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		Description

Princess Luna has an accident in a meeting with her sister and their advisers, and she can't live it down.
[Contains Desperation and Watersports]
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Princess Luna was feeling desperate. She was sitting in a meeting with her sister, Celestia, and a group of advisors, and she had to pee badly. She was regretting the large cup of coffee that she had drunk before the meeting. She had been so busy preparing for the meeting that she hadn't realized how large the cup was. Now, she was paying the price for her careless mistake.
Princess Luna's bladder felt like a balloon that was about to burst. She could feel the weight of her urine pressing against the walls of her bladder, and she knew that she wouldn't be able to hold it much longer.  She felt like a dam that was about to break, ready to release a flood. She had been so thirsty that she had gulped down the coffee without even thinking, and now she was regretting it.
She shifted in her seat, trying to find a comfortable position, but it was like trying to balance a full glass of water on the edge of a table. She could feel the liquid sloshing around inside her, and she knew that she wouldn't be able to hold it much longer. She tried to focus on the meeting, but it was like trying to hear someone speak over the roar of a waterfall. All she could think about was the pain in her bladder, and the desperate need to relieve herself.
She cursed herself for being so foolish. She should have known better than to drink so much liquid before a meeting. She was the princess, and she needed to be more careful and responsible.
But it was too late now. She was stuck in the meeting, unable to leave without causing a scene. She would just have to suffer in silence, and hope that no one noticed her discomfort. She only hoped that the meeting would end soon.
"Are you alright, Luna?" Celestia asked, noticing her sister's discomfort.
"I'm fine," Luna replied, trying to hide her desperation. She didn't want to interrupt the meeting to ask to use the bathroom like a little filly. She was the younger princess, and she sometimes felt like the other ponies saw her as lesser than Celestia.
The pain in Luna's bladder was becoming unbearable. She crossed her legs and squeezed her thighs together, but it only made things worse, and she knew that if she didn't do something RIGHT NOW she was going to have an accident.
She tried to stand up, but her legs were shaking so badly that she could barely move. She felt a warm wetness spreading down her hind legs, and she knew that she had peed herself. She was so embarrassed that she wanted to cry.
"Luna, are you sure you're alright?" Celestia asked again, noticing the wet spot on her sister's chair.
Luna could only nod, too humiliated to speak. She wanted to disappear into the floor. She felt like a little filly who had wet her bed.
"It's alright, Luna," Celestia said, trying to comfort her sister. "These things happen. Nopony expects you to be perfect."
But Luna didn't want to be treated like a little filly. She was the younger princess, and she wanted to be seen as an equal to Celestia. She didn't want her sister's pity or her condescending tone.
She stood up, her legs still shaking, and ran out of the room. Running straight past the bathroom. She didn't stop until she reached her bedroom, where she locked the door and threw herself onto her bed. She cried into her pillow, feeling humiliated and embarrassed. She couldn't stop her bladder from continuing to release it's burden, but she didn't care.
As she lay there, the warmth of her urine slowly spreading across her bed, she felt a sense of relief. She had finally released the pressure on her bladder, and the pain was gone. She was no longer desperate to pee.
But her relief was short-lived. She heard a knock on her door, and she knew that it was Celestia. She opened the door, and her sister's face was filled with concern.
"Luna, are you alright?" Celestia asked. "I'm so sorry. I didn't mean to make you feel like a little filly. I only wanted to help."
Luna felt a surge of anger and frustration. She didn't want her sister's pity or her condescending tone. She wanted to be seen as an equal, not a lesser pony.
"I'm fine," Luna snapped, trying to push past Celestia. But Celestia wouldn't let her go.
"Luna, please," Celestia said, trying to hold onto her sister. "I know you're upset, but we need to talk about this. You can't keep bottling up your emotions like this. It's not healthy."
But Luna didn't want to talk. She wanted to be left alone. She struggled against Celestia's grip, but her sister was too strong.
"Luna, stop it!" Celestia said, finally losing her patience. She used her magic to hold Luna in place, preventing her from running away.
Luna struggled against her sister's magic, but it was no use. She was trapped, unable to move or escape. She felt a surge of desperation and fear, and she knew that she was in trouble.
"Luna, I'm sorry," Celestia said, tears filling her eyes. "I didn't mean to hurt you. I only wanted to help. I'm going to let you go, but please, just talk to me!"
She pushed Celestia away and ran out of the room. She didn't stop until she reached the balcony, where she stood overlooking the kingdom. She felt a sense of despair, knowing that she had let herself and her sister down.
She realized that she had failed, and that she would never be the princess that she wanted to be. She was a disappointment, and she would always be seen as lesser than Celestia.
She stood on the balcony, gazing out at the kingdom that she had once ruled, and she knew that she would never be able to face her sister or anypony else again. She was alone, and she would always be alone.
It was too late. Luna was too angry and scared to listen. She felt a dark power rising inside her, and she knew that she was losing control. She let out a cry of rage and despair, and the darkness consumed her.
The next morning, the castle was silent. Celestia searched every room, but she could not find her sister. She knew that Luna was gone, consumed by the darkness that she had been struggling with for so long.
Celestia was devastated. She had lost her sister, the only pony who understood her. She didn't know how to go on without Luna, but she knew that she had to try. She was the older princess, and she had to be strong for her kingdom.
She sat on her throne, staring out at the empty castle. She felt a sense of loneliness and loss, and she knew that she would never be the same without Luna. She missed her sister, and she wished that she could have done more to help her.
But it was too late. Luna was gone, and Celestia was alone.
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