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		Description

Everglade knows his relationship with Celestia and Luna is unique, but he'd still like to do normal relationship things from time to time. After asking his sibling lovers out on an actual date, they are forced to decline but work out a solution that lets them have their night out while maintaining the privacy of their secret lives.
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Luna awoke early, refreshed from her intense session with Everglade and her sister the night prior. Still sticky with sweat and other fluids, she quietly headed into the bathroom to shower. Donning her robe, she peeked into her sister's bedroom; spying Everglade and Celestia still sound asleep in each other's embrace. With a smile, she closed the door and headed to the kitchen to start the day. Within the hour, the sun began to rise and shine through the kitchen windows; Luna heard shuffling coming from the hallway and Celestia emerged in her underwear. 
"Good morning , sister." Luna greeted. 
"Morning, Luna." Celestia said through a yawn. "You're up early." 
"I slept quite well last night." Luna smiled down at the pan she was cooking in. 
"I imagine you would have." She laughed. 
Everglade appeared in the doorway; fully, albeit sloppily dressed. "Oh, morning Luna." He went to her as she worked over the range, putting his arms around her and kissing the back of her neck. 
"Good morning." She hummed softly at the feeling of his lips on her.
"Need any help?" He asked. 
"Not at all, thank you." Luna looked back over her shoulder. "Do not forget your doctor's appointment today, sister." 
"I remember." Celestia nodded. 
"Doctor's appointment?" Everglade turned to her with a hint of worry in his eyes. "Are you okay?" 
"I'm fine, sweetheart." She palmed his cheek and kissed him. "Just a yearly check up for my IUD." 
"What is that?" He asked. 
"An intrauterine device." Luna explained. "Long term birth control, particularly useful for my sister given her... recreational activities." 
"As a principal, I really shouldn't be saying this." Celestia gave him a mischievous smile. "But I hate condoms." Her hands rounded his shoulders and ran down his arms. "I love feeling the heat off of you when you're inside me and the hot rush when you fill me up." Everglade's pants immediately tightened as he looked into her thirsty eyes. 
"Down, sister." Luna called back. "The food will be ready soon, you should shower... alone." 
"Alright." Celestia giggled as she headed back into the hall. 
Everglade sat at the table with a short laugh. "Honestly, you seem more like the older sister." 
"True." Luna nodded. "Mother said that Celestia is her daughter and I am our father's." 
"Do you see them much?" He inquired. 
"Not as much as we should." Luna admitted. "We love them, but we must always act differently around them; needless to say our personal lives would not get their approval." 
"Yeah." He said in self reflection. "I'm keeping this from my parents too, although I'm so stoked I wish I could tell everyone." 
Luna laughed and laid a plate before him. "It's the thought that counts, we feel much the same as you and knowing that is enough." 
Luna joined him at the table, Celestia appearing about twenty minutes later ready for the day. She served herself and sat with them, eating quickly so they could leave for work. 
"So, can I come back tonight?" Everglade asked. 
"Tonight is pretty booked for us." Celestia noted. "After I get back from the doctor I have one final student coming over from this year's graduating class. But, tomorrow is Friday so we'll be free all night with plenty of time to sleep in." She ran her foot up his leg. 
"Okay, that sounds great." He nodded. "It would be good to make an appearance at home I guess. Catch up on stuff." 
"Wise." Luna agreed. "Do not let your continued work and goals elude you, we are not going anywhere." 
After breakfast he eagerly kissed them both goodbye as he slipped out to return home for the day.

Everglade returned Friday night, a broad smile on his face when Celestia answered the door. She barely waited for the door to close before pulling him into a long kiss. 
"Hi." He said with a loopy grin as their lips parted. 
"Anything eventful happen yesterday?" She asked, heading into the living room. 
"Not really." He admitted. "How did last night go?" 
"Fun." She glanced back at him. "But honestly, I was thinking about you in the heat of it." 
"Really?" He followed after her. 
"Yes." She laughed. "You really need to stop being so surprised that you're special to me." 
"Sorry, I'm working on it." Everglade pulled his phone out and shook it back and forth. "Hey, I know it's sudden; but I thought I would surprise you and Luna so I made reservations for us at La Fontana." He proudly informed. 
"Oh." Celestia paused with a hesitative sigh. 
"What's wrong?" He saw the downward turn in her body language. 
