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		Description

Ponies do not serve Princesses. It is the Princesses who have to serve the populace. It is their job. It is the law!
Luna’s reservations and lack of consent is not relevant. She must perform her duty because the law must be obeyed. Refusing to please ponies with her mouth would be a criminal act punishable by another banishment to the moon.

This story is written for children between the ages of 5 and 10 who struggle with public speaking.
This story penetrated and entered Imposing Sovereigns IV, using the prompt Unorthodoxy.
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“Luna, I understand you don’t want to expose yourself after being away on the moon for so long. It might be too much too quickly. But don’t worry, we can take it slow. And be assured that I shall be at your side watching over you.”
“That only makes it worse,“ Luna said. ”The mere thought of it is making my stomach churn. And you say there’s going to be at least one hundred of them?”
“Indeed. The law says at least one hundred.”
“That’s a stupid rule.”
“It’s your rule. You suggested this Equestrian law right before… your Nightmare Night incident. Don’t you remember writing the paragraph?” Celestia opened the tome. “Look here! See? You literally wrote: ‘Just as we rule with our mouths, so too must we serve with our mouths. And this oral pleasing must be performed on at least a hundred members at least every hundred years. In your honor, and despite the counsel’s many reservations, I accepted your suggestion without hesitation.”
“You can not be serious with this, Celestia!”
“Well, on one front there is me being serious, and on the other front, there is also the Law that must be obeyed even by us. Especially by us!”
“This Law is a joke, sister, and you know it.”
“Oh, but it is no joking matter. I have been keeping to it every hundred years as your written last will demanded of me. Since then, it is a duty of every princess to perform in the name of the Law.”
“No, I will not sink to that level.”
“Do not worry. Nopony expects much from you, my little sister; but to ease your anxiety, I shall explain to you what I have learned with a millennium of experience.”
“I did not expect you to take it seriously.”
“Sometimes you have to encourage the members a bit before they come forward, but more often than not, just seeing others enjoying themselves stimulates them enough, and that invigorates others to engage in the activities as well. You may start with full control, but I assure you, that will not last for long when they get into it.”
“Celestia, I must admit that I am really scared. Is there any way for me to get out of this ordeal?”
It is the law, but know that I understand your concerns. It wasn't easy for me either when I had to face them all alone for a thousand years as you wished of me.”
“I am sorry I did that to you, sister. I am so sorry for everything.”
“It is okay, Luna. Over the centuries, I have learned to embrace the activity in thine honor. To be forthcoming, I am actually looking forward to this. Seeing you pleasing ponies will be exuberating to me. It will present an opportunity for us to bond, in more ways than one.”
“You still have not forgiven me for what I did a millennium ago, have you, Celestia? That is why you are doing this to me, is it not?”
“No, you are wrong. I will merely take my pleasures from seeing you bring joy to ponies. There is nothing in me that would seek revenge against you, Luna.”
“Still, you will be watching me as I take the blunt end of it.”
“That I will. And if things get too tough for you, I will join in the fun.”
“I do not see how that would be helpful.”
“Oh, I believe I understand now. You wish to prove that you can take care of the members yourself. I was merely offering my assistance, but seeing that you do not want any, I will let you push it through yourself. I’ll just do the little foreplay intro at the start, and then I shall leave you to my guards and the rest of our subjects.”
“Look, I am sorry for all I have done. Please do not punish me further. Has a thousand years of banishment not been enough?”
“I did not mean to upset you, Luna. I was actually hoping you would finally realize that this is what you are good for.”
“I do not know what to expect. It is all very overwhelming. The thought of me, in the midst of it all, and handling my own sister as well... It does not feel right.
“Best to not make any plans, and just take things as they come to you.”
“I do not wish to be anywhere near them when they come. I did not plan for this when I returned from the moon.”
“No plans needed. It is less stressful if you wing it.”
“With my wings? What kind of debauchery has taken root in Equestria while I was gone?”
“With your mouth, of course. But if you do a flap of your wings at the peaks, you are sure to receive a cheer from everypony. I speak from experience.”
“Hold on, will I be required to handle more than one at a time?”
“But of course. Now let us put a stop to our lollygagging and make our way to the Great Hall right now where the gang party awaits us. They will all be there, anxiously waiting for your entrance and oral performance.”
“Speaking of gagging, that is too many guards, sister! I can not service them all at once…”
“You must and you will. Sure, I will admit that sometimes the grand ganging does get a bit unruly in the Great Hall, but as long as you do your best to please them, things will work out in the end. Your mere presence there will be stimulating to them. Trust me! And when you open your mouth to them, they will not be able to hold any ill will toward you. Not that anypony does, of course!”
“I did not expect such a forceful welcome after centuries of solitude. It seems I still have my debts to pay, after all...”
