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		Description

In order to unlock and master her alicorn abilities, Princess Luna attends her sister's academy, where she'll have a variety of touching and humorous experiences with the friends she makes.
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		Chapter 1: Itinerary



The horizon grew dark as the day ended, and night stretched across the land of Equestria. Though the sun had gone down, the moon had not come up. That was the duty of Princess Luna, an alicorn princess, and the younger sister of the renowned Princess Celestia, who was in charge of moving the sun. Luna stood upon the balcony of her bedroom, staring out at the darkness, illuminated by stars alone.
Her fur was blue, her mane and tail a slightly lighter shade of it, and her eyes, teal. Aside from the black tiara behind her long horn, she didn't dress much like a princess. She was dressed in a black T-shirt that was loose on one shoulder, and some navy blue jean shorts. Taking a deep breath, she held out her hand and turned her palm upwards. Her horn began to glow with a magic aura, her hands slowly moving upwards. As she did, the moon slowly crept over the edge of the distant mountains.
As Luna raised the moon higher and higher, her arm trembled and shook. She outstretched her other hand, and began to grit her teeth, growling and pushing her arms up as if they were carrying an invisible boulder. The moon climbed into the sky, and once it had risen high enough to bathe the land in its eerie glow, Luna fell to her hands and knees, gasping. “I did it... I finally did it on my own,” she said, coughing a bit. “That's what you want me to think. Right, big sister?”
She glared back at the archway to her balcony, staring at it for a long moment. Her sister slowly emerged with a guilty look on her face, rubbing her arm. The woman was amazonian in height, with a mane the flowed with translucent colors, like an aurora. On her brow was a crown of gold, with matching bangles on her wrists and shins. She was dressed in a elegant white dress that flowed in a similar fashion to her hair. She gazed upon her younger sister with sad, pink eyes. “I just wanted to give you confidence.”
“And what happens tomorrow?” Luna asked as she found her footing, rising to her feet via the balcony railing. “Would that confidence be shattered, or would you continue to aid me day after day in hopes that one day I truly can do it on my own?” Her sister didn't answer her. She turned back to her with a weak smile, leaning on the railing. “I'm not mad at you, sister. I accepted a very long time ago that despite being an alicorn, I'm not even half as powerful as you. Moving the moon is a tall order for one lacking your gifts.”
Celestia teared up and ran forward, embracing the smaller mare off her feet. “Don't talk about yourself that way! You're just as capable as me, you just haven't... mother and father don't know what they're doing! They can't force you to become stronger!”
Luna squirmed and flailed her legs about, her screams muffled by her sisters ample bussom. “TIA! Put me down!” Her older sister yelped and quickly set her down with an apology. “Jeez, sis, if you cried as much over your own problems as you do over mine you'd be water logged right now!” Her weak smile returned. “I told you, it's fine. Maybe if I just try harder next time-”
“No more!” Celestia's brow furrowed. “There's not going to be a next time for a long time! I've made sure of that!”
The smaller princess looked more than a little confused. “Uh, Tia, what are you talking about?”
“I had a word with mother and father! You are grown mare, and you still haven't mastered your alicorn abilities!”
Luna's expression became sour. “Gee, I'm surprised they didn't notice without your detective skills.” The now more than a little salty alicorn marched back into her room, Celestia following her closely behind.
“My apologies!” Celestia cried frantically. “What I meant was that their methods have not worked, and it has only repressed your potential! That is why I made a proposal they could not refuse!”
Luna flopped onto her bed and said, “I don't like where this is going.”
“You don't know where this is going!”
“It's going somewhere maternal, which can't be good.”
“Luna, hush!”
“Yes, mooom.”
Celestia's cheeks puffed up at the sass, but she cleared her throat and smiled. “Luna, I want you to attend Daybreak Academy!”
Luna held up a quieting finger and climbed from bed, going to her nightstand, where a goblet of water sat. She took it up, taking a big sip, and then returned it to its perch. She approached her sister, who realized too late what she was doing. “Luna, don't you dare-!”
Water sprayed from Luna's lips, drenching her sister. She then smacked her palms to the sides of her cheeks with a loud gasp. “Daybreak academy!?”
Celestia glared down at her, water dripping from her face. “Was that entirely necessary?”
“Yes,” Luna responded simply. She then gasped as her shirt was lifted, her breasts bouncing into view, draped in a lacy, white bra. Celestia dried her face with her younger sisters shirt as if it were a towel. “Hey, let go! What am I, your linen closet?! MPH!” Luna flailed as her now wet shirt was shoved into her face. She shoved it down with a growl and a blush as her older sister laughed.
“That's what you get, brat!” She continued to laugh, and eventually it caught on, and Luna began to giggle and laugh herself.
They both sat side by side on the bed after they'd calmed down. “So, Daybreak academy. Isn't that the school you started?”
“It is!” Celestia beamed proudly. “I opened the academy for ponies that wanted to advance their abilities beyond what they learned in grade school! My curriculum teaches ponies of all races how to hone their natural abilities, while learning supplementary skills as well. Magic, flight, raw strength, even art! I feel like if you learn in an environment where you can make friends to aid and guide you, you can master your natural talents, and become as strong as me! Maybe even stronger!”
Luna raised her hand. “Question.”
“No!” Celestia pouted. “You're not getting out of this, it's for your own good!”
“But what if, and here me out on this-”
“Luna...”
“Instead of going to school, I go get a BIG and tasty cake for my beautiful big sister.” She clasped her hands together and fluttered her eyes at Celestia. The alabaster alicorn merely raised one brow. Luna huffed and began to whine. “Come ooooon! I don't know how to interact with other ponies! And hasn't my home schooling been enough? I don't want to go to school!”
Celestia ruffled her little sisters mane and said, “It's either that or we can rely on mother and father's tough love method until it actually works.”
“It's not going to work, though. Ever.”
“School it is then!” Celestia got up and sashayed over to a desk against the wall.
Luna went red in the face and said, “That's not what I meant! Isn't there something else we can try? Like drinking water upside down, or holding my breath for a minute?”
