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Rainbow's usual ego has gotten the best of her yet again. She bets her own bodily freedom this time, and gambles against the Princess of the Night.
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		Prelewd: A Delightful Breeze



"Oh, whoa! The Princess herself is visiting Cloudsdale?"
"Oh, yes. Twilight just told me."
Fluttershy was stopping by Rainbow's cloud sanctuary to say hello, and the two of them were right in the middle of discussing something important. Apparently, Luna hadn't yet paid a visit to Cloudsdale since her banishment to the moon, and was hoping Rainbow Dash would be willing to show her around. The message had been relayed from Twilight to Fluttershy who was just then informing Rainbow Dash. Such an honor wasn't expected, but was most welcomed in the eyes of the cerulean pegasus.
"She'll be there in less than thirty minutes," Fluttershy warned as Rainbow nodded her head, thankful for this interesting news her friend had kindly given her. As she departed her home and ventured towards the cloud based city, she waved goodbye.

As she gazed throughout the bustling town, she saw a great number of pegasi who were busy with their daily activities, but most could be seen shopping at the street vendors. Typically, the very entrance was where everypony chose to set up their stalls, wanting the advantage to show off their goods to any newcomers, passersby or sometimes simply the citizens re-entering their home town. 
Without anything to do and no bits in her possession, Rainbow Dash sat down upon the comfortable, fluffy surface and yawned as she patiently awaited her royal guest. Abruptly, she noticed all the ponies had suddenly come to a halt. They had stopped everything that they were doing at that very moment, and bowed before her. Confused beyond all belief, Rainbow Dash tilted her head and mumbled, "Huh?"
"No need to be at alarm, Ms. Dash. They're just behaving as to be expected," a familiar, and soothingly calm voice reassured the mare.
Astonished, Rainbow leaped back with a short flap of her wings, and turned herself around only to see her Highness standing in front of her. She had the sun shimmering behind her glorious azure mane. The aura Luna owned could easily be compared to Celestia's, but it resembled the starry night sky instead, not to mention the way her dark blue coat gleamed harshly with a silver lining.
"Y-your Highness!" Rainbow blurted out. She then lowered herself before the Princess of the Night. This made Luna blush.
"Come now, Rainbow," Luna said, lending her hoof out to the pony. She brought the much littler Rainbow Dash back up on all fours. "You don't have to be so modest, you know. After all, aren't you supposed to be the one showing me around town?"
"Oh, yeah! Right... uh, let's begin!" After Rainbow Dash snapped herself out of her starstruck status with a quick shake of her head, she chuckled.

So far, Luna had seemed fascinated with the town. She at first appeared mostly interested in learning about the progress that the city had gone through over the passing millennium. For example, she kept observing the still standing puff towers, and the newly built cloud factories. The tour of those two sites alone wasted over an hour and a half, so by the time the two of them had finally reached the race course, Rainbow was already feeling excited to hopefully stretch her wings. 
Little did Rainbow Dash know, but this was also the location where she would make one of the most embarrassing mistakes of her life.
"As you can see," Rainbow said as she pointed to the circular checkpoints. "Most of the fliers will race through each and every single of these hoops in the attempts of winning. For those who aren't racing and just floating around, they're asked to keep low and away from the actual track. Now, if a racer misses one, they have to return to it immediately and go through it in order to advance to the next ring."
Luna nodded her head compliantly as she said, "Sounds like fun! What does the winner get if he or she wins?"
Rainbow chuckled to herself, and then responded, "Nothing! It's all about having fun."
"Oh, that's not fun at all," Luna said with a smirk. "A prize would make things so, so much more interesting, don't you agree?"
"What are you saying, your Highness?" Once again, Rainbow was getting herself into a mess of trouble with her egotistical ways. This time, however, she was going to be taught a lesson, and it's a simple one. Never gamble with a Princess.
"I'm thinking we should bet something on a race!" Her Highness announced, "You and me, a race for… hmm… Now what would be a good thing to bet?" She placed a hoof on her chin, and then thought for a while.
Rainbow's mind came up with a devilish scheme that was ultimately going to bite her in the flank later on. "Why not our overall freedom?!"
Even as the words exited her fragile, and blue lips, she realized just how wrong it really sounded. There was nothing that she could do about it once it had been said though. She would have no choice but to live with it.
Luna's stunned face looked at her tour guide, but she soon obviously became delighted. "Are you suggesting that the winner gets the loser? As in, she has to be the winners... servant?"
"For a week," Rainbow said with a grin. It was the worst poker face in the history of poker faces. "And yes, that's exactly what I'm offering."
Luna chuckled at this proposal and accepted wholeheartedly. There wasn't even any hesitation. Once the two had signed themselves up to take the course for flight, both of the mares prepped themselves thoroughly at the start.
The race happened in a flash, and all the audience members were stunned to see the amazing speed of Luna. Her velocity was almost enough to create a sonic rainboom. Her controlled force, however, kept her from doing so. Leaving Rainbow Dash in the dust who was baffled at how this could've happened, Luna finished things up in record shattering time.
That was pretty much it for Rainbow. The show was over, and all she wanted to do now was go home. The Princess approached the huffing and puffing mare, and she smiled without a single drop of sweat which naturally was the polar opposite of Rainbow. She was perspiring wildly.
"Well, Rainbow Dash… That was fun! Now then, go to your house and pack your things. My carriage will arrive shortly to pick you up and take you to Canterlot."
A few ponies got blown by behind her Highness, still caught by Luna's residual whirlwind.
In defeat, Rainbow hesitantly flew off for her house. She wandered while still contemplating on how she, the self appointed fastest flyer in Equestria could've lost. The answer was obvious, but well beyond her.
In no time at all, her essentials were packed. Rainbow's toothbrush, her Daring Doo books, and her mane care products were unfortunately ready to go. She had even almost forgotten her pajamas. This all felt utterly unlike herself to be doing. In fact, she even felt a little bit scared towards the mere thought of being the newest servant for the Princess of the Night. She waited outside, though, and looked down at the few steps of stairs that led to her front door. She had gotten herself into servitude, and she knew that there was no way of getting out of it. The golden carriage at last pulled up with Luna sitting in the back, and she smiled blithely.
Rainbow reluctantly got in, so to help her out, Luna pulled her close and gave her a tight squeeze while proclaiming, "This will be so much fun! Don't you agree? You're going to be the best servant I've ever had!" As she loosened her grip for a moment and allowed the pegasus to lean on her, she continued, "I mean, you're the first mare I've ever had, but then, I bet if I ever had any others, I'm sure you'd rival them all the way!"
Rainbow asked a question that had been on her mind ever since the Princess showed up in town. "How come you're awake during the day?"
Luna giggled and explained, "I used an awakening spell so I could see the town during the day time. I'll likely be fast asleep come the next morning, though."
Luna resumed cuddling with her Rainbow Dash. The ride was taking a little less than four hours to arrive at Canterlot leaving them plenty of time to cuddle. 

Reaching the entrance, Rainbow couldn't help but to feel beyond nervous while getting out of her seat followed by the Princess.
"Now then," Luna said while leading the way giddily. "This night will count as one of the seven total days of you being my servant. You should know what is required and requested of you to do. Follow orders to the tee regardless of how much you dislike them."
Rainbow nodded, and said, "Yes, ma'am..."
"Any time I want you, you're to be at my side immediately. Just to make sure you understand this, I've decided to keep you in my room. I had originally thought about letting you have your own quarters to stay in, but then... Well, that would just mean I'd end up constantly summoning you, and I'd rather just reach over and tell you to do something."
The two entered Luna's room. To say the least, it was an interesting place to be in. The walls were all completely lined with magically enchanted stars, and then, there was the big, round, golden bed. Finally, the ceiling was even made out of glass so that Luna might keep an eye on her treasured moon whenever she'd like. 
"So... where am I supposed to crash?"
As Rainbow asked this, Luna laughed. 
"See, there's the thing… You'll be sleeping with me!"
Though Rainbow wished she hadn't even heard that at all, she understood that she didn't have much of a choice since she needed to own up to the initial bet. Luna pulled a box out from underneath her bed and opened it. An outfit shined in the glow of the setting sun that came from just outside of the balcony window. Rainbow gulped with rising embarrassment.
A maid's outfit, skimpy and every bit revealing was to be her attire for this evening, and probably for the rest of the week as well. If there was one thing Rainbow disliked, it was playing dress up. She could barely enjoy trying on one of Rarity's custom made hats, so having to put on an entire outfit such as what Luna was proposing was, of course, immensely hard to deal with. 
It slipped on whether Rainbow liked it or not, and she then looked at herself in the mirror. Rainbow Dash was loathing every minute of this, and Luna squealed in delight.
"This is going to be one hell of a week," Rainbow thought to herself as Princess Luna began hugging her.

