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		Description

You're a local, scruffy looking unicorn gamer that lives in Canterlot and goes to the college just down the road. One day, you get matched into a lobby with somepony online that claims to be the one and only Princess Luna. After some idle chit-chating with her, you call her out, telling her that you live right next door to the palace entrance, and that there's no way Princess Luna would ever be into playing video games.
She proves you wrong by showing up at your house with a set of controllers, and popcorn in her hooves wanting to grind with you.
Current kinks: Public Sex, Deepthroat, Masturbation, New DLC added: Celestia, 
Sisterly Incest, Tandem, Aged Down, Cute Clop
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Downing another energy drink, you sigh at your television screen, and adjust yourself to get more comfortable. It's another boring weekend, and you're stuck at home playing the newest game that just came out while lying on your belly at the edge of your bed. There's an online part of the game that you've yet to explore, but you've never really been into that aspect of gaming. Not since you got owned badly by that XxMash3r_0f_butt0nzxX kid. Although, this isn't necessarily a pony versus pony type of game seeing as how it encourages teamwork in order for everypony to succeed, so you go ahead and click the option to pair up with other ponies for a change.
You sniffle to yourself as you wait, and watch the spinning circle on your television screen go around and around. And around. Eventually, it links up, and you're matched with...
"What the?" you ask aloud with a slight chuckle. "No way, does that say...?"
Princess Luna

"Huh," you huff, wondering if it could really be her, or just somepony else trying to mess around with his or her gullible prey. "It's more likely the latter," you think. Grabbing your headset and fumbling around with it in your hooves, you breathe and plug it into your controller. Your heart starts racing because the game indicates that you, and this Princess Luna player are the only ones in the lobby that apparently have headsets. Of course, you mute yourself first, and wait while listening.
You then look at your name directly underneath hers. It reads, "Scrub01", and as you say it aloud, you begin to regret some of your life decisions. You have the crappiest headset ever invented, too, so it takes a while for you to really hear anything at all. At first, there's some static, but as time goes by, you begin to hear a voice.
"Hello?" The mare asks through the clicking in your ears. This time, more clearly, "Are you there, scrub?"
You turn on your microphone, and say, "Yep, I'm here..." It goes somewhat quiet, and you find yourself gullibly asking, "Are... you really Princess Luna?"
She giggles, but it feels more like she's taunting you. "Of course I am! Surprised?"
You decide to start joking with this stranger, and say, "Yeah, right! There's no way."
"No, really!" She pleads to you, "I mean, it used to be something else not too long ago," she chats with you, "but then I paid a few bits to have it changed."
"Look," you say. "Why would Princess Luna be playing video games? She's way too busy, and I happen to know this because I just so happen to live in Canterlot!"
She asks, "You do?"
"Yeah," you reply. "And unlike most ponies, I've actually seen Luna when she visits my college. She doesn't look like much of a g-"
"You sound familiar," she comments, cutting you off, and perhaps that's for the best. That's because the one time you had actually seen Princess Luna at your school, she looked fairly youthful, and extremely attractive for a mare that's over a thousand years old. You can hear her chuckling at her screen as she talks to you, staring at that stupid name that you gave yourself. She didn't sound shy at all about this, either. "Didn't we speak? It was in the library, right?"
Your heart starts thumping even harder, and you even begin to shake a little. "W-well..." you begin mumbling your sentences. "I mean... Uhh..."
"Yeah," she says enthusiastically after hearing more and more of your familiar voice. "I think I had asked you about that big project." Then, she suddenly says, "I could barely see your eyes through that thick mane of yours!"
You're nearly at a loss for words by then. "How..." You look away from the television, blinking, and asking, "How could you know that?"
"Because," she says sounding annoyed. "I am Princess Luna!"
You roll your eyes, and although she even sounded like the Princess, you continue to call her out. "Look, like I said, I live right next door to the palace gates. There's... just no way."
It goes a little bit silent after that save for the music coming from the game. Then, you hear her say, "You really are a scrub, y'know."
"Oh," you taunt. "Here we go."
"Listen here, scrub! I think I know where you live." Your heart is now beating faster than ever, and although you're trying desperately not to let it show that this is beginning to creep you out, everything she had been saying to you had sounded convincing, and disturbingly accurate. What she says next is no different. "If you live next to the gates... that would place you right on that cute, little one story house with the only grass lawn in the entire neighborhood. Right?"
You don't say anything. Actually, by now, you've muted yourself, and you're just listening.
"That's not even ten minutes away," she exclaims. "I could come on over in order to prove it to you."
You unmute yourself, and say, "Princess Luna? Showing up at my doorstep to play video games with me? That'll be the day!"
"What's wrong?" she questions you. "Scared?"
"N-no! Of course not! I just... I only have one controller, and it's not that great anyways... and besides, that's not happening. You're not even her, so just... stop. Alright?"
She doesn't stop, though, and says, "That's cool! I've got a pair of controllers we can use, and they're both in perfect condition. I also just finished making popcorn..." She stops speaking for a few seconds, but then, sincerely, she asks you, "What do you say, scrub? Can I come on over or what?"
You simply can not believe that this is happening, and after sighing into the microphone, you sarcastically say, "Oh, yeah, sure. Come on over, your "Highness"... Don't forget to bring the popcorn!"
She quickly replies to you, saying, "I won't, and I can't wait to see the look on your scrub face when I get there!"
You unplug your mic stressfully, and start playing the game finally as it starts the level. However, it ends as soon as it begins because the host leaves. That's when you realize that must've been Princess Luna, and you look at the door to your bedroom awkwardly. For a second there, you shake your head, and try to get back into the game, but something stops you, and you get up from where you were resting. Coming up to the door, and exiting into the living room, you notice how dirty it looks.
"What if...?" you ask yourself. "What if she actually shows up...?"
You had learned a new spell from one of your teachers earlier, and shrugging, you give it a try. It works rather well. All of your laundry gets folded and is put back into your room, and any stains in the carpet wither away magically. After only a brief moment, the entire house looks spotless, and you say, "Even if Luna isn't coming... I needed to try that out."
You turn back to your room which had also been cleaned, and laid down while staring at the screen. With it dusted off, it looks a whole lot better, and you smile while reaching for the controller again. However, before you're able to pick it up, you hear a knocking at your door. 
Once again, your heart starts palpitating, and you think to yourself, "No way..."
You hop off from your bed, and wander back out of your room. Staring at the door across from where you stood, you trot towards the entryway of your house nervously. The pony on the other side of the door knocks again, and you jump back for a second. Then, you hear her voice.
"Scrub? You there?"
You huff, and open the door, but you can't believe it. Standing there, right in front of you is Princess Luna herself, and she's holding a pair of controllers with her magic, and popcorn in her hooves. She looks even more attractive than she did in the library. At first, you're merely starstruck while taking it all in. You're not sure what to say to her except, "Holy shit it's you."
She blushes while laughing. "Of course it's me! Who'd you expect? My sister?"
You inhale some air while trying to think. "Uhh, what're you doing here?" you ask stupidly. "It's kinda late..."
She rolls her eyes, but never does she stop smiling at you. "What do you think?" she asks you teasingly. "You said I could come on over!"
You gulp, and say, "That's not what I mean! You're telling me... that really was you...? It was actually you on the game?"
She nods playfully, and you're once again at a loss for words. Then, she asks you, "Are you gonna let me in?"
"Huh?" you ask.
She stares at you with that kind smirk, and then, she says, "Let's go grinding, you scrub!"
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You're at a loss for words while you stupidly stand there. You're still blocking Luna's path, so you move aside, smile, and nod at her. She wanders inside, and you just can't help yourself. Your eyes begin to waver towards her nice, round flank, and although you can plainly see that she's distracted by the looks of your quaint home for the moment, you can't help but feel odd about relishing over somepony so royal. You ask yourself in thought, "Is this... really happening right now?"
She doesn't know it at the given moment, but only five minutes earlier, this place would've made just about any mare leave on the spot without another second of consideration. As you think about this, you realize that you're still glaring blatantly at her rear end, and loving how excellently she swishes her tail for you to get a much better view, and she doesn't appear to mind. In fact, it almost seems as though she's daring you to make her yours already.
"What a nicely kept home you have," she compliments, catching you off guard, but something in her tone makes you feel more as if she's teasing you.
Gulping, you ask, "Are you always popping up at complete random strangers' homes?"
Luna shakes her head, and says, "Nope." She then looks at your laundry, and changing the subject, she says, "One of the teachers at school taught the students an impressive new cleaning spell today."
She looks back at you with a kind, but oddly intimidating smile. You ask with a silly smirk, "A new cleaning spell?"
"Mm-hm," she responds. "I can't help but wonder what this room looked like before I arrived. I could always reverse the sp-"
You let out a slight gasp, and say while chuckling, "That's... really not necessary, your Highness!"
She smiles slightly wider, and hoofs at you, "Oh, you don't need to be so formal!" Passing the popcorn to you, she says, "You may call me Luna. After all,I was only making a small joke. Now, where's the game room, Scrub?" You chuckle while feeling like the luckiest dork in all of Equestria. As you show her into your room, and just before you close the door, you go to turn on the lights, but Luna stops you just as you're about to flip the switch. "Hey," she calls out to you after plopping down on your bed. "Leave them off. I like it when it's nice and dark, don't you?"
You stand by the door for a second feeling chills run down your spine, but closing the door completely, you nod, and say, "Whatever you want, Luna." Coming closer towards your bed, you find it hard to keep calm as you approach somepony like the Princess of the Night. She's just so hot, and playful all at the same time. As you sit down anxiously, you wonder in the back of your mind how anypony manages to keep themselves under control when near her.
You're still holding the popcorn, but then, looking over, you notice that she's also still using her magic to hold onto the two controllers that she had brought over. Luna is also looking at you expectantly. She watches with amusement as you immediately begin to fumble around in your spot for a second as you attempt to find a suitable place to put down the popcorn. She can't help herself, and lets out a short laugh, and then places one of her free hooves on your forehoof.
"Relax," she says to you, and then, you notice that she's already gone ahead and used her magic to unplug your old, crappy controller, and is plugging in her new ones. She then snatches the popcorn right from out of your hooves, saying, "I hope you're not this slow in the video game!"
You blush as Luna generously hoofs you one of the controllers, and as the two of you start playing, time within the video game goes by faster than ever. At first, there are a few rounds where the two of you have to spend some extra time just figuring out the online part of the game, but you and her end up having a whole lot of fun together even though it takes you nearly an our before finally advancing. However, once the two of you learned what to do, where to go, and which abilities worked best, the two of you quickly became nearly unstoppable.

