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		Description

It's day two of Celestia, Luna and Everglade's city retreat. Although eager to spend another day out with his kinky kin lovers, Luna asks that Everglade and Celestia head out together while she heads her own way for the time being. The duo go on their date with a promise from Luna that her absence will be made up to them when they return.
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Everglade awoke under the continuous hum of the room’s AC unit, the lightweight drinker’s head mildly swirling from the prior night’s alcohol. His memory slowly returned to him as he found himself snuggled between the bodies of his sibling lovers, recalling that after their shower they didn’t bother putting anything back on before laying down for the evening. Celestia was spooned against his back with her long, silken legs intertwined with his; Luna faced him at his front, arm laid across his waist. Heaven wasn’t a strong enough word to describe the moment and he couldn't help but lay his lips to Luna’s; her eyes opened at the feeling and she smiled softly. 
“Morning, Luna.” He whispered. 
“Good morning,” She brought her hand up his side and to his cheek. “Not suffering too much of a hangover I hope.” 
“A little,” He admitted. “Absolutely worth it though.” 
“Some black coffee will mend that quickly enough.” Luna tried to rise but his arm went around her. 
“I can wait, you don’t have to get up yet.” He pulled her close. 
“It is rather cozy here.” Luna hooked her hand on his shoulder and the two of them began gently making out; Everglade’s hand rounded her ass and held it tightly as their tongues folded over each other in sincere passion.
Their heated kissing eventually roused Celestia who opened her eyes to the welcome display, she lowered her lips to his ear and gave him a startling whisper. “Playing without me?” 
Everglade jolted under her laughter; Luna shook her head and slid from under the sheets. “Good morning, sister.” 
“Sorry to interrupt,” Celestia apologized as Everglade rolled to face her. “Morning, sweetie.” 
“Morning.” He accepted a long and deliberate kiss from her. 
“I’m going to brew some coffee, do you care for any?” Luna asked from the kitchenette. 
“Please,” Celestia yawned. “Some caffeine couldn’t hurt.” 
Everglade checked the alarm clock as he sat up. “Hey, the continental breakfast will be open in about forty five minutes.” 
“Perfect, we can grab breakfast and decide what we want to do today.” Celestia suggested. 
“Actually, I will be off on my own this afternoon.” Luna interjected. 
“Huh?” Everglade looked at her with a mixture of surprise and disappointment. “But, today is the only full day we have to be out together.” 
“I know,” Luna went to him and touched his cheek with a demure smile. “I do apologize, but I had a thought last night while we were out and I wish to take care of something. You have my word that I will make it up to you this evening.” 
“You’re rarely sneaky,” Celestia noted. “What are you up to?” 
“Ah ah, I promise to have a nice surprise for you as well, sister.” Luna gave Everglade a tender kiss. “You two enjoy your time out today, I will be here when you return.” 
“Okay,” Everglade accepted her terms.
Luna returned to the coffee pot. “Now, let us have some coffee and head down for breakfast.” 
The three of them relaxed over breakfast before parting ways for the time. Luna left them the car, opting to take a cab on her mysterious errand. Celestia and Everglade were left free to roam the city and enjoy their day together. The pair decided to start out at the botanical garden, a horticultural haven that showcased countless rare and beautiful plants that the heavily urban landscape could not otherwise support. They walked hand in hand, surrounded by color and fragrance unlike anything they had experienced. The setting was romantic and Everglade ate up the opportunity to be out in public with her to enjoy it fully. Celestia too was overcome with the simple joy of being out on a normal date; while last night was wild and erotic, this was a type of calm and relaxing that could only come from being with someone truly special. As the day moved into afternoon, they stopped at the garden cafe for lunch. Seated at one of the outdoor tables, they sipped lemon water as they awaited their meal. 
“This has really been wonderful,” Everglade noted with a peaceful smile. “I’m so glad we’re getting the chance to do this, but I’m honestly going to miss being able to just be with you like this once we get back to Canterlot.” 
Celestia nodded understandingly. “I will too,” She reached across the table and took his hand. “I’d forgotten how much I’d missed this, just… being with a man. The last time I spent a day out like this with a guy was back when I was in high school.” 
