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		Description

It's been some time since Luna came back from the moon. The people around her had already opened to her, but there's one person that keeps her distance, Celestia. Doing all the work as the ruler of Equestria, Celestia just can't spend enough time with her sister. Convicing Celestia to just take one night off from paperwork, the two spend a night of gossip and drinking.
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The two guards heard the hoofsteps of somepony approaching. As they turned their heads, they saw a deep blue coated alicorn walking up to them, her large wings tucked behind her. She was wearing a beautiful dress that went perfectly with her coat. 
“Good morning, Princess Luna.” the two guards greeted Luna cheerfully as she approached.
“Good morning to you two,” she replied with a wave of her hand before walking through the door that the guards had opened for her. The room contained a large table, with a variety of dishes sitting atop it. A butler and a maid were standing at the far side of the room, but other than that, it was empty.
Luna walked up to the butler, “I suppose Celestia has already…”
“Eaten?” The butler finished. “Yes, my princess. She finished about half an hour ago and left to do the work of the day.”
‘Like always.’ Luna thought as she let a sigh escape her mouth. It had been quite some time since she had gotten back from the moon. At the beginning, it was hard. Her subjects were afraid of her, but as the days passed, they started to open up to her, to love her as much as they loved Celestia.
She felt more connected with her little ponies these days than a thousand year ago. Why? Because they loved the night. They partied and danced until they were exhausted to the bone. They stared at the sky and admired the immensity and beauty of her work. They even kept her company at night as her own personal division of the guard.
This new world made her happy… almost. Even if her subjects now loved the night, something that she had longed for a thousand years ago, she had lost her connection with her sister.
Luna used to stay up during the night and sleep in the day, making sure that the spectacle of stars was perfect for everypony, but that made it hard to interact with Celestia. A few months ago, she had started sleeping in the night and staying up for the day. Obviously, she made all the preparations required so that the night would be perfect before she went to bed.
But even with these changes, she still couldn’t spend time with her sister. Celestia was really busy all the time. She had to do a lot of paperwork for the country, deal with the nobility of Canterlot, and keep up good relations with the nearby kingdoms of the Gryphons and the Minotaurs. Luna had started to think that Celestia was purposefully taking all the jobs she could; after all, she had a pair of assistants that seemed to have a lot of free time.
But why?
Luna sat at the table and started her breakfast. ‘I will spend at least one night with my sister.’ She promised herself, before adding some syrup to her pancakes.


Celestia was busy working at her desk. The amount of paperwork, it seemed, was just as large as it was the day before. She just had to finish reading this last document, sign a few papers, answer one letter from her protege, and she would be finally done.
Now, that was only her work for the day. She would go out and look if there was anything else she could do, just like every other day.
Someone knocked at her door. “Come in,” she said, still looking down at the papers.
The door opened. “Tia?” Luna said in a quiet voice, peeking in from the doorway.
“Good afternoon, Luna,” Celestia answered mechanically, as she switched from paper to paper. “What can I do for you?”
Luna was silent for a moment. ‘Luna,’ she thought. When had been the last time her sister had called her by her pet name? She couldn’t remember.
“Tia, I was wondering… We haven’t really spend much time alone, with just the two of us. I was thinking that maybe this night we could go out and—”
“I’m sorry, Luna, but I have work to do,” Celestia interrupted, stubbornly refusing to part her gaze from her work. “And I don’t think I could go out. I’m always tired at the end of the day.”
“Then we can just stay here in the castle,” Luna moved closer to Celestia’s desk. “We can just chat, have a drink and brush each other’s manes. A small sleepover, just like in the old… times.” Luna’s voice turned to a whisper with that last word. Her head drooped as she remembered those thousand years away from home.
Celestia finally moved her eyes away from the papers, and looked at the gloomy expression on her sister’s face. She stood up in a moment, but didn’t step closer to her little sister.
Celestia stood still for a moment, thinking of what to do. “Alright,” she finally said, “We will have a small sleepover tonight.”
Luna lifted her head and looked Celestia in the eyes. A big smile and a pair of wings, both fluttering with excitement, showed just how happy she was. “Oh, Tia, Thank you, Thank you.” She said before moving next to her sister and squeezing her hard in the tightest embrace she could manage.
“Y-Ye-es, L-Lu-na,” Celestia barely managed to say. She was just starting to turn blue when Luna let her go.
“I will meet you tonight in your room after I have finished decorating the sky.” Luna said as she clapped her hands together like a filly, then turned around and left the room.


That night, Celestia was splayed atop her Alicorn-sized bed, her legs hanging off the edges and her arms and wings fully extending to reach each side of the mattress. She had changed from her royal garments to a more comfortable white dress.