You yawn as you and Luna both reach the same level almost at the exact same time, and get up to go get yourself another energy drink. Coming back in, taking a sip, and then putting the can down on your nightstand, you see that Luna's still customizing her character. She pouts, and asks you, "Which pair of socks do you like best? These, or these?"
Without really thinking, your answer ends up sounding a bit more suggestive than you initially intended. "To be honest, Luna... I think you'd look good in either of them." Luna merely gives you an wayward glance. She then gives you a rather lusty smile, and it's only just now that you truly become aware of your own questionable remark. Hastily, you attempt to correct yourself before it's too late by saying, "Th-that is to say, your character would look good on them! I really didn't mean to-"
"Oh?" Luna questioned you, "So you don't think I'd look sexy with socks on right about now?"
Your jaw drops, but you try desperately to keep it together. "Y-you'd look fine in them, Luna..." That's all you manage to say before you face-hoof yourself with embarrassment. For just a second or two, you can't help but to feel ashamed. You even feel a little bit scared that Princess Luna's now going to decide to leave because of what you had just unmistakably said to her.
Instead, you hear her laughing again, and she's wearing a smile that could easily cause you to suddenly faint if you stared at it long enough. She playfully says to you, "You really are just a scrub!" She's then nestling closer to your side, and before you know it, your muzzle is only an inch away from Luna's beautiful, glistening lips. You can basically feel her purposefully breathing against your neck and chest. At this point, you're stunned, and you're not really all that sure if you should kiss her, or ask her Highness if she's been drinking tonight.
She begins leaning in, and you can feel the side of her coat and some of her soft, blue feathers rubbing against you. The two of you have just barely met, and already she's so close to you that if Celestia were to find out about this, you could totally be banished to the moon or something, and yet you persevere. That's because in that moment, you're caught in Luna's sexually demanding eyes, and you realize the true reason for her visiting you this evening. 
Are you... feeling alright?" You ask stupidly.
That's when you hear her say something that you thought you'd only ever hear in your dreams.
"Fuck me... you scrub..."
It's silent for a couple of seconds, and although you're pretty sure that Luna's just given you a direct order, you just stare into her needy, but beautiful eyes for just a little bit longer. Soon, you bravely, and passionately kiss her a few times, and eventually, you gently guide her down, and softly onto the bed. She lays on her back, and while she elevates herself with her lush wings, she says to you, "Mmh... be easy with me. I'm new at this kind of game after all."
Wrapping your hooves around her thighs, and excitedly bringing her closely towards your muzzle, you take a brief taste, and then you tell her not to worry. "I hear this is actually one of the easiest games out there. I've just gotta get you used to the controls." Although you're nervous about attempting to do this, you have a feeling that Luna might just love it, so you start to nibble on the very tip of Luna's tight twat, sending shivers down her spine. As your tongue slowly, and serenely glides along her Highness's sides, you hear moaning while she squints her eyes with a smile.
You stop and look at her only to see a blush crossing Luna's cheeks. "I see you're enjoying this," you say confidently before redirecting your attention once again towards Luna's smooth pussy. She doesn't dare allow you to stop now anyways. You can tell just by how wet Luna has become that she's having way too much fun to even think straight. She braces herself as you breathe against her, and a sweet, but short gasp manages to escapes her mouth as you gift her with another brisk lick right along her warm, and wet folds.
You soon stop, and you look up at her with a toothy sneer. Her eyes stare into yours, but this is short lived. You can't help yourself as you begin to sink back down, and in between Luna's legs. She groans while you resume licking her slowly, and she grits her teeth in preparation as you begin to move back to Luna's winking cunt. Admittedly, you're not the best at eating out another pony's pussy, but you get along just fine by also periodically inserting the tip of your hoof while resting the other one on Luna's soft belly. 
You press your muzzle forcefully against her lower waist to tease her while you relish in the action, and you can't help but feel a little bit overwhelmed by your own amusement as you twirl your hoof around and around, loosening her up. It starts to feel as though Luna's getting closer and closer to her first peak, and it's either because of the way she moans over and over again that tells you this, or perhaps it's because of just how lewdly hot her lower region had suddenly became. Either way, you pleasurably proceed, making Luna cum, and as you taste more of her sweet yet salty juices as it delightfully strikes the inside of your maw, you look up to her, and say, "Now that the tutorial is over, let's move on to the next level already!"
Luna seems shy, yet all too willing at the same time as she says, "O-okay..."
You sigh with your movements, but you're also unable to stop yourself from grunting a little bit. Your voice audibly informs Luna of just how much you're actually enjoying this as well. That's when Luna pulls you closer with the help of her magic, and your cock is squeezed against her, and presses upwards along Luna's crotch. It soon flops loose, and straightens out while resting on her curvy thigh. She snickers pleasantly as she inspects the tip, and seems impressed by your erect prick and its overall size and shape. She asks you, "Is this... H-have we reached the boss fight already?"
You shake your head, and say, "Nah... This is just you practicing basic strategy with your masterly mentor for a little bit." You back up, and as you attempt to slide it in, your member manages to pop serenely against her full and royal pussy once again. 
"Mmmh," She sweetly moans in your ear upon your failed entrance. "I love these kind of games, don't you...? Where you can go at your very own pace, and then if we fe-feel like it, we can speed things up intensely once we've gotten used to it." 
Your equine phallus twitches slightly in front of Luna's welcoming privates, and you strain to keep yourself together while some sweat slides down your neck. It's nearly in, so just one last time, you reverse your hips, and you try again. "Having somepony along," you begin to tell her Highness. "Who knows the game a little bit as well always helps..." 
As you say that last line, this time, you successfully enter, and you can't help yourself as you groan from how tight Luna actually is. Grinning victoriously at your highly attractive partner, you start thrusting while holding onto her, and the two of you stare into one another's eyes longingly. You say to Luna while fucking her following a swift kiss, "I told you this game was easy!"
Luna snickers at your antics, and as she happily starts to move her hips as well, she tells you, "I think I'm... getting the hang of it, too..."
Over and over again, you hump, and pump, and buried yourself within her already full opening until the pressure you and Luna felt as you resumed thrusting away at her love spot gradually built up, but you didn't halt your movements for a single moment. You smile despite your pants of fatigue, you were too mesmerized by the experience of having raw sex with a Princess. As your rhythm becomes steadier, you begin to hear her knees tapping together while she wraps herself around you lovingly, and she reveals to you, "I think... that I'm finally ready to see your special finishing move!"
Hearing her say this helps your mind go blank, and all you can really think about doing is hastening your thrusts that much more. Panting vigorously, and humping her wildly, you feel yourself getting closer and closer to your limit, and you close your eyes tightly as euphoria begins to wash over your entire being. You quickly tell Luna just before you feel yourself hitting your climax, "You'd... better have a revival spell ready to go!"