“This is magic, Luna, not hiccups.” She motioned her sister over, holding up a folder. “Come on, it will be fun! We can even pick your classes together!”
“You sure you don't want to choose those for me too?” Luna asked, annoyed. Celestia gazed at Luna with a sad face, her bottom lip quivering. “Aw come on, that's not gonna work on me!” Celestia whimpered, glancing between her sister and the folder, tears in her eyes. Luna turned away, covering her ears. “I can't see you, I can't hear you!” She stood there for a long moment, but curiosity took over and she glanced back. Rain poured over Celestia from a cloud above her, as she hugged the folder, a drawn out whine escaping her as she stared teary eyed at Luna.
Luna was so guilt stricken she felt herself tear up out of instinct. “Okay, okay! The idea sounds... better than being cooped up in this palace, making zero progress! I'll give it a try! Just turn off the waterworks, okay?!” Celestia's face lit up, as well as her horn, and the cloud vanished as she instantly dried off. Luna rolled her eyes and walked over, both mares taking a seat.
Celestia set the folder between them. “Let's get started, shall we?”
They opened it, and Luna began looking over the curriculum and details about the school. “It looks like there's a variety of classes and activities. Wait, there's dorms? Do I have to get a dorm?”
Her sister shook her head. “You don't have to, if you don't want to.”
Luna thought about this. Staying at a dorm, outside the palace, where her parents couldn't bug her. She'd be willing to deal with a roommate if it meant that kind of freedom. “If I'm doing this, I might as well stay in a dorm. You know, for convenience.”
This made her big sister beam, and she took out a form that she began to write on. “Okay! Now lets decide on your classes! It's important that you learn things that you can utilize in the future, but will aid in heightening your abilities. Perhaps since this is your first year, something simple to start with like... history of magical studies!”
The blue alicorn stuck out her tongue in disgust. “That sounds boring. You're boring.”
Celestia elbowed Luna gently. “You have to start with the basics. It's not just about unicorn magic, but the magic that flows in everypony and everything.”
Rolling her eyes, Luna said, “Fine, fine. But speaking of magic, look at this list! Restoration, alteration, conjuration, illusion! Oh man, they even have destruction magic! I wanna learn that!”
The older mare grimaced and said, “I-I don't know, Luna. Your magical abilities are...”
Luna raised her brow. “Shit?”
“I would have said sub-par. How about something simple, like... mysticism?”
“Aw, come on, Tia! I can't just do nothing but simple baby classes! Even if my magic isn't the best, Destruction magic is impossible to control for any beginner! Wouldn't a class on it teach me that kind of control?”
Celestia opened her mouth to answer, but then paused as she considered this. “That's an impressive argument. Perhaps... but I still insist you learn mysticism. It's basic knowledge for any unicorn, so I think it will be extremely beneficial to you.”
“Okay, fine, baby magic, and super cool, awesome, explosion magic!” Luna bounced eagerly in her seat until Celestia wrote them in. “How about something pegasus related? They got aerodynamics, and weather control! Those sound like fun!”
The taller mare crossed her arms. “Luna, you've been a flying savant since before you even became an alicorn. You show off your skills any chance you can get.”
“I can't help that I was born a pegasus. What's wrong with easy A's?”
Waggling a finger, Celestia said, “You can improve on these talents at a later time. Right now, there's something more important that you lack. Something that you need to learn.” Celestia wrote 'Weather Safety' on the paper.
Luna's face scrunched up. “Safety?! Why do I need to learn safety?!”
“Luna, you have a tendency of rushing off into dangerous situations if given the chance.”
“One owl bear fight and I'm labeled reckless!”
“And what about the dozen other monsters you rushed off to fight?”
“Details.” Her sister looked unconvinced. “Well, what if I didn't need to learn how to be safe more? Maybe what I need is to learn more about... creatures! And how to handle and interact with them, to avoid... situations like that.” She blushed, glancing away. “Got a class for that?”
“Actually, yes. Animal empathy.”
“Wait really?” Luna's tail began to wag. “That's cool! I'd like that, I guess.” She began to look over other classes. “Ooo! They have combat classes! Can I take those?!”
Celestia shook her head. “I think you need some more experience under your belt before you start learning to use your various alicorn abilities for... combat.” Luna groaned and slammed her face against the desk. “Come on, Luna. I'm not trying to sound over protective. I just want you to gain more experience that you haven't been able to here at the palace. Learning how to fight seems like something you can learn on the side, outside of a classroom. Those classes kind of expect you to be a pro.”
“Then what about aerial combat class?”
“You still need weather safety, feather brain.”
“Since when does weather safety help you with pegasus combat!” Luna slammed her rear against her seat, which luckily was reinforced to not break so easily. “Can't I lean anything physical?”
“Physical education,” Celestia answered with a smirk.
Luna's lips puffed and she muttered, “What are you trying to say?” The alabaster amazon gripped the smaller pony's stomach, giving it a squeeze to show off pudge caused from a diet of snack foods and lazily playing video games in one's off time. Luna shrieked and slapped her sister's hands away, tugging her tail up to shield her as if trying to hide her nudity. “You just violated the sanctity of my naval! Now a stallion will never wanna marry me!”
“Oh, shut up!” Celestia laughed, giving her sister a shove. “Look, a bit of exercise will do wonders for you. And you know, if you wanna attract a stallion, nothing would work better than home cooking.” She motioned to a cooking class in the papers.
Luna blushed, not expecting that. “Uh... well... what if I want to attract a mare?” She avoided her sisters gaze.
To this, the other mare just pointed to cooking again. “Pastries.”
This caused the blue pony to blink, before bursting into laughter. “Yeah, right! I bet you just want me to learn to bake you cake so we don't have to bother the chefs for your addiction!”
Now it was Celestia's turn to blush. “I don't have an addiction to cake! Take that back!”
“Cake Butt.”
“Is not!”
“How about I learn something modern and practical. Like computers!”
Celestia cast a suspicious gaze on her sister. “And what are you going to do in such a class?”
