
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Celestia's Student Reform System: Reforming the System.

		Written by Marezinger Z

		
					Original Character

					Romance

					My Little Pony: Equestria Girls

					Sex

					Principal Celestia

					Vice-Principal Luna

					Slice of Life

					Porn

					Profanity

		

		Description

Everglade's wild three-day weekend with the sister's comes to an intense close, in more ways than one.
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In spite of the prior night’s intensity, Luna was up early as usual; she freshened up in the bathroom and returned to the main room near ten minutes later finding Everglade and her sister still slumbering. Flopped onto each other, both their mouths open and snoring in harmony; Luna smiled at the sight and shook her head. 
“They grow more alike each day.” Luna went around the bed and took her sister’s cheek. “Rise and shine, sister.” 
Celestia’s eyes opened at the feeling of pats on her cheek. “Mhmm?” 
“No time to sleep in, we should be on the road home by noon at the latest.” Luna reminded. 
“Alright…” Celestia yawned, she brushed Everglade’s hair aside and smiled down at him. “Last night was really something, Luna. I’m glad you two can be closer now.” 
“As am I,” Luna agreed. “There is indeed something special about him; having been truly intimate with him has shown me what he sparked in you.” She headed for the kitchenette. “I look for forward to much more.” 
Celestia jostled him till he started to rise. “Everglade, time to get up.” 
Everglade batted his eyes. “Morning Celestia.” He muttered. 
“Good morning,” She gently kissed him which roused him fully. 
The pair forced themselves out of the comfy bed and stretched in tandem. Everglade went to the kitchenette and took Luna’s waist with a smile. “Morning, Luna.” 
She laced her arms around his neck and look into his eyes with newfound passion “Everglade.” Deeply kissing him, her hands swam up and down his back. “As much as I would like a repeat of last night, we need to head home; you two clean up and we will go to the lobby for the continental breakfast.” 
“Sure,” Everglade said with reluctance. “Can’t believe the weekend is over already.” He noted as he headed for the bathroom.
“Wait till you get to be our age,” Celestia laughed. “You think time goes by fast now.” She started to follow after him but Luna laid her hand to her stomach and stopped her.
“Ah ah, one at a time." Luna looked up at her with a mild smirk. “I can’t have your libido interfering with our schedule.” 
Celestia pouted and scowled at her. “Last time I checked, I was the older sister.” She proclaimed while obediently sitting and waiting her turn. 
After taking advantage of the free breakfast, the trio packed and started the drive home. Everglade, more worn out from the wild weekend than he thought, passed out in the back seat leaving the sisters in the front. He had gone oddly silent and Luna peered back to see him nodded off in the seat. 
“Oh, out like a light.” Luna chuckled. 
“Well, we did run him through the wringer this weekend.” Celestia noted with a smile. “Hope he can keep up now that he’s doing it with both of us.” 
“A tall order for anyone, sister.” Luna turned her eyes to the scenery. “Although, as wonderful as this has been, how long are we expecting this to last?” 
“What do you mean?” 
“At some point, he’s going to have to start his life proper.” Luna continued. “A job, into university and ultimately a career… he can’t very well be out secret lover forever.” 
Celestia sighed as she knew Luna was right. “I… I know,” She conceded. “As fun as it is, it really isn't fair to him in the long run… is it?” 
“Not truly,” Luna nodded. “He should have a life that he can live publicly, a wife and children someday; those are things we can’t really provide.” She looked across the cab. "He gave his virginity to you, he obviously feels strongly about being with us and I cannot say that he is looking at things in a broad sense. What boy his age would risk sacrificing this exciting new life for the sake of being practical?" 
Celestia gave a half-hearted chuckle. "In my experience, not one." 
“And what about you?" Luna continued. "What of your student graduation machinations, do you intend to keep having your fun with other students while he is with us? As accepting of everything as he is, sometimes I worry he is accepting because he fears losing what he has with us; even in the face of something that may be as hurtful as seeing you with another student.” 
Celestia let out a long sigh. “I know, Luna.” She finally answered. “It’s not like I haven’t been thinking long term it’s just… I’m just having such a good time right now I don’t really want to think about all that just yet.” In lieu of how heavy the topic was, she smiled. “All that is still a ways off, can we just enjoy things as they are for the moment?” 
