…” Her voice trailed off, looking around the dark room for her clock. “Well, I don’t know what time it is, but…”
“It’s one in the morning, sister,” Luna trotted closer to the elder alicorn and held up a hoof, smiling and ending Celestia’s panic before it began. “We lowered the sun for you, and the moon is raised, do not worry.”
Celestia sighed in relief. “Thanks,” She put a hoof to her head. “I didn’t plan on sleeping this long. A couple of hours, at most. A short nap, but…”
Luna sat down next to her sister. She let out a small ‘meep’ of surprise when she initially sunk into the plush bedspread but quickly recovered. “Think nothing of it,” Luna smiled and put one of her hooves on her sister’s back. “Per our request, all of your appointments have been moved to tomorrow.”
“I can’t thank you enough,” Celestia said. Sitting up as best she could, she turned to face her sister. “Why are you here?” 
Luna bit her lip. “While we were talking to your steward about rearranging your schedule, he told us… He told me that your day had been... less than pleasant,” The alicorn regarded her older sister, noticing her weary eyes and her mane which, despite its’ magical flow, seemed somehow messy and unkempt. “I thought that, perhaps, you would want my company tonight,” With that, Luna’s ears laid back against her head, and Celestia swore that she saw a violent blush spread across her cheeks.
The princess' body tensed. Was her sister seriously suggesting that...
“Do you remember... back before?” Luna's wide eyes dared to gaze at the elder pony's. “When you had had a bad day, and I would come to your chambers...” She sniffled. “I know the law has changed since then. And you may not even want me anymore, but... I thought that maybe you might, and...” Luna’s voice faded into incomprehensible whispers and held-back whimpers.
“L - Luna, don't cry," The elder princess breathed, and Celestia's hoof quickly moved down to cover Luna's, smothering it in reassuring warmth. The younger alicorn's eyes went wide and she fell silent as her sister's tender gaze fell upon her. "It's not... I mean, I don't... Oh, come here, sister..." 
The next thing either of them knew, their lips had met. Luna's warm breath teased against her sister's lips, and as her hot and rough tongue poked through the elder princess' teeth and began to explore, Celestia's heart seemed to explode in her chest. 
However, as much as Celestia would have loved to continue, even she needed to breathe, and she was forced to pull away. A small, thin strand of the two ponies' combined saliva hung suspended between them before it broke and fell onto Celestia's chest. 
“Sister...” Celestia whispered, moaning faintly as her younger sibling leaned in and kissed her cheek. "Luna... Lulu, please... make love to me..." 
In response, Luna kissed her once more. And what started as one deep, passionate kiss became two, and then three. And it wasn't long before the younger alicorn's tongue was wildly thrashing inside Celestia's mouth, mashing against her beloved sister's own muscle in a messy, passionate dance. 
Celestia was the first to moan into the kiss, and when Luna began to suck on her tongue, she rolled her eyes back into her head, and her legs draped themselves loosly around Luna's rump. And when Luna began to move her hips against hers, Celestia broke the kiss with a loud, breathy gasp and her hindlegs tightened; her hips attempted to gyrate in tandem with the alicorn above her.
"T - Tia, I l-love you." Luna breathed into the crook of her sister's neck. Both siblings could feel the others' arousal building up, and the combined heat between the two was becoming unbearable. Luna's tail hiked higher and higher with every upward thrust of Celestia's hips, and her hind legs threatened to give out on her if she didn't find some way of... relieving her itch. "Goddess, T - Tia..."
"Fuck me, Luna..." Celestia whimpered, squeezing her eyes shut. "Please, it's so hot... I need you..." Her tail swished around on the bed, and she brought both of her hooves up to run up and down Luna's chest and barrel. And then, leaned down and pecked Celestia on the cheek. And then, once more, a little lower against her jawline. Another little peck against the crook of her neck, and finally, a lingering kiss and a wet, warm lick against her collarbone. A dark hoof moved to trace little circles against the elder alicorn's stomach, and Celestia responded with a startled giggle, tensing up underneath her sister.
“Ticklish?” Luna asked, a grin on her face. 