Luna was quiet for a while, sweat beginning to appear on her brow. “Learn to... code, and... stuff?” Celestia continued to stare, which made her grow more and more nervous. She finally admitted with a soft mutter, “And play some games?”
“No computer class.”
With a whine, Luna said, “Come on! What if I learned something that would help me... rough it in the woods too! Like this one!” She pointed to a class titled 'Survival'.
“You really wanna do that?”
“Yeah!” Luna said with a big grin. “Just imagine, what if I end up lost in the woods? I wouldn't be some dainty princess stumbling about without a clue! I'd be an expert! Ready to live off the land, and turn it into a weapon against my kidnappers!”
Celestia was taken aback a bit by that. “Are you comparing this to your ninja fantasies?!”
The rosy glow in Luna's cheeks was becoming consistent at this point. “Hey, ninja's are really cool! And this is different! It's surviving in wild and harsh environments!”
Her older sister smiled proudly. “Okay, you've convinced me. But if I can make a suggestion? You really can't used computers in the wild, but you know what would help with the mushrooms and apples you find out there?” She pointed to cooking class for the third time.
Luna stared at the class, genuinely taking that into consideration. “That... does kind of sound like a good combo.” Luna glanced over her classes. History of magical studies, mysticism, destruction, weather safety, animal empathy, physical education, and survival. She had room for one more class, if any, before it became more than she felt she could handle. With reluctance, she admitted defeat. “This better be an awesome cooking class.”
Celestia squee'd and added cooking to the list. “Great! Okay, we'll iron out the rest of the details tomorrow. I'd like to tonight, but... I've had one heck of a day and need some sleep.”
Luna shook her head and said, “It's fine sis. You go get some rest. I'll play a game, drift to sleep, and see you tomorrow when you're free.” Her sister nodded and gathered up the papers, rising from her seat. The moon princess bit her lip and said, “Hey, Tia? I know I give you a hard time and everything, but... I really do love you. Your my big sister and your always trying to help me. I want to help you too, someday.”
Her sister gazed down at her with a growing smile, and then gave her a gentle hug. “I know. Someday you will definitely be able to help me, and pay me back for everything. I just know it. And I know that Daybreak Academy will be good for you. So thank you for giving it a chance.”
She hugged her sister back, both mares sharing a touching moment until Celestia broke the hug and left the room with a, “Good night, little sister.” Luna went back to bed, laying down and staring at the ceiling. All she could think about was what she was setting herself up for. She'd never been to an actual school before, and she didn't really get to interact with a lot of ponies outside the palace staff or guards. She was excited, but nervous, and the twists in her stomach kept her from focusing on anything else. Eventually she drifted to sleep, dreaming of the school life she'd soon have.

	
		Chapter 2: Roommates



Princess Luna gazed upon the city of Canterlot as it passed by beneath her. She'd never been afraid of heights, so she'd be right against the railing if she was out on deck of the small private airship. Instead she was in a cushy travel cabin, with plush seats, shag carpets, and silky curtains, all white. She adjusted herself in her seat and gazed at her sister. “You sure like things soft, sis”
“Can I be faulted for wanting to be comfy when I travel?” Celestia giggled as she sat cross legged, a pair of teacups in her hands. She offered one to her sister. “Peppermint?”
“Sure!” Luna took the glass and drank it greedily, wiping her lips with her arm.
Celestia rolled her eyes in amusement and sipped at her own glass daintily. “Today is the first day of school. I had to pull some strings, but I wanted you to be able to experience this from day one, rather than jump in a week or a month from now.”
The blue mare sighed. “That's all well and good, but I've never even been to a regular school. What if I make a fool of myself?” Celestia glanced away with a much more audible sip of her tea. Luna crossed her arms and smirked, “Alright, what did you do this time?”
Her sister cleared her throat. “I neglected to mention this, but, I may have made a few other arrangements... I've asked my personal student to help you if you have any trouble understanding anything. She could even give you a tour if you wanted.”
“Wait, personal student?” Luna shook off her amazement. “Since when do you have a personal student!?”
This made the alabaster alicorn blush. “I've had several students that I've felt could do with some extra guidance, be it extraordinary skills, or just... needing a maternal figure, if you would. Twilight Sparkle falls into the former however, as she has proven to have exemplary magic skills from a young age! She is studious, yet a bit socially awkward. She had friends, but, none of them came to this academy, so...”
“You're hoping we'll get along?” Luna asked with a snicker. “I get it, she needs a friend, I need a friend, it works. If she's one of your better students-”
“My BEST pupil!” Celestia interrupted adamantly.
Luna rolled her eyes and mocked her tone. “You're BEST pupil... I'm sure we can at least get along.”
Celestia expression grew warmer. “I'm glad to hear that, because I've set you two up to be roommates.”
Luna blinked and scowled. “Okay, that's well and good, but is there anything else you haven't told me? Any additional details?”
“I'm glad you asked!” Celestia said with awkward enthusiasm. “Since I thought it might help you two branch out a bit, I set you up with a... four pony dorm room?” Luna grabbed the nearby teapot and began to refill her cup. Celestia snatched it from her. “Give me that! You will not spit take on me in formal attire!”
With no room for pouting, Luna went straight to a tantrum, standing up and stomping her foot. “Why would you set me up with a four pony dorm room!? I'm already nervous about sharing my personal space with one pony, but three?!”
“Luna, calm down, please! Let me explain!” Celestia pat the spot next to her with a nervous grin. The younger alicorn groaned and let herself fall into the seat. “Try to understand, little sister. Setting you up with a potential friend from the get go is one thing, but Twilight can get so absorbed in her studies, she could forget to actually get out and interact with other ponies. She's a grown mare now and having friends is very important. If it was just you two, you could become a couple of shut-ins!”
“Thanks for the vote of confidence,” Luna said, her voice sour.
“I'm serious! I think this will expand your horizons, if only a little.”
“Well, at least you're honest when pulling your puppet strings.” Celestia looked genuinely hurt hearing that, which took Luna aback. “I-I didn't mean...”
