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		Description

Princess Luna trips and hurts her leg while she's running from a dark and gloomy storm hovering over Equestria, and Princess Celestia decides against the examiners in the castle. Instead, she goes to Twilight Sparkle's house. Little does she know, she's about to live her secret dream.
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	Spring was coming to an end, and summer was slowly coming out of its shell. This meant there would be more work for the pegasus ponies that dealt with weather, resulting in storms and extreme weather conditions. Summer was a bit harder on Princess Celestia as well, as she had to raise the sun each morning. With it being closer and closer to summer, the sun got hotter, causing her to put forth more magic in order to raise the sun properly without damage. This, in expense, made her weary from the very start of the morning. 
After raising the sun, Princess Celestia decided she would write her faithful student a letter. After all, she missed Twilight. Her letters about friendship seemed to brighten her day, but deep down, she wished for… more communication. She wanted to be with Twilight, instead of writing short letters concerning friendship. Pushing that thought to the back of her mind, she remembered Luna, thinking of how she deserved some friends who would ignore her title. 
The princess sighed quietly. She wished she had friends who could ignore her title as well. But, this was one reason she favored Twilight. Although the purple pony was nervous when it came to her approval, she always treated her with respect as an equal, and a princess, without over-doing it. There was never a dull moment between the two. Somehow, she felt closer to Twilight than any pony besides her sister.
A loud booming noise shook the princess out of her thoughts. She looked outside to see that her Sun was covered by an immense amount of clouds. And not a pleasant cloud that would cool Canterlot down, but a cloud that could spark up hours’ worth of lightning bolts. 
“Well, at least my little ponies will be able to enjoy some cooler weather and much needed rain.” she thought.
Needless to say, the rain came. And boy, did it come hard. It didn’t even build up to a climax, it just came straight down. No warning for anypony whatsoever, other than the gloomy clouds that hung over their heads. Celestia chuckled as she looked down from her balcony and saw frantic ponies scrambling to get under shelter. She could only imagine the chaos if she were down there in their situation. 
“Quick, get the umbrellas! Don’t just stand there you imbeciles, get her Highness some cover!”
“But sir, we did not bring anything to use as an umbrella, there was no sign of rain today!”
“You bucking idiot, you are supposed to come prepared for anything!”
“Ahem, you are a part of this guard staff as well, why did YOU not think to bring something? There’s no reason to stand here yelling at us when you have no right to put your own two cents in.”
“Enough!” the first guard said, looking angrily defeated. “The princess is not getting any drier whilst standing here listening to us bicker, so fly above her to shield as much rain as possible while we make it back to the castle.”
She could only facehoof thinking about their determination to shield her from just about anything that exists.
Wondering what Ponyville’s weather was like, she worried more than she should have. But, knowing Twilight, her faithful student, was over in Ponyville during a lightning storm, in a tree, she had every right to be worried. She couldn’t help herself; she had to write a letter just to make sure she was alright.
“My faithful student,
I am writing to you at such sudden notice to assure myself that you are alright during this storm. Knowing you live in a tree for pony’s sake, I am deeply concerned about your safety. Please respond as soon as you can, and stay safe.
Princess Celestia”
With the letter sent, she anxiously paced back and forth, worrying and waiting.
*                    *                    *                    *                    *                    *
“Spiiiiiiike! You put up the lightning rod up, right?!” Twilight shouted.
“Relax, Twilight, I did it as soon as you asked me to. I wouldn’t let the library get sizzled by some lightning, that’s my job!” 
“Very funny, Spike. Just make sure everything’s safe so that we don’t get hurt. After all, we are in a tree. We aren’t supposed to stand under a tree in a lightning storm, let alone IN a tree!”
Taking a breath, the library went quiet for a moment. The only thing that could be heard was the rain pounding the roof, and the occasional rumble of thunder that seemed to shake all of Equestria. Out of nowhere, Spike broke the silence with his somehow non esophagus-damaging belch, illuminating the room with green flame. Groaning, he handed the letter to Twilight, and proceeded to find some yummy gems in the kitchen, or at least something to eat.