	
		Chapter One: The First Night



Rainbow Dash rustled her light, cerulean hooves against the silk fabric as Luna just stared, smiling blithely at her servant. Poor Rainbow Dash couldn't seem to stop blushing. She felt profoundly embarrassed by her Highness's continuous, though sweet observations.
Her Highness's right hoof motioned from the ruffles of Rainbow's clothing to the rosy cheeks that the pegasus wore. All she could do was pray and hope that her time in the castle wouldn't drag on too much, or turn out to be too undesirable. Inevitably, however, it probably would. Her face fueled with rage, and she glared at the nighttime mare, pleading for her to, "Stop it with the staring. You gonna take a picture, or what? It'll last longer you know!" She shrewdly frowned, and tried to hide her blood rushed face behind some folds of the blanket.
Luna simply giggled and replied, "You know, Ms. Dash… I think we need to set some ground rules." The blue mare's voice was both teasing, and yet serious in the most mystifying of ways. "You'll address me not as your Highness… but, instead, as Ms. Luna, and I'll address you as Ms. Dash." 
Rainbow's eyes smugly rolled at the first law. "I'm not gonna like it, but fine. What's next? You gonna make me do backflips now?"
Luna continued, "Not only will you be my sex servant, but you'll also be my average maid. I expect you to do such activities as sweeping, mopping, dusting, and whatever else might pop up inside my mind... but, for now, I just want to take a good, long look at my prize... and you're quite the prize, Ms. Dash... If thou doesn't mind," the Princess teased, taking advantage of her fairly won bragging rights.
Rainbow was completely mortified by Luna's glances and carefree smile. Her lightly colored, ocean-like eyes scanned every part of her newly acquired maid, from the hat to the soft hoof cuffs. While she did, she noticed Rainbow's annoyed expression. "Oh, come now, Ms. Dash… Surely you can give us a smile. Is this... that unsettling for you?"
Rainbow behaved tolerably towards the lunar Princess, but the only way she could have responded was with closed eyes. She still felt extremely embarrassed, and it showed plainly within that frown of hers. She replied, "How am I supposed to smile at something that I absolutely hate?"
Luna blinked as her own grin deteriorated. To her, this was supposed to be a game, and nothing else. It was necessary for two players to actively be participating, but alone, everything falls to pieces. If Rainbow was unable to have any fun with this, then Luna would feel the same dissatisfaction. The Princess glanced at the depressed pegasus as she progressed onwards with a slow, careful approach. She didn't want to go about stepping on anymore emotional landmines. "Look… if you don't want to do this… I understand." Rainbow looked up to see the Princess's disheartened face. "I just thought… this would be amusing for the two of us, but I guess I was very wrong. You're not having any fun at all."
"Uh… but…"
Rainbow watched Luna get up.
"H-hey, wait a minute!" Rainbow saw Luna turn back around with worry. "Okay... Look... I lost." There was an odd, quiet moment before she resumed speaking to Luna. "If... you really want me to… like, be happy... I could try that," Rainbow replied, smiling reluctantly. "Look, see? Happy as can be," Rainbow hopefully reassured her mistress. Luna gave a wayward look, and then hoofed at the floor a few times. She started chuckling along with Rainbow who wasn't really enjoying herself, but was amused at her attempts to mimic the Princess's mutual happiness. 
"Alright," Luna said. "Well, the first thing I'd like for you to do… is…" Her Highness peered around the room, and then gulped. She eventually noticed her grand mirror, and it was one that was so big that anypony could easily see their entire selves within its borders plus a few extra friends. It just so happened to be just a little bit dusty, but that was perfectly to Princess Luna's liking. "Would you kindly clean that mirror on my dresser... please."
Rainbow looked at her mistress's hazy reflection. Equipped with no cleaning supplies, she asked, "With what?"
Princess Luna used a magical, transparent, and blue glow to summon forth an ordinary looking rag, and she then hovered it on over to the maid slowly. It was teasingly placed upon her snout, and Rainbow snatched it away as Luna went for her bed. "While you do that, I'll just... Oh, you know... Watch and admire your diligent work."
As the pegasus began, the Princess concentrated on her attentively while the cloth swayed back and forth across the glass. From the reflection, Rainbow could see the glowing eyes of her mistress following her every move. The whole other half of the room was severely shrouded in shadow, making it impossible for Rainbow to see anything but those strangely alluring eyes spying on her. 
Those blue, glossy eyes stayed focused on her body, inspecting every little twitch and jiggle of her flanks. "You missed a spot," Luna said once Rainbow went to the next corner. 
She reached high up, and then heard Luna sigh at the mere sight of her rising skirt. It wasn't as if Rainbow couldn't just stop and lower it back down, so she kept one cleaning as best she could. What made this even worse was the fact that Luna was making her do this, and it wasn't even really for the mirror's upkeep at all. It was simply for Luna's deep, coquette pleasure. Suddenly, the pegasus felt the whole bottom portion of her dress slowly lift up again, but this time, all on its own.
"H-hey, what gives? Not cool!"
"Thou shouldn't stop. Just go along with it," Luna instructed. She then used her magic to lift up the skirt all the way to Rainbow's wings. She gave a few tugs on the edges, but it did her no good. Luna was keeping it raised regardless of Rainbow's attempts at bringing it back down. 
In defeat, she sighed, and lowered down to scrub the bottom cracks of the mirror. She eventually felt her tail levitate along with the dress as well. This showed her mistress everything, and upon hearing Luna giggling, Rainbow turned swiftly to face her. The flustered expression showed Luna just how rattled Rainbow had become by then, and just from her Highness's playfulness. "Alright, that's enough… please, your High- uh… Ms. Luna," she stuttered once finished.
Soon enough, Rainbow experienced a sudden lifting sensation. Luna floated her servant over to the bed and wrapped her hooves around the mare. Rainbow landed gently upon the surface, and her mane was smoothly moved away from her eyes. From her position, laying on her back, she allowed Luna to peck her on the head. "You are just too adorable!"
"Am not!" Rainbow defied her mistress. 
There was a thought growing at the back of Rainbow's mind. It was a desperate plea for Luna to release her from this whole arrangement. It just grew more and more uncomfortable for Rainbow with every passing moment, but as the element of loyalty, it was against her moral code to resist what had happened. Rainbow wasn't going anywhere anytime soon.
The dark blue hooves shuffled through and lathered Rainbow's silky coat, and the royal alicorn also slowly started licking the very tip of Rainbow's ear. This sent abnormal vibes throughout her body. Rainbow tried not to relish in what she was feeling, but her mistress's tongue slid slowly upwards. It was too soothing for her to even try to deny that it felt good. It brought her heartbeat to a steady and forceful rhythm, but, as anypony might've been able to guess at that point, Rainbow really was furtively enjoying this.
Luna's hooves lowered down to her pet's belly, inching ever so closer to the dress's end. Rainbow looked away, knowing all too well where this was going. She felt a hoof take one smooth stroke, and then a single moan left her mouth. It resembled music to the Princess's ears.
With one hoof massaging Rainbow's lower lips, the other was brought further up, and cascaded with that lush mane that Rainbow had. She was pulled into a sensational kiss. There was some licking, and then to Luna's surprise, it progressed further. Rainbow began leaning, though she shivered with every break between kisses.
Small drips of spit slowly coasted down Luna's cheek while Rainbow continued to enjoy the taste of an alicorn Princess. Soon, Luna decided to break up the kissing scene, but only so she could bring her other hoof down to assist in pleasuring Rainbow. All the while, Rainbow couldn't stop herself from looking into the eyes of her mistress with lust. Her hat dangled adorably.
The royal alicorn smiled along with her new pet and came in to resume their kisses, which was all Rainbow seemed to be interested in for now. Luna, however, was particularly enjoying the soft and delicate touch of Rainbow's pussy. The constant circling around the edges starting from the clit, then dipping, only to retreat again and again began to drive Rainbow crazy. Luna was tender to the touch, and coy with her movements while pleasuring the maid in ways Rainbow never thought possible.
With The sensation of her partner's tongue slipping through and invading her mouth yet again, the mare closed her eyes and basked in the flavor. Luna's teasingly playful strokes on her gap finally forced Rainbow over the edge. 
Luna knew all too well that she had gotten Rainbow off due to the sudden warmth within her room, and the few shakes that Rainbow made. As her muffled moans increased, Luna continued to kindly struggle her tongue with the pegasus. Rainbow's body jolted as her back raised an inch or two, arching in delight.
Her wings fully extended throughout the exhilaration while her orgasm reached its peaking point. Her raspy moans echoed throughout the room walls. Lying back down, Luna brought her slightly damp hoof up to Rainbow's mouth once more. "Taste it," she ordered coyly.
Without much hesitance, Rainbow obeyed her mistress's command, and licked the tip with blushing cheeks. She slowly wrapped her tongue and mouth around it more and more homely. Her very own taste was stimulating, and for the most part resembled some sort of candy she enjoyed as a foal. The hoof receded, and Luna sat back up against her bed's walls. She asked curiously, "So, how was it?" 
"It was… a-awesome..." Rainbow exclaimed with exasperated breaths, still dazed by the extreme rush of adrenaline.
While Rainbow stared into those beautiful, blue eyes, Luna asked, "Thou aren't going to pass out on me, right? We... uh, I still haven't had my turn yet." Her Highness was still getting used to the new style of speaking, and it would show from time to time.
Although Rainbow felt beyond sleepy at that point, she owed Luna greatly. It just wouldn't be proper for her to enjoy herself and not return the favor. "I can do that."

Luna hunched over the bed, her front hooves resting under her chest while her hind legs planted themselves firmly on the ground. She glanced over her shoulder only to see Rainbow gazing at her royally breathtaking plot. There were some juices sliding out of her puffy sides. Her Highness asked, "Are you going to keep your mistress waiting, Ms. Dash?"
In response, Rainbow giggled and slowly brought her lips up to the tender, pink flesh, ready to satisfy her mistress's every wish with poise.
Placing the Princess's tail over her shoulder, the mare lowered herself in level with Luna's glistening twat. Slowly taking a small but sound taste, she marveled at the powerful scent of her mistress, and it almost seemed like nothing else could compare with her crescent flavor. 
Luna moaned for a moment while Rainbow's soft tongue continued to brush and fondle her rigorously, bringing her closer and closer to the point of climax. Teasingly, Rainbow continued to lighten up briefly. She was already able to tell just how close Luna was to cumming. More than once, Rainbow buried her muzzle deep within the Princess's royal slit, but then she'd come back out when she was sure that Luna was near her peak. Finally, just when Luna couldn't hold back any longer, Rainbow dived in messily.
A sudden, hot heat overtook Rainbow's muzzle along with a sweetly potent spurt. Rainbow leaned away only momentarily for a quick breath, but she then got right back to work. It seemed never ending. Luna huffed and grunted nonstop, and the heat was growing. Finally, it lowered in pressure as well as temperature. By the time Rainbow left Luna's well satisfied opening, her muzzle was somewhat stained.
Luna, panting from the pleasure, exhaustively sighed in relief. Her huffs told Rainbow that she had done more than a good night's job. Grinning, Rainbow came in for one more kiss, and this act helped Rainbow begin to feel strangely at ease on the inside.
The two laid down on the bed as Luna mellowly wrapped her arms around her servant, and then Rainbow asked something that she was only just then realizing. "So, what about the clouds in Ponyville? Without me, who will clear them every single day?"
Luna yawned at this and explained, "Everything has been arranged. Your friends have already been well informed, and as your replacement, the other Ponyville pegasi will be clearing those meddlesome clouds for you daily. You have nothing to worry about... I took care of this before our departure."
The cerulean pony rested, thoroughly drained of energy due to her leisure pleasures. One last time, her mistress's hooves tugged Rainbow in closely. This made Rainbow feel that much more loved as she fell asleep in the hooves of her Princess and new, comforting mistress.

	
		Chapter Two: The Flashback



Within the crushing embrace of her mistress, Rainbow Dash wasn't permitted any actual time to rest. The imaginings of her mind aimlessly wandered as she looked up to one of the ceiling's window panes to see Luna's full, and amazingly white moon.
Until then, Rainbow hadn't noticed it, but every time the two shared glances during the tour of Cloudsdale, Luna would express feelings of lust towards her. It was the kind that she usually got from admirers. Rainbow couldn't help herself but to remember how this all began. It seemed so long ago for some reason.

"And here, we have the memorial statue belonging to none other than... the Wonderbolts!" Rainbow exclaimed, shaded by the trio pegasi statue. Together, both the mares stared at the three marble ponies afterwards who made a dramatic, spectacular pose. The intensified rays from Celestia's sun reflected upon the surface of their silvery eyes, making the performers seem even more intense, and more drawn into the moment. Breaking her stare from the three stone ponies, Rainbow turned, and said, "Someday, I plan on being one of them myself. It's been my dream to fly with them since I was young."
The pegasus stared at her Highness, and noticed that she seemed more interested in her guide opposed to the tourist attraction itself. "I don't think there is need to worry, Rainbow Dash. I can see you as one of them... with hard work, of course."
Rainbow chuckled sheepishly, and rolled her eyes as she continued the tour. Pointing a hoof to the freshly crafted skyscrapers, she began her explanation. "These here took a really long time to make. I remember being here even when it was under construction! Not to brag, but, they called me a few times to help... Couldn't have said no, am I right?" She gloated ever onwards, and brushed a hoof across her chest smugly. 
"Interesting..." Luna said as she continued to provide Rainbow her attention.
The pegasus then pointed to the one towering above the rest. With no prior confirmation or way of telling when it would be completed, she continued her speech. "That one's been under construction for roughly... well, all my life! They say it's supposed to be some jewel of the city, able to be seen peeking above the town for miles and miles! What's more exciting is once it's finished, I'm going to be the one making a sonic rainboom for the grand opening!"
She once again turned around to see the Princess's stare, not at the tower, but mostly at Rainbow's flanks, making the blushing mare a bit self conscious about whether she was showing her Highness the city, or herself. Finally, they reached the race course, something that seemed to make both Rainbow and the Princess excited. The two made their gambles and got ready for the big race. While they did, Rainbow's mind naturally lapsed with fantasies of being able to command the Princess, and eventually, she'd become dominant over the royal alicorn. That's all Rainbow thought of at the time. This would be a walk in the park for her, or in her terms, a nice swim through the clouds.
Using her comprehension of physics, Rainbow came up with the most ridiculous theory she could. Though Princess Luna was very tall, this could possibly weigh her down in the flight. The pegasus hadn't any knowledge of the fact that Luna enjoyed flying almost as much as she did. Luna's time during the night was mainly spent on circling the palace as she glided in circles around the towers that ascended through the sky.
However, without this knowledge, Rainbow had utterly convinced herself that she could win not only just because she desired her very own servant, but in secret, she found Princess Luna rather attractive. The thought of her being able to completely take advantage of a royal pony such as Luna sent her mind into a sexual fantasia. This was just another reason why Rainbow had lost that day.

