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		Description

Eventide and Luna have consummated their relationship, and now they have a wide world to move forward into together. 
This is a sequel to Her Lunar Guard 
This will be an anthology of stories based around this pair, and as such, each 'Chapter' is a stand alone story, or a small set of chapters that are linked together.
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		The Morning Aftermath



	Eventide eyes snapped open as the events before his morning slumber came back to his semiconscious mind. He had just had sex with a goddess. An action that would be the doom of his career and possibly a banish-able offense if it was discovered. As the stallion stared at the ceiling he thought on the entire action of making love with Luna. The mere act of leaving his post could have him court martialed due to the importance of his duty, but there were several codes broken dealing with looking upon the princess as she is indecent, engaging in sexual acts while on duty, and while the latter set didn't apply to the princess's themselves, the penalties they carried would certainly be much more severe for doing them with one. 
Eventide's heart began to race. I'm a dead stallion... Celestia will banish me. He swallowed hard, but his eye was caught by a small movement to his side. 
The bat stallion turned his head slowly and saw the sleeping form of the mare next to him. The dark blue mane flowed in the nonexistent breeze, twinkling gently, and it framed the mask of bliss on her form. She is beautiful... He smiled and looked at his chest to see her wing draped over him, and under her wing, her hand rested on his abs. He watched her hand rise and fall with his chest and he swallowed then gently scooted closer to the sleeping goddess and kissed her gently on the forehead. This is the perfect way to wake up though... He felt his heart slow as he relaxed in the embrace of the goddess. 
The minutes passed by slowly, but Eventide barely cared about that, as he spent them listening to the gentle breathing of the mare, and feeling her breath lightly tickle the fur on his neck. Luna shifted a little and let out a small coo of comfort as her naked body pressed into his, and her leg moved over his, pressing her thigh to his own. The movement of the goddess revealed to the stallion that his arm was stuck under her soft body. 
His hand moved to the small span of skin between the wings of the goddess and began rubbing her soft flesh, massaging her gently. The reaction from her was not what he was expecting but he enjoyed it none the less. Her wing straightened and stretched over him, fanning out the feathers while she let out a small moan and hugged his body closer to hers. 
Damn she's so cute like this. He smiled and swallowed again then shifted so that he was on his side facing the goddess. Eventide placed his free hand on her hip and just enjoyed the feeling of her warm fur against his fingers. He gently massaged and kneaded the flesh under his hand while he kissed the mare next to him on the cheek. Shame this might be a onetime thing.
He shifted a little then froze in place as the mares hand flinched then began lightly groping his chest. Luna slowly yawned and opened her eyes and looked at his shoulder for a moment. She smiled for a moment then kissed his shoulder, then gazed up at him and blushed as she their eyes connected. 
"Hey..." 
"Good morning, Princess."
Luna kissed the guard on the lips and their tongues briefly met in a sensual dance, their breath filling each other’s mouths. They could taste each other’s morning breath, and Luna found that normally she would find the idea repulsive, but in light of the early morning activities they had just awoken from, she found the experience to be almost romantic. 
They pulled apart; a small string of saliva keeping them connected for a moment, and gazed into the eyes of their lover. Luna blushed more as she glanced down at his hand playing with her hip. 
"You are playing with my body."
The guard chuckled. "After last night, I wouldn't call this..." He stopped as a thought entered his mind. "Wait... last night... I didn't wear a condom..." His eyes widened. "And neither did you..." 
He sat up as the horror of last night’s events began to crash down on him. "Shit... I'm so fired... I knocked up a princess..." The guard placed his head in his hands and let out a small groan. "I'll be lucky if banishment is all I get now..." 
Luna sat up slowly, and brought the blanket up to her chest. "Eventide... I'm not pregnant."
"Not yet, but you will be in a couple of days..." He rubbed his eyes and sighed. "It's not something that happens instantly, but we had no protection last night... you're as good as pregnant after I came in you."
"Eventide..." She hugged him as she moved his hands away from his face and kissed his cheek. "I'm not going to get pregnant. My sister taught me a spell a few days ago for tonight." She began stroking his wing and massaging it with one hand. "The spell is good for eight hours intimacy."
"So... even if I cum in you, you will be okay?" He looked the goddess in the eyes. Oh thank the goddesses, Celestia won't murder me for knocking up her sister... wait, Celestia approved of this?
She kissed him deeply and nodded. "I will be. Last night took a lot of time for me to get ready for, but I am not even close to being ready for being a mother..." She shuffled closer to him and rested her head on his shoulder. "Sex is so much easier to do and handle..."
Eventide nodded as he took the goddess's hands. "Prin— Luna... I want to know. Is this the start of something, or a onetime fling?"
The princess gently squeezed his hands and blushed at him. "I was hoping we could be a..." She shifted in her spot and looked away to the sheets. "A couple."
"Luna..." The guard lifted her head from his shoulder and turned to face her. "You do know how much trouble we could be in correct? I've broken a lot of the guard codes of conduct... and I can only imagine what sort of scandal could break out if anyone finds out."
