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Everglade has successfully graduated with high marks, spurred by Principal Celestia's offer of a night with her should he succeed. Celestia is ready to give him the night of his life but he just might give her a night she won't soon forget either.
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		A Night in the Everglade



A robe clad Celestia opened her front door, allowing a pair of boys out into the afternoon sun. With satisfied grins they turned back and waved.
“Thanks Ms. Celestia, that was worth the wait.” The formally failing football star winked. 
“Good luck out there boys.” She waved back before closing the door. With a long stretch she headed for the bathroom. As was routine, the door was ajar and the shower was running; letting her robe fall to the floor, Celestia entered the bathroom and eyed the silhouette of her sister through the glass door. “Didn’t keep you waiting too long, did I?” 
“Not at all, sister.” Luna replied. Celestia pulled the door open and stepped in with her; Luna’s eyes immediately traversed her sister’s body and spied a palm shaped bruise on her left buttock. “My, they get rougher every time, don’t they?” 
“It seems so.” Celestia ran her finger over the bruise, delighting in the mild sting she felt. “Not that I’m complaining.” 
Luna took her sister’s wrists and pulled her in, pivoting around her body and pushing her up against the tile wall of the shower. She pressed her body against Celestia’s, bringing her nose close to her neck. “I can still smell them on you.” She whispered. 
“They were all over me.” Celestia’s fingers weaved through Luna’s hair and ran down her back.
“Were they now?” Luna asked as she brought their lips painfully close together. “What did they do to you?” 
“They wanted a lap dance, so I turned on some music and sat them down next to each other. Celestia began. “I gave them a nice little show and got them all worked up.” 
“What then?” Luna eagerly inquired, her hands sliding up and down her sister's wet body.
“Well, they weren’t much for foreplay.” Celestia grabbed Luna’s ass and shoved her thigh between her legs. “They practically tore my clothes off.” 
“How savage.” Luna rolled her hips, grinding herself against Celestia’s soft skin. “What then?”
“Riverside said he wanted to fuck my tits, so I laid back and let him have at it; Parker on the other hand was nice enough to go down on me.” 
“Was he at all proficient?” Luna asked. 
“Not as much as you.” Celestia ran her tongue up Luna’s lips with a smile. “After that, they couldn’t play nice and take turns so I just took them both at once. Riverside had me ride him while Parker fucked my ass.” 
“Is that whose prints are etched into your skin?” Luna started kissing her neck and working her way downwards.
“Yeah, he’s got a thing for spanking.” Celestia widened her stance and jutted her hips out. “Unfortunately it didn’t take them long to finish.” 
“The price you pay for playing with teenage boys, I suppose.” Luna drew her tongue over Celestia's navel and fully fell to her knees.
“Maybe, but what they lack in stamina they make up for in energy.” Celestia mused. “Riverside was still good for another round though. He wanted my mouth and…” She stopped with a gasp as she felt Luna reach her goal. 
Luna spread her sister’s lips and saw the boy’s cum leaking out of her; she quickly pressed her mouth against Celestia’s opening and began sucking it out. She felt Celestia grab her hair, pulling her head into her as she moaned and humped into her face. Luna’s tongue scooped her sister’s inner walls like a pumpkin, taking in the unique combination of her and Riverside’s flavors. Pulling her head back, she licked her lips clean and looked up into Celestia’s eyes. “Quite good.” 
“If you like it so much, you could always join us you know.” Celestia pet her head. “I’m sure it would beat standing outside the door the whole time and I doubt the boys would mind.” She smirked down at her sister. “Or maybe you just prefer cleaning me up afterwards?” 
“I don’t need them to pleasure me.” Luna said plainly, grabbing Celestia’s waist and aggressively spinning her around. She grabbed her sister’s ass and spread it wide, the slightly off color hole still seeping Parker’s semen. “I only need you, sister.” She sank her tongue into Celestia’s ass and feasted on the leftover cum. 
“Ah… Luna!” Celestia reached back and palmed her head, forcing her tongue even deeper. She pressed her cheek against the shower wall and rocked her shoulders, rubbing her nipples across the course grout of the tile. 