Twilight read the letter, and in her mind thought, “Awww, the princess is so sweet for caring about me.” Then it occurred to her that Princess Celestia was the princess, and cared about all of her subjects. Somehow, she still felt special, with her position of being her faithful student and all. Quickly, she wrote a reply herself, instead of asking Spike. She wanted to assure the princess that she was in perfectly fine condition, and began writing.
“Dear Princess Celestia,
I can assure you that I am quite fine. Spike has put up a lightning rod to deflect any lightning that happens to strike the library, and we have a backup plan just in case that fails, which is unlikely. That plan is, well… to run to Rarity’s. But don’t worry about us, we’re fine. Knowing Canterlot being so ‘princess-will-be-harmed proof’, I can assure you that you’re fine as well. Nothing to be scared of, Princess!
Your faithful student, Twilight Sparkle”
Not wanting to disturb Spike’s hunt for food in the kitchen, she sent the letter herself. Learning all of these spells proved useful at times like this! 
*                    *                    *                    *                    *                    *
Princess Celestia received Twilight’s letter, and let out a sigh of relief. She saw the letter, realizing it was in Twilight’s handwriting, not in Spike’s. She smiled knowing that she would take time out of her studies to hoofwrite her own letter just to calm her poor princess’s nerves. Twilight could be such a sweet pony, and she was glad she thought so kindly of her.
However, the storm didn’t think too kindly of anything really. It seemed that it would last for days, and Celestia dreaded raising the sun in weather like this. She had to not only bump up the magic for the heat of the sun, but she also had to work her magic through all those thick, black clouds. This wasn’t a fun task at all, and she wished that she could just take a vacation, although she loved her subjects. She hoped the storm wouldn’t last for more than a couple days.
Crawling into bed to rest her exhausted body, she closed her eyes and thought of Twilight. The pony’s gentle attitude toward her made the princess’s heart soar. As much as she hated admitting it, she felt like she needed to be closer to Twilight. She began to doze, and smile as a dream overcame her. It was a fuzzy dream, but one of her faithful student, nonetheless.
“Princess!” Twilight exclaimed, as she came running towards her.
“Twilight, my faithful student, how are you?” Celestia said, wrapping her student in a hug.
“I’m perfect, Princess, but I do have a problem… one that I’d love to discuss with you.”
Seeing her poor student troubled made her smile drop ever so slightly, but trying not to sound too upset, she asked, “Yes, my dear Twilight, what is it?”
“Well… I sort of… have this crush on a special pony. And I… I’m not sure what to do. I know I should just tell them, but I’m sure of their o-opinion.” Twilight managed to choke out. She could be so cute when she was nervous and confused.
“Twilight, how about you tell me who it is, and I can try to help you based on their personality.” Her heart broke a tiny bit as she said that, but she knew she had to help her favorite student, despite the circumstances.
“It’s… it’s pretty embarrassing, Princess. I’m not sure if I could…”
Seeing the blush on Twilight’s face was just so adorable, she had to resist the urge to cuddle her and comfort her nervousness. 
“Well, I suppose I could… but to start off… it’s a mare, not a stallion.”
This caused Princess Celestia’s ears to perk up, finding out that Twilight actually liked mares was quite surprising. She listened carefully to what her student had to say.
“There’s no point in hiding it anymore… p-please forgive me Princess, but I think you’re extremely beautiful. You’re the most kindhearted pony anyone could ever meet, and anyone is lucky to be in your presence. Not because you’re a princess, but because your personality is so amazing and perfect. So, if you haven’t figured out already… I’msoinlovewithyouprincessI’msorrypleasedon’tbanishme.” Twilight hid her face in her hooves, waiting for her punishment. 
Upon hearing this, Celestia had tears in her eyes-- tears of joy, for the first time in an extremely long time. It had been far too long since she felt her heart’s warmth and the butterflies in her stomach. Could she believe what she was hearing? No way. It was impossible. But it happened. Not wanting to look too dumbfounded, she lifted Twilight’s face from her hooves, noticing the tears in her eyes. Twilight had a pale blush across her cheeks, and was clearly nervous.
“Dear Twilight, I’m not going to banish you. In fact, you read my mind. I love you too Twilight. I didn’t tell you because I thought you would be disgusted that your teacher and mentor loved you for more than what she should. What you said to me was the sweetest thing anyone has ever said to me, thank you Twilight.” Her voice cracking when she said this, she hoped Twilight didn’t hear it.