“That long?” Everglade asked, immediately realizing his faux pas when Celestia eyed him in scrutiny. “I mean…”
Celestia started to laugh. “I know what you mean; and yes, that long. Which makes today that much more special,” She ran her fingers up his forearms. “You asked me a while ago if you thought it was okay to feel like you were in love with me; well, I’m pretty sure I’m in love with you too.”
Everglade’s eyes turned to saucers. “R…really? You…” 
“Yes,” She cut him off with a smile. “I love this Everglade, and believe me we’ll be doing it again as soon as we can. You said you were willing to be part of my weird little world, well I want to be part of your normal one too. I don’t doubt for a second that Luna feels the same way; I was honestly worried how she would react to me wanting you to be with us but she’s taken to you even more than I expected she would. She’s always been guarded, not just of herself but of me; seeing the way you two are together makes me all the more certain about things.”  
The arrival of the waitress halted their emotional talk, but their rumbling stomachs were okay with that as they enjoyed the fresh ingredients that were grown on site to make their dishes. With the sun at its apex and the heat of the day at its fullest, Everglade suggested they see a movie; an air conditioned complex sounding like the perfect idea. Celestia took to the idea and they headed back uptown to the gigantic multiplex. Not particularly concerned with what they saw, they went in on an adventure movie and nestled together at the back of the theatre with a pair of drinks and a popcorn to share. Leaning into one another, they made it through the first thirty minutes before giving into the temptation of being at the back of a dark room and starting kissing. 
“Seems like we both had the same idea,” Celestia whispered as they rested nose to nose. “You’re starting to get as dirty as Luna and I are.” She reached into his lap and quietly undid his belt and jeans, their lips rolling off of each other as they maintained their fevered embrace. Folding his underwear back and loosing his hardening erection, she paused to dip her hand into the half empty popcorn bucket, running her fingers along the inner wall to coat them in liquid butter. She roughly grabbed his cock and slickened it with the warm oil; Everglade’s head fell back against the seat as he chomped down on his lip to keep from moaning. The noise of the film masked the slurp of her hand running up and down his shaft, fingertips kneading his length as she worked and eyes glued to his face as he tried to contain his pleasure. As the music in the theatre swelled in time with the scene, Celestia’s head shot down and she engulfed his length. Everglade’s hand moved to the back of her head and his eyes rolled down to watch her shimmering hair bob; he whined in pleasure at the feeling of her tongue swirling around his tip and gripped her hair in order to control her pace. Celestia gladly let him take charge, focusing on enjoying the mixture of butter and precum that was coating the inside of her mouth. His hips began jutting upward in time as he got closer and closer to the edge; she heard him growl low in his throat as cum began flooding into her mouth. She sucked on him aggressively, feeling him quake and quiver as she drank the fluids from him like a human milkshake. Everglade’s hand left her head and fell limp on the arm rest, his eyes glazed over as he took in air as quietly as he could. Celestia licked him clean and finally came back up, politely dotting her lips with her napkin as she checked to make sure no one had taken notice of their activity. “Delicious.” She noted as he buckled his pants. 
“Oh fuck…” Everglade panted as he regained his composure, taking a long drink of his soda to re-hydrate. He looked over at her and smiled, slowly sliding down in his seat until he left the chair altogether. Celestia was taken by surprise as he forced his feet under the row in front of them and worked himself between her knees. 
“I see,” She grinned eagerly and began undoing her own pants. “Naughty boy.” 
