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		Description

After Luna returned from the moon and was no longer evil, her older sister wouldn't hoof everything over to her like that. Princess Celestia had an idea of how Luna could earn them back, but what does that mean for Luna?
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	As Princess Celestia and Luna trotted into Luna's old bedchamber, Luna continued to ask her sister questions of how the world has changed. "So we do still use the Royal Canterlot Voice when talking to the commoners?"
"Why of course we do," Celestia snickered, stifling herself from guffawing.
"Is something humorous sister?"
"Oh no. No, everything is fine Little Lulu."
"Please sister! Don't call us that; we are 1523 years old! We are not little anymore!"
Celestia rolled her eyes at her younger sister's fit. "You may be older than most ponies, but I'm still older and taller than you, so you'll always be Little Lulu to me." Celestia lifter a hoof and rubbed Luna's mane, matting it slightly. 
"Why did you need to escort us to our bedroom sister? We remember this castle like the back of our hoof. We were only gone for 1000 years." 
Celestia used her magic to close the door. Luna had a bad feeling in her stomach now. "Sister..." Celestia stopped to think about her words. "You see, when you were gone, there were many things that were left unattended: the rising and setting of the moon, the controlling of nocturnal creatures, the royal Unicorn guards."
"Wow. We never realized how much the world needed us."
"Yes. It was quite difficult to adapt to all the extra work, but I managed. The hardest part was figuring out what to do with all the additional workers. I didn't need that many guards, but I didn't want to lay any of them off either."
"What did you do sister?" Celestia put a hoof on Luna's lips.
"I was getting to that Lulu. After much deliberation, I decided on what I could use them for. They were your personal guards, so they stayed up during the night like you. Well, I chose to make them my personal guards." 
Luna looked at her sister, perplexed by this contradicting statement. "Sister, we thought you said that you didn't need anymore guards?"
"You're right. I guess I shouldn't have called them guards, but they were my personal assistants." Celestia grinned a bit, reminiscing her experiences with these assistants. Celestia faced Luna and noticed that her sister was not understanding what she meant. 
Celestia reminded herself, Luna never had a special colt in her life. I don't think she even knows about... 
"Lulu, would you mind if I showed you something?"
Luna hesitated for a moment before answering, "No, we wouldn't mind, but what is it?"
"It's just something that ponies do to... entertain one another. Just lay on your bed Lulu." Luna hopped up on her elegant, yet large bed, then laid down on top of her stomach. "Um... Lay down on your back instead."
Luna flipped over, leaning her head back at the same time to keep an eye on her sister. Celestia strolled around next to Luna's flank. "Sister, is this some sort of game?"
"Some would call it that. Now please just relax and trust me Lulu."  
Luna inhaled deeply to calm her nerves. Celestia gripped Luna's thighs with her hooves and moved them apart. Luna felt like objecting, but remembered that her sister had asked her to trust her. Celestia, with one hoof, rubbed Luna's thigh slightly near her groin. Celestia kept stroking this area, never going to close to Luna's pelvis.
"Oh, sister, this feels a bit... odd," Luna remarked, but Celestia remained silent. 
After a minute or two of this light touching, Celestia took put her hoof on the ground. "Sister, why have you stopped?"
Without verbally answering Luna's question, Celestia leaned her head down in between Luna's hind legs. The heat that radiated from her sister was more pleasing to Celestia than even the first wave from her sun each morning. Celestia began to licking Luna's thighs, stimulating an even larger response from her sister. 
Luna panted a bit heavier and faster than she had previously, shaking off all of her nervous energy. Luna didn't understand what Celestia was doing, but she knew it felt phenomenal. However, Luna did notice that Celestia had begun to 
lap around a certain area of hers with her tongue. Luna still didn't care though. 
Allowing for her sister to get used to the sensation, Celestia repeatedly circled her sister's marehood, making sure to lick up any of the fluids that seeped out of her. Luna moaned, exponentially growing more and more captivated by the pleasure of her sister's tongue. 
Celestia pulled her tongue out of her sister, licking her lips as raised her head. "Don't want you to finish too early, Lulu."
