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		Description

The Summer Sun Celebration....
A time of fun and good cheer throughout Equestia. Bon Bon, aka Sweetie Drops, decided to partake in the first ever "Royal Bake Off". However, when Princess Luna informs, then recruits, her to investigate, it will lead to a world that she never thought of before.
Spawned from my own imagination and from the depths of Damaged's Discord chat (which is found here: https://discord.gg/Un74ceq )
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Sweet day turned sour

					Secret Agent Bound Bon

					A visit from a Nightmare

					Escape the Nightmare Part I: the Stage has Been Set

					Escape the Nightmare Part Ii: Pieces fall where they may

		

	
		Sweet day turned sour


			Author's Notes: 
MLP belongs to Hasbro



It was a bright day in Canterlot and Bon Bon stood at the gate to Canterlot Castle, a covered dish perfectly balanced on her back. As a new part of the Summer Sun Celebration, Princess Celestia had decided for a "Royal Pastry Off" to be held that was open to the public. In the name of fairness, Pinkie Pie had been banned from entering the contest, the winner was to receive a large commission from Celestia's personal treasury. I hope my Sugarmon Strings win...  Bon Bon thought to herself as she trotted through the vacant hallway and up to the doors of the throne room, but she was puzzled by finding them locked. This is odd..
"My dear sister wished for some sudden private study time with Princess Twilight Sparkle, so I apologize for the delay and she will be with you shortly." A voice said behind her and when she looked there stood Princess Luna. "Come to think of it...hmmm...Secret Agent Sweetie Drops, think you can find out what is going on? If you succeed in the mission, I will promise you an equal commission to the winner's prize should you fail to win this contest. In the event you win the contest, I will personally match the reward as a bonus if you get to the root cause of my sister's behavior."
Bon Bon stammered and silently thanked Celestia's sun that nopony heard Luna call her by her actual name and title, but the reward was highly tempting...almost too tempting, but at the same time she needed the funds to expand her business. "Of course Princess Luna, I will be glad to help and I will report my findings to you."
"Good, now I must leave post haste to get some sleep so I can be refreshed while keeping my ponies' dreams sweet." The navy alicorn then left right as the doors to the throne room opened, showing Celestia and Twilight whispering and a pile of scrolls that Bon Bon had never seen the likes of before beside them. As soon as Bon Bon entered, the sound of her hoofsteps echoing through the room caused the two alicorns to stop talking and rest their attention on her. 
"Sorry about that, but Twilight discovered a forgotten scroll and was eager to have me talk about it, now what is your treat for the Pastry Off?" Princess Celestia asked in a calm tone, almost like she was hiding something was just trying to cover her flank, which raised questions in the back of Bon Bon's mind.
"Luna might be on to something.... My treat is cheese sticks wrapped and fried in honey and cinnamon infused sugar glaze, think of it like fancy rock candy with a kick." Bon Bon said with her best smile present trying to fight back her nervousness. 
"Interesting combination, well here goes nothing." Celestia then levitated the sticks over to herself, giving one to Twilight as well since everypony and their grandma knew of Twilight's "secret-but-not-so-secret" love affair with cheese. It was so bad that if there was a pony made out of cheese, she would probably marry it and find a way to have foals by it. Both alicorns eyes widened as the flavor erupted across their taste buds, the honey muting the overpowering cinnamon into submission while still giving it just enough kick to get the job done. The sugar only sweetened the experience by amplifying the effect of everything on top of the wonderful mozzarella stick that was at the center. "I think...I think we have a winner...congratulations Bon Bon." 
Twilight was left twitching and highly disappointed that there were no more of the "cheese stick to end all cheese sticks" left on the plate, her lust for the solidified lactate by product thrown into overdrive. "I..need..more...." Twi said with a slight growl, actually managing to unnerve Bon Bon to the point she took a few steps back.
"Oh dear, I think it is best you leave Bon Bon unless you want her to bind and hold you hostage you until you agree to make her some more. I don't know if you recall, but do you remember what happened the last time somepony teased her and didn't follow up on their teasing?" Bon Bon shuddered, she had read the incident file and to this day it still gave her the occasional nightmare from looking at the pictures of what Twilight Sparkle had done to that poor colt, luckily he lived and Twilight healed him and covered his medical bills plus the time he lost from work but the mental scars had already been burned into both his and Bon Bon's minds. It was at this moment Celestia's words sunk into her and she realized that she was now in the exact same situation, but ever the quick thinker that she was, came up with a solution.
"Don't worry Twilight, come by my shop tomorrow afternoon around closing and I will make you a batch of 50 free of charge, does that sound like a good deal?" Twilight's ears perked up and she beamed a smile that would rival Pinkie's as she closed her eyes and happily nodded, a little drool coming from the corner of her muzzle as Bon Bon figured Twi lost herself into the thought of so much cheese. "So when do I get my commission Princess Celestia?"
"After the Summer Sun Celebration I will personally deliver it to you, now if you'll excuse me, I need to bring Twilight back to reality." Celestia waved a hoof in front of Twilight, when Twi didn't respond it proved her point.
"I will be on my way then." Bon Bon then bowed and left the throne room, but instead of heading outside, she ducked into the nearest empty room and put on her shades as she started to sing "Secret Agent Mare" to herself in her head as she scaled the glass to the throne room: She was so occupied by her favorite song that she accidentally broke through the glass by hitting the lone weakspot in it and found the two alicorns frozen looking at her in shock from being interrupted in the middle of passionately making love. "Uhh.....ummm...hi Princesses?"
The next thing Bon Bon saw was darkness.