The lunar goddess nodded then sighed as she looked to the clock on her wall. "I know... the political backlash won't matter much to me, as I barely work with those that would care." She hugged the stallion and sighed into his chest. "But I am worried about you. I don't want any of that backlash to harm your job, or life."
"Then... you realize that this probably should be a single occurrence then." He ran his hand through her mane as he comforted the mare. "If this is discovered, then I will lose my job. That much is pretty much guaranteed, even if Celestia approves, I broke several rules of the guard, and there are a few other punishments that might follow as well."
The mare merely sighed into his chest again and held him. The pair sat there in each other's embrace as minutes passed by. It was as the chime from the clock struck the hour, that Luna spoke softly.
"I want this to be a relationship... please..." She looked up to him with tears in her eyes. "I need this, I want this." She blinked back some tears. "I can't be alone anymore. I hate it."
Eventide felt a pang of guilt and sympathy for the mare he held. He took only a moment to think about what to do. He kissed the mare on the forehead and hugged her. 
"You don't have to be alone anymore." He smiled to her and gently played with her wing with one hand as he wiped a tear away with his other. "You have me as long as I live."
Luna beamed at the guard as he wiped away her tears and kissed him. "Thank you." Luna felt the hand on her face move down to her shoulder, then across her chest to her breast. She giggled as he gently squeezed the mound of flesh. "So... would you like to do it again?" She kissed his cheek and whispered into his ear. "But with me on top?"
The guard smiled and nodded. Luna smiled and blushed as she pushed him onto his back and straddled his stomach. Her eyes glowed and her blue aura moved over her sex, and the stallions cock. Eventide was already at half mast, and for a moment wondered if she was trying to make him hard as his member tingled, but he looked at the mares dripping mound and saw that the remnants of the previous night were disappearing. 
"Best to clear the tools of our lovemaking of their last use before using them again." Luna placed her hands on his chest and spent a moment feeling the lean muscles beneath. "You worked hard this morning. Just let me do the work this time."
The princess moved back and ground her sex on the stallionhood beneath her and let out a small gasp. She bit her lip as the medial ring rubbed across her mound and hit her clit. Her hands tightened on the stallion's chest as she moved her sex towards the head of the cock beneath her. 
Her mind was filled with the voice of her sister a moment after another jolt of pleasure surged through her body. 
Luna, are you awake dear?
Luna's eyes widened while Eventide moved his hands to her hips, helping her by gently thrusting into her grinding. Celestia... She panted and moaned. What is it?
 Oh, good, I was worried you were sleeping in. Celestia's voice carried a tone of a business mare. Well, I wanted to talk about some of the laws your court put on my desk. They need a little bit of work.
Can we talk about this— Eventide gave a rough squeeze of her flanks, and pushed against her mound hard as she ground against his ring again. OH FUCK! Yes!
She cried out. "Yes! That feels so good! Keep squeezing my ass like that!" She leaned forward and kissed the stallion. For his part, Eventide groped her more roughly, enjoying the fact he could make a goddess so vulgar. 
Luna... The lunar goddess could feel the smile on her sisters face as she sat back up and pushed her cunt against the stallion beneath her. Are you in the middle of something good?
Luna bit her lip again as one of the guards hand went to her breast, and began squeezing it. "Rougher..." 
He complied as Luna continued her telepathic communication with the sun goddess. I am... Eventide is still with me... She panted, which she hoped wasn’t being transferred to her sister.  We are in the middle of something.
Riding your stallion I see. The giggle from Celestia filled the younger mare's mind. Want me to drop in and make sure he does a good job?
NO! Luna gasped as her stallion latched onto her nipple with his mouth, and began suckling on it, a sensation that drove the mare wild, and she felt the tension in her loins begin to build. No, I want out first day together to just be us... Nothing but love and lovemaking.
Luna cried out as Eventide spanked her hard on her cutie mark, and began roughly kneading the flesh. She moaned lustily as she kissed the stallion on the head and grabbed his mane. 
Ahh, I see, a long day of sex. Well then, our work can wait. Just make sure you keep that spell up, or else we will have a little alicorn or pegasus running through these halls.
Luna's clit made contact with the ring of the stallions cock once more, as the connection with Celestia broke. She moaned again, and felt the lips of her lover leave her nipple. The stallion kissed his way up her neck and began nibbling the base of her neck. This sent the mare past the point of no return. 
"Eventide!" She called out as she felt the damn burst. She stopped her grinding as her mare juices spilled forth, coating the stallionhood beneath her. 
The stallion held her as the nails on his chest began to dig into his skin. He grimaced at the pain and moved his hand away from her ass to the small span of flesh between her wings and began rubbing. Luna panted on top of him and rested her on his shoulder. 
"You're looking tired... should I take over?" Eventide inquired as the mare came down from the high of her orgasm. 
She weakly shook her head. "You will not be on top until after you fill me with your seed again." She peaked on the cheek and sat up. "You're still hard." The goddess smiled and lifted her waist up and positioned the head of the cock to her entrance. With a grin to the stallion she began slowly pressing herself down on it. 
