
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		The Sunbutt Also Rises

		Written by Noir de Plume

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Princess Celestia

					Princess Luna

					Comedy

		

		Description

Noticing her Princess' plight, the kitchen mare helpfully offers some of Luna's "special brew" to jumpstart Celestia's day. Chaos ensues when an overly percolated princess can't handle her caffeine!
(Rated "Teen" for the single use of one naughty word.)
Daybreak's story is told here in Sometimes It Takes a Double Shot!

(Many thanks to CaptainBron3y for this live reading!)
Don't miss the unofficial sequel "A Princess Needs her Coffee", a lovely story by my wonderful friend Broman.
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           "Hail Celestia, Bringer of Dawn!"
"Mmmph," Celestia replied, head lowered. The guard blinked, his salute faltering. "As you were," Celestia grumbled. The guard relaxed into at rest, watching in bafflement as the normally perky princess stomped sulkily out of her chambers.
"What was that about?" he whispered to his companion. The older stallion continued to eye Celestia's retreating form solemnly.
"One does not speak to the Princess before she breaks her fast on a Monday," he replied.
Alicorn hooves echoed solidly on stone as Celestia made her way to the balcony. Luna beamed at her in passing.
"Blessed Sunrise, mine sister!" she greeted pleasantly. "I had a most wondrous night! The winds were calm and everypony was graced with dreams sweet and soothing. Moonset was gentle and the sky awaits your beams."
Celestia grunted. Luna arched an eyebrow.
"Ah... It must be Monday," she offered. Celestia brushed past without a word. Luna shook her head and smiled to herself. "I shall see you upon the sunset."
Celestia grunted again, not turning around. 
Luna chuckled.
Equestria looked forward to the raising of the sun. Every morning, they felt the warm bright rays of their loving leader caress their faces, waking them naturally in their beds, telling them it was time to awaken, time to rise, time to begin their days and work toward the betterment of ponykind. It was a magical, special experience, enabling each and everypony to feel connected to the Sun Sister on an individual level.
The sun shot up so quickly every rooster in Equestria was caught off guard. There was no gentle warming of the sky, no faint pinks and tender blues, just the harsh, clinical "Wake up, fuckers!" of sudden daylight.
Her task complete, Celestia assessed the sunrise with a glare, and whirled on her hooves.
"Er, marvelous display, Princess. Gorgeous-" the Royal Guard posted at the balcony entrance began, still blinking at the onslaught of brightness.
"Mmmpph!" Celestia interrupted crankily. He shrank into his armor, falling silent.  "I shall be in the kitchens," the acrimonious alicorn continued. "I am not to be disturbed."
"Yes, Princess!"
***

Daybreak Dazzler hummed to herself as she bustled about the kitchen. It had been six months since her fateful meeting with Rarity in Seaddle, six months since their blossoming friendship had convinced her to quit her dead end job at Starbits and seek employment in Canterlot. Blessed with a sunny disposition and a talent for crafting the perfect morning beverage, Daybreak had thrown herself into her duty of ensuring Canterlot Castle's denizens were properly caffeinated with just the right drink. Her cutie mark, a coffee bean surrounded by silver stars, sparkled in the sunlight - it had risen so suddenly this morning.
Something crashed to the ground on the other side of the kitchen island. Daybreak arched an eyebrow, her rag hovering mid-air, enshrouded with her silvery magic. She took a step and peeked around the pots and pans, and blinked.
"Princess?" she asked, raising the other eyebrow, watching in surprise as Celestia fumbled with a coffee mug. The now shattered carafe was leaking coffee all over Daybreak's sparkling clean kitchen floor. The cream colored unicorn took a deep breath to calm herself. "Can... Can I help you with something?"
"Mmmph," Celestia grumbled. The mug clattered to the floor as the alicorn lacked the dexterity or the appendages to acquire the piece of crockery with her hoof. Daybreak darted forward and caught it with her aura.
"Coffee, Princess?" Daybreak said with a smile. Celestia eyed her with what could only be described as grateful animosity. "It's my specialty. My talent, you see," Daybreak offered warmly. Celestia lifted her head. Daybreak took this as encouragement to continue. "I, ah, used to be the head barista at Starbitss in Seaddle."
"Starbuckers?" Celestia asked, looking more awake.
Daybreak beamed. A whole word from the Princess! 
"Yes. Your sister hired me on to manage the kitchen's caffeine needs overnight, and I've been doing so well, she asked me to work a little over in the morning-"
"Luna hired you," Celestia interrupted. Daybreak blinked.
"Princess Luna of the Royal House, Sister of the Moon," she said quickly, dropping into a bow. She had forgotten herself and become too casual. Her heart hammered with her transgression. Celestia waved a hoof.
"Yes, yes, all her titles. What do you make her?" She asked. Daybreak rose from her bow and looked at the Sun Sister from beneath a lock of caramel curls.
"It's a special drink tailored specifically to the Moon Princess' caffeine needs, meant to fuel her alertness and functionality throughout the night," Daybreak explained. "You see, my talent involves first assessing a pony's individual tolerance for-"
"I want what you make Luna," Celestia interrupted. Daybreak's emerald eyes widened.
"I don't think that's wise or safe, Princess! I mean, it's specifically for Princess Luna-"
"What's good enough for my sister is good enough for me. I cannot face Canterlot's needs as I am right now. What is your name, kitchen mare?" Celestia asked, her brow knit. Daybreak sighed.
"I am Daybreak Dazzler, my Princess."
"Daybreak, I implore you... I do not wish to order you, for it is not my way."
Daybreak nodded. She was, after all, the Princess.
***

