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		Description

With Luna back inside the castle, her relationship with her sister is able to bloom once again. The two flirty royals begin to get at it relatively fast as Luna grows up from her almost infancy to adulthood, regaining memories of everything prior. The battle with the Mane Six rocked her brain, but quickly she remembers the lift she had before.
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		Long Time No See


			Author's Notes: 
A hour or so after the pilot episode.



Late at night on a amazingly beautiful night, Princess Celestia flies the smaller, younger Princess Luna towards their home in Canterlot. Celestia's student Twilight and her new group of friends was able to stop Nightmare Moon, returning her back into her beloved sister, while also earning a bit of thanks from the now complete royal family for the first time. The small blue alicorn sleeps soundly on the back of her stark white sister, the older sister's powerful wings flapping hard and quick until hooves touch down on the ground of a small landing pad. The air was still, all is calm after the calamity of Princess Luna being turned back to herself, even if she was clearly dazed and confused, even memory-less, in the smaller form of a filly.
While the big sister carries her filly sized sibling towards the bedroom that has been saved for Luna, the night alicorn begins to shake and whine within her sleep. A dream seems to be bubbling up under the surface and getting to her. Moments later, the smaller princess begins to wake up, obviously frightened with sharp, hasty intakes of breath. Those diminutive hooves quickly wrap and her sister's neck in a tight hug, the smaller body unable to exactly do any damage. With a bit of a soft squeak from Luna, she begins to speak, "W...Was that real? Did I...."
The young filly, who is quickly growing to catch up to her actual age, is sniffling a bit with how a dream shown her what she has done before and after her banishment to the moon. Hiding her face into that aurora of a mane the white alicorn had, she begins to get back on track with her train of thought. "Please say it wasn't real..." the high pitched voice begins to whimper into the warm, flowing mane.
Celestia, slowly easing the quickly growing foal onto the soft queen sized bed, begins to speak softly, showing the sympathy and care she still has for her sister even after everything. "Luna," she begins, "What did you see? I'm here for you, Luna, like always." A bit of hesitation comes with this line, the thoughts of if she was truly always there for her sister begin to come into question in her mind. Setting those thoughts aside, Celestia continues, "Would you like to talk about it? Talking... could help you."
The soft voice is only met by a tight hug from a now ten year old foal's body, barely longer legs reaching around to hug the princess as soft whining still fills the air. Luna's voice has shifted with this new slightly more grown body, "I-I... I saw... I was hurting others... was I evil...?" That sweet, innocent and familiar voice strikes a cord deep within the older mare's chest, slowly coming to terms with what to say and how to be honest with this. This is her sister, the one she loved like no other, surely she would know that?
"You... you were, Luna." The hard truth the mare says is met by a bit more of a whine and some whaling, long white hooves wrapping around the growing filly. "And I know you aren't anymore. I loved you then and even more now, I missed... having you around." This coming from her sister begins to get Luna to tear up, no longer in sadness but in a bit of a happy revelation of being forgiven!
The small foal wraps those hooves tighter, squeezing her sister tight with a bit of a sniffle. "Do you... really mean it?" the younger sister asks. With a nod and a soft lick on Luna's cheek, the sweet action making Celestia's answer is clear; she meant it now more than ever.
The lick causes a soft blush to come across Luna's face, steadily easing away to lay down in that bed while speaking softly, a bit more confidently now. "Sister, will you... stay here with me? In case I have another..." she begins, but quickly stops with the point of being scared of the nightmares coming across. They may be her window into memories she lost when the Mane Six "woke her up," but that doesn't mean they're less terrifying.  This request is met by another soft lick on the other cheek from Celestia and a kiss placed directly onto Luna's snout.
A smile and a silky smooth delivery from Celestia, "Of course I will, Luna. Sleep well, okay? And don't forget how much I love you, sister. Even if we... haven't been together for that long of a time again." Easing her larger form onto the bed, the white mare lays down with enough room for her sister to cuddle up to her body. Luna complies with this little thing, nuzzling that small form up close to that warm, sunny belly. Hooves easily glide over that smaller form, the older sibling embracing her sister tight, giving the moon a nudge to keep going and to keep this full moon night moving forward to the rise of a new day.

