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		Description

Warning!  Contains [F/F], 69, and Incest.  If any of this isn't your fetish, well them don't click on the damn chapter.
There was one holiday that forever held a special place in Luna's heart, passing even Nightmare Night in her list of favorite holiday's.  After over one thousand years since a proper Christmas, Luna looks forward to spending her first Christmas back home with her.  But after recieving a letter telling her that Celestia had a 'special' present set aside for her, Luna gets to indulge in her secret fantasies as well as enjoy a wonderful Christmas back home.
~~~~~~
My second ever clopfic!  I hope you guys enjoy this special holiday fic as well as your own Christmas.  I wish you all a very Marry Christmas.
~Elijah
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Luna was excited, to say the least.  When you are forced to miss out on your favorite holiday for a thousand years, it really makes you excited for it when you do get to celebrate it.  And by her mother great fuzzy tits was she going to enjoy it.
The indigo princess skipped down the hall of the castle while humming a small Christmas tune she memorized from when she was just a filly.  It was a very old song, indeed.  All the while, images of presents sitting under a great pine tree filled her head.  Even Nightmare Night, which was dedicated to her and her alone, came as a far second to the joy of giving and recieving presents on the joyful day.
Upon reaching the dining hall in which held the great pine tree, however, Luna found nothing under the tree.  Confused, she moved forward to examine.  Even her presents to Tia had been removed from the tree.  The only thing left was a single letter.
Lulu, do not fret of the missing presents.  I moved the ones you gave to me to my bed chambers for later.  As for my present to you, I only have one.  Please visit me in my chambers for it once you read this. 
Luna stared at the letter in even more confusion.  Usually they spent Christmas together by the tree.  Why would she change it now only months after she returned back to the world?  It didn't make sense.
Or maybe my present is appropriate for by the tree. came a thought.  Though it was shoved away.  She knew that they were nothing than fantasies that were never going to happen in real life.  Though, she came close with the life-size plushie she keeps hidden.  Oh the wonderful joys of modern Equestria.
Deciding it would be best not to keep her elder sister waiting, Luna went back to skipping down towards her sister's chambers, humming another Christmas song of ancient.  The halls of the royal castle was decorated with all sorts of Christmas decorations ranging from ribbons of green and red to mistletoes hanging from the ceiling and archways. Luna has tried many times to try and catch her sister off guard under one of these said archways.   But, of course, she never got the chance.
By now, she was inside the solar wing of the castle, Celestia's personal wing that was reserved to on-duty guards and the maid staff.  And Luna and Cadence, of course.  But from what she understood, said pink alicorn was with her coltfriend that evening so it was just her and Tia.
Coming to a stop before the sun embedded doors of Celestia's private bed chambers, Luna took the time to calm herself before knocking on the door, I bright smile on her face.  She waited for a minute before she got a reply.
"Come in~" said a sing-song voice.  Luna, still ignoring the suspicious lack of guards anywhere near the area, entered the room.  
"Merry Christmas T.....ia." said Luna.  Her face instantly turned probably a deep enough crimson to beat that of a ripe apple.  And from what she was seeing, it was hard to blame her.
Laying on the plush royal bed in the rooms center was none other than Celestia herself.  It wasn't so much of where she was that caused Luna's blush, it was how she was laying down.  One tended to gain a few shades of red when the one they love is spread on the bed, dressed in Santa lingere, and have a very sizable red bow tied just above their treasure chest.  Yes, a few shades and maybe an entire spectrum indeed.
"Merry Christmas, Luna." said Celestia with a seductive smile.  Luna could feel her wings threatening to stand full mast while her mare juices ran down her hindleg and made a very neat puddle beside it.
"W-when you s-said you had a p-present for me, I-I didn't think I-it would be this t-tempting." Stuttered Luna, practically drooling as she caught sight of Celestia's already wet snatch.  Well one thing was for certain, she was the only one having rather sexy fantasies the past while.  
"I will admit, this wasn't what I exactly had in mind for a present, but I see it's getting the proper reaction." commented Celestia.  This same comment caused a series of events.  Luna's wings instinctively snapped open while she closed her legs together to try and hide her excitement.  All of this in turn made the lunar princess lose her balance and fall to her side, her wet vagina flashing Celestia for the briefest of moments before being covered once again.
"I'm, uh, not e-exactly sure w-what you're talking a-about, sister." said Luna, her blush a deep crimson.  Celestia stood up from her bed and walked over to her younger, a slight sway in her hips as she did so.
"It's hard not to notice the glances you throw at me.  Plus, it became obvious after the time you tried to kiss me under the mistletoe and ended landing on your face." said Celestia, cupping the smaller alicorn's face in her hoof.  "I am a bit curious, as well, I must admit." 
Luna could feel herself getting wetter as her sister stood there, softly stroking her cheek.  The millions of vulgar thoughts about what the two could do together soon came flooding back.  It was scandalous, vulgar, and would surly have the nobles calling for them to be dethroned.  But she didn't give a flying fuck.  Her sister was in the sexiest lingere, let alone Christmas lingere, and was inviting her into bed for more than just a quick cuddle.  By her mother's furry tits she was going to rut her sister and she was going to rut her hard!