“Tia?” Came the voice of Luna from the other side of the door.
Celestia sat up on her bed and took a few deep breaths. “Come in, Luna.” She watched as the door to her room opened. Luna walked up to the bed and sat next to her sister. She was holding two glasses in one hand and a bottle of wine in the other.
“Thank you, Tia, for accepting.” Luna poured some wine in one glass and handed it to her sister.
“No problem, Luna.” She replied as she accepted the offered glass and took a sip from it. She then looked at her sister, who didn’t look as cheery as she did a moment ago. “What’s wrong, Luna?”
“I… No, nothing,” Luna shook her head and forced a smile. ‘She never calls me Lulu,’ she thought as she poured some wine for herself.
“So, a night of drinking and light chatting?”Celestia asked. Luna nodded as she drank some wine. “And what do you want to talk about?”
“About everything, sister. We haven’t really spent much time together, so anything you want to talk about will be fine with me.”
“Well,” Celestia took another sip of wine, “I don’t think you want to talk about politics. That wouldn’t be a good theme for some quality time between sisters.” The two of them giggled at that. “Let me think.” Celestia hummed for a bit and looked around the room. She then looked out the window, and saw the bright, full moon up in the sky. She drank a bit more. “Maybe you would like to hear a few of my stories from when you were… away.”
Luna looked at her sister, then at the full moon, then at her glass of wine. “I would like to hear some stories.” She drank what was left of the wine in one go and filled it again.
“Okay then. So, where do I start… Oh! Right, there was this time when I went to the zebra kingdom to learn...” 
Celestia happily narrated her story, and when she finished, she immediately jumped to another one. They laughed at some parts of the stories. Each time one of the two glasses was empty, Luna quickly filled it with more wine.
Several hours later, Celestia was laid on her bed, another empty glass sitting next to her as she laughed along with her sister. “...and when we had finished cleaning up the room, I noticed that Twilight had disappeared. It turned out that she had teleported to her room and had started to write a letter to her parents that she would be banished from Equestria just for the mess she had caused in the royal gardens. The poor filly was so distraught, she even begged me to allow her take her doll, Miss Smartypants, with her.” Celestia gave another hearty laugh, but Luna didn’t laugh like she did before.
She remained there, silently looking at her hands that were holding an empty bottle of wine. Celestia tried to sit, but the world was spinning in such way that made it hard. After two attempts, she managed to sit straight on her bed and look at her sister.
“Luna, what’s wrong?” She said as she grabbed her sister’s hand with her own.
“It’s… It’s nothing, Tia.”
“Luna, please.”
“It’s just… You keep telling me about all these adventures you had while I was gone. You had so much fun! You said you were so happy after each travel. I… It’s like you didn’t think about me once. It’s like you… moved on.”
“Luna… That’s not true.”
“You didn’t talk about me with anypony. Everypony thought that you had always controlled the sun and the moon. Not even your student knew that you had a sister! It’s like… like you forgot about me.” A few tears rolled down Luna’s face.
“Luna—”
“And now that I’m back, it’s like you don’t want to be with me.” Luna let go of the bottle, and it fell softly onto the carpet. She covered her face with her hands. “We never eat together. You are always busy with your work and when you are done, you always look for something else to do. You are trying to get away from me. The guards have told me that you were never this busy before.” Luna moved her hands away from her face, but not before wiping a few tears. “Is… Is it because you don’t love me as your sister any more?”
Luna waited for an answer, and after a few seconds, she got one.
“No, I don’t.”
Luna felt pain in her heart and tears filling her eyes, but she also felt a hand under her chin that made her look up and meet Celestia’s eyes.
“And that’s the problem: I don’t love you as a sister. I love you more than that.” Celestia said before closing the distance between them and kissing her.
Luna didn’t know what to do; she was looking at the closed eyes of her sister just in front of her, and she felt a pair of soft lips pressed against her own. She was paralyzed there, not knowing what was happening, until she felt her sister’s hand grabbing one of her breasts.
Luna immediately pushed Celestia away and stood from the bed, looking back at her sister with wide, scared eyes.
“Luna, I’m sorry. I didn’t—” Before Celestia could finish her apology, Luna ran out of the room. “LUNA!” 
That was the last word Luna heard from her sister that night.

The next morning, Luna was slow to start the day, still lying on her bed. She had barely slept last night, freaking out thinking about what Celestia had said and done. After a lot of thought, she decided that it had been the wine’s fault, that the alcohol had confused her sister’s mind. Surely, Celestia would apologize and act like nothing had happened, but…
At the corner of her mind, she had some conflicting thoughts. What if the wine hadn’t confused her sister, but just made it easier to say what she really felt?