But Twilight did hear it. And she decided to make the first move to cheer up her princess. She decided not to speak, and leaned forward. Looking into Princess Celestia’s eyes made her melt with joy, falling in love all over again. Princess Celestia’s smile was enough to make her heart melt, but she decided to take action this time. She pressed her muzzle against the princess’s and hoped for the best. Princess Celestia’s eyes widened at the courage of her star pupil, and she returned the kiss. Both ponies were extremely happy being there in that moment of time, and neither wanted to leave.

Sadly, all dreams come to an end, and the princess woke up from her doze. She figured she may as well walk around the castle, since her royal duties were clearly canceled. She saw her sister go out for a walk earlier, and hoped she was alright.
*                    *                    *                    *                    *                    *
Meanwhile, the storm seemed a lot worse. Princess Luna had been walking outside when the storm started up, and she began to run back to the castle, as she didn't want to risk flying near the clouds. In a rush, she tripped over some branches that had fallen onto the ground, causing severe pain to her leg and wing. She knew she couldn't sit there, so with tears in her eyes, she began to limp slowly, and made her way back to the castle. Not wanting to disturb Celestia, she quietly dried herself off using a spell, and limped back to her room. Every step seemed to hurt awfully, but she figured some sleep would help it feel better. Lightning struck and thunder cracked, and Luna began to get scared, as she didn't like to be alone in storms. Celestia was aware of this, so she came into Luna's room, and sat beside her on her bed.
"My dearest Luna, is everything alright? You look like you've been crying, and are about to start again." 
"We are alright, we just seemed to have hurt our leg is all, and you know we dislike storms.."
"Yes, that's why I came to your room, to check on you, I couldn't have my little sister being upset, now could I? But we'll have to get that leg checked out rather soon."
"We are afraid it hurts to walk or fly, we don't know how thy would make it to a doctor without extreme pain." Luna quietly stated.
"Don't you worry about that. The doctors here have left due to the storm anyways, so I'll be flying you over to Ponyville to get it checked out. Twilight can help you stay off your feet, and I know she'll treat you well." Although this was a little white lie, she knew they would be better off with Twilight.
"But… we do not want to intrude…" 
"No worries, I'll get it all straightened out, now just lay back and relax. Try not to move your leg, if you can help it."
"Okay Celly, we will try.. and thank you so much." 
Princess Celestia smiled softly, and without a word, went off to inform Twilight with a letter.
"My faithful student, Twilight Sparkle,
My little sister Luna has injured her leg, and while there are doctors here who can take care of her, I want her to meet some new ponies and make friends.. I do hope this won't impose too much trouble on you, as I'd like her to stay with you. I know how you care for her and myself, and I would greatly appreciate your kindness. I'll be over shortly to drop her off. Many thanks,
Princess Celestia"
She sent the letter, and anxiously awaited a reply. A few minutes later, without fail, Twilight's reply was,
"Dear Princess Celestia,
Of course Princess Luna is welcome to stay with me! Although, I do hope you can stay awhile as well. I've missed spending time with you, as it's been far too long. I'm excited to see you both, and I'm sure Princess Luna will be fine concerning her leg. 
Your faithful student, Twilight Sparkle"
As expected, Princess Celestia and Princess Luna arrived, without guards or any sort of protection. Princess Luna was on Princess Celestia's back, due to being unable to walk or fly. Twilight hurried them in, and the storm worsened as soon as she shut the door. Talk about timing. Princess Celestia gently laid Luna down to rest on Twilight's bed, and Spike came out of the kitchen.
"Your highness! I didn't expect you here, what's up?" Spike asked, quite surprised.
"It's nothing major, and please, you don't have to be so formal, Celestia will be fine for now." Princess Celestia stated, with a smile on her face. "Luna has been acting rather sad lately, and I figured it would be best for her to get out and make some friends, and Ponyville was the first place that came to mind when I thought of friendly ponies. I recalled how Twilight approached and treated her the last time she came to Ponyville, so I decided this was the best place for her to stay. I do hope this doesn't cause problems for both of you."
"Of course not, Princess. I'm happy to help you anytime." reassured Twilight.