As you start to cum deep inside of her Highness's dripping wet, and inviting slit, she reveals to you, "But I generally play as a warrior class. I'm a terrible healer!"
She starts cumming, too, and as you enjoy her sense of humor combined with her serene moans as she huffs non-stop in your ear, you keep slamming yourself into her periodically just to tease Princess Luna that much more. Selfishly, you try your best to conceal Luna's slick opening, and kept all those gushing liquids from squirting out, but regardless of you best attempts, there's no stopping it. As white cream spat through, and made beautiful noises while hitting your freshly washed sheets, your eyes become extremely hazy. You're not really entirely sure of exactly what it actually could've been that made you pass out, but after that pleasurable ordeal, you find yourself waking back up in an empty, and still thoroughly sullied bed. Princess Luna is nowhere to be found.
You get up, and rub your tired head while your horn glows. Cleaning up the mess, you open the door to your bedroom only to find a note taped to its wooden surface. It simply reads, "Even though you're a total scrub, you were great... and I really hope to see you again sometime."
You chuckle, and glance at the opened, vacant case belonging to that awesome video game that you had just bought, and then, you say to yourself blissfully, "Best... Game... Ever."
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Shortly following the first time the two of you played video games together, you coincidentally bump into Luna three days later. It's the weekend, and ever since meeting her, your grades have been slipping. You don't really care, though, because even though you've been losing sleep, you just can't seem to get your mind off of Princess Luna.
You're casually reading a history book outside of the school grounds, and as you find a nice, and shady tree, you rest your weary head for a moment. Your mind is jumbled, and cloudy from all of the recent studying that you've had to do, but even as a couple of sleepy thoughts run through your head, you strain your eyes to keep reading the idiotic book nestled between the two frogs of your forehooves.
"That's when he arrived on shore, and diplomah.... D-diplomaticall-"
You yawn for a while, and that's when you know that you've been defeated. The book lazily drops from your hooves onto the green grass below, and your head bobs slowly, and gradually downwards, and now, you're fast asleep.
"When you wake up," a voice enters your ears, and you loosely begin to reawaken while listening. "You'll be in Ponyrim amongst all of the wildly cat equines, and elven steeds and mares who all for whatever reason have way too many damn quests for you to do."
You begin to open your eyes, and as you see Luna crouching before you in order to meet with you face to face, you somehow stay calm in her presence as you state, "You're no elven pony... but you look just as magical."
She merely smiles at your forward, and perhaps brash compliment while standing straight up. "Thank you," she says while rising, sounding happy with your confidence.
She then comes a bit closer, and kneels down with you, and since you're sitting down with your back leaned up against the tree anyways, Luna has perfect access to your growing rod. You haven't even gotten fully erect for her yet, and already, Luna's bringing you into her royal maw, and bobs her head up and down, not even caring if anypony sees. The funny thing is, you don't really mind, either. You're not about to try and stop somepony like her Highness from doing as she pleases because the feeling is simply far too great for you to really even think clearly. Her mouth retreats, and as she hoofs you off at the base, she says, "I thought I'd find you here... procrastinating... Y'know, you're about to fail a few of your classes..."
As soon as she's done talking, she puts your hot prick back in and resumes with her activity. She efficiently smothers your head while also taking her time, too. Looking around, and seeing nopony in sight, you ask her Highness something that's been on your mind ever since that tense evening with her. "Princess," you start to say slowly, and for some reason, silently. "I'm... dreaming... aren't I?"
She slows down just a little bit, but soon resumes her pace while ignoring the question for the time being, so you just keep talking. "I mean, that night... when you showed up... That actually could've been a dream, too, right?"
Before long, she manages to get the rest of your dick in which helps you to stop asking her such diverting questions. Her movements make her breathe through her nose for a little bit while her eyes shut tightly. She repetitively suckles away while some loose strands of her mane start to get in front of her fluttering eyes. It doesn't distract her in the slightest, however. She begins to grunt while pleasurably trying to bring more of your shaft slipping down her throat. She's deeply focusing on making her messy slurps audible for you, and you decide that now might be a good time to help her out by pulling a few locks of her hair back and out of the way with your magic. This gives Luna much more room, and a much better chance to focus on her tempo, and you let out another small, and pleasant moan.
She continues stuffing more and more of you into the very back of her mouth, a feat that you're beginning to enjoy a bit too much the more she does it. To think that she's already able to accomplish this despite spending only mere minutes with you underneath a tree. Your entire mass is already being pushed down further than you had anticipated, but as it forces Luna to cough a little, you begin to worry that she had just been trying to show off in front of you, but she persistently resists the urge to let your pulsating stick get any air. She sucks yet again, and this time, as hard as she can, making you throw your head back in unbelievable euphoria. Your lips began to form a smirk while they tremble almost as much as your legs do, and as you try to speak, your words come out as one long, and happy sigh.
She pulls back all the way to the tip of your equine head, and breathes some air upon it through her nostrils. This next part surprises you just as much as it amuses you. She nearly gobbles your whole length down again in one fast, and easy slurp.  For a moment, she sits in front of you feeling every thick spurt of your cream as it sinks down her throat, and some of it even leaks out through her mouth as she nearly becomes overwhelmed. Just when she seems to think that the endless streams of cum would never end, you buck your hips leisurely, and then let out a satisfied pant. She yanks free of your hold, and in doing so, a raunchy stream of your hot, messy spunk shoots out, watering the ground below.
Even more shots of your clear, white load land on her smirking face, and one hits her eye just as she manages to close it. Some of it settles on her hair, and letting out a huff of satisfaction, she smiles at you again, and brings some of your liquids up from her hoof to take another, brisk taste.
"Mmmh," She voices serenely. "Now then... I suppose that I'll answer your question..."
"Huh?" you ask her in a daze, having forgotten by now what your initial question even is.
Luna simply grins at you, and with a sexy tone, she assures you, "This most certainly... is not a dream."
You're nearly at a loss for words, but as she gets up, you ask her, "It's... not?" You idiotically pinch yourself just to check and make sure, but since you're not waking up, you start believing in what Luna's telling you. Taking a chance, you also question her, "Why're you interested in me, then? It can't be my video gaming skills, or my kill to death ratio, could it?"
Luna shakes her head, and laughs, "It's not. You're just a scrub... but you're the perfect scrub for me..." She starts to wander off shortly after speaking those words, and as you get up from the ground, too, you just watch her as she gives you one last show by moving her flanks from side to side.
The last thing you hear from her as she slowly and sexily trots away from you is, "If you don't hurry, you're gonna be late for class." Even though you take off rapidly, and head straight for the halls, you really can't care less about school anymore. All you really care about is Luna, and while you sit in a wooden desk feeling bored with all of your tedious schoolwork, your mind wanders back to the princess, and you anticipate your future encounters with her eagerly.

