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The love between Celestia and Luna has always been a bit stronger than it should be. It was the most natural thing for them, and because of that, they never hesitated to pursue it.
They just wish they could act like a normal couple instead of having to hide their feelings to the world.
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“The amount of magic required to teleport a body from one place to another is directly proportional to the size of the object. The smaller the object, the easier it is to move, which means that it requires a lower amount of magical input to achieve so. You can easily calculate the amount required by knowing the mass of the object. For example, this desk weighs around–” The bell chimed, signaling the end of the class. Celestia sighed a bit sadly, “Well class, that will be all for today.” She spoke loudly so that every unicorn in the auditorium could heard her. A few sounds of complaints were heard.
Shortly after Twilight had finished her lessons under the tutelage of Princess Celestia, the white alicorn had decided that she wouldn't take another pupil under her wing, but she still wanted to share her knowledge with the younger ponies. With that in mind, she decided that she would dictate classes at her school. Every friday, the alicorn arrived to Celestia’s school for Gifted Unicorns to dictate a class that only lasted two hours.
After her first class, the students that had assisted begged her to dictate classes more often, but the princess refused. She had the time, and she enjoyed teaching, but there was one thing that she preferred to do during those free hours.
Princess Celestia watched as the auditorium was slowly emptied, most of the students waving at her and wishing her a nice weekend. Celestia smiled, gathering the few things she had brought to class and placing them inside her saddlebag. With the bag on her back, the princess made her way to the School’s entrance. Two royal guards and a chariot waited for her, just like every Friday. They bowed as the Princess walked up them and got onto the chariot. The guards quickly hitched themselves to the vehicle and trotted away.
Celestia could have easily used her magic to teleport back to the castle, or at the very least she could have used her wings to to fly back, but she had given up on doing that a long time ago. Centuries ago, her staff had been a little too insistent, bordering on demanding, in taking her to and from wherever she needed. It was for her “security” after all. With the years, it had become kind of a tradition, and she just rolled with it.
The carriage quickly reached to the castle, stopping right in front of the castle’s stairs. Celestia got off the vehicle, thanking the two guards before entering the castle. Two more guards stood on the entrance, one at each side. They saluted their princess while using their magic to open the large doors for her.
As she made her way inside, a stallion in a butler outfit quickly walked up to her.
“Good evening, Princess. I hope your day was pleasant.”
Celestia nodded. “It was.” She answered, taking her saddlebag with her magic and offering it to the stallion, who took it instantly with his magic. She continued her walk inside the castle, moving up the stairs, the stallion following her.
“Good to hear that. I’ll inform the cook that he can start preparations for dinner. Anything in particular you would like to have?”
“As long as there is cake for dessert, anything is good.”
“Of course. I’ll inform you when it’s ready.” He said, parting ways with the princess.
Celestia walked down the hallway, greeting with a smile the few members of the staff that she encountered on her way. She stopped. One of her ears twitched, and she quickly looked back, examining the hall. Her eyes narrowed for a moment. Eventually, she just shrugged and resumed her walk. She reached the door with a moon and a sun emblazoned on it.
The royal chambers, the most restricted part of the castle. Other than two members of the staff, who could only enter at specific hours of the day, no pony was allowed access without permission of the princesses, not even if there was an emergency. If anypony needed to speak with the princesses, there was a special mirror located next to the door, enchanted so that it could communicate with an identical one inside the chambers.
A quick spell unlocked the door, and she moved inside, the doors magically closing behind her. She walked down the long corridor until she reached a circular room with two more doors. The door on the left had her sister’s cutie mark painted on top of it. The one on the right had her own on top.
Celestia turned right and entered her room. As it was to be expected, it was big and luxurious. A large window on the wall opposite to the door with an Incredible view of the city. It was magically enchanted so that she could look outside, but no pony could look inside. There was a large bookcase on one corner, with Celestia’s favorite books on it, a big, comfy couch right next to it. A large desk littered with ink bottle and scrolls on it sat on the other side of the room, and close to it was an alicorn sized bed.
Celestia smiled as she noticed her sister lying on top of it, resting on her side, snoring lightly. Silently, she walked to the foot of the bed. She placed her front hooves on the mattress as gently as possible so she wouldn’t wake her sister.
