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		Description

After a long and tiering day, Celestia look for escape in the dream realm with her sister. What kind of crazy and kinky fun will her sister come up with tonight?
written for https://www.fimfiction.net/group/198529/folder/67110/april-2019-contest contest.
also, consider suporting my friend AJ for, no reason other than his help ^^'
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Going Nuts

					Part Two, The Night Contiunes

		

	
		Going Nuts



After having set the sun, Princess Celestia turned to the east, where the moon was beginning to rise, and smiled. Closing the curtains to her bed chambers, all she had to do was make sure she wouldn’t be distributed for the night. A night she had badly needed. It had been a rather long day for the tired son goddess. One thing after another, one pesky noble demanding one thing, only for a second stallion to ask twice as much from her. Then, to add insult to injury, somepony had eaten her cake! The nerve. Personally, she had no idea why any pony would think that her nearly burning down the castle was taking things too far. She hadn’t in the end! Although, she felt like she wasn’t going to enjoy the morning paper. Oh well.
Celestia shook her head. That was all behind her. Now, she could relax with her favorite sister. She was almost there, almost ready to hit the hay, and enter the realm of dreams. But first; “Is there any more business to attend to tonight?” she asked out of the guards stationed outside her room.
“None, my lady.” The single guard answered, a hint of smugness in his voices “Anything to look forward to dreaming about tonight? Be dreaming of any pony, particularly, special, your highness?”
If he knew, or didn’t know what she really got up to in her sleep, Celestia did not know. Or he could have just thought she’d be doing what all single mares did in bed by themselves. Regardless, she gave him a playful smile as she always had, and answered, “It’s always something new every night. So who can say? In any case, thank you, good sir.” She bowed, and retreated into her bedchambers for the night.
The guard saluted her, and Princess Celestia retreated into her bedroom. Once inside, bedroom door locked behind her, she thought to herself. ‘Soon.’ 
Giggling madly, she made her way over to her bed. ‘Oh, Luna, what kinds of fun do you have in store for me tonight?’ With that, Celestia pulled over sheet covers over her body, and had drifted off to sleep before her head had hit the pillow.
*****
Celestia walked through an eternal blue plane of her mind. Or dreamscape, if one were to be more acuter. Around her, billions of why seemed to be stars floated past. Each star, if one were to glance upon, held a memory or thoughts of the sun goddess. Some were of her time ruling, others were of daydreams of dropping anvils upon Prince Blueblood’s head, and at least a million were of her eating cake. While many others, held found warm memories of herself, or of her sister. However, if one were to spend enough time, and were actually thinking of looking for such memories, they would see quite a few of Celestia and Luna which were, not entirely family friendly. There was even a  fantasy’s of Luna digesting Celestia, Celestia turning into a tentacle monster, ropes. Even one that involved a gallon of mustard, Chutulu, a jar of pickles, and one very pissed off monkey in a sailor uniform.
“Oh sister, dear!” Celestia heard her sister call out.
Celstia flashed a warm smile. “Luna, my dear sweet Luna, is that you I hear?”
“Indeed it is!” Luna floated down, her presence all powerful as this was her realm of power. “Did you have a good day?”
“As well as any day can be as a sun-goddess. Now,” she smiled, bedroom eye, “what fun do you have planned for us tonight? Anything different? Or perhaps some tentical or growth henti?”
Luna smirked, her horn going bright. "Something." 
All of the sudden, Celestia felt a warm tingle spreading throughout her body. Going from the tip of her horn, down to the core of her body. “Oh, yes, sister, yes!” She cried out in pleasure, as what felt like a million tiny hands smoothed and massaged her entire body. The cradled and rocked, bent out the kinks while sculpting the sun-goddess body. “Yes, Luna! More, more, MORE!!” she cried, her inner core ever so close to a climax’s. 
Luna, simply smirked. “Do you like it, sister dearest?”
“Yes, yes!” Celestia breathed. Only for the pleasure to go away. “What? I-“
Luna shook her hoof. “Not yet, sister. Too soon.”