	
		Up, C, Down, C, Left, C, Right, C, A + Start


			Author's Notes: 
You've unlocked Debug Mode!
Up, C, Down, C, Left, C, Right, C, A + Start was first used in the 1991 game Sonic The Hedgehog.



You're thinking about Luna again. With a subtle lift of your hoof, you sip some of your energy drink to help you focus, and you then look at the screen. You've just beaten the main story mode on the game, and although it's taken you over two weeks of gameplay just to get this far, you're still left wanting much, much more.
You want to run, and jump, and take down even more hordes of bad guys all by your lonesome. You want to progress even further than just what the meager ending has to offer, and although the side quests are going to also take up a little bit more of your time, you know that once a game is basically done, it might as well be totally done. You consider going back to the smithy in the game for awhile just in order to improve your weapons and armor.
Upon reaching your desired location, you stop playing, and somehow manage to bring yourself out of the game if only for a few seconds. You're just about to hit the action button to access the menus when something distracts you. There isn't necessarily any noises to speak of, and everything remains perfectly calm, and still, but regardless, something makes you feel awkward.
You go outside of your room after saving your game, and turning off your console. Again, your place is a mess, and you're too lazy to bother with cleaning it up despite how easy that spell actually is. A couple of minutes pass by while you bum around your house, checking to see if you've left yourself anything to eat. You haven't because you're the fattest skinny pone to have ever trotted Canterlot. No matter how much you eat, you somehow manage to stay lean, and fit, but this is probably thanks to your metabolism.
Looking in the mirror you have hanging nearby the entryway, you look at your scruffy self, and although you know that you should probably feel ashamed, you can't help but to smile, and you also feel humbled by your scrubby looks. As stated before, you have a long mane. It's not like you're the best looking steed in the college, but plenty of young, and attractive mares give you stares these days for you to take notice. Besides, you somehow ended up banging princess Luna, so as you keep on glaring at yourself in the mirror, you keep on asking yourself, "What makes me so charming towards her? Is it my mane? My dick size!"
You point to yourself, saying, "It's gotta be my dick size... Well, I mean... She's Princess Luna..." You chuckle before saying, "I honestly can't tell... and what she said yesterday didn't exactly help clear things up between us at all, either."
You feel your legs being separated from side to side due to your growing rod, and although you're trying not to hoof yourself off right at the given moment, the memory of Luna randomly granting you a mid-day blowjob begins to play in your mind. Not only that, but it's left on an infinite loop, and is set to four times the max speed. It looks a little bit funny in your head, but it's also giving you a massive boner.
"Aah," You say to the mirror as your eyes roll with lust. "I swear... I should just... go to the castle right now. I wonder if I'd even be able to convince the guards to let me pass..."
Shaking your head, you walk away, and sigh in defeat. Deep down, you know that you'd probably get just about as far as the first gate only to be rudely turned right back around. Feeling your member with your left hoof, and staring at the floor while you feel the jarring grips of boredom enthrall your entire body, you consider simple masturbation one last time when you hear a small, and repetitive tapping at the window directly in front of you.
Naturally, you glance, and upon seeing Luna sitting, and waiting behind the clear transparency, you jump back slightly with a gasp. She laughs boldly at your frightened reaction, and waves while gesturing for you to head outside. This goes without saying, but wherever Princess Luna wants to go, and whatever she wants to do tonight, you're not about to disappoint her this evening. It takes you only a second to grab your coat, and immediately, you're out the door to be with Luna once again.
It's a cool time of the year, and as you and Luna slowly trot with one another, you ask Luna, "So?" She glances at you with that lovable smile, and those beautiful, sparkly eyes of hers. "Where're we headed?"
Luna inhales, and says slowly, "Oh..." She then for some reason pecks you on the cheek, and says, "Nowhere in particular... I'm mostly just searching for a good spot for you to plunder my dungeon."
You sweat. It's not even a second after she's said this to you, and already, you can feel a drop sliding down your temple, and onto your cheek. You try to play it cool, but eventually, it reaches your neck. Luna looks on over to you yet again, and finally sees your condition. "Are... you alright?"
You just warily look away with embarrassment. It's well below room temperature, so there's no hiding it. You're exhausted. Your grades'er slipping. You're whacking off far too much, and what's worse, you're playing video games more than you usually do. Staring into Luna's well rested face, you tell her all these things, and finish by saying, "I don't mean to offend, but... It's because..."
You're devastatingly embarrassed to say your next set of words, so just as you hesitate, Luna asks you, "Is it because you're not getting enough time with me in order to satisfy these new urges your feeling?" She blinks knowingly. "I recently considered that you might need more affection from me. After all, I may be satisfied, but after each time we've met with one another, you seem to still need a lot more. It's not as if I haven't noticed this..."
You gulp, and you're unsure if you should respond, or if you should allow her Highness to keep talking. Luna glances away for just a moment, and then looking back at you, she says, "I'd be more than willing... to be your devoted marefriend..." She blushes while continuing, "Only if... you promise to play loads of video games with me practically every day, and fuck my brains out whenever I wanna do it, too."
The two of you are standing all alone in a public park, and it's the middle of the night. Hearing Luna's sexual terms helps make your dick get that much unsettlingly bigger. Nodding your head, you ask Luna with excitement and nervousness in your voice, "You mean that... I c-can come on up to the palace just to plow into you... whenever I feel like it?"
Luna's sultry answer makes you tingle all over. "And you'd better show up at least once a week... Otherwise, I'll begin to think that you've gotten bored with me."
The way she's looking at you is almost too much to bear for much longer. You accidentally pant, but then, you say, "H-how... about right now?"
Luna slyly grins as she turns herself around for you. While on all fours, she humbly presents her rump to you while saying, "Since you don't have school tomorrow, I expect that you'll plunder my dungeon all night, and without resting, but I would like it for you to cum as many times as you possibly can."
You use one of her hind hooves to help you with your elevation, and lining your rod up with her dripping opening, you say, "Aren't you worried... somepony might see us?"
Luna scoffs, and says, "They might, but that should only help you in releasing your load again and again."
Your concentration is utterly shattered by Luna's lustful invitations, and as you enter by accident, you sigh a prolonged groan, and sink yourself as far as you're able. Some drips of your sweat land on Luna's soft back, and right below a few of her feathers. You back up, and then plunge your way forwards again, and the more you continue to do this, the more Luna moans with rising pleasure. Unfortunately, being out in the open the way you were quickly brings you dangerously close to your limit. It's not like anypony's ever truly near you tonight, but the thought of being caught makes your blood rush with extreme intensity.
As you cum deep inside Luna for the first time, you powerfully hold onto her, and continue to buck your hips  as ferociously as you can. The sensation stops, but just before you're able to pull out, Luna uses her strong magic to send you sailing back into her very core. She moans longingly again, and tells you, "I... told you..." She glances back at you over her shoulder, to say, "All... night..."

The sun is finally rising. You've just finished your eighth climax, and the ground beneath the two of you has formed a small, foaming puddle of all the cum you've released. It's impressive to say the least, but the evening still isn't over. You're still frantically wailing away at Luna's thoroughly ruined thighs, and although you're tired, Luna's already begging you to cum in her just one last time. "P-please, you f-fucking lazy, sexy scrub! Cum for me... Make me your gaming bitch of a princess by shooting your hot, thick load in me just... one last time!"
Every raw slap you make against her full, blue flank is equally met with her sounds of lewd amusement. Despite how tired you are, you somehow manage to push yourself all the way passed the brink yet again. That familiar, white feeling in your crotch flashes before you once more, and after hours of non-stop sex with Luna, you at last slowly yank, and pull your prick out. You make sure to watch as it flops carelessly, spilling a plentiful amount of silvery cream to the already sullied dirt below the two of you.
It's beyond difficult to stay conscious after such an ordeal, so after stepping away, you lay down, and can't help but to feel your mind drift as you fall asleep. That afternoon, you wake up within Luna's personal quarters. She's sat your books on her desk across the room, and even though you could've sworn that she would've had much more to do than to worry about a scrub such as yourself, there she is coming up to you while holding a plate of breakfast with her magic aura. She's also smiling brightly at you, and tells you to, "Eat up! Once you're finished, let's hit these books. You've been falling behind, and I'm beginning to think that I might've had some contribution to your declining grades."
You sit up, and take a bite, and then you ask her Highness, "You don't... have anything else to attend to?" She tilts her head, and you elaborate, "I mean, you're a princess, so I just imagined that you'd have more responsibilities."
She giggles at that while nodding her head. "I do, but not as much as I used to, so I needed something to take up more of my time. Meeting you was... pretty much just a coincidence." She feeds you a mouthful of food as she also gives you a tiny hug, and says, "You were just what I needed, though!"
You giggle slightly, but a thought crosses your mind. You ask her, "Should... I be worried about your sister, Princess Celestia at all?"
Luna's eyes widen, but then, she says to you with a cunning, and devilish smile, "Perhaps... and you know what that means, right?"
Your gut sinks dramatically as you realize what kind of game you've been at. How could you not know of this feature after all this time? "For the last two weeks," you confess to Luna. "You've had me set on perma-death and I wasn't even aware."
Luna winks at you tauntingly. "Yep!"
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You're not very fond of your situation, but at the same time, you can't stop fucking Luna, either. With every other pump you give her pussy, you feed her some more pancakes. She nibbles them off from the fork that's being levitated by your magic, and you smile, and ask, "You're not horse shitting me about your room being sound proof, right?"
Luna huffs, and moans freely while saying, "They, uhh... Oof!" She catches her breath, "They had to... I was making too much noise!" She then took another bite, and after swallowing, and while you enjoy some of the pancakes sitting on the plate as well, you hear Luna voice, "I play a lot of video games, and I'm usually on chat! And... a-and, I tend to play with myself, like... pretty much every day."
"Is that so?" You ask as you give her ass a nice, swift slap.
"Nnmmh!"
Luna's slit feels like it's on fire as she cums again. That's the second time so far, but you've only just started. It's not like this horny display greatly disturbs you, but at the same time, you can't help but wonder why she's enjoying this so much. Just when she starts nearing her third climax which forces you over the edge as well, you question her, "Are you always...?" You huff, "This excited in the morning?"
Luna grabs hold of the sheets while her hindhooves rise above the floor, and you cum deeply with ecstasy shivering all along your spine. It's euphoric, and then Luna looks at you with those lovely, glistening eyes of hers. "Morning sex is just the best!" Hearing this makes you find that nice rhythm again, and you listen pervertedly as Luna laughs and moans with pleasure. "You came... and y-you're still going?! A-are we going to fuck and play video games all day? I can have the servants go and bring us shit if that's how you want it."
Your mind goes blank for a second. What's your name again? Oh, yeah, that's right. It's Scrub01... No, wait a minute. That's your gamer tag. "Ugh," you sigh as you continue to screw Luna's welcoming opening relentlessly. "Oh, no... I think you've just broken my libido."
Luna jokes along while she stares at you with a content grin, "I take it that you accept my offer...? You know... while we're having fun, we should probably be studying some, too."
You momentarily skip a beat, and slow down, but you then quickly speed back up again, and resume fucking Luna at your own intense pace. "F-fine..."
That's all you manage to say, and even though you're still fucking her viciously, you actually sound utterly defeated as you say this. Even as you listen happily while your thighs smack heavenly against Luna's, you look at her, and she's still just smiling at you serenely. "You're losing endurance..."
"N-no I'm not!"
"Are you gonna stop, go into your inventory and cram apples into your face like you always do whenever you're low on health?"
"Sh-shut up! I just haven't learned how to use the hotkeys in that game all that well yet!"
Luna blushes as she nears another one of her tight, and hot climaxes. "C'mon!" She cheers you on as she nestles her head down nicely, allowing her mane to flow. She's so attractive looking as she does this that you buck hastily, but somehow, you keep yourself under control, and you keep going. "I think that if... y-you keep thrusting, you should be close to a level up!"
You roll your eyes, and say, "If I do... you're gonna have a hard time keeping up with me, y'know."
Luna snickers as she instantly backs up her flank, and presses herself thoroughly against your fully erect prick. You're forced to ejaculate then and there along with the princess, and collapsing afterwards along with your long, wet hard-on sliding out, you rest on top of Luna blissfully. You also can't help but giggle a couple of times, and notice that her feathers are tickling your ribs. The mare beneath you chuckles keenly, too. "Did you just say... that I'm going to have a tough time keeping up... with you?" She taunts you even more, and role plays well enough to almost encourage you for another round.
You're tired, though, and your balls feel pretty empty, so you throw in the towel. "You're right... I'm, uh..." You look at her a little bit nervously, and say, "I'm spent for now, I think. You're not... still eager for more, are you?"
She smiles, and lowers her eyelids desirably. This makes your dick twitch, but not in the good way, and you also can't stop yourself from making an uncomfortable expression. Luna then begins to laugh at this reaction of yours, saying, "You should see the look on your face!" She then gently shoves your shoulder playfully, saying, "I'm just as beat as you are. I'm also full, so... do you wanna play a little bit of Bioelectric Barriers?"
You sigh nostalgically, and then you proceed to tell Princess Luna, "I haven't gotten a chance to play that in... literally... years."

