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Prelude; Luna's Big Surprise
Unbearable was the heat of the early autumn day. Even as it progressed into the evening, it still seemed abnormally warm, at least to a certain mare. As she would trot the halls of the castle alone, she could feel the heat weighing down on her. She only stopped for an instant to wipe her brow of the sweat that was forming upon it.
'Must be a new record for an autumn day...' she thought, just at this simple thought however, the heat seemed to grow more intense to her. How? She didn't know, but it seemed the more she thought about it, the worse it would get. It only worked to frustrate her even further as she resumed her path down the white marble halls, which seemed strangely empty to her.
She felt relieved as she rounded the corner, a smile spreading across her face as her eyes locked onto what was down the hall. A door, unlike any other. This door was a dark blue, much like her coat, but unlike her coat, this door had silvery stars and a golden moon painted on it as well. As she would approach it, her pace only quickened, even her wings began to beat furiously for a few seconds before she finally reached it. She nearly broke down the door upon reaching it. It swung open with great force, enveloped in a cobalt blue aura, which seemed to emanate from the horn atop her head. Quickly she dived inside and shut the door behind herself, leaning her back against it with a soft sigh. 
There was a sudden drop in the air temperature as she entered it, but that was a given as the room itself was darker than the rest of the castle. Not only were the walls painted to a similar color of her coat, but nearly everything in the room seemed darker, including the curtains over the balcony, which at this time were drawn. This was peculiar to her, as often the curtains were actually open, at least just enough to allow some sunlight in. It was mostly due in part to the plants that sat upon the dresser, but then again, these plants were more along the lines of nighttime plants.
'Now...why are...oh!' It took her eyes only a minute to completely adjust to the lighting of the room and once it did, she found the answer she desired, in the form of the stallion that slept peacefully upon the bed. This only made her smile as she gazed upon his sleeping form, walking quietly over to the edge of the bed to better see the precious sight.
The sleeping stallion was rather well toned. Unlike some stallions nowadays whom had grown flabby with laziness, he maintained an excellent form. She licked her lips as she admired every detail of it. She began from his head, her gaze slowly trailing down every detail of his body, taking it in. From his dark brown mane, to his forest green coat and finally, to one of the areas she enjoyed most...his luscious and very firm flank. The smile on her face seemed to morph into a lustful grin as she continued to watch his sleeping form.
The lustful grin seemed to vanish rather quickly however, as she took note of the peaceful smile upon his face. It was then she realized exactly what he could be dreaming about. With the smile, she only assumed that he dreamt of his favorite things, much of which included a certain dessert and mare herself. Which exactly he dreamt about, she had little clue. 
“Always the stallion of simple pleasures,” she cooed softly, moving her hoof over his cheek, 
“Mmm...Luna...” he replied from his dreams, “You brought the pie...” She giggled from this response, her smile only seeming to widen.
“What kind of pie is it?” she asked, her voice teasing him even in his dreams.
“A...cherry pie...” came his response in a matter of seconds, 
“I have another dessert for you too...would you like to sample that first?” she joked, trying to hold back the laughter.
“Mmm...gladly...” he moaned out, visibly licking his own lips even in his slumber.
“I love you, Emerald...” she cooed, placing a very soft kiss on his cheek.
“I love you too, Luna,” he replied, Luna herself didn't seem that astonished by the fact he had given this response, especially from slumber. Yet, it seemed to make a bit of sense, while Luna didn't even use a single bit of magic, she still had been able to herald a response from her beloved, even in his dreams her affections reached him. This brought her quite a bit of joy as she turned to her washroom.