Shaking her head, Celestia raised her hand. “No, you're right. I can't just set wheels in motion because I feel like they're for the best. At least... not when it comes to my sister.” Her ears folded back and she glanced away. “The whole reason behind all this was to help you branch out of your seclusion, but perhaps I went too far over your comfort zone.”
“That's not the problem!” Luna stood up. “The problem is you didn't tell me any of this beforehand! I'm upset because I'm finding out at the last second! I'll still do it, but you're gonna have to work on that short term memory, sis.”
That visibly cheered Celestia up. “Perhaps I should upgrade from tea to coffee then. I hear it's stronger.”
Luna placed her hands on her hips with a grin. “Or we could take a page from mom and dad's book and see if a sore flank will help you remember.”
The white pony's face turned pink. “You wouldn't dare try such a thing!” The younger mare took Celestia's tea set, placing it all safely out of reach, a silent smile on her face as she sat by the larger pony. “What are you-WHOOP!” Celestia was cut off by being pulled across her sister's lap, laying along the comfy seating. Her skirt was flipped up, her heart printed panties exposed. They hugged her plush, shapely posterior so tightly, her cheeks had eaten most of the fabric.
She then felt a swift and sharp smack to one of her cheeks, and it managed to elicit a gasp out of her. Several more slaps followed swiftly as Luna began giving her big sister a spanking. She was shocked, but Celestia couldn't help but find herself laughing in amusement through her winces. “Luna! What in Equestria do you think you're doing?!”
Luna just smirked like a cat that ate a canary, swinging her palm across her sisters cheeks, and wheeling it around to maintain momentum. “I'm reminding you to keep me in the loop from now on, you naughty filly! Maybe next time you'll tell me your plans, or else I might have to spank your flank again!”
Celestia continued to laugh, kicking her feet daintily. She could easily get up, but this was far too much fun for her. “I'm sorry!” she winced. “I promise to tell you before I do anything next time!” She closed her eyes, biting her lip as her blush intensified.
“I'll make sure of that!” Luna gripped the hem of Celestia's waistband.
This snapped the alicorn out of her euphoria she was having as she cried, “Wait, don't!”
The blue pony tugged her sister's panties down, pulling them from between her cheeks and sliding them down her thighs. When she exposed the snowy mountains in all their glory however, she noticed a sticky trail leading from her panties to the area between her legs. Luna froze and said, “Wait... are you-”
Celestia pushed to her feet and tugged her panties up with impressive speed, pushing down her dress and clearing her throat. Her face was beet red, and it wasn't with anger. “Being in charge can be exhausting,” she began, Luna staring at her, dumbfounded. “Sometimes, you just want to know what it's like to... be powerless.”
When her sister glanced at her, Luna became abruptly aware of her own blush and looked away. “Hey, I won't judge. I-If that's what you're into sis, I won't tell anypony.” A silence fell over the cabin, an awkward air accompanying it. Luna looked out the window, desperate for a subject change. She gasped in glee when she found one. “I see the school!”
Celestia joined her at the window, taking in the sight of the massive academy grounds. Multiple buildings, multiple stories, and beautiful flora decorating the outdoor pathways. Hundreds of ponies were arriving and going about their business; going to their dorms, familiarizing themselves with the school, and overall getting settled in.
The airship began to descend, and as it did several figures began to rush to where it was landing. Luna's eyes grew wide as the vessel was swiftly surrounded by excited looking ponies. “What in Equestria is going on out there?”
“Ponies get excited when they see a royal airship, no matter how small.” Celestia motioned Luna along as she left the cabin, going up to the deck. Luna grabbed her bags and followed after her as ponies cheered at the sight of the sun princess. She raised her hands and said, “Alright, everypony, calm down. I'm so thankful to see so many of you attending the academy. It looks like it will be another lively year.” She glanced at Luna as she joined her on deck. “Allow me to introduce Princess Luna, my little sister. She'll be joining you all as a student this year.”
The princess of the night waved nervously at being introduced, putting on a smile as the crowd of now shocked ponies began to mutter among themselves. She leaned in close to her sister and muttered, “Couldn't we have kept this a little more low-key?”
Celestia muttered back, “Well I'm sorry if I have a very upfront approach to things. But I did find Twilight Sparkle.”
Luna began to look around. “Really? Where?”
Pressing her foot against a lever, a ramp began to extend from the ship at a gentle pace. Everypony in its path cleared away, except for one eager looking mare, the ramp stopping at her feet. “There,” Celestia said, amused.
An indigo pony, with a violet mane that had streaks of other shades of purple in it, awaited them eagerly at the end of the ramp. She was dressed like a schoolgirl, even though the academy didn't seem to have a uniform policy. She waved enthusiastically as Celestia waled down the ramp towards her. “Princess Celestia! I've been expecting your arrival!”
Giggling in amusement, her alicorn mentor said, “Dutiful as always, my faithful student. I know you heard my announcement, but allow me to personally introduce my sister.” She motioned to Luna as she made her way down beside her.
Twilight took her hand, shaking it excitedly. “It's an honor and a pleasure to meet my teacher's little sister, Princess Luna!”
Luna attempted to match the speed and strength of her handshake with a hesitant expression. “Just Luna is fine, thank you.”
“Oh! I-I-I'm sorry! Luna, yes of course!” She looked to her teacher. “I hope I'm not coming off as too formal.”
This made the princess laugh. “Fangirly is more like it, miss Sparkle.”
That got the unicorn to blush, but Luna placed a hand on her shoulder. “I had heard you were a bit introverted, so seeing you so excited about meeting me? It's kind of nice.” She offered her hand to the now dumbstruck mare. “I hope we can be friends, and stand living together.”
Twilight squee'd and shook her hand again even more eagerly. Celestia stuck out her tongue playfully and said, “If you two are done shaking hands, why don't you go take your things to your dorm room? In the meantime, I have matters to attend to. Dusty!”
A maid pony appeared over the railing of the ship. “Yes my lady of the eye burning orb in the sky!”
“Could you find a safe place to park my airship?”
“You got it, princess of the land of the rising sun!” The maid vanished from view, and everypony hurried away from the ship as it abruptly took to the air. An excited “Weeeee!” trailed off as the airship flew out of sight.
