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		Description

When hit with the elements, Nightmare Moon was removed from Luna, but not from the world.  After some convincing, Luna was able to get her sister to let her reform the former nightmare herself.  
Over the year and a half of reformation, Nightmare Moon has soon dropped her evil intentions as well as gained a special somepony.  Luna herself.
On their year anniversary, the two decide to spend their night in a very special manner that only the goddess of the night could deliever.  Sexy times ensue.
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		Not really a Nightmare



	The blinding light of the rainbow faded away, revealing the world to the indigo alicorn.  The cool air, the first she felt in over a thousand years, blew over her.  She instinctively curled into a ball. She kept her eyes closed, listening to the sounds around her.
There was the sound of six voices, voices which she knew belonged to the new holders of the elements of harmony.  There was also the brief sound of armour striking the floor, no doubt the armour that belonged to Nightmare Moon.  Then finally, a voice which she never thought she would fear.  Her sisters.
"Luna?" Asked the calm sweet voice of Celestia.  Luna slowly opened her eyes to reveal the white figure of her elder sister, her multicolored mane flowing around her concerned face.  She quickly scanned over her surrounding area.  From what she could see, it was the old castle of the pony sisters, decayed with age.  Holes covered the walls and ceiling, letting the recently risen sun to shine brightly upon the room's occupants.  
"T-Tia.." Was all she managed before she leapt forward onto the white mare, wrapping her forelegs around her.  Celestia returned the hug, crying softly into Luna's blue mane.  The six elements of harmony watched in slight confusion at the scene.
"Who the buck is that?" Asked Rainbow Dash in a hushed voice.  Twilight Sparkle hummed to herself as she thought.
"I think that is Princess Luna, the younger sister of Princess Celestia," said the lavender unicorn.  The elements mumbled among themselves until a groan caught the attention of all eight of them. 
"Damn, my head," muttered Nightmare Moon, a rainbow magic suppressor on her horn.  It throbbed with rainbow light almost in time with Nightmare Moon's own heartbeat.  The alicorn's wings were bound against her sides, making flight impossible.  She was nothing more than a pony.  
"Nightmare Moon.  Well, I guess this situation will work," said Celestia, eyeing the black alicorn.  Nightmare Moon huffed and seemed to try and use her magic.  Her horn lit briefly before fizzling out.  She scrunched up her face and attempted another time.  Her horn fizzled out again.  She then tried to fly, finding her wings bound.
"Well, this sucks ass," commented the alicorn before sitting on her haunches and crossing her forelegs.
"What do we do with her now, Princess?" Asked Twilight, the lavender mare coming up next to the alabaster alicorn.  Celestia went to reply but was cut off by her younger sister.
"We take her back to Canterlot, keep her magic suppressed, and I will work to reform her," said the indigo mare, shocking the room of ponies, including Nightmare Moon.
"What?!"  Luna's ears flicked in irritation.  She was actually using her own ears for a change and they did not appreciate the volume the voices carried.
"Sister, she took control over you and tried to bring on eternal night.  Why do you want to reform her?" Asked Celestia, walking up to the indigo alicorn as she stood on her hooves for the first time.  Luna swayed a bit but steadied herself out.
"I brought on Nightmare Moon and allowed her to control me.  Within my time with her, however, I know she is not completely evil, even if she denies it," said Luna, smiling softly at the mare. Nightmare Moon blushed and looked away with a huff.
"I-I don't know, Lulu," said Celestia, glancing at the nightmare nervously.  Nightmare Moon glanced over at Luna in interest.
"If you are worried about her trying to get back control over me, I will just lace spells into her restraints to help prevent that." said Luna, smiling.  Nightmare Moon looked up at her horn and paled.  The horn was extremely sensitive and where most of her restraints were focused.  Luna could cause plenty of mental trauma with one spell with her restraints being on her horn.  Celestia bit her lip as she looked over the situation.  She sighed and nodded.
"Alright.  Places your spells so I can have the guards transport her to Canterlot.  We need to finish up here," said the elder.  Luna smiled and trotted over to the sitting alicorn.  Nightmare Moon looked up at her in slight fear.  Luna leaned down so their horns were touching and their muzzles close.