	
		Secret Agent Bound Bon



Time...
Time is a complicated matter on its own, and when you are knocked unconscious for an extended period of time it takes on a whole new level of constipation. Sweetie Drops was made vaguely aware of this fact as she slowly opened her eyes and tried to observe her surroundings. Gone was the throne room and the warming rays of the sun, in its stead was a pitch black room illuminated by candle light, and a quick tug of her hooves confirmed that she was tied up spread eagle to the four corners of a royal sized bed. 
In normal circumstances, she would use her head to try and get out of a situation like this; after all this wasn't the first time she had been through this kind of thing, although Lyra tended to go overboard from time to time, but due to the fact she had been knocked out in front of Princesses Celestia and Twilight and caught them making out derailed her rational train of thought and the engine flew into the next county...long story short she panicked.
"SOM-" Her senses fully awoken at the realization that her partial shout had been muffled. "Is this...is this a bridle..." She thought as she rolled her tongue around the gag in her mouth, her saliva making it slicker and when her tongue hit the metal of the bit she started squirming, a decision she instantly started regretting since the more she fought the more tension went into the suspension chains. 
In less than 30 seconds she was in midair above the bed and held tightly in place, her hindlegs parted enough that when a small breeze blew in from the open window, it hit her nethers sending a shiver of pleasure throughout her whole body. "I got to get out of this before I start to enjoy it.." Now it was just a matter of willpower, either succumb to her hormones by imagining Lyra doing this to her and purposefully try and get pleasure from the entrapment, or find a way to get out. However, before she could formulate a plan a voice pierced the dreadful silence in the room.
"I see that you have awakened our little pet...." A cold sweat then suddenly materialized over her whole coat as Princess Celestia and Twilight, who had just spoke, emerged from the shadows. Both mares were wearing skin tight latex suits that left little to the imagination and Twilight had a collar around her neck that had Celestia's cutie mark on it. "I assume mine and Tia's little bondage trap has you quite riled up as you think about Lyra doing this and no doubt more to you. This is actually a punishment since nopony outside, even through the open window, can see or hear us." Twilight, judging by the look of fear in Sweetie Drops' eyes, removed the gag but kept the bit in place so the bound mare could fully speak.
"Please let me go, I won't tell anypony about you two being together, I will even Pinkie Promise it on my life." Sweetie Drops said with tears forming in her eyes.
"I am sorry, but even with an honor-bound Pinkie Promise I can't risk you saying anyth-"
Sweetie Drops, in a bold move of respiration that caught both alicorns off guard, interrupted the Princess of the Sun midsentence. "I will do anything to be set free..."
The princesses looked at each other with a devilish smile. "Anything you say huh...hmm...become mine and Tia's pet and we will set you free, of course you can't tell anypony of course...not even Lyra."
By this point Sweetie Drops was in tears. "Ok ok I swear! I won't tell anypony, I'll be your pet, I won't tell Lyra, just let me go..." 
Twi giggled then released Sweetie Drops from the bindings and removed the bridle and bit. "We will let you go tonight but you better come to us during tea time tomorrow or there will be consequences..." 
"I will be here I swear my...mistresses..."  Sweetie Drops didn't want to say the last word, but she knew it was for the best she did before galloping home, luckily Lyra had left a note saying she was staying with Rarity for the rest of the celebration, so Sweetie Drops headed upstairs and fell asleep dreaming of the possible things Celestia and Luna were gonna do. However she overlooked something, a navy blue figure watching her dreams.
"By my moon...you got some explaining to do sister..." Luna then fled back to the castle to prepare for the next day.