Slowly, she lowered her face, pressing her lips against Luna’s cutie mark. She made her way upwards as she planted gentle kisses over her sister’s body. She kissed her thigh, then her hip, she kissed the side of her stomach, followed by her ribcage. After kissing her shoulder, Celestia pulled up just enough so that she could see her sister face, a happy smile painted on it.
“Wake up, Lulu.” Celestia whispered, knowing full well that her sister was already awake.
Luna remained still, not emitting a sound. Celestia chuckled, lowering her face again and kissing the darker alicorn jawline before moving to her neck and sucking on her pulse point. Luna breathed sharply, letting out a low moan as she moved her face upwards, completely exposing her neck to her sister. Celestia sucked that same point a little longer before pulling apart.
A hoof met Celestia’s chin, guiding her face to look up at her sister.
“Hey there.” Celestia said with a warm smile.
Luna didn’t answer, she just lowered her face, capturing her sister’s lips. Luna had Celestia’s lower lip between her own, tenderly sucking on it. Her work on the lower lip stopped, deciding to use her tongue, slowly and sensually licking the older mare’s lips, begging for entrance.
Celestia happily obliged, opening her mouth and meeting the eager mare’s tongue with her own. Luna wrapped her front hooves around the larger alicorn’s neck, while Celestia ran her hooves over her sister’s sides. Their tongues continued their playful dance for as long as they could before the lack of air forced them apart.
Panting heavily, Celestia looked down at Luna, who was looking back at her with those beautiful eyes that she loved so much.
“Hey.” She said, leaning down and panting a kiss on her sister’s forehead. “Not that I’m complaining or anything, but why were you sleeping here?”
“I missed you.” Luna spoke for the first time, running her hooves over her sister’s back. “And your bed smells like you. I couldn’t help but falling asleep.”
Celestia hummed, letting her body fall to the side to lay next to Luna. “I missed you too.”
Luna moved closer, burying her nose on the white alicorn chest and breathing deeply. “I really hate Fridays.”
Celestia chuckled. “You might be the only one.”
Luna pulled back, pouting at her sister. “Why do you have to give those stupid classes?”
“Come on, Luna. You know that I love teaching.”
Luna sighed. “I know, but it cuts on our time together.”
“I’m sorry, Lulu.” Celestia said as she brushed Luna’s mane.
Luna closed her eyes, enjoying the older mare’s touch. “How much I wish I could hold you and kiss you whenever I wanted, but we can’t. I just want to spend more time with the most beautiful mare of the world.”
Celestia’s cheeks gained a rosy tint. It always happened whenever Luna called her beautiful.
“You know.” Celestia moved her mouth close to Luna’s ear. “We do have some time before dinner is ready.” She whispered before biting the appendage.
Luna moaned. “What do you have in mind?”
With a smirk, Celestia moved back to the foot of the bed, grabbing her sister’s rear hooves and spreading her legs. Celestia stuck her tongue out, lowering her head while Luna closed her eyes, her whole body burning with anticipation.
“Oh boy! Here comes the good part!”
Both sisters stopped, their eyes shooting wide open. They turned their heads to the window, noticing for the first time the floating chair, a creature that was the mix of all kind of animals sitting on it. He had a bowl of popcorn on his lap, 3D glasses on his head and a number one foam finger on his right hand.
“Oops, sorry, I always forget that I should stay quiet during the show.” He said, taking a handful of popcorn and shoving it in his mouth. He swallowed. “Go ahead, continue. Don’t mind me– AHH!” Discord screamed, dodging a bolt of magic that was aimed at his head. “Wow, no one told me that the show would include lasers.”
“DISCORD!!!” Luna screamed, standing on the bed, her face depicting nothing but anger. Next to her stood Celestia, her expression more controlled than that of her sister, but she was emanating a dreadful aura.
“What are you doing here?!” Celestia asked.
“I was bored, so I decided to come and maybe play some pranks. I know I should have called first, but If I had done that, I wouldn’t have found about this.” He said, easily dodging another shot from Luna.
Celestia gritted her teeth. “How long have you been there.”
Discord rubbed his chin. “Hmmm, how long…” He snapped his fingers, a projector popping up in the middle of the room, images playing on the wall of the room. It was Celestia, slowly walking to the foot of the bed, pressing her lips against Luna’s cutie mark. “Since the very beginning.” He said with a smirk.
Luna shot two more times, with one destroying the projector and discord dodging once more the other.