"Don't worry, I'm not placing anything dangerous," whispered the mare lighting her horn.  The rainbow suppressor flashed before settling down.
"I am done," announced Luna, standing tall once again.  Celestia nodded before calling in her guards.  Nightmare Moon gave Luna one last look as she was hauled away.  The indigo mare winked before following her sister.
~~~~~~six months into reformation~~~~~~

Nightmare Moon once again walked around without a limiter on her horn, but still had guards following her wherever she went.  Her black coat shined brightly in the moonlight as she has not worn her armour for an entire five months.  It took a month since it was what kept her feeling safe, but Luna was able to convince her that she was not going to be harmed.  Now, the nightmare walked without her slippers and armour, just her regalia that held her cutie mark.
Nightmare Moon turned the corner and entered the familiar setting of the Luna's wing of the Castle Gardens.  It was an entire section of the gardens to honor the night goddess.  Flowers of blue and white covering the flower beds and bushes.  There were even a few specially grown black roses among white to create a replica of Luna's cutie mark.  Nightmare Moon has always found that they were off with the moon.  The guards and gardeners would ask why she could tell, but Nightmare Moon only ever answered with a blush and a shrug before continuing on her merry way.  That was another change.
Nightmare Moon's attitude changed greatly over the half year she has been free.  Luna has been able to bring out the more calm, serene, and sweet side of the evil alicorn.  It was something that many thought impossible and called a miracle as Luna succeeded in doing so.  Nightmare Moon, however, called it knowing someone long enough to bring out the good.  If anyone knew Nightmare Moon the best, it would be the mare who was part of her for over a thousand years.
"Luna would like to meet you in her, Miss Moon," said one of the guards, breaking the nightmare out of her thoughts.  He pointed to an archway that led into what she guessed was a small maze.  The guards stood on either side of the entryway next to the two who escorted Luna earlier and waited for her to enter.
"The two of us alone?  Well, that's odd," commented Nightmare Moon under her breath.  She nodded to the guards and entered the maze, following her instincts to where she hoped the lunar goddess would be.  
The maze took many turns and twists, causing Moon to wonder how large was the maze really.  It seemed huge in her own opinion, but from the outside it looked ten times smaller.  But then again, she was in a maze that was created by magic and was probably enchanted in some ways, one being its size deception.
"Why the fuck is this thing so big?" Asked Moon to no one, trying to figure out where to go next.
"So no one finds me unless I want to be found,"  Moon jumped and turned to see Luna emerging from one of the paths.  Her regalia, crown, and slippers were all missing.  Without the enchantment on the regalia, her mane fell loosely over her eyes in its natural blue.  The sight of the mare more vulnerable and exposed brought her heart to a faster beat and more blood to her cheeks then what she would like.
"But why did you want me to find you?" Asked Moon, following Luna down the passage and into a clearing she somehow missed.  There was a white garden table and chairs designed for alicorns.  Upon the table was a plate of cookies and a pot of tea.  Luna sat down, Moon sitting across.
"Can I not enjoy some nice tea with an old friend?" Asked Luna.  Her magic covered the Nightmare's regalia and removed it, causing her mane to go limp and turn its natural purple.  Her eyes were the only thing that could be comparable to Nightmare Moon.  Luna set the blue regalia next to the pile of slippers and other royal attire that was in the corner of the clearing.
"You can, but its night and we both have just gotten used to our new sleep schedule, I'm just curious as to why see me this late in the evening," said Nightmare Moon, taking the offered tea cup.  Luna lifted her own to her lips and drank, gazing up at her moon.
"My moon is what brought us together.  We wanted nothing more than it to be appreciated for its beauty.  We were foolish and attacked for an even more foalish reason.  But, I gained something of all this," said Luna, tracing a hoof over the rim of her cup.  Moon cocked her head at the mare.
"Oh?  What is that, may I ask?"
