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		Description

Even though it will be two short months before the new school year begins, Canterlot High School's Principal Celestia de la Huerta is hard at work so that the upcoming school year will great one for her students.  Then after one night of hard work, Celestia gets a call from her sister, school nurse Luna, telling her that she has a new boyfriend and she wants her to meet him.  Celestia is in for a shock at who exactly stole her little sister's heart.
This story is part of the "Always Friends, Always More" line of stories and it takes places before my other story, "The Big Man".  It was going to be a one shot story, but I decided to to divide it into three parts.  All characters herein are 18 years or older.  Special thanks go to F14m3rz and Wildcard25 for pre-reading this fanfic.
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Luna’s New Boyfriend
An Always Friends, Always More Side-Story
By Duke Moon II
Based on My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

Part 1: First Impressions
It was nighttime at the Huerta residence, but there was no rest for the house’s single occupant. Though the new school year was only a month away, Principal Celestia de la Huerta was hard at work in preparation for the new school year. Sitting in her office in her home, she worked on school schedules, staff schedules, potential school holidays, and even looked at files for potential new teachers, all with an attentive eye and unreal speed. Celestia was very much a workaholic, and wanted everything to be perfect, not only for the school staff, but her students, who she really cared for above all.
Celestia sighed as she leaned back in her chair, taking a break as she ran her hands through her long, light pink, light green and light blue hair. She had insisted on taking the load of the work as a favor to the staff so they could concentrate on their class schedules. Some of the staff were concerned that she was overworking herself and not leaving any time to herself. She remembered one teacher saying that she should really hang out at the Dragon Pub in downtown Ponyville just for a few shots and relax. Again, Celestia, proving that she needs to be the exemplary educator, said no and went about her work. She knew how the staff felt about her, that she worked herself to the bone, being the sociable school politician and doing more than her fair share as the principal of Canterlot High School. Their concerns are duly noted, Celestia would often think to herself, but to her, the welfare of her students came first, and her needs were secondary.
‘Still, if I were to make some time off, it would be with family,’ Celestia thought as she picked a nearby picture frame, one that had a picture of herself and her younger sister, the dark blue-haired nurse Luna de la Huerta.
‘She began her first year as a nurse all mopey, but in just a few months, she was happy, even calling every student that walks through her office ‘little lamb’,’ Celestia thought as she smiled fondly at the picture. ‘She even gained a few fans among the male students, how adorable.’
Celestia’s thoughts were broken as she heard her smartphone ring. She picked it up and saw that it was Luna’s number, and with a smile, she slid her finger across the phone to answer.
“Lulu, hi!” Celestia answered eagerly.
“Hello, dear sister.” Luna replied casually.
“I was just thinking about you,” said Celestia fondly.
“And here I thought Principal Celestia was all about work and no play,” said Luna jokingly.
“Real funny, Lulu,” chuckled Celestia as she rolled her eyes. “Any reason you called, aside from making fun of this overworked educator?”
“Well...” Luna said, her tone sounding nervous.
“Luna, is something wrong?” asked a concerned Celestia.
“No, nothing, it’s just…” Luna trailed of, gulping. “I’ve met someone and-
“Good for you, little sister!” exclaimed Celestia gleefully. “You have to tell me about him!”
“That’s what I wanted to talk to you about,” said Luna, still nervous. “He’s little nervous about meeting you and he wants to make a good first impression. Do you think you can come over for dinner tomorrow and meet him?”
“Well, the staff is worried that I might keel over from too much work,” said Celestia. Then with a bright smile, she said, “Oh, anything for you, Lulu. Do you want me to bring anything?”
“Wine will be fine,” answered Luna. “My boyfriend insisted on preparing a meal for us.”
“Ooh, a chef, now I’m really interested,” said Celestia, licking her lips. “He must really want to make a good first impression.”
“He does, Celly,” said Luna seriously. “There is something else you can bring tomorrow night.”
“And that is?” asked Celestia.
“... An open mind,” answered Luna cryptically.

Belmont Village was an apartment community that was located in northern Ponyville, which, other than having many apartment buildings, had many other facilities like a private movie theatre, a swimming pool and gym. Though Celestia initially insisted that Luna live with her when she came back to Ponyville to start her career as a nurse in Canterlot High, her little sister wanted to live on her own and not be a bother. With that in mind, Celestia helped Luna get situated at Belmont Village. Celestia picked this particular apartment community because it was one of the more sociable communities in Ponyville, Small families and college students made up most of the population, and it was generally quiet, barring many social gatherings. It was a perfect place for Luna since, even in her younger years, was a very solitary person.
Celestia, leaving her car in the guest parking lot, walked through the apartment community with a little trepidation, carrying a basket with a wine bottle in her hands. Celestia also dressed casually, wearing a short-sleeved light yellow blazer over a white button blouse and a navy blue skirt. Last night, Celestia tried getting more information from Luna about her boyfriend, but Luna wanted her so see for herself. This worried Celestia,but had to realize that Luna was not a child anymore and whoever this boyfriend was has made her little sister very happy, which should be more than enough for her since she always worried about Luna’s welfare. Still, the whole mystery about the identity of Luna’s boyfriend had her on edge and she truly wanted know who he was.
Arriving at building 2104E, Celestia took in a deep breath and walked up to the second floor. Luna’s apartment was next to the stairs, so Celestia wasted no time in gently knocking on the apartment door.
‘Now or never’, thought Celestia.
“Who is it?” asked a feminine voice from across the door.
“It’s me, Luna.” Celestia answered.
There was an unlocking sound and the door opened, revealing a woman not much younger than Celestia herself and a bit shorter. Like Celestia, Luna had long, flowing hair, though her hair color was a combination of light and dark blue. Luna wore a purple sleeveless buttoned blazer dress that Celestia noticed was showing a bit of cleavage. Celestia noted that the way Luna was dressed was a bit more daring in comparison to what she normally wore, which was more conservative.
The two sisters greeted with a hug and light kisses on each other’s cheek.
“Big sister, you came after all,” smiled Luna.
“Well, I was curious as to who stole my dear Luna’s heart,” said Celestia.
“Come on in,” said Luna, allowing Celestia inside the apartment.
Celestia noticed that Luna had redecorated the apartment since she was here last, especially the living room. When Luna first moved to the apartment, she only had a few pieces of old furniture, an old television set, some clothes, and only a few kitchen tools and pans. Now the apartment has a vinyl couch, a coffee table with a pile of letters, a small round dinner table near the kitchen, several picture frames, and home entertainment theatre furniture which held a flat screen television, a stereo with moderate speakers, a few books on gaming, a blu-ray player, and a Lucky Game System 5. Celestia admired the apartment and smiled at the effort and attention Luna was giving it, feeling that this was really Luna’s home. She let off a small giggle at the picture frames and noticed that while some of them were of Luna and herself from years past, a lot of them were drawn or painted pictures of Luna herself, some of them portraits, some a full profile.
“I see you’ve been collecting extra-curricular work from your fans.” Celestia said with amusement.
“Only some,” said Luna as she headed towards the kitchen. “There were a few that I found tasteless, so I shredded them.”
“And I assume this pile of letters are from your many admirers?” asked Celestia, still amused.
“Yes, Arthur and I were just going through them before you came,” answered Luna as she set the table. “I’m just glad he’s not the jealous type because some of those letters were pretty sweet and sincere.”
“So his name is Arthur,” said Celestia, her expression turning curious. “Last night, I couldn’t get a name out of you, so why the secrecy?”
“I wanted to introduce you to him in person,” replied Luna as she walked over to Celestia. “Plus, he and I thought that you wouldn’t approve of our relationship… our true relationship, so we kept it a secret.”
“Luna… just who is this man?” Celestia asked, concern adorning her face.
“Celly… he’s young and he’s a nice boy, so…,” pleaded Luna as she fidgeted.
“Boy?” Celestia asked, startled. “How young is-
“I’ll go get him.” Luna interrupted quickly as she dashed to her bedroom, opening the door then closing it just as quickly.
Celestia’s heart started beating rapidly, a dreadful feeling coming over her. A young boy, Luna had said. So many questions raced through Celestia’s head. What had her sister gotten herself into if she had to keep her relationship with this Arthur boy a secret? How young was he? Was Luna committing a crime? Celestia shook her head at that last thought, thinking it absurd that Luna, as solitary as she was, would never feel that lonely as to turn into a cradle robber… or worse. But Luna did, say young boy and she didn’t want to tell her.
‘No, it couldn’t be.’ Celestia thought frantically as she started to sweat, her eyes widening. ‘Luna… did you take one of your little lambs home with you?’
Celestia didn’t have to wait long as Luna’s bedroom door opened. Celestia was shocked and gasped at who Luna dragged out of her, dropping the basket of wine in the process. Arthur certainly was young, though the boy was a bit taller than Luna. He was also a blond, short haired, looked physically fit and had a handsomely fair face. Arthur looked casual in what he was wearing, which was a short-sleeved white dress shirt and khaki pants. Of course, Arthur himself had a very nervous, even awkward look on his face. He stood frozen in place, as if waiting for Celestia to say something.
“Um… hi, Principal Huerta.” Arthur finally spoke.
Celestia wanted to deny it, but she knew very well who this boy is.
“Mister Cuirasse?” Celestia said, her throat feeling dry. “Arthur Cuirasse? One of my students?”