As she trotted into the private washroom that both her and Emerald shared, a familiar yet, different feeling washed over her entire body. It seemed to be coupled with intense heat, which spread across her entire body. Unlike the last time however, this time it was different. As it washed over her entire form, she took notice of how her physical appearance seemed to change. Luna actually had to take a closer look in the mirror as the sensations traveled up and down her spine. The first thing she took immediate note of, was the pattern of her mane. Usually the stars within it formed a specific pattern, while nopony would actually notice this, she actually did. It was particularly concerning to see the fact that the design had changed ever so slightly. This was also followed by the look in her eyes and eventually, even her thoughts were consumed by this. Consumed by these thoughts, she began to plan, with her head peaking just outside the door, the lustful grin from moments ago returned. This time, with vengeance as she looked upon the bed to the sleeping and unsuspecting stallion. 
Emerald remained blissfully unaware of everything, at least, that's what the lust-filled Luna had thought anyhow as she carefully approached the beside again. As she approached, he picked up on it, his ears twitching ever-so-slightly as well as his nostrils flaring. The scent he picked up was unmistakable this time, forcing him from the slumber he had so deeply enjoyed. However, even when he opened his eyes, he found himself still locked in the darkness. It was almost as if he hadn't even opened them at all. 
This was strange to him, because, even in the darkness of the room he could still see rather fairly, but as Emerald became more aware of his surroundings, he could tell immediately that something wasn't right. The muscles in his legs tensed up, yet they seemed immobile and even stranger still, he could feel something attached to the very base of all four of his legs as he tugged on them. 
'Chains?' he asked himself, the strangest thing yet, he could also feel out that he was lying on his back. Once he had woken up fully, he was able to make out all of the details then and there. The sensations all over his body gave it away. A cloth had been placed over his eyes, preventing him from actually seeing, while each of his limbs had been chained up, tied to the bedposts of the bed he now rested on. Yet, this wasn't the 'icing on the cake' as it were, the strangest thing by far, was the fact he was still perfectly calm. It actually felt like he wasn't in any danger, even though every muscle in his body wanted to panic, something in the very pit of his stomach told him that he wasn't in any real danger.
“L-Luna?” Emerald asked, perhaps it was the scent he was just beginning to pick up on now that tipped him off. It was a scent he was all too familiar with, and one he greatly loved. One he found simply intoxicating, it was a scent that was even better than a freshly baked pie to him. It made his mouth water with anticipation as he could tell it drew closer. 
“Yes...Emerald?” she cooed seductively, leaning down to kiss him softly on the cheek. The voice proved to be an immediate relief to the stallion, while he had remained calm, his number one question had been answered. He didn't need to ask another question, instead, he only smiled, his head turning in the direction he had felt the physical contact.
“This is quite the wake up call,” he moaned, now feeling her tongue slowly moving down his body. A shiver traveled up his spine as she moved back up, this time placing a passionate kiss right on his lips. He could feel the lust just seeping off of the kiss, it was intoxicating to him, arousing even in that very instant. Blood began to rush throughout his body. His heart began to race as he felt her tongue beg for entrance into his muzzle, to which he granted. Even his breathing rate began to increase as he felt her tongue entwine with his.
Oh how he wished he could wrap his hooves around the mare now. It was frustrating to feel such contact, yet, not be able to return it. Even worse for him, he could feel the dampness of her entrance on his stomach as she straddled him, it had only taken seconds for her to assume this position. To him, this was by far one of the most arousing experiences he had ever had with her yet.
“Dammit Luna!” he cursed as the kiss broke, feeling his length quickly growing. The denial, the blindness, the helplessness. In all of this, those were the three worst things he could imagine, yet, they seemed to be the most arousing to him, as it quickly brought him up to full mast, his erection rubbing her spine.
Luna would moan as she felt his luscious love tool gently rubbing against her back, a bit of dampness appearing as precum would stick to her coat. She didn't seem to care, it only seemed to further her own arousal, her muscles growing tense, to the point where she actually felt herself winking. Not only was she dripping with the lust and arousal, but her entire body ached, it burned with an intense heat that she swore might not even be doused with Emerald's member. 
She could tell he was being driven to the brink of insanity already, by the look on his face, and the fact he was struggling so intently against the chains she had put up. Struggle as he may though, these chains wouldn't be broken by sheer strength alone, as she herself had forged them from her shadow magic. 