Princess Celestia tiredly sat down, trying not to look too exhausted from carrying her little sister from Canterlot, and trying not to be rude by taking up space. Twilight noticed this, and gently motioned her to the spare bedroom, with a huge comfortable bed. Celestia knew she needed rest, but she did not want to intrude, and Twilight would have nothing of it. She was used to herself tucking Twilight in, not the other way around. But seeing as she was so tired, Twilight gently dried her damp body and tucked her in. Celestia smiled, feeling warm and at ease, as it had been ages since someone had tucked her in. Leaving her to rest, Twilight quietly left the room, and pulled the door to. "Now to tend to Luna," she thought.
Spike was sitting with Luna on the bed, who was dozing. Twilight emerged from the hallway, carrying some wrap for Luna's leg. Carefully and quietly, Twilight wrapped it around Luna's leg, trying not to cause more pain, but sure enough, Luna stirred and yelped a quiet "owwe".
"I'm so sorry Luna, I didn't mean for it to hurt, but this will help it get better." apologized Twilight.
Wincing, Luna squeaked out, "It is alright Twilight Sparkle, please, keep going."
So Twilight finished wrapping her leg, and began to cast a spell on it, to make the pain go away. Luna saw her leg glow, and immediately she noticed that the pain was gone. It felt so much better, but she knew she wouldn't be able to walk still. 
"Now," Twilight instructed, "keep that wrap on all night, and if you need anything, your sister, Spike, or I are here. Celestia is sleeping, so I would let her rest for now, but she is there if you need her."
Luna nodded as Twilight tucked her in gently, and began to fall asleep. It was still quite early in the night, but due to the storm, she was wore out. She could only imagine how tired her poor sister was. Spike was also getting sleepy, so he curled up next to Luna, making her smile.
Having nowhere to sleep, Twilight hesitated on going to Princess Celestia, as she was exhausted, but she decided to anyways. The bed was big enough for both of them, so why not? Ever so quietly, she snuck into the room which she had allowed Princess Celestia to sleep the night away. She pulled back the blanket, and slipped under as best she could. But, failing at keeping the princess asleep, Princess Celestia yawned and sleepily asked what Twilight was doing.
"Well, Luna is in my bed, and since she has a hurt leg, I figured I'd come in here with you, considering we haven't got much time together. But don't worry, Spike is in there with her, in case anything goes wrong." whispered Twilight.
"Twilight, that's very sweet of you, but I'm afraid I'm a bit sleepy to talk.." 
"I know, I didn't come here to talk, I came here to be with you." 
That put a big smile on Princess Celestia's face, as no one had paid special, loving attention to her in such a long time. A tear rolled down her cheek, and she gave Twilight a tight hug. But she groaned in pain, due to her wings being sore from the flight.
"Here.. let me help." Twilight said, moving herself over to massage Princess Celestia's wings.
Oh how wonderful it felt to have someone paying close attention to her sore wings, giving them a massage she'll never forget. She felt quite happy, and her wings began to feel better, but she also felt somewhat warm between her haunches. She kept quiet about that last feeling, and enjoyed what Twilight was doing to her. It ended up making her fall asleep, and Twilight gently snuggled into Celestia's grasp. There, the two fell asleep, both with a slight smile.
Princess Luna awoke feeling much better, and saw Spike sleeping next to her. She smiled and let him sleep, as she went into the bedroom where her sister was sleeping. Seeing Twilight and her sister so relaxed and happy, she was instantly jealous and wanted equal love. Luna noticed the bed was huge, and so she decided to slip in next to Twilight and hope for the best. Twilight stirred, and turned over, only to see Luna at her side. This put a smile on her face, and she hugged Luna as she dozed. Princess Celestia awoke sleepily, and was very, very sore. She almost groaned in pain but realized Twilight was still with her, and she also noticed that Luna was in the bed as well. Gently, she pulled both of them closer towards her and went back to sleep, trying to ease the pain in her body.
Slightly stirring and noticing that Celestia was in pain, Twilight casted a spell, quite similar to the spell she cast on Luna's leg, making Celestia sigh happily in her sleep. Hearing the sigh, Luna awoke, and whispered into Twilight's ear, "Watch this, she'll love it."