“Well, was one of your students.” Arthur pointed out, looking away as he rubbed the back of his head. “I did graduate not too long ago.”
Celestia didn’t feel alleviated in the least as she began to remember Arthur as well as the events from that led to a having a face to face meeting with him about his conduct a few months back…

It was already the end of January at Canterlot High School, but Celestia had her hands full at the moment as she sat at her desk in the her office with her arms folded. There was a look of disappointment as she looked on Arthur Cuirasse, or more known by his nickname ‘Golden Cuirasse’. The boy sat on chair, looking pitiful, sporting a few bruises on his face and busted lip, plus a few bandages. He also looked very ashamed, which also made Celestia feel sorry for him to be in such a state.
Arthur Cuirasse was the captain of the Wondercolts Boys soccer team and has led the team to many victories, even beating their rivals, the Shadowbolts of Crystal Prep in a championship game last year. What’s more, Arthur led his team as a true leader, a field general, often giving commands to his teammates, to which they followed without question. Celestia would often attend these soccer games and cheer her students on, knowing that the Wondercolts’ superstar would lead his team to victory. The fact that Arthur’s fellow teammates respected him was a big plus, meaning that he wasn’t a big headed athlete who only cared for himself. Arthur wasn’t just a student athlete, he was also very friendly and got along with his teammates,who he considered his friends.
Celestia did admit to herself that she had a small crush on Arthur. The fact he was very handsome was a huge plus and, in an act that she considered bold, took a picture of him while he wasn’t looking. The picture was stored on her smartphone and would often look at it just to perk herself up.
Celestia’s admiration for Arthur and his accomplishments did little to change the current situation at hand. A week ago, Arthur got into an altercation with one of his teammates after a rather horrible loss for the Wondercolts. From what Celestia could gather, the trouble stemmed from Arthur’s rather apathetic performance on the field as of late, which led to a losing streak for the Wondercolts. This caused some dissension among the players, some even expressing their grievances to coach Iron Will for a change in leadership. Celestia also noted in Arthur’s file that his grades were faltering and the fact that he just didn’t seem to care about anything was a concern for her as well as the teachers. Celestia deduced this is what led to Arthur’s fall from grace as he was called out by one of his teammates which led to a fight in the locker room. This forced Iron Will to take Arthur and the one who provoked him off the team, permanently. Celestia herself suspended both players from school for the week. Celestia thought the best of her students, but she also believed in the school’s code of conduct and it certainly applied to all her students, even star athletes.
“You wanted to see me, Principle Huerta?” asked Arthur, glumly.
“I won’t take much of your time, Mister Cuirasse.” Celestia began. “Let me start by welcoming you back to school and I hope that things are better now than they were last week.”
“Things are different now, that’s for sure,” scoffed Arthur.
“Arthur, please, no more of this self-pity.” Celestia said as she shook her head. “Believe me, there’s nothing I’d like more than to see you on the field again… but I agree with Coach Will. Not only has your game suffered, but the whole team has suffered because of it. They need a leader, and I’m afraid that’s not you… not anymore.”
“I’m sorry, Principal Huerta, it’s just…” Arthur started but trailed off.
“What happened, Arthur?” asked Celestia.
“She broke my heart.” Arthur blurted out.
“Who broke your heart?” inquired Celestia.
“My girlfriend.” Arthur started to explain. “Well, ex-girlfriend. I really should have seen it coming, though. She’s a college student and I was seeing her for a year. Hell, I first spoke to her on a dare. But I really wanted to make it work, but she broke up with me because she didn’t want to waste her time with some kid like me. She’s was really nasty about it, too, saying that I was just dating her just so I can… you know… with a college hottie. She really knew how to bring a guy low.”
“And the locker room incident?” asked Celestia.
“Lance Silva, the forward, said something that really set me off and I decked him.” Arthur said with a frown. “Then he started hitting back and we started to fight. Thinking back on it now, it was a really stupid thing to do.”
“Yes, it was.” Celestia agreed. “It must have been something really awful what Mr.Silva said to set you off like that.”
“He called you my sugar momma,” said Arthur, angrily.
Celestia was stunned. One of the team actually said that about her? Celestia frowned and made a mental note to speak to Mr. Silva about this.
“I’m really sorry,” Arthur said miserably.
“I’m sorry, too, Mister Cuirasse,” said Celestia sincerely. She then smiled and said, “Though I am flattered that you would defend me like that.”
“I couldn’t let that pass,” Arthur said with a smile. “No one insults my number one fan like that.”
“I keep forgetting what a charmer you can be,” Celestia said admiringly.
“So… is that it?” asked Arthur as he got up from his chair.
“Just one more thing,” began Celestia. “While I can’t in good conscience let you back on the team, I can help you with your grades. Your teachers are concerned and at the rate you’re going, you won’t be able to graduate. So, I took the liberty of getting you a tutor.”
“You really shouldn’t have,” said Arthur appreciatively.
“It’s the least I could do,” insisted Celestia. “Besides, I’ve already talked to my sister about it, and after a few words, she agreed.”
“Your sister?” wondered Arthur.
“Yes, Nurse Luna de la Huerta,” said Celestia proudly. “Don’t worry, because she’s also a registered tutor and can help you with your grades. Luna can be very knowledgeable about a lot of school subjects.”
“Yeah, I already met her,” said Arthur, embarrassed.
“You have?” inquired Celestia curiously.
“I accidentally beaned her with a soccer ball at the beginning of the year,” said Arthur, rubbing the back of his head.
“So you’re the ‘meathead’ Luna was grumbling about that time,” said Celestia, amused, to which Arthur groaned as he slammed a palm on his face. “Look, I’m sure you and my sister will get along just fine. Who knows? Maybe you two will the best of friends.” 

‘Luna,’ thought Celestia, her eye twitching. ‘What have you done?’
“Sister?” asked a worried Luna.
Celestia frantically shook her head and immediately grabbed Luna by wrist, dragging her to the bedroom, which caused Luna to instinctively let go of Arthur, leaving the worried blond alone in the hall.
Celestia immediately locked the door, leaving her and Luna alone. She couldn’t even look at Luna as she leaned her head on the door, breathing heavily through her gritted teeth as she tried to calm herself down.
“I think I owe you an explanation.” Luna spoke in a wary and worried tone.
“I think you owe me the whole story, Luna,” said Celestia in a dangerous tone as she immediately turned around towards Luna, stalking her. Luna panicked as she backed up towards the wall. Then, with her glaring face close to Luna’s, Celestia asked, “How long?”
“Since after graduation,” responded Luna bashfully.
“Don’t lie to me, Luna!” screamed Celestia.
“Celly, I’m telling you the truth!” defended Luna.
“Then why did you need to keep this relationship a secret from me!?” Celestia yelled. “For heaven’s sake, Luna, I don’t know what to believe right now!”
“I’m sorry I kept this from you, Celly.” Luna sighed.
“Just… when did it start?” asked Celestia, exasperated.
“Arthur asked me out just after graduation.” Luna started to explain. “He came here and he wanted to thank me for everything. Though I haven’t been his tutor since his grades went up, Arthur and I were still friends and he usually came to my office for lunch, though not all the time since he came only when he had questions about some of his classes. To tell you the truth, Arthur didn’t so much as ask me since he couldn’t get the words out. In fact, he was going to leave when I said yes. To say he was speechless would be an understatement, but I knew his intentions when he walked through here that day.”
“You said you knew his intentions,” said Celestia.
“Yes, I knew why Arthur came,” said Luna. “During one of our study sessions months ago, Arthur was having trouble with one of his subjects. He insisted that it was nothing,but I insisted him to tell me what was troubling him. Arthur then told me a yarn about this girl he was starting to like. He described her as cold, blunt, mysterious and beautiful. Arthur then told me that she and him got started on the wrong foot, but have since become friends.”
“You knew he was talking about you.” Celestia put in bluntly.
“I had a suspicion, given that he was looking away from me,” Luna confirmed. “But when he said he couldn’t confess his feelings to her because he didn’t want to get heartbroken again and that he didn’t want to get her in trouble with her sister, that’s when I knew for sure. So…rather than crushing him, I said that whatever feelings he had for this girl, that he should really start out with being her friend first and see what happens.”
“Luna, you were leading him on!” exclaimed Celestia.
“More like I was giving him a chance, sister!” Luna said. “Besides… Arthur can be… very interesting to look at, as you well know, Ms. Number One Fan.”
Celestia blushed, but immediately turned away from Luna. This made Luna smirk even wider, which made her glad that she could catch her normally goody two shoe sister off guard. It was a dirty tactic, sure, but at least it got her off her back, albeit briefly.
“Just tell me you weren’t seeing him while he was one of my students,” Celestia groaned as she covered her face with her right hand.
“I would never jeopardize you, Arthur, myself or the school’s reputation for a fling,” Luna assured. She looked away and smiled bashfully again and said, “No matter how great the temptation was.”
Celestia sighed as she turned to face Luna. She knew Luna wasn’t lying, but knew that her sister was treading on dangerous ground. Though Luna and Arthur were no longer tutor and student and Arthur not being a student at CHS anymore, Celestia knew her sister and her former student were in for rough times. Arthur was eighteen years of age, and Luna was one year close to thirty. Her sister was not only a nurse, but also a part time tutor, and Arthur was barely out of high school, his future right in front of him. Whether this relationship would work out in the long run, Celestia didn’t know. But her sister was happy, which is all that should matter to her.