Luna smiled as well, fully expecting such an answer. “Very well. I don’t think of these things to be pessimistic, sister; it is just natural pragmatism.” She glanced back again at their sleeping lover. “Even someone as practical as I can admit when she wishes things could just be one way forever.” 
Halfway through the drive, Everglade finally woke up and with a ways to go they decided to stop for lunch. Everglade was happy to reminisce about the weekend while the sisters avoiding bringing up any of their serious talk earlier. Luna swapped out to drive the remainder of the way as they headed out and Celestia was quick to join Everglade in the backseat; once on the highway, it didn’t take long for Luna to start hearing noise coming from behind her. 
“Cel…Celestia…” Everglade stammered as she found her way to the floor between his knees and started undoing his shorts. 
“Hmm?” Celestia hummed as she worked. 
“But… there are a lot of cars going by and…”
“Oh, sweetie,” She scoffed. “Nobody looks into other people’s cars. Everyone always thinks their car is the center of the world.” She yanked his shorts and underwear down, revealing her prize. “Besides, you didn’t have a problem fucking me in a night club.” 
“He was a bit tipsy, sister.” Luna reminded. 
"Ah!" Everglade choked as Celestia swallowed his half hard cock whole and swirled her tongue around it; he took the back of her head as he expanded in her mouth and surrendered to her. He stared down at her flowing, prismatic hair as her head bobbed up and down; trying to keep a poker face as his eyes caught flashes of passers by. Lips parting as his breathing grew rough, his eyes slowly closed as he abandoned all care for his surroundings and focused solely on the pleasure provided by her masterful mouth work. "Jesus, that feels so fucking good, Celestia." He gripped her head tighter and started moving his hips in time with her bobs. 
Celestia dropped her right arm and began unfastening her belt, button and zipper; cramming her fingers down the fabric and against her already wet panties. Moaning around his shaft as she began pleasuring herself; she quickened her pace at the sweet flavor of his pre cum coating her taste buds. It didn't take long for her to reach a point where her fingers weren’t enough; with a sharp gasp, she came up for air and smiled into Everglade’s pleasure washed face as she yanked her khakis over her ass. 
“Hurry.” She spun on her knees, bending forward over the center console and offering her ass up to him. “I need you inside me.” 
Everglade came to his senses, undid his belt and fell forward on top of her; with his shorts halfway down his shins he haphazardly mounted her like a desperate dog and fumbled to find a good angle. After some frustrating attempts he felt himself slide inside and started thrusting like mad. 
“Oh god!” He wrapped his arms around her waist to prevent popping back out.  
“Yes… that’s it!” Celestia pushed back into him. “Fuck me! Fuck my pussy!" 
Everglade forced his hand up her top, grabbing her bra and pulling it down; he gripped her left breast and used it as further leverage to push deeper inside. His fingers tightened around her nipple and he roughly tugged it downward as he knew she loved. “Like that?” He all but purred into her ear. 
“God yes… do it harder!” She commanded. “Fucking take me!” 
Everglade forced his body into an unnatural position to get more room; his free hand found her other breast and manhandled it with equal intensity. He felt himself get even harder as the car was filled with Celestia's sex crazed vulgarity; with no more concern if even the entire world heard them, he rammed himself into her as far as he could with adrenaline fueled strength. 
While her eyes were on the road, Luna’s ears were keenly tuned to her sister’s animalistic vocalizations. She felt herself grow ever wetter, a dark spot on her crotch forming clean though her pants. “I expect this to be made up to be later, sister.” She glanced down at Celestia. “Thoroughly.”
“D…don’t worry… Luna…” Celestia panted. “We… we wi… oh god! Right there!” Her train of thought derailed as Everglade began pounding her g-spot. “Harder baby, make me cum!” 
Luna smiled as she heard Everglade devolve into a series of mad grunts and whines; the pair falling into passionate chorus as they climaxed together. Her eyes rolled lightly as the heated moment was soon undercut by Everglade’s cries of a cramp in his quad; followed soon by Celestia apologizing to her for leaking on the upholstery as she attempted to help him. 

