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		Description

After raising the moon, Luna relaxes by visiting a few erotic dreams to take care of herself.  She's pleasantly surprised when she discovers Celestia revisiting an old memory of theirs.  A particularly fond memory.
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“Goodnight, Luna.”
Celestia parted from her sister, leaving her to her duties as she returned to her own chambers. She kicked off her various ornaments and took a moment to just relax before bed, which she hadn’t always had the opportunity to do. 
Things felt new with Luna once again raising the moon, and generally taking back some of the responsibilities that Celestia had gotten used to doing at night. It gave Celestia more room to breathe, and more importantly, it gave her back her sister and someone she could confide in. Celestia, of course, had other ponies in her life that were very dear to her, but there were some things that only Luna could do.
“So much has changed.”
Celestia felt a twinge in her horn and she glanced out her window, wistfully watching the moon as it was lifted up into its place in the sky. She became lost in staring at the night sky for a moment, her mind filled with some especially fond memories between her and her sister. Images of their more innocent days together were still vivid in her mind, back before they had quite so much responsibility.
Celestia felt herself twitch between her legs and she perked back up, shifting from one leg to the other as she looked up at the moon. 
“Hm… I can put that off for now though,” she softly sighed. “I could really use some rest.”
————————————————————

Luna looked up at her perfectly placed moon and grinned, stretching her neck and shoulders a bit and returning from her balcony into her bedroom. Naturally, raising the moon was the first thing she did on any night and soon she would begin her equally important duty of looking after her subjects’ dreams. Though as an alicorn, there were certain needs that needed tending too and she had developed her own nightly routine: A very particular way she liked to begin her dream-watching.
Luna pranced over to her bed and climbed onto it, rolling over onto her back to relax. She nestled into the pile of pillows at her headboard, lying up against them so that she could easily look down over her body. Her hind-legs were stretched straight out as she wriggled around, getting as comfortable as possible and resting her full weight back into the pillows. Luna took a deep breath and touched her soft torso, her hoof trailing downward until it bumped into her waiting member which was already unsheathed and draped out over her stomach. 
This had become such a regular habit of hers that on most nights the mere act of raising the moon triggered her cock to unsheath in anticipation of what came next. She had no doubt that her personal guard had seen the crude display but that only encouraged her erection. Luna’s hoof traced along her shaft, reaching down to her balls and lightly rubbing them in the soft of her hoof, making her cock become fully hard and twitch.
“Alright, now the fun begins.”
Luna closed her eyes and her horn glowed, altering her vision as she slipped into the dreamscape. She’d always loved the way it just naturally looked like a night sky, filled with countless windows for her to easily peer into her subjects’ dreams. That made things a little easier since she was looking for a particular kind of dream to start her night with.
Within a matter of days after returning as a princess, Luna had noticed herself becoming the subject of ponies’ erotic dreams. It was a little surprising but as she explored she found Celestia, to her pleasant surprise, to be subject of exponentially more of those dreams. She felt certain Celestia already knew about them, though she’d never revealed to her sister the magnitude of it.
Luna’s horn glowed again and the dream-windows shifted, some moving away and some drawing nearer, and she eagerly peered inside. There was never a night she couldn’t at least find some good visual aid for her to take care of herself to: on most nights she could find herself as the subject of a few mare's dreams and do more than just take care of herself. She would simply take the place of their dream luna, without notice, and enjoy whatever they could imagine. Luckily for her, her subjects had such wonderful imaginations.
Luna queued up a few dreams and drifted slowly through them, seeing what ponies were in the mood for tonight. 
“Hmm.” The first was of a young stallion dreaming of taking her from behind. Luna got a nice rear-view glimpse of herself, smirking at the sleek little slit that he’d imagined for her. “I wonder what you'd think of what I really have to offer?”
Luna drifted into the dream of a mare this time. She was lying on her back as her dream Luna sat on her face.
“Ooh, I would expect this kind of dream to be about my sister.” Luna hovered over the display, giggling to herself at the mare's vigour. “Good taste.”
Luna moved on to the next dream, suddenly halting and blushing deeply at what she saw.
“Whoa… I guess he’s started puberty.”