“How do you feel about him, Luna?” Celestia asked.
“Arthur can still be a meathead, but he’s a sweetheart,” replied Luna. “When we started out as tutor and student, we didn’t exactly start off on the right foot, but as we went along, I saw him as a bright young man who can go places. When he more or less confessed to me, I did grow fond of him. When we started dating, I wanted to see if I can have a relationship with someone so young. I think he was a bit more eager, but I wanted to let him know that I was not so easy.”
“So who made the first move?” asked Celestia curiously.
“I did,” said Luna proudly. “Though Arthur did have to earn a win over me on Splatter Mercs Zeta before I gave him his just reward. It was amazing that he beat me in our first game. Would you believe it, Celly? The very first game and he beat me.”
“I find that hard to believe, Nurse Luna,” said Celestia disbelievingly. “I know for a fact how good you are at your video games, considering your online gaming track record.”
“Would you believe he beat me in our second game?” said Luna cheerfully, trying to convince Celestia.
“Still not convinced, sister.” Celestia shook her head.
“It was a best of five and he beat me three straight times,” Luna said as she smiled widely, beginning to sweat. She then nervously said, “A best of seven?”
“Try again.” Celestia smiled, not fooled by Luna.
“After our one hundredth game,” Luna nervously laughed.
“Luna, either Mr. Cuirass didn’t beat you at all and you gave him the kiss anyway, or you let him win one game.” Celestia smirked as she put her hands on her hips.
Before Luna could retort, there was a light knock on her bedroom door. Luna was glad that something interrupted this conversation as she dashed towards the door, opening it as soon she reached it, revealing a slightly nervous Arthur. Luna smiled as she ran her hand up Arthur’s arm, making him blush.
“Is… everything alright?” asked Arthur nervously.
“Everything is alright,” assured Luna. She then glanced back at Celestia and said, “My sister just needs to get used… us. It’s a lot take in.”
“I’m glad,” Arthur said, exhaling in relief. He then looked at Celestia. “I’m sorry we didn’t tell you, Ms. Huerta. Please don’t be mad.”
“Mr. Cuirasse… Arthur… if anything, I’m glad you two decided to be straight with me,” said Celestia, smiling as she folded her arms. “Just for that, I’m going be on your side, one hundred percent.”
“Thank you, Celly,” said Luna.
“Thank you, Ms. Huerta,” said Arthur.
“You’re no longer my student, Arthur,” said Celestia, chuckling. “Just call me Celestia.”
“Okay… Celestia,” responded Arthur, a smile forming. Arthur then directed his attention to Luna. “Oh, I took the liberty in setting the table. The salad and bread is all ready.”
“Good boy,” purred Luna as she caressed Arthur’s face, making him blush a deeper red. “I am sure my sister and I will love your meal… I know I will.”
Celestia giggled as she watched Luna tease Arthur. The road may be tough for the couple in front of her, but at least they were happy.
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“By far the most outrageous one was the one where I was drawn two cup sizes too large and wearing a skimpy cheerleader outfit.” Luna laughed before she proceeded to serve herself some creamy fettuccine noodles to her plate.
“I’m more surprised you didn’t burn that nude painting one of the art students made of you.” Arthur said as he also served himself some noodles, eyebrow raised.
“I will have you know that it was fairly tasteful, all things considered.” Luna said in a haughty tone. “Art should be appreciated, after all. Though I did have words with the young man later on and made him promise not to do it again.”
“So where do you keep it, Luna?” asked Celestia curiously.
“Away from prying eyes,” answered Luna as she bit into her dinner.
It had been almost half an hour since Celestia had words with Luna, and things became more amicable once dinner began. Celestia found that Arthur was a wonderful chef, having prepared a three course meal. It started out with a simple tossed salad with homemade ranch dressing, to which Celestia and Luna agreed was wonderful and Arthur saying it was okay in an effort to sound humble. Then there was the main course, which was a creamy seafood Alfredo dish, which the trio was currently eating. Celestia admitted that Arthur was really going all out in order to make a good impression. She really couldn’t wait and see what her former student had planned for dessert.
“I can see that my favorite soccer player took up a nice side hobby.” Celestia complimented as she ate more noodles.
“More like a new career path,” said Arthur. “With my future as a soccer player up in smoke, I had a tough time trying to figure out what I wanted to do with my life. To tell you the truth, I was more concentrating on keeping my grades up than I was thinking about life after high school. Then my big sis calls me and talks me into helping her part time at her sandwich shop, and wouldn’t you know it, I had a real talent making gourmet sandwiches. My parents even said that I should take cooking classes.”
“So I take that you're set on your future now,” said Celestia.
“Well, it was Luna that convinced to me to apply to the Canterlot Arts Institute,” admitted Arthur. “Turns out they got some great culinary classes I can take.”
“Oh, they do, Arthur,” said Celestia with glee. “One of my old teachers is the dean there and he usually lets me attend some of the classes there.”
“More like sample some of the free cooking there and then some,” muttered Luna.
“And just what are you implying, sister?” asked Celestia flatly.
“Exhibit A, your posterior,” answered Luna wickedly.
“Now girls, behave,” chastised Arthur good naturedly. “Or there will no dessert.”
“Oh, you wouldn’t deny your number one fan dessert, would you?” Celestia pouted cutely.
“I can live without dessert,” said Luna, turning her nose up.
“No grilled cheese sandwiches, then,” Arthur smirked smugly.
“Now that is just evil,” said Luna flatly with narrowed eyes directed towards Arthur.
“You could stand to cut back on them, Luna,” said Arthur.
“And you could stand a few nights on the couch, little boy.” Luna wickedly said. “I know you’re needy, but even I need a break from you.”
“I’m not the one with the frisky hands, Ms. Grabby,” scoffed Arthur.
Celestia, for her part, was glad that she was no longer a part of the argument as she continued to eat while Luna and Arthur playfully go at it. It was amusing to see her usually serious sister rib her boyfriend and make a few cracks about Arthur’s youth and his supposed overwhelming attention while Arthur gave as much as he took as he pointed out Luna’s supposed perversity. None of the words were meant to hurt as Celestia observed.
When Celestia finished her portion of the meal, she immediately clapped her hands, gaining the attention of the couple.
“So what’s for the dessert?” asked Celestia cheerfully.
“Oh right, let me go get it.” Arthur said as he excused himself to the kitchen.
Luna looked a bit peeved as she whined to Celestia, “Celly, I was about to win!”
“I think I’ve spared poor Arthur any ‘huzzahs’ from you, sister,” Celestia smiled knowingly.
“Spoilsport,” pouted Luna.
Before long, Arthur began removing the dinner plates and replaced them with smaller plates. He then placed a cake at the center of the table, which instantly entranced Celestia. From what she could see, it was an Ice Cream Cake surrounded by chocolate wafer bars. At the top was a layer of vanilla ice cream sprinkled with bittersweet chocolate pieces. Celestia could also spot a layer of chocolate ice cream through the wafer bars as well as bottom layer being cookies n’ cream. Celestia then looked up at Arthur with tearful eyes.
“You… made this?” Celestia asked, nearly choking up.
“Yes, ma’am,” said Arthur. “Went to Sugar Cube Corner and asked if I could make it. The girl who worked there, Pinkie, helped me make this and even made a few suggestions on how I-
“I love you so much.” Celestia declared breathlessly.
“Okay,” Arthur said, backing away awkwardly.
“You will have the decency to leave us more than just scraps, right?” asked Luna, eyebrow rising.
“Just so long as Arthur serves me a suitable portion.” Celestia said giddily. “Three quarters of the cake will do nicely.”
Luna groaned as she shot Arthur an “I told you so” look, which made the blonde young man feel sheepish.

An hour had passed since Celestia, Luna and Arthur were sitting on the couch together. They were currently reading the rest of Luna’s love letters from her fans, and for Celestia’s part, she found some of the letters amusing, with some of the letters outright declaring love for her sister, others having poems and some having simple drawings. Celestia did frown upon the raunchier ones as well as some of the more tasteless pictures depicting her sister and made a mental note to have a few words with the with the students sending them.
“I still can’t believe Ms. Cheerilee sent you one,” commented Arthur as she shook his head.
“She did not sign it, but her handwriting was very obvious,” said Luna, amused. “I always thought she was a little too friendly.”
“Reading these letters…I worry about the nature of some these, Luna,” said Celestia with concern.
“At least they have not acted on their impulses, Celly,” assured Luna. “But thanks for your concern, though I can take care of myself.”
“I know, Luna,” said Celestia. She then looked at her watch and said, “It’s getting late. I really should go.”
“But we haven’t finished with these letters and we had karaoke planned,” said Luna in a disappointed tone.
“You and Arthur are obviously having more fun with these letters than I am,” chuckled Celestia. “Besides, I have work to do since I have a whole school year to plan for.”
“You really should relax more, Celly.” Luna said as she shook her head. “All that work you take on is really stressing you out. You know how much the faculty worries about you.”
“It’s really not that big a deal.” Celestia insisted.
“I think my sister needs some well-deserved pampering, does she not?” Luna said with a knowing smile, directing her attention to Arthur.