	
		Impromptu Morning Fun



The sun begins to rise on the first day after Princess Luna was rescued from her time as Nightmare Moon. Celestia, holding a rapidly growing Luna close to her body, gives the sun and her sister a nudge to wake the day and the mare. Throughout the night, the blue mare has been getting dreams and memories from her past life, growing up rapidly to catch up the age she was before Nightmare Moon happened. The tired mare lets out a soft, sweet yawn into the morning, nuzzling her face deeper into the crevice of her sister's body.
"Good morning, Luna," Celestia begins to coo softly, "It's time to get up." A soft kiss was placed on the inner edge of Luna's ear, getting a muffled whine and a flick of the ear from her. Slowly, the mare's head rises up and places itself right on the back of her sister, hooves hanging over the edge of that larger body.
Slowly, the now more adult voice of the night princess speaks, "Sister? Did we..." Luna pauses to yawn, "Did we really have intercourse together?" Without any grasp of more modern words or phrases, the mare lost for years conveys her idea with older speech.
Caught a bit off guard about that question out of the blue in the early morning, a equally tired Celestia begins to speak in a shocked tone, "L-Luna, you just don't... ask these things first th-" she cuts herself off. Her sister doesn't know any better, Celestia tells herself, try not to be so hard on her for not grasping modern concepts like that. With a sigh and a nod of that amazingly maned head, the sun princess gives her answer. "Yes, Luna... yes we did have sex."
Nodding a bit with this, the blue alicorn crawls up and firmly places herself laying down on her sister. Luna speaks in a tad demanding tone, "Would it be possible for us to have some... 'sex' now, sister?" Prodding her hoof absently into the neck of her sister before hugging her tight from behind, Luna attempts to ease Celestia into agreeing.
With the complete absence of her sister for untold years upon years, it hardly takes anything to get the overly loving sister to agree with a teasing buck, sending Luna off and onto the other end of the bed! "You..." Celestia begins, "You are so lucky I missed any of this, Luna, keep that in mind," she says a bit disgruntled, starting to ease herself over to the already spread legs of her sibling. A soft snickering sound comes from the mare laying with wings and legs spread wide, revealing a tight cunt right there in clear view!
Looking up into the eyes of her sister, the princess of day begins to slowly reach her tongue out and run it along the length of that slit. A dark hoof reaches down and lightly pushes on that long white horn, easing the pale white face down further into the depths of that needy mare-hood. Begrudgingly agreeing to this, Celestia's tongue starts to push past the initial folds and prod in deeper and deeper within her sister's body, eyes closing a bit in the pleasure and embarrassment the more powerful princess is overcome with. "O-oh, Tia~" Luna calls out, teasing her elder sister with a childhood pet-name the night and dream princess plucked out from memories in dreams. Such a demeaning position for the one who can control the sun, Tia was piratically screaming in her head!
Still, however, she enjoyed giving her sister pleasure like this for the first time in near centuries. The feeling of this connection of physical love being linked up again is comparable to nostalgia for a song you remember from far back being played. Gladly, Luna begins to assist her sister in pleasuring that tight slit, starting to buck up and forcing that tongue deeper with those legs and significantly more powerful wings. The "help" from her sister takes Tia back in a bit of a shock, huffing and pinning down that soft blue belly to get to work on it herself without a interruption again. Luna's body even appears to be growing slightly, bit my bit underneath those white hooves. The intimacy, despite Celestia's frustration with her sister, is just breath taking to the both of them.
The sweet moment is undercut by a loud rapping at the door, a guard by the voice of a militaristic stallion. His voices, muffled by the door, begins to speak hastily, "Princess Luna, have you seen your sister? Is she in there with you?" The line gets Celestia to start to come up, head quickly being squeezed down between powerful blue thighs with a quiet giggle from the mischievous sister.
After a small pause, she begins, "Oh yes, my sister is here. She is sleeping, however, may rest for hours on end. Could you possibly come back at another time?" Pleased to keep this going, Celestia buries her head deep within those folds and continues to lick, now a bit more vigorously as the guard accepts this and goes on his way to inform his officer.
The fun goes on for hours on end, primarily Celestia pleasing that needy, dripping cunt of her sister. Face down in it for most of it, the final climax of Luna being within a swift bit of scissoring between them. Mare-hoods rubbing up on each other while the pair moan, kiss, lick, pant, all in a loving unison of siblings. Horns almost fencing with each kiss, wings attempting to wrap around the other's body, all a combative showcase of who will show affection the most. It isn't until hours later that the two relatives are laying down, panting and hot with their lust worn on their faces. A loose embrace between them as the stars begin to appear in Luna's mane, showing more physical maturity. Celestia is the first to peel away, more used to this attention by small groups attempting to please her at times throughout the year, panting while using magic to lift the covers and wipe her body clear of sweat.
"Luna... thank you for stalling so we could have more time to ourselves." The sweet comment from the elder is met by a soft, loving whinny from the younger. A moment later, Luna begins to pant out, "I... love you, sister..." to which Celestia replies with a kiss on Luna's lips, slowly easing away and leaving her sister be until she is ready. The sun princess takes a step out of the large door before it closes again, leaving Luna to rest up for the day.