“Hey! That thing was expensive!” He huffed. “Well, whatever, it doesn’t matter. Good thing that I made thirty copies of that movie.”
“Discord…” Luna said in a low tone, murderous eyes focused on the draconequus. Celestia placed a hoof on her sister’s shoulder, indicating her to step back.
“What do you want?” She spoke with force. “I’ll give you anything, just don’t…” She took a deep breath, trying to calm herself. “Just don’t tell anypony.”
“Hmmm, what do I want?” He asked, scratching his head. “Oh! I know. I want…” He smirked maliciously, “nothing.”
This confused both sister. “What do you mean?”
Discord shrugged. “I don’t need anything.”
“So…” Celestia started, eying Discord cautiously. “You won't tell anypony about…” She trailed off, briefly looking at Luna before looking back at Discord.
“Oh, on the contrary. I plan on telling the whole world about this.”
“You can’t!” Luna shouted, her posture drastically changed from one of angry to fear. “Please, we will give you anything you wish. Just…” A tear ran down her cheek, imagining the consequences of her relationship with her sister being disclosed to the world. “Please…” She begged.
“Discord.” Celestia said, dread clear in her voice.
Discord laughed evilly, holding his belly and throwing his head back. He stepped to the right, dodging yet another attack. “Look, I’m not that evil. I won’t tell anypony.”
Both sisters visibly relaxed.
“Until midnight.”
“What?!! Discord, Why are you doing this?!”
“Isn’t this the right thing to do?” He answered, a halo glowing over his head. “Nah, that’s not true. I’m doing this because I want to, and there’s nothing you can say or do to stop me.”
Both sisters were silent. He was right, they couldn’t subdue him and force him not to speak. He was more powerful than both of them.
“Enjoy the time you have left, because starting tomorrow, things for you two will change forever! Everypony will see the true nature of your relationship.” Discord laughed maniacally, fading away from the room.
“Discord! DISCORD!” Luna screamed, frantically searching for the draconequus. He was gone. “No… no, please…” Luna collapsed on the bed, tears flowing freely down her cheeks.
Celestia got to the younger alicorns side, spreading one of her wings to cover her. Luna looked at her sister’s face, tears also running freely on it.
“What are we going to do?”
“I don’t know.”
“The staff will be disgusted. The nobles will demand for us to be thrown in the dungeons. Our little ponies will hate us!” Luna cried out. “I won’t be able to see you ever again!”
Celestia cried silently. Her sister was right, the act of incest was against the law, heavily punishable by it. For the royal sisters to have committed such act...  It didn’t matter how much their subjects loved them, dropping a bomb like this on them would change that easily.
The sisters held each other as they cried, ordering to be left alone when they were informed about dinner, falling asleep in each others embrace shortly after.
Midnight arrived quickly. A wave of chaos magic came from the direction of Ponyville, covering Canterlot for merely a second before moving to another city.

Celestia opened her eyes, meeting her sister’s gaze. A smile began to form on her face until she noticed the sad expression her sister wore, quickly making her remember what had happened last night. Celestia pulled her sister into a tight hug, caressing and comforting her, with Luna promptly returning the favor. They stayed in bed for a long time, dreading getting out of there. If Discord threat was true, then every single pony in equestria was already privy of their long-held secret
“I won’t let anypony stand between us, no matter what.” Celestia finally spoke with a tone of determination. “We were already separated once, I won’t let that happen ever again.”
Luna nuzzled the larger alicorn’s neck. “Me neither. As long as I can be with you, I’ll do anything. Step down from the throne, leave Equestria… I would let them strip me of my magic if that meant I could be with you forever.”
“I would never let them take your magic.” Celestia said, lifting luna’s face with a hoof so she could kiss her on the lips. “I would refuse to rise the sun ever again if anypony even dares to suggest such a thing.”
Luna smiled up at her sister, giving a kiss of her own. “Come on.” She said, getting off the bed. “We should get out of here. I believe it would be better for us if we face this problem under our own terms instead of waiting for it to come for us unprepared.”
Celestia was surprised by the confidence her sister had just displayed, but with a quick look, she could easily see part of her body shaking in a way that betrayed that confidence.
Celestia smiled sadly at her sister. “You are right. Let’s go.” She said, getting up and walking around the bed, placing a protective wing over her sister.
Both faced the door and walked out. The small corridor looked ominous and way too short for their liking. Each step they took was nerve wrecking, both of them stopping as they reached the doors with the emblazoned sun and moon. One last kiss, for good luck, before Luna pushed the door open.