During the preparations, both of the racers stretched their wings at the starting line. Rainbow glanced at the Princess only to see her gingerly smiling. "This will be easy," Rainbow thought while lining up side by side with her competitor at the starting line.
The flag was waved.
Both mares took off with incredible speeds.
Neck to neck, both mares simultaneously flew through the first circle. It disappeared as their wings barely touched its perimeter. Both ponies of different shades of blue followed the trail, and in order for them to meet their second objective, they had to dive immediately. 
Just as they did, the bone chilling sounds of air being ripped to shreds could be heard echoing throughout the stadium. Rainbow grew nervous, and observed Luna. The Princess increased her velocity as she continued effortlessly. Luna had passed the second ring, sending Rainbow Dash into a tizzy of unease and bitter thoughts. 
Not only that, but Luna had an advantage. Today was the day that everypony had arrived, and would be attending mostly just to see Rainbow Dash perform. She was the pegasus that created the sonic rainboom after all, but there was also the risk of her harming others. As much as she might've needed it, she couldn't use it.
Finally, the third ring was passed, and Rainbow was able to catch up with her competitor, only for a moment before her Highness came in close to the pegasus just to gloat. 
"See you at the finish line!"
With that, she zoomed to the next ring with streaks of wind following her wings and tail, leaving poor, baffled Rainbow Dash speechless. Her wings flapped as fast as they could without breaking the sound barrier. Just one ring left, and this one was the finish line. 
Despite trying her best, Rainbow looked up to see her Highness approaching the checkered ribbon. The Princess just needed to go a little bit faster and she'd be performing the one thing Rainbow thought only she could do. The alicorn passed the finish line which made Rainbow's heart sink. She landed on the surface and huffed exhaustively. 
By then, Rainbow's tired body dripped with perspiration while she drew a breath of sheer anger for what had just happened. Never had she been more disappointed in herself. With bragging rights, the Princess immediately ordered her new servant to pack up and prepare to leave Ponyville. All the defeated pony could think about was the fact that she had lost in the worst of ways, but a bet was a bet.

Rainbow left the memory behind and yanked her body free from the grasp of her sleeping mistress. Staring into the mirror she had cleaned not too long ago, she attempted to clear her mind of the preposterous event that had occurred just yesterday. Her mind crafted itself an empty void, vacant of all the harsh emotions she was feeling.
The humiliation in her heart was slowly being replaced by the memories of her first sonic rainboom. Any time she felt mortified or depressed, she would visit this incident and replay it within her pressured mind. There were only a few things that soothed her body and eased her emotions. For example, there was the wind sweeping her mane back, and the powerfully vicious speeds she reached. These thoughts always sent her hurdling irrevocably back into the moment of serenity and relaxation.
That is, until the door creaked open.
It startled the spectrum mare enough for her to jump out of her meditative state.
When the intonations of the squeaking door entered Rainbow's ears, a lump of fear was placed in her stomach. Princess Celestia stood at the entrance as she called for her younger sibling. Her aura-like mane was just barely visible while the rest of her body was blocked by darkness. 
"Luna, you forgot to lower the moon. Again." Her kind voice wouldn't stay in that condition for long, however. The sun Princess entered, and her eyes fell upon the pegasus in the maids outfit. A jolt of abhorrence shot through Luna's mind at the sound of her sister's voice. Awakening to see Celestia surprised, Luna peered at her new pet and in an instant, everything became one huge silence. Dead air shifted the emotions of the three as their gazes were exchanged awkwardly.
For a good moment, Luna looked from Celestia to her servant, and vice versa for Rainbow and the sister. Transferences of visual examinations as well as the outfit that Rainbow was wearing told Celestia what was happening here, but made things unbearably uncomfortable for her. Luna began to break the silence with, "Celestia, I can explain."
"I hope you can, Luna, because if this is what I think it is..."
Luna gulped before saying what was on her mind. "You see… this is all because of a small… gambling game me and R-Rainbow Dash had."
Her Highness asked, "Oh, is that so?" She glanced at the outfitted mare and asked, "And what, per say… did the two of you bet, Rainbow Dash?"
The pony blinked a few times and sadly claimed, "Our… overall freedom…"
Celestia's eyebrows rose. She then turned to her sister and approached. Her angered and annoyed face stared deep into Luna's very soul, unforgiving and disappointed with her actions. "So… You bet her… your body, knowing she had no such chance of winning?"
Rainbow's head tilted in confusion. "What's that supposed to mean?"
Princess Celestia turned her head to Rainbow's direction, and proclaimed, "You were played like a fool. Pegasi have little chances at beating an alicorn in a race, for the wings of alicorns are ten times as powerful." Her disgusted sight returned to Luna as she continued. "And you knew this when making the bet, didn't you? I should have known this was a scheme when you claimed you wanted nopony else but Rainbow Dash to be your escort. As the element of loyalty, you knew she would face the consequences of her losses with dignity. So you made her bet bodily freedom, and tricked her into this predicament!"
Luna's worried eyes looked at Rainbow Dash, but were returned with glossy tears. Even though Celestia was a little bit mistaken, and it was actually Rainbow Dash who had suggested that they gamble with their freedom, that didn't matter at the time. The upset maid ran out of the room retreating to the outside, and Luna's hoof raised in her direction, almost wishing to grab her and pull Rainbow back to the bed. As the door slammed, echoing through the room and halls, Celestia said, "I pray you're happy with yourself… I know I'm not. I can't stop you from enjoying your so disgracefully won prize, but I will leave you with my overall opinion of it… This is almost criminal of you... and I highly disapprove of it."
Celestia exited the room to see Rainbow crying in the garden located just outside Luna's quarters. The Princess knew she wouldn't be able to end Rainbow's sobs, but she also knew that Luna would try to do her best to cheer Rainbow back up. The dark blue alicorn left her room and jumped off the balcony to glide sorrowfully towards Rainbow. 
She kneeled on a bench with purple leaves and flowers wafting past her being, some landing softly upon her mane and maids suit. She felt the hoof of her mistress on her back and heard Luna whisper true, emotional words. "I'm sorry..." Rainbow refused to respond. All Luna could hear were her muffled whines of how she had been used like a tool. "Please, Rainbow Dash… I'm sorry for doing this to you."
Rainbow stood quickly and turned to the Princess. Her rage filled face stared menacingly into the royal eyes as she spoke. "If you were really sorry, you would've never pulled this stupid stunt in the first place! You knew you'd win, and took advantage of this power..." She calmed down a little bit as she finished, "How am I supposed to trust you after this? I thought you were my friend."
Luna, not knowing what else she could do, wrapped her hooves around her companion and held tight. Her warm embrace was all she could offer as an apology at this time, and Rainbow knew she really did mean well, but couldn't do anything else. So, Rainbow accepted the hug and grasped her back.
Luna's crescent moon began to lower, and dipped down into the barely visible hills only a few miles away. Once Luna was finished with her work, the two returned to the room where they fell asleep once again, but before that, they walked the halls. Too tired to fly, and still emotionally guilty, Luna said, "If you really wish to end our friendship, and stop being my pet for this wager, I won't hold it against you… I'll prepare a carriage, and allow you to return to Ponyville if you want."
Rainbow just shook her head and explained, "I'm the element of loyalty… That means that I intend on staying loyal to this deal. So no, I'm not taking the easy way out."
Entering the room, Rainbow got up onto the bed while wiping the leftover tears away, and noticed Luna standing there looking down at the edge of the bed. "Are you coming?" Rainbow asked. Luna looked up and crawled on. She laid next to Rainbow, but couldn't shake the feeling that she was still undeserving, even to merely cuddle with her. 
Soon enough, though, she felt the hooves of her pet wrap around her waist. Rainbow's muzzle rubbed on her lower chest, and she looked up to see Luna's sweet smile. "This doesn't change anything, but don't you ever do anything like this again. From now on, when gambling, don't take advantage of your friends like that." Luna nodded her head. She then clasped the pegasus even more closely, and pretty soon, she'd fall asleep in Rainbow's welcoming embrace.