The unsatisfied mare lied on the bed, huffing. "Sister. Please. Don't stop."
Practically ignoring her sister's plea, Celestia said, "I need to go and get something Lulu, so please wait her. I will be back shortly."
Luna watched as Celestia closed the door slightly as she exited her bedchamber, still feeling the passion aching between her legs. Unable to deter herself from thinking about it, Luna moved her hoof south and began stroking her wet marehood. "Ah, that's the spot," Luna mumbled softly. 
For the next few minutes, Luna basked in the magnificent enjoyment that warmed her body. She continually ran one of her hooves along her slit, while the other rubbed her thigh to enhance the pleasure. 
Then the door creaked open with Luna's sister parading in. Celestia giggled as she saw Luna remain hoofing herself even though she was watching. "A little showy now, aren't we?"
"Is there a reason us not to be?"
Oh Luna has so much to learn.
"Lulu, I would like to introduce you to my personal assistants!" Celestia then placed a hoof in her mouth and whistled outside the door. Upon hearing the hoofsteps of other ponies, Luna quickly retracted her hoof and flipped onto her stomach.
Following the whistle, three armored ponies trotted into Luna's bedchamber. They each stood tall with an aura of honor around them. Their faces were fixated on a facing forward, staring straight. Each of the three looked nearly identical in there bulky armor. 
Celestia walked next to the three that posed at attention and began to introduce them. "Lulu, this assistant is Night Whisper." Night Whisper bowed upon his name being called. "The one in the middle is Regal Masquerade, and the last one is Blackberry Fields." The other two also bowed just the same as Night Whisper.
"We are pleased to make your acquaintance."
"Please Lulu, no need to be so formal!"
Then again, they are the ones bowing to her.   
"I brought these assistants here so that you could prove to me that you are capable of taking over control of the moon again."
"But sister, how are they su--"
"Lulu, all will be revealed in due time. Now, everypony, at ease." 
At that command the three assistants broke off from their regular statue-like positions and began to remove the heavy armor. A single piece at a time, each of the unicorns dropped another clunky items to the ground. As the three ponies disrobed, Luna couldn't help but notice how alike all three of the guards looked, even without there armor. Gray fur. Shimmering white mane. If it hadn't been for the differing eye color, Luna wouldn't of been able to tell them apart. Well actually, there was one thing that made Blackberry stand out from the other two.
"Excuse us, but you are a mare?" Luna asked, a little shocked from the fact.
Blackberry gave a tiny giggle, then replied, "Why of course, Princess Luna."
"I like to keep my royal working union as diverse as possible, Lulu."
Then why does you make everypony have the exact fur and mane color? Luna contrarily thought.
"Plus, having a mare on the force keeps things a little interesting, especially for this job."
"And what exactly is this job you speak of, sister?"
"Enough talk, Lulu. We will have time for talking later. Tonight, however, you must earn back your royal privileges. Now Lulu, let me get you into position." A fluorescent blue energy outlined Luna as she was flipped onto her back. Celestia levitated over some long strips of leather and promptly tied them tight around each of Luna's hooves. The free end of the straps were them wrapped around each corner of the bed's frame, spreading Luna's whole body open for everypony to see. Immediately, the guards noticed Luna's wet marehood and attempted to act as though they hadn't. 
Luna struggled to break free as she begged, "Please sister, let us go!"
"Hush now, Lulu. I want this to be as enjoyable as possible for you, so please relax. You will be fine." With those soothing words from her older sister, Luna rested on the bed and prepared herself for whatever was going to happen next. "Now you three."
"Yes, Princess," all three assistants called at the same time.
"I want you all to give Lulu here a number six." 
"Yes, Princess."
The first of the ponies to move was Regal who walked around to the front of the bed where Luna's head was. He hopped up onto the bed, and stood over the restricted Princess. Luna gazed above at the colt that hung above her. There was a part of the stallion that Luna could not recognize. A long, fleshy shaft pointed forward out of the colt's pelvis and dripped a little liquid out of the tip. A drop of the liquid fell onto Luna's cheek. The salty, yet intoxicating, smell flowed through her entire being, causing the heat in her loins to flare up. Luna licked her cheek to taste the mysterious goo. She really savored the flavor. Luna swished it around in her mouth, swallowing the drop slowly, making sure to taste every aspect of the foreign liquid. 