	
		Luna's Modern Breakfast



Later in the day, once the two sisters have gotten up from the sexual fun a hour or so ago, Celestia leads Luna towards the private restroom within her room. At first, the younger mare is a bit stunned with the surprisingly rapid growth of technology, especially that related to toiletries and such! The older sister teaches her sibling about all the new things that sprouted up within the entire land of Equestria and eventually left her to shower at her own accord. Luna... has issues adapting to new metal tools that shoot water and soap as a gel instead of a brick, but appears from the bathroom drenched in water a hour or so later. 
Celestia can't help but laugh a bit with her sister, easing her back in and silently beginning to brush her hair, the first signs of the celestial figures and stars appearing in that dark mane. Using a brush with her magic, Celestia strokes it through Luna's long locks nice and slowly, a few small winces from the less experienced mare with the tugs the brush does on her hair. Merely a moment later, Celestia gets the royal style hoof covers for Luna as well as her old tiara, both perfectly polished and maintained throughout the many years. Both of the articles of light clothing are placed onto the blue mare, fitting slightly loose but well enough to hold through the day.
Smiling softly, Celestia lifts Luna's chin up to face her a bit more directly, leaning down and placing a sweet little kiss onto the mare's lips. A bit of a soft pink blush comes across both of their cheeks with this gesture of affection. A moment later, Celestia looking to change the subject, speaks, "Would you like to have breakfast, Luna? It should all be made and ready for us, and I hope you love the new food since you've been gone." With the mention of a hearty breakfast Luna missed so dearly, that dark blue stomach begins to grumble and growl in agreement with her sister!
"I would like to try the new breakfast foods that were made since I... well, left? Is that... appropriate to say?" Luna asks about her misfortune event her she was banished away to the moon, taking a step towards and to the side of Celestia to avoid eye contact with her answer.
Steadily turning to walk with her, the elder sister starts to follow Luna towards the door. "I guess so, Luna? You're free to phrase it how you want either way. And, if I haven't forgotten, you loved sweets in your time here before then?"
A bit of a nod comes from her sister who is steadily pushing ahead, remembering the old layout of the castle with ease. Upon spotting a few workers and helpers outside of the door, dusting and cleaning and all that, Luna begins to whisper to Celestia, "Slaves?" Unsure how to address these helpers. Time stands still for a moment with the question, at least to the few that heard Luna's question.
Celestia quickly shakes her head and whispers back in a loud enough voice so the others can hear, "No, more workers. We pay them and they don't... live here all the time." The tone in her voice seems a bit uneasy with the question of the old ways within the castle, the abolishment of forced slavery only happening a few years after Luna was sent away to the moon.
Quickly moving along from the awkward encounter, Luna walks ahead of Celestia towards the large and open dining hall. Two ornate and cushioned chairs set next to each other in front a fair bit of food, a bit of variety in everything! One servant comes by and starts to excitedly say to the night princess, "The night shift ponies saw you coming in and we thought we'd get a nice big feast for you both!" She exclaims, "To get you a good taste of the modern world, we got all kinds of food from waffles to french toast." Giving a bit of a bow with a wide smile, the mare walks off to go tend to other deeds around the castle.