Luna pushed her fingers into Celestia, her intimate knowledge of her sister’s interior allowing her to quickly find the most sensitive spots. Her swirling tongue and dancing digits brought Celestia a much needed orgasm as her encounter had left her still wanting more. Celestia pounded her fist against the tile, screaming in pleasure as she came. A warm cascade flowed down Luna’s arm and dripped onto the shower floor, mixing with the water and spiraling down the drain. Luna removed her fingers and sucked them clean, giving her sister’s ass and solid slap as she rose from her knees. “Feel better?” 
Celestia reeled around and pulled Luna into a kiss. “You always give me just what I need.” She praised as their lips parted. “So, what is it my little sister needs?” 
“Bedroom, now.” Luna ordered. They dried off just enough and went into Celestia’s bedroom; Luna hungrily looking down at the crumpled sheets. “Where were you laying, sister?” 
“Right there.” Celestia pointed towards the head of the bed before going to rummage underneath it. Luna smoothed out the sheets until she saw her sister’s sweat stain. Laying down, she buried her face in it and licked at it longingly. Celestia stepped around to the side of the bed, a strap-on hanging gingerly from her fingertips. “Is this what you want?” 
“Yes!” The typically stoic Luna began to melt with desire. “Please take me, sister! I need to feel you!” 
Celestia stepped into the strap and pulled it up, fitting it snugly around her rear. She got closer to the edge of the bed and bobbed the nine inch phallus in front of Luna like a carrot on a string. “Get it nice and ready for me.” Not needing any goading, Luna took the toy into her mouth and sucked it as if it were real. Celestia fondled her breasts as she listened to Luna gag herself. “Sometimes I think you wish I was your brother instead of your sister.” She pulled the toy away and held her chin, smiling down at her. “But I suppose this is close enough.” Returning to the foot of the bed, she climbed onto the mattress and took hold of Luna’s hips. Celestia usanctimoniously thrusted the studded length of silicon into her sister. Luna choked and gripped the sheets, eyes watering from the forceful entry. She surrendered her body as Celestia pounded her relentlessly. Her head fell to the bed and she took in a mouthful of the sweaty sheets, sucking her sister’s salty extract from it while she frantically moaned. Celestia reached down and grabbed Luna’s hair, pulling her head up from the mattress. “You’re being awfully quiet down there. How does it feel?” 
“Perfect!” Luna exclaimed, her eyes glazed over with lust. “Please fuck me more, sister!”
“Anything for you, Luna.” Celestia pulled out and rolled Luna onto her back, prying her legs apart and plunging back inside. “Like this?” She asked through a fevered breath.  
“Yes!” Luna whined. “Just like that!” She dug her nails into Celestia’s back. “Oh god… don’t stop!” During sex was the only time Luna ever showed unabashed emotion and Celestia reveled in it as always, the looks on her face and sounds she made more than enough to get her off. She pushed through her own orgasm and kept up her intense fucking, not willing to stop until Luna had plateaued. Her sister wrapped her legs around her waist, pulling her in that much harder as her upper body fell back onto the bed. “I’m cumming… I’m cumming!” Luna announced with a throaty groan. “Fuck me… please sister, fuck me harder!” Celestia fell on top of her, their chests mashing together as she brutally slammed into her over and over again. Luna grabbed two fistfuls of Celestia’s hair as she yelled her pleasure to the world, her body shaking like an epileptic’s as she climaxed. 
“There we go.” Celestia panted as she slowed to a stop. “That’s what I wanted to hear.” She braced her palms on the bed, her hair hanging down onto Luna’s face and her sweat dripping onto her cheek. 
Luna raised herself and licked the sweat from her cleavage. “Thank you.” She laid back and pulled Celestia down onto her. “I love you, my dear sister.” 
“I love you too, Luna.” Celestia kissed her. 

After a second shower, the sisters sat down for lunch. Celestia pulled out her phone and looked through her calendar. 
“Do you have further plans?” Luna asked. 
“Everglade is coming over tonight.” Celestia recalled her encounter with the boy. “Two years already, I can’t believe how fast time goes by.” 