Once she had finished up the droplet, Luna opened her mouth and reached her neck out to drink some more. Regal groped the sides of Luna's head with his hooves and placed the head of his member into her mouth. Luna took this chance to suckle on the tip, licking it all over to take in any of that delicious honey. Luna gasped for air as she felt the heat in her loins being slightly released. She peered down, as much as she could, to the end of the bed to find Night rubbing his shaft along Luna's second lips. She reveled in the pleasure that this teasing provided as the chills coursed through her body. She kept moaning until Regal forcefully shoved his dick back into Luna's wide open mouth. 
This time, Regal jammed his meat into her farther, having his tip bump against her soft palate. She coughed a bit from the sudden loss of breathing, but quickly caught up with Regal's pace. His member thrust into Luna's mouth at a slow rate, still a bit difficult for Luna to adapt to though. Eventually, Luna figured out how to control her breathing so that she could keep sucking without choking. 
This comfort did not last long for Luna, for as soon as Regal and her were in sync, Night stuck his head into her. The tip was quite large for just the pinnacle of this colt's dick. Luna gasped for air once more, but Regal didn't let up on his pounding. Luna's thighs pressed down on the head, mixing their heats into a flash of bliss. Luna felt the same sensation she had before when her sister had been down there. Except this time the pleasure expanded further as Night's shaft began to squeeze through Luna's seeping walls. Luna couldn't help but moan from the not stop tingling that electrified Luna's entire being. 
By this time, Regal's pace had sped up as he was now sweating all over, droplets landing all over Luna's coat. She was sweating too, so she paid no mind to it. Luna's tongue danced around Regal's piece, lathering it completely in her exhilarating saliva. Small amounts of the tasty juice leaked out of Regal's tip, but not enough to satisfy Luna's craving. Determined to hit the goldmine she knew was inside the stallion, Luna lifted a hoof and began to work the hoof up and down his member along with her mouth. 
Out of nowhere, a severe pain struck Luna's groin. It felt as though Night had just his a wall in her belly and was going to pierce it. She tried to cry out, but the dick in her mouth made it a little challenging. Night didn't give Luna any leeway, for he immediately pushed his meat into her marehood with all his might. The wall broke. Luna didn't know what the hell Night did, but he defiantly shattered some tissue in her body. Tears cascaded down Luna's cheeks as she struggled to enjoy the two colts while enduring the torturous agony in her loins.  
With one pounding her at each end, Luna's passion was building. Her hips moved in sync with the motions of Night, maximizing the thrill both felt. The pain quickly subsided, overtaken by the warmth Luna felt from Night diving farther into Luna with that wall broken. Every time Night retreated from her, her walls closed, only for them to be wedged open again by Night's staff. And then, she felt it.
The heat inside her groin swiftly transformed into an inferno. Luna sent a hoof down her body which began to rub her clit vigorously to sustain her burning sensation. She moaned more as she sucked on Regal's meat, signalling for Night to pick up his speed even further. Night complied, going harder, faster, and father than he ever had. With each hump, Night touched the inner most depths of Luna, prodding the flame inside her.
In a brief moment, no more than five seconds, Luna's bonfire peaked while a dam in her collapsed, and extinguishing every ash that remained. That must have been the essence of complete blissful ecstasy.
Even though Luna no longer felt the same extreme felicity from this that she had only a moment ago, Night and Regal continued to have their way with her. Luna grunted and groaned, attempting to tell the two colts to release her, but her words were incoherent. She began pushing on Regal's chest, but she was too exhausted to match his fierce energy. She would have bucked Night if he hadn't been holding her hooves as support for him to stand. Luna looked around for her sister, and found Celestia laying on the floor, being "assisted" by Blackberry. Luna felt helpless. Pathetic. Weak. She couldn't even muster up any magic in her fragile state. The tears in her eyes were shaken off her body by the two stallion's trusting into her. 