Taking the first step, Luna sat up and captured the white alicorn's mouth in a kiss.  Celestia was shocked for a moment before accepting it and leaning in.  They both knew how wrong incest was and how much political backfire they would suffer once it was found out.  But when you are immortal and one of the only beings alive that can move celestial objects, you seem to care less about the opinion of a few ponies with a silver spoon up their ass.
Celestia slowly guided them to the bed, never once removing contact between the two as to keep the moment intimate.  She laid herself back first on the bed and let her sister have dominance, it was her gift, after all.
Luna broke off the kiss and continued on to trail a line of kisses down the white mare's neck while her hooves went around her and started to massage the base of her pristine, white wings.  Celestia moaned in pleasure at both ministrations from her sister.  Okay.  Maybe this was both a present to her sister and to herself.  But hey, it still counts.
Luna's kisses hovered just above the waiting prize while her hooves slowly slid down to the bow around Celestia's waist.  Undoing the knot, she removed the ribbon and tossed it aside.  She wanted to try BDSM, but tonight would just be something a bit more sweet first.  Her hooves then went to work on her flank as she started kissing the outline of her inner thigh, teasing the white mare further as she savoured her gift.
Celestia bit her bottom lip and arched her back, trying to shove her waiting vagina into Luna's face.  This caused the mare to smirk as she switched over to the other thigh and continued her teasing.  But of course, this was a double edged blade for while she was teasing Celestia, she was also teasing her own desires and slowly driver herself mad.  It would only make the moment sweeter for both of them when she did finally decide to indulge herself.
"P-please stop teasing." said Celestia, trying to hold back another moan.  Luna smirked but obliged nonetheless.  Giving one more kiss on her thigh, Luna went ahead and gave the now soaked vagina of the solar princess a long lick from the bottom all the way to the barely exposed nub.  Celestia gasped in pleasure at the feeling and resisted the urge to shove her sisters head further between her legs.
Luna smiled at the reaction and continued to lap at the vagina before her.  Her hoof travelled down to her own waiting pussy and began to relieve herself.  Celestia saw this and frowned, which is a feat when someone's muzzle is buried in your vagina.  Picking her up, Celestia twirled her sister around until the indigo snatch was just above her muzzle, Luna still hovering above her own.
"I'm not going to let my sister pleasure herself while she is enjoying her Christmas present." said Celestia with a smirk before giving the pussy before her a gentle lick.  Luna gasped and arched her back in reflex, shoving her pussy further into Celestia's face.  The lingere wearing alicorn smirked and went ahead on eating out her sister.
Feeling as she should return the favor, Luna turned her attention back to her sisters waiting vagina and went back to lapping at the juices coming from it.  She traced the edges of her folds, occasionly slipping her tongue inside for a satisfying moan of pleasure that would vibrate through her entire being as a result.
Celestia was having some trouble keeping up with her sisters endurance.  She guessed that being the goddess of night and all it's activities had its advantages, sex god seeming to be one as she almost expertly worked on Celestia's clit.  The white mare was almost ashamed in her lack of expirence, but pushed it aside as Luna's tongue entered her again, this time to explore.
Feeling a tad adventurous, Celestia decided to explore Luna's own walls with her tongue, enjoying the moan that she recieved upon entering her.  She smirked as she explored.  She had given Luna countless gifts as well as recieved just as many.  But this one present blew the rest out of the water and Luna seemed to agree judging by how wet the indigo alicorn was despite not having hit her climax yet.  Though, judging by how her tongue was working, her moans, and how her body was convulsing, Celestia doubted that she would hold on much longer.  She could even feel her own climax building just from that information alone.
Using new found determination, the sisters quickened the pace, eager for the release of the other.  Their moans and pants came at more frequent paces as each neared the inevitable climax.
Finally, both letting out muffled screams into the others snatch, they came.  Hard.   The liquid of the others love juices coated their muzzles as they rode out their high.  Luna, gaining enough sense of control back, started to lap at the juices happily, Celestia soon joining.  Finally, after coming down from their orgasms, they untangled themselves and laid in bed, snugly up close to each other.
"This just isn't a one time thing, right?" Asked Luna, looking up into her sister's eyes.  Celestia smiled and placed a gentle kiss on the indigo mare's lips.
"Nope.  But I can promise that your birthday present is definitely going to be fun." said the mare with a smirk.  Luna giggled and nuzzled her lover.  "It's good to have you back, Lulu."
"It's good to be back, Tia." replied Luna.  She paused for a moment before placing a quick kiss on her forehead.  "I love you." she whispered.  Celestia kissed the younger mare's forehead and nuzzled her.
"I love you, too." she whispered.  The two sisters, rulers, and lovers fell asleep in that position, each soaked in the others love juices.  It was only after they fell asleep that the door slowly cracked open to reveal a purple unicorn peeking in.  She examined the scene before smiling.
"Took you long enough, Princess.  Merry Christmas, you two."  And with that, she closed the door behind her and let the two rest and enjoy the others company.

			Author's Notes: 
Well, a little Christmas special for all of you.  I actually had this recommended by a friend of mine on the Bronies chat on dA.  So blame him for this.  Anyways, I wish you all a Merry Christmas!
~Elijah
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