Celestia let out a sigh. It would have been far to easy. Her sister would never have let her cum that soon. Still, the night was young and she was in no hurry to wake up, so she was game. Whatever her little sister had in mind, she could take it.
“Alright, little sister, what else dose thou have planned? Something actually interesting?” Celestia asked, trying to imitate her sister.
Luna narrowed her eyes and barked, “I thinks, sister, that she is a little,” The next Think Celestia knee, she was in a banana custom. “Banana’s!”
Princess Celestia raised an eyebrow so high, it flew off her face and traveled up into the dream void, and disappeared. “Really? You couldn’t have come up with anything more creative? Also, wouldn’t, cheesy, make more sense?” 
Luna shrugged. “I do not find cheese costume attractive, only banana’s!” The princess of the night then pounced upon her sister. “I only find it, appealing."
Celstia shook her head, her raised eyebrow having returned to her face. "No, not at all, sister. Now, would you like to start," she turned to the side, "peeling me apart."
Luna wrapped her hooves around her sisters banana costume. "Oh yes indeed." She began, licking on her sister's neck. "I think, this will be quite the, treat."
Celestia moaned, shivers running down her spin. "Oh, Luna," she spoke as said sister started to peal back the costum. "You know how to make me so happy, so at peace, so at ease... oh..."
"How thou dense head nephew cause you a headache?" Luna grumbled. 
"Was it that obvious?" Celestia's skin began crawl with goosebumps. “I’m not showing any signs of wrinkles, am I?”
Luna huffed. “Sister! Thy face is as beautiful as always!”
Celestia blushed.
“In any case, fear not! For now,” Luna assured, removing half of the custom again. "That I shall lighten your pain, sister!” She then started, hanging onto Celstia's underside. She began to circle her hooves around Celestia's tummy as she left kisses throughout. How she was able to do this Celestia would have only questioned if this hadn't been a dream, or if she hadn't been enjoying herself so thoroughly. Instead, she purred, yes like a cat, she purred, feeling all the stresses of the day wash away from herself. As well as to the idea's that the fun was far from over.
Indeed, as Luna had pealed back the custom up to Celestia's neither, she couldn’t help but feel... something. Somethings big, wet, warm and... Wait! Was she going where Celestia thought she was going?
"My my," Luna smirked, "I wonder," she pealed back the custom. "what kind of present do we have here."
Celestia's eyes widened as she felt more magic go into her. This time, the magic came from her neither as something, grew. Looking between her legs, she saw a magical horsecock popped out as Luna pealed away the last of the banana suit.
“Huh,” Celestia mussed, at her nicely sized tool. Not comedicly big, but large enough the have insured satisfaction if she would have stuck it into herself. “So, a futa dream tonight it is?”
“It is indeed,” Luna replied smugly, as her hooves began to massage the newly formed appendage with one hoof, and used the other to attack the still attacked marehood she had left over from before.
For her part, Celestia remained rather composed considering her situation. Where as a mortal might have lasted five seconds after being teased and then attacked from two directions from a goddess. Celestia, lasted ten.
“Aaaahhhh!” She screamed, her cock and pussy spraying out juices  in all directions. At one point becoming pain as she continued to come, only to be brought down right before then with a long, well deserving breath.
“Is thy game top notch?” Luna asked.
Celestia slowly nodded.
“Now now,” Luna scoffed. “I hope you are not done yet.” Celestia felt something poking at her rump. “Now it is my turn for the pleasure.” And with that, Princess Luna shoved her own newly formed futa cock into Celestia’s pussy.
Celestia let out a series of long, unending screams of pleasure. Her body was under fire, and even in a dream might not have been able to take it if she was mortal. Although being immortal, it was simply a Tuesday night for the pair. Celestia dug her hooves deep into the ground, leaving holes that would never be covered up. Screaming louder as her sister went faster, she held off the end as long as possible, eager to beat Luna to her climax.