"I met a beautiful mare who I had so much in common with.  While she seemed vile at first glance, it was only after sometime that I found out who this mare used to be, how much of curious and kind mare she once was.  It was then I came to love my burden," said Luna. 
Nightmare's eyes widened and a blush covered her muzzle.  She knew very well she was that mare.  The only thing that changed about that once curious and kind mare was her cutie mark and her eyes.  It was before she got too curious and changed because of it.
"You need to let go," said Luna, now looking at her.  Moon blinked.
"I don't understand," she responded.  Luna sighed and leaned forward.
"I said you need to let go, Moon Star.  You need to let go of the burden that it was all your fault you have this body and took over a powerful princess and got her banished.  You have to let go," said Luna, placing her hooves on the nightmare's own.  Nightmare Moon stammered a bit, trying to think of a response.  She ultimately nodded and closed her eyes.
It was a thousand years ago, before Nightmare Moon.  Moon Star was a black alicorn no pony knew about.  She was quiet, to herself, and never left home too often and hid her wings when she did.  Her mane was a gorgeous deep purple.  Her cutie mark matched her name perfectly.  A crescent moon surrounding a blue five pointed star. 
Moon Star was abandoned, left alone to die at the youngest age one could believe.  Her parents were afraid of her.  Simply because of what she was.  They left her alone when she was still young.  Instead of living in an Orphanage, Moon Star went and lived in the streets and surrounding forests, surviving off her own instinct.  
She taught herself, listening in on travelers conversations, spending time at the library for hours on end to learn what she could.  She became more educated than any could believe a filly in her situation could.  
Despite her upbringing, she was kind to everything that existed around her.  She would help where help was needed, play with lonely foals, and volunteer at stores for no pay, despite her extreme lack of bits.
Unfortunately, her life took a turn for the worse when she was in her mid-twenties.  She was venturing through the winter bitten forest, looking for shelter and warmth, wanting nothing more than to feel heat.
Upon her travels, she came upon a abandoned castle, which to this day no longer exists.  She entered seeking some form of warmth, but could not find any form within the castles barren walls.  It only seemed to sink the cold deeper into her bones.  
However, she found one room that seemed promising.  It was a large room, domed.  In its center stood a small podium with wooden chest sitting upon it.  Disregarding the eerie fact that it was the only object she found in the abandoned castle, she went over and opened it, seeking to use the wood as kindle for a fire.  
"Your fate hath been sealed, foolish pony." whispered an eerie voice.  Moon Star dropped the box and stepped away in fear.  She looked around and ran for the door.  Before she could reach it, she burst into a black cloud, an odd cackle sounding through the walls.
Moon Star opened her eyes, her pupils their normal shape once more.  Her cutie mark shone brightly before showing to be its normal self once more.  Her teeth rounded to pony shape once more.  And before Luna was not Nightmare Moon, bringer of eternal night, but Moon Star, the unknown alicorn of ancient times long gone.
"There's the mare I love," said Luna, smiling as Moon's transformation ended.  Moon blinked, tears starting to form as she looked over at her once lost body.  She giggled a few times before throwing herself into Luna, stealing a kiss.
Luna's eyes widened in shock before she pushed back into the kiss, her eyes flitting shut.  Moon shifted to get a better position on top of the lunar goddess and to let the mare beneath her get more comfortable on the floor.
Moon's wings flew open as Luna moaned into the kiss, stroking a hoof through the black mare's purple mane.  Moon let her moan escape as pleasure shot through her, her nethers starting to wet.  With her knee close to Luna's own nether's, she could feel the indigo mare getting rather excited herself.
Before she knew what she was doing, Moon moved down Luna's body, trailing kisses as she kept her jade eyes on the twin ones in front of her.  Luna's breath quickened as Moon ventured further towards her winking flower, waiting to feel her tongue against her virgin lips.
"Princess Luna, your sister wants to se-"  Moon Star and Luna looked over at the two guards standing at the clearing entrance, the hugest blushes on their faces.