“Can’t deny that,” agreed Arthur.
Without warning, Luna got up from the couch and dragged Celestia to her room with Arthur following. As soon as Celestia and Luna were inside the bedroom, Arthur closed the door behind him while Luna closed window and the drapes. Celestia was confused as to what was going on, but saw that both her sister and her boyfriend were determined to do her a favor.
“Luna, what are you up to?” asked Celestia suspiciously.
“You, my dear sister, take on too much work and not enough play.” Luna stated. She then smiled sweetly and asked, “How does a massage sound?”
“Luna, I really don’t have…” Celestia trailed off and sighed. Luna wasn’t going to let this go and Celestia had to smile at her sister’s concern for her well-being. “Alright, Luna. I do have to admit that your massages can give my regular masseuse a run for her money.”
“Oh, I won’t be giving you a massage this time.” Luna smiled, turning her attention to a very awkward Arthur.
Celestia was very surprised at the turn of events. Looking towards Arthur, Celestia knew this had to be a spur of the moment plan by Luna, given that the blonde boy smiled awkwardly as he shrugged. Still, Celestia was starting to feel a bit uncomfortable at the fact that someone who was one of her students only a few months ago, not to mention her sister’s boyfriend, was going to give her a massage.
Luna, noticing Celestia’s discomfort, shook her head and groaned.
“Celly, I’ve been teaching Arthur how to massage for some time now.” Luna said as she tried to assure a now nervous Celestia. “I can tell you from experience that he has really great hands.”
“I’m sure, but-
“Ms. Huer… I mean, Celestia.” Arthur interrupted. “Look, I know this all strange, but… well, Luna’s right. You do so much for the school, and personally, I want to do something for my former principal and number one fan as thanks for all she’s done for me, even if it’s just a massage.”
“Well… oh, alright.” Celestia sighed and relented.
“Huzzah!” cheered Luna. “Let the pampering begin!”
“And there it is.” Celestia said wryly as she rolled her eyes.
Celestia sat herself down on the bed with Arthur sitting next to her. On instinct, Arthur took hold of Celestia’s blazer in order to take it off. Celestia gasped and instantly looked at Arthur with surprise. Arthur had realized what he was doing and was about to apologize when Celestia smiled and nodded, letting him know that it was alright. Arthur then proceeded to take off Celestia’s blazer without any further protest.
“Did I not tell you he was eager?” asked Luna rhetorically, smirking as she sat down next to Celestia.
Celestia sighed as she felt Arthur’s hands on her shoulders. She couldn’t help but moan in delight as Arthur worked his magic. She had to admit that it was pretty relaxing and felt her stress melt away. Celestia smiled blissfully, closing her eyes; whatever concerns she had about school schedules and meetings with other teachers seemed a millions miles away.
Celestia was suddenly brought out of her blissful state when she felt that her blouse was being unbuttoned. At first she thought that Arthur was overstepping his bounds but when Celestia opened her eyes, she gasped in surprise as she found that it was Luna herself that was unbuttoning her blouse. Celestia was speechless, her cheeks turning to deep shade of red at what was happening.
“Arthur needs better access to your shoulders.” Luna assured Celestia. “Trust me when I say that clothes do get in the way of a good massage.”
Though she agreed with Luna’s opinion, Celestia’s heart started to beat faster as Luna continued to unbutton her blouse. In almost an instant, Arthur proceeded to take off Celestia’s blouse, revealing her ample breasts that were restrained by a simple white bra. Before Celestia could protest, Arthur’s hands were on her shoulders again without missing a beat. Celestia moaned once again, this time more loudly than before, feeling the former soccer player’s hands massaging her now bare shoulders. Celestia couldn’t help but be self-aware of the situation, what with a young man touching her and her sister helping him out. It didn’t help that the sudden chill of being without a blouse made her nipples hardening under bra, making her feel embarrassed that she was feeling pleasure. She also noticed that Luna was looking at her with a knowing smile and turned away, her eyes closed in shame.
“If it makes you feel any better… I feel the same way whenever he massages me.” Luna whispered to Celestia in her ear.
Luna slid off the bed, got on her knees and began to unzip Celestia’s skirt, slowly pulling it off her and discarding it. Looking up, Luna saw the shocked, wide-eyed expression on her sister’s face. Luna smiled and looked to Arthur and cleared her throat, getting his attention. She mouthed an instruction and Arthur stopped massaging Celestia, who whined at the sudden lack of attention. She even reached out to him when he left towards the bathroom.
“Do not worry, Celly.” Luna said as she got up and caressed Celestia’s face. “Arthur just went to get something. Lie on your stomach.”
Celestia proceeded to do so and laid down on the bed face first. She tried to calm herself by breathing steadily, though her heart was beating at a rapid pace. Celestia then felt the bed creak and turned her head, finding Luna kneeling beside her. She then saw Luna unhooking her bra and quickly discarding it. Luna then pulled on Celestia’s white panties, removing that last thing that covered her sister, giving her sister a playful slap on the butt.
“Exhibit A, sister.” Luna teased, earning an annoyed grunt from Celestia.
Arthur came back with a small glass bowl filled with massaging oil. He stopped himself and began to admire Celestia’s naked form. Arthur had to admit that the view of his former school principal was breathtaking. When he was still on the soccer team, Arthur found it flattering that the Principal Celestia de la Huerta cheered for him in every match he was in. It almost distracted him, because not only was Celestia a great principal that had shown exemplary leadership to both the students and the faculty, but she was also a strikingly beautiful woman. In fact, it was said that Celestia was so beautiful that speaking about her in a sexual sort of way was a sin. Arthur did admit to himself that he did have sort of a crush on her, though he never admitted it to anyone, except to Luna of course. Arthur also had to admit that massaging Celestia’s shoulders, especially without the blouse getting in the way, did excite him a bit.
Arthur’s thoughts were interrupted when Luna cleared her throat. He shook his head and found that Luna was kneeling next to Celestia, her arms folded with a slightly irritated look on her face that was directed at him. Arthur smiled nervously, which caused Luna to shake her head.
Luna then got off the bed, stood up and began to unbutton her dress. She let dress fall to the floor, revealing her in a matching purple strapless bra (which barely contained her large breasts) and panties. Luna smiled that she got Arthur’s attention and walked slowly towards him with a swing in her hips. Without hesitation, Luna kissed Arthur hungrily, slipping her tongue inside his mouth, to which Arthur reciprocated. Luna surprised Arthur by stroking his already erect manhood through his pants, almost causing the young man to drop the oil-filled bowl.
The couple’s actions didn’t go unnoticed by Celestia. She couldn’t believe that her little sister would be so brazen as to intimately stimulate her boyfriend right in front of her. Celestia blushed and stared at Luna and Arthur with both shock and fascination. There was no doubt that this couple was far along in their relationship.
Though Luna wanted to continue to kiss Arthur, she reluctantly let him go, earning a yearning look from her boyfriend.
“My sister requires your attention, love,” said Luna in a husky tone. “But do not keep me waiting for too long.”
Arthur nodded as he dipped his fingers into the oil-filled bowl. He began to sprinkle oil drops on Celestia’s back, making her shiver. Arthur sprinkled a bit more oil on Celestia and, feeling that it was enough, set the bowl aside on a nearby furniture and began rubbing Celestia, beginning with her back.
Celestia moaned as Arthur massaged her, relishing every touch, noting that her regular masseuse never made her feel this good. This was actually the first time that she was massaged by a man, a young man no less. The fact that Celestia was being massaged and pampered by her favorite high school soccer player excited her to no end; so much so that it made her hot, much to her embarrassment. She resisted the urge to do anything lewd, however, even though her sister had acted boldly just a few seconds ago.
In the mists of the pleasure she was feeling, Celestia also began to feel envy. What else have Luna and Arthur done besides massaging, she wondered. Because the news of her sister and her former pupil being together was sprung on her, Celestia could only imagine what other sort of acts Luna and Arthur have done. Arthur was her favorite soccer player and Luna had him all to herself. The nerve of her, Celestia thought with a growl before mentally shaking her head. She shouldn’t be feeling this way. Luna and Arthur were together and they were happy.
Still, Celestia wondered, what would have happened if she took on the job of tutoring Arthur herself?
Celestia’s pleasure from the massage caused her imagination to run wild. She imagined herself in Luna’s place, instructing Arthur diligently on the subjects he was having trouble with. Celestia would offer advice when needed and would praise Arthur whenever he passed her tests perfectly. She would reward him by either buying him a present or taking him out to dinner to celebrate. Celestia would tease Arthur for staring at her because, even before she became his tutor, she would often catch him looking at her with those adorable eyes.
Celestia’s imagination took another turn when she and Arthur were having a private dinner on graduation night. It was here that she admitted that she had a crush on him for the longest time, often thinking about him in ways a principal should never think of any of her students. She even admitted that she would often play with herself while looking at his picture she stored on her phone. Celestia laughed to herself, thinking the whole situation was something out of a cheap romance novel.
Time flashed forward as Celestia found herself pinned down to her bed by Arthur. They both faced each other with lustful expressions, knowing exactly what was going to happen between them. Without hesitation, they started kissing, moaning with each passing second. Celestia noted how gentle Arthur was being as she shivered at his touch. She wanted Arthur to do whatever he wanted to do to her, no matter how nasty it was. Arthur and Celestia reluctantly stopped kissing, catching their breaths.