	
		A visit from a Nightmare


			Author's Notes: 
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-Canterlot Castle-
Celestia was sleeping peacefully, dreaming one of her favorite dreams. In it she had once again defeated Nightmare Moon and gained her loving sister back. Yes, she knew it was actually of a memory than a dream, but none the less she enjoyed every time she had this moment. It was, in a roundabout away, like a personal redemption song for her. However something soon struck her as odd, instead of the Element Bearers coming over to them, they seemed frozen in place, and she instantly knew that cause of it.
"Come to relive the moment that once again reunited us dear sister?" Celestia said with a warm smile, but something seemed off as the temperature around her suddenly dropped and the landscape shifted to Luna's realm, the dreamscape.
"Actually no Tia," The Princess of the Night said as she trotted up to Celestia, a dream orb being held in her magic. "I have come to ask thee a few questions regarding one Bon Bon..."
The moment Luna said the name Celestia's coat somehow managed to turn a few shades whiter as she gulped. Neither Twilight, or herself, had taken into consideration their new pet would be traumatized by what the prospect of what will happen to her. She and Twilight just wanted to have some "fun" with her, nothing that would put the Earth Pony's health in danger. For the slightest of moments, a mere blink in the eyes of the universe, Celestia felt bad for forcing Bon Bon into this situation. That feeling was quickly replaced by fear and trying to save her tail. 
"Now Luna," Celestia said calmly. "seeing as you are over dreams, you probably see plenty of fantasies involving me, you, Twilight, and Cadance. After all, who wouldn't want to do it with a princess?"
Luna blushed and had to look away, slightly coughing to regain her composure before relooking Celestia in the eyes. "As true as that may be, I take special priority when it comes to nightmares, and this dear sister was a nightmare..." 
Luna then hoofed the dream bubble, which was none other than Bon Bon's, over to Celestia. What the Solar Diarch saw not only horrified her, but for some strange reason amused her. Granted, most of the things in the captured nightmare she and Twilight would never even attempt, but other things gave her new ideas to try. A few, however, made even her frosting-clad stomach want to curl.
"Why I would never-..." Celestia said with a stammer but she was cut off by a voice appearing behind her.
"Oh you would Mol Celly Ti'la Sol..." The voice from behind the alabaster alicorn said, making both Diarchs spin around to see who said it. When they looked their jaws dropped, there before them was a pony who Celestia thought she had banished away for good...her own personal demon, Daybreaker.
"That is a lie Daybreaker and you know it!" Celestia said a little irritated. "You are nothing but evil personified into a admitting-hot form of me. Just as I banished Nightmare Moon I sur-"
"You never beat me Daydream..." Nightmare Moon said appearing, for some unexplainable reason, out of Daybreaker's tail. "Both times it was the Elements of Harmony that vanquished me...you did nothing!"
"That maybe true, but she cared enough to free me from you Nightmare," Luna said with a snarl. "and I forgave her a long time ago..."
Nightmare Moon chuckled. "Such flattery will get you two nowhere, for me and my sister will soon be the ones in control. You both have many "pet peeves" towards each other, keep in mind I am speaking from experience here. The best way to settle them, of course, is to "get rough in the sack" as it were. That is what me and Daybreaker did and it has made a huge difference, after all..."
"Princest is wincest." Daybreaker said nuzzling her own younger sister, who gave a small purr.
Celestia just stared and Luna's jaw dropped so much she could swallow a whole pineapple. "So you are suggesting me and Tia..."
Nightmare Moon nodded. "Indeed we are Luna...although I prefer pet names. Like for example, mine is Novi and Daybreaker here is Corona. You two can keep it simple with "Tia" and "Lulu" since you seem to call each other that a lot. Me and Corona both know you each have fantasized it, after all, we are you..."
"Of course they have darlings..." Another voice, one that made the four alicorns stare in puzzlement, suddenly said from above them. Their heads snapped up so fast it was a wonder they each didn't get whiplash, and there was Rarity, although she looked slightly different. She was taller, nearly as tall as Luna, with a horn that was similar to Nightmare Moon's. Her coat was midnight black, her mane and tail longer and more stylish with a white stripe complimenting the light purple. Her cutie mark had changed as well, with white stars surrounding the three diamonds.
"How the buck..." Celestia said rubbing her forehead, clearly confused and dealing with a headache.
"Quite simple," Nightmare Rarity said as she descended down to them. "everypony has an angel of darkness in them, I just so happen to be Rarity's. Va'lor is my name and domming is my game," She then looked at the Nightmare Sisters, a small smirk on her muzzle making the others shiver. "and you two will make lovely additions as my pets. As for your normal selves, they will have to be...broken first..."