"That's very sweet, Everglade." She began with a half smile. "But we can't." 
"Why not?" 
"A lot of people in the city know us." She went to him. "We can't run the risk of being seen out and about together; it would raise all kinds of questions that we can't answer." 
"Oh." He saddened. 
"I'm sorry, Everglade." She ran her fingers through this hair and smiled down at him. "It isn't that we wouldn't love to, but you have to remember that what we have has to stay a secret. If even the slightest hint about us got out it could jeopardize our public images and careers." 
"I didn't think of it that way." He shook his head. "Of course I don't want to do anything that would get you in trouble." Reluctantly, he started dialing the restaurant. "I'll... just cancel." He stepped past her and headed into the kitchen, passing Luna along the way. 
"What is the matter?" Luna asked, seeing the dour look on his face. 
"He made reservations at a restaurant for us." Celestia informed. "I had to have him cancel." 
"I see." Luna looked back towards the kitchen.
"I know he wants to do regular relationship things with us; I feel terrible not being able to give him any normalcy." She sighed in thought. 
After a few minutes, Everglade came back into the room. "Ok, I was able to cancel with them." 
"Please don't feel badly." Luna consoled. "It was a lovely gesture, I'm sure in time we can find a way to enjoy a night out together. 
"Actually." Celestia came in. "There's a three day weekend next week." She began. "What do you say we take a trip to Avondale, grab a hotel room and spend it there?"
"A fair idea." Luna agreed. "Being visitors, we can go out all we like." 
"What do you think, Everglade?" Celestia asked. 
"That sounds great." He started slowly. "But I don't want you to have to go so far out of your way for me, I was supposed to treat you two for a change."
"Don't worry about things like that." Celestia went to him with an enamored smile. "It means a lot that you do, but which one of us here has a salary position?" 
"I get it." He chuckled. 
"Well, if that is settled." Luna headed back into the kitchen. "I believe I will order some pizza for tonight. What would you two care for?" 
"Meat lovers!" They answered in unison, quickly looking back to each other in surprise. 
"Oh dear, yet another thing you have in common." Luna laughed. "Now I am outnumbered." 
"She likes pineapple on her pizza." Celestia whispered judgmentally. 
"The monster." Everglade snickered. 
"I can hear you!" Luna called from the kitchen, the both of them continuing to giggle.
The trio lounged on the couch as they waited for their dinner. Celestia, stocking feet up on the coffee table as she caressed Everglade's head which rested against her breast. Luna, casually scrolling on her phone, leaning into her sister's opposite side. About twenty two minutes later, the delivery girl arrived and after giving her a fair tip; Celestia splayed the boxes open on the coffee table. They cuddled up once again, continuing to half watch the movie that was on while they slurped down slices. 
Luna hefted her fourth slice and gently motioned it towards her sister's face. "Here, you devout carnivore; try a bite."
"No!" Celestia laughed, yanking her face away. "That is disgusting; Everglade, help." She leaned across him.
"I've got it." He lurched forward and took the bite for her, shuddering as the pineapple chunk burst in his mouth. "Mmm." He sounded through watering eyes. 
"Honestly." Luna shook her head. 
"My hero." Celestia pulled a piece of pepperoni off with her teeth and kissed it into his mouth. 
"Oh, is that how it is?" Luna asked, taking another piece of pineapple and holding it between her lips, puckering up. 
"Don't you dare!" Celestia pushed her back as she tried to lean in; Luna began to laugh as they wrestled and the piece fell into Celestia's top. 
"Oops." Luna chortled. "Allow me." She dipped her tongue into her sister's cleavage and scooped the pineapple back out.
"Thank you." Celestia smiled, noticing Everglade's hand drifting over and dropping a piece of sausage down her shirt. "Really?" She laughed. "My, everyone is so clumsy tonight." She palmed the back of his head and pressed his face into her breasts, enjoying the feeling of his probing tongue. "Guess we're about done eating." 
"Speak for yourself." Luna slid off the couch and began undoing her sister's pants. 
"Oh?" Celestia let Everglade up for air.
"I'm with Luna." Everglade ran his hands under her shirt and lifted it over her bra, tugging the undergarment down and  wrapping his lips around her nipple. 
Celestia raised her hips as Luna yanked her pants and panties down in one swift motion, forcing her knees apart and burying her face between her thighs. "Mmm, I'm starting to feel spoiled." She moaned, enjoying all the attention.