“A little,” Celestia sighed happily. “You're the first person to... to touch me like this in over a hundred years…” 
Luna leaned in and breathed in her sister's scent. "I wish I could touch you every day.” She whispered, returning to her earlier ministrations. "And kiss you... your fur is so warm. I just want to..." Luna's started to move downward, and soon, her tongue began to lap against her sister’s chest and tummy, leaving little wet whorls of fur in its wake. The elder princess squirmed in happiness and pleasure at the attention her beloved sibling was paying her, and her tail flicked wildly underneath Luna's body. Occasionally, and totally unknown to Celestia, various strands of her tail would rub against Luna’s sex, sending jolts of pleasure through the younger pony's body.
Down and down Luna went, licking and kissing Celestia's exposed stomach. Her hoof scratched a little at her sister’s cutie mark, and Celestia’s leg twitched and her hips humped in place. Everything Luna did seemed to arouse Celestia to no end. She couldn't get enough.
And then, Luna found her first target. Sitting just above Celestia’s already warm and yearning marehood were two small mounds, each capped with a small, pointed nipple. Her sister’s teats seemed to sense Luna’s presence, seemingly jutting towards her muzzle, begging to be sucked. And so, Luna did just that. 
Her tongue circled one of Celestia’s small hills. Its owner, who had been looking down at Luna, let her head fall back. Celestia let out a moan as the warm muscle caressed her breast. Licking up, down, around, and finally, dead center. Luna put her entire mouth around her sister’s left teat and sucked. The response was immediate; Tia’s hips jerked and her hind legs jumped to life, attempting to wrap themselves around Luna’s head. 
But Celestia wasn’t the only one having a good time. As Luna continued to suckle on her sister’s teat, each application of suction drew a moan from her sister. Just below her muzzle, a scent, musky and enticing, called for her to progress to the next step. “Soon,” She told her rapidly beating heart. She wanted so badly to just dive in, to taste her sister for what seemed the first time in forever. But she held back.
With an audible ‘pop’, Luna released Celestia’s nipple. The older pony shivered as the cold air replaced her sister’s warm tongue. Luna gave the teat one last lick and kiss before her hooves started up again. They rubbed both of Celestia’s cutie marks, before switching to the inside of the princess’ thighs. Tongue soon joined hoof, and Luna gave little nips up and down her sister’s thigh. 
Celestia’s sex called to her. It was winking and dripping, and it took all of Luna’s self-control to not dive right in and eat her sister out. But she had more to do before she could progress to the final step.
Gradually, and much to Celestia’s vocal protest, Luna’s lips moved away from her marehood and up her leg. The leg twitched under Luna’s hot pants and sparse kisses. Finally, Luna reached the end; Celestia’s hoof. Her sister looked quizzically at her, though Luna just grinned in response. Her tongue lolled out of her mouth, and she lovingly pressed against the sole of Celestia’s hoof. 
“Oh, Luna,” Celestia called out. Her leg extended as she tried to push her hoof further into her sister’s muzzle. Celestia had always had a weakness for having her hooves licked. Luna had discovered this fairly early on in their relationship, and for almost five centuries it had been a staple of their lovemaking. 
Luna caressed and kissed, coating her sister’s fur in a soft sheen. Celestia let out a loud whimper and a moan when Luna stretched her mouth and took as much of her hoof into her as she could. After a thousand years, Celestia once again had her beloved sister’s tongue swishing around her hoof. Faust, she had missed this. 

Eventually, after what seemed like an eternity, Luna pulled away from her sister’s wet, glistening hoof. Celestia whimpered. Her leg, desperate for more, extended outward, pleading for Luna to return. But Luna had finished her appetizer, and she was now ready for the main course. 
The younger alicorn made her way down Celestia’s leg, leaving small tufts of raised fur in her wake as she peppered the appendage with kisses. Down and down she went, and Celestia’s heavy musk seemed to envelop her. She could drown in her sister’s scent, and she wouldn’t care. To her, it was wonderful. Finally, Luna reached her final target. Celestia’s marehood was sopping wet and winking at her. Her scent was strongest here. Any stallion who smelled it, Luna was certain, would not be able to resist. Indeed, Luna was among the most powerful beings in existence, and even her judgement became clouded in the presence of her sister’s lust.
Thankfully, Luna no longer needed any self-restraint. She licked her lips and, after taking a deep breath, dove in. 