You're overwhelmed by how much of the game you've forgotten. As you play, and play with Luna's butt rubbing, and grinding up against your own, you also grind to get rank ups, and prestige. Your old account is still there, and so is your old, dinky character, but that's why he's made the way he is. He's dressed as a complete dork, and looks inexperienced. That way, everyone underestimates you, and nine times out of ten, you end up winning. This is pretty much the only online game that you play regularly, so you're extremely, and impressively competitive.
You and Luna end up winning yet again, and as you watch your killcam in slow motion, Luna gives you a hoof bump while your virtual bullet enters someone's head. You get up, and stretch, and then ask Luna, "Think we could get something to eat? I guess that I could hide somewhere if you really needed me to." You glance waywardly back at Luna after you realize that she's not responding. "Luna?"
"Uh-oh..." She's staring at the screen blankly. She almost seems upset, so you look back at the matchboard. You're at the top, but then, you see who your rival is. For the moment, you had been holding onto the controller with your magic, but then, it drops to the bed, and your lips quiver with undeniable fear running through your veins. 
"D-d-d-does that say...?"
Luna looks at you with worry, and all the two of you can do is wait for the inevitable.
On the screen, your number one top enemy in the game is some random player that's named SupremeSunbutt, and you've killed her six more times than she's killed you. Your heart starts to race drastically. You hadn't even been looking at the other team's names the whole time, and obviously, neither had Luna. SupremeSunbutt is on the opposing team, still in the lobby with the two of you, and to make matters worse, you and Luna are shown for everyone else in the session that the two of you are couch co-op split screening. 
Luna just huffs, and says to you, "Well, look at that! It looks like she... took my advice, and tried out a video game after all..." She then looks back at the screen, and blinks. "I'm not sure if... she recognized me in there or not."
"Your gamertag is Princess Luna..." You tell her this again. "It's Princess Luna... How could she not be suspicious?" You panic, and say, "I've gotta get outta here! She could be on her way right now, and we're wasting time... You've gotta-"
The door opens simply, and in walks Princess Celestia. Her mane is flowing, and her butt is simply gorgeous. You hate to admit it, but Celestia's ass is at least ten times more fuller than Luna's, and perhaps even more sexier looking. At first, she seems calm while looking at the bed where Luna stays, but then, she sees you to her left, and scowls. "Are you the scrub that ruined my kill to death ratio?"
"Uh, maybe?"
She gasps, and looks from Luna to you, and then back at Luna. She asks, "Have... you been having sex with this punk?"
Luna's response isn't what you expect, but you're not about to interrupt what's currently happening. "I apologize, sister, but the toys you have been recommending as of late just don't satisfy me." She then hoofs, "If you're that shaken up by it, he's a complete loser whose got nothing going for him except his gaming addiction, and his pervy sex drive." She then says more towards you, "He's completely, and shamelessly fuckable, and if I'm having a tough time getting off these days, then you probably are, too... Right, Celestia?" Luna gives her sister a snug push with her magical aura, and Celestia nears closer to you.
She stares into your eyes cutely, and asks you, "Is that... true? Should I... just give into my overwhelming, and gradually building desires, and h-have unthinkably fun sex with one of my very own subjects?" She blinks, and you see her bite her lip a little bit. "You... wouldn't mind assisting me with my dilemma by ramming my poor, ignored, and royal snatch for me?"
Something tells you that you're doomed to become a dropout at this rate, not that you give a flying fuck about that anymore.
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You're a little bit sweaty where you nervously sit, but at least you're not feeling too salty over what just happened back there. You can't help but also feel similar to the newest hoof-held console, and now that Luna's had her fun, she's letting Celestia have a turn. This doesn't exactly turn you off from having a chance with Princess Celestia, though, so you wait patiently for her to return.
You were brought to what you can only assume to be Celestia's personal quarters just down the hall. As you sit there, waiting for Celestia to return, you see her television screen mounted on the wall. She's just left the game, and was looking up her recent friendly activities. You're amongst the jumbles of names she was viewing, and you're also still highlighted. 
One thought leads to another, and you're soon looking around for her remote controller. You see it at last, but you also notice what's it's sitting on top of. It's Celestia's dresser, and some of the drawers are still open. Your eyes widen once you start seeing silky fabric. It appears to be a dress, but as you continue to stare, you think that you might just also be seeing a few pairs of Celestia's panties as well. Your face flushes, and you look away hastily. You can even feel your muzzle scrunching as more and more lewd images enter your mind. 
For the most part, the rest of Celestia's room looks fairly organized except the bed that you're sitting on. The sheets are all ruffled, and half of the blanket is hanging, and touching the floor. Blinking at the door, you wonder what Celestia might've been doing in her bed just before loading up her video game only to be obliterated by you. You're sure that you'll figure it out given enough thought.
A sharp noise coming from down the hall makes you perk your ears, and you listen. You also begin to loosely hear hoof steps, and then, the door begins to open. Celestia comes in leisurely, and as she closes the door behind herself, she also uses her magic to take off her crown and hoof shoes. You can't help but feel as though you're watching her strip for you. She then sighs lightly while placing her things down next to her gaming console. She's just across the room, and as she moves, you for some reason feel all too welcomed to stare, and glance naughtily at her flowing mane, her thighs, and her flank. She comes up to the left of you, and nestles close by with a smile. 
Lying there with Luna's sister, and feeling her warm hooves as they start to touch yours, you're genuinely surprised by how much hotter the underneath of her coat feels. As if that wasn't enough, she suddenly begins to wrap her right wing around your waist. To be comforted this way is a unique experience to say the least, but then, Celestia nuzzles your shoulder while telling you, "I apologize for leaving you all by your lonesome. I needed to check with Luna about something... Which... by the way..."
It's adorable seeing Celestia acting so hesitant, and somewhat nervous like this, but you keep yourself under control, and just ask her, "What is it?"
"I don't want to..." She gives you an unsure look, and then pauses again. There's a subtle silence before she resumes. "I don't want to give you the wrong idea about what's happening with you, and Luna... and now me, too..." You just blink, and listen. "I know that we've only just met, but Luna's always been selective about nearly every little thing. I'm no better than her, I guess... but she's made an exception for you. We don't generally share ponies, but... you seem important... special in a way, so... we've both agreed that if you think you can handle the two of us, we'd be pleased to be your mare friends."
You can still feel her warmth thoroughly basking you all over. It's almost like being at the beach, and perhaps because of that, you feel more free to calm down, and relax while in the presence of Luna's very own sibling. You inhale, and then exhale slowly, and allow just a little bit more time to pass before replying to what Celestia has just told you. "So, uh... I think that the three of us have... some sort of weird, powerful and cosmic chemistry between the three of us." You stare into her beautiful, and animated eyes as you say, "I don't think that sort of thing should be ignored, or treated lightly. Are you sure the two of you-"
She cuts off your question by kissing you, and already, you begin to suspect that the two of you aren't going to be playing any video games tonight. You make out with her Highness for a while as the two of you lie sideways on the bed with your cheeks gracing the sheets and blanket. Your lips part, and though you could start having sex with Princess Celestia at any moment now, you feel more like talking with her first. You've had a lot on your mind, anyways.
"Uh, hey," you say softly. "Mind if I... ask you something first?"
Celestia's eyes blink in front of you, but she's smiling as she says, "Go ahead..."
"I've... been slipping... at school..."
Celestia blinks again, but this time, it's more emotional. She nods, and strokes your hoof as you speak.
"It's not just with my grades. I've been somewhat anti-social in general. I've been relying on these video games as an escape because... sometimes it seems like life is harder than it should be. I know that might sound a little bit like a load of non-sense, but I've had a lot to think about lately. I'm not... I never exactly had much of a steady relationship, so when I started seeing Luna, it felt... odd, but refreshing at first."
Celestia asks you, "And how do you feel towards me?"
You feel your face flushing, and you tell Celestia, "You're... beautiful as well, but it just makes me feel strange to know that I'll be seeing both you and Luna from now on. I'm not sure how I'll keep up."
Celestia snickers at your amazing levels of compassion, and pecks you before saying, "We'll figure something out... In the meantime..."
The covers shield you and Celestia, and gradually, you feel yourself sinking snugly downwards, and into Celestia's hot folds. You melt instantly while a pant leaves your quivering lips, and a few beads of sweat form upon your forehead as you start to move your hips. Celestia's sexual sounds blissfully fill the room, and the more you move, the more and more you feel all too close to your early climax. It must've been the heat that Celestia's royal body gave off, because you even try slowing down the tempo. This still isn't enough to keep you from quickly cumming, but luckily, just as you shoot your creamy load deep into the princess, you also feel her peaking, too. 
It's just about enough to give you a stroke due to how intensely hot she feels, but somehow, you manage to keep yourself from having a total black out. For the next few minutes, you stay in Celestia's lovely, and gentle embrace, and the two of you merely lie there happily, staring into one another's eyes. Once in a while, you also sometimes sense her caressing you teasingly with only the summit of her hoof.
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You listen to your classmates moving from desk to desk. They're conversing, and joking with one another. As usual, you're ignoring your surroundings. Class started a long time ago, and just like always, you're doing some dumb project that you're struggling with. The bell is a few minutes away from ringing, so by now, you give up, and put down your tools that you were holding onto with your magic. You roll your eyes after the teacher goes by and informs you with a worried expression that you've flunked another lesson again.
The hallway is too crowded, and as another pony trots closely next to you, and goes much faster, you slow down that much more until you reach your locker. You open it, and stare. You get your things, close it, and continue onwards with the day. School these days just really isn't fun anymore for you. In fact, the more you trot along your way towards your upcoming Magics Practice class, the more you realize the lewd reality that you've been subconsciously comparing each and every single female flank that's within your line of sight.
You giggle to yourself, and enter the next room. It's mostly empty because of how early you are, so you take the time to warm up, and ask the teacher if you could toss a couple of the batons around in the air. To your shock, she tells you no, and that you are to report to the dean's office immediately.
Of course, you just stand there with a silly expression on your face for a few seconds while you wait patiently for her to confess that she's actually joking with you. She doesn't say anything else, however, and instead, she resumes reading her papers. You're left with no other option but to leave. With no side quests to do, either, while you turn around and start walking towards the exit, you can only wonder what the dean could possibly want with you. 
It's a morbid feeling, going somewhere like the office that belongs to the pony that might just about be ready to expel you.
Again, you stop by your locker only to open it, and then promptly place your things back where you had gotten them. Everything is sort of moving in slow motion for you, but perhaps that's because you've lost count of how many times you've ejaculated within the last week.
"Don't stop moving," you tell yourself after closing your locker door. "Just... keep going."
It's as if your energy lapsed again and again.
This is the time that you start to reflect on your classes, and lessons, and goals. You remember how at the beginning of the semester, you started out strong, but soon enough, you began slipping. Luna helped for a time, but now, things have changed. You know that there's something keeping you from progressing with not just your school work, but you don't know what it is, and you know it's not the affection that you've been receiving lately. 
You take another turn. You're nearly there. 
What's bothering you so much these days? What could it be?