Everglade kissed his way up her neck as he worked to undo his pants with one hand. Once free, Celestia jammed her hand down his underwear; taking a firm grasp of his stressed erection as their lips finally met. Working her hips, arm and tongue all at once, Celestia writhed in bliss at the multitude of sensations. "Stand up." She whispered to Everglade as they parted. Awkwardly, he stood on the cushions and stepped over her; laying his hands on her head for balance she grabbed his rear and forced him down her throat. Everglade gasped, gripping her head as his tip ground against the back of her palate. The sound of her muffled chokes made him swell in her mouth even more and he began to thrust; her eyes began to water but her attentions only increased as her tongue swirled around his cock while it pushed down her gullet. Celestia's lips vibrated as she let out an intense moan, Luna's ceaseless lapping finally bringing her off; Everglade pulled out so she could breathe through her orgasm, collapsing to his knees on the cushion beside her. 
"That was a good one." Luna noted, wiping her mouth on her sleeve as she sat back on her knees. "But I believe it is our turn now, sister." 
"Of course." Celestia panted, kicking her left leg up onto the couch and sliding down onto her back. "I bet you're ready to pop." She smiled up at Everglade. "Don't hold back." 
"Yes ma'am." He pushed up her right leg with an eager grin, easily sinking into her with a smooth thrust. 
Luna stood and began to strip as she watched Everglade lose himself in her sister; she tossed her clothes aside and straddled Celestia's head. Celestia immediately gripped Luna's waist and pushed her tongue up inside of her. Luna rolled her hips, relishing in the feeling of her sister's tongue and the sight of Everglade bearing down on her with abandon. "Yes." Luna reached out and took Everglade's shoulders, staring into his eyes as she captured his attention. "Fuck her harder, I want to feel her moans inside me." She grabbed his hair and pulled him into a kiss as they shared Celestia. Everglade pushed himself up higher, driving his pelvis forward in forceful and methodical fashion. He could feel her griping onto him, the intense friction rapidly bringing him to a plateau. Luna soon got her wish as the elder sibling began to scream pleasure; Everglade's powerful thrusts sending her into another climax. 
"Fuck!" Everglade whined as his head fell to Luna's shoulder. "I'm gonna cum!" 
"That's right." Luna cradled him. "Let it all out, I want to taste it." She held him as he violently shuddered, stuttered grunts sounding as two days' worth of built up cum poured into Celestia's deepest regions. Luna smiled, eyes rolling back as her sister's wild movements lit up her nervous system in kind. As Everglade sat back onto the arm of the couch, she fell forward and pried her sister's lips apart, sucking down the fresh seed that leaked from her loins. Celestia dug her nails into Luna's ass as her feasting sent her hyper sensitive clit into overdrive. Luna held her still as she struggled, not stopping until she had fully cleaned her out. 
"Okay!" Celestia pulled her hips in and curled into a ball. "Shame on you, ganging up on me like that." She laughed. 
"We do make quite a team." Luna swallowed her dessert. 
"Yeah, we're just making you feel as good as you deserve to." Everglade added, laying atop her body.
"I am spoiled." Celestia wrapped her arms around him. 
"Rest up." Luna patted Everglade's head as she headed for the hallway. "I'll prepare the shower for us." 
"Uh oh." Celestia smiled. "Hope you saved some energy, it's going to be a long night." She lovingly kissed him. 

The promise of a three day weekend with the sisters coming up, Everglade spent the next five days preparing. He did some odd work around the neighborhood to pocket some money and told his parents that he was taking a trip with some friends to see a concert; finding a venue online to corroborate his story. About noon on Thursday he returned to their home, finding them loading up their SUV. 
"Perfect, we are just about ready." Luna took his suitcase and settled it amongst the rest of the luggage. 	
"Where are we staying?" He asked, following her back into the garage. 
"We've secured a room at the Palomino." She informed.
"The Palomino?" He scratched his cheek. "That's pretty fancy." 
"We don't do this often." Celestia said as she came out through the laundry room. "Might as well make it extra special."
"Is everything set?" Luna asked. 
"Yep." Celestia nodded. "Everything is off, alarm system is active and the house is locked up. 
"Then let us be off." She ushered them into the car, taking the driver's seat. 