Celestia immediately let out a hoarse cry as Luna’s tongue invaded her sex. Her hips jerked upwards, the princess’ marehood eager to impale itself on her sister’s wet muscle. 
Again and again, Luna pulled out just enough to swallow the obscene amounts of juices which freely flowed from Celestia. Every time, she gulped and slurped and it drove Celestia’s mind into a wild frenzy. The world seemed to disappear. All that remained was one desire: love. She wanted to take her sister’s love and give her own. To love and be loved by Luna was the only thing that Celestia could ever care about. 
Eventually, Celestia could feel a pressure building in her nethers; one she recognized all too well. Her hoof, on its own accord, rested on Luna’s head and pushed down. “Luna,” The older pony whinnied and whimpered. “Luna, I'm close. I'm about to, I'm gonna ohhhh...” 
Luna grinned and doubled her efforts. She delivered licks and sloppy kisses to her sister's needy, quivering cunt, and combined them with the occasional rough stroke of her tongue against Celestia's hardened nub. Hot, wet breaths caressed hotter, wetter walls, and Luna's eager tongue dove in faster and faster and harder and deeper, taking every scream, whimper, and passioned moan that she could from the horny mare underneath her.  
More and more the pleasure in the pit of Celestia's stomach grew, driving her higher and higher up the mountain of bliss, until finally… she fell. 
Not literally, of course, even though she couldn’t feel the bed underneath her. The princess’ breath was stolen away, and her hooves grasped at bedsheets and her back arched and her hind legs trapped Luna’s head and tongue between her legs. A dam somewhere inside Celestia shattered into a million pieces. A massive fountain of clear liquid erupted from Celestia’s sex, wetting her sister's muzzle with hot, sloppy, sticky cum. She could feel Luna’s tongue working frantically to collect and swallow everything that came out. And every lash of her sister’s tongue inside of her drove Celestia to greater and greater heights of ecstasy. 
“Luna!" She cried her sibling's name as the most powerful and most wonderful orgasm she’d ever experienced wracked her body. Each pulse of pleasure drove her to higher and higher plateaus of bliss. Her hips, her pussy, humped more and more, pushing her sex deeper and deeper onto Luna's muzzle; her inner walls clenching around her sister's rough tongue in an endless, rhythmic cycle, attempting to milk Luna’s wet muscle as it would a stallion's cock. 
Her orgasm continued in full force for at least a minute until the pleasure began to wane, and - in that time- Princess Celestia saw nothing but stars, and felt nothing but her heaving breaths and the pressure of her sister's tongue still lapping at her spasming cunt. 
Eventually, however, it ended. The alicorn's wings gave way, and she slumped back onto her soaked, cum-stained bed. Her clenched legs released Luna's muzzle, and the elder alicorn let out a massive breath that she didn’t even know she had been holding. The supernovas faded from her vision, and the darkness of the bedroom returned. Her whole body seemed to tingle in the warm, welcoming glow of hormonal release, and Celestia couldn't help but shudder every time her little sister moved against her quivering marehood. Everything else, however, was just… numb.  She couldn't feel her wings, or her hooves, or the muscles controlling her tail. She was totally spent
“I love you, dear sister,” Luna whispered and clamored up to snuggle against her sister. Blue forehooves wrapped around Celestia's middle and Luna laid her head down on her older sibling's chest. Humming in contentment as her eyes fluttered closed.
Celestia merely gave a giddy smile. She still wasn’t able to formulate a coherent thought, much less a full sentence. Instead, she raised her head and kissed Luna, and then took one of her wings and pulled her younger sibling into a warm, loving embrace. Luna’s heart beat against Celestia’s chest, and she slowly felt herself drifting off back to sleep. Tomorrow would be a new day, and sure, she’d have to deal with pesky nobles who were irritated at having their prior meetings cancelled. But none of that mattered, because Celestia finally had the pony she loved more than anything else. She finally had her sister back.

			Author's Notes: 
Well, looks like I managed to crawl out of the hole that is my writer's block long enough to stick some words together. I hope you enjoyed my story. 
In other news, I want to apologize again for the lack of content coming from me. I can't explain why I have such a hard time writing stories, I just do. I've no intention of stopping, however. When I get a story done, it's the best feeling in the world to me. So expect more stuff in the future.
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