	
		Chapter Three: The Second Night



The sun was setting in the far off distance. Rainbow looked onwards with a tear still sliding down her cheek. It had been roughly an hour since she woke up, and the poor mare was still unable to obtain much more sleep. Still, she got enough to consider herself well rested, but her mistress, Luna, had almost squeezed the life out of her during their slumbers. 
Rainbow thought about the race, and how she had been previously bested by the alicorn. All in all, she knew that her Highness had technically won fairly. She had behaved cockily towards the nighttime ruler, too, so right then and there, Rainbow realized that she needed to stop being so headstrong all the time. She understood suddenly that there were better ponies in the world. Most ponies would've thought that she would've figured all this out during her Iron Pony race with Applejack but apparently not.
This most recent incident, though, would be enough to make her finally understand the error of her egotistical ways.
Luna stirred awake, looked around the room for her pet, and saw Rainbow standing by the balcony staring out of the window towards the setting sun. The amber waves of light that slipped coyly passed the transparency forced her spectrum mane to glow much more radiantly than usual. Rainbow blinked as she felt her mistress's hoof wrap around her chest, and smiled when she felt Luna's tongue grace the back of her ear. She stopped for a moment with her aqua-like mane fluttering on her lover's cerulean coat. "Please… Ms. Dash… I'm truly sorry for what I did to you… have y-you been crying all afternoon?"
Rainbow shook her head, and luckily, the tears were slowly coming to a halt while she blinked the last one away. "Yeah, I have, but I'm done now… I know it's not right for me to behave like a little filly… Look, you're still my mistress, and I'll be loyal. It's what I'm best at, after all."
Luna slowly pecked Rainbow's forehead while allowing Rainbow to press against her frame. Several kisses would pass before she finally stopped, and prepared to give her pet a few assignments for the day.
"First," she said. A comb magically brushed by her tangled mane and formed it into the royal shimmers one would expect it to look like. "Second... your attire needs to be cleaned…" With a simple, petite whisk of Luna's enchanting horn, Rainbow felt her entire body light up in a fascinating aura of azure gleam. 
Just like that, she was cleaner than she'd ever be. Perhaps, though, she was just a little bit too clean for her overall personal liking. Despite being a mare, she still didn't mind getting somewhat dirty, but the mystical cleansing was relaxing. Her mane was pulled back into a sleek ponytail with small, spiky strands hovering above her eyes, giving her a much more attractive appearance. 
Her coat and tail were glossy and pristine just like her mane was. The maid suit almost shined with the last bits of light lines that slid through the balcony glass. Gazing at her treat, Luna squealed in delight while Rainbow just gave this disgruntled moan of displeasure. "Did you really have to make me so… fru-fru?"
Luna smirked and asked in a rather rhetorical tone, "Why Ms. Dash, I thought you said that you're loyal, did you not?"
Rainbow groaned as she rolled her eyes. "Yes, Ms. ... Luna…"
Her voice was unappealing towards referring to Luna in such a way, but with time, she'd learn to obey the norm of sexually explicit manners. "Good. Now then…" Luna began, summoning a bucket and sponge as she went along towards the door. Rainbow followed while the cleaning supplies were levitated next to her mistress. "These hallways are simply filthy. In order to ensure their tidiness, you must scrub the entire tile grounds with this sponge. No, you may not use a mop. To make it more entertaining for myself, I'll be watching you perform this task from afar. Follow me, please."
Rainbow slowly trotted next to Luna, and felt thoroughly agitated. They passed several turns before reaching the end of the hallway where a giant portrait of Princess Celestia hung on the wall. The bucket was then placed upon the floor. As for Rainbow, she warily looked to her right to see some of the nighttime guards. They were finally beginning their scheduled patrol of the palace, and some of them were walking along the corridor.
In the darkness, Luna and her pet could barely be seen. Luna's magic sparked and summoned the final piece of embarrassment that would make Rainbow Dash understand what this 'cleaning' business was really all about. A blue, wireless vibrator slowly floated in front of her eyes. It reflected Rainbow's lustrous gaze abstractly.
It serenely passed down between her fore and hind legs, comfortably sliding into her gap, and stayed there. It remained off for the time being. As it entered, Rainbow let out a few huffs of mental displeasure. She looked up at the grinning alicorn and muttered the question, "Is that… r-really necessary… err, Ms. Luna?"
She didn't say a word, but merely closed her eyes while holding back a jolt of excitement. Walking away from her pet, Luna explained, "I'll be controlling the device from my room. Try and hold out for as long as possible. If you… Well, you know… I'd say more than three times, I'll have to discipline you. After all, this could be considered a training exercise. Make sure that loosely hanging toy of yours doesn't interfere with your work, by the way."
After that warning which seemed more like a threat, Rainbow gulped and began scrubbing the floor with the vibrator still inactive. Suds and soap seeped through the furry hooves of the mare. Every furtive thrust was returned with grunts thanks to the device sinking further in. Rainbow tried hard to ignore the nice feeling she was experiencing along with the embarrassment that was coursing through her. "Why does she have to torture me like this?" Rainbow thought as she scrubbed some blackness away, "I mean, seriously? Is the vibrator really necessary? And those guards… What if they…?"
While Rainbow's mind continued to fluster with lewd imaginings, Luna began to fiddle with the controller. She placed the dial on low for the time being. Rainbow hunched over a coffee stain that some mare or stallion had spilled earlier, and then a sensational wave shot through her lower half. Her eyes widened once it started, and if this was the lowest setting, she feared how powerful it could get from there. Despite the distracting vibes she felt, she concentrated her best to clean the floors, making sure they were polished to a shine.
Finally reaching a roundabout, two other stallions were walking towards her. They both stared at her blushing face, curious if she was alright. The one to Rainbow's right approached and asked, "Are you okay? You look… so heated… Maybe you should take a break."
Rainbow knew he was just trying to be friendly, but stood and said, "I'm f-fine, now leave me alone!"
The other looked at her shaking hooves and speculated on what was happening. He could plainly see liquids smoothly sliding down her hind legs. He could even hear the vibrator humming, and decided to question her about the noise. "What's that sound?" He looked around sarcastically while continuing, "It almost sounds like… a fan…? No, more like a bumble bee…"
Rainbow gulped, and felt the toy increase in power. Luna wanted her to cum then and there, and Rainbow knew it. Rainbow understood this was another game her mistress was casually playing at. She was anticipating, and just waiting for Rainbow to succumb to the pleasure, something that the cerulean pony knew was sure to happen at any second.
Her teeth gritted while she muffled, "I'm… f-fine… Just go, please!" The two guards just looked at one another; stared back at Rainbow denying her request. Instead, they almost giggled at it. Just then, the dial went up a notch, and the potent vibes was finally able to send poor Rainbow Dash over the edge. 
Once her legs felt the effective fluxes of the mechanism coyly driving deeper into her, all four legs gave out, and her entire frame lay loftily upon the floor. Her eyes closed as an intensive heat rushed through her. The sensation of being watched while she reached her peak was both arousing and tantalizing all at the same time. 
Her moans ringed within the two smirking steed's ears, and for a moment, they felt themselves getting hard. The guards seemed to find the cumming pony very appealing both because she was literally giving them quite the show, and also her looks could pretty much dazzle anypony. Once she stopped after what must've been a whole minute, her huffs and slight moans were matched with applause and laughter coming from in front of her.
"Well, well… Somepony's really kinky tonight." The left guard snickered at his companion. Rainbow couldn't move. Her hooves felt numb, and her mind was filled to the brim with raunchy ideas. Just what were they going to do to her? Luna was going to just allow this to happen to her?
All she really cared about was just how intimidating all of this was starting to be, but fortunately, Luna wasn't going to allow any stallion-on-mare antics and shenanigans that night. 
The two steeds' heads began glowing in the same, dim aura Rainbow recognized as Luna's, and slowly, they opened their eyes. They then began to walk off and interrogated each other about what had just happened. Rainbow heard Luna's voice in her head after that, saying, "My, my… Ms. Dash, that was an entertaining display you gave me, and those guards, but I can't have my protectors of the night be distracted with those kinds of thoughts, now can I? The forgetting spell works quite nicely with them, and in the end, it's better this way. Now then, please… Would you kindly return to your cleaning."
Rainbow grunted for a second, and then picked up the slack. She brushed up her own droplets that she had recently poured onto the floor not moments ago. Once she continued down the hall, several stallions passed by, all of which stared at her. Every time they came near her, continuing on their path, Luna would turn up the vibrator more and more, hoping to cause her cute pet to publicly cum yet again.
Soon, the dial was all the way up to sixty percent power, and Rainbow found it all too difficult to take that much teasing. With nopony around, she limped to the nearby wall, put her hooves up on it and breathed more thoroughly. Her eyes dilated as she reached down and slid the trinket further in while smiling.
Her forehead rested on the wall, and she felt herself inching closer and closer to yet another culmination. Her moans could be slightly heard down the hall, but with nopony watching except the Princess, Rainbow couldn't help herself but to let flashes of pure pleasure wash over her entire being. Soon, after a minute of cuming, she had yet another wet spot to cleanse. Quickening her stride, she hastened her performance.

She was almost finished. One more hallway, right after the final turn, and she'd be done, but her mistress wasn't planning on her making it. Right as she passed the final corner, the knob was turned all the way up to one hundred percent, forcing Rainbow to heavenly collapse. 
She moaned loudly with closed eyes, amazed by the fact that she had managed to somehow underestimate how much strength the toy actually had. The noticeable sounds of Luna's sex toy could be heard down the hall. She was so close to her goal, but if she came one last time, she'd lose again. 
Rainbow squinted her eyes and scrubbed vigorously. She tried her absolute best to do a good job, and just wanted to make it to the finish line before time ran out. Although despite all the effort that she had put in, just inches away from the door, she felt herself unable to continue. The vibrator bested her for the third time that night.
Dropping with a small thud, she wailed and panted with a small, displeased smile spread across her muzzle. Her hoof slammed once onto the tile floor while liquids slid down her legs. Once it was all over, she moaned between huffs and whispered curse words. 
If there was one thing Rainbow hated, it was losing, and she had been losing to the Princess just one too many times. Her anger rose as did her body, and Rainbow then saw the door open. Luna exited with a kind smile. Her horn lit up and finished Rainbow's job for her. The aftermath of Luna's enchantment was a sleek, shiny, well washed tile floor. 
Rainbow gulped and felt the vibrator reluctantly leave her pussy. As it popped out, she gave a slight moan of exhaustion and entered with a bowed head. Her hooves and wings were beat, and a little sweaty, but regardless of what state Rainbow was in, Luna turned and instructed, "Sit, please."
Rainbow did as she was told, and waited. She looked up at her mistress with worried eyes. That adorable look she made, and the way her ears were lowered while her lips trembled almost made Luna wish to give up the punishment, but that wasn't going to happen. 
Her horn lit up in a radical light, and in less than a second, Rainbow felt her whole body flush with bliss. Her eyes rolled back as she collapsed. That cute, moist flank poked up a very little bit above the cold floor, and before Rainbow was able to understand what was happening, she felt a powerful orgasm bathe her lower region. 
Four times, she'd cum, all in the same evening. This last one was the longest, though. Her mouth drooped ever so slightly as it ended, and before she could focus her vision on her mistress, everything became one big, and gigantic blur for Rainbow Dash. The worn out pony delved into deep slumber while Princess Luna magically placed her on the plush bed. She happily snuggled up with the ravished pegasus and delved along with her into a sleeping state. She was appreciative towards the maid for not only doing such a magnificent job on the floor, but also because she was so obedient as Luna's friend, too.