It was no short trip to Avondale as the not so neighboring city was nearly a seven hour drive away; stopping for lunch and gas, the trip took about eight hours in total. The hotel was a welcome sight after the long ride and they opted for valet parking while they went to check in. Everglade carried their bags along as they made their way to the sixth floor and down the hall to their room. 
Luna hit the light as they entered, looking over the suite with approval. "Rather nice." 
"It's the best hotel room I've ever seen." Everglade confessed as he set the bags down. "Although, its only the second room I've ever seen." He wandered over, noticing the single bed. "One bed?" He smiled back at them. 
"Do you think we need more than one?" Celestia patted his cheek as she passed him to inspect the bathroom. 
"Guess not." He chuckled and made his way over to the window. Drawing back the curtain he got an eyeful of the city skyline. "Wow, it's beautiful here at night." 
"Most definitely." Luna joined him. "And come tomorrow we shall explore it in depth."
Everglade's hand drifted over and took hers, an excited smile on his face at the idea of something so simple. 
In spite of his increasingly wild sex life, the following day was something Everglade valued even more. Without restriction, the three of them were able to enjoy their day out in the open without fear of any consequence. Everglade was proud to finally be able to enjoy the simple things that others took for granted in their own relationships; he could hold their hands and unabashedly kiss them, they ate lunch at an outdoor café and spent the day touring the city's hot points of interest. The sisters could see how much he was relishing the experience and they themselves soon realized they had forgotten how wonderful a simple date felt. As evening approached, Everglade displayed the money he had saved up and insisted on taking them out to dinner. They accepted and Celestia looked online for something nice but not wallet breaking; finding a trendy Asian fusion eatery that would please everyone. They headed further downtown to the restaurant; it was lively with couples and younger groups and the smells alone coming from the kitchen made the thirty minute wait to be seated worth it. The three of them were taken to a corner booth and left to make their decisions. 
"My work books had fewer pages than this menu." Everglade laughed as he flipped through. 
"I've decided." Luna laid hers down. 
"Of course you have." Celestia sighed, struggling to make a choice. After a few more minutes the waiter appeared; Celestia and Everglade forced themselves to choose and they placed their order. The sisters ordered some cocktails and Everglade a soda to keep them while they awaited their food. Taking a long sip of hers, Celestia scooted over and put her arm around Everglade; a contented smile on her face. "You know, we haven't really been out like this is forever." 
"True." Luna nodded. "We live quite private lives, our days of being out on the town seemed all but behind us." 
"Well, this is honestly my first time out like this and it's been awesome." Everglade slid his arm around Celestia. 
"I'm glad we decided to do this." Celestia sighed. "We certainly wouldn't have if it wasn't for you." Her hand left his shoulder and slowly lowered beneath the table. "We'll have to show our appreciation." She abruptly grabbed a handful of his balls, making him jump with a shout. He quickly settled back down, looking around to see if anyone noticed his sudden outburst. 
"Not a very good poker face." Luna shook her head as she sipped her drink. 
"He just needs practice." Celestia assured as she expertly began undoing his belt with her fingers. 
"W...wait..." Everglade flustered. "Here?" 
"Why not?" She unfastened his button and sank her hand into his khakis, massaging him firmly. Everglade bit his lip to stifle the moan that instinctively slipped from his mouth; his eyes darted around the room nervously as she began jacking him off under the table. He squirmed under her attentions, trying desperately to not belie the pleasure he was feeling as people walked by their table. 
"Not bad." Luna commended. "At least no one not paying attention would notice." 
Celestia lifted her glass with her opposite hand, nonchalantly taking a drink as her other hand worked furiously beneath the tablecloth. She slowed down as the sever approached with their plates, although never ceasing her persistent strokes. 
"Here you are." She began setting the plates down. 
"Thank you." Luna graciously nodded. 
"Do you need anything else?" The woman asked. 
"I don't believe so." Celestia looked to Everglade. "Do we?" 
"Uh... no... w...we're good." He stuttered. 
"Are you feeling alright, sir?" She noticed his sweaty brow and reddened face. 
"Yeah!" He rapidly nodded. "Just... can't wait to... dig in." He took up his utensils and began to quickly eat. 
"He's alright." Luna promised. "Thank you." With a nod the server left them and Celestia finally released him. 
"Oh, this does look good." She laid her napkin across her lap and started eating, a sly smile on her face as she purposefully left him right on the edge. Everglade slowly came down from the rush and enjoyed his meal; mind slowly abandoning his dripping erection. Antics aside, the food was delicious and after all was said and done he leaned back against the leather cushion with a long sigh. 