“That is the spirit, little sister! We are but servants to the rally gang. In fact, I have wanted to ask you in all that time. Did you, perhaps, consider this event to take place more often than once every 100 years? I think it would be a great idea, perhaps even every year, what do you think, Luna? We could even name the holiday in thy honor. How does ‘Enter Luna’ sound to you? It would indicate to them an opportunity to penetrate that thick shell of yours. They’d get to know you from inside. Or would you prefer ‘Gang-up on Luna’ to indicate the numbers you’ll go through every time? Ponies rarely see you, but if we make you a holiday, everypony will look forward to your entrance and will be eager to connect with you on a deeper level. It will not be a mere dream for them anymore.”
“No! It is a terrible idea. I’ve seen enough of their dirty dreams to know where this is going. I do not wish my nightmares to become reality. Besides that, the law is clear; only every 100 years should we be forced into this debauchery. No more should be required of me.”
“But the law doesn't forbid it if you were to desire it more often.”
“Celestia, you have got to be kidding me.”
“Well, here we are, Luna. I can already hear the eager stallions.”
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“No!” Luna stopped in her tracks. “I shall not enter, nor will I let them enter in turn.”
“Enough, Luna! Everypony expects this from us, and I expect it from you, as you have demanded of me for a millennium. So, let us just go in there and please everypony. The sooner we start, the sooner we shall be done.”
“No! I will not do it.”
“It is the law!”
“I do not care!”
“Oh, my…” Celestia charged her horn. ”I remember the last time you stopped caring! Luna, are you still in there or will you force me into another millennium of loneliness?”
“What? Are you about to banish me again to the moon over this? How can you not see that I am the victim here?”
“Are you losing the fight against darkness again, my sister? Snap out of it, Luna! Do not let Nightmare Moon consume you and take you away from me once more.”
Luna sighed in surrender. “Oh well, at least on the moon I will not have to suck—”
“—You do not suck! You know that, do you not? When I look at you, I do not see a mare who is sucking.”
“Yet…” Luna scoffed.
“Surely that isn’t the true issue at hoof. Is it perhaps the Nightmare Night celebration that is bothering you again? You said you have put the resentment behind you for good.”
“No, you do not understand me. I grew to love Nightmare Night, but this… I do not think I can get over it.”
“Why all the calamity over such a trivial thing?”
“After a millennium of celibacy, I am thrown straight into the fray. Nothing about this feels trivial. Scarring is how I would describe it.”
“All we have to do is answer any questions that they may ask to the best of our ability.”
Luna’s ears perked.
“If something is too private for you, you do not have to expose yourself. There is such a thing as too much information, you know?”
“Wait, is that all that we do?” Luna asked. ”We just answer questions?”
“But of course! What else did you mean for us to do when you suggested the Law?”
“Trust me, there were other things that occupied my mind at that time than verbal tutoring.”
“I do not understand, Luna. You clearly wrote oral pleasing. What other meaning could that have besides tutelage?”
“I was a teenager when I wrote that…”
“So, what was it that you thought about in your teenage years?”
“You do not want to know…”
“Did I misinterpret your law? I am very sorry if I did, Luna. Let us do it as it was meant to be done. Just tell me how.”
“Well, I am not sure I should…”
“I am really sorry, sister. I have hoped that me showing you that I kept you in my memory all that time you were away by honoring the law would please you. I see I do not know you enough now as I did not know you then.”
“Actually, it is okay. I was never attached to this law to begin with.”
“No, It is not okay. I want to do right by you and your pre-banishment aspirations. Tell me how you imagined this law and we will adhere to its full meaning.”
“Well, when the law says that we need to satisfy one hundred guards, it actually means... It means… Ugh! What was I thinking…”
“Yes, It has been a long time since the banishment, has it not? Decades turned to centuries, and centuries turned into a millennium.
Let me know if it comes back to you, okay? If you remember, we shall satisfy the Law the way you imagined it when you were in your playful years..”
A sinister smile plastered on Luna’s face. “You know what, in for a bit, in for a buck! I remember it now.”
“Pray tell.”
Luna grinned. “It is not really pleasing if we do not put our whole mouth to work if you get my drift?” The darkened mare moved her eyebrows up and down as she looked at Celestia. “You better moisten your lips.”
“Wait… Are you actually implying that we should use our mouth to s...”
“That is correct!” Luna licked her lips. “I shall make you put the deepest parts of your throat to work.”
“I am not sure I am up for that, little sister.”
“It is the Law, and you shall obey it!”
“I shall do no such thing. I will do anything for my little ponies, but I shall not do that!”
Luna charged her horn. “Celestia, are you still in there or do I need to banish you to the sun for disobeying the Law?”
Celestia gasped, lowered her eyes then bowed her head. “Okay, I see the hypocrisy in me now… I tried to force the Law on you. It is only just that you force it on me in return. As a Princess, I must fulfill my duty, even at my own expense if it comes to that. We are but servants to our little ponies. I do not have the option to resist this, do I? I cannot go against the law. Nor can I go against your will.”
“Good!” Luna shut down her horn. “Now, let us go in there together and sing to them in the Great Hall! Let the oral pleasure commence!”
“Wait, sing?”
“But of course, what else would you have us do?”
“Nothing! Nothing at all!” Celestia uttered a sigh of relief. “Singing is nice. Let us go sing to them as you say and mean.”

			Author's Notes: 
Gdoc


	images/cover.jpg