Before Celestia and Luna could react, a bridle and bit had been clamped onto them. They both struggled, desperate to break free, but the reins attached to the bridle morphed and merged together into a thick leather strap that ran down their backs and wrapped around their docks. The tension then increased, flagging their tails up revealing their nether regions for all to see. The strap split and wrapped around their barrels, pinning their wings in place against their sides. The last piece, an elaborate diamond studded inhibitor ring, then appeared on their horns. The whole sequence happened in less than two seconds and left them defenseless and fully at the mercy of the Nightmare unicorn. Due to not being able to channel her magic any longer, Luna lost control of Bon Bon's dream bubble. It clattered to the floor of the dreamscape, then brightly glowed before pulling all five of them into it.
The alicorns, each sporting Va'lor's horn and wing inhibitors, observed their surroundings and saw an elaborate set up tailor made for lovely bondage activities. The ropes then glowed a deep violet and turned into vines, ensnaring the group as Va'lor crackled in laughter.
"Now then dearies," Va'lor said deeply kissing Corona, breaking the kiss only to speak. "This is a lovely environment for you to pledge your alligiance to me. I do have to thank you Lulu for such a lovely gift, how did you create this wonderful playland for me?"
Luna stammered in embarrassment, and Celestia turned her gaze downward before speaking. The bit in her muzzle hampered her speech, and made it slightly uncomfortable, but her words were clear enough to be understood. "This is all my fault...you see, Twilight and myself are in a relationship. Both of us had been keeping it secret to save the trouble of dealing with the pesky press or the stuck up nobles. Bon Bon "dropped in" on us having a clop session and, in a panic, knocked her out. We then took her to the bedroom and after she came to, we eventually had her agree to being our pet. I had no idea the poor mare would be so traumatized to the point she would have a nightmare..."
Luna sighed, she felt the same discomfort as her sister when she spoke as well. "It is also my fault dear sister, I bribed her to spy on you. I am sorry for betraying you in such a low manner, but I was starting to get concerned. You had become so distant lately and I was paranoid of having a repeat of 1,000 years ago. I hope you can forgive me."
"Lulu, yes I am hurt by your betrayal, but in hindsight I really cant blame you for feeling that way." Celestia looked into the eyes of her sister and saw a storm brewing of raw emotion. "We will discuss this in better detail later, but right now we have bigger problems on our hooves."
"Bigger indeed Tia," Va'lor giggled as a flash appeared between her legs, a 10' cock appearing when the glow subsided. "now each of you will submit to your new mistress."
Corona gulped through her bit. "You're a madmare!"
Va'lor caressed Corona's cheek with a hoof before nibbling down the Solar Demon's neck, electing a small moan from her prisoner as a response. "You say that now Corona," She then moved behind her target, pushing up using her forehooves to give her enough leverage so her tip pressed against Corona's flower. "but that won't be your viewpoint for long. By the time I am finished with you, you will have more than one mass ejection and will be begging for more."
Time seemed to stand still as Va'lor slowly pushed her length into the bound mare. Corona could no longer say her protests due to succumbing to the pleasure she was feeling. As Luna watched the scene unfold, she started to look for any means to escape, and soon found her answer, not to far from them was a whipping post. "I am sorry sister...but I have to get us out of here... Va'lor!" Luna yelled at the mare, making the thrusts stop as Va'lor looked back with a mixture of confusion and aggravation. "I will willingly submit myself to you, but in return you set the others free. All this is my fault and I need to be punished like a bad pet. Mistress Va'lor, please tie me up to that whipping post and punish me as you wish, just please let my sister and the other two go..."
Silence fell upon the group, Va'lor pulling out of Corona and prancing across the vines to get muzzle to muzzle to Luna. "You are in no position to plead and beg..." She said pulling the bit out and giving Luna full speaking ability. "You surely must offer more than that for me to agree."
Luna knew she only had one chance, she had to use the ace up her hoof. "If you do this Mistress Va'lor, I will free you from the dream realm."
"Then what is the point in freeing them if I will eventually recapture them?" 
"Don't shepherds look for their lost sheep?" Luna retorted back. "Think of it as a game."
Va'lor paused to give it some thought. "Alright, but on one condition, the inhibitors stay in place and only I can remove them."
"We have a deal Mistress." Luna said holding up her hoof.
Va'lor bumped it with her own hoof then had the vines drop Corona, Novi, and Celestia. Corona and Novi tried pulling Tia away but she would not budge. "What are you doing Lulu? I have lost you once because of my own foolishness, I will be damned to Tartarus if I lose you because of your own!"
"In that case..." Luna looked at Tia with a small smile as she was lead then hooked up to the whipping post. "I guess you are damned to Tartarus then, Novi and Corona will get you out of here. Until next time dear sister..."  
"Lulu no!!!" Celestia tried to make a move to get to Luna, but Novi and Corona held her back as Va'lor landed the first strike on the navy mare's back. If the whip cracking was thunder, then the strike was lightning. The strike made Luna shudder in pain, blood starting to stain her coat as the strikes came harder and in shorter increments. Luna's shrieks were too much for Celestia and she finally caved as her will shattered. No longer resisting, the tattered Princess of the Sun allowed herself to be carried away by the Nightmare sisters, a feeling in each of their guts knowing that it was either fight and submit...
...or work together and survive