The roosters woke Luna. 
Which was odd, because the sky was dark.
She sat up in her chambers, mane askance, and rubbed her eyes with her hooves. Had she imagined it? Certainly she had heard their crowing not a moment before...
The room flared to life with brightness, assaulting her corneas with sunlight. The royal roosters crowed mightily and loud. They were silenced just as suddenly as Luna's chambers were plunged into darkness.
What in my Sister's name...?
Her brain foggy with sleep, Luna's thoughts churned furiously, unable to concentrate as her eyes and ears were once again attacked with sun and sound.
Something was rotten in the state of Equestria. 
Tossing off her blanket, the Moon Princess shielded her eyes from the constantly shifting states of light and dark. Aides and castle staff members cowered in the halls as she stormed past, making her way to the throne room.
"What day is it now?" she heard Celestia's voice demand.
"Ah.."
"Cancel all appointments due to no show!"
The premature day/night cycle repeated.
"And what day now?"
"Princess, this is hardly-"
"What day now?" Celestia's voice demanded.
"Sister!" Luna shouted. Celestia looked up from her perch on the throne, the sun mid-rise in the sky. A quivering adviser pony sat at her side, notebook in hoof, quill in the other, looking confused and scared. "What in the name of Tartarus are you doing?"
"Oh Luna!" Celestia gushed. "Why, I'm going through my appointments! I don't know why I never thought of this before! Day night day night day night and they aren't here and I can cancel them and free up my schedule for more important things!"
Her sister's voice was rushed. Manic. Luna arched an eyebrow.
"Mine sister, that is not how time works. There must be a full sun and moon cycle for a day and night to pass," she replied. Celestia made a scoffing sound.
"I am a Princess, it goes how I say," she countered, hopping off the throne and fluttering her wings. "Archinald, how many weeks did I get through in just this hour?"
"Six, my Princess," the adviser replied meekly. Luna pressed her hoof to her forehead. Celestia beamed.
"See?! Effective!"
"The kingdom must be in chaos, Celestia. This is hardly royal behavior," Luna admonished. Celestia skipped to the window and began to bounce the sun in the sky. Luna squawked. "Sister! That is not a toy!"
Celestia giggled. Luna frowned and trotted over to her sister's side, wresting the sun from her grasp with her own magic and raising it to its proper place. Celestia pouted.
"You steal all my fun!"
"What has gotten into you?" Luna demanded. Celestia twitched a wing absently.
"Nothing." She blinked. "Oh! The kitchen mare... Daybreak Dazzler! She made me one of your venti quad shot mocha red eye espresso frappa drinkies. With whipped cream." 
Luna's jaw dropped. Celestia grinned.
"With sprinkles!"
"Yes... one cannot forget the sprinkles," the Lunar Sister replied, deadpan. "We must address the kingdom to explain why the day has been so chaotic, my sister... Sister?" Luna looked left and right. Celestia was gone. "Celestia?"
"Reverse eclipse!" Celestia bellowed, plummeting from above onto Luna. Luna ooomph-ed and flattened out onto the throne room floor, wings splayed, legs going every which way as Celestia crashed on top of her. Her ear twitched. Her nostrils flared. Celestia giggled incessantly. 
"Your face...! You should have seen your face!" she gasped, rearing back on her hind legs, holding her stomach with her forehooves. Luna scowled from beneath her ruffled mane.
"This is enough!" she shouted. "You have responsibilities! You cannot treat the sun as a plaything!"
Celestia blew a raspberry at her younger sister, flapping her wings and rising into the air.
"I am a Princess. I am Equestria! I can do whatever I please, for I am-"
Luna watched as her elder sister's eyes closed and her wings folded. A grand snore announced her slip into unconsciousness, and Celestia crashed to the floor.
"Done," Luna finished, a smirk crossing her muzzle.

And that's how the Sun Sister was switched to decaf.
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