The highway turned into familiar Canterlot and eventually their even more familiar neighborhood; Luna pulled into the driveway and the trio began hauling their luggage into the house. Once inside, Celestia fell to the couch and looked to the clock on the wall with a sigh. 
“Well, we made good time,” She noted. “At least we have a little more time to relax.” 
Luna sat beside her and welcomed Everglade to her opposite. “I dread the amount of work awaiting us at the office.” 
“Is it bad after long weekends like this?” Everglade asked. 
“An extra days worth of e-mails and phone messages piled up…” Celestia groaned. “Yeah.” 
“And the students are always extra lethargic,” Luna added. “As if they need a nap after their extended break.” 
“Definitely was guilty of that.” Everglade laughed. “At least until I had something to look forward too.” He recalled his time spent improving to earn his night with Celestia. 
“Speaking of lethargic, we should go ahead and unpack before getting too comfortable.” Luna patted their knees and pushed herself up from the couch. “Come now, I’ll start the laundry.” 
“You can throw your stuff in too, Everglade.” Celestia offered. 
“Thanks,” He knelt on the floor and opened his luggage. “I told my parents I’d be home tomorrow morning, so I can stay if you don’t mind.” 
“Of course not,” Celestia tussled his hair as she stepped past him. “I want you here as much as possible” She glanced back at Luna. “Besides, we owe Luna some attention after our little backseat rendezvous.”
“That you do.” Luna returned the look; she gathered their clothes and started the wash, as she closed the lid she felt Everglade take her by the waist and press himself against her back. With a smile, she reached behind her head and ran her fingers over his cheek. “Mm, come to help with the wash?” 
“Anything you need, Luna.” He brushed her raven hair to the side and kissed her neck. 
“Anything?” She repeated, her hand reaching back and grabbing his ass; she pulled him into her even more and ground her rear against him. “Then why not help me out of these clothes?” Everglade reached around and undid her pants; falling to his knees, he peeled them down and allowed her to step out of them. Running his hands up her thighs and around her curves, he took her panties down and as well and quickly buried his face in her ass. Luna cooed in surprise and stuck her butt out to allow him full access; bracing her elbows on the washing machine she rolled her hips as his greedy tongue explored her. “That feels lovely, Everglade… don’t stop.” She felt his fingers dig into her cheeks as she was pried open; her head lowered and her breath hardened as his intensity increased. 
“Look at you,” Celestia's voice came from behind as she walked in. “Not wasting any time.”
“He’s grown more inclined to take the initiative.” Luna peered back at her with a grin. “You’re clearly rubbing off on him.” 
Celestia took his shoulder and pulled him back. “How about we take this somewhere more comfortable.” 
“Ah… ah… sure…” Everglade panted, getting back to his feet. 
Luna shed her shirt as they headed for Celestia’s room, as they crossed the threshold she started stripping Everglade with ever increasing need. As he kicked his pants and underwear aside she pulled him into an intense kiss while Celestia wandered over to the dresser. 
“I love seeing you two together like that,” Celestia noted as she undid her top and cast it aside. “So romantic.” Losing her lower garments, she opened the lowest drawer and pulled out her strap-on; stepping in and shimmying it up into position, she gave the silicon phallus a sound thwack. She heard Luna and Everglade fall onto the bed; Luna gasped as he slid down and hooked her legs over his shoulders, diving into her loins with complete abandon. Celestia headed over the side of the bed and looked down at her writhing sister. “Having fun?” 
“You are right, he is quite the wonder down there.” Luna smiled up at her. 
“Good… now, how about you get this nice and wet for me.” Celestia reached down and took a crude handful of Luna’s hair, tilting her head and stuffing the dildo in her mouth. Luna immediately took it all; reaching between her sister’s legs, cupping her ass and pulling her forward to force it down her throat. Celestia smiled as she listened to Luna gag herself, lovingly petting her head as she massaged her breast. Drawing her hips back, she eyed the saliva coated toy approvingly. “Good, nice and slick; Everglade, climb up on the bed.” 