	
		Chapter Four: The Third Night



The following day was tough for Celestia. Knowing that her own sister was crafty enough to deceive Rainbow the way she did placed an odd lump within her heart. With every passing hour of the bright and sunshiny day, the Princess couldn't get the other night's events out of her head, not with the way Rainbow stormed out of the room, thoroughly upset and writhing with loathsome emotions for her new, temporary owner. 
How would Rainbow Dash feel this night? Celestia was every bit concerned for the element of loyalty, and even after all this time, she almost wished to take action about it to resolve the conflict-like situation Rainbow found herself in.
So, it became quite the surprise to Princess Celestia when she came into the dining hall only to see her sister and Rainbow sitting side by side eating breakfast, talking, mingling, and behaving like nothing had ever even happened the evening before.
By then, Luna and Rainbow had already discussed how each other would behave. Rainbow promised to be what Luna suggested which was to be a kind, faithful servant of the night, and Luna, her mistress. 
Rainbow had somehow pulled off a complete turnaround, and was already adjusted to the arrangement, a stunning feat done in Luna's personal opinion, but with loyalty comes the strikingly impressive ability to adapt in order to meet the demands of one's mistress.
Upon Celestia entering, Rainbow forgot her place. She had broken the line of sight Luna was sharing with her momentarily to look at the entering mare. Celestia was only a few steps away, and she eyed the two with a seemingly emotionless face. 
Luna could usually tell if she was angry, happy, confused, or sad. However, that wasn't the case at the moment. Her sister was just staring at them, so Luna couldn't figure out how Celestia felt about this at all.
"I see you two… made up, then?" Celestia asked forwardly.
Rainbow nodded. "We had a long talk yesterday, Ms. Luna and I."
Luna agreed, "Though I'm still incredibly sorrowful about what I did, Rainbow says it's alright, and that as long as I've apologized, she wishes to resume with letting me have my gift."
Celestia half accepted this, and half denied it. Something wasn't right to her. Rainbow was being far too tolerant of this, and Luna never was a good liar. "Rainbow," she said. "Are you absolutely positive you have no objections to doing this? I mean, it's just not like you to be so forgiving. I thought I'd see, at the very least, some pouting, or you sitting some distance away from Luna…"
Rainbow began to frown, knowing well she couldn't hide her real emotions for very long. "Yeah, I guess… I do dislike this, and want nothing more but to be back home with my friends, but a deal's a deal. And, besides… I kinda like being owned by somepony like Luna. Not to say I could handle it forever, but a week shouldn't be much of a problem."
The pegasus glanced Luna's way to give her a smirk, and Luna returned her favor with a small hug. As for Celestia, she didn't approve of the outcome, but had no choice except to let it be. In only a week, Rainbow would be let free, and things would return to normal. But, in the meantime, Luna planned to enjoy exploiting her servant, just as she did yesterday night.
"Well," Celestia voiced. "It's late, and the sun is setting now. I leave the night to you, Luna. Just, try not to get carried away so much that you forget about your own responsibilities. Okay?"
Luna smiled at her sister to say, "You needn't worry. I've got things under control."
Just before exiting, Celestia magically snatched some fruit from the table, and said, "I hope so…"
The door closed slowly but loudly behind her, and then, the two were alone. For a moment, Rainbow thought about what would happen considering the events from last evening. Not only did Luna surprise her with the abnormally perverted, and completely unpredicted use of that device, but her owner seemed to know much more about sexual activities than what Rainbow would've ever thought possible. 
Taking a bite of bread, Rainbow asked, "Is there anything you want me to do right away?"
She looked Luna's way, only to notice her Highness staring blankly towards the door, as though lost in thought. "Just finish your meal for now, Ms. Dash."
Her instructions were anything but comforting. "Are you… alright?" Rainbow asked.
She blinked, glanced at Rainbow, and sighed. "If you must know, I'm not at all comfortable anymore."
Rainbow leaned in closer. "What's that supposed to mean?"
"It means," Luna said while fixing her sulky posture. "I'm not sure I'm completely forgiven, even though I know my actions are seen passed by you. Rainbow, you say you're fine with being dominated…" She closed her eyes. "But, I just don't believe it. I feel like I'm still taking total advantage of you. Perhaps even torturing you by accepting your words of leniency."
Rainbow came closer, her eyes closing. Just to shut Luna up, she kissed her right on the lips, her tongue passing Luna's own. For a good, long minute, Rainbow kept where she was, relishing in Luna's divine taste.
In between a peck here and there, Rainbow assured her Highness, "I'm perfectly fine with this. You want me to show you that?" Rainbow kissed her again, and then looked longingly into her eyes during another brief break, but only to say, "Then let me do that."
Once their lips met yet again, Rainbow's hooves rested upon Luna's shoulders. Her mouth opened and welcomed the Princess's tongue without a single noticeable hint of resistance. Rainbow was finally proving to Luna after a good number of hours that she didn't mind being owned the way she was. Not one bit. And if it was Luna who was to be the mistress, it furtively made Rainbow more open to enjoying the experience. Maybe even enough to come back for more.
Luna didn't want to stop what they were doing with their time, but she'd had more than enough moments to think about what she'd like to do with her maid. She stood with a content smile and started walking towards the closed door Celestia had left through. 
Instinctively, Rainbow followed suit, staying close to Luna as they came nearer towards the exit, but then, she heard a click… and noticed Luna turning back around to face her. The door had been magically locked. Curious by this development, Rainbow ventured to ask, "Why'd you do that?"
"Well," Luna started. "I doubt you'd want anypony coming in here while we're doing what I've planned out…"
Although the maid was timid towards asking what they were going to do, she opened her mouth, but was stopped by Luna's hoof. The Princess guided Rainbow back around only for the pegasus to be introduced to a small, circular table made of smooth, slightly red wood. It was almost pink.
Luna grasped Rainbow's foreleg gently and brought her over. As she did, Rainbow loosely started to understand what she was to do. "Not sure where this is going," Rainbow confessed. "But, I think I'm gonna like it…"
While taking off her uniform and placing it gently to the side, she laid down on the cool surface, elevated to Luna's height. She also heard the Princess's magic humming. She was summoning instruments. Not the kind in some torture room, though. Ones that somepony might see in a kitchen, mainly ingredients for an ice cream sundae.
Upon a little stand and in an orderly fashion sat whipped cream, some berries, tubes of chocolate and strawberry syrup, and other such delectably decorative consumables. Rainbow blinked, looked up at the smiling face Luna wore, and smirked. "I'm gonna be your breakfast? Not a very healthy one either from the looks of it…"
Without a word, Luna placed the end of a strawberry into her servant's mouth. Before Rainbow could bite down, though, her Highness stopped this with, "Oh, don't eat that. Just… suck on it, only for a little while."
Rainbow closed her eyes and prepared herself for the sweet treatment Luna wished to use her for. She started with the whipped cream, going from the very summit of Rainbow's neck, and swirling it in waves, left to right.
Rainbow shivered at the very touch, but relaxed as the line made it halfway. She then grinned with delight as the Princess finished. She could literally sense the frosting slowly melting on her coat. Some liquids even seeped down and onto the table below her. 
Once reaching her tail, Luna ended the trail of white with a fairly large blotch on the very back of Rainbow's flank. Then, one by one, more noticeable dots aligned the middle, going up and up, until they reached the beginning where Luna had started.
Next to Rainbow's cheeks, her hooves rested, trembling with excitement. She couldn't come to terms with why this was so amusing, just that it was. She opened her eyes to see Luna leaning the can over, and squirting more cream on the tips of her hooves. She did the same with her hind legs, and then took a step back.
"Where, oh where might I've left those cherries?" Luna asked rhetorically. One by one, the small, red, edible buttons magically hovered over to Rainbow's body by the stems. They were nicely placed, and each laid on top of the whipped mounds of yummy goodness, slowly sinking in, but stopping just before going all the way down to Rainbow's coat.
"This tickles," Rainbow muttered through the strawberry. Luna loomed her hoof underneath her pet's chin, and helped her bite down on the juicy fruit, then replaced that with another. Again, the Princess took a step back, eyed her prize up and down, then nodded with an entertained expression.
Rainbow didn't even get to ponder what she was to do next before Luna got to it. A small bowl filled with petite blueberries was lifted above the pegasus's head, and just like that, Luna began sprinkling them down on her back. Most were caught by the icing, and some fell to the table or floor. Regardless, each was placed naturally, and decoratively. By then, Rainbow looked about done, but she was far from it.
The next ingredient needed to help make Luna's mare into a cerulean dessert was the syrup. With the caps popping open, and a small strand exiting the opening thanks to Luna's magic, the chocolate was spread all around Rainbow's frame, followed by the strawberry flavored goodness. Luna craftily allowed each drop to casually drip, and made a few smaller dots splatter along Rainbow's sides and cutie mark.
Serenely, the Princess started gracing Rainbow's hooves with the chocolate in circles, and then the strawberry along Rainbow's sides. Then, she stopped for a moment. Over each creamy dot resting on Rainbow's hooves and back, Luna dribbled some syrup of both flavors upon them. All Rainbow could smell in the air by then was the sugary delights that coated her whole body.
Stylistically, the tubes flew above the pegasus, rippling more sweet chocolate and strawberry syrup onto her wings and back. They were squiggly shaped, and every bit enticing. It took a minute for Luna to line more of Rainbow's lower portions with her tasty treats. 
Some more berries, an extra swirl of syrup, and another strawberry for Rainbow's taste buds. 
Just before Luna stepped away, an extra large amount of syrup was coated right over Rainbow's flanks. The left became shielded by chocolate, and the right with strawberry. Luna had to take a deep breath, thoroughly enjoying the scent of candied air, and gazed hungrily at her finely crafted dessert of a mare. "How do I look?" Rainbow asked after eating her third strawberry.
While she ate the remaining pieces of red that Rainbow had missed, Luna confessed, "You look good enough to eat… As a matter of fact…"
Whisking a small, metal spoon by Rainbow's muzzle, Luna decided to take the very top filling from her hoof. Slowly sinking it passed her lips, the Princess shut her eyes, humming as though it were giving her sexual relief.
The spoon slid out, and then proceeded to scoop up another mouthful from the other hoof. While nudging on Rainbow's nose, the pegasus giggled a bit. "Is that for me?"
With a cocked eyebrow, Rainbow opened up, allowing passage with eagerness. A small helping got caught right on her upper lip, perfect for Luna to clean up. "Oops," the Princess said, coyly bringing the spoon back and putting it down on the side table. "Here, let me get that for you…"
Rainbow smiled, something she herself didn't even expect to do. Up until this point, she thought of her situation as just that. It was supposed to just be a situation she needed to deal with, but as time pressed onward, little by little, she started to cope with the possibility of being able to relax, and maybe she could even have some fun instead of fighting the urge to dislike the whole ordeal.
With her mistress holding onto her chin, Rainbow began to calm down a bit more, and actually liked being lucky enough to be freely kissed by the Princess. It was something most would've regarded as a rare privilege after all. There was hardly any doubt within Rainbow's mind that somepony else, somewhere would've been willing to trade places with her.
The last of the misplaced cream was lathered away. Luna gave a few more pecks to her well behaved servant, and said, "I'd better hurry up before all this effort goes to waste… But, what might I call this wonderful artwork?"
While circling around, Luna took her sweet time thinking about it. Rainbow suggested, "What about a Spectrum Surprise?"
She shook her head, "No… That's catchy, but not quite what I was going for… Ah, I know! How about a Rainbow Sunday?"
"Sounds yummy. Actually, I wouldn't mind giving myself a taste either..."
With those words, Rainbow didn't know it, but she'd already given Luna her next big idea for the following night, but that was still a ways off. For now, Luna was more focused on the activity at hoof. Reaching Rainbow's side, she loomed over her neck to take a few nibbles at the cream and cherry that was just beginning to slide off. At the same time, she also rubbed along Rainbow's ear, even biting it a little. She then moved down to the other fillings of sweetness.
One after the other was scooped up and enjoyed by her Highness, but she wasn't the only pony to be amused by this. Rainbow couldn't control herself anymore. She was shaking at every turn, and giggling whenever some of her ticklish spots were graced.
Just before reaching the last dot, Luna brushed her tongue back upwards, following the line that went left and right, and catching most sweets that almost dipped down to the table. She then returned to the last cherry. In one gulp, she finished her meal with satisfaction. However, it wasn't over. The best part had yet to come.
Rainbow's tail swished onto and over Luna's back. It rested still while Luna stared at the final decadent morsel she had been longing for. She licked her lips, swallowed the last remaining bits of cream in her mouth away, and came closer, but not to take a taste. Not yet, anyway.
Instead, she felt along the ridges with her hoof, feeling Rainbow's sweet, and already moistened button, and then skimming up only to prod the pegasus and make her groan, but only a little. "How's that feel, Ms. Dash?" Luna asked while resuming her teasing motions.
"Ahh… Y-yes, Ms. Luna…"
Sensing Rainbow's deep wishes for her to resume, Luna took a sniff, moaned ever so slightly, and went in slowly. With her tongue starting way down and bristling upwards, coating the entire hole with clear liquids, Luna teased even more by circling around, and around. Despite knowing good and well Rainbow wanted her to continue, Luna just wouldn't go in. Not yet.
Finally, Rainbow gave a shiver. By then, Luna knew that prolonging this was every bit meaningless. As much as Rainbow wanted to be thoroughly eaten out, Luna also wished to finish off her sweet, and for the most part, spoiled breakfast. Without much more delay, Luna sank inch by inch, gaining depth with every bob of her muzzle.
Rainbow sighed with a toothy grin, thankful that Luna didn't see such need to hold back any longer. Every lick was complemented by Rainbow's lustful moans, and those were complemented by Luna delving in deeper and deeper, until finally, she just couldn't get any more further down. 
Rainbow's gap was dripping by then, and some of her essence seeped all the way down to the table. It tickled against her hind legs, too. Luna knew by then that Rainbow was way too close for her to stop, not that she wanted to, anyways. She tried to the best of her abilities to widen Rainbow even more, wanting to reach her very core, hoping she could possibly dig deep enough to block the floodgates as they opened.
Everything down below for Rainbow became that much more humid while Luna's lips were moistened by the inevitable. Rainbow had reached her breaking point, and even when she attempted to hold it back for just a little longer, that only helped with her climax. 
Some of her spunk dripped down from the Princess's chin, and as for Rainbow, she just couldn't stop huffing, and biting her bottom lip with her eyes rolled back. Her head laid itself down with a few beads of sweat bouncing off from her cheeks. She gave another small quiver with Luna exiting her well treated pussy, and grinned once Luna came around to the side of the table where Rainbow seemed about ready to fall asleep.
"That… was fun," Rainbow admitted, panting while she spoke.
Luna nodded, then summoned a towel along with other cleaning supplies like a broom, a mop, a bucket, and some soap. "For the remainder of the day," Luna instructed while Rainbow wiped her forehead. "I want you to clean this dining room from top to bottom, left to right. That includes the dishes, and anything else you might think needs polishing, such as the armor aligning the walls, and the chandelier high up above."
For a moment, Rainbow's instinctive nature kicked in. She nearly was about to argue with her mistress, but refrained from doing so. She had almost forgotten her place as a servant, but remembered quickly once seeing her maid's outfit to the side, still waiting for her.
"Yes, Ms. Luna."
Just before leaving her pet to do her work for the day, Luna gave her one last kiss, and a pleasantly tight hug. Then, she left. It would take Rainbow the remainder of the night to complete all of this work, but she couldn't say she wasn't satisfied from events that took place not minutes ago. 
Perhaps, that's why she wasn't so hot tempered with Luna once gaining her orders. Perhaps, even, that's why Luna did that in the first place. It might've been just to calm Rainbow down, and to have her be more relaxed and to prepare her for her next new assignments. 
Either way, Rainbow saw to it that the room was thoroughly cleaned, and afterwards, she returned to Luna's room. Unfortunately, she'd find the Princess fast asleep in her bed, but that was alright. Tomorrow would be a new night. As she fell asleep with the Princess, something became clear to Rainbow. With sexual favors also comes tedious ones, too, either before, during, or after the enjoyment. Rainbow had already decided that she was more than up to the challenge.