“How did he fare by graduation?” 
“He did amazing.” Celestia proudly noted. “He got into two AP classes in his senior year, a complete 180 from his starting point.” She opened her messenger. “Speaking of which, I suppose I should see if he has any special requests for tonight.” Having taken his number after graduation, she sent him a text asking if he wanted anything in particular to aid in his celebration. A few minutes later her phone buzzed, she read the message and giggled.
“What did he say?” 
“This is actually sweet.” She smiled. “He wants me to wear the bra and panties I had on when I made my offer.”  
“If they still fit.” Luna smiled behind her coffee cup. 
“I’m certain they do.” Celestia said with a glare as she typed her reply along with a note to be at her house by eight. “Alright, I’m going to the store since I have a few hours. Do we need anything?”
“Creamer.” Luna answered. “Shall I make dinner?” 
“Sure.” Celestia drummed her fingers on the back of the chair. “Would you mind if Everglade joined us?” She asked in return. “I’d actually like the chance to talk to him for a bit.”
“Not at all, I’ll make enough for three.” 
“Thanks, be back soon.” Celestia grabbed her keys and kissed her before heading out the door. 
Getting back home around six, she put the groceries away and started getting ready for her evening. Making sure to put on her requested undergarments, she changed clothes and did her hair; all the while the smell of Luna’s cooking drifted through the house and into her room. Almost to the minute, the doorbell rang and Celestia went to answer. She opened the door and found Everglade on her porch, a shy smile on his face as he offered her a small bouquet of roses. 	“Hi, Ms. Celestia.” He nervously greeted. 
“Oh.” Surprised by the kind gift, she took the flowers and smiled as she inhaled their fresh scent. “Hello, Everglade. Thank you for these, that's very sweet.” She stepped aside. “Come in.”
He entered her home and immediately smelled the unmistakable aroma of Italian food. “Wow, that smells great. What are you making?” 
“Oh I’m not making anything, Luna is the chef around here.” Celestia explained. “Would you like to join us?”
“Really?” His eyes lit up at the question. “Absolutely.” He followed her into the kitchen where Luna was putting the finishing touches on her carbonara. “Hi, Ms. Luna.” He said with a wave.
“Good evening, Everglade.” She began plating the pasta. “I do hope you like Italian.” 
“I love it.” He pulled out a chair. “Here, Ms. Celestia.” He offered her the seat.
“My, what a gentleman.” Celestia had put the roses in water and set them on the table as she sat. “Thank you.”
Luna set out their plates along with a prepared salad in a punchbowl and a wooden board with sliced sourdough. “Help yourself.” Luna offered as she sat and poured herself and her sister a glass of wine.
“This looks amazing, thank you.” Everglade gladly dug in. 
“So, how does it feel to finally be done with school?” Celestia asked before taking a bite of her own. 
“It went by pretty quick.” Everglade admitted as he swallowed. “But I can’t say I’m done just yet.”
“Did you get into a college already?” She asked keenly.
“Not exactly, I applied for financial aid and am going to be doing my two years of general studies online.” He detailed. “That way I can spend some time with my family before heading off to a University… and because it's way cheaper.” He added with a small laugh. 
“That is a very sound plan.” Luna commended. 
“Well, I’m very proud of you.” Celestia continued. “You did what I asked and more.”
“Thanks.” He smiled sheepishly. “I know why I’m here right now but… it really did feel good to accomplish all that. My parents are happier… I’m happier.” 
“That’s wonderful to hear.” She toasted him with her wine glass. As dinner concluded, Luna rose and began tending the dishes, noting to Everglade and he and Celestia had some catching up to do. Celestia took him to her bedroom, shutting the door behind them as they passed the threshold. Everglade sat on the edge of the bed as Celestia stood before him. “Are you ready for your reward?” She asked gently. 
“Um… yeah.” He nodded, his hands shaking. 