Everglade pulled his head from between Luna’s thighs and did as instructed; he stood on his knees as Luna quickly got on all fours and presented herself to her sister. Celestia took a firm hold of Luna’s left hip and slowly pushed into her; Luna mewled in ecstasy as she was penetrated and looked up into Everglade's eyes as her mouth lowered around his bobbing erection. He felt her tongue nearly wrap around him; sucking aggressively as Celestia started fucking her. With each thrust she jutted forward and she gagged as his tip breached the back of her throat. Everglade took her head and started gently thrusting into her mouth; in response, Luna braced her hands on the bed and allowed him to do as he pleased, relishing in being taken from both ends. 
“Luna… that feels amazing.” Everglade’s head tilted back as he focused on the feeling of her wild suckling. 
“Don’t cum too early, sweetie.” Celestia called his attention. “We’re not even close to being done with her.” She reared back and spanked Luna as hard as she could; Luna growled around Everglade’s cock as the pleasing sting ran through her body. 
“I’m trying...” Everglade assured as he slowed his pace. “She isn’t making it easy though.” 
“That’s because she’s so bad, isn’t that right Luna?” Celestia asked as she spanked her again, Luna mumbling pleasure through her mouthful in retort. “What was that?” Celestia reached forward and grabbed her hair, yanking her head back and away from Everglade. 
“Yes!” Luna sharply answered. 
“But you love it, don’t you?” Celestia asked further, slamming into her as hard as she could. 
“Yes sister!” Luna cried. “Please… harder!” She squealed in delight as Celestia’s hand rebounded off her reddened ass once again. “Yes… yes, I’m… cumming!” Luna screamed as her sister’s rough treatment sent her into climax. Her head fell forward as Celestia released her hair and she shook and shivered in place as as her orgasm played out. 
“That’s a good start,” Celestia eyed Everglade. “Ready for more?” 
“Definitely.” Everglade stroked himself, more turned on than ever after such a display. 
Celestia hooked her hand under Luna’s hip and flipped her onto her back; taking her hand, she pulled her sister up and against her body. “What about you?” She whispered, dragging her lower lip over Luna’s upper. 
“Yes… do whatever you wish to me.” Luna offered with almost pleading eyes. 
“I think it’s time for both of you to experience your first DP.” Celestia glanced over Luna’s shoulder at Everglade. “Lay down, sweetie.” As Everglade quickly obeyed the request, Celestia ran her thumb over Luna’s cheek. “Go sit on his dick so I can fuck your ass.” 
Luna’s face belied a depraved eagerness at what was to come, she crawled across the bed and on top of Everglade; bracing her hands on his shoulders she stared down at him with passion drunk eyes. “Don’t you dare be gentle with me.” She ordered as she lowered herself onto him.
Everglade hummed in delight as he slowly filled her, offering her a light smirk. “I can handle that.” He promised as his right hand wound its way up her neck and into her hair; grabbing hold, he pulled her forward and buried his face in her neckline. He gave Luna a loving bite on the shoulder which elicited an excited gasp from her. His hips began pumping upward and she held onto him tightly as he took her. 
Celestia found her way between Everglade’s splayed legs and laid her palm atop Luna’s bouncing backside; she slowed their pace while aiming her faux phallus at her ass. “Ready?” 
“Yes!” Luna begged. “Put it in!” Her eyes widened as she felt her ass stretch open; audible pleasure poured into Everglade’s ear as Celestia pushed all the way inside.
“She’s squeezing me so hard.” Everglade muttered as he started fucking again, unable to hold back any further. “Fuck! You feel so good, Luna!” He praised as he pinned her against his body.
“How is it?” Celestia asked, her own hips moving in time with Everglade’s movement. “How does it feel to have both of us inside you?” 
“It’s heaven, sister!” Luna cried into the sheets. “I’ve never been so full before! Please, fuck me! I want more!” 
“You heard her, Everglade.” Celestia pushed down on Luna’s back, forcing her against him even more. “Fuck her!” 
“Yeah… fucking take it!” Everglade growled as he pistoned up into Luna; he could feel the dildo grinding against his shaft through her lower septum which only served to heighten his enjoyment even further.