You're sitting outside of the dean's office now, and everything is not alright. He's making you wait for some reason, and the bell has rung. All of your other classmates and peers can see you. There's only a few chairs there, but nopony else is sitting next to you, so it's blatantly obvious that you're next to see him.
Another thirty-five minutes go by.
You're obviously really tired of waiting, and you glare at the groundskeeper sitting in front of his office door.
She starts to look back at you loosely from her desk. "Hun, he's speaking with somepony. He'll be ready for you soon, so would you stop gawking at me?"
You tell her, "I'd feel better if I knew what this was about."
She snorts a little as she inhales before saying, "What do you think this is about?" You don't say it aloud, but it's your grades. the atmosphere grows stupidly quiet after she asks you that, and you remain silent in your spot for a long time. You next hear somepony pop open a can of soda from down the hall, and then out from the corner of your eyes, you see the office doors open. "He'll see you now..."
You get up, and you walk in only to find that save for the dean, the room is also still occupied by another pony. She's slender, and although you doubt you've seen her walking around in the hallways before, something about her seems familiar. Her colors are black and blue. She's sitting all the way to your right and out of eyesight, so while confronting the dean, you can't really get a better glimpse of her.
Coming inside, and feeling a little bit shaken, you sigh curiously, "Huh..." You sit down, but no matter what happens, you just can't seem to get comfortable. It feels like that cute, petite mare over there is eyeing you the entire time. "Sup, dean, sir," you casually jest.
The dean is sitting right in front of you, and after a moment of waiting, he says something bewildering, and totally unpredictable.
He says, "Hello... Scrub."
Your jaw slightly drops, and you frown while looking away to the left. "Uh," you cough. There's a pause after you ask him, "Excuse me?"
He just looks at you, and then he looks at his papers, and then says briefly, "Still don't fully... understand why, but..."
"Huh?"
He looks back up at you, and then at last explains, "There's... a situation, and... you could help... It would grant you leniency for all these dishonorable achievements that you've made while being at this educational facility."
You feel your eyelids sulk as you listen to him speak. You really do hate his voice. It's like listening to a vacuum cleaner going while you're trying to hear what's going on in one of your video games.
"Your grades have been dropping," he says. You faze out, and then nod back awake. Your head dips again, and this time against your hoof as you just keep on trying to listen to what he's saying. Is he even looking at you?
"It was odd that she blah blah..."
At this point, you just can't help it. You've fallen asleep, and you're in Lala Land. You jump over a gap within some platform based game that you've played before. 
"Ahem!" The dean clears his throat, and you wake back up woozily.
"Huh? I swear, I'll... do better." You roll your eyes as the last word leaves your lips, "Sir."
He's just sitting there, staring blankly at you. It's almost as if you can read his mind, and he's thinking, "You're an idiot."
The dean states, "I suppose I'll have to repeat myself... Princess Luna... wishes to attend here for a short period of time."
Your face turns white. You blink a few times, and ask him, "Can... you repeat that?"
Now he's the one rolling his eyes. "A third time? No... I believe that I got the message across the second time just fine. Would you kindly allow me to explain the offer that I am proposing to you?"
You're quite silent now.
"Good... Simply put, her Highness just wishes to take a couple of classes." He leans to your left, but looks to the right, and says, "She wants to see how things have changed over the last thousand years. She also wants to do this privately..."
You very, very slowly start to turn your head towards the blue pony that's sitting over there, and you come to the realization that it's her. It's Princess Luna, but so much more younger, and somehow sexier looking. She smiles giddily at you, and chuckles.
"I'm to understand it that she was approaching the grounds late this morning, and she saw you walking by. We were speaking, and she said that she'd like... the scrub to show her around, and help her out... and then she identified you with the school's yearbook. You're already attending a few of the classes that she shows interest in, too, so... How about it?"
You look from Luna to the dean, and ask, "You... two want me to...?"
"It would be a secret," he says as he gestures with a hoof. He points to her, "Princess Luna would be known throughout this college as Cotton Midnight. She'd simply be a new student, and I'd expect it of you to professionally see to it that she went from class to class admirably. She and I are in agreement that a modest friend might help her with this transition."
You sign some papers after agreeing to the assignment, and then the dean wastes no time in escorting you and Cotton Midnight out of the offices just before the next class is about to begin.
Throughout the passages that rounded left, and then right, the others start walking by you and Cotton. You can sort of feel a few of them somewhat looking at the two of you. There's a breeze with every passing young steed and mare that goes by. You look downwards, and to your left as you ask her, "Exactly... what's happening right now? What did you do? Because I am very confused at the moment."
She laughs briefly while hugging you, and you notice that her voice is also slightly higher pitched. She fails to answer your question because of the first bell suddenly ringing loudly. "We'd better hurry or else we're gonna be late!"

	
		L1, L1, R1, L1, L1, L1, R1, R1


			Author's Notes: 
Your game slows down a bit, so you try pushing another button. You've unlocked all clothes!
L1, L1, R1, L1, L1, L1, R1, R1 was first used in the 2006 game Bully. This cheat code was only available on the PlayStation 2 version.



The hallways are completely empty, and somepony has left the door to their locker hanging open. It might've been you.
There are thirty-four minutes remaining until the next bell rings. You and Luna find yourselves in one of the Advanced Magics classrooms, and the teacher has everypony's attention. 
"Now, remember," Luna tells you through her thoughts. "This can be a simple procedure. Fuck what the teacher's telling you for now. You should just listen to me, alright? The bottle's nearly full, and all you have to do... is just give it a tiny, little bit."
Pants, and groans of exasperation exit your trembling lips. "Ha... hahh..."
You're currently just so thankful that the classroom is a little bit louder than normal today. Even the ponies next to you are completely distracted with their own meticulous experiments.
Luna just smiles as she keeps on using her magic, and you do your best to do the same. It's a little bit difficult, however, because at the same time, her Highness also just so happens to be using her magic to furtively stimulate your shaft in the middle of class. 
Her aura is quite possibly the tightest onahole you've ever been pleasured by, and it wraps around you all too easily. 
"This is your own fault for failing this class over and over again. The second we sat down, I saw what the problem was, too. You keep on falling asleep during class!"
"Oof!"
Her aura shifts, and encompasses even more of your pulsating rod. She snickers, and you've got to admit something to yourself. This'll work so long as nopony discovers what the two of you are doing. The drip that's been hanging from the edge of the beaker that you've been holding finally comes loose, and it falls all too swiftly. It lands directly into the spectrum basin beneath your chin, and amazingly, it doesn't explode. 
You do, however.
"Wh-where... are you...? M-my spunk, where're you-"
Luna cuts you off, and shuts you up hastily. "I'm watering the plants outside! Just... be quiet, and let yourself go, because I intend on keeping you awake via this method all day long. Then, and only then will we see just how much you've learned."
She releases her forceful, although pleasurable grip on you, and it's just in time, too.
"My goodness," the professor says. "There really is a first for everything, isn't there? You two... You did it! You've stabilized this potion through the use of magic!" He nods specifically at you, saying, "It's about time..."
As he walks away, you can't help but to feel odd. Even as one class member after another returns to tend to their own assignments, you still feel like you're being tested. Luckily, Luna's there to help. "You know... We have some free time, just you and I," she tells you aloud. She also still sounds a whole lot younger, and as a result, she's a whole lot more irresistible to you. "Let's wander the halls for a bit..."
Your heart just can't seem to stop beating rapidly against your chest. She grabs your hoof, and you feel your face flush. In very little time at all, the two of you exit together without saying another word.