“Its no use...” she whispered, leaning right down to his ear, “I made your bindings with magic...you can't break free.” This caught Emerald off guard in an instant and when it actually registered in his mind, he began to realize, struggling against his lover's magic was simply futile. After one final tug on the chains, his entire body simply went limp and he surrendered, at least, for the time being.
“You're a terrible tease...” he remarked, “I hate it when you tease me!”
“Yes...I know...but I love it!” she replied, “Especially now that I can have my way with you!”
Emerald smirked when he heard this, the prospect of this idea he actually liked. Why had he been struggling before, when what she was about to do was a good thing for him? In fact, why had she even chained him up? Not that he cared either way, but at least with this he found himself a great deal more excited, feeling his erection throbbing with each passing second.
What occurred next though, made him like putty in her hooves. Emerald moaned loudly as he felt her tongue sliding over his horn. It was a whole new experience for this unicorn as nopony had ever done such a thing to him. It was pure bliss with each movement over his horn, yes, it was getting saliva on it, but he didn't seem to care as the pleasure he felt was greater than any desire to be tidy. As her tongue continued to slide around his horn, his arousal would only become greater, to the point where his hips even unconsciously bucked against her.
“My, you're enjoying this!” she moaned, before pulling just the tip of his horn into her mouth. While the horn was indeed made of bone, it required very careful precision as to not to make a mistake, one that could actually injure both of them. Upon pulling just the tip of it into her mouth, she began to suckle gently, while providing no ill effect to his magic, it seemed to actually magnify the pleasure from before, almost like she was actually sucking off his member. The difference between the two however, was, this felt much more pleasant and it was far more dangerous, because one incorrect move could actually leave one or both of them with a nasty injury. Due in part to the fact that Emerald's horn was actually sharper than an average unicorn horn.
“C-careful!” Emerald warned the princess, as his eyes snapped shut beneath the blindfold. “Nngh!” This was followed by a sudden burst in pleasure, that seemed to course all throughout his body causing him to shout in pure bliss. As she continued to taste and suck on his horn, the pleasure would only grow, intensifying with each passing second, making the Emerald squirm beneath the princess, he wasn't trying to get away, by any means. “D-don't stop!” She wouldn't either, not wanting to deny him the simple pleasures of this. 
It dragged on for what seemed like minutes, with her switching between suckling softly on his horn, to running her tongue along the full length of it, eventually moving down to the base. Before her tongue could reach it however, she pulled back in attempts to tease, watching Emerald squirm even more beneath her, before finally resuming. 
Even the smallest of contact with the base of his horn made him shout even louder, his hips bucking again, this time even harder than before. The force surprised her, but what surprised her next was the end result of her contact with his horn, and it proved to be quite the shock. It was one thing to read about this, but another to witness it in person. 
Unwillingly, Emerald's horn lit up and the energy throughout his whole body began to travel right up to his horn, erupting in a display of bright green sparks. He cried out in sheer delight as this occurred, a part of him loving every second of this, as he felt energy surging throughout every inch of his body. He had heard of this phenomenon, but never had he experienced it, to him it felt like a full on orgasm, yet, it wasn't. While the sensation was similar, it also felt different in many ways, especially given he could feel more of his magical energies flowing through his body. He swore he felt stronger from this experience, not only that, but he also felt more relaxed. If it felt this good for a unicorn...he couldn't help but wonder what it felt like for an alicorn.
“So...that's what they look like!” Luna grinned, “Simply stunning!”
“A-and they feel...incredible too!” Emerald claimed, a pleased look on his face.
“How's about I give you...a little reward for the light show?”
“A reward?” he speculated, but as she shifted her position, he knew very well what the reward actually was. It made his smirk from before return, especially as he was blasted with the scent of arousal. Emerald didn't need to second guess what he was picking up on, instead, he actually took initiative. He forced his muzzle directly into Luna's marehood within seconds of it being presented to him. He didn't even give it a second thought. This sudden action caused her to nearly scream in ecstasy, her wings fully extending as she felt the absolute bliss shoot up her spine. 
