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		Description

Time and time again the Royal Guard comes up short when faced with crisis.  Every time the Guard is called into action they, perhaps literally, are doomed to fail.
Celestia knows that they need stronger ponies.
Celestia was never much of a fighter but she knows somepony who's has the warrior genes in them. She decides that it would be best to make sure that those genes are passed on.
Contains Impregnation, reluctance/rape, creampie, mild drugging, and no blatant lesbian incest (unusual for a clopfic with Luna and Celestia)
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	Celestia sat in her chambers as she waited to lower the sun. In just a few minutes it would be time for Luna's moon to make its appearance. As she sat there alone with her thoughts was troubled. She was thinking of the Guard.
Why is it that with all the discipline, organization, training, and planning the guards seem to crumble under real challenges?
She had considered many ideas for why this might be. She thought that perhaps there was something wrong with the training. 
If their training didn't stress out the ponies then maybe that's why they fall apart.
But Celestia had seen sessions that the guards had to go through. She saw the blood and sweat. She saw the stress in their faces and on their bodies. She couldn't help but see the crushed look on a recruit's face for getting thrown out because he vomited while training. She knew that they were stressed out.
She then thought about the organization and planning. The planning was rock-solid on paper. In her thousands of years of life she couldn't think of better plans. She was no warrior like Luna but she could at least compete with her when it came to strategy. The guard had many leaders that were trained to take over if their superior were to fall. They had contingency plans that covered every major attack in the last couple years and all for not. The organization and planning was good but it was the ponies in command that failed. Whenever a crisis occurred the superior of a company, or division, or even an army would cracked under the pressure and upon seeing their leader falter the ponies that were supposed to take charge almost always succumbed to the mass panic. Ponies' knees would tremble and unicorn struggled to cast a blade. It was a rare few that seem to completely keep it together.
It was nothing other than the nature of the ponies themselves. They weren't able to cope. Since Luna's banishment there hasn't been any real noteworthy conflicts; ponies had grown soft. It started to make sense to Celestia why this had happened. Things were so easy for pony kind. Bravery was not able to be displayed. Courage wasn't rewarded with a mate. 
The peaceful, easy going society was intact but real danger has been presenting itself and may continue to do so.
Celestia sighed. It seemed her best bet was to get the guards who didn't lose fights or run when their entire unit was in panic and put them all into an elite group. A problem with that was that most of the time these ponies had shown themselves to be strong they were past the age where more intensive training and a long service would be possible.
As it became time, Celestia began to lower the sun. The nation was ready for the cool stillness of the night to preside. Luna's moon moved over the horizon, a waxing crescent. When she saw the moon she smiled. She knew a tough pony, one who was strong physically and mentally.
Celestia's smile widened as a plan formed in her mind.
~~~
With everything prepared it was time to contact Luna. It had taken a few days for Celestia to get everything ready, now it was the right moment to put her plan into action.
She started off by contacting her sister telepathically. She and Luna enjoyed being able to talk to each other this way. It was easy and secure. Only the best of the best unicorns could manage telepathy. Ponies like Starswirl, Twilight, and Astor Coruscare had the talent and strength to pull this off.
"Sister?"
"Yes? What is it?"
"Would you mind coming over to my room for tea? I have some matters, important and casual, that I'd like to discuss."
"Certainly, sister. We will address whatever these matters are. Also, It'd be nice to share your company."
"Great! I'll start preparing the tea."
Celestia smiled with confidence. She already had the cups set out. One with white and pink porcelain with the sun painted on it and another black and blue with the moon. She put her dragon-spice tea bag into her cup and a modified spearmint tea bag in Luna's. She summoned some water and brought it up to exactly 80°C and dumped the water perfectly into the cups. She let the tea start steeping while she sat down looking at the door - waiting. 
After a few moments there was three knocks on the door.
"Come in." Celestia rolled her eyes.
The door glided open. Luna stepped in, closing it behind her. She was still wearing her armour, as usual.
"You know you don't have to knock before you come in, especially while I'm expecting you, Lula."
"Please, sister. That would not be proper."
"Oh, come on Luna. It's not like I'd could possibly be doing anything that would shock you."
"Perhaps, but still."