“Learned from the best,” He smiled, grabbing the waist of her pants and panties and pulling them down as she lifted her rear from the seat. Pushing her knees apart, he plunged his head between her thighs and began lapping at her already dampened nether region. Far more adept at hiding her enjoyment, Celestia took up her drink and sat back to enjoy his rigorous attentions. Purring into her straw, his tongue worked itself inside as she took his head in her free hand, rolling her hips and mashing his face into her as she fucked his tongue. Everglade grasped her hips, forcing his head into her even harder to lick her deepest parts. Needing something a little more forceful to get her to where she needed to go, Celestia took his hand and moved it down, encouraging him to utilize his fingers. Everglade read her cue and pulled his head back, pushing three fingers up into her and focusing his tongue on her clit. Celestia took in a deep breath as his harsh fingering and animalistic tonguing dragged her closer to her own climax. She focused solely on the moment, the squelching of his fingers forcing their way in and out of her soaked pussy, the feel of his hot breath on her clit and the sound of his desperately restrained moans bringing her to the edge. She patted his head to let him know she was going to cum and he quickly wrapped his mouth around her entrance, moving his fingers up to work her sensitive nub. Celestia’s abs tightened and she let out a strong breath through her nose as she made herself squirt into his mouth; eyes closing tightly while the shock of her orgasm ran through her body, toes curling in her shoes and fingers digging into the plastic tips of the arm rests. Everglade continued to clean her out for over a minute before finally letting up; he unpacked himself from his cramped position and returned to his seat, the dull light of the screen reflecting off of his coated mouth and chin. Without word, Celestia yanked him over and kissed him, tasting herself on his lips and tongue. He wobbled back into an upright position as she let him go, surreptitiously pulling her pants up and fastening the button. He reached over and took her hand, laying it on the arm rest and lacing his fingers between hers as they enjoyed whatever was left of the movie whose plot they had long since lost.   

The pair filed out of the theatre after the movie concluded, stepping out into the much cooler late afternoon and taking a bench with what remained of their drinks. 
“Well, that was fun,” Celestia grinned. “I hope no one asks me what it was about.” 
“Yeah,” Everglade laughed. “Still, I wish Luna could have been with us. I wonder what she’s doing.”
“I don’t know,” She admitted with great consideration. “She’s not usually the sneaky type, whatever got into her head must be important.” An impish grin washed over her face. “Curiosity is getting the better of me though, how about we head back and find out what’s going on?”
“Good idea,” Everglade concurred. “She should be back by now.” 
Tossing their cups in the trash, they walked back to the car and Celestia set course for the hotel. Upon their return, they headed back to their room and stepped inside only to hear the crackling of plastic under their feet.
“What the?” Everglade lifted his foot and looked down, seeing that the carpeting had been covered with a thin sheet of plastic lining. 
“Okay, this is unexpected,” Celestia said as she tugged on her collar, taking notice of the increased temperature. “And is the heater on?” 
“Feels like it,” Everglade looked at the thermostat and found it set at eighty. “Luna? Are you here?” 
“Ah, just in time,” Luna emerged from the bathroom completely nude, body glistening with sweat. “I just finished not twenty minutes ago. Did you enjoy yourselves?” 
“Yeah,” Everglade waddled across the plastic over to her. “So where have you been all day?”  
“Making a few stops, as you can see,” She noted. “Primarily for this, however.” She went to the dresser and took up a small blue box. 
“What’s that?” He asked. 
“The colloquial morning after pill,” She detailed, returning to him and laying her hand to his chest. “An acceptable substitute until something more permanent can be obtained.” Her hand traveled up his body and she laced her arms around his neck, staring deeply into his eyes. “I have decided that I'm done with all the foreplay between us; I wish to experience you as my sister does, wholly and fully. I want to feel your heat inside of me… I want you to take me and claim me as your own.” 
Everglade swelled in his jeans at her intense words; he ran his fingers around her waist and pulled her against his body. “You really do?” 
“Yes,” She whispered surely. “I want to be as close to you as sister is, I want that bond with you.” 
“I want it with you too, Luna.” He brushed his lips against hers. 
“I’m glad,” Luna smiled and pushed him back. “But we’re going to make it fun.” She stepped over to the dresser again  and opened the top drawer, pulling out several bottles of baby oil. “I hope you have a strong grip, Everglade.” She leaned back and began emptying one of the bottles onto her body.
“I like where this is going.” Celestia admitted. 
“Clothes off, both you you.” Luna said insistently as she let the bottle fall to the plastic.
“Ooh, it’s so rare to see you take charge,” Celestia noted as she began to strip. “This must be a special occasion.” 
“It is?” Everglade asked as he began pulling his clothes off. “Because I remember that look from school really well.” 