This went on for quite awhile, Luna switching it up to rub at Celestia’s cutie mark, but the sun-goddess held up n tight. Onwards the sister's went, at each time one seemed like they would go first, only for the other to hold back their flood-gates. Until at last, Luna leaned forward, and in an attempted to get the upper hoof, nibbled on Celestia’s ear.
Celestia, cake hard. Her pussy clenching around Luna’s cock, as her sister, seeing she had won, came as well. She let out a huff, as ropes, upon ropes of seamen bursted out of her cock and into Celestia’s core. 
Minutes upon minutes ties this continued, until at last their climaxes started to slow down.
Breathing heavily, Luna, collapsed onto Celestia’s back. The two sister, after awhile, started to laugh their heads off.
“Re... Ready for... round two sis... Sister?”
Celestia, said, “May... Maybe in a bit. How... how about a... break? May... Maybe some-“
Luna lit up her horn. A television, sofa, and game consul appearing before them. 
“I thinks some... Some video games and,” her horn lit up again, and a massive, seventy seven layer cake, and plates, appeared beside then. "Recreation is in order?"
Celestia gave Luna the bedroom eyes. “Oh sister, you know me too well.”
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		Part Two, The Night Contiunes



Luna sipped on her drink, and she moved her hedgehog charcter across the screen. 
"Come on," she said, having reached a trench she could never seem to get over. "Come on...." Sticking her tongue out, she attempted the jump. For a second, for one glorious second, it seemed as if she would reach over the pit. However, a flaming chicken swooped in, ate the hedgehog, and let out a joyful fire-breath as the screen flashed GAME OVER!!.
Luna's eye began to twitch.
Celestia, on her fifty first slice of cake, said, "Now Lulu, let's not-"
It was too late. Luna threw the controller through the television. The controller, miraculously, survied, and slide to a hault five feet away. The TV, however, did not share such a kind fate. Upon having a gaping hole in it, the device was shortly after, set ablaze, stomped upon by a rage filled night-princess, spat upon, lifted up, and thrown down into the newly formed basement of the sun goddess's dream dimension.
"How do you like it now? You fiery flaming cock daemon!" Luna cried out, her mane ablaze.
This continued on for a bit, until a hoof touched her shoulder. Luna snapped her neck, intent on smiting whatever pony dared to disrupt her rage. she cooled down as she saw it was her sister offering her a goofy grin.
"Are you done yet?" Celestia asked, bemused.
Luna narrowed her eyes. "Are you done with all of your cake?" She pointed to where about half of the massive cake remained.
Celestia, in response, huffed, and lifted up her head. "I can stop whenever I like. It is a choice, not an addiction. I just don't see any reason to stop."
Luna chuckled, rasing a hoof to her lips. "Yes, yes, but of course! For your rump in the real world is anything to go by, I'm are sure might be able to. Assuming all the cake in the world disappeared, I see no reason why not."
"Or really?!" Celestia flared out her wings. "And we think, thou has played so many video games, thou can no longer make a proper futa dream. I mean, look at this!"" She pointed to her, slightly, SLIGHTLY, mind you, warped futa cock.
Luna’s left eye began to twitch. “Is that so?!” She demanded. When all Celsetia gave back was a stupid grin, Luna pounced like a cat, and even hissed like one too.
She pinned her sister hard onto the ground. “Well, then i suppose it is time,” she lit up her horn and began to move around both pairs of cocks. “For us to bring this night of such merry pleasure, to an end!” 
Celestia cooed. “Oh I so hate it when you tease-“ her eyes widened with concern, as Luna lined-up her cock with that of Celestia's hole, while lining her sister's own futa stick up with her own precious hole.
Celestia's eyes widened in alarm. "Luna, are you sure that will work?"
Luna shrugged. "I'm sure it could, but if not, that is why this is a dream. For our pleasure to be doubled!"
Celestia laughed out loud. "Well... alright then," she said licking her lips. "I am awaiting."
With that, Luna took aim. Once Luna sure all four sex's would make contact, she pushed in. Both sisters let out a large gasp. While a dream could only speculate what something never felt before would feel like, the pair sure had a way of making sure the experience was beyond anything other mortals could probably not comprehend. It was as if hundreds of thunderbolts had struck them, infusing them. They felt such connection no one else (save any mares who had learned a futa spell and likely tried) had experienced before.