It was wet with sweet and savory juices, the type of day Emerald loved most. This day seemed a bit different though, while everything felt the same, he could feel her muscles were just perhaps a tiny bit more tense than usual, especially in her nether region. He could only tell this though by the fact that his muzzle was still buried deep into the princess, much to her joy.
Luna could feel every inch of his tongue slathering along her inner walls, trying desperately already, not to just let herself go. She wanted it to last as long as possible, yet, it wasn't to be at this particular moment, as he had found the perfect spot with his tongue. She felt it in less than a second, the rush of sheer bliss overcame every muscle in her body and her sweet nectar erupted from her marehood, splattering all over his muzzle and face, saturating it, along with the bandana she had put around his eyes. 
'Usually it takes more than that to get her off,' Emerald thought, 'She must've been needy if one single touch of her clit was all it took...' He only paused for a moment, pulling back to catch his breath from being drenched in her sweet fluids, he inhaled deeply, making an attempt to adjust his position, but it was to little avail. Another tug on the chains showed that they still held strong. 'Perhaps...another...' 
Luna was about to speak up, but, to her surprise, she felt his tongue and muzzle resuming its wonderful work. “Y-Yes! Keep GOING!” she ordered, on the verge of using the Canterlot Voice. As his tongue kept up the work, sliding just in and out of her inner walls and circling her entrance, the pleasure returned, even greater than it had been before. The second orgasm, unlike the first, was much easier to hold back, at least now, she could enjoy his work. 
At first, Emerald had thought to use his horn in this situation, but he immediately dashed the idea, finding it far too risky, he'd rather not risk injuring his lover and instead, just keep up what he was doing. He could also opt to use his magic, but he once again decided against it, preferring just to savor her sweet flavor. His tongue trailed in a circle around her entrance, resorting to teasing to get her even more worked up, and it worked too as he heard another very loud moan, this one quivering at his actions as he continued.
The muscles in her nethers began to tighten again, her wings extending in response to the sheer bliss she felt as more of her juices oozed onto her stallion's face. She already felt her second orgasm was drawing near, yet, she didn't want it to end at all. It seemed however, she didn't have a single choice in the matter, upon actually hearing her wings pop out, he knew she was close. The quickened breathing rate and the tensing muscles were the dead giveaways for him. In less than a minute too, it came...or more like, she came.
Emerald felt the bonds of Luna's shadow magic weaken just enough for him to take control. His horn began to glow the moment her body collapsed atop his in the bliss of her second orgasm and while he wanted to savor the sweet flavor of her juices, it was time he took control. Luna had failed to see it, her mind still swimming in the bliss of her second orgasm, tendrils of green magic began to wrap around her body, but by the time she realized it, it was far too late to react. 
“Payback time!” Emerald whispered as he tossed aside the blindfold with a hoof. With the chains of green energy wrapped around her body, Luna couldn't move too much, but did she want to? The spell he had used was a simple counter for her, yet, she seemed like she actually wanted it like this. Being forced to submit to her lover, much like she had done to him. What would he do to her though? Would he blindfold and then take her? Or would he do what she did? Would he tease her? Either way, she enjoyed this idea, sending him a lustful, yet, somehow loving gaze.
“Do as you will,” she cooed, “my love...hold nothing back!”
“I intended on it!” 
Emerald wasted no time, mounting the chained princess. This was much to her satisfaction, especially when she felt his member slowly sliding into her. It was like a tease on how slow he slid in, making her whimper almost like she was begging for it. This was something he granted in a moment, giving a sharp thrust into Luna, who let out a shout in pure delight.