"Um, uh  Princess Celestia would like to speak to you two." said one of the guards, clearly trying to hide his excitement, which was hard for his size.  Luna and Moon nodded before wiping themselves off with the provided napkins and putting on their attire, their blush never leaving.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

"There you two are.  What were you doing that took you so long?" Asked Celestia as she sat at her desk.  Moon and Luna entered Celestia's private study, their blushes still somewhat noticeable.  The mention of what they were doing made these blushes intensify.
"We were, um, talking," said Luna, smiling sheepishly at her elder.
"If you can call burying your muzzle in somepony's vagina talking," whispered one of the two guards that came with them.  The guards chuckled only to be cut off by Moon glaring at them.
"You were WHAT?!" Shouted Celestia, shocked at what the guard miserably failed to hide.  The blushes on the two princesses intensified to a furious crimson.
"We didn't do anything, not yet at least," said Moon, muttering the last part.  Celestia sighed and massaged her temples.
"Luna, you can't go bedding the mare you are supposed to be reforming," said the elder alicorn.  Luna brightened at this, smiling wide.
"But she is reformed, Tia!  I broke her curse!" She said happily.  Celestia cocked her head.
"Curse?  Luna, I thought she was a curse," said Celestia.  Moon stepped in.
"Not actually.  I was just a pony, um, alicorn, before being cursed by something that created the parasite that was Nightmare Moon," said Moon.  Celestia blinked.
"I thought I heard you say alicorn.  If my memory is correct, only four alicorns ever existed, three still do.  How is it you are one before then?" Asked the solar goddess.
"Because I was abandoned at a young age and was never allowed outside when I still had parents.  After they left me I lived in the forest and feared of letting others know what I was.  I am Moon Star, the alicorn no pony knew existed," said Moon.  Celestia thought for a moment before sighing, shaking her head.
"Fearing their own child and abandoning them is wrong.  My ponies were not so accepting of alicorns as they are now," said Celestia.  She looked up at Moon before turning to her sister.
"But how did you manage to break her curse?  I would have thought that the elements would have done it when she was hit but you seemed to do what they did not." asked Celestia.  
"I told her to let go.  She thought it all to be her fault for Nightmare Moon and my banishment.  After she let to, there was no reason for Nightmare Moon to exist anymore," said Luna.  Moon nodded her agreement.  Celestia hummed in thought.
"Well, I'm not too sure what we should do now.  Ponies have been getting suspicious of this mystery mare in the castle.  Moon being back to normal makes this a lot easier, but it will still be a pain explaining this to the public.  Till we figure this out, keep whatever it is you two have a secret and try to keep bedroom activities in the bedroom," said Celestia, standing and walking to the door.
"I need some fucking sleep," mumbled the solar goddess.  The two other alicorns followed her out of the room and went to retire in their own rooms.
"What are we, Luna?" Asked Moon, looking over at her lunar counterpart.  Luna cocked her head at her.
"What do you mean?" She asked.
"Well, what are we now after we kissed and, um, other?" Asked Moon, blushing at the mention of what almost happened.  Luna blushed as well and focused on the hallway in front of her.
"I, personally, would like to see where this goes.  Maybe experiment where we were interrupted.  I didn't lie when I said I loved you, but I want to know how you feel before we take this further," said Luna, turning back to Moon.  Moon smiled and pecked the alicorn on the muzzle.
"I would like to see where this goes as well.  I never had a pony to call my special somepony and it would be nice to call you that," said Moon, turning to her door as they reached it,  "Goodnight, Lulu.  Oh, and might want to calm your wings, they are sending the wrong signals to the guards,” purred Moon, slipping into the room and closing her door behind her.  Luna chuckled and walked towards her own room.
"I'm going to die of blood loss from the nose around that mare," mumbled Luna.
~~~~~~~~one year, over two hundred dates, and plenty of sexy times later~~~~~~~~~~
Moon Star hummed cheerfully as she skipped down the halls of the castle, the castle guards trying to keep up with the seemingly excited alicorn mare.  Why was she excited?  Because it was her and Luna's one year anniversary, something she never thought possible after the publics first take on her.  It was not pleasant.  But they survived.