“Come now, no need to be nervous.” She reached down and grabbed the lip of her sweater, pulling it up and over her head. Tossing it away, she cupped her breasts and showed off her bra. “You don’t have to hold back. Tonight, my body is yours.” She undid her pants. “You can do whatever you want to me, wherever you want to do it.” She shimmied out of them and kicked them under the bed. “So, what have you spent the last two years thinking about doing to me?” She sat beside him and rubbed his chest. 
Everglade reached up and took her shoulders. “This.” He said softly as he kissed her. Celestia was quite taken by the unexpectedly romantic move. She ran her hands over his back and closed her eyes, his surprisingly soft lips playfully wrestling with her own. He put his arms around her fully, muffled moans reverberating in his throat as they kissed. Celestia pushed her lips between his and opened his mouth, her tongue eagerly introducing itself to Everglade’s. His hand drifted to her shoulder and down her arm, sliding across to her waist then over her hip and down her thigh. He finally broke their kiss and stared at her dreamily. 
She noticed how hard he was breathing and placed her hand on his chest. “Your heart is beating so fast.”
“It’s just…” Everglade put his hand over hers. “Well… this is my first time.” He quietly admitted. 
“You’re still a virgin?” She asked.
“Yeah.” He nodded. “I mean, I had a few chances to hook up but… I wanted to save myself for you.” 
Celestia’s heart fluttered at the confession. “Everglade.” 
“I’m sure you hear this all the time, but you’re the kindest and most beautiful woman I’ve ever met. I couldn’t possibly think of anyone I’d rather lose my virginity to than you, Ms. Celestia.” 
She smiled and moved her hand to his cheek. “Take off your shirt.” He pulled his shirt off and dropped it to the floor; she took his wrist and placed his hand to her breast. “Touch me.” With a heavy swallow he started exploring her body, he brought his other hand up and lightly squeezed her other opposite breast, marveling at how soft they were. He reached back and attempted to undo the strap but struggled. “Here.” She laughed lightly. “This old thing always gets stuck.” Folding her arm behind her back she undid the clasp and her chest heaved forward, glad to be free of its prison. She held her arms out as he delicately pulled it off of her, his eyes drinking in the sight of her bare breasts. 
“Wow.” He gently ran his thumb across her nipple. “You have the sexiest body, Ms. Celestia.” 
“Thank you.” She whispered appreciatively, leaning back on her palms so he could access her better. He lowered his head and took her nipple into his mouth. She made a pleasurable sigh as he sucked and rubbed it between his lips. He reached up and played with its sister, rolling it in his fingers and cautiously tugging on it. “That feels so good.” She put her weight on her left arm, holding the back of his head in her right hand and pressing his face into her. He sucked harder and dropped a hand to his crotch, rubbing his strained erection through his jeans. She noticed and gently pulled his head back by his hair. “You should take your pants off before it snaps in half.” 
“Yeah, right.” He agreed with a timid laugh. Kicking his shoes off, he stood and unbuckled his belt; undoing the button and yanking the zipper open. Celestia reached out and pressed her palm against the sticky, wet spot on his underwear. Everglade doubled over at the feeling of her hand on him, his pants falling to his ankles. He managed to step out of them and Celestia sat up on the edge of the bed. 
“How about we get the easy one out of you first.” She chuckled as she pulled his underwear down, his cock springing out and bouncing before her. “Ooh, not bad.” She brought it to her lips and kissed the tip, his tangy pre coating her like gloss. Everglade watched himself vanish into her mouth, a long moan leaving him at the feeling of her suckling his most sensitive part. She brought her hands up, grabbing his balls firmly in one and working the base of his shaft with the other.
“Oh my god.” He panted, gently grabbing her head; the mere idea that this was really happening as overwhelming as the actual blowjob. “Ms. Cel… I... I can’t hold it!” He let out a short, passionate shout as he came in her mouth. His legs quivered as she sucked even harder, her tongue flowing over the tip in rhythmic waves. 
“There.” Celestia popped him out of her mouth. “That should take the edge off of you.” 
“That was amazing.” He dropped to his knees. “I want to please you too, Ms. Celestia.