"Whoa... that was delicious." He patted his stomach.
"Indeed." Luna concurred. "Who would have thought an oriental take on coq au vin would be so delectable." 
The waiter returned and asked the obligatory question of if anyone wanted dessert, they easily declined and were left with the check as well as some mints. 
"Ooh, peppermint." Celestia unwrapped hers and tossed it into her mouth. 
"Guess we need to go walk all this off." Everglade chuckled. 
"Definitely." Celestia nodded. "But we have some unfinished business to take care of, right Luna?" 
No answer came and Everglade looked over to see that she had vanished. "Where did..." His eyes lit up as he got his answer, Luna's mouth wrapping around his half flaccid cock and picking up where her sister had left off. Celestia hugged onto him, smiling as he jerked under Luna's oral expertise. Already close, he immediately hardened in her mouth and he could feel her head pistoning up and down as she roughly sucked and lapped over his tip. His hands reached down and took her head, back bracing against the seat as he finally found release. Muffled pants and groans worked their way through his pursed lips as his eyes rolled back; legs kicking under the table as he unloaded down her throat. Left reeling from the orgasm, Luna slowly rose from beneath the table and dabbed her mouth with the napkin. 
"Thank you for the lovely meal, Everglade." She smiled. 
On wobbly feet, he followed them from the restaurant; they idled in the parking lot as they decided on what to do next. While they were on the track of things they hadn't done since their younger days, the sisters decided an evening at a club would be just the thing. After a little more internet research, they located a popular spot and made their way back uptown. Having never been to a night club before, Everglade was fairly nervous; especially since he didn't know a thing about dancing. With a crowd that put the restaurant to shame, the two story locale was loud and raucous which immediately sent the siblings back to their years as twenty something wild things. Cathing the eye of the doorman, they were given a speedier entry and Everglade was immediately overwhelmed by the lights and music. 
"I'm going to get us some drinks!" Celestia shouted as she began making her way to the bar. 
Luna took Everglade and maneuvered around the center floor; finding some available space along a wall mounted table. She noticed his apprehension and laid her hand to his shoulder. "Yet another virginity my sister has stolen from you." She laughed. 
"You could say that." He grinned. 
"Do not worry, you are with professionals." She assured. 
Celestia soon arrived with a small tray of drinks and her top half undone, her full cleavage line on display. "Half off drinks." She said proudly. "Still got it." 
"Well done." Luna praised as she took her glass. 
"Here." Celestia handed him a rum and coke. "This time, I insist." She winked. 
"Thanks." He raised the glass and took a drink, shivering as the burn of the alcohol made its way down his throat. With a round of drinks in them, the trio headed out to dance. Everglade's self consciousness about his dance moves went to the wayside as he noticed the place was so loud and chaotic that no one remotely cared what he was doing.  After five songs and two more drinks, he was sufficiently buzzed and faking his way to dance stardom. The mood suddenly changed as the lights dimmed and a slow, rhythmic techno remix began to play. The sisters closed in and sandwiched Everglade between their bodies; Celestia's breasts pressed against his back and Luna's ass grinding into his groin as they moved in timed step. Everglade wrapped his arms around Luna's waist and rested his head back against the base of Celestia's neck; feeling a mix of calm, joy and arousal he had never experienced. At the song's end, Celestia whispered something to Luna and received a nod in return. Luna left them and she took Everglade up the second floor; having spied something of interest on their way inside. The walked to the eastern side of the building and out onto one of several balconies that overlooked the street below. Enclosed, save for the steel railing, it offered an interesting view of the busy world below. 
"This feels nice after being in that sweatbox." Celestia spread her arms and accepted the chilly night air. 
"Yeah it does." Everglade sighed at the feeling of the air on his flushed faced. "This place is really nice. I was always under the impression that night clubs were kind of scummy." 
"Some are." She shrugged, leaning on the railing and laughing to herself. 
"What?" He eyed her. 
"Nothing, it's just nice to see you fully out of your shell, it's cute." She cocked her head. "Amazing what a little rum can do." She slowly raised her leg and pressed her heel into his crotch. "I brought you up here for more than some fresh air, by the way." 
He looked back, seeing the occasional passerby. "Under a table is one thing, but what if someone sees us?" 