Looking amused, Celestia said, “When you get a personal maid, little sis, make sure its somepony who can get their job done, and knows how to make it fun. Otherwise you'll be very bored. In any case, I'll leave you two to it. I have other matters to attend to. Farewell!”
With a glow of her horn, Princess Celestia teleported away. When Luna turned back to Twilight, she paused and noticed a third presence among them. Standing next to Twilight was a purple dragon, only about chest height with the unicorn, with green spines going down his back. He raised a clawed hand at Luna and said, “Sup?”
Twilight looked at him with shock, but it quickly turned to relief. “Spike, there you are!” She glanced between him and the princess. “Oh! Where are my manners? Spike, this is Princess Luna, alicorn of the moon. Pri-er-Luna, yes, Luna! This is Spike, my personal assistant and little brother, Spike the dragon!”
Luna cleared her throat and bowed respectfully. “A pleasure to meet you, Spike. I've never met a dragon before. Are you... attending the academy as well?”
The boy grinned and said, “Actually, I am. I'll be honest, I thought I was just gonna tag along and help Twilight stay on track, because she's useless without me.” He winced as Twilight punched his shoulder, her cheeks inflated. Spike chuckled and continued, “But it turns out Celestia is really inclusive. While there's not a lot, she does allow non-pony races to attend the academy, and accommodates them the best she can. It's pretty cool, actually.”
“That is rather 'cool'. I hope while I attempt to bond with Twilight, I get the chance to bond with you too.” Luna offered her hand to the dragon.
Spike shook it and said, “Trust me, I'll make it way more fun.”
Clapping her hands, Twilight said, “Alright you two! Lets get to the dorm! Luna, I know the way, so I'll lead you there.”
“That would be appreciated. So, is Spike our third?” Luna glanced at the dragon again. “Not that I would mind, but...”
Twilight shook her head as they walked. “No, because there wasn't anypony looking for three roommates in the co-ed dorm. But I did set him up in a four pony room next to ours! Their notice said no stallions, so when I got in touch with them about Spike, who technically isn't a stallion, they were so surprised! And curious! You see, I told them about how, from experience-”
She began to ramble on and on about dragons, Spike, and the mares she had talked to. So much so, that Luna began to tune her out. She knelt a bit to whisper to Spike, “Does she always go on talking like this?”
Spike snorted and responded, “You should try being her ghost writer. I'm surprised I don't have carpal tunnel.”
Luna giggled, and took a moment to glance around. She noticed a lot of ponies watching them and muttering to each other. It started to make her a little uncomfortable. Was she really that interesting? The alicorn began to avoid their gazes, trying to ignore them, but then she bumped into Twilight as she stopped. When she looked ahead, there was another unicorn standing in their path. She was blue, with a periwinkle mane, and aside from a rather casual looking outfit, she wore a magician's hat and cape that were purple, with a star pattern.
The mare had her hands on her hips, legs spread, and a cocky look upon her face. “Twilight Sparkle, how very petty of you. Rushing to rub elbows with royalty? Is brown-nosing Celestia herself not enough?”
“What is she talking about?” Luna asked.
Twilight groaned and responded, “Just ignore her and she'll go away.”
“Trixie heard that!” The other mare shouted angrily. “You think you're so much better than Trixie, Twilight Sparkle? Well it is obvious to her that you're just desperate to surround yourself with powerful ponies, so nopony sees your lack of greatness! Whereas I, The Great and Powerful Trixie, have an abundance!”
The mare struck a pose, which provoked Luna into asking, “Is she serious?”
Spike just looked amused. “Oh, she's serious.”
Luna was surprised by a hand taking her own. “Princess Luna, do not waste your time with one such as Twilight.” Trixie bowed and motioned to herself. “Trixie is far more special, and a worthwhile friend to one of your stature. I can show you around this school just as well as loser like Twilight Sparkle could.” She shot a smug grin at Twilight, who gave an irate growl.
However, Luna pulled her hand away. “Trixie, was it? While it is true that I just met Twilight, she comes off as a nice mare, whereas you come off as a showboat.” Trixie's eyes widened, and she stuttered to find a response. “And with all that hot air, I'll be honest, you don't seem that special to me.” Trixie froze, staring at Luna like she'd been stabbed in the gut. Her gaze lowered, and Luna walked past her. “Come, Twilight. Let us do as you said and ignore her.”
Spike whistled. “Savage.”
“That was a little harsh,” Twilight agreed.
Luna blushed a bit. “I-I don't like ponies that try to put themselves on pedestals, while putting others down. If she thinks she can impress me by acting like a high class brat, it failed. Also, what was up with the third person speak?”
Twilight's ear flicked as she noticed a quiet muttering behind them. “Don't ignore Trixie. Don't ignore Trixie. Don't ignore Trixie.” Twilight turned around to see the other unicorn was glaring teary eyed daggers at Luna. “I'll show you... just how great and powerful Trixie is!”
Her horn glowed, and a ball of light formed in front of Trixie. She slammed her palm into it with an angry roar, sending it flying straight towards Luna. The princess noticed too late, but Twilight had gotten in the way. With a glow of her own horn and a wave of her hands, a large, transparent, magic circle appeared before her. The ball of light slammed into it, and then reversed direction, flying right back at Trixie. The mare didn't have time to even scream as her own magic blast hit her.
As it did, her cape and cap were flung off of her, whereas the rest of her clothes exploded into small shreds that floated down to the ground. Trixie stood there in shock, completely naked, everything on display to the large number of ponies that had been watching the exchange. Her eye twitched, her mouth hung open, and she stood there frozen in horror at the humiliating situation she was in.
Luna cried out, “What did you do?!”
Her tone elicited a squeak from Twilight, her own shock interrupted by the inquiry. “I just cast a magic reflection spell!”
Trixie grit her teeth and grabbed her cape and hat, hugging them to her front to give herself some decency. “Mark Trixie's words, Sparkle! Trixie will have her revenge for this humiliation! Revenge on you! Revenge on the princess! Revenge on your dragon!”