	
		Escape the Nightmare Part I: the Stage has Been Set



When you start to question what is fantasy and what is reality, it is then you reach the point of insanity. Which world you choose to believe is real and is not, is how you determine which future is brought…
----------------------------
Everything just seemed wrong about the situation. The skies overhead were a gunpowder grey, and there was an ominous silence that draped over the area like a death grip. Nothing moved… not the trees, flowers, or the tiniest of grass blades as the three fugitive alicorns continued to march on with their captive comrade on their minds.
Celestia, Princess of the Sun
Daybreaker, Goddess of the Eternal Flame
Nightmare Moon, Keeper of Eternal Night
Each had come from different paths, one from light and two from darkness, and although their experiences were similar they diverged greatly. Daybreaker and Nightmare Moon, since they were the personification of the Royal Sisters’ darkest desires, knew that Luna’s well being was troubling Celestia. As bitter of enemies as the two sides were, there was a mutual peace treaty amongst themselves to ensure that their foe was vanquished, for their survival instincts had kicked in.
“I can't believe Lulu did that…” Celestia said trying to break the silence, but her thoughts betrayed her, her voice so low it was barely above a murmur. 
“Well you did buck up pretty bad Celly…” Nightmare Moon had less than a second to react, for Celestia swung a hoof but was intercepted by Daybreaker.
“First of all Novi,” Daybreaker said while holding back the enraged Princess of the Sun. “due to current circumstances that shot was uncalled for. Yes, Tia and Lulu may be our enemies, but we need to focus on a way to beat Va’lor. Second of all, with strength in numbers we can hopefully win and then we can go back to being the enemies we naturally are. There is no telling what that psychotic mare is doing to Luna…”
That got both Novi and Celestia ticked off, but Novi struck first. “Oh really now… I think we all know since you had that “psychotic mare”’s cock buried so far in your plot that I could not tell where one of you began and the other ended!”
“Oh is that so?! Perhaps you were simply jealous that you didn't get your turn?” Daybreaker fired back with a heated glare. “After all you know I like it rough and she was going faster than you normally do.”
Novi’s cheeks turned a tomato red, not only from anger but also embarrassment. “Y-you know that I bruise easily Corona… sorry if I can't hit the stride you want me to go, but I have to look after my own health as well. Besides, I thought we had an understanding about that issue.” 
Before the two could continue their spat, they both flinched, for Celestia had smacked both of them in the back of the head. “Will you two lovebirds PLEASE SHUT THE BUCK UP!?!? The longer I stand here listening to your petty squabbling, the longer my dear sister is the poor captive of that evil mare. We each Pinkie Promised to put everything aside to defeat Va’lor, and despite me not believing you two will honor it, we need to get out of this nightmarescape in one piece and as a unit. So, do you two want to live or literally have the free will rutted out of you?”
The nightmare sisters shuffled a hoof, looking at the ground in shame and not saying a word as they resumed their trotting through the desolate landscape, which seemed to become harsher as the trio pressed on. The dirt dulled and became more fine, like ash, each step sending a small cloud of it upwards and sticking to their coats. Eventually, they came across sharp, jagged spears of polished obsidian that rose up like nightmarish shark teeth.
The pillars were few at first, but as the three mares aimlessly pushed on, they became more numerous and bigger. Some were as tall as Canterlot Castle, others as round as the table that held the Cutie Map, but one thing was clear: the pillars were closing in like a hunter circling its prey.
“I got a bad feeling about this…” Celestia said once her calm mask fell, showing just how nervous she was as she stopped in front of a rather craggily pillar. Her coat, like Daybreaker’s, had become a mottled grey from the ash; and it only served to make her look like one of the Legendary Four that once kept Eques at peace and will one day return.
“You think so huh…” Corona said with a small huff, instantly regretting it when she started coughing due to the dust content in the air. It took several minutes, but she managed to catch her breath. “this place seems like we are walking into a death cage.”
“Glad we are all thinking on the same page,” Novi said looking at their predicament, realizing they were running out of opportunities to take off and fly. “now I think we should fly up and survey our surroundings, see if there is a way around this baited trap.”