“Oh, well I certainly won’t turn down the offer.” Celestia stood with a lighthearted giggle and pulled her panties down over her waist, letting them fall to the floor. As she sat back down he grabbed her calves and rolled her onto her back, hooking her legs over his shoulders and getting comfortable. Everglade started kissing his way down her inner thighs, licking and biting the soft flesh until his mouth hovered over her pussy. He ran his tongue from bottom to top and pressed his lips against her clit.  Celestia immediately gave him feedback as she moaned and held his head between her thighs. Wanting nothing more than to be smothered by her, he squeezed her legs around his head even more as he went to work. He kissed her shaven mound as he would a lover, his lips embracing and sucking on her labia and his tongue occasionally diving inside for a long taste. Readjusting his right arm, he worked his fingers into her and focused his mouth on her clit; he sealed it tightly between his lips and massaged it with the tip of his tongue. Celestia thrashed against the bed, her impassioned wailing filling the room as Everglade dragged her ever closer to an orgasm. She manhandled her breasts, bucking her hips into his talented fingers as his ceaseless attention to her clit spurred her to climax. “Ohhhh ffffFUCK!” Her back arched and she ground her teeth together. “Ah! Yes!” She reached a hand down and grabbed his head, clamping her legs around his skull like an anaconda. “More, Everglade! Keep going!” She cried as he slipped a third finger into her and lashed her clit with his tongue as hard as he could. “Fuck… I’m cumming again! Oh my fucking god, Everglade!” A second orgasm whipped through her body, she lowered to the bed and finally released her death grip; Everglade sucked down a deep breath of air as he was freed. 
“Whew.” He caught his breath. 
As Celestia recovered, she pushed herself up and stared down at him. “I thought you were a virgin.”
“I am.” He assured. 
“Then where did you learn how to eat pussy like that?” She asked.
He breathed a stuttered and embarrassed laugh. “I uh… watch a lot of porn.” 
“I see.” She laughed. “At least it didn’t interfere with your homework.” 
He stood and gently pushed her back onto the bed, laying on top of her as they fell backwards. “It sort of was homework.” He grinned. “Research purposes and all.” They shared a laugh, his nervousness finally gone. “Besides… I always imagined all the girls were you.” He kissed her again. They rolled onto their sides and his hand roamed her body while they made out, each of their tongues still fresh with the taste of the other. 
“Are you ready for round two?” She asked, having felt his renewed erection poking her leg. 
“Yeah.” He massaged her breast. 
“How do you want me?” 
“Well, what’s your favorite position?” He asked back. “I want to do it that way. I want to make you feel as good as possible, Ms. Celestia.” 
She was having a hard time believing how generous a lover he was, something that made her warm greatly. “Here, I’ll show you.” She sat up and pulled him upright. “Sit on your legs.” 
“Okay.” He pressed his knees together and sat back on his calves.
“Hold on.” She pulled his knees apart, reaching down and lifting his balls above his legs. “You’ll want these up here.” She smiled, running her hand up his shaft for good measure. She turned around and backed herself up against him; positioning herself so that as she sat he pushed into her. He grabbed her hips and moaned at the feeling of being inside a woman for the first time.
“You’re… so warm.” He said blissfully as his cheek pressed against her back. “This feels even better than I could have imagined.” 
“You’re a nice fit too, Everglade.” She rolled her hips, swiveling him inside of her. “Hold my breasts.” She instructed; he brought his hands up and wrapped them around her heavy breasts. Celestia raised her arms up over her head, holding her elbows as she began to ride him. The angle this particular position maintained ensured that her lover pressed firmly against her G spot; fortunately Everglade was plenty big enough to ram it quite nicely. Celestia could control the pace as well, rising and falling with very deliberate speed to give her body exactly what it wanted. 
“Holy shit.” Everglade grunted. “This is so good.” 