It took them a full five minutes to catch their breaths before continuing. Going slow at first, since some logic still existed, neither one of them had wanted to accidentally pull out. which was perfectly fine for them. They had all he time they needed, and a little slow build up would do well to make the experience last. It was perfect. Just, perfect. Going a bit faster after the first couple of minutes, only a bit at a time as the position became easier to maintain.
Still, to get the release they both needed, the princess had to start going faster, and faster. Each time they did, all four of their sexes grew hotter, and hotter. Back and forth, the pressure was building so much, the dream realm itself was starting to crack.
“Lu... Luna!” Celestia cried. Sure that, if she was mortal, the fires of passions in their neither would have surly bursted into actual flames. “This.... This can’t be safe!”
Luna, didn’t care. “No! We started this,” She grunted. “We... We shall see it to... to the end!”
Celestia, merely took in a breath, and nodded. “Yes... YES!” She felt her cock began and pussy began to twitch, while feeling her sister’s doing the same. “Con... consequences, be dammed! I am the sun goddess Princess Celestia! As sure as I am sure the sun will rise in the morning, we shall see how-“
She never got a chance to finish.
Happening in the span of nano-seconds, neither could tell what or who happened first. As the stories narrator, I can slow down time to say exactly what had happened.
For you see, while they could, and even would, debate it later, Luna’s cock was the first to go. Although, the funny thing was, it was because of her pussy, as Celestia, in her delectation, shifted her body in just the right way, so that her futa cock hit Luna’s g-spot. Luna’s marehood, however, was not quite ready to go that nanosecond, so her cock cummed instead. As the hot seed buried its way instead Celestia, the sun-goddess walls gave out, and clamped down hard upon Luna’s cock, which in turned triggered her own. This, as you may have guessed, while her cum seeped into Luna’s marehood, triggered that organisms. 
However, to the pair of sisters, it seemed as if they had both come at the same time. In the world of dream, the sisters cried out. A cry that would have deafened any pony else if they had been nearby. Holding onto one each other for dear life as waves, upon waves of unimaginable pleasure coursed through them. Mountain formed within the dream, tidel wave smashed into Celestia’s dream cities, as even dreams outside of their own felt the aftershocks.
*****
Within the waking world, however, ponies who happened to bring it up, reported they had dreams about earthquakes the fallowing day. There was even a story about this won mare who interpreted said earthquake dream to enter the lottery with the numbers 25, 17, 43, 23, 5, and 59. She won 200 bits the fallowing week.
Outside of Celestia’s bedchamber, the posted guard flinched as a nearby window, shattered. Blinking, he looked from the window, and back to the bedchamber, where a soft moan could be heard the thick door.
The guard merely shock his head and resumed his duty. The broken window could wait until morning.
*****
Back inside the realm of dreams, the two sisters were panting and heaving. Even though she was asleep, Celestia felt like she was about to pass out any second.
“Was... was that... that too much?” Luna said, her voice going rasp upon her last word.
Celestia shook her head. “Oh... oh... Not at all.” She took ten breaths before saying,  “Worth it.”
She then felt a peck on her cheeks, and the sun-goddess dreamt no more...
*****
Celestia woke up, feeling refreshed and ready to take on whatever lay ahead with her day. A quick little look down, she saw how wet her bed was. With a sigh, she lite her horn, and all the moisture rose from her sheath, and disappeared eared.
Next, she made her way over to the window. There, she saw her sister, her dear, sweet sister, lowering the moon. I’m kind, Celestia smiled, ignited her horn, and raised the sun to a bright new day.
With that out of the way, she exited her bedchambers, where the guard before was still posted. Along with him, a maid was cleaning up the remains of a shattered window.
The maid looked up to see Celestia, and quickly bowed to the sun-goddess. On the other hoof, the stallion simply raised his eyebrow, smirking at the princess.
Celestia, for her part, did all she could to walk away with pride, and dignity.
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