Luna quickly leaped past a few more dreams and eased into a more familiar looking fantasy. Dream Luna was on her back and conjoined with a young mare who’d dreamed up a penis for herself. 
“Ah, almost.” She eyed the mare’s body, surprisingly tall and sleek, and more feminine than she’d expected given the subject of her dream. Luna bit her lip. “Mm, I think I’ll stick around for this one. I’m kind of in the mood for- hm?”
Luna felt a twinge in her horn and she glanced around herself. It felt like something from another dream, which was unusual but it felt familiar.
“Is that…?” Luna narrowed in on the feeling and teleported to it, looking wide-eyed at the dream in question as she arrived and developed a large grin. “I can’t believe it.”
She found she’d drifted into Celestia’s dream, which wasn’t itself new to her: even her sister’s erotic dreams weren’t totally uncommon. Luna was pleasantly surprised, however, by the subject of this one.
“You remember this too, huh?” 
Luna looked down at an old memory playing out between her and her sister, from when they were younger. She couldn't help but smile at the way she wore her hair back then, so short and pastel. Celestia on the other hoof was in her present-day form, and yet there was no doubt in Luna's mind of the exact day she was dreaming of. 
The two of them were lying on their backs in the grass, right beside one another while they stroked their cocks with their hooves. It had been common back then for them to do this together but this day had turned out differently. Luna watched wistfully as her and her sister leaned in closer and started kissing one another, hooves remaining between their legs as they tested the new territory of one another’s mouths. Her eyes drifted from where their mouths met and lingered down Celestia’s body, following her long torso to where her hooves stroked much more vigorously than her own, biting her lip at the way her sister’s hips would occasionally jerk.
“How can I possibly pass this up?”
Luna drifted down invisibly and, with practised ease, merged into her dream body, immediately being filled with the sensations of her hooves on her cock and her sister’s tongue in her mouth. Luna hummed sweetly into Celestia’s mouth, her heart fluttering from something she hadn’t felt in such a long time. Luna relaxed into this for a little while, but she was hoping to get a little more out of this dream and decided to take the lead.
Luna trapped Celestia’s tongue between her lips and rolled over on top of her, grinning as her sister’s cock pressed into her stomach and looked down at her surprised face. Celestia stared up blankly at her until Luna released her tongue.
“Luna, is that you?”
“Mm, my cover’s been blown.”
“Luna, we both know how this day unfolded. And this didn’t happen.”
“Yes, it was a few more nights before I was on top of you like this, wasn’t it?”
“That’s right…” Celestia softly sighed, looking up dreamily. “Those following weeks escalated so quickly, didn’t they?”
“I’m happy to hear you remember it so well,” Luna said in a low voice, placing a wet kiss on the mare’s collar and softly sucking on her fur.
“Of course I remember. How could I forget?”
Celestia laid her head back in the grass, humming as Luna so thoroughly kissed her and lingered slowly along her long white neck.
“Well, it’s just…” Luna began between kisses. “I’ve been back… a few months now… and yet…” 
Celestia flinched as Luna bit her, but her sister quickly returned her tongue to bathe the little teeth mark.
“You haven’t mentioned it even once, sister. You’ve been leaving me to take care of myself.”
Celestia’s cheeks were warm, hesitating to respond as she just enjoyed Luna’s tongue which she hadn’t felt in such a very long time.
“Luna, I’ve just gotten so used to taking care of it on my own… I guess I was just waiting for you to bring it up first.” Celestia looked down at Luna’s face who’d stopped kissing. “Always hoped that you would.”
Luna rested her hooves on Celestia’s chest, raising an eyebrow at her.
“Don’t you think that’s a little timid for the ruling power of Equestria?”
“I do. But things are different when it’s just you and me together.”
“Well, I hope you can be a little more forward for tonight at least.”
Luna stood up over Celestia as her kisses went beyond her neck to trace along her jawline, pulling back a little as she reached Celestia's chin and gave her a look. Celestia leaned up to kiss her but Luna dodged her lips to kiss her on the forehead.
“Oh, so you’re going to be like th-aahh-” Celestia’s voice shuddered as she felt Luna’s tongue on her horn, licking from her forehead up the base of it. “L-luna.”