“Your cock feels amazing, Everglade… I love it.” She panted. “Squeeze them harder.” Everglade tightened his grip on her chest, pinching her nipples between his fingers and rolling them in synch with her bouncing. “That’s it.” She started going faster. As the minutes sped by, their bodies began to glisten with sweat and the room was permeated with the smell of their sex. Celestia’s engine was really running now and her demeanor grew far more aggressive. Her hands reached back and grabbed his butt, she pulled herself down as hard as she could and delighted in his uncontrolled groans. “Ah! Fuck yes!” She shouted. “Squeeze my tits harder!” Everglade doubled the amount of pressure he applied. “Harder! Like you want to rip them off!” He yanked her nipples outward, stretching them as far as they would physically go. “Yes, like that!” She fell back against him. “Oh… fuck me Everglade, fuck me!” He started to thrust up into her as she held a steady height above his waist. His eyes shut as he focused on maintaining his attention to her breasts along with the movement of his hips. Her passionate moaning, lewd commands and the feeling of her body began to rapidly overtake him as he felt himself prepare to erupt. “More baby!” She dug her nails into his skin. “I’m so close… keep fucking me! Fuck me! Fuck me! FUCK ME!” 
“Ms. Celestia!” He cried as he buried his face in her hair, forcing his body past its limit to give her what she wanted. Pure adrenaline pushed him to go even harder, his breath strained and his chest heaved as he fucked her as hard as he could. 
“Yes! That’s it!” She laid her hands over his and abused her already sore nipples even more. “I’m gonna cum! Oh god!” Every muscle in her body locked and she nearly took out the windows with her screaming, Everglade’s name reverberating throughout the entire house as she found her third and biggest orgasm.  That was more than he could take, he pulled her down onto him and exploded inside her spasming canal. 
“Fuck!” He braced his forehead against her sweaty back, a slew of animalistic whines and grunts coming from his mouth as his balls emptied. 
They stayed tied together for several minutes, both of their bodies needing desperately to cool down. Just outside the door, Luna was pressed up against the wall with her fingers deep inside herself; also needing to calm after having brought herself off to the sound of her sister’s lustful screams. She pulled her pajama bottoms up and fixed her hair before heading back to her room. 

A half hour later, Everglade and Celestia laid spent in each other’s arms. She cradled her freshly popped cherry of a lover, his head rested on her billowy bosom and their legs were intertwined. For the first time in a while, Celestia was completely satisfied by her encounter but in a way she wasn’t expecting. She had offered herself to him as a prize and expected another horny graduate to come in, use her to gratify himself, and then leave. Everglade though, treated the encounter like a first date and spent his precious few hours with her trying to satisfy her needs. On top of everything else, he chose to give her his virginity, which is something she did not take lightly. 
“Ms. Celestia?” His voice drifted up and derailed her train of thought. 
“Yes?” She asked softly, stroking the back of his head.
“I know this is selfish but… can I sleep with you tonight?” He looked up at her with a tired smiled. “I want to know what it feels like to wake up next to you.” 
Hearing that almost made her start to cry. “Of course, Everglade.” She smiled. “I’ll be right here when you wake up.” 
“Thank you.” His head nestled back down, he tried to run his hand over her but it soon went still as his exhausted body pulled him into sleep. 
Celestia just laid there, petting him tenderly as he weakly snored. About an hour later, she saw the door open and Luna came in. She stopped in surprise at what she saw. “He is still here?” 
“He asked if he could sleep with me.” She whispered. “I couldn’t say no.” 
Luna went to the bed and sat on the edge, looking down at the slumbering boy. “He must be a special one.” 
“He is.” She admitted with a serene smile. “I don’t know if I can say goodbye to this one… I don’t think I want to.” She looked up at her sister with enamored eyes. “He was a virgin.” 
“Oh.” Luna smiled. “A deflowering.”
“He said he saved himself for me.” Her eyes watered as she recalled the moment. “I think… I think I’ve fallen for him, Luna.” She sniffed her tear back. “I’m not supposed to do that. He’s just a boy but he made me feel like more of a woman than any man I’ve ever been with.” 
“You’re serious.” Luna saw the emotion in her eyes.
“I am.” She nodded with an unsure smile. “Is that wrong?” 
“As a principal who orchestrates sexual encounters with her graduating class and a vice principal who lusts after her own sister, I don’t think we have much high ground to say what is right or wrong.” 
“Point taken.” She stifled a laugh. 
“If you don’t want him to go… don’t let him.” Luna said plainly. 
“Are you okay with that?” 