Celestia and her counterpart couldn’t agree more, and with a powerful flap of their wings, took off. Another thing was instantly noticeable, the further up they flew, the less room they had to maneuver. Relying on aerial training normally reserved for combat runs, each of the alicorns had to do a series of twists and loops to clear the gaping maw that had been threatening to consume them alive.
It was dicy work, just one wrong flap would have sent the unlucky alicorn careening into one of the pillars, which would have guaranteed a broken wing at the minimum. Thankfully, each of them managed to get out safely, but both Daybreaker and Celestia noticed Nightmare flapping hers a little slower.
“Are you ok Novi?” Daybreaker asked concerned. “I hope that you didn’t get hurt too badly.”
That seemed to snap the eclipsal alicorn out of her stupor,even the stars in her mane and tail briefly appeared dimmed. “Yes I am fine, but one thing just struck me as odd. Each of us just flew, but yet we still have the inhibitors Va’lor put on us…”
“About time one of you got it…” An all-too-familiar voice said as the landscape vanished, leaving them floating in empty void as Va’lor appeared in front of them wearing a smug grin. “I have to give each of you credit, I thought you would succumb to insanity before figuring out it was just a ruse. This game of Lulu’s is quite enjoyable, and frankly I am glad she suggested it.”
”WHERE IS SHE?!?!” Celestia roared at full Canterlot Voice levels as she galloped towards Va’lor. It was fruitless however, quickly giving up when she realized that no matter how close it seemed like she was getting, the distance remained the same as the void made her gallop in place.
“Such pure emotion,” Va’lor chuckled as she circled the enraged Celestia out of striking distance. “you are going to be the most fun to rein in.”
“You have me bound…” Celestia stated in a calm, even tone that showed just how depressed she was. “you have me bridled, and trapped. You have my sister held as a voluntary bargaining chip, and swear to Faust that I will get her back and defeat you. Sometimes I feel like I am in a styrofoam cell, unable to fully defend my little ponies due to the true power I wield…”
The alabaster alicorn paused for a moment, and when she was not interrupted by Va’lor, she continued. “That is the main reason I had the Element Bearers do so much, it wasn’t because I am incompetent, but because they could do the same job as me without the unnecessary collateral damage. I love my ponies, and until my dying breath I will strive to protect them and do whatever is required, even if it means personal sacrifice. Go ahead and break me, because where will be the fun in it? I would be your... quote unquote “favorite to rein in”, but would it really be satisfying? I would obey your every command and desire, unquestionably loyal. On the other hoof, you could just rut me by force and I would eternally suffer and be miserable. As long as my subjects and sister are fine, it will be worth the price.”
Va’lor, who was now sitting, slowly clapped her forehooves together. “What a marvelous speech Tia, you defend your subjects even when you have no chance of victory, that I must respect you for. However, you overlooked one tiny detail that I think you would like to know…”
Celestia did not like the tone that Va’lor used, nor the glimmer in her eyes. Suppressing a nervous gulp, she finally caught her voice. “W-what did I overlook?”
Va’lor smiled and gave a soft chuckle as she trapped Corona and NovI where they stood. Thick ropes kept them from helping Celestia as Va’lor turned her attention back to her primary target.. “Why… you were monologuing my dear Tia, I suggest you look down.”
Celestia froze when she realized what she had been doing, every muscle locking at once as she forced her neck to move her head downwards. She instantly regretted it, for not only did she get a neck cramp from jerking her head, but there was a glowing ring around her. The ring was the same shade as Va’lor’s magic, and Celestia could feel herself getting more aroused the longer she was in it. She strongly resisted it at first, but the stronger she resisted the stronger the pulses that came from the ring. 
Unable to support her weight any longer, her legs buckled and she went down onto her belly as soft moans started to come from her muzzle. What made things strange was that the more pleasure she felt, the more sleepy she became. Soon, her eyelids started to droop and she dozed off, the last thing she heard was Va’lor’s taunting.
“Sorry Tia, but the game has only… begun.” Va’lor purred in Celestia’s ear as the spell fully took effect, knocking the fallen Princess of the Sun out.
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		Escape the Nightmare Part Ii: Pieces fall where they may