Celestia went over to Luna and took one of the bottles; craning her neck forward, she held it up and let the oil cascade down her body. Everglade watched the translucent rivers flow over her curves and legs; she dropped the bottle and the sisters wrapped their arms around each other, hands smearing the oil over any spots they missed. Celestia licked her lips as their breasts slid off of each other with tantalizing ease, the heat of the room making the sensation even more intense. They dragged their nails over each other and massaged themselves on each others' thighs. Luna reached up and took her sister’s hair, pulling her into a long kiss while they pressed their bodies together. Her head fell to the side as they parted and she eyed Everglade with a hungry smile. 
“Your turn,” Luna invited him over. “You do not get to use a bottle though, we’ll be happy to handle the application. 
Entranced by the sight of them, Everglade headed over and the sisters took him between their frames. With Luna at his front and Celestia at his back, their breasts, hips and hands smeared oil all over his body. Reaching back with one hand to take Celestia’s rear and the other forward to grab Luna’s waist, her pulled them both tight against him as the amazing feeling of them sliding and slipping all over him spurred his lust to new heights. 
“I think he’s nice and primed.” Celestia giggled. 
“Indeed, on the bed with you then,” Luna instructed as she took up another bottle. “Here, sister.” She passed it to 	Celestia as they followed him over. Everglade found that the bedding had been swapped out for plastic sheets as well and as he tried to crawl onto the mattress his knees went out from under him and he face planted. “Careful now.” Luna laughed. 
“Not as easy at it loOOKS!” Celestia yelped as she too collapsed onto the bed in a heap the moment her hand slipped. 
“My my, do try not to kill the mood sister.” Luna slithered onto the bed and stood on her knees with unnatural ability. 
“How the hell is she doing that?” Everglade asked. 
“Her and her low center of gravity.” Celestia pouted. 
Luna pushed Everglade onto his back and laid atop him, bracing her palms adjacent to his shoulders. With a cool smile she pushed her body downward, gliding over him and hyper extending his cock between his legs. As he moaned from the pressure she pulled herself back up and kissed him shortly, she repeated the process three more times before brining herself up into a sitting position, pinning his shaft between his stomach and her labia. Rocking her hips, she massaged his erection which had him squirming beneath her. 
“That feels incredible.” He muttered as he rolled his own hips in time with her. 
“Let me try.” Celestia swung her leg over his body and hovered her ass above his face. Before he could utter a word she sat back, a smile forming on her lips as he quickly took her hips and jammed his tongue inside of her. “So eager.” She gingerly wiggled her hips as his muffled moans reverberated from beneath her. 
“That’s right, get him nice and worked up,” Luna praised as she watched her. “I don’t want him to hold back with me.” 
“This was a great idea, Luna. I love this.” Celestia leaned forward and hugged onto her, kissing her passionately as they ground themselves against Everglade. Luna could feel him harden even more as his hips pushed up into her, trying to gratify himself as much as he could. 
Celestia paused and raised her butt to give him some air. “Doing okay down there, sweetie?” 
“Fuck yes!” He gasped. “More!” 
Celestia eeped as he forcefully pulled her back down onto his face, his tongue eagerly finding its way back inside of her. “Oh!” She grinned at Luna. “I think he just learned something about himself.” 
“Your ass tends to have that affect on people, sister.” Luna noted, rather fond of being smothered beneath her ample rear herself. She slowed her own movement greatly, working to keep him on the line between pleasure and frustration while her sister started moving faster. 
Again Celestia raised herself but this time sat behind his head; she reached down and patted his cheek, smiling down at him. “Do you like that? 
“Yeah…” He answered breathlessly. 
“Want more?” 
“Please.” He begged. 