Spike gave an, “Eyyy,” holding up a pair of finger guns.
Twilight said, “Trixie, I didn't mean to! Maybe I can-”
“Maybe you can suck a lemon! Trixie is done with you!” The unicorn ran off, her butt cheeks bouncing in full view behind her as she did.
The princess watched her go with a slight blush, leaning her head as she enjoyed the view. She then noticed Twilight's troubled expression. “You know, you don't have to feel bad. She brought this on herself. After all, she was gonna do that to me, right?” Twilight's face went red at the thought. “I actually don't know any shield spells or stuff like that. I'm not great at magic at all, to be honest.” She leaned in and kissed her cheek. “Thanks for protecting me.”
Twilight's face turned crimson, her voice squeaky. “N-No problem! L-L-Let's go to our dorm!”
As she power walked away, Spike grinned and skipped after her. “Twilight and Luna, sitting in a tree! Discussing the theory of relativity!”
“Spike! Knock it off!” Twilight cried, eliciting an amused giggle from Luna as she hurried after them.
After a few minutes of teasing and yelling between the two, things quieted down as the group approached the co-ed dorm. Twilight led the way to their rooms, which were side by side. “We got here earlier and our roommates hadn't arrived yet, so hopefully we can meet them now.”
Spike said, “Hopefully mine aren't a bunch of weirdos.”
The door to his dorm opened, and as a mare walked out, his jaw slowly dropped till the others thought it had come unhinged. A white furred unicorn with an overly pampered and curly mane and tail walked out, dressed in a shoulderless blouse and a knee length skirt. “You must be Spike! My name is Rarity. It's a pleasure to finally meet you.”
Spike looked at Twilight and gave her a hug so tight, she swore she left the ground for a second.  He muttered quietly, “I don't deserve you.”
The purple pony grunted, and strained to say, “Spike! Your crushing me!” She summoned a magic crowbar and pried him off of her before shaking her hand. “Hello, Rarity! I'm Twilight Sparkle, Spikes sister and your neighbor. And this is-”
“As I live and breath! Princess Luna?!” Rarity gawked in shock.
Luna gave a nervous wave. “Uh... hello. I'm also gonna be your neighbor?”
The prissy pony's voice grew hoarse as she shouted, “You're going to what?!”
“Now what are y'all doing out here?!” An orange, freckled, female earth pony with a blonde, tied back mane, and a cowboy hat, stepped out of the dorm. “What's all the commotion?”
“Wait! I wanna know too!” An excited, pink earth mare with an even pinker, poofier mane burst from the room. “Ooo! Are we having a hallway party!?”
Rarity collected herself and said, “Girls! Allow me to make introductions. This is Spike, our new roommate.” She motioned to the dragon, who was still staring at Rarity, not that she seemed to notice. “As well as our neighbors, Twilight Sparkle, and... P-P-P-Princess Luna!”
Applejack and Pinkie smiled and gave a soft, “Howdy, partners,” and, “Pleased to meet'cha!”
Rarity scowled and said, “What's wrong with you two! Show some respect! This is princess Luna we're talking to!”
Pinkie frowned and said, “But she's our neighbor, right? As in, staying in the dorm?”
Applejack nodded and flicked her hat. “Means she's a student, like any of us.”
The white mare was caught speechless, looking confused and uncertain. She gazed at Luna, who gave a confirming nod. “Actually, I'd appreciate if you girls just forgot about the princess thing. I think I'd rather experience school as a a regular student, as opposed to a royal one.”
“I see.” Rarity was taken aback, but she smiled and said, “My apologies, your ma-... Luna. I suppose I became a little star struck when I saw you.” She blushed and rubbed her foot against the back of her leg. “Well, perhaps we can talk again another time. I should really get back to unpacking.” She hurried back into the room.
The pink pony snatched Spike into a headlock, snapping him out of his stupor. “Come on, roomie! Lets bond!”
As she dragged him along after Rarity, Luna said, “I hope I didn't say anything to upset Rarity.”
Applejack shook her head and said, “Yer fine, sugah cube. She's just a bit embarrassed about making a mountain out of a molehill. She's done that long as I've known her.” She turned her attention to Twilight. “Yer the one who convinced us her dragon brother was worth having around, right?”
The unicorn smiled and bowed. “Yes, that was me. Thank you so much for giving him this chance. I promise, he'll be an amazing roommate.”
“Well, yer word only goes so far. I'm holding you responsible if he ain't responsible.” She gave her leather belt a grip and tug. “This here ain't just fer holding up mah trousers, if you know what I mean.”
Looking confused, Twilight said, “I don't, actually.”
Applejack raised her brow and walked over to her. She then cupped a hand around her ear and whispered something to her. Twilight's pupils shrank and her horn sparked. To this the earth pony winked and made her way back to her dorm, giving them a soft wave. “See you two later!”
Once she was gone, Luna said, “So what did she whisper to you!”
“Hey, let's meet out own roommate!” Twilight shouted, swiftly taking out her dorm key and opening their door. She hurried inside to a living area. There was an open air kitchen, a single bathroom, and a door to a two-person bedroom on both ends of the apartment. Sitting on the living room sofa was a cyan pegasus with a rainbow colored mane. She was dressed in torn shorts and a tank-top. Twilight looked relieved and said, “Hello! You must be our roommate! I'm-”
“Twilight Sparkle and Princess Luna, right?” The pegasus looked at them with a pair of rose colored eyes. “Yeah, saw you guys when you were on your way here. So I hurried back to meet ya when you got here, but you two are slowpokes.”
Both mares looked at each other surprised. “You were expecting us?” Luna inquired.
The mare snorted and sat up. “Well duh. Celestia talked to us about who our roommates were going to be, personally. She wanted to make sure we were comfortable. Fluttershy took some convincing on my part, but, she's up for it.” She stood up and offered a fist to the newcomers. “Name's Rainbow Dash!”
Luna stared at the fist for a long moment. Rainbow Dash shook it a bit, waiting for a response, to which Luna placed her palm atop the fist. Dash snorted and said, “Okay, sure.”