“I don’t mind.” Luna ran her hand across his arm. “I admit, I’m interested in getting to know the young man who could make you scream like that.” She rose from the bed. “I suppose I shall sleep in my own room for a change.” 
“Goodnight, Luna.” Celestia blew her a kiss. 
“Goodnight, sister.” She returned the gesture and left them be. 
Celestia kissed Everglade’s head and settled down. “Goodnight, Everglade.” She said as she closed her eyes. 
She awoke the next morning to find him right where she left him. She felt happy at the sight of him and held him close; deciding to let him wake up on his own. About twenty minutes later he finally stirred and quickly looked up at her. 
“Ms. Celestia.” He smiled. “So that wasn’t a dream.” 
“It most certainly wasn’t.” 
“Thank you for letting me stay.” He hugged onto her. “Last night was the most amazing thing ever.” 
“I should be thanking you.” She ran her fingers up and down his back. “You made last night pretty unforgettable for me too.”
“Really?” He asked in surprise. 
“Uh huh.” She nodded and sat up, the sheets draped over her waist. “Do you know one of the big differences between boys and men?” 
“What?” He sat up beside her. 
“Boys have sex… but men make love.” She lifted his chin and gazed down into his eyes. “I’ve been doing this for some time now and you’ve been the first to come here and make love to me; and you have no idea how wonderful that felt.” 
“Seriously?” There wasn’t an orgasm in the world that could compare to how hearing those words from her made Everglade feel inside. 
“I laid down very specific ground rules for myself when I started seeing students like this.” She continued. “And I’m about to break them all.” He shuddered as she brought her lips to his. “I don’t want you to go, Everglade. I want you to stay and keep making love to me, I want you.”  
“Ms. Celestia.” He couldn’t believe what he was hearing. 
“You can just call me Celestia now.” She brushed his cheek with her thumb. “We’re not principal and student anymore, we’re a man and woman.”
“Celestia.” He whispered, his heart beating a mile a minute. The scene was halted by the sound of the door, Everglade looked over and saw a nude Luna approaching the bed. “Ms. Luna!” 
“Just Luna is fine, Everglade.” She said as she sat beside them on the bed. “Forgive me for interrupting.” 
“That’s alright.” Celestia laughed as Everglade attempted not to stare at Luna’s body. “It’s okay, Everglade. You can look at her.” 
“Oh… I just…” He allowed his eyes to wander Luna’s supple body. 
“If you’re going to be a more permanent fixture here, then there is something you should know.” Luna began as she pulled her sister in a long kiss.
“Whoa.” Everglade mumbled as he watched the taboo display of affection. 
Luna dragged herself away from Celestia and looked over at him. “My sister and I are lovers. If you are going to be with her then that means that you and I will be so as well.” 
“We will?” He asked.
“Everglade.” Celestia put her arms around him and looked at him with serious eyes. “I truly do want to keep seeing you. Luna and I have a… unique relationship that I want you to be a part of; I also intend to keep meeting other students as I have been.” She sighed and stroked his cheek. “I know that’s a lot to accept; but I want to be up front and make absolutely sure that you’re okay with all of this.”
“I am.” He hugged her. “You don’t know how lucky I feel right now, you could have any guy in the world and you’re picking me.” He smiled up at her. “I want to be with you, Celestia. I want to be with you as long as you’ll let me.” 
“I’m glad to hear that.” She kissed him lovingly. 
“Well then, I suppose I should start on breakfast.” Luna crawled across the bed and took his chin. “Will waffles be acceptable?” She kissed him.
“Yes ma’am.” He muttered as their lips parted. 
“Oh, and don’t bother getting dressed you two.” Luna added as she stood and headed for the door. “I intend to use the entire bottle of syrup.” She smiled back at them before stepping from the room. 
Celestia giggled excitedly. “I hope you’re ready for this.” She pecked his cheek as she pulled him from the bed to follow after Luna.

			Author's Notes: 
I had two endings for this and I couldn't help but go with the happier of the two. I'm a big sap, sue me. [image: :twilightsmile:]


	images/cover.jpg