Arthur was about to proceed to unbutton Celestia’s blouse when he hesitated. Celestia was about question why Arthur had stopped when young man, rather bashfully, asked, “Can I…?” Celestia smiled, thinking how adorably cute and polite Arthur was being. She pleadingly said “Yes.” Arthur unbuttoned Celestia’s blouse, revealing that she was not wearing a bra underneath. He started to massage Celestia’s breasts, causing her to moan and squeal in delight as her nipples hardened. Celestia smiled euphorically, her tongue wagging as she panted. 
When she felt that Arthur had stopped massaging her breasts, Celestia almost begged him not to stop. Then Arthur straddled her, placing his erect manhood between her breasts. Using Celestia’s breasts to sandwich his erection, he began thrusting it, first slowly, then more vigorously. As for Celestia, she was screaming with joy, pinching her own nipples while urging Arthur to thrust faster. She was rewarded when Arthur ejaculated his seed all over her face.
Celestia was in a daze, panting with a smile on her face. She was very happy, relishing her in her fantasy as she licked and swallowed Arthur’s juices from her lips. 
‘So real,’ Celestia thought.
“Ce… Celestia,” a trembling, male voice said.
Celestia blinked, coming out of her pleasured, dazed state. She found herself once again lying on a bed in Luna’s room. She blinked a few more times and found that she was now on her back, her front oiled up. She turned her head and found that Luna was looking at her with an expressionless face. Celestia then turned to face Arthur, who had his oiled hands on her breasts. She was a about to say something but found that Arthur’s facial expression was a mixture fear, anxiety, embarrassment and strain. Celestia then noticed that her left hand had a grip on something. She immediately looked and found her hand gripping on Arthur’s manhood. Celestia gasped, removing her hand from Arthur and instinctively covered her mouth with it. In doing so, she noticed a gooey substance on her lips. Celestia’s heart raced as panic began to set in, her hand now feeling around her face. 
There was no doubt about it. Celestia had let her imagination get the best of her and judging from the looks Arthur and Luna were giving her, she was pretty sure they were upset.
Flustered, Celestia sat up and with much panic in her voice, sputtering to Arthur, “Arthur, I….Oh My God, Arthur, I am so sorry! I just…”
“Celestia…” Luna called out neutrally.
Celestia immediately turned to Luna’s direction and found that her sister still had that expressionless look on her face. “Luna, you have to believe me!” wailed Celestia, tears in her eyes. “I would never do this! I didn’t mean to violate-”
“Celly… it’s alright,” sighed Luna with a small smile.
“WHAT!?” Celestia cried in shock.
“You we’re trapped in your own little world,” Luna said soothingly. “After Arthur massaged your back, I helped flip you over, since you were too relaxed to respond. He started with your feet, then your legs, though he was a bit shy about it, but I urged him on. By then, you started muttering a few things. It was tough to make out, but I knew you were enjoying yourself. It was actually pretty cute the way Arthur asked you if he could massage your breasts and he still hesitated when you said yes.”
“Celestia… I’m really sorry,” said an ashamed Arthur. “I thought you were really giving your permission, and… oh man… I tried to stop you… you had a pretty strong grip on me, and…I tried to get Luna to help, but…”
“No, Arthur, I… I got carried away and…” Celestia started to explain before she trailed off. She then looked at Luna with a questioning look. “Luna, why didn’t you stop me? He’s your boyfriend, for heaven’s sake! Doesn’t this bother you?”
“To tell you the truth…” Luna trailed off, looking away, red-faced in embarrassment as she lifted her right arm and showed off her glistening, stained fingers. “I was off in my own little world, too. I never noticed you playing with Arthur’s manhood until I heard him groan in pleasure.”
Celestia was at a loss for words. This evening was full of surprises, ranging from meeting Luna’s boyfriend who turned out to be one of her former students to having a pleasurable experience that blurred the lines between fantasy and reality, although her face stained with male juices were all too real. Celestia, despite her anxiety, shook her head at the situation; Luna, her own sister, got off at the site of not only her being massaged into ecstasy, but also Arthur being pleasured inadvertently by her own hand. Celestia remained silent, not knowing what to say.
Finally, Luna spoke up and playfully said, “I blame you for all of this, Arthur.”
“Me!?” exclaimed Arthur at Luna’s accusation.
“It stands to reason, lover.” Luna purred seductively. “I don’t know what it is about your hands, but when you massaged me with them for first time, I was transported into fantasy land where I was a dark queen and you were my golden knight begging to be conquered by me. The next thing I knew, I was on top of you and you were thrusting into me until you climaxed. Not the way I pictured our first time together, but I have no regrets.
“Still, I am assuming that is what happened when you were massaging my poor, sweet, pure-hearted sister. You sparked some sordid fantasy about you, and she was clearly enjoying it until you climaxed on her face. Clearly, Arthur, you are guilty of not only pleasuring Celly too much, but also enjoying yourself as your adoring number one fan pleasured you. I think that wraps up this case pretty tight, do you not agree, love?”
Celestia, for her part, was amazed that Luna had correctly assessed what she went through under Arthur’s hands. She was even more surprised on how Luna was being so casually playful about it, if her teasing of Arthur was any indication. Celestia then took a look at Arthur, who was looking at her with apologetic eyes, fretting over what had happened as he blushed.
Celestia decided on a course of action and went over to Arthur, kneeling on the mattress and keeping herself steady. Placing her hands on Arthur’s shoulders, Celestia gave the surprised young man a sincere smile in an effort to put him at ease. It seemed to have worked as Arthur became a bit more relaxed. Celestia’s next move made Arthur gasp as she started to caress his face with her right hand.
“If it makes you feel better, you and I can both share in the blame.” Celestia said with loving, half-lidded eyes.
“Celestia...” Arthur said breathlessly.
“Oh, I’m touching you.” Celestia said giddily. “I’m touching my favorite superstar!”
“You sure are,” said Arthur, a smile forming on his lips.
“I’m glad that you two came to an understanding,” smiled a bemused Luna with her hands on her hips, catching the attention of Arthur and Celestia. “But Arthur needs to take responsibility first.”
“She’s right, Arthur.” Celestia said, dipping her index and middle finger inside her dripping womanhood. Taking her wet fingers out, Celestia showed them to a now stunned Arthur. “You’ve made me so wet. Now I know that all my students, current or former, need to act responsibly. I know you won’t let me down, right?”
Arthur, entranced by Celestia, could only nod in agreement, which made Celestia giggle.
Celestia sat down on the edge of the bed and spread her legs before Arthur, revealing her dripping sex before him. Celestia gave Arthur a ‘come hither’ look and directed him downwards. 
Arthur gave a questioning look towards Luna, who only gave him a smile and a nod. He then proceeded to slowly get on his knees, getting a good look at Celestia’s most private area. Arthur gave Celestia’s sex a brief whiff and let out a contented breath, making the woman shiver. He looked up at Celestia who was smiling down at him and gave him a nod. Arthur then kissed Celestia’s sex before giving it a long lick.
Celestia gritted her teeth and let out a loud moan, her hands gripping the blankets of the bed. She couldn’t help but arch her back and moan more and more as Arthur kept licking her sex. Celestia also couldn’t help but think that Luna was right, that Arthur was a very eager young man as he kept on licking her more vigorously. She felt Arthur’s head getting closer to her sex, obviously wanting to lick a little deeper. Celestia let out a gasp as she felt Arthur’s hands squeezing her buttocks. She practically screamed in delight as Arthur worked his tongue inside her.
‘I… want… more…’ Celestia thought, her vision becoming hazy.
Celestia then felt a pair of arms wrap around her waist. She turned and saw Luna’s face next to hers, grinning like a madwoman. Before Celestia could utter a word, Luna started to lick her face, making her eyes grow wide. In particular, Luna was licking the areas of her sister’s face stained by Arthur’s seed. Celestia wanted to protest, but she found herself in too much pleasure to complain, enjoying the attention both Luna and Arthur were giving her. She was even more surprised when Luna started fondling her breasts as well as pinching her nipples.
“Luna… wha… what are you doing!?” a stiffened Celestia asked.
When Luna finished licking Celestia’s face, she proceeded to kiss her deeply, depositing Arthur’s seed into her mouth. Instinctively, Celestia swallowed the substance and started responding to her sister’s kiss, using her tongue, to which Luna also responded to happily. Celestia felt like she was losing her mind at this point. Luna, her own sister, was kissing and tonguing her while her boyfriend was lapping up her womanhood. Celestia moaned even louder when Luna began squeezing her breasts. Not long after, Celestia’s milk was coming out of her nipples. This caused her to climax and scream, spraying her juices onto Arthur’s face.
Letting her hold over Celestia go, Luna allowed her sister to collapse on the bed. Celestia was panting, sweating from the experience Luna and Arthur gave her. She had no time to recover as both Luna and Arthur started licking and suckling her breasts, drinking her milk in the process.
“Hmmm, yes, drink it all.” Celestia urged both Luna and Arthur on.
“The size of your breasts makes me envious, Celly,” purred Luna, squeezing out more milk from Celestia’s breast. “One has to wonder how some of the students and some of the staff keep it together around you. I bet they pleasure themselves at the thought of these milky treasures you have.”