“Make it rough!” Luna ordered, right away she felt it, his powerful hips bucking his rod into her begging marehood, and it felt oh so wonderful. She wanted to extend her hooves to grip onto the bed for dear life as the thrusts began to intensify. In the time they had been together, she had never felt him be this rough. His thrusts were not only fast, but they were also very hard and even extremely deep. She could feel every inch of his length deep inside her.
The deeper he went, the greater it felt, especially when her inner walls tightened around his member. With the intensity of the thrusts, Emerald actually began to grunt and with each one, they would only grow louder and louder. Each thrust caused the pleasure to reach new heights, sounds slipped from her mouth and throat that she never thought she could make, it actually almost sounded like a sort of warbling that a bird would make. 
Between the unusual sounds and the intense pleasure, she cried out his name. Through one of his additional actions, she even hit a high note in screaming his name, shouting it in a higher pitched voice than she was used to, but by this time she was actually far too lost in the pleasure to care that he was biting on her ear, out of one of the many bizarre things this was small and still quite pleasurable.
Luna's third climax was quickly drawing near, her muscles tensing again, she even had to shut her eyes because of the intensity of it. A part of her was actually glad for the silencing spell on her room, because no one would hear what would come next. A shout, unlike any other she had unleashed, sprang forth as her third climax erupted. This one was not like the other two, compared to them, this one was a volcano of pleasure and juices. The shout was also louder than any other, all control seemed to fly out the window.
“SWEET MERCY OF THE GODS!” she cried out, even her horn lit up from the sheer bliss of the orgasm, sparks of various shades of blue erupted from the tip of her horn as the tsunami of bliss washed over her. Even Luna's wings quivered in delight of this particular orgasm, she probably would've collapsed had she been on her hooves, due to the pure intensity of this orgasm. 
Yet it seemed to never end, as Emerald kept up his thrusts, if anything, the pure bliss she felt grew even more intense, her mind swimming in a sea of hormones that were released upon this one. The muscle spasms seemed to grow more intense, tightening greatly around Emerald's length, sending wave after wave of bliss into his mind as well. It took roughly another minute of thrusts through Luna's orgasm, before Emerald's finally washed over him. This one, much like Luna's had to be the most intense he ever felt, nearly knocking him off his hooves as he continued to thrust through it.
Emerald's hot, white seed erupted into the mare, the muscles in his groin and crotch tightening just as much as hers. The last few thrusts with the orgasm were the most intense, as he pushed his seed very deep into her. Ensuring that most of it was inside her. Along with his orgasm, he let out a groan of sweet relief.A wet, slapping sound soon followed as he gave his last few thrusts, before his member finally slid out of her, shrinking back into its sheath for the time being. 
Emerald slid off Luna as well, collapsing right by his side. Normally, he actually had more stamina than this, but the orgasm had been such an intense experience that, not only did the chains fizzle out, but so had nearly every ounce of his strength. Even the princess seemed to be in the same boat, as she just gingerly rested her head on his shoulder.
“That...had to be the best...we've...ever...had...” she admitted, her senses beginning to fade back to normal.
“Amazing...especially the teasing...that was the most fun,” Emerald replied, agreeing with her.
“I love you, Emerald,” she whispered, “Nopony has ever made me happier than you.”
“I love you too, Luna,” he whispered back, just as he did, that's when something struck him, and he grinned. “Oh...and...Happy Birthday.”
At first, she didn't hear him, she just simply gazed at her lover, wondering what he actually meant by that, but then, it slowly began to come back to her. Something her parents had told her about alicorns, in which, it caused the color to drain from her face a bit.

			Author's Notes: 
My welcome back gift to the Brony community. This in particular, I don't know if its safe for Deviantart...so I'll keep it away from there.
Here's your porn. This story is merely a collection of various Clopfics I decide to write. Some will be passionate, others will be kinky. I'll try using this as my mode of practice to improve my sex scenes.
Also...my first erotic scene since The Moon's Shadow...Hope you enjoy! (Also the first thing I've written in over a month. So pardon if the style isn't up to snuff.)


	