"Anyway, the tea should be done by now." Celestia levitated the tea bags away, dematerializing them, and bringing them temperature down to a drinkable 70°C. "Come, there is something I want to show you."
"Where are we going?"
"Don't worry about it. Just drink your tea and let's talk."
As they stepped out of Celestia's room she cast a silence spell around them to prevent any eavesdropper from hearing them. They began to walk at Celestia's lead.
"It's about the guard." Celestia stated coldly.
"I am glad we are finally talking about this. They are a disgrace to Equestria!"
"Whoa, Lula, calm down. It's not their fault that they've gone soft from a thousand years of peace."
"Sure. But that does not change the fact that they are incompetent."
"Yes, of course. That's why I wish to discuss it with you."
"Hmph, well what do you propose then?"
"They guards lack the constitution to be brave. No matter the training they seem to fall apart."
"Okay."
"If Equestria is to remain safe then we need to be protected. We can't have guards that barely substitute for a distraction."
"I suppose. But then again, is it really necessary with Twilight and her group? They seem to have everything under control."
"Luna, Hardly. They seem to jump to the rescue when things are most desperate and have reached their climax, almost as if waiting for things to get to the last possible moment to save the day. Like with Chrysalis' invasion for example, we were one step away from defeat and it was only luck that saved us. I'm trying to put some safe-guards in place. I figured you of all ponies would get that."
Luna smirked. "Please, sister, I am aware. I was merely playing devils advocate. I have been trying to get you to consider reforming the guard."
"I'm not so sure that reformation would be needed. I am thinking of laying the frame work for an elite guard." Celestia sipped her tea and noted that Luna was about a third the way done hers.
"Okay, what would you have in mind?"
"A small group tasked with our protection and maybe difficult missions."
Luna's face turned to indignation. "Please, I can protect myself. You on the other hand-"
"I know, I know. While I was strung up by Chrysalis you were slaying a hundred changelings."
"One-hundred and thirteen to be exact."
"Oh yes, you sure put on quite the show for the ponies of Canterlot." Celestia said sarcastically.
"It's hardly my fault that the ponies could not handle the sight of their dead enemies! The enemies that wanted to enslave them! You have let the ponies go soft in my absence."
"I know." Celestia said sternly, reminding Luna that this was all information that she knew. "This is just something I'm thinking about. There may be changes to The Guard soon."
"Good."
There was a brief silence. Luna's tea was half full. So far the timing was perfect for the second part of the conversation that Celestia wanted to have.
"Now, and a less serious note, Lula."
"Yes?"
"When was the last time that you had a stallion?"
"Sister‽ What kind of transition to this topic was that?"
"I'm just asking? This kind of conversation used to be so normal for us."
Luna hesitated. "It was years before Nightmare Moon."
"So what's stopping you now? You could take any stallion and make him obey your will. He could pleasure you in whatever ways you command. Or you could be tied up and let him have his way with you. Either way, don't you ever miss being, you know, filled." Celestia said a persuasive tone.
Luna stared at the ground and blushed slightly. Celestia grinned at this. "Ugh, Celly. Why must you embarrass me like this?"
"Because I'm your sister. It's what I do." Celestia could barely contain her laughter.
"Well since you must know the thought has been on my mind from time to time. I do miss the pleasure of..." Luna paused.
"Yes?" Celestia said encouraging Luna to finish her sentence.
"feeling a stallion inside of me." Luna quickly blurted out.
"There, was that so hard to say. Speaking of hard things-"
"Celly?"
"Well I could hook you up, take the initiative for you." Celestia offered though she didn't need her sister's approval.
"I do not know. Maybe." Luna looked and the last bit of her tea and gulped it. She teleported the cup back to its shelf. "Hey, what was it you wanted to show me anyway?" She asked curiously.
"Oh, it's just up here."
Celestia knew that this was it. Only ten seconds and they'd be there.
"This conversation has got me feeling funny."
It's the tea. Celestia thought.
Celestia opened the door and let Luna into the pitch black room.
"What is this?"