“Okay, but this time you’re not coming up until I cum,” Celestia positioned herself above him again but slid forward a tad more. Everglade reached up and ran his fingers through the mixture of sweat and oil that coated her, unable to take a firm hold. She fell back down onto him but made sure that this time his tongue was aimed at her ass; completely lost in the moment, Everglade happily obliged and began tonguing her back door with equal fervor. “Oh fuck!” Celestia’s eyes widened at the feeling. “That’s perfect, keep going!” She reached one hand down and toyed with her clit while she clawed at her breast with the other, a bit frustrated at the inability to take her oiled nipple as hard as she wanted. Luna moved a bit faster, rewarding his efforts beneath her sister. The bed began to shake as Celestia started to buck, bottom lip sucked into her mouth and eyes rolled to the heavens as she worked to bring herself off. “So good!” She growled. “Eat my ass, Everglade! Eat it!” She sat back with all her weight, his tongue pushing as far in as it could go. Screaming in bliss, Celestia reached her peak; her body shook with pleasure and she fell forward into Luna’s arms, Everglade finally finding air again. Celestia sighed in sweet relief, sweat running down into her eyes as her head rested on Luna's shoulder. 
“Well now,” Luna patted her back. “With my sister satisfied, it seems it is down to just the two of us.” 
“Yeah, tag out.” Celestia slid off of him and onto the bed. 
Luna placed her palms on Everglade’s chest and stared down at him. “I hope she didn’t wear you out?” 
“No way.” He said confidently as he sat up and kissed her.
“Mm, the energy of youth,” Luna happily stated as she climbed off of him, getting on her hands and knees; she looked back over her shoulder at him with starved eyes. “Fuck me then.” 
Egged on with a mixture of pent up desire and haziness from the hot room, Everglade planted his knees on the outsides of her ankles and took her waist; he pressed himself into her, shuddering from how tight she was. Having not had a man inside of her since high school, Luna was overwhelmed by the feeling and lowered her head to the mattress with a long moan. Everglade began thrusting into her, his hands struggling to maintain a grip on her slick hips. Celestia recovered herself and sat up to watch the show, the sight of her sister being taken by a man after so long quite pleasing. The looks on their faces and their guttural groans made their enjoyment blatantly clear, the two of them obviously wanting this for some time now. Celestia took up her bottle of oil and shimmied closer to them, she popped the cap and began drizzling it onto them as they fucked. 
“Yes…” Luna raised her head at the feeling. “Use it all.” 
Everglade used a hand to massage it into her back, reaching under and applying a second coat to her swaying breasts as well. His hand eventually wound its way up to her shoulder, taking hold and using it for more leverage as he lost himself in the feeling of being inside her. “You feel so good, Luna.” He mewled. 
“As do you,” She reached her hand back and took his wrist. “Please… harder…” 
Everglade leaned forward and slammed into her with double the force; he suddenly felt Celestia mold herself against his back and lay her lips to his ear. “You’re such a gentle lover, Everglade; but my sister requires a… firmer hand.” She reached up and took his wrist, moving his hand from her shoulder and pushing it into Luna’s hair, Everglade reflexively took a handful near her scalp and pulled her head back. 
“Ah!” Luna immediately responded. “Yes! Pull my hair!”  
“Now fuck her,” Celestia whispered into his ear. “Give her everything you’ve got, she can take it.” Everglade mumbled his pleasure as he started going even faster, the heated room making his exertion all the more taxing and yet equally as arousing. Luna began losing her trademark composure, she groaned and panted like an animal as Everglade’s pelvis rebounded off of her ass. “That’s it,” Celestia wrapped her arms around his body, fingers literally swimming up and down his chest. “Spank her.” She encouraged. 
Without thought, Everglade reared back and smacked Luna’s ass; she howled in pleasure and begged him to do it again. He gladly did so, spanking her until her darker skin began to turn red. At this point they were both possessed with lust; Everglade couldn’t fuck her hard enough and Luna, in kind, simply couldn’t get enough. 
“Luna!” Everglade heaved. “Turn over!” 
Luna obeyed as he pulled out and within an instant he forced her legs apart and plunged back inside of her, he raised her hips and found more solid ground as he began pounding her at full force. Luna intertwined her fingers around his neck and allowed her head to fall to the bed, completely giving herself up to him. “More!” She cried out. “Fuck me more! I need you Everglade, please fuck me!” 
Everglade’s body pushed itself past its limit, desperate for release; his eyes were blurry from the heat and the sweet smell of the oil and the musk of their sweat filled his nose. His head suddenly dropped as he finally felt that deep swell in his gut. “Fuck, I’m cumming!” 