Moon turned the corner into the private wing of the castle.  This is where all the studies, personal baths, bed chambers, etc, of the princesses were located.  It was also where her and Luna's room was.  The same room where Luna said she had a present for the mare.
Moon chuckled and rolled her eyes.  It was night and it was their anniversary.  She could guess very well that this present was going to end in sex some way or another, knowing her marefriend.  The present, however, isn't the sex, it's how they have it.  Luna was the goddess of the night, so she probably has a very extensive knowledge of all of its activities, sex very much included as was proved on plenty of occasions.
Moon stopped in front of the bedroom door which she knew held some sort of new experience for her.  She chuckled and looked over at the two guards.
"It's going to get loud so I'm going to save you embarrassment and let you leave us be," said Moon, winking.  The two guards sighed in relief before thanking her and heading back the way they came.  She remembered two guards once needed therapy and a very good hoof job because they heard a little more than they wanted.  She giggled and opened the door, her wings springing open once she stepped inside.
Luna was sprawled out on the bed, her hind legs open and her tail off to the side, giving Moon an uninstructed view of the well broke in blue vagina that was moist with anticipation of the upcoming event.  The two have tried a million different styles of sex.  Bondage, role-play, BDSM, anal, foreplay, but tonight was plain old sex.  And she was not complaining as Luna's tail waved at her, begging her to come closer.
Moon stepped into the room, closing the door behind her with a solid kick as she stepped into the room.  She looked over her marefriend a second time, her anticipation being made as her own vagina moistened.
"When was the last time we had sex the old fashion way?" Asked Luna, nearly purring.  Moon chuckled dryly.
"When we first had sex.  Then after that you roped me into futa and every other fetish under and over the horizon," replied Moon, her marefriend's subtle massaging of her own flank making it hard to resist diving face first into the blue flower.  Luna grinned as she caught the anticipation run down Moon's hind leg.
"I'm guessing you're more than ready?" Asked Luna.  Moon nodded dumbly.  Luna turned so Moon would have easy access to her nethers and motioned with a hoof.  "All yours."  Moon was more than happy to oblige.
Luna moaned in pure pleasure as Moon's tongue ran the full length of her pussy, ending with a subtly flick of her clit.  Moon took the moan as a drive as she quickened her licking, trying to get her as excited as possible before diving in further.  While Luna may have been the goddess of the night, and in some ways, sex, she was easy to excite.  Soon, she was ready for Moon to continue on.  And with a quick moment to take in a breath, she dove into Luna completely.
Luna gasped as Moon's tongue entered her, her walls gripping on her tongue.  Luna placed a hoof on the back of Moon's head and pushed her deeper into her as she worked.  Moon ran her tongue across every spot inside of the lunar goddess' vagina she could reach, her hoof reaching up to her clit.  While her tongue worked on the inside, her hoof massaged the clit before her, helping to drive Luna closer to release.  
Feeling Luna get close, Moon pulled out her tongue and wet to work suckling her clit, replacing her tongue with her hoof.  Luna's eyes rolled into the back of her head, her voice seeming to come back in high pitched moans as her climax inched closer.  Once it did come, it came hard.
Luna screamed in bliss as her mare juice exploded into Moon's mouth, the black mare, eagerly lapping them up as Luna rode out her climax.  After few minutes, Luna finally calmed down and released Moon.  The black mare rose and joined Luna on the bed, her wet muzzle grinning as she leaned forward and gave her a quick kiss.
"You getting bored?  I hardly heard you moan," said Moon with a smirk.  Luna grinned.
"Well, let's just see how much you scream 'cause it's my turn," said Luna, rolling the black alicorn on her back.  Luna straddled the mare, her blue mane cascading down her face.  She grinned before running kisses down Moon's jaw line, deliberately going as slow as possible to see how much she could make the mare squirm.
Reaching her chest, Luna brought her hooves down to Moon's cutie mark, massaging her thighs as she slowly descended further.  Moon moaned at the sensation, her hooves gripping at the sheets beneath her.  Luna's plan on making her suffer was working.  But it made it all the more sweeter when she hit her prize.  