All sugary foods capture Luna's attention and curiosity far more than the excited servant did. Leading the charge to the table, Luna circles around it to look at all the food from each angle, sniffing at it a bit before placing herself down in one of the equal sized chairs. Celestia follows right behind her, smiling a bit as she sees her adorable sister's reaction to this food which is more exotic than anything to her. Almost instantly, the night princess dives into the meal! Grabbing at a plate of waffles with magic, another of french toast with a hoof, yet another at bagels with sprinkles using her teeth; her sounds of eating and munching on all the food is loud enough to startle the entire room for a moment!
A bit taken back for a moment, Celestia watches on while steadily hovering a plate of pancakes over to herself. The shear enthusiasm on Luna's face as she stuffs it with the modern sweet treats is something almost to die for. A soft smile is constantly on the sun princess's face, practically beaming like the sun with her sister having her first true taste at modern eats. Celestia eats at a rather slow pace compared to Luna, taken in only one plate while her sister has taken in almost four!
Servants in the room, with the loud eating as the should-be-full night princess taking another plate close to her, begin to pause to see how much she loved to eat after so long! Hardly anything was known about Luna personally before the massive fall she had, due to laws with loyalty at the time. For the first time in history, ponies with a voice saw who the princess of stars and the moon was like and were, frankly, shocked by the entire thing. A bit of happiness fill them as Celestia gives them a smile, Luna seeing the gesture and repeating it with a bit of a full mouth, showing their appreciation for the food.
With a wave of her hoof, Celestia sends the servants out the room so it's only the pair of sisters there together. A moment later, the elder sister leans over and begins to whisper softly into Luna's ear, "Would you like to have a bit more fun? I pleased you, Luna, maybe return the favor?"
Retaliating a bit with a bit of a sarcastic and jovial laugh, Luna speaks, "Return the favor? You're returning the favor for keeping me up in the sky for a century and a half!" It's clear by the tone she no longer has such harsh feelings for this event any more, able to joke about it while stuffing her face with a hoof-ful of eggs.
A bit taken back, Celestia with a huff lifts a cinnamon bun and starts to push it into Luna's slightly wet marehood! A moan comes from her sister with this, a bit of a egg falling onto the plate in front of her. Smirking, the bun starts to wiggle, spin, turn, and over all tease that needy bit of marehood. Luna, despite the distracting pleasure, continues to eat until she is done with her sixth plate!
Surprised with the endurance, that yellow-white magic starts to spin it faster and faster like some orb like vibrator, a couple of sweet moans coming from the princess pleased by the sweet treat. Biting into a bit of bacon, Luna's eyes roll back as another strong orgasm is pushed from her folds, Celestia snickering a bit with this. A moment later, that sweet cum covered roll is pulled out and happily munched on my Celestia, looking proud with herself with the interesting bit of fun they shared. With a smile, Celestia leans over and places a kiss onto Luna's head, the stars in her mane clear as day now. "Are you done eating now and can we get on with business?" the sun princess teases, eating another bite from the roll.
"I suppose," Luna says a bit exhausted with that teasing, "Are you done teasing my body like so?" Within a moment, Luna does the exact same thing to her sister! Some sibling rivalries never fully go, but they do change.

	