“Yes! Fill me!” Luna ensnared his waist with her legs as a final thrust granted his body orgasmic relief. A long, exhausted moan came from the deepest parts of him as his balls emptied into her. Luna’s body reacted to the long lost feeling of being pumped full of fresh cum and the knowledge that it was Everglade's made her own climax all the more intense. She held him tightly against her and they both fell silent; Celestia smiling from ear to ear at the sight of their embrace. 

Celestia had switched the heating off and turned on the air condition to bring the room back down to a soothing temperature. Luna and Everglade still held onto each other, both exhausted but both wholly satisfied and feeling closer than ever before. 
“Everglade,” Luna cupped his cheek and raised his head from her breast. “Thank you, that was even more wonderful than I had imagined.”
“That was incredible, Luna.” He smiled down at her. “I’m glad we can do this now.” 
“As am I.” She assured. 
“Luna,” He supported himself on his elbows. “I hope you know you mean just as much to me as Celestia; I know this all started between her and I, but I feel the same for you as I do for her.” 
Luna fully smiled at hearing that. “That means a great deal; I’ll admit that my interest in you was driven by curiosity at first, but you really are a wonderful young man and one that I am happy to share all of my body with.” 
Everglade lowered himself and kissed her, her arms went around him and they rolled in the pool of oil as their emotions for one another overflowed. 
Celestia sat on the bed beside them and ran a finger up her coated thigh. “We’ll have to devote a room to this when we get home,” She let a long strand of oil flow from her fingertip. “I definitely want to do this again.” 
“I thought you would like it.” Luna released Everglade and rolled onto her side. 
“It was awesome,” Everglade chimed in. “It felt like being wrapped in melted butter.” 
“One question though, how exactly are we going to clean all this up?” Celestia asked. 
“I have a method for that,” Luna promised. “All is accounted for.” 
Luna had layered the plastic in such a way that they were able to roll everything up and keep the oil sealed inside. Once the room was tended, they washed themselves clean and headed back out into the city for a well earned dinner. Celestia could tell the difference in Luna now that she and Everglade had taken the next step and as much as it meant to the two of them, she was truly taken by the knowledge that they were all in with one another now. It was late when they finally got back to the hotel and Everglade quickly succumbed to his wiped out body and full stomach. As he slept, the sisters sat on the love-seat and watched him on the bed.
“You really wore him out, I’ll be surprised if he gets up before noon.” Celestia laughed softly. “It’s a shame we have to head home tomorrow, the weekend really flew by.” 
“It is alright,” Luna nestled against her side. “I am returning with so much more than I left with.” 
“We all are,” Celestia put her arm around Luna. “Sharing Everglade with you honestly makes me feel even closer to you, which is something I didn’t think was possible.” 
“I imagine it is because he adds something to both of us, which means the sum between us also increases in kind.” Luna pondered as she reached up and pulled Celestia's face closer to hers. “Suffice to say, he makes me love you even more, sister.” 
Celestia answered her with a kiss, the two of them quietly embracing under the moonlight that beamed in through the window. They heard rustling coming from the bed and saw Everglade reaching out for bodies that weren’t there, his head slowly lifted as his brain registered their absence and he panned the room until seeing them on the love-seat. 
“Hey,” He began sleepily. “Everything okay?” 
“Of course, Everglade,” Luna stood and began removing her clothes. “We were just about ready to lay down ourselves.”
“Right,” Celestia started undoing her top. “We need to get on the road by early afternoon.” 
“I know,” Everglade mumbled in disappointment. “Feels like we just got here.” 
“The sign of a successful trip.” Luna stated as she raised the sheet and slid in beside him; Celestia joined them and they nuzzled up on either side of him. Obviously half asleep, Everglade rolled onto his back; he reached out and laid a hand on each of their legs.
“I love you.” He muttered as he slowly drifted off. 
Celestia and Luna looked at each other with amused surprise, not sure if he was aware of what he had just said. “We love you too, Everglade.” Celestia laid his arm over his waist and kissed his cheek. 
“Yes, we do.” Luna ran her fingers through his hair as she kissed his other cheek. 
They weren’t certain if he heard them, but the smile on his face as he went back to sleep was enough to tell that their feelings got across in some way.
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