"Oh damn..." The stallion smiled and gently grabbed the mare’s breasts again as the head of his cock entered her velvet walls.
The goddess barely had time to adjust when her legs gave out and she slipped down, hilting the stallion inside of her. She let out a cry of bliss as she felt herself become stretched again by his member. Eventide moaned as well, the silky and warm walls of her pussy grabbing at him, as if to get as much of him inside the goddess. 
"Eventide..." She blushed and gently removed his hands from her breasts. "I have never felt so full." 
The stallion smiled and intertwined their fingers. "I have never felt so complete." He shifted his hips a little and made the goddess yelp in surprise. "I'm ready when you are, my goddess." 
Luna's blush deepened and she began lifting herself up, stopping when only his head was left in her. She lowered herself back down and ground her hips to his. The pair let out hisses of pleasure together, and the mare placed Eventide's hands to her hips. 
"I'll need a little help." She giggled as he nodded and she began lifting herself again, then dropping slowly back down. 
The pair hit a rhythm and every time Luna dropped, Eventide would lift his hips and meet her. Every inch of the stallionhood that entered her made her quiver with delight, and as they left her, they made her want more. She felt a deep need to have him back inside of her, to make her moan his name in want. 
They lost track of time, but soon the mare felt another orgasm approaching and looked down to the sweating stallion beneath her. She bit her lip as she watched him hump her as her body dropped down. He grunted and gave her hips a tight squeeze. 
"I'm close..." She grabbed him by the shoulders and pulled at him. He sat up as she came down once more. "I want to finish together again." 
He nodded and kissed the goddess, his tongue massaging her own as his hands moved across her body, finding her sweet spots. She moaned once more as he worked her wings in his hands. The goddess broke the kiss, and panted. 
"Enough playing... fuck me." She picked up the pace, slapping her hips to his at a rapid pace. Her thighs burned in soreness, but the need in her outweighed the discomfort. She panted and felt the stallion thrust up at her in a frantic pace, and then he grabbed her hips and forced her hips down onto his. She felt his swell, and then a burning heat flooded her. 
It was the words that followed the warmth a moment later that made her finish.
"Luna, I love you."
Her walls tightened and a flood of her love flowed over the stallionhood in her. She was breathless, and wanted to scream out in bliss, but could only let out a small moan as she fell forward onto the stallions chest. Eventide let her body go and braced himself on the bed so that they both could stay upright. 
Luna lay on him, panting heavily and sweating profusely. "Did... did it feel as good for you, as it did... for me?"
"Yes." He gently moved her mane out of her face and kissed her on the cheek. "This has been the best day of my life."
"Thank you." She smiled and hugged the stallion with the last of her strength. "What time is it?"
Eventide gently laid on his back, and kept the princess on his chest as he glanced to the clock. "It's about an hour till my shift ends..."
The goddess took a few breaths before speaking. "Your shift ending doesn't matter..." She sighed and used her magic to move his hands on her wings. "Massage please..."
"What do you mean?" He complied and caressed the wings in his hands. "I will need to leave when the next guard shows up." 
The mare shook her head slowly and nuzzled his chest. "I gave the Night Guard the day off... it's my first official action as the acting commander." She gave a content smile. "You are really warm, and soft."
"I live to please you."
Luna giggled. "You certainly have done that for me."
The lunar goddess rested on the stallion, her eyes closed so that she could listen to his heart as she smiled. His breath went through her mane, sending pleasant chills across her body. This was the best evening of her life, and she knew it would be the first of many.

	
		Sister knows Best



	Celestia moaned as she was pushed hard over her desk. She giggled as the gloved hands of the unicorn guard behind her groped her ass hard and kissed her on the neck. She moaned as she felt his hard cock grind against her, the ruby colored fabric of her dress the only thing keeping him at bay. The armored guard smiled, the only part of his face visible was a pure white goatee. 
"How do you want it, your majesty?" He whispered into her ear, his voice husky and his breath hot on her neck. 
Celestia cooed and smiled back to the guard. Even when I want him rough, he is still careful with me. She gave him a smoldering look. 
"I want you to fuck me like a cheap whore."
The guard nodded and hiked the dress the goddess wore up and spanked her bare ass hard. Celestia giggled and smiled back to the guard, glad that she had such a loyal stallion willing to scratch an itch she couldn't. She looked down to his waist, and bit her lip as she spotted his hard cock, a drop of pre leaking out. 
The unicorn stallion spent only a moment playing with the ass of the goddess, then took her panties and ripped them away from her dripping sex, and threw them onto the floor in front of the desk. He lined up his head with her sex and teased her slowly by drawing his length against her slit. His head brushed her clit and the goddess let out a long moan as electric pleasure coursed through her body. 
"For the love of all that is sacred, fuck me already!" She whined, dripping to the floor. 