Everglade’s arms wound inward and he forcefully grabbed Luna’s wrists, pulling them down and pinning her hands to the bed in a slightly awkward angle. Celestia’s hands slid up her back, fingers lacing around the base of her throat and tightening to the perfect amount of pressure to drive her into a frenzy. Unable to move in the slightest, Luna was quickly reduced to incoherent bliss as her entire body was rocked by her duo lovers; arms and neck bound, body stretched and pressed between Everglade and her sister while both her holes were pounded relentlessly. 
“Shit… I’m so close!” Everglade huffed as his body entered the home stretch. 
“Just hold it a little longer.” Celestia drew back her right arm and smacked Luna on the ass once more. “Do you want it, Luna?” She asked mockingly, knowing full well the answer.
“Yes!” Luna managed.
“Tell him.” She spanked her again. “Tell him where you want it.” 
“Inside!” Luna twisted her neck, matching an eye with Everglade. “Cum inside me! Fill me!” 
“Fuck fuck FUCK!” Everglade’s eyes squeezed shut as he blew his load deep inside Luna.  
“God yes!” Luna’s body jerked at the warm flood within her. “Cu..cumming!” A long, exhausted groan poured from the deepest part of her as she was sent into a massive second orgasm. Celestia gripped her shoulders and with a final, powerful thrust, buried the strap-on deep into her ass as she rode it out. In an instant, all movement stopped; Everglade and Luna panted wildly as their taxed bodies came down from the sexual high. Celestia patted Luna on the back, slowly drawing her hips away and pulling out of her with a loud slurp. She eyed her sister’s still gaping backside with a satisfied smile and  got off the bed. Luna’s legs kicked out and she laid still atop Everglade who wrapped his arms around her and held her close.
“So, how was it?” Celestia asked as she slid her harness down and kicked it aside. 
“Amazing…” Luna answered breathlessly. “I’ve never felt something so intense.” 
“Yeah.” Everglade concurred. “That was so wild.” 
Luna pushed herself up and gazed down at Everglade. “I’m glad I was able to share that first with you.” 
“Me too,” He smiled up at her. “It makes it even more special.” He brought his head up and kissed her. 
“Sister?” Luna peered to the side.
“Hmm?” Celestia climbed back into the bed and laid beside them.
“Kiss me.” Luna reached out and took her cheek, pulling her close and slipping her tongue between Celestia’s lips. Everglade felt his spent cock stir at the sight of the sister’s making out above him; he ran his hand down around Luna’s ass and ground against her. “Well, you two certainly made good on your promise.” Luna glanced between them. “I think you’ve more than earned that shower I denied you this morning.” She rolled off of Everglade and stood form the bed. “I’ll get started on dinner while you clean up.”
“You don’t want any help?” Everglade asked.
“Not necessary,” Luna slipped a finger inside of herself, quickly sticking the cum coated digit into her mouth. “I prefer to keep you two on me for a while… to savor.” She gingerly left the room and headed for the kitchen. 
“How can she just get up and go like that?” Everglade asked, his younger body still wracked from the experience.” 
“That’s just Luna.” Celestia laughed. “She may look dainty, but I swear that body of hers is made of iron.” She took his chin with a grin. “Come on, let’s hit the shower.” 
Celestia led him into the bathroom and turned on the water; she pulled him into a kiss and they languidly caressed one another while they waited for the water to heat. Once inside, Everglade took the soap and happily ran the bar over her body while she shampooed her hair. “So, do you think you can manage to keep up the pace?” She asked. “You’re officially fucking for two now.” 
“If I can’t, I’ll die trying.” He joked. “Being with you two is so incredible; I’m doing things I honestly never thought would ever happen to me.” 
“You’re become quite the lover.” She continued, leaning her head back into the water to rinse. “Don’t get cocky though; Luna and I intend to fuck you every way we can come up with.” 
“Challenge accepted.” He smiled up at her as her head came back forward. 
“Oh?” She smiled back with a raised brow. 
“You’re not scaring me off.” He slipped his arms around her waist and rested against her. “I want to be with you two forever.” 
Celestia paused at his words, feeling a deep twinge as she recalled what Luna had brought up to her on the way home. He noticed her hesitating and she quickly hugged him. “I’d love that… I really would.” She squeezed him tightly, as if he might suddenly vanish. 