Their bodies pressed even closer as they saw the large number of guards and member of the staff standing on the other side of the room. The surprise on the princesses face’s lasted merely a second before they pulled their most stoic expressions, waiting for the first outburst of disgust to hit them.
“CONGRATULATIONS!” Shouted everypony present, stomping their hooves against the floor and cheering.
Both sisters were dumbstruck, trying to process what was happening. Were their eyes deceiving them? Had they heard correctly? Were they still sleeping and this was just dream?
“What… what is going on? What’s the meaning of this?” Celestia asked disconcerted, looking around at every pony.
Luna moved her face close to her sister’s. “This has to be some kind of trap.” She whispered. “They want us to lower our guard and BAM! Magic dampening rings to the horn!”
The sound died down, the ponies standing in the middle moving to the side, making way to the same stallion that had greeted Celestia when she arrived from the school. He was pushing a cart with a large cake on it.
“Congratulations on your twelve hundredth anniversary, your highnesses.”
The alicorn’s eyes widened, looking down at the cake that read “Happy Anniversary!” Four candles with the shape of numbers burning on top of it.
“Our… Our what?” Celestia asked.
The stallion tilted his head to the side. “Your anniversary.” He repeated, the princesses looking at him like they had no idea what he was talking about. In a moment, the stallions shoulders began shaking, a hearty laugh filling the room, quickly accompanied by the laugh of a few others. “Seriously, your highnesses, you two work way too hard. I can’t believe the two of you forgot about your own anniversary!”
The mares still looked confused at the stallion. “Our… our anniversary…” Celestia whispered.
“Twelve hundredth?” Luna mumbled.
“Well, it doesn’t matter. I emptied your schedules for the whole day. You will have enough time to remember about it.” He turned around. “Okay, everypony.” He said loudly enough to be heard by everyone. “Time to go back to work. I’m sure the princesses want to be alone on their special day.”
There were a few protests, but at the end, everypony obeyed, each one leaving in a different direction. The stallion smiled back at the princesses. “Please, enjoy your day. If you need anything, just call for me.” He was about to walk away but stopped. “Oh, right.” He pushed the cart a little closer to the princesses. “Blow the candles please.”
Still quite confused, the sisters did as he told them. “Perfect. Eat as much as you want, it’s all yours.” He said, trotting away.
The alicorns stood rooted on the spot. “What… what just happened?” Luna asked.
“I’m… I’m not sure, but they… they congratulated us… for our anniversary?”
“Our anniversary?” Luna looked at her sister. “What anniversary? I… twelve hundredth? What is this about?”
“Isn’t it obvious?” Discord said, popping in the middle of the hallway and walking nonchalantly to the cake. A knife materialising on his hand, cutting a big slice of cake for himself. “You two are married. Have been for the last twelve hundred years.” He took a bite of the cake, humming with delight. “This cake is amazing. What is it? Milo?”
“D-Discord!” Luna shouted, rushing to the draconequus and pinning him against the wall. Her horn igniting with magic, pointed at Discord’s face. “What are you playing at?”
“Hey, hey!” Discord exclaimed, lifting his hands. “Leave the rough play for when you’re alone with your sister… Actually, could I be present for that? I promise I won’t touch… unless you want m–”
“Discord!” Celestia yelled from behind her sister. “Just… stop. Whatever your plan is, just do it. Get over with it. Don’t torture us with this.”
Discord cocked his head. “Torture you? I thought the two of you would be happy being able to live like a normal couple.”
“Enough of your lies!” Luna shouted, her hooves pressing harder on Discord’s chest. “You… you said you were going to disclose our relationship! You want to ruin our lives! Break us apart!” Tears formed on her eyes.
Discord scoffed. “I’m hurt that you think I would do such a thing! If I really wanted to do all of that, then why did I even bother to change the reality?” He asked angrily.
“You…” Celestia hesitated. “What did you do?”
Discord shrugged. “Nothing much. Just used my powers here and there, mixed it with the magic of the Cutie Map to spread it on the whole world. Long story short, nopony knows you two are sisters… Well, except me… and you two.” Discord looked up. ‘I didn’t expect them to retain their original memories. Maybe their alicorn magic made them immune.’ He thought.