This was something that only Luna had ever done to her, and suddenly having that sensation again sent a shiver down Celestia’s spine. Luna let the tip of her sister’s horn slip between her lips and Celestia’s tongue lolled out of her mouth from the feeling, her horn becoming engulfed in Luna’s warm mouth. Luna bobbed her head down, taking almost half of it before it poked the back of her throat, but there wasn’t really a way to take it any deeper than that. 
Celestia’s mind felt a little fuzzy as Luna sucked her horn and she idly looked down at Luna’s chest. Her eyes moved down over the dark fur and fell on her sister’s full erection, pointing excitedly at her and occasionally bobbing in the air.
“Hey, Lu-ngh!” Celestia squeaked as Luna suddenly bit down on her horn, her eye twitching from the way it made her brain tingle.
Luna playfully growled as she held her sister’s horn in her teeth, gently swaying her head back and forth while listening to her reactions. Celestia looked dazed as Luna played with her horn and she placed her hooves on her sister’s chest to try and hold still. Her mouth hung open as she stared at her little sister’s cock which twitched as she played and precum began to bead on its tip.
Celestia clenched her eyes shut and Luna looked wide-eyed as her jaw tingled with Celestia’s magic, suddenly being lifted into the air. Within seconds Luna was the one on her back and she bit her lip as her older sister walked up to tower over her. Luna spread out her hind-legs and held her hoof coyly in front of her face, a come-hither look in her eyes.
“What are you going to do to me?”
“I’m gonna reward Luna for being so patient with her dense big sister.” 
"Hm. So much for my teasing."
Celestia fell back down to her knees, her eyes tracing Luna’s inner thigh up to the base of her cock and she smiled. 
“You know, I’ve had many lovers throughout the centuries, but never did I feel that same level of freedom with one another’s bodies like you and I had.” Celestia’s pressed her nose into Luna’s heavy sack and took in a deep breath of its scent as she nuzzled her old friends. “Oh, how I’ve missed these.”
Celestia could feel the root of Luna’s cock from within, swollen with arousal and nestled between her balls. She pressed her lips into it, letting her tongue slip out between her smile to messily lick at it and listening to Luna coo as she made out with her sister’s sweet spot.
“Ah, sister, you remember me so we- whngh!” Luna bit her hoof, whining lustfully as Celestia nibbled the bulge of her perineum.
“I may not have understood you as well as I’d have liked to,” Celestia came back with a slow, controlled voice, looking down lovingly at her sister’s package. “But in this way at least, I know my sister perfectly.”
Celestia stuck out her long tongue to lick up one of Luna’s balls, drawing it in between her lips. She gave it a little squeeze and let it slip into her mouth, feeling it twitch as she pressed it into the roof of her mouth with her tongue. Celestia pulled her head back, tugging until it popped free of her pursed lips. She smiled at the way it distended and she quickly turned her attention to the other. 
Celestia sucked the other little ball into her mouth, cradling it on her tongue and idly glancing back at the free one. She stuck out her long tongue, trying to catch the second while clinging to the first in her mouth. Her tongue flicked against it and Luna couldn't help but giggle at her sister’s sloppy attempt, but her breath shuddered as Celestia managed to capture both of them in her mouth together.
“H-haaa. Oh, Celestia…" Luna moaned as her hoof traced over her stiff erection. "Do you remember when I tried doing this to you?”
“Mm-hm.” Celestia hummed in response, tickling Luna’s balls.
“Ahn, I couldn’t ngh fit both of them.”
“Mm-hmm…”
“I’ve wanted to have this again for so long-nngh!”
Luna groaned as Celestia pressed her muzzle into her, kneading into the root of her cock. Celestia smiled around Luna’s balls as she felt them lightly swelling with her load, hungrily massaging them with her tongue to help. As her lips pressed into Luna’s bulge beneath she could feel her sister twitching more regularly and her breathing sounded more excited.
“Ohh, sister I’m close. Mmn I’m really close.”
Celestia pulled back again, tugging on Luna’s balls but refusing to release them, listening to her sister whine. Luna’s inner thighs quivered and Celestia quickly let them pop free, watching as a large dollop of precum spilled out onto Luna’s fur.