	
		Chapter Five: The Promise



Luna sat next to the bed. There was a rustling of the trees coming from outside one of the windows, and as it awoke Rainbow, she looked warily towards her mistress.
"Princess Lun- I mean... Ms. Luna?"
The pony looked at Rainbow with sagging eyes, and asked, "Why are you up?" There was a momentary pause. "Go ahead and sleep..."
"Are... you alright?"
The two mares just stayed still for quite awhile until at last, Luna gave up. "No... I did something... terrible to you, and you didn't deserve it at all. Wh-what's wrong with me?"
She looked at Rainbow confusingly. "It's... alright. Like I said, I forgave you."
Responding with a sigh, Luna gestured, "That may not be enough. I think that I... should just let you go."
Again, another pause.
"But... why?"
Luna breathed in deeply before saying, "Rainbow Dash..." It had been days since Rainbow had last heard anypony use her first name. "You have a chance to escape my custody. Just... take it."
Rainbow could feel herself slowly, and intensely breathing. Was this for real? Was this actually happening? She had a get out of jail free card, but was she to use it?
"No," Rainbow said while she shook her head left and right. "No, that's not happening... Ms. Luna." She looked Luna right in the eyes, and told her, "I lost... because I was stupid enough to think that I ever even had a chance of going up against an alicorn like you. A normal pony with any brains would've refused your offer that day. I've turned down con artists in the streets of Manehatten that had worse setups than what you came up with."
Luna blinked with raised eyebrows. "Dash..."
"I... promise..." She hoofed at her torso, and pointed at herself. "I'll stay with you until the very end... because..." She looked down for a few seconds, and then, she got up to approach Luna. "Hey... It's not like I'm having a terrible time." She kissed Luna before saying, "You've been a great host so far, and I can't wait to find out what tonight's going to be like... even though I know that I'll be cleaning something! Hehe..."
Luna snickered, too, but then, she remembered what she had originally planned for the night. "Well then, Ms. Dash..." She smiled happily at Rainbow. "Would you kindly hold still... This will tingle, but I think you'll enjoy the end result." Her Highness's horn flared a particularly interesting hue of blue, and as her aura encompassed Rainbow, all the maid could do was try her best not to shake and shiver where she stood. "Tonight, Ms. Dash... You'll be receiving a little bit of assistance. After all, two maids are better than one."

	
		Chapter Six: The Fourth Night



A dense fog wafted freely throughout Luna's room. It lingered for a long, long time, and then, at last, Rainbow began to see the pony standing before her.
It was none other than herself. "Whoa," Rainbow exclaimed ecstatically while eyeing her up and down. "Cool! That is so... amazing! How'd you do that? Is that really me? Can I race her sometime? Will she be faster than me?" She gruffly huffed after asking so many questions all at once. "Why... is she here exactly?"
At that, Luna said, "To help you, of course."
Rainbow looked back at her clone again, and admired her features. Soon enough, though, she realized that there was something small, and insignificant either missing or added in. "Huh?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"That... is so that I might be able to tell you from your very own counterpart."
There was a much more art deco style in the way that this Rainbow Dash held herself. She wore the same outfit, but it furrowed differently. Her mane was just a tad bit shorter, and she seemed a little bit skinnier, too. Even her demeanor, and the way she was looking at Rainbow was more pouty rather than bold and brash the way the real Rainbow was.
"I'm pleased to meet you," she said politely.
Rainbow just chuckled, and replied, "You sound very chic." She then looked at Luna, and said, "This is... amazing, Ms. Luna."
Her Highness merely smiled, and nodded quite kindly. "Why thank you, my caring servant... By the way, that reminds me." She looked at the other servant, and said, "I shall address you as Ms. Bow."
While Luna had been speaking, she had also been using her magic to tie a red ribbon around Ms. Bow's neck. She blinked her beady eyes at the Princess, and then and Ms. Dash, and said, "I'm going now..."
Ms. Dash was a bit confused, but she just held her tongue for a few moments. When Luna failed to reply, she asked, "That was... unexpected... I don't even know what we're doing yet!"
Luna gulped, and cleared her throat after a moment more. "I'm sorry," she said. "Tonight isn't actually sex oriented. I need you for something important. She was informed prior to all of this... Your assignment for tonight is a simple one, so I expect the two of you to be finished fairly quickly."
Luna told Rainbow of her duties, and she got to work. For a long while, she was cleaning all by herself in a very lonesome, and long hallway. It seemed to stretch on and on forever, so as Rainbow just kept cleaning, she began to stare, and stare.
"Which way... did I come from?"
Her echo bounced off the walls in an odd manner, and as she continued to trot, she noticed that the sound of her hooves were somewhat different, and louder as well. She wasn't cleaning anything anymore. There were no turns, and no other ponies for a long, long time. She just kept going down the path that she had chosen. In time, she started galloping, and panting, and huffing by all of the uncleaned, and dusty ornaments that aligned her left side. 
They were repeating without end.
"What's going on?! What is this place?!"
The windows to Rainbow's right were all shining so intensely that Rainbow couldn't quite see through them. She just kept running, scared of her situation. In time, she collapsed on the red carpeting, and her vision faded in and out thanks to her overwhelming exhaustion. "Where... am I...?" She then saw somepony else come up to her at last. It was none other than Ms. Bow, and she was staring down at her counterpart servant with a smile. she laughed for a second, and then heard Ms. Dash say, "I don't remember... there being a never-ending hallway of hell in Canterlot."
Ms. Bow simply smiled, and said, "This is the hallway that links our two worlds." Rainbow just stared at herself oddly. "She wanted to... clone you for tonight, but she couldn't. When she realized this... she reached out to another world, and here we are."
Rainbow merely stared in Ms. Bow’s direction, and then after a pause, she asked, "You're telling me... that you're me from another world?"
Ms. Bow nodded, and she then tossed Ms. Dash a rag, and said, "Yep. Basically, this hallway hasn't seen a good cleaning in a long time, so..."
She then started to hover, and Ms. Dash asked, "What's the big idea? Where do you think you're going?"
Ms. Bow looked down, and stated simply, "You won't really be needing that rag, by the way. The decor in here isn't going anywhere. In case you haven't noticed, it's stuck! All of it is stuck! So, the easier way to clean all of this is to...?"
Rainbow raised her eyebrows, and asked, "No matter how fast we fly?"
"That sounds like an offer to race!" 
It was quiet, but then Rainbow came level with Ms. Bow, and smiled. "You're on..."
They took off together sporadically . Their spectrum rays and speeds swept the dust off all the ornaments, tables and shelves easily. The whole time, Rainbow stayed side by side with her new friend.
When they finally reached the end, Ms. Dash came trotting tiredly up to Ms Bow. They stood at a magnificent gate, and a world unlike anything Rainbow had ever seen was just beyond it. She knew, though, that she couldn't go there just yet, and instead, she had to stay with Ms. Bow for a very little while longer.
"I... guess I'm not allowed to come with, huh?"
Ms. Bow frowned. "No, I'm afraid not... at least not tonight."
Rainbow looked away, and then dared to ask, "I wonder... if you... knew that I had feelings for you... would you find that creepy, or satisfying?"
"We're from other worlds."
"You didn't answer my question."
The golden mist in the air was still.
Ms. Bow closed in, and allowed their equally blue lips to touch. It was for less than a second, and she then swiftly backed away, saying, "G'bye, Ms. Dash..."
The mare just kept her hoof extended, and then, she noticed that she was touching a blank wall.
Ms. Dash was standing strangely at the end of a hallway that ended with a few turns, and she looked back to see Princess Luna standing behind her.
"Thank you for getting that taken care of for me... By the way, that was quite the beautiful show," Her Highness said pleasantly. It was sprinkling outside, and Rainbow trotted ever closer towards her dear, and loving mistress. They embraced one another happily at the end of the night, and turned in for bed shortly after getting themselves something to eat.

	
		Chapter Seven: The Fifth Night



Princess Luna and Rainbow Dash laid together in bed. Their hooves wrapped and coiled around each other. Luna checked only for a second to make sure Rainbow was content. She then adjusted herself underneath the sheets, and whispered, "It's time to wake up, my slumbering servant..."
Rainbow merely blinked a few times, and then hazily rose. "Y-you know..." She used a forehoof to crack her back. "I still haven't gotten used to my new sleeping schedule... So just... gimme a minute..."
She stretched, and then went for her head adornment that was sitting on a nearby nightstand.
Trailing behind Rainbow, Luna watched cunningly as her pet pulled at her dress while she tried it on.
"Huh?" Rainbow audibly struggled, and her tail then uncomfortably swished left, and then right. She then looked behind herself only to see luna snickering. "What did you do?"
"It has a shorter skirt... This is so that while you're cleaning, your flanks will be fairly exposed." Rainbow scowled, and then Luna said, "Oh, don't behave that way, Ms. Dash. Nopony else but myself will be watching, I promise you."
"Where... are we going?" Rainbow asked as Luna started for the door.
"The worst, and dirtiest place in the palace... My conference room."