A before she could finish her final word, the guard gave a harsh thrust, and pushed his whole length into the goddess, making her scream in delight. The guard began slapping her hips with his own, his heavy balls making lewd slaps every time he hilted in her. Celesita's mind became a fog of bliss and lust as she was pushed onto the desk with each thrust. She moaned as the hands of the guard kneaded her ass and then gripped her hips hard and increased his speed. 
The goddess let out a long moan as the guard hilted himself in her, and pulled down the top of her dress, freeing her breasts from the soft cloth. He began squeezing and pulling on the mound of flesh, sending waves of pleasure and kept her pain on the edge of exciting and mood killing. Celestia let out a long scream as he began thrusting in her again. 
"Oh yes... fuck me harder!" She cried as he released her breasts and pushed her down onto the desk. 
Her answer from the guard was a hard spank on her ass and a near violent thrust into her cunt. The guard returned his hands to her hips to keep his fast pace, and the goddess rested on her elbows and breasts. Her gaze moved back to the stallion in armor, then to the light tan mare sitting in a chair before her watching them, a pencil behind her ear. 
"I do apologize for the interruption." She smiled to the mare, and then panted as the guard kissed her neck, and lightly bit her ear, and tugged on it. "Please continue Quill."
The mare nodded and adjusted her glassed and looked to the small clipboard she had with her. The tan mare was short for an earth pony her age, but her figure made up for her height. Her body was modest, but compared to goddess currently being rutted, every mare’s body was modest. Her breasts were on the lower end of the C cup scale but were perky and easily a handful for any pony who got the chance to feel them. Her ass and legs were very well toned, and would make many athletes jealous. Celestia was certain that if her personal secretary's cutie mark made her a miracle in the office, she would be an Equestrian games legend.
"I was saying that your five O'clock with Fancy was canceled." Her voice was calm and professional, but her eyes constantly moved from the clipboard to the stallion fucking her boss. 
Celestia frowned then let out a small gasp as the stallion pulled on her tail. "That's a shame. What is the reason for it?"
"Illness in his family. His mother is ailing and he wanted to be with her." Quill's eyes moved to the guard’s body as he slammed his hips into the goddess, making her bounce with every contact. The earth pony shifted in her seat and tried her best to not blush. 
The goddess moaned and looked back to the stallion. "Harder, but slow." 
The stallion nodded and his pace dropped to only once thrust every couple of seconds, but his hips slammed into hers with force threatening to leave bruises. Celestia nodded to him and turned her gaze to the mare. Quill was the very picture of professionalism, and was the near perfect image of a secretary. Her coal black mane was in a tight bun, and her sapphire blue eyes behind red glasses. She wore a pearl white blouse and a deep brown skirt, the combination that made her own fur look all the more beautiful.  
"Send his mother flowers, and let him know that the royal family is willing to help him in any way we can."
"Of course your majesty." The tan pony made a quick note on her clipboard then looked to the stallion. "Aside from that, you have a clear schedule right now, aside from your meeting with one..." She checked the clip board. "Eventide of the Night Guard. He is outside the office, waiting for you to finish in here."
Celestia nodded and smiled. "Thank you Quill."
The mare nodded and bowed slightly. "A pleasure to serve." 
"No, what Aegis is doing to my kitten is pleasure, yours is skill my dear." Celestia moaned hard. "Fuck, he is like a vibrator but so much better!"
Both mares giggled and Quill blushed as a lewd slap filled the air, and the guard groaned. The goddess turned and nodded to the stallion, and he picked his pace back up. As the stallion rutted her hard Quill and Celestia talked over paperwork. 
The sun goddess had established a sort of secret group among all the most elite of the royal guard. Those within the group were her most trusted guards, and her personal harem. She had made the harem as a way to eliminate the urges that distracted her from time to time, and it had some benefits she hadn't seen at the time. 
"Harder Aegis! Fuck my pussy harder!" 
She learned quickly through her sessions with the harem how to multitask, and had grown very close to her guard that she gave the honor to fuck her. The bond she formed with the harem guards gave them more freedom within the guard to act, and allowed them to be more flexible on the job. The particular guard rutting her wild at the moment had been her personal favorite for the last ten years, and she doubted he would ever be replaced. The stallion behind, and inside, her was the closest thing to a perfect lover she could ever hope for. He knew her sexuality as well as she did, and all it took were a few simple looks and words, and he could pleasure her in the way she needed most. 
"Fill my cunt you beast!" She cried out, and she felt overwhelmed while her cunt squeezed down on the stallion as her orgasm crashed through her. She did the one thing her mind thought was a good thing, and she grabbed the mare before her by the head and kissed her secretary deeply. 
The secretary's eyes widened in surprise, and then she gave the tongue of the goddess access to her mouth and melted into the embrace of the goddess. Their tongues danced for several blissful moments. When they broke the kiss after their intimate embrace it was the goddess's turn to blush. 
"I'm sorry dear, I just lost control." She smiled and moaned as the stallion kissed her neck then shoulder. 
Quill smiled and adjusted her glasses. "I didn't mind at all. You needed a little feminine touch to get you there."