Luna's crying was interrupted, however, by a gush of Regal's delicious syrup into Luna's throat. Luna was incredibly upset with the two colts, but she certainly found some comfort in slurping down Regal's juice. She realized Regal was finally pulling out of her, but she still felt obligated to suckle on her cock as much as she could. Once he was entirely out of her, a bridge of saliva and semen was left connecting her lips and Regal's tip. Luna licked her lip, breaking the stream.
Even though Luna was now able to breathe, she was too winded to even allow for a whimper to escape her lips. With no pony on the other end of her, Night bent Luna's hooves back farther, pushing them next to her head. This wasn't that painful, but Luna now felt the flame inside her growing again. She breathed even heavier, reveling in the pleasurable build up inside her pelvis. 
Night moaned loudly. He struck deep into Luna and stayed there for about ten seconds, releasing his cum into her. The juice pushed against Luna's groin, but her revived fire was not nearly extinguished. As Night retracted from Luna, the copious amounts of semen seeped of her and all over the bed covers. Luna was now left to lay motionless, her worn out body relaxing as the room quit spinning. 
"We're finished, Princess," the two stallions announced over the sound of Luna's huffing. 
Celestia lifted up Blackberry's head out from in between her thighs as she regained her majestic composure. "Well done, you two." Celestia stood up and walked over to analyze her sister. "Night, Regal, you two are dismissed. Blackberry, please stay for one last task."
"Yes, Princess."
Luna was still gasping for air as her sister began speaking to her. "Congratulation, Lulu. You've proven to me that you are capable of maintaining your previous royal privileges. I understand that what you went through must have been difficult to handle, but you were able to get through it without quitting!"
Not that she really had much of a choice, Celestia thought as she recalled Night and Regal's strength and vigor in bed. Damn, those two can go! 
"Luna, you may rest now. I will leave you with Blackberry to help you 'clean up'." Celestia ambled out of the room, shooting a wink at Blackberry before closing the door behind her.
Luna, who was still tired, had gotten her voice back. "What. Did my. Sister mean by. 'Clean up?'" Luna questioned Blackberry, who grinned sweetly at Luna's exposed body. 
"Well you three made quite the mess, and I'm pretty sure you don't want your blankets reeking of sweat and spunk, now do you?"
Luna took a large whiff of her bed covers. Luna gagged slightly as she realized just how bad the stench was. "We hadn't noticed the smell until just now."
"Yeah, sex will definitely have that effect on you, especially if it's your first time," Blackberry said very kindly as she helped Luna get off the bed so that she may remove the covers. Once the blankets and sheets were off, Luna plopped right back down laying on top of her stomach. Blackberry threw the blankets down the laundry chute, and then laid next to Luna on her bed. "So how was it?" Blackberry eagerly asked the night princess. 
"We enjoyed it quite a lot at first, but our pleasure did not last as long as the two others did." Luna looked down in remorse.
"What's wrong?" Blackberry asked with concern.
"It is just that those two assistants were so rough after I was already done. I.. couldn't get them to stop... If felt weak... hopeless." Once again, Luna's tear ducts flooded. 
Blackberry put a hoof around Luna's shoulder and brought Luna's head into her chest, allowing for the princess to weep in her fur. "There, there. I understand how you must feel, but sometimes colts just don't know when to stop," Blackberry comforted. "Us mares know the perfect touch..." Blackberry leaned in and planted her lips upon the Luna's.
The two shared the kiss for a long uninterrupted moment, both heating up from one another's touch. Blackberry eventually inserted her tongue into Luna's mouth, and their tongues proceeded to dance throughout the rest of the kiss. Gradually, Blackberry moved her lips away from Luna's letting her breathe.
"Blackberry, we are still quite 'hot'... do you think that you could--"
Luna was hushed Blackberry placing a hoof on Luna's lips. "Say no more," Blackberry whispered as Luna flipped over. Blackberry's tongue slid down Luna's chest until it reached her sensitive caverns. Before she entered touched Luna's lips, Blackberry asked, "Are you ready, Princess?"
Luna could tell that she would not need to endure any pain, nor struggle to breathe with Blackberry's love. Luna, wiped away the tears that remained in her eyes, and whispered, "We are ready..."
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