“Celestia please, no teasing.”
“No, no teasing today. Just being thorough.”
Celestia grabbed Luna’s cock in her magic and Luna bit her lip as it bent stiffly down toward her sister. Celestia grinned at the face Luna made, only stopping once her sister’s cock pointed at her. She’d said no more teasing but she just had to pause and place a kiss on the tip of it before taking it into her mouth.
Luna moaned as she felt her sensitive cock become enveloped in Celestia’s mouth. Her sister was already bobbing her head on it, seeming intent on not drawing this out any longer and Luna felt her balls buzzing. Celestia gripped her sister’s shaft against the roof of her mouth, pushing her tongue out beneath it and taking a bit more of it with each bow of her head. She pinched her lips a little more tightly together as she felt Luna’s medial ring pass between them and didn’t bring her head back up.
“Aahn, Sister I’m- mmnh I’m about to-” Luna sat right on the edge as Celestia pushed further, her body shuddering as the head of her cock slipped into her sister's throat. “Ngh, Celestia!”
Luna laid her hooves over Celestia’s head as her cock throbbed and shot its first rope of cum down her throat. 
“A-ahhn ngh- aghh!” Luna’s voice rose a bit higher and she lifted her hind-legs up, resting her hooves behind her sister's neck, clinging to Celestia as she continued to push further down her cock.
Celestia looked up at Luna’s face, their eyes meeting as she felt her little sister’s cum gushing down her throat. Luna’s sensitive cock continued to slide further down Celestia’s throat and her hips were shaking by the time Celestia’s lips touched down against her groin. Luna was already in bliss but she gasped as her sister started swallowing, reeling from how her throat squeezed and undulated around her entire length, unable to withhold her voice. Celestia loved how her sister quivered and moaned, sticking out her long tongue to tease Luna’s spasming balls, encouraging them to completely empty themselves into her clenching throat. All Luna could do was stare down at her sister with an open mouth, overwhelmed by this one of a kind experience of having every inch of her pleasured at once while she came. 
Luna’s cock continued to twitch and throb after having run completely out of cum and Celestia finally drew her head back up. Once the cock was clear of her throat Celestia immediately filled her lungs with air again and exhaled an especially cum soaked breath that reached clear to Luna’s face. Luna’s nose twitched as she looked up at her sister’s otherwise regal face, smirking as their eyes met.
“Wow…that’s-” Luna softly giggled and Celestia joined her. “Now that was the reunion I've been waiting for.”
“I’m happy you had as much fun as I did.” Celestia batted her eyelashes at Luna, making her blush. 
“To think my sister was getting so much better at this while I was away.”
“I had to be ready for when you came back…” Celestia’s smile fell away but her eyes stayed locked on Luna’s.
Neither of them spoke for a few moments, just listening to each other’s elevated breathing while they continued to stare at one another. 
“Well,” Luna broke the silence. “I hope you were just as eager for when I’d return the favour.” Luna rolled over onto her hooves and Celestia was hesitant to respond as she watched. “I have something special for you too.”
Luna crouched into the grass and lifted her tail into the air. Celestia perked up as she noticed Luna’s horn glow and watched intently as her sister’s cock gradually shrank away and transformed into a mare’s pussy. 
“Wow. Is this for me?” Celestia grinned at the display and reached forward to feel Luna’s delicate labia. “Just look at the detail you’ve given to it.”
“All the insides work properly as well,” Luna said as her pussy winked and dripped with her arousal.
“Now, that can’t be. The little Luna I remember still struggled with such intricate transformation magic,” Celestia teased, feeling a small ache in her heart at the thought of it. The ache between her legs, however, proved to be stronger as Luna presented herself, and Celestia felt herself twitch.
“I worked hard on it, just for you. So don’t keep me waiti-eeh!”
Luna squealed as Celestia pressed her muzzle into her inner lips, parting them for her long tongue to delve inside. Despite her genital transformation, her sensitivity still lingered and she bit her lip as Celestia eagerly tasted her depths.
“Mmm. It even tastes like a real pussy.”