The mares giggled and the guard continued fucking the goddess. 
As the stallion behind her spanked her ass hard and groped her breasts, Celestia thought about Aegis. He was a very skilled guard, second in command in fact, and she was certain that if she had offered the job of captain to him instead of Shining, he would have declined. He was a twenty year veteran of the guard, and had over ten years over Shining, but Shining had earned the job through his more analytical mind. However Celestia was certain that the deal killer for Aegis would have been the extra tasks that came with captain of the guard would mean he had less time to pleasure the princess, and she would have no doubt Aegis would miss the time they spent together. 
The stallion buried his cock into the quivering cunt of the goddess, and kissed her neck. His voice was low, and strained with control. "I am very close... where do you need my seed?"
"Fill my pussy." She turned her head and kissed the stallion deeply. The guard picked her up off the desk, holding her legs up and spread them wide, showing the secretary everything she could ever hope to see of the union of flesh before her. Celestia giggled as he held her as he fucked her. "Oh, I love this position."
He humped into her while she did her best to bounce in his grasp, and the pair grunted every time she landed on the base of his cock, and all of their sex was on display to the secretary. Quill blushed and shuffled, her own sex growing hot as she watched the goddess get filled with a very enticing cock. Her hand began rubbing herself through her skirt. 
The guard and the goddess shared a moan as the guard impaled his cock deep into the sun alicorn, filling her with his seed. Quill blushed and rubbed herself a little faster, but stopped as the goddess moaned louder and the stallion gently placed her back on her hooves. She stumbled a little, and the stallion gently took her hand and placed a hand on her bare hip to steady her, his rough touch from before suddenly replaced with a gentle, tender touch on the goddess. Celestia smiled and kissed the stallion deeply as he held her hips, and after a moment gently brushed her cheek with his hand. 
"Thank you Aegis. You always make our times a pleasure." She giggled and gently cupped his heavy balls. "I will need you in my chambers by nine. Be ready for a long night."
The stallion nodded and smiled beneath his helm. "Of course, your majesty."
He sat down in Celestia's chair and let out a low breath, exhausted by the sexual display. Celestia smiled to him and used her magic to remove the semen from her body and collected it into a small orb before her. She giggled and looked to the tan mare. 
"Care for a taste my dear?"
Quill's eyes were on the semi erect cock, still glistening with the sex juices of the goddess. She nodded and blushed.
"More than a taste..." She looked to the goddess. "Can I... borrow him?"
Celestia looked to the guard. "Pleasure her." 
The guard nodded and his cock twitched. "How long?" 
Celestia put the orb of semen in her mouth then kissed the secretary deeply, sharing the taste between them. Once she pulled away she smiled to the guard and the mare.
"Five orgasms, then as long as she wants you."  She smiled and gave the mare a quick grope on the ass. "Oh, and make sure you two clean up everything when you are done." 
Aegis nodded and looked to the mare. "How do you want it, mam." 
"You can stay sitting..." Quill said as she began unbuttoning her blouse. "And remove the helmet. I like to look at my sex partners..."
The guard nodded as he removed his helm. His coal black coat came into view, and a moment later his snow white mane came out from beneath the helm. His most striking visual feature was not his mane, beard, or his bright purple eyes, but the scar that ran from the middle of his muzzle, across his left nostril and down across his lips and ended at his chin. Quill put her hand to her lips and stared. 
"How did you... get that?" She stuttered out. 
Aegis chuckled. "Hydra got me when I was out on patrol. Nasty bugger got me with its claws, I got it with my spear." He reached out and lifted her skirt. "Now it's time I get you with my spear as well." 
Celestia giggled as Quill climbed onto his lap and she walked towards the door, stopping to put her deep red dress back on. Once her breasts we back into their position and her dress was straightened, she cleaned it with a few spells. Now I won't smell like sex. Her ears were graced with the familiar gasp from the mare behind her. The gasp of a mare being penetrated. 
"Have fun you two." She giggled as the pair began fucking. She left the room and double checked the sound proofing spells on the room, and smiled to the stallion sitting on one of the chairs outside her office. 
"Hello Eventide. Walk with me while we discuss your relationship my sister." She began walking down the hall, studying the stallion in the silver armor of the night guard. She would never admit it to the public or her sister, but she adored the armor of the night guard and preferred it over the normal guard armor. 
"You highness, please keep your voice low... I don't want to cause Luna any trouble.." The stallion glanced around the hall. "She's worried if we are discovered, she will lose me."
"You need not worry. Your secret is safe." She smiled and the pair made their way through the ornate halls. "How has it been between you two? Luna seems so much more relaxed and happy lately."
The bat pony smiled. "Things are going very well." His voice grew slightly sad as he continued. "However, the last week we have barely been able to spend time together. Tonight however I have her night court shift. I will at least be able to see her, and talk to her."
The pair continued their walk through the halls, passing a few maids before Celestia spoke. "Has she made you take the oath?"
The guards answer came with a confused glance. "I've already taken the oath for the Guard." 