There was an eerie vibe lingering within the room. Luna brought Rainbow along, and together, they went by desk after desk, and the dimly lit environment was sending shivers down Rainbow's backside. "I’m never gonna gamble with you ever again. Lesson learned!”
“Good,” Princess Luna teased. “Now then..."
She used her magic to pull forth a few instruments from a previously locked drawer. They all sat atop the flat, wooden surface belonging to one of the desks, and this made Rainbow voice, "Umm..."
"Sitting nice and cozy before me are just a few things that will suit our needs for tonight." Pointing each one out after lining them up, she explained, "This tiny, wireless vibrator should prove useful whenever I need to quickly stimulate you. The rubber plug is my favorite, though. Wouldn't you agree? The end was specially made for aura grasping. That way, it can enter, and then exit with ease."
Rainbow's pussy twitched, and winked. She was becoming more and more turned on by the minute. "Uh-huh..." She hadn’t any arguments other than she simply not wanting a plug sent up her backside, but Rainbow knew not to ever try and defy her mistress. 
“I… guess you’re ready?” Luna turned away from her professional preparations. "Best to make use of this bottle of lube, too."
Rainbow's face flushed. "Yes... Ms. L-Luna..."
With the sweetest of touches, Rainbow’s mistress made out with the pegasus for a while longer. “This’ll be fun," Luna  remarked afterwards. "Now, over by the counter, would you kindly...”
Rainbow gulped, but in very little time, she'd be wearing a face of determination. She hunched herself over, and her hindquarters raised as high as they could go. Luna came to the left of her to adjust Rainbow’s tail. She was also being careful as to not lose her balance. First, before simply starting out roughly, Luna was careful to put just barely a dab of lubricant on the tip of her stiff toy. Rainbow shivered as she watched, but with Luna’s hoof caressing her wings, she was able to breathe away her current frustrations.
To make matters worse, the new maid outfit she wore was dreadfully skimpy, and tugged at her more and more.
For extra effect, the alicorn played around with her remote control for a bit, raising the dial up to a good rattle. Luna also went ahead and decided that it would be a good time to start using the wireless vibrator on Rainbow's exposed and welcoming pussy. Immediately after feeling the effect, Rainbow’s head perked up while she gave off a small whimper of stark satisfaction, and she had wanted so badly to be released from this prolonged relief, too. However, instead, she loyally waited until Princess Luna gave physical permission. “W-What’s that for…?”
“To help you, naturally,” Luna told her, picking up the plug again. “You’ll feel a... slight pinch.”
“Gah-hah! Hmmm...”
Rainbow was already fidgeting to fight back, but in turn, her Highness held her down while stopping. She used her magic, too, and asked, "Are you... alright with this?"
Rainbow breathed, but looked at the Princess the entire time. "Just... g-get it over with..."
Nodding, and moving slowly, Luna inserted the summit of her toy as painlessly as possible, but Rainbow just didn't seem to enjoy it. At the same time, there just wasn’t enough in Rainbow to resist her mistress, so she released a simple, yet controlled, "Agh!"
“Just... a little bit m-more!"
Soon, by slowly inching the tip further and further in, Luna forced Rainbow to bend down. Her head was covered by both her front hooves, but in that moment of opportunity, Luna accidentally and dominantly shoved half her toy's length that much further in. This made Rainbow that much more inclined to start bucking, but she didn’t. She was done wrestling with the Princess, and would allow herself to be controlled via their arrangement.
Luna said to Rainbow while opening her up even more, "This is supposed to be a relatively enjoyable evening, you know, so Ms. Dash?" Luna removed the plug. It made a naughty, audible noise, and then she reinserted it again. Although this time, she was much more casual with her following strokes. At long last, Rainbow’s back hoof rose, and it made an all too familiar kicking motion. It alluringly and residually lowered itself back down afterwards only to remain hovering just above the floor. Consequently, Luna repeated the process over and over again, and the pleasure Rainbow was originally feeling soon started to switch to something greater.
“Oh, kay…”
“Eh heh,” Luna laughed. “I told you.”
“Just… shut up and k-keep... on moving.”
Nodding, Luna did as her servant requested, and Rainbow's amusement gradually intensified while the toys repeatedly coursed through both of her love spots. A few times, her knees tapped against the dangling locks belonging to a nearby desk, but like the servant she was, Rainbow remained professional. In time, it became rewarding for her, too, and Luna asked her, “Ready for the next part?”
Only one eye would stay open while the other kept tightly shut. “T-turning that remote up just one more notch wouldn’t hurt, would it?”
Luna mused, “I supposed not!”
Rainbow anticipated Luna's next move, and waited with her sexy backside staying perfectly still. Suddenly, she jumped a little while her body sensed a constant, though more prominent volume of pleasure. “Hah, yeah… I-I've never felt this before, M-Ms. L-Luna... M-more…?”
“As you wish, but just don't overdo it, my pet.”
Had somepony been listening in on Luna's shenanigans that night, they would’ve heard grand moans the likes of which would've aroused just about anypony. With full force, her Highness carelessly backed the plug up to the tip again, and she then sent it sinking all the way down Rainbow's core. At the same exact time, she raised the dial for Rainbow Dash just one last time. The toys slapped Rainbow's loosened holes silly, and the onslaught soon was just too much for Rainbow to bear. Her head lifted off the cool surface, and with the shaking directly above her marehood increasing with every second, she lost control.
It just wouldn’t seem to finish, either. Luna's persistent poundings seemed endless. Rainbow's eyes just kept looking all around, and especially at Luna. She closed them, and then opened them yet again. Even after Rainbow’s rump came plopping down with her tongue hanging out raunchily, Luna stayed that way, glaring towards the sleek censorship of Rainbow’s holes being ravaged. She came around the pegasus's body, and all the while, Luna minded her controller, and then her hoof felt Ms. Dash's chin sweetly.
“You alright?” Luna questioned.
“Y-yeah, just… give me a moment, I’ll be fine... I think...” 
She shifted her hooves, and her body trembled to push her off the deep end. She at last leaned down, and although she felt thoroughly worked to the bone, the toys were still staying put for awhile longer. They tensely went in and out nicely with every passing moment, but soon enough, they left for good. Rainbow's chin raised amusingly yet again, and then it went back down along with some droplets of sweat bouncing off.
Luna was just smiling at the pegasus without a care in the world, and she then said to her servant, "When you recuperate, you may begin your cleaning tasks... and in case you'd like to know the truth, this turned out to be more fun than I had originally anticipated."
All the poor maid could do was huff exasperatingly, and voice, "Oh... O-okay, then...

	
		Chapter Eight: The Sixth Night



Rainbow was stuck on her side again, and she fought desperately with the sheets. Luna smirked as she woke up, and looked over to her left to see her lovely mare wrestling around the way she always did. Ms. Dash stopped for a moment, and then moved, and then paused yet again only to go limp. She had given up, and was about as comfortable as she was going to get. She sighed while she yawned, and blinking, she looked at Ms. Luna who stared casually towards her. 
"Uhh..."
"Good evening once more, my sweet and slumbering Ms. Dash..."
Her Highness leaned in to propose a kiss, and Ms. Dash responded well.
In the middle part of their morning intimacy, Rainbow had made sounds of moaning. Luna was trying hard not to allow their romantic time together to become too spoiled or sour, so she stopped for a moment to ask Rainbow, "Have... you... enjoyed...?"
She stopped speaking, and couldn't even finish the rest of her question. Although, Rainbow knew what she was about to say. "Ms. Luna, I..." She had been frowning, but then, she smiled. She bit her lip, too, and then mumbled, "I've actually loved the way you seem to care for me." She looked deeply into those big, and sparkling, blue eyes that belonged to her mistress, and confessed more openly, "I... guess what I'm getting at is... I'm ready for whatever needs you might have. I think, also..."
Luna raised an eyebrow. "What might it be, Ms. Dash?"
She bit her lip, and while she looked away, Rainbow asked, "You've been holding out on me, haven't you?"
Rainbow snickered before Luna could say anything, prolonging the silence in the air. "I... m-might have... more needs, but this... is none of your-"
Rainbow had trotted right on up to Luna, and hoofing tenderly at the Princess's chest, Ms. Dash said while she had her chance, "I think... considering our very own and very intimate relationship, this is totally my business, your Highness."
Luna merely stood there for a moment. She chuckled along, and then said, "I suppose that you have a pretty good point, Ms. Dash. Would you mind backing away from the bed for a moment? I need to concentrate."
Rainbow followed orders, and as Luna lied down on the bed which remained undone, her horn started to illuminate the walls and ceiling with her signature azure color. The spell didn't hardly take a second for Luna to cast, and once it was done, her Highness just sat there coyly with an amused smile crossing her muzzle. It took Ms. Dash awhile to discover what her mistress had done, but trailing her vision downwards, she eventually spotted Luna's new and already fairly erect member resting between her round hindhooves.
"Surprise," Princess Luna said as she snickered. "Now then... if you don't mind..."
She got up, and stood while patiently awaiting Ms. Dash to lean, and bend over for her. As the maid got dressed, and started doing what Ms. Luna commanded, she asked, "Please be gentle... at least at first, okay?"
Luna closed the distance between her and Rainbow rather hastily, and excitedly. "Very well," she teased leisurely. "As you wish." Luna planted one last kiss on Rainbow's lips, and prodded her left flank mistakenly. "Oops... Now, hold still..."
Ms. Dash nodded obediently, and just kept on presenting herself for the Princess's royal prick. "Stick it in whenever you like, my mistress," Rainbow murmured lustily.
Luna merely took her time after hearing this, and observed Rainbow keenly. She had never before seen her mare appear so attractive, and she had never noticed how full Ms. Dash's hips were. She was just to Luna's liking more than ever before. Acting more so on instinct rather than a natural whim, Ms. Luna hopped on with her eagerness suddenly washing over her. 
In Ms. Luna easily went, and Rainbow felt thoroughly safe and secured in those strong, blue hooves. For the Princess, being inside Rainbow wasn't like anything she had ever experienced. Just as she always did during their alone time, she started panting, but this time, Luna was like that of a dog on a warm summer's afternoon. She moved a little bit more, and she then pulled herself out only to submerge it all back in again, and again, until she heard her loyal servant moan from her slowly quickening thrusts. It wasn't enough for Luna, though, so she asked spastically, and with quivering hind hooves, "C-can I... g-go f-faster now? Please?"
Ms. Dash didn't hesitate to respond. She simply nodded with a smile, and immediately following, Luna masterfully thrusted her throbbing schlong in more and more, and she then yanked it out with a huff. After she had pumped Rainbow's cunt full yet again, she, too, couldn't hold back her growing pleasure. "What's with you?!" Ms. Dash asked, but the mistress couldn't answer her at the moment. She was far, far too busy plowing away at Rainbow's well massaged opening. "H-how long... is this going to go on for?"
Never before had Rainbow felt such heat coming off of her Highness, but it wasn't an unwelcomed sensation. If anything, it was only assisting the two of them in getting that first spurt to come out and into Ms. Dash's farthest regions. Soon, Ms. Luna began to strike at Ms. Dash's flanks much more rapidly, and just like that, cum spewed freely from the tip of Luna's equine, and pulsating dick. She didn't stop, too, and right then and there, Luna resumed happily cramming the maid silly. This in time caused Rainbow's delicate and feathery mind to go blank with lewd and awesome thoughts of their night together never, ever ending.
As for the Princess, she couldn't care less about how long this was going to go on for. Her mind just so happened to be just as absent as her partner's. Everything around Ms. Dash had gotten all foggy, and it was as though she were in a lucid dream. It was difficult for Rainbow to stay awake, too, so she soon allowed herself to let go, and once she did, the room was in turn filled with nothing but the sounds of rain and thumping. Yet, still, this hadn't been enough for Princess Luna. Amazingly, her eyes rolled back while she pleaded, "M-more! Uggh...!"
She did the best she could by accurately going even faster, but even after that, everything went hazy for the two again. Only momentarily, Luna managed to get herself hard again. It was just too bad that Rainbow couldn't see anything, for if she had opened her eyes, Luna's concentration would've been lost. There was no way of awakening Ms. Dash by then anyways. Even if Ms. Dash had tried to tell her to stop, her mistress likely would've just ignored her words, unable to help herself.
Rainbow slept soundly through it all. Her cute and constantly exposed backside had needed this for a good while, and that was unfortunately something Luna could never accurately do while as a mare. She had tried sex toys the previous nights, but nothing compared to a good, lengthy prick, and Luna's was just long enough to pound away at her servant's very inner core. She just couldn't stop. With a loud moan, Ms. Luna came. For brief seconds, Luna held still, and then, she allowed the jizz to ooze out freely from Ms. Dash's well screwed pussy.
By that time, neither of them thought that they could last for very much longer. They had no idea how wrong they really were. Barely catching her breath, Ms. Luna quickly started backing up, but Ms. Dash began dipping in and out of consciousness. Wanting to bring her mare back into reality, Luna pulled out only to enter her other hole next.
"Ah! Y-you're still... not d-done?"
"Of course I'm not done," the mistress huffed. This only made the maid that much more turned on, though, because the last thing they needed was either one of them falling asleep during all of this. Every harsh push Ms. Luna forced upon Ms. Dash was greeted with an all too happy cry of amusement, and eventually, Ms. Luna felt herself approaching another climax yet again.
This time, she tried something new, and while she orgasmed wildly and even more than the last, she exited, and then entered Rainbow again and again. She filled Ms. Dash repetitively with her cum while also painting the maid's pussy, cutie marks and tail. Even after all of that, she kept up the work until Ms. Dash came one final time, too. With them both absolutely worn out from their long night together, Luna ended it with one last dominant hump. She held herself inside for a minute, and tapped Rainbow's very womb. 
“I l-love you,” Rainbow managed to just barely state before a deep kiss. Luna had some trouble pulling herself away. She also had just enough energy left to jerk herself off freely. A gush of her thick load shot out without any warning, and the carpet got ruined in the mistress's overwhelmingly potent, and sexual juices. "I believe we've… overdone it a little, huh?" Rainbow forced out.
"Mmh…" Luna blinked with an open mouth. "For some reason I... t-think I can't move."
Rainbow on the other hoof had just enough energy to move herself in for one more smooch. "I always feel better whenever my mistress is close by."
"I must apologize," Luna replied as she felt a bit embarrassed. "I did not mean to get carried away."
Ms. Dash simply snuggled away with her mistress. She felt a little bit high, too, from all of the tense action, and said, "That's actually totally alright, mistress. I took it as a compliment."
The two well ravished ponies lay in the bed that night drifting off, and back to sleep. The two of them would awaken only a few hours later, and then, they'd take a bath. Following that, they made sure to get something to eat, and then Ms. Dash went along her day cleaning the castle as usual. Upon her return to Luna's quarters, she'd find her mistress to be sleeping once again. Ms. Dash couldn't help herself, and without even taking off her outfit, she joined Ms. Luna in bed. After all, this was going to be their final night together, and then Rainbow was going to venture back to her home town of Ponyville where all her friends still waited for her.