Both sisters were surprised at this. Luna let go of Discord, taking a step back. “Why… What do you hope to gain out of this.”
“I don’t want to gain anything.” He said, brushing off his chest. “I’m just repaying a debt.”
“What debt?”
Discord rubbed the back of his neck. “Celestia,” he started, walking to the white mare. “If it hadn’t been for you, I would be nothing but a garden decoration. You believed that I could be reformed. You gave me an opportunity, and it changed my world.” He paused, looking at both sisters.
The sisters were surprised by the seriousness in Discord speech and attitude. They had never seen him like this, and it was weird.
“So,” Discord continued. “I decided to return the favor and change your world… Or would you have preferred me to bake you some cookies? I can still do that. Just give me a minute to return things as they were yesterday.” He said, walking away. “You will love this cookies. Grandma’s recipe!”
“Wait, no!” Both sisters shouted.
Celestia stepped forward. “Please, don’t…” She stopped, looking at her sister for a moment, then at Discord. “It’s just… It doesn’t make sense! Last night you… The way you said everything! We thought you were actually planning to ruin our lives!”
“I was just having some fun at your expenses.” He said with a mischievous grin.
“Then… Can I… Can I kiss Tia in public without having to worry?”
“As long as it doesn’t evolve into something more spicy, you two should be fine.”
“I… I can’t believe this.” Celestia said, unshed tears in her eyes, looking at Discord. “This isn’t a prank, right? Please, tell me…”
Discord smiled. “It isn’t.” He was suddenly pulled into a hug, Luna quickly joining it.
“Thank you.” She said. “I… This is what I have always wanted.”
Discord’s body turned into a cloud of smoke, causing both sisters to fall forward. They stood, coughing as they waved their hooves, trying to get rid of the smoke.
“Well, good to know that the two of you are happy with the results… Now, if you would excuse me.” He said, grabbing the rest of the cake. “You don’t mind me eating the whole thing, right? It’s so good.”
“Go ahead, it’s all yours.” Celestia answered, smiling at him.
“Awesome.” He lifted his hand, ready to snap his fingers and disappear, but stopped. “Oh, one more thing. With this, I consider my debt completely paid, so don’t expect more acts of goodwill from my part.”
The sisters nodded. “We understand. You didn’t really had to do this to begin with… but we are grateful that you did.”
“Whatever.” Discord snapped his fingers and disappeared.
Celestia looked at Luna, walking up to her, she extended her hoof. “Would you like to go out with me and experience the life of a married couple?”
Luna placed her hoof on her sisters. “I have been dying to do just that for years.”

The sisters had been a bit cautious at the beginning, not daring to act as a couple right off the bat. Their confidence grew with each pony they met whom congratulated them for their anniversary, telling them what a lovely couple they were.
The sisters had made a quick trip to the royal library, where they read as many history books that mentioned them as possible. The books spoke about two alicorns that had fallen in love with each other so many centuries ago. A few books spoke about Castle Eclipse, where the sun and the moon had gotten together, bowing to care and love each other for the rest of the days. The sisters easily deduced that said castle was The Castle of the Two Sisters.
Feeling more secure with this information, the sisters left the castle and enjoyed a day together. They spend most of the time in the royal garden, where Luna had grown bold, pulling her sister's face with her magic and kissing her. Celestia had been nervous at first, but seeing as the few ponies around didn’t seem to mind, she helped herself to seconds.
At night, both of them had gone to a restaurant that had quite the romantic atmosphere. Luna had ordered for both of them, demanding a large plate of spaghettis, saying that she wanted things to happen just as that cute, animated movie about two dogs from Disneigh. She had grown frustrated when after several attempts, not a single strand had been connected to the one her sister had eaten. Celestia just rolled her eyes, taking a piece in her mouth and pulling her sister into a kiss. Again, nopony seemed to mind, but there were a few ponies that gawked at the display.
Walking close to each other, with Luna occasionally nuzzling her sister’s neck, the two made their way back to the castle. Outside Celestia’s room, both of them stopped.
“You know,” Celestia started, her gaze fixed on the door with Luna’s cutie mark on top of it. “I have been thinking the whole day, there really is no need for that second room.”
“Oh, there isn’t?” Luna asked, kissing Celestia’s neck.
“No. We should get rid of it.”
“But if we get rid of it, then where am I supposed to sleep?” Luna asked, adding a few licks in between the kisses she administered to the neck.