"I am well aware of that my loyal guard." As they turned a corner the goddess giggled and opened a set of balcony doors with her magic. "I am referring to a very different oath."
She stepped out into the evening air, and smiled as a warm breeze moved through her mane and ruffled her feathers lightly. She motioned for the stallion to join her. Eventide walked up to the goddess and the glass doors shut behind him. He looked to the goddess to see her horn glowing faintly golden. He watched a dome of the golden energy form around the pair, then fade away. 
"I do not want this conversation to leave this balcony." The goddess stated with a small smile as she waved to a passing patrol of pegasai. "Since you are dating my sister, I think it is far that you should know." 
She smiled to him and leaned on the railing. "I keep a secret harem and I form it from the most elite members of the royal guard."
Eventide blinked and nodded. "I... was not expecting that." 
"I know. There are very few ponies that would, and they are all in my harem, with the exception with my secretary. She stumbled in on me once, so I made her take the oath as well."
Eventide nodded and placed his hands on the railing. "This oath... what is it?"
"It is a magical one." Celestia weaved a small rune in the air with her magic.
"Are they capable of telling others?" The night guard asked. 
"They can tell. It simply allows me to know if they have." She looked to the guard and then out to the city, the hustle and bustle of the day dying down. "To this day, none that I have brought into my harem has broken their oath, and I hope that it continues that way until the end of time, or at least the end of the harem."
Eventide nodded and looked out on the city as well. "Are you going to make me take that oath now?" 
"No." The goddess shook her head and gave the stallion an appraising look. "That is for Luna to decide. I will trust her judgement of you, so you will be in her hands if you tell anypony about it." 
Silence fell between the pair, the gentle breeze the only thing to join their company. The pair watched the city for a several moments, and waved to the occasional patrol of the flying guards. Celestia sighed heavily and looked to the stallion with a somber look.
"Eventide." She sighed. 
He looked to the goddess and became concerned as he studied her face. "Yes your majesty?"
"I want you to give Luna what I cannot have." Her voice wavered a moment and the goddess sighed and stared to the courtyard. Eventide could see her eyes becoming teary, threatening to drop down to the earth. "My position as princess means I don't have time for dating, and sleeping around would only ruin my reputation and image." 
She sighed and wiped her eyes. "I am seen a role model, and I adore that they see me as such. I love being a good influence, but that means I can never find love." She looked to the bat pony and gave a weak smile. "Luna has that freedom. She doesn't have to look upon a stallion she loves and know that she cannot have it..." 
Eventide felt a pang of sympathy as the goddess blinked back tears and looked to the city again. He sighed and nodded.
"I will make her happy, until my dying breath." He promised. 
Celestia smiled and wrung her hands together. "Thank you."
The goddess looked to the sun and gave a tiny smile. "Time to set my sun to rest." 
Her horn and eyes glowed a bright golden hue and the sun began to set. She smiled and looked to the sky, then motioned for Eventide to do the same. After following her gaze, he spotted the large silver crescent moon that was rising into the sky. Eventide smiled and looked to the goddess, and felt his smile fade. 
"Your majesty, may I inquire about something you said earlier?" 
Celestia merely nodded. 
The stallion took a steadying breath. "You said you had to watch a stallion you love, but you cannot be able to be with them. Is that stallion still alive?"
She nodded and a fond smile came to her face. "He is. I have known him for ten years, and I dare say he knows me very well." Her hand moved to her hip and gently squeezed her flesh. "I enjoy his company deeply, but it can never be. If it was discovered that Luna had a lover, the scandal would roll over in a few weeks. If I was discovered to be sleeping with a stallion, my public image would be shattered, and I would lose the public's trust."
"Your highness, I think you should at least let him know." The bat pony looked to the old barracks tower, and saw the figure of the moon goddess as she created the night sky. "Even if it goes nowhere, it will be off your chest and out there for you both to figure out." 
Celestia followed his gaze and smiled. "My sister has a good head on her shoulders. She chose a good stallion." She smiled and opened the doors to the balcony. "You have a shift to get too, and I have some paperwork." 
Eventide bowed to the princess as she began to walk into the castle. 
"Make her happy." She said as she shut the door, leaving Eventide alone with the night sky, and view of the goddess making it. 
Eventide watched at the goddess of the night finished her night sky, then turned and looked to him. After a moment, she waved to him. He returned the wave, and smiled. 
"Make her happy." He chuckled as the goddess of the night took to the air and made her way towards him. The week without her meant that only one thing was coming. A simple talk.

	
		Interview (Bake that Cake)



	Luna landed on the balcony next to the night guard and smiled to him. "Hello Eventide. I see you were talking with my sister. I hope it was a pleasant conversation."
The bat pony nodded and saluted the princess. "Of course. She wanted to discuss my work and how I was fairing as a Night Guard." 
The goddess nodded and looked out to the twinkling stars. "I see... well, your shift is to begin soon correct?" 
He nodded and kept his posture and expression professional. "Yes your majesty." 