This got the alicorn to blush as she hid her hands behind her back. She wasn't familiar with popular slang and gestures. “So, uh, where is this Fluttershy you mentioned?”
“In our room. You two will be sharing the other,” Rainbow pointed out.
“Which one is it?” Twilight approached one of the room doors and began to open it.
Rainbow looked at her in horror and said, “WAAAIT!”
When she opened the door, she found a yellow pegasus with a long pink mane. She was in her underwear, a lacy ensemble, with some clothes she appeared to be folding in her hands. She looked at Twilight, who gazed in shock at the knicker-clad woman. Tears appeared in the yellow mares eyes, a shrill cry forming in her throat, and then it erupted into a scream. Before Twilight could do anything else, of all things, a round, metal dishpan was flung at her, the bottom of which slammed into her face. Twilight's nose began to bleed as she fell to the ground with a painful sounding thump.
“TWILIGHT!” Rainbow covered her eyes and ran over, kneeling down to check the unicorn's pulse. “I tried to warn you! Are you okay?!”
“Everything is blurry and tastes like copper!” she said with a slur.
“Really? That's odd, cus I'm pretty sure that thing is made of iron. Fluttershy, are you crazy?!”
Fluttershy whimpered and said, “I'm sorry, but she didn't even knock! And she saw me in my underwear! You know how I feel about-”
“I do!” Rainbow interrupted. “I know, Shy. Better than anypony, but you can't just attack our roommates.”
Fluttershy folded her ears. “I just... reacted. Oh, I do hop she's okay.”
Rainbow glanced at Twilight, keeping her hand shielding her view of Fluttershy. “You okay down there, nerd?”
“Tuesday is... applesauce day.”
“She's fine. Look, I'll move her, shut the door, you just finish up and get dressed, okay?”
Fluttershy sighed and said, “Okay. Thank you Dash.” She turned around and picked up some more clothes.
Rainbow was still for a moment, and she began to slowly spread her fingers. Her wings sprang to attention as Fluttershy bent over. The mare's panties pressed tightly against her generous backside, tugging between her cheeks a bit. They gripped her nethers, showing off the shape of the peach hidden beneath the silky fabric. But Fluttershy seemed to notice, because her eyes glinted dangerously as she looked back. When Rainbow saw this, she began to sweat, and bent over backwards just in time to dodge a shoe as it came flying at her with scary speed. “How could you?!” Fluttershy shouted.
The cyan pony jumped on Twilight, rolling her out of the way and kicking the door shut. Luna had been standing at an angle that she couldn't see into the room, so she pouted a bit at the show she had missed, wings flapping in frustration. Then again, seeing what had happened, and almost happened, to those that did get to see this forbidden fruit, it made her a bit cautious.
Rainbow Dash sighed and said, “I'm gonna get it later for that. Hey nerd, you still with me?”
“I'm slowly regaining my senses, yes.” Twilight rubbed her face with a groan. She'd need to wash off the trails of now drying blood from her nose.
The purple pony then became increasingly aware of pressure being applied to her chest. She opened her eyes to see a pair of cyan hands groping and squeezing her breasts. Rainbow got a coy grin and said, “You with me now?”
For the amount of blood that had been rushing to Twilight's face today, it was a miracle she was still conscious. All the same, she flushed red and screamed, swinging a palm for the other mare's face, which she dodged much more easily than the shoe that had been thrown at her. Rainbow Dash leapt up and hurried behind Luna, as if she were a shield. Twilight scrambled to her feet, panting. “You pervert!”
Rainbow stuck out her tongue and said, “Oh yeah? Well your purple! Is it so wrong that I enjoy the female form?”
Twilight growled and said, “Would you enjoy the form of my palm to your face? Because I'm more than willing to share that with you right now!”
Princess Luna held up her hands defensively and said, “Twilight, please calm down. It was just a playful gesture on her part, I'm sure.”
“Yeah, Twilight!” Dash said. “You should be more chill, like Luna!” The blue alicorn's face went red as she felt a pair of hands cup the undersides of her cheeks. They began to bounce her cheeks, which sprang up and down from the gentle hand gestures. Rainbow bit her bottom lip.
The larger pony leapt away from her, joining Twilight's side. “H-How dare you, you... PERVERT!”
Twilight smirked at her, making the princess pout. “Not so quick to defend her when you're on the receiving end, huh?”
“Shut up,” Luna huffed.
“Rainbow Dash!” Everyone turned to see Fluttershy, who had thrown on a light green sundress. “It's one thing for you to peek at me while I'm changing, but to grope our roommates when we just met them? For shame!”
The rainbow-maned pegasus looked nervous, and began to shuffle her feet like a child being scolded. “I just... got a little excited after I saw you, and...”
Fluttershy marched over and held an accusatory finger in her face, making Dash wince. “There are no excuses, young lady! If you're going to be riled up enough to sexually harass our roommates, then I'll calm you down myself!”
The others giggled a bit at the maternal display, causing Rainbow to finally be the one to blush herself. “Fluttershy, please,” she muttered weakly. “Not in front of them.”
“Of course not.” Fluttershy placed a hand on her hip and pointed back towards their room. This is a private matter. Go to your room, and I expect you to present yourself for punishment.” Rainbow Dash whined and began to shuffle her feet, making her way slowly into their room. Fluttershy turned to the others and bowed her head apologetically. “I'm so sorry for Dashie's behavior. When she gets horny, she can have a hard time controlling herself around others she finds... attractive.” She poked her fingers together, glancing away timidly.
Luna giggled and said, “I suppose we should be flattered then. You seem to have quite the handle on the situation though. How long have you two been a couple?”
Fluttershy's face heated up as she waved her hands defensively. “I-It's not like that! Rainbow Dash and I have been very close friends since we were little fillies! We just know how to handle each other's needs. We're... comfortable around each other.”
Twilight pouted and said, “Is that why I got a dishpan to the face as opposed to a shoe?”
The pegasus giggled nervously, flapping her wings. “S-Sorta. I really am sorry about that, I just have this thing about others seeing me under-dressed.”