“No… don’t say that…” Celestia begged.
“Arthur here really is having at it,” Luna said, directing Celestia’s attention towards Arthur, who was blissfully still drinking and sucking the milk from Celestia’s breast. “He must have really been thirsty, he can’t get enough of your milk. Just look at him, Celly. He’s like a selfish baby.”
“Arthur… do you truly like it?” asked Celestia with a smile.
Arthur stopped sucking on Celestia’s breast, looked up with a smile and said, “Very much, Celestia. I love your milk.”
A thought occurred to Celestia as she gave a wicked smile towards Arthur and asked him, “Does it taste better than Luna’s?”
Arthur, feeling put on the spot, remained silent as his eyes darted around between Celestia and Luna. After a few seconds, Arthur settled on a nervous smile, which caused Celestia to giggle and Luna to lightly frown, then instantly turned into amused smile.
“You truly don’t have a spine, do you love?” asked Luna rhetorically, shaking her head.
“I plead the fifth,” said Arthur, meekly.
“Leave him alone, Luna,” chided Celestia with a smile. She then turned her attention to Arthur and said. “Arthur, you don’t have to answer that, but I’m glad you liked what I have to offer. But I have a feeling you want more of me. I know I want more of you, superstar.”
Celestia adjusted her position, getting in the middle of the bed on all fours and sticking her butt towards Arthur. She looked over her shoulder and gave Arthur an inviting smile, wiggling her butt. Luna, who just took off her panties and her bra, placed herself in front of Celestia, sitting with her back to the beds headboard with her legs split open, also smiling at Arthur.
“Well, then… what are you waiting for?” asked Celestia invitingly.
Arthur wasted no time as he slid his pants down, took off his shirt, and got on the bed behind Celestia. He guided his erect manhood towards Celestia’s sweet spot and gently slid it inside of her. He groaned loudly as he began to thrust his manhood in and out of Celestia, gripping her buttocks tightly.
Celestia couldn’t believe what was happening and it thrilled her. Arthur was actually thrusting his manhood inside of her. A young man whom she admired as a student and athlete was pleasuring her, a sensation she hadn’t felt in years. Celestia felt the stress she felt before melt away, feeling more and more of Arthur’s length as it pushed into her. She then felt her arms give way, landing on the left side of her face. Celestia felt herself close to another orgasm, but was trying to hold back, wanting to wait until Arthur himself was close to climax. She couldn’t help but smile euphorically, drooling as she panted and moaned.
Through half-lidded eyes, Celestia was now directly facing Luna’s slit. Celestia saw that Luna was currently using her right hand to dip two fingers inside her slit and as she looked up, she saw that her sister was fondling her own left breast with her right hand. Celestia also saw that Luna’s face was contorted in ecstasy, tears in her eyes as if begging for something. Celestia smiled as she extended her arms and grabbed Luna by her butt, making her sister yelp. Celestia then started to lick Luna, vigorously lapping up any juices that were leaking from her love canal. She could hear her moan even louder, which made her double her efforts into bringing her sister to a climax.
With Celestia busy with servicing Luna’s entrance, Luna herself was squeezing her breasts and pinching her nipples. Considering that she herself was fondling, milking and kissing Celestia, Luna was surprised that her sister was going along with what was happening. She then looked at Arthur, who had his eyes closed as he was busy grinding away at Celestia and couldn’t help but feel envious. As much as she loved how much Celestia was tonguing her, she yearned to have her boyfriend’s manhood inside of her.
Like Celestia before her, a thought occurred to Luna. She smirked as she looked intently at Arthur.
“Arthur.” Luna huskily called out.
Arthur opened his eyes and saw that Luna was looking at him with a smirk. Though he was busy with Celestia, Arthur looked at Luna with both lust and worry.
“Hmm, you are so good, Celly.” Luna moaned as she looked down at Celestia, stroking her sister’s hair. She then looked up at Arthur and said, “This must be a dream come true for you, lover. Several dreams come true, in fact. You get to satisfy two women, both ravishing sisters, both teachers, one a full-time school nurse and the other a school principal and a pillar of the community. I would say that you are fulfilling several fantasies here and now.
“I bet doing this with my sister is really getting you going. Look how much you are enjoying yourself, pushing that throbbing manhood of yours into her with such intensity. You were probably thinking of doing this to her as you massaged her body, if that erection of yours is any indication. Do you like being her young buck? Do you like how she just squeezes you tight with her most private treasure? Do you like servicing your number one fan like this? Do you love her more than me?”
Celestia felt Arthur thrust even harder and faster than before. She could tell the Luna’s words really had an effect on him. Celestia was starting to lose her self control, tears running freely from her eyes.
‘No… too much… I’m going to come.’ Celestia thought frantically.
“She is close, Arthur,” moaned Luna, pinching her own nipple. “Finish her off! Make her feel everything! Show how much you really want to have her!”
“Celestia… I’m so close…” Arthur grunted.
Celestia lifted her head from Luna’s womanhood and yelled, “LET IT ALL OUT, ARTHUR! LET ME FEEL ALL OF IT!! I WANT IT ALL INSIDE ME!!
“Celestia… are you-
“COME INSIDE ME, YOU YOUNG BUCK!!”
What happened next was like a domino effect. When Celestia went back to lick Luna’s womanhood, her sister immediately climaxed on Celestia, letting out a huge scream. Not a second later, Arthur loudly moaned as he let loose a torrent of his seed inside of Celestia, causing Celestia herself to climax and scream, a huge, satisfied smile decorating her face.
Feeling sweaty and tired, Celestia collapsed on her side, panting and feeling a blissful high. She closed her eyes, taking in what just happened, never imagining that a dinner with her sister and her boyfriend would end up with the three of them on the bed, having forbidden, taboo sex and enjoying every minute of it. The mere thought of it made Celestia feel guilty, but not regretful.
Celestia felt the bed move, like someone was crawling. She noticed that Arthur had gone over to Luna, picked her up, and held her tightly. From what Celestia could see, Luna was surprised, but saw that she hugged Arthur back. What Celestia found odd was that Arthur was trembling, whispering something into Luna’s ear. Then she saw Luna and Arthur face each other, with Arthur having tears streaking down his cheeks and Luna smiling fondly at him, like she didn’t need to say anything. They both kissed each other on the lips, feeling each other out until Luna was on her back and Arthur was on top of her. Arthur then began to kiss Luna’s neck, eliciting a giggle and another moan from her. Seeing this, Celestia, despite what she experienced earlier, grew envious of the two and began to finger herself, her face growing hot.
Celestia then saw Arthur move away from Luna’s neck as he began to kiss and fondle her breasts, devoting a lot of time to each one. He even circled his tongue around Luna’s areolas before sucking on her nipples. Then, just like he and Luna did with Celestia, Arthur squeezed Luna’s breasts, making her moan out loud as milk came out of her nipples. Arthur proceeded to drink Luna’s milk, sucking on each her nipples eagerly as he moaned in delight. After finishing with Luna’s breasts, Arthur trailed his tongue down Luna’s chest. Luna smiled in anticipation as Arthur finally made it down to her crotch area. She frowned in disappointment as her boyfriend began licking her thighs and around her dripping sex. As Celestia could see, Luna was still enjoying herself, but the impatient look on her face made her laugh.
“Arthur… don’t tease… you’re… you’re doing this on purpose!” Luna moaned and whined
“It’s you’re fault, Luna,” said Celestia amusingly as she began squeezing more milk from Luna’s breasts. “Egging him on like that and making him cry. You really shouldn’t toy with his heart, my dear sister. He’s your boyfriend, after all.”
“But… but… I want...” Luna begged and panted, tears forming from her eyes.
“What do you want, Luna?” asked Arthur, lifting his head from Luna’s crotch.
“You know what I want, love…” cried Luna.
“You have to tell me.” Arthur teased.
“No… don’t be mean…” sobbed Luna.
“What is it, Luna? What is it that you want from me?” Arthur asked again.
“I’m… sorry… I’m sorry I was mean… just please…” Luna continued to sob.
“You didn’t answer my question,” said Arthur, teasing once again.
“Meathead… you big, stupid meathead.” Luna looked away, her tears now running more freely.
“Lulu, that wasn’t very nice,” Celestia chided.
“But Celly…” Luna whimpered.
“Just tell me what you want, Luna.” Arthur asked again, softly.
Celestia almost felt sorry for Luna. Here her sister was, begging and crying, and she was being denied what she wants. She continued to play with her sister’s breasts while also lapping any milk coming out of her nipples. Celestia noted how good Luna’s milk tasted and couldn’t get enough. Luna’s moans and whimpers only urged Celestia on.
“Arthur… please… give it to me.” Luna begged.
“What do you want me to give you?” asked Arthur coyly.
Finally, with a shout, Luna answered, “I WANT YOU INSIDE ME!! I WANT YOU TO FILL ME UP WITH YOUR BIG BONE!! I WANT YOU TO GIVE ME EVERYTHING!!”
“Then it’s all yours.” Arthur obliged as he shoved himself inside of Luna, causing her to cry in pleasure.