"Very good. Tonight I have no council." She smiled and waved to a passing patrol of guards. "We will retire to my chambers for an interview." 
Eventide blinked then cleared his throat. "Pardon me Princess, but... an interview? I am already a member of the guard." 
She nodded and used her magic to open the doors and began walking into the castle. "I am very aware of that. This is for a new position. My captain of the guard." 
He followed the goddess and nodded. "I see. You wish to give me this job, or are others getting interviewed as well?" 
"I have done many interviews, over the last week or so." She looked back to him. "I am considering all of my guards, and will choose the best among them for the task." 
"I hope I make it into the top five then." He moved behind her and took a moment to admire the deep scarlet dress she wore. It was conservative, and very complimentary of her form. 
The goddess and the guard made it to her private quarters and entered. Luna moved to a desk and sat behind it, as she settled into it, and then motioned for him to stand in front of it. 
"Now, I will need to be professional, but I want you to be honest." She moved a clipboard with several papers into her hand and summoned a quill. "Shall we begin?" 
He nodded as he removed his helm. "Of course." 
She returned the nod and placed the end of the quill to her lips. "How long have you been a member of the Night Guard?"
"As of tonight, a little shy of two months." He answered. 
"And what, if any, jobs did you have before this?" She began jotting down notes on her papers. 
He took a moment to watch the quill before he spoke. "I worked in my father’s ice cream parlor part time and occasionally visited my mother at the steel mill she worked in."
The quill continued for a moment. "Interesting. Was this your first choice of profession?" 
The questions continued for close to thirty minutes, covering his hobbies, family connections, work ethics, and his schooling. She spent a good deal of time on his training and education, then moved on to his interpersonal skills with other members of the Guard. Finally Luna reached the final page and looked at him for a moment. 
"Are there any relationships current or prior that could cause complications to your work?" She blushed lightly for a moment then gave a small cough. "Besides, um... ours." 
He gave the goddess a small smile and then sighed. "Corporal Adder and I dated during our time at the Academy... We broke up a year ago, but I think it won't be an issue."
Luna's calm expression faltered for a moment and became slightly worried. "You two... dated? Um... explain please." 
Eventide nodded. "We were both new to the Academy and became fast friends. That friendship grew to more, but it also fell apart a year after... we just couldn't keep it going. We were only close because we trained together and well... other acts together." 
Luna shifted in her seat slightly. "You two had sex..." 
"Yes." He swallowed and looked at Luna. "Is this still part of the interview?"
The goddess nodded. "Mostly. One last question. Would you... like to help me slip into something more comfortable?" 
Eventide chuckled and moved closer to the desk. "I take it the interview is over." 
Luna placed her notes in the desk and in a blue flash she was wearing her kimono and snow white lingerie. "It ended before I asked the question." The princess giggled and stood up. "We are going to do something fun."
Eventide admired the goddess for a moment, and smiled. "Of course. Mind helping me out of this armor?"
The horn of the mare glowed once more and his armor accompanied the regalia once more. "Oh, wearing the loin cloth once more. Nice." She giggled and admired her stallion. "So, before we do anything that needs my bed, I wanted to do something more... um... tame."
The guard moved closer to the goddess and took her hand into his own. "Tame?"
Luna kissed the stallion and nodded. "You mentioned that you baked. I wanted to make something with you in the kitchen."
The pair moved into the small kitchen and Luna began getting ingredients out of the cupboards and fridge. Eventide watched her work for a moment and smiled. She stopped every now then and opened a small book sitting next to the oven top. She glanced over to him and blushed. 
"What is it?"
He made a small gesture to her outfit and his own. "We are going to bake while in our underwear." He chuckled and walked over to the pile of ingredients. "I love this plan."
Luna nodded and smiled. "I do too. That's why I came up with it. Oh! I almost forgot!" She rushed out of the kitchen and into the bedroom portion of her room. After a minute she came back with a box. "I got you a custom gift!" 
"You... didn't need to get me anything..." Eventide rubbed he neck and gave an embarrassed smile. 
She beamed and handed the box to him. "Trust me, you earned this."
He chuckled and opened the box. Inside was a light blue shirt with the Lunar Insignia embroidered on the right breast. Underneath the shirt was a pair of black sleep pants with tiny white dots, and after a moment, he realized that they were stars forming constellations. He placed the box on the table, and pulled the shirt out. It was made from amazingly soft cloth and he smiled. 
"This is really nice." He grinned at her. "Why did you get me these?"
"I wanted you to have something comfortable to wear when we are together." She grinned and moved to his side. "And these are one of a kind. They are made from a very strong silk, and were hand made by an acquaintance from a small town." 
The mare kissed her guard on the cheek and blushes. "Can I see you in them? Please?"
He nodded and placed the box down then quickly got into the pants and shirt. He found them to be very comfortable and he liked the way the shirt hugged his chest. 
"Do you like them?" Luna shuffled in her place, wringing her hands.
He nodded and kissed the mare on the lips. "Best pajamas I have ever had." 