Twilight simply watched in awe as Luna quietly scooted out of bed and crept over to Celestia's side. Celestia was still asleep soundly as Luna gently unfolded her wing on the side she wasn't sleeping on. This made Celestia stir and Luna sat quiet for a moment, waiting for her to fall back into her somber state. Once Celestia was asleep again, Luna pulled the wing just a little bit more, to stretch out the sore muscles, causing a quiet groan to come from the sore princess. Smiling, Luna let her horn glow until it had reached a nice warm temperature, and gently pressed it on the base of Celestia's wing. Twilight gasped and wondered just how good that would feel. And sure enough, it caused Celestia to awaken and move onto her stomach so Luna could reach the other wing.
Not knowing the anatomy of a pegasi's wing, much less an alicorn's, she quietly watched. Luna noticing this, she decided to get some help. Whispering, she leaned over and told Twilight something else Celestia would like.
Nodding with a grin, she cast up a brush and began stroking Celestia's flowing mane. This made Celestia open her eyes, only to realize what was being done to her.
"Twilight, Luna, what are you doing..? You two don't have to worry about me."
"Princess, you deserve to feel amazing, you've been through so much, let us help you!" Twilight quietly exclaimed.
"Yes, dear sister, you carried us all the way from Canterlot, and we know that we are not the size of a foal. Upholding the duties of a princess, we can feel a thousand years of stress in your wings alone. Just relax, Celestia."
This caused Celestia to give in and lay her head back on the pillow, letting Twilight resume brushing her mane. This wasn't enough for Twilight, so she cast another brush alongside the one she had, and ran it through Celestia's tail, ever so slowly. With every brush, Celestia's hair seemed to shine more and more. It had been years since anypony had brushed her mane and tail, and she had to admit it felt so relaxing. 
Princess Luna rose the sun that morning, and decided to let her exhausted sister sleep. She left Twilight and Celestia alone, and went back to Twilight's bed. Spike had moved back to his basket, sleeping under his bundle of blankets as usual. Realizing she could sleep as well, she crawled back into bed and began to fall into a deep sleep.
Meanwhile, in the guest room Princess Celestia was staying in, Twilight had noticed how relaxed her beautiful princess looked, and wanted to do something more herself. So, quietly and carefully, she placed her hooves on Celestia's neck and began to rub, giving Princess Celestia a slow, gentle massage. This elicted a soft moan from Celestia, causing Twilight to blush. She proceeded farther down to her shoulder blades, and rubbed a little harder. She continued to work down until she came to Celestia's wings, and unsure of how to go about massaging them, she used her magic to preen her feathers and warm the rest of her wings. The sudden heat from Twilight caused Princess Celestia to moan a little louder, but this time, she lifted her head to protest before she got too aroused.
"My dear Twil-"
"Shhh, Princess. Just relax and let me help you."
It was no use, Twilight wasn't going to stop, and Celestia was secretly glad she wouldn't. She knew she enjoyed this, but she hoped her arousal wouldn't become recognized by her adorable student. As Twilight went further and further down, massaging Celestia, she had reached her cutie mark. Being that she was aroused, her cutie mark was already slightly warm. Her arousal could be confirmed by her wings slowly becoming stiff, and now that her cutie mark was a tell-tale sign, she blushed a pale shade of pink across her cheeks, hoping Twilight hadn't studied that area of a pony yet.
Naturally, Twilight wasn't behind in her studies. She had studied that when a pony is sexually aroused, their cutie marks become slightly warmer than the rest of their body. And for pegasai, their wings become stiff, making it difficult for them to fly or hold them down. She blushed knowing she was arousing her princess and mentor, but she liked it. She decided to be experimental, and began massaging Princess Celestia's inner thighs, teasing her. Twilight felt like Celestia was too exhausted to remember to take off her formal regalia the night before, so she took each piece off and set them on the floor next to the bed. 
"There, is that better Princess?" Twilight quietly asked.
Princess Celestia nodded gently as Twilight crept up beside her. She wanted to make sure everything she was doing was alright, and that she had permission to continue. Laying down, face to face with Celestia, she asked with a whisper, "is what I'm doing alright?" 
Smiling, Princess Celestia blushed lightly, causing Twilight to grin. Celestia answered with a simple "yes, Twilight. Please, continue."