When Celestia finished drinking Luna’s breast milk, she looked up at Arthur and saw how passionate and loving his face looked as he made love to Luna. She saw how he gritted his teeth as he grunted with every thrust he giving her sister, how he gripped Luna’s hips and even saw Arthur’s length going in and out of Luna at a steady pace. Celestia looked at Arthur’s face and saw that he was beginning to moan and pant, also keeping himself in control so as to not climax too soon. Celestia face turned red as she recalled that not a few moments ago, Arthur was doing this to her with the same passion and vigor he was giving to Luna.
Celestia turned her attention towards Luna and saw that her body moved to match each thrust Arthur was giving her, wanting to give just as much as he was giving. Celestia then saw Luna’s face and couldn’t help but smile; moments ago, Luna’s face was that of a needy girl, but now, her face was decorated with a glowing smile of satisfaction. Celestia knew Luna was savoring each moment Arthur thrusted into her. Once again, Celestia found herself envying Luna, wondering what else her sister and Arthur did in their most private moments, how many times they did it and how many times Arthur had burst inside Luna, like he did in her just moments ago.
Celestia got up and with a smile, proceeded to sit on Luna’s face.
“Celly?” Luna spoke up in confusion.
“Your mouth looked lonely, Lulu,” said Celestia as she opened her folds, which began to ooze the excess of Arthur’s ejaculation. “Arthur came in me so much that I had share with you, so why not have a taste?”
Celestia immediately felt Luna’s tongue in her honey pot, making her gasp and moan. She could only imagine how much of Arthur’s stuff was actually making it into her sister’s mouth but Celestia knew Luna was lapping up everything she could while pleasuring her. Celestia began to fondle her own breasts, wanting to feel more and experience more pleasure. She looked at Arthur again and saw how his thrusting into Luna became more intense, again, though, looking like he’s pacing himself so he can bring more satisfaction to her sister. She felt close to another climax as she felt Luna tongue her more furiously.
“Luna… I’m going to come.” Celestia cried out.
“I’m coming, too,” panted Luna. “Arthur… are you getting close?”
“Yes… I’m so close,” gritted Arthur.
“Arthur.” Celestia called out, her face full of lust and passion. “Please… kiss me. Kiss me like you did with Luna.”
Celestia and Arthur leaned towards each other. With Arthur’s left hand still gripping on Luna’s hip, he reached out to Celestia with his right hand. Arthur grabbed the back of Celestia’s head and kissed her on the lips. Celestia reciprocated with a kiss of her own. She giggled as Arthur instinctively used his tongue to taste her, knowing the young man wanted to get some of Luna’s leftover milk and juices from her mouth. Celestia held onto Arthur’s shoulders, making sure she didn’t fall over as she moaned deeply into the kiss Arthur was giving her.
Arthur was on edge as he thrust into Luna faster and faster, knowing he was close to climax. From what he could tell, Luna was also getting close as he felt more juices coming out of her each time he went into her. Arthur could also tell that Celestia was on edge, given how intense she was kissing him.
Celestia couldn’t take it any more. She let go of Arthur’s lips and let out an intense cry, arching her back and let loose her juices onto Luna’s face. Not too long after, Celestia heard Luna cry in ecstasy, obviously reaching her climax. Then she heard Arthur moan, who made one final thrust in Luna, no doubt letting another torrent of his seed, this time inside her sister. After a few seconds, Celestia collapsed onto her side, feeling an afterglow of pleasure, sweating and panting. She could also see that Arthur had collapsed on top of Luna, landing his head on her breasts as he began to pant tiredly. 
Celestia smiled fondly as both Arthur and Luna shifted their positions so that they were both embracing each other, Luna with her arms around Arthur’s torso with her head on his chest and Arthur embracing Luna with his chin on top of her head. Celestia crawled over to the couple and got behind Arthur, managing to embrace the young man and resting her chin on his shoulder.

Though the sunlight was dim because of the closed curtains in Luna’s room, Celestia began to stir awake. She let out a yawn and discovered that her arms were still around Arthur, though her position had somewhat shifted, that being that her head was now on Arthur’s back. Celestia smiled as she rubbed her cheek on Arthur’s back. She then let her hold on Arthur go as she sat up, stretching her arms. Celestia looked over at Arthur and Luna, who were still in the same embrace they were after what had happened last night. Playfully, Celestia tried to wake Arthur up by tracing her forefinger on his arm, but it didn’t work, which made Celestia pout. She tried again by slowly running her right hand across the young man’s blond hair. Celestia growled when that that didn’t work either so she resorted to blowing into Arthur’s ear. Celestia’s eye began to twitch as she frowned in frustration. She immediately smiled again as she was about kiss him on the cheek.
Celestia heard a sound of someone clearing her throat. She gasped as she saw Luna, who was wide awake, giving her a flat look, which turned into a knowing smile.
“Good morning, Celly,” Luna whispered.
“Oh, good morn…” a flustered Celestia said but caught herself and whispered, “Good morning, Lulu.”
“Trying to get some extra fun this morning?” asked Luna, slyly.
“A little,” admitted Celestia, bashfully looking away. “But I guess we really tired him out.”
“Arthur is a really deep sleeper,” commented Luna. “You would not believe what this meathead can sleep through. At least he doesn’t snore.”
“So, how do we wake him?” asked Celestia.
“In due time, sister,” Luna answered. “So, as to last night…how did Arthur feel to you?”
Celestia face turned scarlet in embarrassment, gulping nervously. Memories of last night resurfaced and hit her like a tidal wave. Celestia remembered how Arthur had had her on all fours and taking all of his length as well as all his seed. That part of last night remained very vivid in her mind with everything else, including the very taboo acts, coming in a close second in terms of vividness.
“It was a long time for me,” Celestia finally responded with a sigh. “Doing something like that… feeling something like that… and with a young man that I knew and admired as a student and an athlete… it was incredible. I loved it.”
“What was the fantasy that set you off?” inquired Luna.
“Instead of you, I personally took the job as Arthur’s tutor,” responded Celestia. “I didn’t care if I had other responsibilities because I made time for him. Arthur was my favorite superstar of all CHS and… I had to admit that I did have a bit of a crush on him, so my decision did seem selfish. Time passes and he and I became lovers. It was… almost incestuous because I see my students as if they were my own children, always wanting what’s best for them. To sleep with one of them… even if he happened to be of age… it just seemed so wrong, and it excited me. Now that I did do it with Arthur… fantasies never compare to the real thing. I enjoyed having Arthur in me like that. I loved it when he released his seed into me.”
“Arthur enjoyed himself being in you, too,” Luna said, circling her forefinger on Arthur’s chest. “In fact… he enjoyed himself more than he wanted to admit.”
Celestia began to remember a minor event that happened between Arthur and Luna, most notably, that Arthur was crying and hugging Luna.
“Why was Arthur crying?” asked Celestia. “What did he whisper to you?”
“Arthur was crying because, as I said, he enjoyed being inside you and he thought I would hold it against him,” answered Luna. “He really wants our relationship to work and his loyalty really touches me in ways I never felt before I met him.”
Luna paused, Celestia looking expectantly at her.
“As for what he whispered to me…he whispered that he loves me,” Luna fondly said. “Like I need him to tell me because I always respond with ‘I know.’ Maybe I don’t say it to him enough times and the meathead acts like he needs some sort of assurance that I love him back. After what we’ve been through as tutor and student and then lovers… I thought no other words were needed to be said.”
“Maybe he wants to hear ‘I love you’ more than just ‘I know’”, Celestia said simply.
“So he can say ‘I know’ just to get under my skin?” Luna asked as she shook her head. “He’s going to need to beat me at a lot more games before I give him that satisfaction.”
“You’re unbelievable, Lulu.” Celestia sighed, shaking her head.
“Your tongue was unbelievable, my dear sister,” said Luna playfully. “I have to wonder how long it’s really been since you used it like that.”
“I still can’t believe we did that to each other, among other things.” Celestia groaned as she face-palmed.
“It was still a fun experience, Celly.” Luna said with a chuckle.
“And Arthur was a joy to have fun with,” admitted Celestia. “I envy you, Lulu. To have someone like Arthur loving you all the time as intensely as he was loving me last night…”
“Last night does not have to be a one time affair, Celly.” Luna said with a smile.
“Luna… you can’t be serious,” said a shocked Celestia.
“I’m always serious, Celestia,” said Luna. She then smiled and said, “I also think that Arthur wouldn’t mind having you again. He certainly enjoyed ramming that huge stick in you.”
“Luna… are you sure?” Celestia asked, flustered. “What about Arthur? He should have a say in this.”
“We can discuss this when he wakes up,” said Luna, her hand traveling down Arthur’s crotch. “Speaking of which, Celly, this is how you wake Arthur up.”
Taking it as a cue, Celestia joined Luna at Arthur’s crotch area. Luna began to tug at Arthur’s manhood until it was long and hard. Celestia and Luna the began to lick Arthur’s shaft, both enjoying the taste as they massaged the young man’s scrotum, eliciting a moan from said young man. Celestia took the initiative and engulfed Arthur’s manhood into her mouth while Luna took one Arthur’s testicles into her own. After a few moments, it was Luna’s turn to take Arthur’s manhood into her mouth, leaving Celestia to toy with Arthur’s balls with hers. The two women did this for a few minutes more until Arthur erupted, moaning loudly as his seed went up and landed on Celestia and Luna’s faces. They each both licked what they could from their lips and afterwards both shared a kiss, tonguing each other and licking each other’s faces of Arthur’s seed.