“We get it,” Twilight said, rubbing some of the dried blood into her arm fur. “You don't like it, it's embarrassing, even between mares.”
Fluttershy opened her mouth to speak, but slowly shut it and looked away. “Y-Yes. I don't like it. That is the problem.” An awkward silence fell between the group. Fluttershy cleared her throat and said, “It was nice meeting you two, and I hope we can get to know each other later. But right now, I have something to deal with.”
Twilight nodded and said, “Whatever you do, give her double for us. I think I need a shower.”
As the unicorn made her way to the shower, Luna said, “I'll just be out here. Talk to you both later.” Fluttershy made her way back into her room, and once both mares were behind closed doors, Luna got a determined expression. She hurried as quietly as she could over to the wall to Fluttershy's room. While she wasn't adept at magic, there was one spell she learned purely to abuse for situations like shower time for the staff at the palace.
Her horn glowed, and a window of one-way transparency spread on the wall before her. Once she could see into the room, she had to fight back an audible moan as she saw Rainbow Dash bent over the bottom bunk to their bed, bottoms removed and flank raised into the air. Her legs were spread, giving Luna an unhindered view of her peach, and while she didn't have the fattest of hindquarters, the toned and sexy curves completely made up for it.
Fluttershy walked up behind her with a riding crop in her hand, patting it gently against her palm. Rainbow's tail was arched out of the way, her bottom trembling in anticipation. Luna found herself removing her own bottoms, enhancing the spell to hear what was being said. She was alone after all, and with a show like this, how could she resist popping one off? She began to stroke herself as Fluttershy said, “Honestly Dash, you know I don't like having to do this. But you've been a bad girl, and I take your behavior very seriously.”
She gripped the base of her tail firmly, and Rainbow Dash looked back at her with a nervous expression. The cyan mare hugged a pillow, biting it as she closed her eyes. The crop came down sharply against her backside, cracking against her flesh loudly and leaving a little red mark where it had impacted. A similar thwack came down to her opposing cheek, and Rainbow Dash arched her back while groaning into the pillow. The crop came down again and again, denting into her cheeks wherever they impacted. Fluttershy seemed to have a rhythm to this, as she alternated cheeks with every stroke, the welts left behind being almost symmetrical across her rear.
“You do not grope and play with other mare's butts and boobies!” Despite the pain evident on her face, Rainbow managed an amused expression at the way she said that. Fluttershy was far less amused however, and rewarded the giggle from her friend with a strike to the far more sensitive underside of her cheeks. The part of her bottom that would be sitting against chairs later. Rainbow gave a shrill cry into the pillow as Fluttershy continued, “I'm serious, Dashie! What kind of first impression do you think you're making behaving like that?”
Rainbow choked out an, “I'm sorreee,” panting a bit as the cropping slowed down. Meanwhile, Luna was fingering her increasingly wet lips, streams of pre dripping down her thighs. Her breath was heavy, her legs getting weak, but she held in her pleasure. This scene wasn't done, and neither was she.
Fluttershy sat beside her, gently rubbing her welted bottom with her freehand. She soothingly stroked it, eliciting a moan from her friend. “Honestly, what am I going to do with you?”
“Take off that dress and I'll show you,” Rainbow Dash muttered with a shortness of breath.
Fluttershy's cheeks puffed up, as she realized the wingboner that Dash had. “The spanking was to calm you down, not rile you up!”
“It's hard not to get riled up when your the one doing it.”
Fluttershy frowned and hung her head a bit. “And why is that? Why do you always get so much raunchier with me around? Not even towards me, you do it to everypony around me!”
“In my defense,” Rainbow began. “I know you aren't comfortable with me sexually harassing you. I'm just trying to respect your boundaries.”
“But that doesn't explain why.” Fluttershy stroked her fingers through her friend's tail, making her shiver. “Why do you get so riled up around me?” She gazed back at Dash with a rather hopeful expression.
Dash was quiet for a moment. “Why? Well isn't it obvious?” She looked back at Shy. “You're the sexiest pony I know!” Fluttershy's expression darkened. That was not the answer she wanted to hear. She spread Rainbow's cheeks, exposing her tailhole, at which point Rainbow began to stutter out a defense. “Wait wait wait! Th-That's not what I-” She was cut off by the crop striking the incredibly sensitive area, causing her to scream to the heavens.
“Don't disturb the neighbors,” Fluttershy said in an annoyed tone, beginning to go down the inner lining of her cheeks with the crop. Rainbow quickly covered her face with the pillow, screaming at the top of her lungs into it. Each strike induced it's own scream, audible sobbing between, as she worked her way down.
The yellow pegasus reached her vulva, and took aim, raising her crop high in the air. “Fluttershy,” Rainbow choked out pitifully. “I'm sorry... please... no more. I'll be good.”
The mare froze before she could swing, her face softening. She looked at her friend sobbing and crying into the pillow, a small hiccup escaping her throat. It wrenched her heart to see Rainbow like this. She set aside the crop, and then scooped up Rainbow, sitting her in her lap. One hand gently stroked her sore cheeks, while the other rubbed her back. Rainbow buried her face into Fluttershy's breasts, repeatedly apologizing as the two embraced. Fluttershy managed a small smile, kissing her forehead. “All is forgiven, Dashie. I love you.”
“I love you too, mommy.” Fluttershy's wings sprang out and she blushed profusely at what Dash had just said.
Luna's own wings had been erect this entire time, her horn sparking. She moaned long and hard as she climaxed, a puddle forming on the floor below, and she lost control of her body. She faceplanted against the wall, slowly sliding down to her knees as she attempted to regain her breath.
She was shocked when the door to the room opened, and Fluttershy stepped out. Apparently she'd hit the wall pretty loudly when she collapsed. Fluttershy looked at her in shock, to which Luna gave a nervous smile. The pegasus shook her head, and walked back into the room. A moment later, she walked back out, patting a holed paddle in her hand. “I expected much better of you, your majesty. But princess or not, I do not tolerate voyeurism.”
Luna stared in horror at the thick, wooden implement. If she wasn't so exhausted she'd scream, but that certainly wouldn't save her from her impending doom.
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