The hallways are still cleared. Except for you and Princess Luna, there's nopony else to be seen, and sure enough, it really was you that had left your locker door hanging wide open for all to see. "It's a good thing there's not really anything in there," you say to her Highness while closing the door. "Princess Luna?"
The mare in front of you shakes her head, although she's still smiling. She then tells you invitingly, "You should really get used to calling me Cotton!" Her eyes flutter, and twinkle. "Isn't my new name just so adorable?"
"Oh... Right, Cotton," you tease while also trying her new name out for yourself. You actually kind of like it. "Did you come up with it, or did the Dean?"
Cotton rolls her eyes rather snootily. "I came up with it, of course! Come on, you don't actually believe for a second that he came up with my marvelous name, do you?"
You chuckle, and say, "I guess not... So..." You happily ask Cotton, "Where to now?" 
She trots by you, and as she speaks, you just can't help but to shudder at her size. Her neck barely reaches up to your torso, but just enough for her to reach your lips. "Tell me, Scrub... Have you ever been in the little mare's bathroom?"

You're practically forced through the door, but the only reason you agree to any of this at all is because Cotton has promised you that she'd block the entryway so that the two of you couldn't be disturbed. It's a lot more well kept as compared to the steed's bathroom, but you hardly have time to look around. After using her magic to check the stalls, Cotton tells you, "The coast is clear."
It doesn't take her long to pin your back to the far wall. You can feel yourself still shaking about nervously with anticipation. You're not used to these kinds of thrills in the slightest, but luckily for you, Cotton's there to help you calm down. She actually also ends up doing a stupendous job at taking care of you, too, and assists you in staying active throughout the day.
She asks you while pressing her rump up against your higher left leg, "See? You should still fit quite deeply inside of me just fine!"
Your fairly erect schlong is resting directly on top of her lower backside, and bops upwards periodically. You gulp with intense emotions coursing through your entire being.
"Here I... go!"
She takes you in quickly, and perhaps a bit too swiftly for her own good as well. She at first chuckles quite a bit, but she then gasps sharply with a shaken jolt. Soon enough, however, she seems to settle herself down. She even smiles at you keenly as she attempts to move forth, and then back again. "I didn't even expect... you to feel so much more larger, and harder, but... duh!" She snickers sweetly, and questions as the two of you make passionate eye contact, "I can be such an airhead sometimes, right?"
You hump lustfully. "Mmmh!"
"It's like, all I can think about sometimes is just having non-stop, raw sex with you," Cotton continues while she has her way for a little bit longer.
You eventually reach your limit, and as a direct result, Cotton Midnight ends up watering the flowers outside of the campus with your thick, white liquids yet again. As the two of you covertly leave the mare's bathroom together, you can't help but to release a chuckle of amusement from time to time. There's only two minutes left until the next bell rings, and already, you can tell that so long as Cotton's with you, school shouldn't really be all that much of a problem for you anymore. The next challenge that you must face, however, is making sure that the two of you aren't somehow accidentally caught by somepony else.
The belle rings noisily, and the moment it does, Cotton yanks you along, saying gingerly, "Come on! Our next class is Ancient Equestrian History! I can't wait to see how many things they've royally fucked up on, and get completely wrong!"
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~Morning~

So far, you've been on a few dates with Cotton, but you hardly ever seem to have time for Princess Celestia. That changes this day, because she casually shows up at your door just before you're ready to head out for school. You're a little bit startled after you open the door, and you then hear her say something to you.
There's a pause, and the sun is shining vibrantly against her wavy mane. Her eyes glisten with your reflection twinkling in between her soft, and alluring blinks. Your morning couldn't be anymore beautiful.
"You... don't have to go to school today. I could take care of everything so that..." She blushes even more as she offers, "So that we could... go out on a date somewhere?"
You gulp, and just stand there for a moment. "Uh... sure," you mumble. "Your sister... Luna's asleep I take it? Just where would you like to go, your Highness?"
She gasps, and then blushes even more. "Luna's allowed to know of this, if you want... but, yes, she was asleep this morning, so I decided to... well, to see if you were home." She smiles, and then continues, "It's the Canterlot kitchen!"
You stumble, and remark, "I eat those pancakes with your sis all the time!"
"Oh?" Celestia teases, "But, you haven't had the donuts off of the secret menu yet... have you?"
Your eyes widen, and you feel your blood rushing. "Secret breakfast donuts?"
She giggles, and closes the gap that's been between the two of you this whole entire time. "Even though I shouldn't indulge so much, my favorite flavor happens to be coconut... It usually goes right to my thighs."
You feel warm in her presence, and everything she says to you makes you feel more and more nerve racked. You're also feeling quite hungry. Celestia can sometimes be just as tempting as Luna, so you at last admit defeat. It's back to that castle for you, chasing after the Princess yet again.

~Afternoon~

The two of you soon find yourselves in one of the many beautiful gardens that can be found within the Canterlot palace. Celestia's casually sipping on some orange juice, and you've ordered yourself a bottle of sparkling soda. The leaves fall slowly all around you and the Princess. You soon hear her ask while you wait, "You've been doing better in school?"
"Oh," you grumble. "Yeah, sure... School's been better thanks to Cotton."
Celestia asks you, "Cotton?"
"Yeah... Cotton Midnight."
Celestia smiles cunningly. "Is that what her student name is?" You glance back at her, and hear her say, "She refused to tell me! I don't see why, though. It's adorable, isn't it?"
You just chuckle with a satisfying pant. "Definitely, your Highness..."
"Say," she then states. Every word that leaves her soft lips only helps you to further relax, and calm down for some odd reason. "I've loosely asked Luna about this, but you know how greedy she can sometimes be. Doesn't Cotton Midnight have a sister?" 
There's a pause.
"Ohhh," you voice.
"And... if she does have a sister, shouldn't said sister be attending school as well?"
You sit there in thought for a while, and then your fresh, yummy doughnuts arrive. "Hmm," you hum as you enjoy that first, crisp bite.
She eats, too, and waits patiently for your answer.
"I think... that this sounds like a wonderful idea, Princess Celestia, and what would your new name be?"
She keeps on smiling from ear to ear, and then, Celestia says to you while leaning in, "How does Sunrise Dessert sound?"
You can't help yourself, and you smile even more as you say, "That sounds... delicious."
Celestia huffs before giggling sheepishly into her hoof. "I had this feeling that you were going to say those exact words!"
She continues to laugh a bit more until you loosely question, "I wonder how Luna will feel about this."
Celestia responds by saying, "I wouldn't worry. She'll love the idea if only because she won't have to tend to your sporadic needs so periodically."
You just chuckle before sarcastically asking, "Is that an offer?"
Celestia then stands up from her plush seat, and she smiles your way just before using her horn to cast her spell. You're even a little bit surprised to see her doing it right in front of you, but once it's all over, there she stands. Celestia now has a significantly smaller body. She also has yellow hair now, and to you, she's without a doubt much cuter as a petite schoolmare. She smiles wisely towards you, and asks, "So you really like these sorta mares? All small like this, and yet way more... flexible?"
You gulp, but you're also smiling. Sunrise looks stunning, and you can't wait to see her in one of the school uniforms. Something else distracts you as time goes on. From the corner of your eye, you begin to see what appears to be a sleepy, bed headed, sisterly Princess coming down a flight of stairs.
Sunrise turns around, and greets her with a humble smile, and bows. 
Cotton just sniffles, and she then notices you. She makes a beeline, and gives you a depressed hug.
"You had special donuts without me?! How could you?" She gives you a look of severe displeasure. "You're so cruel!"
In a panic, you state, "Th-this was your sister's idea! She told me you'd be asleep all day."
Sunrise defends herself by saying, "I did not! Don't make stuff up! I told you that she was still asleep. That's all," she finishes while shrugging snootily.
Cotton turns to her, and questions further, "And why'd you come into my room? Why'd you unplug my alarm clock? What about showing up at school on time? What was that even for? It was supposed to wake me up hours ago! And, finally... You turned yourself into a schoolmare???"
You feel somewhat shaken by Cotton's sudden involvement, but before you can get another word in, Sunrise tells her sibling, "It's alright!" You're absolutely loving the way Sunrise Dessert sounds. "I called the school already, and took care of everything. We have the whole day all to ourselves... Cotton."
The blue mare's ears perk up, and then, they droop back down again. Her line of sight is redirected towards you, and she asks, "You told her my name? I was keeping it a secret! Sheesh... You can be such a dork sometimes."
You blush, and admit, "It just sorta... came out. Sorry, your Highness."
She blushes, too, and eventually, she sighs at your tendencies. "I guess..." She glances at her sister who merely smirks back. "Seems like the two of you were just becoming... even more acquainted... and you were about to proceed... without me?"
Sunrise just pauses her smile, and seems serious for the time being. "Sis? You... sure you'd like to join in?" She turns to you, and shyly asks while getting close, "Are... you fine with this?"
As a response, you humbly look from Sunrise Dessert to Cotton Midnight, and just nod. You've already been with the two of them separately, and deep down, you love them both with all of your heart. However, for the moment, you're caught amongst their stellar beauty. Again, all you do is nod your head acceptingly.
They equally appear satisfied with your response, and what happens next comes across as little surprise to you. Cotton and Sunrise both thoroughly entertain all of your craziest needs and stupid desires for as long as you would have them. You ultimately end up in one of their luxurious chambers, and you stay there long passed morning. You never thought that this day would come, but for once in your life, you're genuinely, really looking forward to showing up at school tomorrow right alongside these exceedingly cute sisters.