Celestia awoke to birds chirping, her sun hovering in its’ rightful place just above the horizon. Her head swimmed with memories, as well as some blank spots where she didn’t remember a thing. It was the warmth of her own sun, the radiant ball of magic that had given her comfort for many moons, that made her brain snap into full processing mode.
“Lulu!” Celestia said bolting upright in bed. She remembered everything, the events of her vivid dream pounding into the back of her eyes, forcing her to relive every painful detail. Firing up a teleport, she appeared in her sister’s room, finding the Princess of the Moon lazily lying on her bed. “By our objects you are ok!”
“Yes, but I am a bit tired after fighting your nightmare for so long.” Luna said as she shifted, turning to face Celestia. “T’was strange dear sister, your mind was involved on such a level that you were beginning to think that the nightmare was reality. The moment that Va’lor knocked you out I made my move, banishing her from your mind and clearing away the negative dream magic. Rest assured I am quite alright, reason I couldn’t help sooner was that I had to go rid Cadance of a nightmare involving a corrupted Flurry Heart.”
That thought made Celestia shiver. Flurry Heart was already unstable enough as it was, evident by nearly causing an eternal blizzard, but the thought of the alicorn foal possessing dark magic was enough to want to go cower somewhere in fear. “That is a very terrifying thought, although I suggest sending a correspondence to Cadance telling her to monitor Flurry for such magic… j-just to be safe than sorry.”
“A very good idea sister,” Luna said as she moved over so her back was against the wall, motioning Celestia over with a wing. “now come over Tia and let me try and ease your concerns.”
Celestia did as she was told, laying on the bed while facing away from Luna. The Lunar Diarch then wrapped a navy blue wing around Celestia’s barrel and began to softly hum in the alabaster alicorn’s ear. Celestia began to relax as Luna rubbed her barrel, her delicate feathers calmly petting the white coat they were flush against. All was calm in her mind, knowing her sister was alright and relaxing to the gentle touch she was providing.
“Tia, can I ask you something?” Luna said as she paused with the wing pets, choosing to wrap her hooves around Celestia in a close cuddle. “The only parts I saw of your dream, you seemed to not like me ‘in that way’, are those your true feelings?”
Celestia sighed, knowing that topic was going to be brought up sooner or later, and decided to nip it in the bud. “I can’t help it Lulu, it just feels wrong to me for family members of such close relation to partake in intimate acts. I know what we have helped each other in the past during our respective estrus weeks, but I always saw it as a sister helping the other, nothing more than that.”
“I see…” Luna said before going quiet for several long moments, as if she was deep in thought. “I guess I was the foolish one then, because I thought that we shared something deeper than that. In the times before my banishment, such relations were frequent, has opinion on the matter changed?”
“Yes it did Lulu,” Celestia said flipping over so she was now barrel-to-barrel with the navy blue mare. “around 200 years ago such acts became frowned upon. There are some places in Equestria that still are rooted in the ancient beliefs and laws, but those are few and far between.”
“Oh…” Luna’s tone dropped low, one of the little signs that Celestia had picked up on looking for to make sure her sister did not get depressed. “Well then, I guess that we will stay with what we have been doing then, and here I was thinking that we shared something more than sisterly affection.”
Red flags went off in Celestia’s head, the situation becoming uncomfortable for her with what Luna was implying. “Luna, my dear sister, are you implying what I think you are?”
“Yes Tia I am,” Luna’s tone was soft, as if remembering a pleasant time, but also showed the underlying sadness that Celestia didn’t share the same feelings. “I thought that you were romantically interested in me. I spent a thousand years on the moon alone, a thousand heats that I had to painfully endure with no help or medicine, and for you to graciously resume helping me when I returned really touched me. Would it be so much to at least have one romantic night with you then?”
Celestia bit her bottom lip, lightly chewing it as she mentally mulled over her choices. She really didn’t want to give Luna anything to base their so-called ‘relationship’ on, but she also knew that if she said no then she would have a guilt trip. “Although I do not want to do it, I will allow you to play romantic today, but it will be only[/] for today, would that be a suitable compromise for you Lulu?”
Luna didn’t answer, instead repositioning herself and locking in a deep Prench kiss, soft navy blue lips meeting flushed white ones. Celestia was caught off guard by the sheer dominance that her younger sister was showing, Luna wrapping her tongue around her sister’s and pinning the Princess of the Sun beneath her. 
“You said I could play romantic,” Luna said as she broke the kiss, a trail of saliva connecting their mouths, “so therefor I plan to use that to my full advantage Tia.
Luna didn’t give Celestia a chance to respond, attacking the older sibling’s mouth again with a stronger vigor. Her horn glowed, smiling as she trailed a hoof over one of Celestia’s teats, making the alabaster alicorn moan from the increased stimulation applied to the mound of flesh. The moans continued as Luna applied pressure, the spell becoming evident as a gush of milk came from the hardened nipple.
“Oh so you like that huh?” Luna asked, trailing a hoof lower to move the multicolored tail away from her prize as she bent down to nibble the nipple. Celestia moaned in response, and Luna could see the embers of lust starting to ignite in her sister’s eyes. “Well guess what dear sister, the fun is just beginning.”