Moon gasped as Luna started to lick at her nether flower.  No matter how many times she has had sex with Luna, it was just as electrifying as the first time.  And now, with Luna working her tongue over her winking pussy, she couldn't agree more with that fact.
"Oh sweet goddess.  D-don't stop," said Moon, trying to hold back her moans as Luna continued her assault on her nethers.  The constant licking and massaging was quickly gaining enough moisture for Luna to enter.  Moon tried to keep back her moans as her marefriend kept working away.
This battle, however, was lost as Luna's tongue entered her, causing to let out a high pitched moan and push her head further in with a hoof.  Moon gripped tightly at Luna's blue mane as the indigo mare massaged the inside of her walls with her tongue, her hooves still kneading away at her flanks.  Each movement of her tongue brought Moon closer to her climax.
"Dear goddess, I'm close.  K-keep g-going," said Moon in between moans.  Goddess of sex was a very appropriate description of Luna and she was working hard to prove it.  It was as if she had years of experience, despite Moon being her first.  Despite being pretty much the goddess of sex, the mare has never really found a pony she would prefer to have sex with.  And this experience showed as she thrusted her tongue as deep as she could one final time.
Moon's scream put the Royal Canterlot Voice to shame as she came hard all over Luna's face, soaking her mane and face in her mare juice.  Moon rode wave after wave of her climax, her eyes rolled back into her skill in pure bliss.  
"Damn, you're a screamer," commented Luna with a smirk as she removed herself from her marefriend's nethers.
"Oh...shut up," said Moon, panting as she came down from her climax, "Final round?"
"Asking for the final round already?  Damn, endurance in this one," said Luna with a smirk.  Moon smirked back.
"And I proved that many times.  Especially when I was the one hauling around the guns," said Moon, moving to give her room.  Luna got on bed and laid down so that her nethers faced Moon's. 
"Oh hush  at least I don't cum as soon as I enter."
"You're so fucking tight, though!" Said Moon, scooting forward so there was only an inch of space separating the two nethers.  Luna smirked and grabbed ahold of Moon's hindlegs.
"That doesn't count here," she said before thrusting her hips forward, pulling back on Moon's hind legs at the same time.  They cried out in pleasure as their nubs brushed against each other.  Replacing her hooves to her sides, Luna set about setting the pace, thrusting her hips forward.  Moon followed pace, thrusting in time with her marefriend, moaning in ecstasy as she worked.
A sweat was worked up as the two continued to grind their nethers together, moaning and gasping in pleasure with each thrust they gave.  It was moments like these where they were thankful no guards were outside the doors.  The sounds were enough to make the hardest of stallions give in and jerk it just to please their own urges.
Moon could feel her climax approaching, and guessing by her heavy breathing and increased moaning, Luna was close to hers as well.  With a new determination in mind, Moon increased her speed, speeding up the time to their release.
"I-I'm close," gasped Luna, sweating as she worked.  Moon nodded.
"S-same here," she replied, biting her lip and rolling her head back as her climax approached.  She could feel her body shake as it prepared to release.  She quickly let go of her lip, not wishing to bite a hole through it.
Just as she did, the two screamed out with one final thrust as their dams burst in unison, soaking their thighs and the sheets below in both of their juices as they each rode out their climaxes.  Moon was laying on her back, her wings splayed out at her sides and her eyes rolled back into her head.  Luna was in a similar shape, her head hanging off the side of the bed as she gasped for air.
Lifting herself, falling onto the bed, Luna crawled over and laid herself on top of Moon, nuzzling into her chest.  Moon smiled and wrapped a hoof around the elder alicorn.
"You know, I'm glad I opened that chest," said Moon, looking up at the starry ceiling of their room.  Luna leaned forward and stole a kiss from moon before snuggling back into the crook of her neck.
"And I'm glad that you found me of all ponies," said Luna.  Moon wrapped both hooves around her as the enchantment on the ceiling sent a shooting star flying by.  Moon smiled and kissed Luna's forehead.
"Happy anniversary, Lulu," muttered Moon.
"Happy anniversary, Mooney."
~~~~the end~~~~
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