~Night~

"Let the two of us know... How much do you really want us?"
"Please, you two... P-pretty please with a... uh, a cherry on top."
Cotton and Sunrise both simultaneously stare back at you. Cotton then sexily comments, "You're such a love sick Scrub. You know that...?"
It becomes later in the evening, and you're still thoroughly distracted. The sounds of moans, and blissful panting fills your ears profusely. Sunrise and Cotton are busy at work, and they use their flanks to massage your erect member. They're both wearing a pair of laced and ribboned panties. The eldest has on teal blue panties, and Cotton wears silky red. As one flank goes down, the mares passionately grind their pussies against the folds and opposing sides of your prick. With the other one perfectly going up, it elevates your stiff rod admirably. If they were to go any quicker with their alluring motions, just this alone would nearly be enough to bring you to your limit.
The next thing they try out on you is using just their bare torsos to stimulate you. Once more, the rhythm doesn't change, but you happily watch anyways. Every so often, Sunrise licks the tip, and her spit helps them both to bob and swerve up and down much more comfily. It's different to say the least, but those two manage to do such a great job of getting you off that you accidentally buck unexpectedly, and you then at last release a desperate groan of your own.
Cotton just laughs naughtily, and asks, "You ready... to plow my sister and me senseless...? Because I'm pretty sure we're both about as ready as we'll ever be."
Sunrise raises her flank after losing her panties, and she gets on top of Cotton. While she does, the younger sibling graciously secures Sunrise with all four hooves. From your position, they almost appear to be hugging one another. Looking down at Sunrise, you push, but nothing happens right away.
"You... might be too tight," you tell her.
Aggravated by this sudden development, Sunrise attempts to freely sink your cock far into her, and sighs with relief following nearly every powerful attempt. "C'mon," she commends. "Go... in...!"
You can see Cotton trying to observe from beneath Sunrise. "Ahh," you cringe silently. Sooner than you expect, she somehow forces your entire head through, and triumphantly starts encouraging you to actively ride, and mount her as you see fit. You do, and as time goes on, your amusement rises every time your waist meets Sunrise's buoyant flanks. You're smiling, and laughing, and moaning along with the two mares that you truthfully love, and as the words leave your lips, you and Sunrise experience a bliss like never before. 
Cotton also seems thoroughly pleased with the arrangement, and just continues to help the two of you as best she's able to. You become slightly sweaty, and so does Cotton, so the three of you change positions for a little bit. You're still drilling Sunrise, but now, she's bend down with her hindlegs raised ever so slightly. Cotton is to the left, and she's using her hooves to grasp tightly onto both of Sunrise's flanks. With every thrust, you manage to smack, and slam your shaft further and further into her. You might just be able to reach her core if you try hard enough.
Cotton clenches her sister's lewd cheeks even more forcefully, and this makes it that much more easier for you to submerge, and then resurface your pulsating growth over and over again. Your head is spinning from the excitement, and just before releasing your load, you throw your head back. This allows beads of perspiration to trickle down your lean and youthful body. The familiar, and euphoric flash of ecstasy washes over you, and you look back down to freely watch as the two royal sisters fidget and fuss just to keep your cock concealed and holstered thoroughly within Sunrise's overflowing marehood.
It somehow fails to exit, and throughout your whole climax, Cotton watches with ever growing interest. The cum is constantly spurting, and then, it is eventually spewing out in every direction. Sunrise is also constantly making such loud, and invitational moans for you to, "J-just.. k-keep on cumming... Please, keep doing it! Ah-hah..."
You give her flanks just a few more humps, and ejaculate even more of your cum into her snatch, and as you do, Cotton says, "Wow... You're really driving her wild!"
Following this compliment, you attempt to pull out. You have to give Sunrise's well plowed, and wet lips a few tugs in order to break free, but once you do, it makes quite possibly the most audible popping noise your young ears have ever heard. The sparkling white spunk oozes out extremely slowly, and Cotton makes sure to catch some of it upon her extended hoof.
She looks at it lovingly. She then glances back at you for only a moment before happily cupping your cum into her moderately opened and pursed lips. "Mmmh," she voices while it drizzles into her maw and down her throat. You can even hear her as she keeps on gulping, and gulping. There's just a little bit left over, and it attractively slides down her chin. She winks, and then says to you, "Ta-da! It's all gone, see?"
Sunrise is unable to continue, so you look from her to the smaller sibling, and ask, "Didn't you want some of the action, too, Cotton?"
She smiles all too giddily, and hops on top without hesitation. The two of you go at it for quite awhile, and after laying her head down on a nearby pillow, Sunrise merely watches, and waits for you to be finished. You take several turns, and go back and forth with them as you continue to fuck the two regal schoolmare sisters, until eventually, you at last pass out from exhaustion.
The two of them look at you from an angle, and Sunrise Dessert says, "It's a good thing it's the weekend. Also, don't we have an important holiday coming up?"
Cotton Midnight nods merrily, and states, "We sure do, sis! That means even more time to spend having sex with you. Not to mention, all the gaming sessions we'll have... while you're fucking the two of us silly... I can hardly wait!"
You contently glance from one beautiful mare to the other, and you serenely say to them, "Best... Game... Ever."
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"Yeah, take that, jit kid." You're playing video games over at your house, and for the twentieth time, you've just killed the same pony who tried to grief you by blowing up your delivery wagon. He's saying something to you through the headset, but you just don't care, and you murder him yet again with your high caliber shoulder strapped sniper rifle. "You want some fries with all that salt?"
Next, you use your wagon to run him down and he dies almost instantly.
"You want some peanut butter to go with all that jelly? I bet you don't even own a cart in this game yet."
Luna slowly trots into your room, and just stands there next to the opened door.
"Well then why don't you call it out? What color is it?"
Luna just watches with an odd look on her face.
"Yeah, that's because you don't own one and you never will so long as you stay in this lobby. My shipment was worth over a million in-game bits, and you almost destroyed it. This is exactly what you deserve, you piece of shit troll."
"Say," Luna finally says to you, but she sounds distanced, and distracted, so you remove the headset. You also toss the controller aside and come up to her gently. From the corner of your eyes, you can see yourself already being killed, but you no longer care about that anymore. What in Equestria could be wrong with the Princess?
"Is it your sister?"
"Mmh, no," she responds.
"Are you feeling alright, Luna? Can I get you anything? A glass of water? Something to eat?" She fails to respond on each and every one of your questions. "Princess Luna?"
You're becoming to feel somewhat scared.
"P-princess? What is it? Please, tell me..." The two of you lock eyes, and you say to her, "Whatever it is, I'm here for you... What's happened? Please, talk to me... Luna? Please, say something..."
She looks away shortly after you stop, and tells you, "You have such a nice place, and you seem to enjoy your video games so much... I don't want to..." She shakes her head, and almost seems distraught.
"You don't want to... what?" You ask her, "Luna, what's wrong? Please... tell me."
"I don't want to take that away."
You slowly advance and kiss her tenderly. "You're way more important than some dumb video game."
There's another long, and painful pause before she at last voices into your ear, and whispers, "I'm... pregnant..."
You die in the video game yet again, and then, you turn off the system completely.
"It's yours," she tells you. "There's no doubt..."
Your mouth just hangs open for a long, long time, and you listen closely to the static coming from the television screen. Slowly, you form a smile, and you ask Luna a very simple question.
"I'm... going to be... a dad?"

In the days, weeks, and many, many years that follow, you and Princess Luna raise your child together along with frequent assistance from Luna's sister, Princess Celestia. Your child turns out to be a filly, and you cherish your daughter with all of your heart. You're still very much in love with both Luna and her sister even to this day, but some things aren't meant to change. You're still a scrub that plays way too many video games, but that's what got you here in the first place.

~The End~
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