‘No, that can’t be it.’ Luna thought. How could Celestia love her that way? ‘We are sisters, that is incest. We can’t...’
‘“I love you more than that.”’ 
Luna’s heart beat faster as she remembered those words. She immediately bolted from her bed to the bathroom and washed her face with cold water. ‘Okay, stop thinking about that. It’s time to get ready for the day.’
After taking a bath, brushing her mane and getting dressed, Luna left her room and set off in the direction of the dining hall.The guards greeted her, as they did yesterday, but Luna just nodded her head at them, her mind still busyl with thoughts of last night. Inside, she saw the same scene she saw everyday. A table, food, and the butler and maid at the other side of the room. She started eating, and halfway through her breakfast, she looked up at the unicorn and pegasus.
“I suppose Celestia has already…”
“Eaten? Actually, no. Princess Celestia hasn’t showed up for breakfast.” The butler said.
“The guards have informed us that Princess Celestia hasn’t left her room since yesterday.” The maid added.
Luna was silent for a moment, before resuming her breakfast. She finished quickly and left the hall. Her destination, Celestia’s room.
There was one guard standing at the door, who Luna quickly dismissed. When the guard was finally out of view, Luna knocked on the door. She waited, but there was no answer, so she knocked again.
“Zeal, I told you that I’m just tired. I will just take a couple of hours to rest a bit more and then I—”
“Tia,” Luna interrupted, “can I come in?” Luna managed to hear something from the other side, but it wasn’t an answer to her question. “Tia, we have to talk, I’m coming in.” Luna grabbed the knob and turned it, opening the door in one swing.
Inside, over the bed, she saw her sister lying on her side, the blanket covering her up to the shoulder, and her gaze fixed on the window. Luna slowly walked up to the bed and sat at the corner furthest from her sister.
“Tia, we have to talk about what happened yesterday,” Luna started, a bit nervous. She took a deep breath and continued: “We drank a lot yesterday. I’m sure it was just some mistake and—”
“No,” Celestia interrupted, barely audible. She sat upright, looking at her sister with bloodshot eyes; she had been crying. “Luna, I won’t make excuses. I’m going to be honest, what happened yesterday had nothing to do with the alcohol.” She turned away from her sister and took a moment to ponder what to say next.
“You said that I had forgotten about you in those thousand years, but the truth is that I never stopped thinking about you. There wasn’t a single day where I didn’t think about you, Luna. I missed you so much, and talking about you only brought pain to my heart; that’s why I told nopony about you. The day you finally came back to me… It was the happiest time of my life, even more than those stories I told you yesterday. But… that day was also the saddest for me. I don’t know what happened to me in those thousand years, but when I saw you, I just wanted to kiss you so deeply that you would melt in my arms. I wanted to hold you so close to my body, so that I could feel each part of yours. That was wrong. You are my sister. Nothing more, nothing less.” 
Celestia paused again. “I try to keep myself busy as much as I can so my mind won’t wander to those thoughts. Busy enough that there’s barely time to be with you, because I knew—even if I had just an hour alone with you—I would do something I’d regret.”
“Yesterday, I tried to keep my focus on my work while you were in my office, and it took every ounce of willpower not to do something to you when you hugged me so tight. I managed to control myself there, but I couldn’t keep that same control when I saw you crying yesterday. I lost it, and I’m sorry. The worst thing I have seen in my life was that scared expression on your face after the kiss.” She turned her head back and locked her crying eyes with her sister. “Luna, forgive me. I don’t want to lose you again. I don’t want to lose you forever.”
Luna looked at her sister, letting Celestia’s words settle in her head. “Tia, you do know that you were hurting me when you tried to stay away from me? I thought you didn’t love me, that you despised me.”
“No!” Celestia shouted. “Never. I could never despise you.” Celestia tried to grab Luna’s arm, but she shied away. “I’m sorry, Luna.”
“Tia, could you do me a favor.”
“Yes, of course, whatever you want, Luna.”
“I want you to say my nickname again.”
“You mean…”
“Yes. You haven’t called me that since I came back.”
“Oh, I… I used that a lot when we were young, a reminder of how close we were, as sisters. But now, it makes me only think of how much of a pervert I am, being in love with my sister and—”
Luna silenced her sister with one finger, “Just say it.”
She removed her finger, and immediately, she heard the words: “Okay, Lulu.”