	
		Epilogue: The Final Night



Rainbow did whatever she was told to do on the last night of her gamble with Ms. Luna. All of her Highness's rooms had been thoroughly attended to time and time again. There wasn't a single thing that Rainbow could've cleaned further, but nevertheless, she persisted with her loyalty. She even almost appeared to move and act smugly.
It wasn't until she returned after her assignment to dust off a few busts that she suddenly realized something. She was going back to Ponyville, which also meant that she wasn't going to be with Luna any longer, either. She came walking back into the room only to see Luna standing next to the opened balcony window. Her Highness had kindly packed Ms. Dash's belongings for her, and was merely waiting patiently. 
She didn't say a word, and instead, she just stared at the outfitted pegasus for what must've been a whole minute. At long last, Rainbow was the one who broke the silence by saying, "I... guess I'm... h-happy to go, but at the same time, I'm sad that I can't stay with you." She approached, and confessed, "I've actually... really loved the way you treated me."
Luna just waited, but she was also smiling. For whatever reason, she didn't respond to Rainbow right away. 
"If you'd like... we could still see one another every so often... but tell me, Ms. Dash... When it comes to gambling, has thou learnt your lesson?"
Rainbow nodded, and breathed seriously. "I have, Ms. Luna... and I just can't wait to be serving you again..." Rainbow was blushing by now, and as she grabbed her bags, she also begged the Princess, "Just... do me a really humongous favor, and never let it slip to anypony that I actually enjoyed any of this."
Winking with a thoroughly satisfied demeanor, Princess Luna nodded, too, and said to her servant, "Until we meet again... have a safe trip back to Ponyville." Rainbow started to take off along with all of her things, and then, Luna called out to her, "Oh, and by the way..."
"What is it?" Rainbow asked while stopping and turning around in mid-air.
"I thought that I'd take the liberty of packing away your pretty maid's outfit. It's underneath all of the rest of your things."
Rainbow rolled her eyes as she got going again. "Yeah, I figured as much..."
Once more, she was on her way back home, and Luna casually, and merrily waved goodbye to her. "I eagerly anticipate the next time we see each other again, Ms. Dash," Princess Luna called out to her lovely mare for the last time.

	
		Bonus Chapter



Ms. Dash was trotting down the all too familiar hallway that connected her world with Ms. Bow's. The light shined freely through the dense glass, and Rainbow also somewhat glanced at all of the clean, stone decor. She wasn't wearing anything that afternoon, and thankful for it. Her hooves were still sore because of Luna's assignments. She smirked as she kept remembering, and listened to her hooves as they touched the floor. They always made such a distinct sound whenever she was wandering down this path. 
The air seemed light, and eventually, she reached the familiar golden gates that she had visited just days earlier. The air smelled funny even though it shimmered a soothing, golden color. Ms. Bow stood on the other side of the metallic bars, and then, on their own, the gates opened. "Come in," she said pleasantly. "No need to be alarmed, Ms. Dash. I'm happy to make your acquaintance."
Rainbow came trotting up next to her art deco styled counterpart, and said, "I'm not alarmed! I just... I've never been to another world before. This is so awesome! What's it like over here?"
Ms. Bow rolled her eyes, but she kept smiling, too. "There's nothing to it," she said, making herself sound cool. "I assure you... this world isn't that different from yours. It's just..." Rainbow walked down the copper hallway, and jarred at the steel walls. Everything was of a different metal of some kind. There were fewer decorations, and lots of other passages, so Rainbow stayed close. "Advanced... for better or for worse."
Ms. Bow finally came up to possibly the only normal looking door in the entire hallway, and the two entered. Ms. Dash was quite stunned, but also relieved to at last see a somewhat normal looking bedroom, and sighed, "At last... soft Carpeting... It's kinda daunting out there, huh?"
For whatever reason, Ms. Bow was still wearing her outfit. "Dash..." She stood awkwardly, almost as if she were shy to say what was on her mind. "I won't explain the kind of world you're in right now. All that matters is... well, you requested it of your Princess to arrange a meeting with me. What... is on your mind?"
Rainbow answered quickly. "A lot of the time, you're on my mind."
Ms. Bow whispered, "I figured." The room was then quiet for only a mere two seconds.
Rainbow continued, "The way you kissed me, and flirted with me... The way our race turned out to be a draw... It was all... so much fun! I just couldn't help it! I just... had to see you again." Ms. Bow looked down as she exhaled some air. "Your style is so different, and yet, we're practically exactly the same."
"Thank you," Ms. Bow mumbled.
"No," Rainbow stammered. "Th-thank... you for visiting my world in the first place! I just..." Ms. Bow saw Rainbow's hoof motion towards her gently, and then, she felt that hoof serenely caress her cheek. "I'm really glad to have met you."
Ms. Bow was getting closer and closer towards her counterpart. "I'm glad... to have met you, too, Ms. Dash..."
They were adjacent to one another, and Ms. Bow could actually feel Rainbow's hot, and alluring breath against her quivering chin. "I-if you'd like... I wouldn't mind it if we... y'know..." She then gracefully pressed her forehead against Ms. Bow's so that their muzzles nuzzled.
For a second time, Ms. Dash somehow worked a kiss out of her doppelganger. Ms. Bow shook timidly at first, but breathed as she simply allowed it to happen. Ms. Dash asked to enter by opening her mouth, and as she pressed her tongue against Ms. Bow's lips, Rainbow snickered giddily between her serene pecks.
"What's... so funny?"
Another kiss followed Ms. Bow's question.
Rainbow then answered, "Nothing... I'm just that glad to be here with you... Are you... happy that I showed up?"
Ms. Bow replied, "I'm blushing, and smiling, aren't I?" She looked around hesitantly while she considered her next words. "It's just that... we're the same exact pony. Are you sure that you're alright with this, Ms. Dash? Because if not, I get it..." Her lips then quivered into a half-grin before she mused, "I'd totally rock your world, though..."
Rainbow questioned, "What was that?"
"Oh... nothing, Ms. Dash..." She gestured to the bed, and next the door. "So, what'll it be? Should I stay or should I go?" 

They both gracefully snuggled in bed with one another, and Rainbow observed Ms. Bow as the outfitted mare continued to blush. "You're like me, only... cuter." She then noticed the red ribbon still tied firmly around the counterpart's skinny neck. "Say? When we're done," she said. "Ms. Bow? If it's alright with you, can I have that? It would just be a... simple favor."
The pegasus look-a-like nodded keenly, and said, "Make me feel good tonight... and it is most certainly yours, ma'am."
Rainbow teethed at the bottom of her lip desperately, and she also chuckled while still looking at it. If she didn't know herself any better, she would try to make a move for it then and there. However, Rainbow kept herself under control, and instead, she just tightened her embrace that much more.
"Oof!" Ms. Bow huffed, "So affectionate tonight!" She then sweetly stroked Rainbow's mane away from her eyes.
"I'm just really excited to be with you... I really don't know why other than the fact that you're... me!"
Rainbow then sensed one of Ms. Bow's hind hooves pressing up against her lower region, and the two of them then smiled while making eye contact. The two pegasi laughed anxiously after that, and Rainbow then heard Ms. Bow state, "It's just like I told you earlier. There's no need to be alarmed. It's just us two right now, so..." She leaned a little, and then rested her forehoof underneath the side of her head comfortably. "What would you like to do?"
Rainbow's response was highly predictable. "As much as we possibly can before sunrise."
Despite her very recent lessons on wagering and betting, Rainbow stayed the whole night in Ms. Bow's hooves, and the two of them enjoyed a long evening of eventful sex and intimacy together. Ms. Bow had no other choice but to give Ms. Dash the ribbon that was tied around her neck the morning after, and just before her departure, Rainbow made sure to steal one last kiss away from Ms. Bow while they were once more at the main gate.
Why did she stay the night?
Because of one simple truth.

Friendship is Gambling



			Author's Notes: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BN1WwnEDWAM
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