The lights came on to reveal a small room with plush red carpet. Luna felt something go around her head and muzzle. She tried to resist but no magic came forth. She tried resisting with her body but she was weak. A pair of fuzzy pink bands went around her forelegs; there was a bar in the middle that kept them in place. A similar object was placed  around her hind-legs, spreading them apart. Her armour was replaced with small, soft, tight-fitting pink clothing that went around her midsection. Luna's head was jerked down by the straps of leather that circled around her muzzle and went down to the back of her head. A peg tied from her muzzle was secured into a spot on the floor setting Luna in place, allowing her to move comfortably but not allowing her to move far. She felt her tail get lifted by magic, exposing her completely.
"What is the meaning of this!? We demand to know this instant!" Luna demanded.
Celestia walked in front of Luna to face her. "I can explain, Lula." Celestia said in a pleasant tone. "The Guard is weak. Don't you see? They lack the genes to be strong. You have the genes to make a good fighter."
"What are you implying?" Luna calming her outburst while still furious.
Celestia Explained. "A group of ponies bred from a strong and brave mare and stallion would make good soldiers. Besides, it's about time you got some action again." Luna looked at her confused. "You feel that sensation in your nethers, sister?" Luna didn't answer, she didn't have to. "What you're feeling is an aphrodisiac doing it's thing; as well as a magic suppressant, and a weakener, and few other things. Your pussy was warming itself up before we stepped in here. It's been making itself wet, tight, and flexible, ready for a stallion to penetrate you. Your sexual desire should be through the roof by now. Even if any part of your mind doesn't want this your body will be screaming for sex."
Luna really started to notice it now. The want, the need. Her body tingled and craved like it never had before.
"The tea won't reach its max for another few minutes. You'd be begging for it if I wouldn't let you have it." Whether it was the power of suggestion or the actual drug Luna steadily felt the urge become more and more powerful.
"Sister." Luna said, struggling to get the words out. "You are a devil. A crafty one but still."
"Your orgasms will come easily and probably be more powerful then you've ever felt. You will be so fertile for the next few days that you're practically guaranteed to conceive."
Luna pussy started to pulse, her clitoris winked and her whole body shook. She had never wanted a foal so badly.
"Emerald! You can come out now." Celestia called. 
A cyan and dark blue unicorn stallion stepped out from behind Luna making his way in front of her. He was already rock hard with an impressive length. His cock was tight against his belly and twitched for attention.
"Sister." Luna whined. "You showed him my-"
"Of course I showed him." Celestia said happily. "If I didn't then how would he know what he is going to fuck?" Luna tried to bury her face into the floor as it turned a shade of red that should have been impossible for a pony her colour. 
"This is emerald. He will be your mate. He's one of the braver ones, you see. He stood and fought the changelings in Canterlot."
"This will be my pleasure, princesses." He stated excitedly.
"Now, Emerald. I'm sure you got a good look at her flank while you were back there. What did you think of her ass?"
"It's the most magnificent I've ever seen."
"And what about her pussy?" Luna forgetting her embarrassment looked up the two.
"It looks tight. I can't wait to open it up." 	
Celestia took Emerald's cock into her magic and squeezed it from all around, tugging it and vibrating it.
"He has also taken an aphrodisiac. This should feel amazing for him too.  He will be able to have multiple orgasms that I am in control of. I can control when it happens and how much seed is let out. I'm really only planning two orgasms from him." 
Emerald would have fallen over if it weren't for Celestia's magic keeping him upright. 
"Now, now, Emerald. You need to be able to stand to mount her." Emerald's face  contorted as a few spurts of his seed shot out and landed on the floor right in front of Luna. 
Luna looked at his spilled semen with reluctant lust in her eyes.
Celestia snickered. "I changed my mind. He orgasms three times tonight. Can you guess where his second orgasm will be, Lula?"
"In my... my mu-"
"Your mouth, that's right."
Luna's body was on fire. Her pussy was squeezing against itself begging to be filled.
"Emerald, go ahead." Celestia levitated Luna's head upwards in line with his cock. "Go on, Emerald. Stand over her and let her do the work. I've heard that she is very skilled at this."
Luna and Emerald's eyes met. She looked up at him with eyes that could help but beg. Emerald stepped forward and on instinct Luna opened her mouth to let Emerald in. Emerald put his forelegs on Luna's Flank to support himself while he help his hips back with the tip of his penis at Luna's mouth. Celestia gave them what they needed to get things underway by slowly pushing Emerald's hips forwards with her magic. Emerald gasped as he felt his throbbing cock slowly slip into Luna's ready mouth. 