Luna threw herself over her sister, placing her hands on Celestia's back, just below her wings, and pressing their lips together. They stayed like that for a few moments before Luna pushed a bit more, making Celestia fall back and lay on the bed, Luna’s body pressed over hers. Finally, eventually, Luna pulled away with a big smile on her face as she looked down at her sister.
“L-Luna, what-” Luna silenced her with another kiss, then pulled away, licking her lips.
“I told you to call me Lulu.”
“Lulu, what is this?”
“I…” Luna moved her right hand to her sister’s left wing and started to trace the long, soft feathers. “I realized, after hearing you, that I also love you deeply, Tia. You just took me by surprise yesterday, and I was a bit confused this morning. But after hearing you talk just now,” she lowered her face and gave a quick peck to Celestia’s forehead, just below her horn, “I just knew that I love you even more than I thought.” 
Luna lowered her head again and started to kiss Celestia’s cheek down to her neck. She had only reached the jawline when she felt something wet touch her lips. She brought her head up and saw her sister crying again.
“Tia?”
Celestia sobbed, “This… this is really happening?” Another sob. “This isn’t a dream, right? A dream like all the others that have tormented me in the last thousand years?”
“Yes, Tia, this is real. This love is real and this kiss is real.” She pressed her lips against her sister’s again. Just a few seconds later, Luna felt her sister’s mouth open and her tongue poking at her lips, asking to be allowed access. Luna opened her mouth, feeling her sister’s tongue explore her mouth until she found Luna’s own. The two tongues danced together, but it turned to a wrestle as the alicorns became more passionate.
Celestia grabbed her sister by the shoulders and rolled her so that Luna was now the one lying on the bed. She then brought her mouth to her sister’s ear and gave it a long lick before saying, “Lulu, I can’t hold back anymore.” Luna just answered by grabbing her sister’s hand and placing it on her breast.
Celestia fondled it through the fabric, causing a moan to escape Luna’s mouth. This only served to fuel Celestia’s lust: she wanted to hear her sister moan even more. With her other hand, Celestia traced down Luna’s stomach until she reached Luna’s panties. She stopped at the hem of the underwear. Celestia licked Luna’s ear one more time before moving back to her mouth. She kissed fiercely for a moment, before moving her hand under Luna’s undies and quickly pushing one finger in her sister’s sex.
Luna’s back arched, her wings extending to their utmost, and she groaned into her sister’s mouth. Celestia started to move her finger inside her sister, before she felt a pair of hands pushing her away.
“Lulu, I’m sorry. I—” Celestia was silenced with a kiss on the lips.
“Don’t you dare be sorry for this.” This time, she kissed Celestia on the snout. “I just want to get more comfortable.” Luna moved from under her sister and stood next to the bed. 
She peeled off her dress and threw it to one corner of the room. She then grabbed her panties and, slowly, started to remove them. She was bending down, her round ass facing Celestia, but her tail was obstructing the pair of wet lips. Luna lifted one hoof, then the other, to fully remove her underwear. She then brought her hands to her back and unhooked her bra, letting it fall to the floor. She slowly turned around, covering her exposed boobs with her hands, but after she saw her sister’s face, she moved them away to show a pair of perky nipples.
Celestia took a deep breath. “You are so beautiful.” She stood from the bed and walked to her sister. Celestia grabbed Luna’s buttcheeks with her hands and brought her closer. They were waist to waist, looking lovingly into each others eyes. Another kiss, accompanied with Celestia squeezing Luna’s ass harder. They then turned around and Celestia gently pushed her sister to the bed, until she was sitting.
Celestia took two steps back before starting to undress. She still had the white dress from yesterday, and it was covered in wrinkles. The dress fell to the floor, leaving Celestia only in her panties; she wasn’t wearing a bra. Luna admired her sister’s body, but put extra attention on her boobs. She licked her lips: they were considerably bigger than her own and, she had to admit, they looked delicious.
Celestia grabbed her wet panties and started to bend down to remove them. Her horn was just one inch away from her sister’s face, so Luna took this opportunity to give it a long, wet lick.
“Ooooohh,” Celestia cooed as she fell to her knees, her legs turning to jelly. Luna continued licking her sister’s horn as she grabbed one of her own hard nipples between two knuckles, then started to suck.
Celestia enjoyed the hornjob she was getting. She managed to gather enough strength to finish removing her panties from around her ankles, then brought her hands up to caress her sister’s thighs. Her mind was foggy due to the excellent job her sister was doing, but she managed to move her hands up to her sister’s lower lips. At first, she only brushed them with her middle finger, but then she used one hand to open her sister’s labia and, with the other, pushed three fingers inside.