Once clean and refreshed, Everglade and Celestia joined Luna in the kitchen to prep the table while she worked. A hot meal was welcome after all the exertion and it didn’t take much convincing for the three of them to crawl back into bed early after the fact. Everglade came to at some point in the wee hours, not fully but just enough to notice that Celestia had left the bed; Luna was still sound asleep so he slid from the sheets and headed out into the hallway. He saw the faint glow of light and followed it out into the living room and into the kitchen. Celestia was in her oversized night shirt resting against the kitchen island, a small shot of rum in her hand. 
“Hey,” Everglade said quietly as he entered. 
“Oh, sorry, didn’t mean to wake you.” She apologized, her eyes and smile softly lit by the lone overhead light. 
“Everything okay?” He asked, noticing her drink. “Little early for a night cap.” 
She laughed and nodded. “True,” She wobbled the glass. “But it helps me go back to sleep, otherwise I’m up all night.” Her smile faded slightly. “Just… a bit on my mind is all.” 
Everglade went around to the counter opposite her. “Is it… about what you and Luna were talking about before?” 
Celestia eyed him with some surprise. “Before?” 
“Yeah,” He innocently shrugged. “I… kinda heard a little of what you two were talking about in the car. About us and what happens down the road.” 
“Oh…” Celestia set the glass down with a nervous sigh. “I hate when Luna is right but… she does have a point; I love having you with us now and everything has been so much fun since we started seeing you regularly. But as wonderful as it is, I don’t want you to feel like you have to go with us a hundred percent just because you think you have to. You’re an adult and you’re certainly free to make your own decisions and I don’t want you to miss out on… normal things in life because of us.” She gestured to him. “No matter what we feel for each other or how strong those feelings are, it doesn’t change the fact that we can never have a normal relationship.”
“I don’t care about what’s normal,” Everglade interjected. “You know that, I like what we have.” 
“I know you do,” She smiled. “But have you really thought about it long term? What about five years from now, or ten… or twenty?” 
“Well…no,” He admitted. 
“What about your family?” She continued. “Are you okay keeping this from them forever, and don’t you want a family of your own someday?” 
Everglade made a frustrated groan as he had no answers. “I don’t know.” 
Celestia nodded. “And that’s okay; I’m not saying we’re done and I’m certainly not saying I don’t want you to stay with us… but you do need to think about those things very carefully.” 
Everglade’s eyes grew determined and he quickly went to her. “I get that, but the one thing I don’t need to think about is that… I really love you, Celestia.” He took her hands. “I mean it, I love you… and Luna; being with you two is a dream come true and that’s so much better than whatever normal life I’m supposed to have on paper.” 
“Everglade.” Celestia squeezed his hand, eyes soft with growing tears. 
“I’ll figure the rest out later, but I don’t want to give you two up for anything.” He smiled up at her surely. 
“Okay,” Celestia freed a hand and took his cheek. “Then I’ll make you this promise then, as long as you're with us then I’m giving up seeing graduating students.” 
“Really?” He asked with a bit of shock. 
“Yes,” She said with equal sureness. “I started having sex with graduates to scratch an itch; I love Luna dearly, but there are some things that she just can’t give me. But you can and you definitely do; you make me feel so good Everglade and you scratch all my itches… especially the one in my heart.” She pressed her lips to his and they wrapped their arms around one another. 
Just beyond the door-frame, Luna rested against the wall with a warm smile on her face. “My, who would have thought that would have been the most satisfying thing to listen in on.” She laid her hand over her heart, feeling it flutter at Everglade’s words. 
“Luna?” Everglade’s voice called out from the kitchen, startling her greatly. “You’re there, aren’t you?” 
Luna stepped around into the kitchen with an amused smile. “Well, you never fail to impress.” 
Everglade went to her, taking her hand. “I don’t know what you heard, but…”
“More than enough.” She placed her finger to his lips and stopped him. “And I am happy to hear it; I very much love you as well, Everglade.” Everglade felt Celestia’s hands come down on his shoulders and glanced up at her.  “Now then, since we are all awake, how about an early breakfast.” Luna went around them and to the pantry. 
“Sounds great.” Celestia agreed. 
“Yeah.” Everglade concurred. 
“Very well,” Luna reached into the pantry and pulled out the bottle of maple syrup. “Then get out of those clothes and onto the table, now.” She ordered with sultry authority. 
Everglade and Celestia smiled at one another. “Yes ma’am.” They sounded in unison as they began eagerly stripping.
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