His cock was big but Luna knew that she could handle it. She began swirling her tongue around the tip and the upper part of his shaft. Emerald was mostly silent except for a few grunts and moans. Celestia had to again hold Emerald up.
Emerald was without coherent though. Luna applied pressure with her tongue in all of the right places. Sucking on his dick like a vacuum she rubbed her tongue all over. 
Emerald knew that he wasn't going to last much longer. Luna's sucked and bobbed her head doing her best to extract Emerald's cum. He felt his orgasm approaching. The pleasure was building up to the point of no return and then nothing happened. He stayed there, teetering on the edge.
"Come on now Emerald. You will just have to wait another minute."
His cock twitched and spasmed inside Luna's mouth as her tongue caressed him. His balls were churning, ready for release. 
Luna was in bliss. It felt so good to be able to pleasure and stallion again. His rod tasted so good. She savered the masculine taste of his stallion-hood in her mouth. He was so hard that Luna's tongue could make no change to its shape. Her pussy pleaded for any sort of contact. She was about ready to orgasm from nothing stimulating her.
"Now, do you two think it's time for him to fill your mouth, Lula?"
Emerald could barely nod while Luna let of a muffled, "mm hmm."
"Okay, here you go. Don't worry Lula, I won't make more semen come out than you can take."
Emerald felt himself go over the edge, for real this time. His penis jerked as the cum moved into his tube. He pushed himself in as far as he could. 
Luna felt his cock slide all the way in. She expected this and started swallowing it to keep herself from gagging. She felt his balls hit her chin while he twitched. Emerald let out a sigh of satisfaction as his cum started shooting down her throat. After a few spurts had made it's way down he started to pull out a little so that the tip of his penis rested on the back of her tongue.
Luna sucked and licked trying to get out as much as possible. As a spurt landed on her tongue she felt a sudden orgasm come on out of no where.
She shuddered and shock as she moaned around his cock amplifying the feeling for him by making it vibrate. Her pussy clenched so hard while she came that it started to hurt. A few drops her lubricant started to drip down her thighs.
His strings of cum started to slow down while Luna gulped it all down, her restraints holding her in place. After he stopped cumming Luna swallowed everything down, cleaning him off. He was content with letting his dick sit there for a while longer, still hard as concrete.
"Okay, that's enough of that. It's time for the main event." Celestia used her magic to slide his hips backwards, slipping his cock free of her mouth. He let out a groan as he was left unattended.
Luna, needing to filled more than any mare in heat ever had, started to beg. "Please, Emerald, put it in me. I need it, please."
"Of course." Emerald replied eagerly. He walked around the side of her until her was behind her looking for at his prize.
Celestia again levitated Luna's tail out of the way for him. She folded it over Luna's body leaving her exposed for Emerald's pleasure. 
Luna's rear was the envy of all the mares and the desire of every stallion. Her ass was round and squishy. Luna's small skeleton allowed for her flank to have more than enough to grab without protruding out too far. Her asshole was clean and puckered right under her tail. She had a pussy that any stallion would cum in within seconds. It was tight and neat. Her folds concealed her entrance; her clit throbbed in the air.
Emerald wasted no time. He gave each cheek a little kiss then put his fore-hooves on it. He kneaded her firm ass grabbing as much as he could while he lined himself up. He gave her left cheek a quick spank and watched how it jiggled. Luna yelped at the sudden sharp feeling.
Once he found his entrance he started to push forward.
Luna lifted her head up and gasped with her mouth hung open. He tried pushing in quickly but she was too tight to take it fast. Fortunately she was well lubed and was able to stretch.
He felt her cunt slowly parting for him while in enveloped the sides of his tip and shaft.
Luna was shocked by the pleasure of feeling him sliding inside of her and he was just barely half way in. She squirmed and writhed pushing back on him to keep herself standing. After a few seconds his medial ring slipped inside. She knew that he was approaching her cervix.  If he rammed into it then there would be a lot of pain but luckily just as his length brushed up against it he could go no further; he was fully hilted in her. She was being filled perfectly.