This was all Twilight needed to hear. She leaned forward to kiss Celestia, and without a second thought, her love for her dear princess overcame her. She pressed her muzzle against Celestia's, creating a one-sided kiss. Princess Celestia's eyes shot open and realized what was happening. She didn't protest, as her dreams were coming true. Returning the kiss, Twilight rolled her over onto her back, and laid on her stomach, making sure to caress the princess with every ounce of love she had. 
Breaking the kiss, Twilight looked into Celestia's eyes, as if seeking for the okay to continue further. The soft, gentleness of Princess Celestia's eyes, coated with a clear glaze of tears threatening to decend down her cheeks, let Twilight know that Celestia loved her. She realized the feeling was mutual, and wanted to make Celestia feel even better. Not an expert, but a quick learner, Twilight crawled down, keeping Celestia on her back, and began kissing Celestia's inner thighs. This was stoking a fire in Celestia's poor nether regions. She was incredibly horny by now, and Twilight was teasing her, knowing what she was doing. 
Twilight loved her princess, and she wanted to be comfortable getting out of the formalities around her. So, she decided she wanted to hear Celestia beg for what she wanted, and she set her mind on that. She kept rubbing her hoof slowly around Celestia's vagina, which was slowly getting wetter and wetter with each movement. Finally, a small whine escaped the princess as Twilight heard what she had been waiting for. 
"Please... Twilight..."
Trying not to giggle, Twilight finally sympathized her poor princess, and led her hoof slowly to her aching slit. She rubbed in slow, large circles, agonizing Celestia and causing her to moan slightly louder. Twilight decided Celestia had enough of teasing, and knelt closer to the beautiful flower, dripping with anxiety. She nuzzled her nose against it, and slid her tongue across her mentor's enterance, lapping up every drop she could of Celestia's wonderful nectar. Feeling as if this wasn't enough for a goddess, she brought her hoof to Celestia's clitoris, and began rubbing in circles. The more Celestia moaned, the more Twilight rewarded her by going faster and faster.
Twilight moved up a slight bit and began suckling on Celestia's throbbing bud, and moved her hoof down to tease her entrance, which by now had replaced everything Twilight had lapped up. This drove Celestia crazy, causing her to buck her hips and cry out in bliss. Celestia couldn't take much more, the slightest change in pace would make her explode, and Twilight sensed this. She decided to make her princess feel absolutely amazing, in ways that nopony ever dared to do. She knew if she rubbed faster, Princess Celestia would cum, and she knew if she sucked harder, she'd cum harder. But what she didn't know was tugging at her mind. So, she decided to go through with it.
Sliding her horn down to Celestia's entrance, she kept rubbing her hoof on Celestia's clit, keeping the poor alicorn on edge. She slid her horn into Celestia's dripping slit and cranked up the magic. Feeling her horn get several degrees hotter, she cast a harmless arcane spell that squirt jets of magic out of her horn. Or, maybe it was just from the stimulation Celestia's love hole was providing her, clamping down on her horn and whatnot. Either way, she shot jets of pure, warm magic into Celestia, causing her to moan and writhe in heaven. It had been so long since she felt the joys of an orgasm, and now that she finally released, she couldn't help but be informal for a few seconds. Hearing her moan and squirm around in pleasure as she orgasmed drove Twilight over the edge. She rubbed Princess Celestia with one hoof, and herself with the other, rubbing faster and faster as each of them came. 
After they relaxed and took a few breaths, Twilight crawled up to Princess Celestia and laid on her chest. Unknowingly, she wrapped her arms around the exhausted and relieved alicorn, falling asleep in pure comfort. Princess Celestia could only smile and quietly thank her student for the amazing feelings she brought towards her. 
*                    *                    *                    *                    *                    *
Awaking from her nap, Princess Luna stretched and yawned, climbing out of bed. She peeked in the guest room only to see her loving sister cuddling her faithful student, each of them with a smile clear as day on their faces. She knew that this was a perfect opportunity to take a vacation, so she arranged for a two week stay in Ponyville with Twilight. She'd surprise her sister later, but for now, their duties were taken care of, other than raising and setting the sun and moon.
Luna thought to herself, "This can only lead to good things."
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