"What indeed?" Celestia unfastened her belt. "Exciting to think about, isn't it?" She slid her hand down her pants and started rubbing herself. "Maybe we'd get in trouble... or maybe they'd enjoy the show."
With enough inhibition behind him, Everglade slowly approached and took her hips. "Turn around." 
"Ooh, yes sir." She twirled in place and braced her hands on the railing; she could hear him undo his pants and felt her own slowly pull down. A gentle moan escaped her as she felt him slide inside, both of them more than warmed up from earlier. "Mmm... I've been thinking about this since we got here." She admitted. 
Everglade's lingering paranoia actually began to heighten his arousal and he gripped her hips tightly. "God you feel so good, Celestia." 
"So do you, sweetie." She bit her lip and spread her stance to let him go even deeper. "Fuck me harder." She felt his hand creep up her side and yank her top up, he undid her bra and let it hang  as he grabbed her breasts for more leverage. Celestia looked down at the street, the passers by oblivious to what was going on just above their heads. Everglade's pants and grunts sounded over her shoulder and she looked back with a lopsided smile. "Feeling it now, huh? Come on, give it to me." She whispered. 
Celestia growled at the feeling of his fingertips clamping around her nipples, she fell forward over the railing and noticed a group of college kids looking up at her. From the way her body was shaking they could tell something good was going on and they whistled and called up at her. She waved back with a smile, feeling Everglade slow as he picked up on the noise. 
"Are... are there..." He sputtered. 
"Don't stop!" She glanced back. "Make me cum! Right in front of them!" 
"Oh fuck!" Everglade began slamming into her, her wild commands too much for him to ignore. He pulled his left hand back and slapped her ass, making her yelp and eliciting a cheer from their audience. He kept up, reddening her cheeks as he started to well up inside. 
"Fuck yes!" She fully collapsed onto the cold iron. "I'm so close... fuck me!" Celestia started pushing back in time with him, taking her free breast and yanking her nipple down; an errant drop of saliva spilled from her mouth and dripped to the street below, much to the pleasure of their voyeuristic onlookers. A long, throaty whine left her as she came; her passionate noises getting a round of applause from below. 
"I'm cumming!" Everglade groaned as he pounded into her a final time, falling onto her back as he spurted and twitched within her hot walls. His body rose and fell from his heavy breathing, legs weak from the feeling of her spasms milking him. "Oh shit... that was good." 
"They seem to agree." Celestia panted, offering a final wave as she pulled them back behind the railing. "As do I." She pulled him into a long kiss as his cum began to run down her thigh. 
"Looks like it's time to leave." They spun around at the sound of Luna's voice. "Unless you want keep dancing with soaked underwear." She smiled. 
"How long have you been there?" Celestia asked. 
"Long enough to enjoy the performance." She stuck her middle finger in her mouth and sucked it clean. 

After the long night, the hotel room was a welcome relief. Celestia and Luna immediately kicked their shoes off and sat on the bed. 
"I haven't been this tired in some time." Luna sighed. "It is rather refreshing to be exhausted by something other than work." 
"Absolutely." Celestia fell back onto the mattress. 
"Hey." Everglade called their attention as he joined them on the bed. "Listen, I know you two decided to take this trip because of me; so I wanted to say thank you." He smiled serenely. "I know that you're used to nights like this but I'm sure not, and being able to share one with you really meant a lot and I'm definitely going to remember this for a long time." 
Celestia sat back up, giving him a warm gaze. "As wonderful as you make us feel, it only seemed fair to do the same for you; I know what we have is unconventional and comes with a lot of strings, but it's important to us that you get to have those moments that are special in relationships. That's how committed we are to this, and you." She took his chin and kissed him. 
"I, of course, share my sister's sentiment." Luna added. "We have spent so long being different, we had forgotten the simple joys of having a normal night out... well, almost normal." She rose. "Speaking of which, we should get some rest; we have another day ahead of us tomorrow." 
"I need a hot bath first." Celestia stood and stretched. "Care to give me a hand?" She glanced down at Everglade. 
"Never too tired to help." He jumped to his feet. 
"I'll bet." She reached out and grabbed his collar, dragging him towards the bathroom. 
"I suppose I should as well." Luna began to loosen her top. "Just to make sure you fail to miss a spot." She tossed her shirt in the chair as she followed after them.
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