“AAaahhhh!” Luna jerked her head back, breaking the contact with Celestia’s horn. The white alicorn took this chance to push her sister fully on the bed and bring her face directly to that deep blue, slightly rosy vagina. She gave it one quick lick, picking up her sister’s juices. The flavor was intoxicating, and, without thinking, she pushed her tongue inside Luna.
“Oh, Celestia!” Luna cried out. She looked down to see how her beautiful sister was eating her. Luna then looked at her sister’s fully erect wings. She moved one of her hands and started to brush one of them, close to where it connected with Celestia’s back, a spot that she knew was sensitive for her, and wanted to see if it was sensitive for her sister too. Apparently, it was, as Celestia’s ministration wavered with each stroke. Luna’s breath turned harsh, she was nearing her climax, making it hard to continue with her doing on Celestia’s wing.
“Tia... I’m… close...” She said between breaths. Hearing this, Celestia removed her tongue from her sister and focused on the nub just above the crevice. She gave it a single lick before softly biting it.
“AAAAAAAaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh!” Electricity ran up Luna’s spine. She was shaking over the mattress and her wings were trembling. Time stopped to make sense. It could have been just a second, or hours in which her mind rode that amazing sensation that Celestia had made her feel. He mind recovered a bit when she felt her sister giving light, warm, kisses over her body as she made her way up. Celestia stopped a moment on Luna’s breasts just to give a lick to each nipple, then continued up to the neck and finished on Luna’s lips.
Celestia pulled away and stroked Luna’s mane. “I love you so much, Lulu.”
Luna took a deep breath to recover. “I love you too, Tia.”  Luna pushed her sister to the side so she was now laying next to her on the bed. Luna moved down to Celestias chest and buried her nose in that white mantle that was Celestia’s coat. She breathed again deeply, taking the natural scent of her sister. She then moved to suck one of Celestia’s breasts while she fondled the other with one hand.
“Mmmmm, that feels good, Lulu,” Celestia purred, still stroking her sister’s mane. Luna moved her other hand to her sister’s lower lips, pushed two fingers inside, and then brought them back and placed them over her sisters mouth. Celetia sucked one of the fingers until it was clean from any juice, then Luna sucked the other.
“This is good, but is time for the main event.” Luna pulled away from her sister, then grabbed one of Celestia’s legs and lifted it, giving her a good look of a that white vagina. Luna licked it only one time, and then moved her face away. Luna rolled her sister until she was on her side, still with one leg on the air. Then, Luna placed her sex just in front of her sister's.
Luna moved her waist forward, and started to grind her lower lips against her sister’s. They would moan together each time their clitoris made contact. Luna started slow, and kept like that for a moment, until she locked eyes with her sister. She could see it perfectly, in those eyes, Luna saw the great love Celestia felt for her, a love that had been bottled for so long, a love that fueled her actions, making her move faster against her sister. Celestia started to help with the movement of her own hips. Celestia was approaching her climax.
“Lulu… Lulu… I-I’m… I’m close...”
“Me too… Tia… I’m coming… again…”
There were a few more seconds of grinding fiercely against each other before they exploded, their juices mixing together. Both sisters moaned in pleasure before Luna collapsed over her sister, her head on Celestia’s chest. The bigger Alicorn embraced the smaller, moving one hand up and down Luna’s back. They stayed like that for a long time, just enjoying the moment. Luna could hear her sisters heart beat. It was a melody to her, and it made her feel secure. Luna finally spoke.
“That… that was great.”
“Mhmm.”
A moment of silence, then Luna spoke again. “Don’t… Don’t you have work to do?”
Celestia kissed Luna’s head. “Yes, but I think my assistants can cover me for the day. I don’t really feel like moving from here.”
“Not even for a bath? You are really sticky after what we did.” They both laughed.
“Well, I could go and take a bath, but only if you come with me.”
Luna looked up and kissed Celestia’s chin. “I would love that.” Luna pulled away from her sister and walked to the bathroom, swaying her bottom seductively from side to side. When she turned her head, she saw Celestia looking down at the floor.
“Tia, what’s wrong?”
“Is… This okay? What we did, I mean. We are sisters.”
“Tia, to be honest, it wasn’t right, but I don’t care. The only thing I care about is that I love you and you love me.”
Celestia smiled up at her sister, but then frowned. “But, what if the media discover this.”
“Then we will deal with it, when the time comes, and we will tell the truth.”
“And what if—”
“Tia,” Luna interrupted, “are you going to come to the bath with me or not?”
Celestia quickly stood and moved to the bathroom. They closed the door. Celestia still worried about what could happen if someone knew what they had become. But as long as she kept thinking of Luna, and of how happy they were together, she would find the strength to deal with 
anything.
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