“I should have known better than to try and test her…” Celestia thought as another wave of pleasure erupted through her body as Luna alternated between both teats, causing her pearly white wings to flare out and another moan to escape her. “Dreams, and likewise the night, are her domain so surely she has picked up more than her fair share of tricks throughout the years. I know from our estrus weeks she was good, but she has never shown to be so dominant.”
“I am glad that you are enjoying my treatment Tia, but now it is time to take things up a notch.” Luna rose up and towered over the Sun Princess, her horn once again flaring to life. Celestia looked up confused, not feeling any different, but her eyes widened when she saw where Luna’s magic was focusing on.
Before her eyes a stallionhood, a very impressive stallionhood, grew its way between Luna’s teats. Its’ size and girth would make any mare drool and put any stallion to shame, and she could feel it pulse and twitch as Luna laid it on her barrel.
“You seem to be pent up dear sister,” Luna said grinding her shaft along Celestia’s belly, her sister’s smell of arousal making Luna lick her lips before stepping back. “that is fine, because I am going to help you release all your stress away. Now, how about you be a good mare and flip over onto your belly.”
Celestia did as she was told, rolling in place and nearly tucking her legs under her, making sure to flag her tail off to the side. It had been centuries since somepony had entered her most private place, not counting Luna’s tongue, and thoroughly rut her. Luna then mounted her, leaning up and putting her full weight on her back, Celestia shuddering as the Princess of the Night breathed in her ear.
“Get ready my dear sister,” Luna said in a soft whisper, her hot breath sending a shiver down the spine of the mare pinned beneath her. “for I am about to push into your needy folds.”
Celestia didn’t want to admit it, but she was starting to enjoy the treatment she was receiving, letting out a semi-startled squeak as her sister pushed her dark mottled tip into her greedy folds. Something sparked in her that she didn’t know she had, a deeply rooted lust that only grew as Luna pushed inch after inch into her. 
“L-Lulu,” Celestia said with a gasp, Luna now having her medial ring inside her. “thank you for starting off slow so I can get used to your size.”
“No problem Tia,” Luna said with a smile, rubbing Celestia’s cutie marks before giving her padded rump a squeeze, making white fur turn pink in a fierce blush. “although now I am going to take it up a few notches.”
Luna steadied her balance before starting a series of gentle thrusts that pushed her deeper. Those were followed by an increase in both speed and the volume of Celestia’s moans. She knew exactly what she was doing, wearing down Celestia’s defenses and with a bit of luck convince her sister to make an official relationship with her. 
It wasn’t longer before Celestia came, her back arching as her first orgasm ripped through her like a shockwave, her walls clamping down and desperately trying to get Luna to let loose inside her. She felt Luna hilt, the cock spasming before unleashing its payload, and the resulting blast of cum sunk deep into her womb and make her belly bloat.
“That’s a good mare,” Luna said cooing into Celestia’s ear while stroking her mane, earning a delighted hum in response. “if you want I could put you in a forced heat, although of course you know the risks involved if I do so.”
“Do it!” Celestia’s voice was desperate, and at this point she no longer cared, now chalking this up to a dream Luna made for her to rid her mind of what Va’lor had done. “Please Lulu give me your foal, we can work out the details of everything later, but right now rut me!”
“Are you sure?” Luna’s voice was uneven, unsure, as if she was trying to say something without saying it. “I could still put you in heat then put an infertility spell in place if you like, because there would be no undoing the action.”
“This is surely just a dream, and I will make sure to thank Lulu fully upon waking up, she deserves a nice reward for helping me get my mind off that nightmare. Since this is a dream, there really is no real chance of pregnancy involved, so buck it I’m going to have a good time” Celestia thought to herself, a grin forming on her muzzle before she looked back at Luna. “No infertility spell, just do it.”
“Ok Celly, I will do as you requested.” Luna charged up the spell, and the result was almost instant. She could feel the area around her cock heat up, Celestia’s walls working in overdrive trying to get more seed in. Her thrusts became a blur, Celestia’s moans echoing through the confined space of the room as the Solar Princess was quickly driven into a second orgasm with a third on its heels.
“I’m close Lulu,” Celestia said between moans, struggling to fight back the building feeling within her. “finish it off!”
Luna briefly hesitated, lowering her head before reading back and spewed the full load as Celestia peaked with a body shaking climax. It took a bit of effort, but Luna was finally able to free herself with a tired grunt before settling on Celestia’s back.
“Did you have fun Tia?” Luna asked while licking the side of Celestia’s muzzle. “I’m sorry I had to go to that extent…”
“What’s there to be-“ Celestia didn’t get to finish her sentence, her breath catching and her pupils shrinking as a familiar figure materialized in the middle of the room clapping her forehooves together.
“Very impressive performance you two,” Va’lor said strolling over to the bed, an air of a victorious mare around her. “Celestia, as part of a new agreement I have reached with my pet, since you are now with Luna’s foal I am releasing you from my clutches… for now.”
The pinned alicorn didn’t even have the chance to react, Va’lor putting her horn to Celestia’s and discharging a sleeping spell that not only shattered the Celestia’s dream…
but also her will.
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