“Isn’t it obvious?” Celestia used her magic to take hold of her sister’s body, lifting her off the floor. She turned, seeing her sister looking back at her, her seductive eyes half lid. Celestia moved her sister against the wall. She stood on her rear hooves, placing the front ones at each side of Luna’s head, with her chest pressed against Luna’s and her muzzle moving to her sister’s ear. “You’ll sleep in the barracks.”
“You are the worst! Way to kill the mood.” Luna exclaimed, laughing loudly.
Celestia chuckled. “Luckily I know how to fix it.” The laughter died as Celestia hungrily kissed Luna. Celestia levitated her sister towards her own room, lowering the mare on the bed and climbed on top of her, not breaking the kiss once.
Their bodies pressed closely, their thighs rubbing together and their front hooves roaming freely over the coat of the other, their excitement quickly building up.
Luna pulled back. “Tia, I–” Celestia interrupted her, capturing her lips once more as she continued with the heated make out session.
Her mind was turning blank, but Luna managed to focus long enough to use her magic and pull her sister away.
“Lu-Lulu?” Celestia asked, panting heavily.
“I’m sorry, but I want my anniversary gift now.”
Celestia was confused. “What anniver–” In a swift movement, Luna switched their positions, with Celestia laying on her back on the bed, her wing spread to each side, and Luna on top. The younger mare then turned around, her rear hooves at each side of Celestia's head while her own dove between Celestia’s thighs.
Celestia hummed merrily, feeling her sister’s lips and tongue on her inner thighs, gasping at the occasional nibble. Luna wanted more, more of Celestia. With a last bite on Celestia’s thigh, she moved her head southwards, finding Celestia's light pink mammaries. She surrounded one of the hardened nipples with her lips, sucking greedily while gently running a hoof over the other.
“Luluuu…” Celestia moaned, her eyes closing as she enjoyed her sister’s services. Something wet landed on Celestia’s cheek, prompting the mare to open her eyes and look up. Above her, completely exposed to her, was Luna’s glistening pussy, drops of nectar running down the younger mare’s legs.
The mere sight of it was was enthralling… almost hypnotizing. Celestia’s hooves acted on their own, rising up to grab Luna’s buttocks and pulling it down to her. Luna hummed as she felt her nipples pressing against Celestia’s coat and the larger mare’s hooves running circles over her cutie marks.
Celestia took a deep breath, filling her lungs with Luna’s intoxicating scent. She loved it, and it was driving her crazy. Sticking her tongue out, Celestia was ready to have a taste of what had cruelly been denied to her the previous night. She slowly licked upwards the full length of her sister’s flower.
“Oh, Tia! Yes, yes…!” Luna exclaimed, slightly moving backwards, grinding her pussy against Celestia’s muzzle. It didn’t took long for her to start mirroring her sister’s actions.
Both sisters were focusing in nothing else than delivering and receiving pleasure. They remained quiet as the smell of arousal and sounds of wet flesh filled the room, occasionally being complemented by a muted moan of pleasure.
Almost at the same time, they redoubled their efforts, with Celestia’s tongue swapping between licking along the whole slit and sucking the inner lips, while Luna stuck her tongue in and out of Celestia’s vagina. It didn’t take long for the familiar feeling of a quickly approaching orgasm to hit them.
Celestia proceeded to wrap her lips around Luna’s clitoris, sucking on it. Luna breathed deeply, barely managing to hold back her moans before wrapping her lips against Celestia’s sensitive nub.
Celestia was the first to come, her pussy winking and her body shaking at the intense sensation. She flicked her tongue over Luna’s clit before sucking again on it, a little harder this time. The younger mare easily reached her peak, her smaller body shuddering over Celestia’s, then it froze in ecstasy. They continued licking a little longer, trying to prolong each other's orgasm.
It was several moments later when the pleasure began fading away, both of them relaxing. Luna stood, turning around to face her sister before letting her exhausted body fall again on the bed. Celestia pulled the mare in a hug, connecting their lips and tasting their respective flavors as their tongues lazily danced together.
“Hope you enjoyed your anniversary gift.” Celestia mumbled.
“I did. It was amazing.” Luna tiredly answered.
“Meh, I have seen better.” Discord said, taking a handful of popcorn and eating it. “But you gain extra points for the taboo.”
“DISCORD!” Both sisters shouted, shooting dangerous spells at the draconequus.
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