Emerald began to withdraw meeting only a little less resistance than when he pushed in. He get to the point where his medial ring was just about out and then slammed himself back in. The force nearly knocked Luna over. 
She gasped then whinnied and cooed as he began to find his rhythm. The contractions of her walls tried to force her legs closed but it was no use against the bar restraining for hind legs. She was completely at his mercy and she was loving it. Her clit winked as his balls swung into it on every thrust. Her vagina rippled and squeezed Emeralds cock trying it's best to milk out his seed. The seed that would make their foals. 
He was lost in the movements. He had moved his hooves onto her shoulders as his hips kept slamming into her squishy ass, his penis being massaged by Luna's tight canal. 
Luna moaned and panted lost in a sea of ecstasy. She felt a second orgasm approach.
"Yes, please, just like that. Don't change a thing, it feels so good that I'm... ah"
Luna walls clenched over and over pulsating on his cock as a rush of her juices spilled over it and down their legs. She lowered her head onto the floor and began moaning soaking up as much pleasure as she could the whole while he kept sliding in and out of her tight passage. 
It was about half a minute before her orgasm subsided both of them twitching and squirming the whole time. She returned to her slightly less incoherent state shortly after coming down from her high. 
Celestia was watching and finally piped up. "Well you two, are you ready for the big final? Emerald has a lot of cum left just ready and waiting."
"Yes." Emerald panted.
"Please, sister, I'm ready." Luna begged.
"Okay, you can cum whenever you're ready Emerald. I don't want to see a single drop wasted, soldier. She needs all the sperm that you've got."
"Yes, princess."
He continued pounding her and started to feel the familiar sensation of an approaching orgasm. His cock twitched violently but he knew he was still a minute away. 
Luna had brought her head up with her eyes closed and her mouth hung wide open moaning and gasping for breath. She felt her love-canal jerking and spasming trying to cox out his seed. She was going to get filled - filled for the first time in more than a thousand years.
Emerald had almost reached his limit. Sheer willpower held him back now as he felt his balls tense, preparing one last giant load for the moon princess. 
"Are you ready for my foals, Luna?" Emerald was hanging on by a thread.
"Yes, please. Give your slut all the hot seed she deserves. Colour my insides white. Fill me up!"
At last with just a few more thrusts he reached his climax. Just as semen entered his dick he hilted himself placing his tip right up against Luna's waiting cervix and fertile womb. His muscles tightened forcing his sperm out of his balls. 
"Yes. Yes. Oh yes. Ah." Luna let out a squeal as she felt the first warm spurt of jizz splatter against the end of her tunnel. Finally her pussy could get all of the milk it needed so badly. Her body tugged and tensed around his tool as it delivered its load. She felt his hips rock lightly back and forth between his spurts. Luna collapsed into an orgasm as semen coated her walls and dripped into her womb. Her body moved back and forth in time with Emerald's shots of cum.
Their orgasms continued throughout the next minute. The princess' pussy squeezed and clamped down on his shaft. Emerald was laying on Luna when she collapsed; fortunately he was able to keep his balance, pumping seed while his hips gave tiny thrusts. Luna was in paradise. The feeling of his cock convulsing in her, his hot white fluid painted her insides. She shook and quivered under him while they came. Throughout the extreme pleasure Luna understood that she'd get pregnant. She wanted it. Hey mare-hood trembled with every pulse of Emerald's rod.
Finally Luna was feeling satisfied as Emerald approached his final moments as the last ropes of cum shot out of his penis. Once he was done they stayed there for a moment, reveling in the feeling as his sperm made its way, impregnating her. Emerald finally slipped out of her shortly followed by his cum flowing out of her tight pussy closing in on itself.
Emerald gave her flank a sharp smack on the right cheek. Luna gave a quick scream in response as she fell down onto the floor. She lay there letting everything sink in.
Celestia couldn't help but notice the sheepish grin on Luna's face. "Lula? Did you enjoy yourself?"
"Yes. I think that we are satisfied."
"Good. And you, Emerald?"
Emerald lay on top of Luna gasping for breath.
"I take it it was good. Welp, in a year we'll have to do this again for another impregnation."
Celestia left the two in the room while she went back to her chambers. She could sleep a little easier knowing that there would finally be a soldier be a unit worth its salt.
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