Luna beamed and hugged him. "Now... ready to bake an amazing cake?"
The guard nodded and they set about baking a cake. After cracking the eggs and mixing the bowl, Luna removed her kimono and winked to Eventide as she spotted him staring at her. She took a small amount of the batter on her fingers and licked it off her fingers slowly. She let out a small moan of delight.
"It's looking like it’s going to taste amazing." She put a little more on her finger, then onto her tongue and kissed the stallion. "Let's get this in a pan." 
Eventide's brain was stunned as the taste of the princess and the batter still lingered on his tongue. He nodded dumbly and he watched as she moved to a cabinet and began searching for pan, her ass bouncing as she reached deep for the perfect pan. He smiled as he walked behind her and reached around and gently groped her breasts. A coo from the goddess was quickly followed by a giggle. 
"I see someone is a little eager..." Luna smiled and her wings fluttered against his arm as he gave her breasts a squeeze. "One step at a time dear. Let's get this cake in the oven then maybe spend some time having fun." 
Eventide nodded and kissed the goddess on the neck. "Of course. Just... give me a minute to admire you."
His hands gave her breasts a rougher squeeze, making the mare moan, and he kissed a trail to her cheek. She giggled as one of his hands slipped down to her stomach and pressed her back into his contained erection. She began grinding on his cock, and she grinned as he moaned lightly. His hand moved from her stomach and slipped into her panties. She let out a gasp as he slipped his fingers into her cunt, and found her very wet. 
"Looks like I'm not the only one excited." He chuckled and took a moment to kiss the flesh between her wings. 
Luna gasped and moaned. "Just... let's get the cake in the oven, then we can do it."
The guard nodded and gave her breast one more squeeze before he turned and grabbed the bowl of batter. He felt the cloth of the panties on his hand, and he decided to leave it where it was. He brought the bowl over to the pan Luna produced and poured it in. Luna moaned as he fingered the mare as he poured the batter.
"Did you have to leave your hand in me?" She panted as she floated the pan into the oven and set the timer. 
"I wanted to make things fun." He chuckled and kissed her on the cheek. "To the bed?" 
She grabbed his hand and removed it from her and turned around. She pushed him as her magic tore the bra from her chest and she lifted his shirt off with her hands. 
"No...the table... take me on the table." She panted as Eventide bumped into the table. 
"Top or bottom?" The guard smiled and groped the orbs of flesh. 
Luna blushed and let out another coo as he grabbed her. "I don't care. I need you now." 
The stallion nodded and cleared the table and laid the goddess down, her wings spreading out across the table in full display. He tosses his pants over to his shirt and her bra and ground against her still clothed sex. She let out a throaty moan, and gave him a burning gaze.
"Please... I need you so badly." She whined and moved her panties to the side. "Now." 
She barely had time to adjust as he pushed into her velvety sex. Together, they let out cries of pleasure, and the mare wrapped her legs around his waist. He began pumping into the mare and delighted that every time he hilted into the mare, she would moan. 
She screamed and he felt her walls clench around him, milking his cock for all he could give. Eventide slammed his hips to hers rapidly, trying to make her first orgasm worth the wait. He groaned and felt her legs pull him all the way into her and keep him there. He looked into the goddesses eyes, and saw that they were alight with a burning passion. 
"I needed that so badly..." Luna bit her lip and squeezed her breasts. "I love you."
"I love you too." He panted out and began thrusting again. "Are you... safe?" 
She nodded and kissed her stallion deeply. "I'm always safe with you." 
He smiled fondly at the mare as the many meanings sunk in. He picked up the pace and he felt the goddess grab hold of his wings at the base as he fucked her. He groaned as she gave them a squeeze, causing him to slam his hips harder. 
"Right there Luna... it feels amazing!" He kissed her hard and moaned. 
He felt a familiar tingling in his balls and his pace grew erratic. "I'm almost there!" 
"Fill me!" She screamed, her own burning need coming to a second orgasm.
A fire burned in their chests and they locked lips as the stallion buried his cock into her and his flood gates unleashed a torrent of seed into her. The goddess screamed in delight as her canal clenched down on his member, milking him for everything he had.
They panted in unison and their chest rose and fell together. Luna closed her eyes and just basked in the heat of the semen in her, and the male that was on top of her. She felt him shift, pull out of her and kiss her cheek. She reopened her eyes to look into the bright green eyes of her guard. The mare gently touched his cheek and smiled. 
"You never cease to make me feel amazing." She smiled and kissed him lightly on the nose. 
Eventide nodded and was about to respond but a small ding came from the oven and he looked over at it. 
"Oh hey, our cake finished." He chuckled and kissed the goddess breast. "That was faster than I thought." 
Luna nodded and slowly sat up, with some aid from her stallion and she used magic to clean their bodies. "Sex then cake... I love how this plan worked out... can you help me to bed. You really wore me out." 
The stallion nodded and took her to the bed, then returned to the oven and removed the cake. The sweet aroma of vanilla and strawberry wafted through the private room and he smiled. It had been an amazing interview.
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