“Oh… good morning, ladies.” Arthur groaned as he smiled down towards Luna and Celestia.
“Good morning, Mr. Cuirasse,” both Luna and Celestia said with a smile.
“You two look so hot right now.” Arthur complimented.
“We have a lot to talk about, love.” Luna said as she crawled towards an anticipating Arthur.
“But how about we have ourselves a good morning first?” asked Celestia as she also crawled towards Arthur.
“Bring it on, my princesses,” answered Arthur, smirking.
“Call us Queens!” both Celestia and Luna cheered as they pounced on Arthur.
And so, Arthur, Luna, and Celestia had themselves a very good morning, as well as an excellent rest of the day with no stress or complications. But there was a lot of relief and many happy endings to go around.
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Celestia, for the first time in her life, was not looking forward to start another new school year as principal. Two months had passed since she, her sister Luna, and her boyfriend Arthur had shared a night of passion together; an unbridled, sexual and forbidden passion that Celestia could not and would not forget. Not that she wanted to since the memory of that night is something she would always cherish. Not because she got to be together with her favorite star athlete, or the many taboo moments she had with Luna, but because she felt genuinely happy afterwards. Going back to school once again just to be school principal felt like coming back to reality after a really great dream.
Celestia didn’t live far away from Canterlot High School, so walking to school wasn’t a problem. Still, she deliberately walked at a slow pace, wanting the memories of the last two months to be fresh in her mind.
The morning after Celestia, Luna and Arthur had their threesome (plus another one that very same morning), Luna brought up the subject to Arthur about having a threeway relationship. While Luna was very eager to give it a try, Celestia, even after the night before, was having her doubts if a threeway could work. Arthur was a bit more hesitant, but Celestia and Luna knew he was actually leaning towards agreeing to it, if his blush and small smile was any indication. 
Celestia, seeing that Arthur was becoming fidgety, came over to the young man and boldly sat on his lap, wrapping her arms around his neck. She assured him that there would be no jealousy between her and Luna, and that they would love each other equally. Celestia even laid the first ground rule: that he could have any one of the sisters anytime he wants, wherever he wanted. Then Celestia sweetened the deal by making out with him, making Luna’s eyes roll in annoyance.
Other ground rules followed afterwards. The second ground rule was made by Arthur himself, stating that he would only go through with this three-way relationship if said relationship was based on love and not sex. He did admit that the sex was great, but he also didn’t want to feel like he was using Celestia just for sex. Celestia wholeheartedly agreed to it because she wanted to get to know Arthur better as a man and not the student and athlete she once knew. Luna came up with her own rule, in that all three had to act responsibly towards each other. Many rules followed from those initial three, but those first three rules, which could be just be concise as just saying love, sex, and responsibility, were the most important ones.
Two weeks later, Celestia took Luna and Arthur for a drive around the metropolis of Canterlot City. Their first stop was at the Canterlot Arts Institute where Celestia introduced the dean of the institute, who showed the trio around the area, including the culinary areas where Arthur was looking forward to learn more about his craft. Then the threesome attended the Summer in the City Fair at O.M. Withers park where they played a few games (Luna won most of the prizes), tried out most of the food offered, and took part of the fair’s open concert where Celestia sung Sugar, Sugar (replacing the word girl with boy) and Luna and Arthur singing the duet version of Marian… with Arthur singing the female lead’s part as Luna sung the male lead’s part. Finally, the trio took a river cruise through the city, with Celestia acting as the tour guide and having Arthur’s undivided attention while Luna rolled her eyes, which made Celestia herself feel somewhat satisfied. All in all, it was a whirlwind ride through the city that ended with them sharing a hotel room for the night…
So happy and distracted about the fond memories of months past, Celestia almost didn’t notice that she was already at the doorstep of Canterlot High School. The building was already open and students were already there, early and eager to start the new school year (well, some of them). While her summer memories of love and fun were great, Celestia had her scholarly duties to perform. She did take Luna’s advice in delegating other duties to the rest of the faculty some time ago, and now she didn’t deal with too much responsibility, relieving any leftover stress. She even asked Luna to help with the upcoming Fall Formal and had asked Arthur to help with the catering. Celestia knew it was going to be an interesting school year, now that certain things had changed in her life.
The one regret Celestia had from these past two months was that she never got Arthur in a one-on-one session. It was great that Luna shared Arthur with her, but there were times she wanted him for herself sometimes.
Celestia had resolved to spend more time with her sister…and not in the way she was spending time with her these past two months with Arthur involved. Celestia made her way to the nurse’s office, hoping to talk to Luna before the first bell. She had just reached the door and opened it, immediately entered the office, but before she could greet her sister, she became wide-eyed in shock as she stopped dead in her tracks by the site of Luna on top of Arthur on one of the cots. The couple stared wide-eyed and horrified at Celestia as they immediately separated and stood from each other and tried to straighten out their clothes, red-faced in embarrassment. Celestia immediately shut the door behind her and locked it, breathing steadily as she gathered her thoughts.
Finally, Celestia glared at Luna and Arthur and deadpanned, “Really, you two… on school grounds?
Luna shook her head and glared at Arthur and hissed, “I thought you locked the door when you came in, you meathead!”
“You didn’t give me the chance!” Arthur defended.
“So it was my fault you didn’t have the foresight to lock the door, is that it?” Luna asked, glaring at Arthur with her hands on her hips.
“I’m not the one who lacks self control, Ms. Grabby!” Arthur glared with his arms folded.
“Enough, the both of you.” Celestia said sternly. She then looked at Arthur and said “I thought you had already left for the arts institute.”
“Not for a couple of hours, Celestia,” said Arthur. “Plus, I wanted to say goodbye to Luna before I left…and to you if I got the chance.”
“It seems to me you and Lulu were going for a long goodbye there,” chuckled Celestia.
“Oh, quiet,” smirked Luna at Celestia. “You’re just jealous that he was saying goodbye to me first.”
“Lulu, behave,” said Arthur with an amused smile.
“Or what, love?” Luna purred as she put her arms around Arthur’s neck.
“I’ll tie you up so you can only watch Celestia and I have our first one-on-one session.” Arthur said with a smirk.
“Kinky,” said Celestia with an eyebrow raised.
“You’re bluffing.” Luna challenged.
“Try me,” dared Arthur.
“Monster,” pouted Luna.
“Regardless, Arthur.” Celestia began, gaining Arthur and Luna’s attention. “I just want you to know that I’ll miss having you around at school. It’s really hard to say goodbye to any of my students, but you, my superstar, have a bright future ahead of you. I just hope Canterlot isn’t too rough on you.”
“You and Luna showed me the sites not too long ago, so I think I can manage,” Arthur assured.
“Just don’t run into any pretty store clerks while you’re there,” teased Luna. “You know we had to rescue you from one on our last return trip to Canterlot.”
“Like I need anymore women with you two princesses by my side,” complemented Arthur.
“Call us queens!” both Celestia and Luna cheered.
Celestia was pleasantly surprised when Arthur grabbed her by the waist and kissed her deeply. Celestia moaned as she slipped Arthur the tongue, tasting the inside of his mouth. After a few moments, Arthur released the kiss and proceeded to kiss Luna deeply as he had Celestia, making Luna gasp as he squeezed one of her breasts. When Arthur released her, he couldn’t help but smirk at Luna’s yearning face.
“You know… you could skip class for today,” Luna said meekly to Arthur.
“Lulu, Arthur has to go be a responsible man now,” chided Celestia. She then began to trace a finger on Arthur’s chest and said, “Besides… he can give us all the attention he wants after his classes are done at the institute.”
“You bet I will, ladies,” smiled Arthur. He then proceeded to squeeze one of Celestia’s breasts, making her gasp.
“Arthur… no…” moaned Celestia pleasurably.
“You like it,” smirked Arthur once again.
“I know…” Celestia admitted, blushing furiously.
After giving each of the Huerta sisters a kiss on the lips, Arthur headed towards the door and unlocked it. Opening the door, Arthur gave Celestia and Luna one final wave.
“I’ll make you two proud,” said Arthur.
“We already are,” both Celestia and Luna said, smiling brightly.
“Later,” said Arthur as he exited the room, his footsteps echoing through the halls.
“Well… there goes our little lamb,” Luna sighed fondly.
“I’m not worried, not in the least,” Celestia said with a confident smile. “After all… we will always be there whenever he needs us.”
“Man or boy, that meathead will still need our guidance,” Luna said.
“You will never stop calling him that, will you?” asked Celestia, shaking her head.
“He knows I don’t mean anything by it,” assured Luna. “Just like when he always calls me Ms. Grabby, I know he doesn’t mean anything by it.”
“So… do you and Arthur have a pet name for me?” asked Celestia curiously.
“We already do have a pet name for your posterior, Celly,” teased Luna. “I’m still trying to think of a proper one for your breasts, though. Arthur suggested ‘Exhibit D’s’, but I know that would be inaccurate.”
“You really are the worst, Lulu,” laughed Celestia.
“I can be a nightmare, big sister,” smiled Luna wickedly.
And so, for the next half hour before the first bell, the Huerta sister spent so quality time with each other. They knew that this school year was going to an interesting one, but as long as they had each other, they knew they could take on anything. Besides, Celestia and Luna also knew that after the final bell, they had something, or rather someone, to look forward.
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