“Sister, please…" Luna wiggled her rear in Celestia's face. "You already did me. I want to please you now.”
“Right. Sorry, Luna.” Celestia took another moment to look at her sister’s pussy and flicked her tongue over it before standing up. “It’s just been a while since I was with a mare.”
“Really? Why ever so?” Luna asked, somewhat incredulously.
“Well, it’s just with your return, I’ve been- wait… Luna, do you mean to say you’ve already been with somepony since coming back?”
“I’ve been having your castle staff tend to me since day one of my return.”
“Luna!”
“What? You said they were at my disposal!”
“Yes, but not for- er, well I have had them help me with that at times… I just didn’t expect you to be so feral about it." Celestia playfully smacked her sister's ass. "Really. Everyday…”
“I blame you for having such desirable young mares on your staff. Even if it weren’t for this desperate heat that I’ve had, I’d feel the need to try them out.”
“My goodness, Luna! Listen to you.” Celestia shook her head, unable to withhold her smirk. “And you know very well that we don’t experience estrus.”
“Sister, you may know what one thousand years does to one’s heart. But let me explain what it does to one’s nethers.”
“Luna stop.”
“I mean, you have a respectable staff, Celestia, truly you do. But when I’m in need of release, all I’m able to see are repositories for my-”
“Luna!”
Celestia pounced and Luna felt her forehooves land hard on her back as she mounted her, humming at the weight of her sister’s barrel coming down on her hips. Luna closed her eyes and just eased into the position, shivering at the way her sister towered over her: she could feel her cock poking her navel while her breath tickled her horn. Celestia’s legs were long enough she could probably even stand up overtop of Luna if she wanted to, but Luna felt her full weight on her back. This was such a one of a kind sensation Luna knew she could only ever get from her sister, and it left her hind-legs tensed and tingling, hoping Celestia wouldn’t take her time.
“Luna…” Celestia’s hips jerked and poked Luna’s navel, leaving a drop of precum there. “I- I’ve never felt quite so restless ngh, in this way. Maybe you should just use your mouth as well, I’m afraid I could lose control like this.”
“Then lose control.” Luna quickly replied, pushing her ass back into Celestia.
“Are you sure?”
Luna just responded by capturing Celestia’s cock in her magic and leaning further forward. Celestia took the hint and immediately helped to position herself, placing her hooves on Luna’s hips to lift herself up and pulled back enough to place her tip against Luna’s entrance. Luna parted her inner lips with her magic and Celestia couldn’t wait even a moment longer as she felt them quiver against the head of her cock. 
Luna groaned from how powerfully Celestia thrust her hips, trembling as her newly formed passage was stretched around Celestia’s thick shaft. Celestia fell back down onto Luna’s back as she buried her cock deep inside of her, clumsily trying to find her footing as she was overcome by the grip of Luna’s pussy. She was already humping, surprised by her own desperation that was taking her, grunting as her hips crashed down into Luna. The heat of Luna’s pussy filled Celestia with a burning need and her hips moved frantically, making her unsteady as she thrust. She needed to feel Luna deeper and widened her stance, her hooves sliding on Luna’s slicked fur as she gripped at her sides, huffing impatiently as she tried to get a better hold.
Inwardly, Luna giggled at how unsteady Celestia seemed on top of her, but outwardly Luna sighed a shaky breath at how her sister’s heavy hips pounded into her. She wanted to feel more and was about to use her magic to help support her sister when she felt Celestia’s hooves wrap tightly around her shoulders.
“Sister, do you n-aah!” Luna’s voice shuddered as Celestia suddenly grabbed onto her horn in her mouth.
Struggling to get steady, Celestia in her haze had just grabbed onto Luna’s horn, letting her hooves hang around Luna’s neck as she held it in her teeth. Luna’s mouth fell open and a shiver shot from between her legs up to the tip of her horn as Celestia’s cock hit her deepest part. Celestia tugged on Luna’s head as she straightened herself over her sister and moaned into her horn once she found her rhythm, able to hilt inside of Luna with every thrust. 
Luna’s voice just fell from between her open lips, constantly moaning as Celestia’s deep thrusting touched every inch of her sensitive insides. Every muscle in her body was tensed and hot, even her horn tickled from Celestia’s teeth and it made her mind even hazier than it already was. With every deep thrust of Celestia’s cock, Luna could feel her sister’s heavy balls come crashing down into her swollen clit with incredible weight, making her hips shake each time. She wondered if she wouldn’t achieve another orgasm at this rate, but there was something she wanted much more right now.
“Ngh Luna-” Celestia suddenly released Luna’s horn, straining to slow her thrusts. “I’m close!”
“Please sister, I want it!”
“Ahn, Luna- is that safe?”
“Yes yes! Give me all of it!”
“Ngh Luna, you- you said that your transformation was ngh functional. Are you certain?”
“It’s just your dream body, sister. Just cum in me already!”
“Oh right.” The realisation hit Celestia and she instantly started humping more quickly, pushing herself right to the edge of orgasm. “Ahh! We should do this in dreams more often.”
“Just dream me up as much cum as you can!”
Celestia grabbed back onto Luna’s horn in her teeth and pulled back on her sister’s head as she felt herself hit her peak. Luna’s knees nearly buckled when Celestia suddenly slammed her powerful hips down into her ass, and Luna immediately felt her sister go over the edge as Celestia’s cock kicked inside. Luna squealed as she felt a heavy stream of cum spray inside of her and paint her trembling inner walls. 
Celestia’s hips bucked into Luna’s ass a few more times, long viscous ropes of cum gushing out with each thrust to flood Luna’s passage. This was the first time anypony had cum inside of her newly transformed sex, and Luna was pleasantly surprised by just how sensitive her new depths were. She could feel Celestia’s hot cum spilling out so deep inside of her that it felt like it was in her stomach, and she was tickled by her sister’s cock throbbing and poking her deepest parts. 
Luna blinked some moisture out of her eye and glanced up, smirking as she realised Celestia had drooled a bit while holding her horn in her teeth. It felt like Celestia’s orgasm was winding down as each throb of her cock produced less cum and Luna gave a satisfied groan and stretched her back under her sister. Luna pressed her hind-legs together, trapping Celestia’s balls between her thighs and giving them a squeeze, encouraging them to completely empty themselves.
Celestia seemed to wake from her daze as she felt Luna’s rear wiggling on her cock, throbbing a few more times with nothing left to release. She glanced down at Luna’s wet horn and quickly pulled her face away, wiping her mouth with her hoof as she came back to her senses.
“Mm, I can’t remember the last time I got so lost in- ngh it.” Celestia started to pull out but winced at how sensitive her swollen flare was and stayed still. “Mnh, I’m just going to stay inside you for a while.”
Celestia wrapped her hooves back around Luna’s neck and just rested on top of her, sinking into the embrace with her sister. Her inner thighs were wrapped around Luna’s hips and felt the full length of her back along her stomach, sighing sweetly as Luna's pussy gave her cock a squeeze.
“Stay there as long as you like sister.” Luna leaned her head back, flicking her tongue out to touch Celestia’s lips. “I'm not going anywhere.”
It wasn’t an easy position to kiss in but neither sister was willing to move. They were happy to just playfully lick at one another’s lips and enjoy their sister's embrace.
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The guard outside Celestia’s door stood still in the dark hallway, the night having become totally silent. That was usual, so nothing seemed out of place but he could suddenly hear some muffling and groaning coming from inside Celestia’s private chambers. 
He listened very carefully before jumping to any conclusions but the sounds started to worry him. These weren’t sounds that the Princess normally made in her sleep and almost sounded like whining. To assuage his fears the guard cautiously opened the Princess' door and stepped inside.
“Princess, are yo-”
The guard froze still as he saw his Princess sleeping soundly on her back, her cock fully erect and bouncing as it throbbed and coated her royal fur in cum. 
The guard’s mouth hung open and he couldn’t look away but the Princess shifted in her sleep and he quickly closed the door back. His heart pounded in his ears as he stood at attention in the dark hallway, the image burned into his mind.
“I saw nothing.” The guard swallowed a hard lump in his throat, still able to hear the Princess’ moaning. “I heard nothing.”
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