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		Description

You're no stranger to loneliness and sorrow, turns out theres another in the castle who has felt the same things too.
Maybe you can do something to help. 


Sequel is out now, Luna; the shapeshifting princess
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                                                           LUNA; THE COMPLICATED PRINCESS
The halls of Canterlot castle were quiet as you made you're way to the castle courtyard. You loved the courtyard in the afternoon.
Something about the peace and quiet of the grassy courtyard filled with all kinds of flowers put your mind at ease.
After you had arrived in Equestria, the ruler deemed you an endangered species. After which, she said that you were welcome to stay in the castle for as long as you like.
You weren't crazy about being treated like some zoo animal, put on display for the pony populous to ogle and snap pictures of. But the castle was fairly quiet, and nopony really bothered you, aside from the doctor who came to see you once a month.
By far you're favorite activity had to be the afternoon tea you had with princess Celestia. Almost everyday (schedule permitting) you enjoyed a nice quiet tea with the beautiful and intelligent princess of the sun. She was so regal and elegant, at first you felt nervous about being in her company. 
But after six months of living and working at the castle you had learned a lot about the princess, and the world that you now called home.
While princess Celestia was beautiful and regal, she was also realy nice, and approachable. You got the feeling that while she was revered and respected by all her subjects, inside she wanted to be like any other pony.
On more than one occasion, you had caught her stuffing her face with cake or some other sweet confection. You also didn't want to admit it, but you were starting to get the feeling that princess Celestia was the most perverted pony in all of ponydom. You had lost count of how many times you seen her sniffing the butts of the maids that worked at the castle. You didn't even want to get started on what she did with a banana.
So aside from the seventy year old pony doctor cupping you're balls with his hoof and telling you to turn you're head and cough once a month, and the princess of ponies with her bizarre fetish for sniffing butts and bananas, you're new life here in Equestria was turning out to be pretty ok.
You were just about to head downstairs when you noticed out of the corner of you're eye that a door was open ajar. It was a large, dark blue double door with silver moons transitioning from one end to the other with the different fazes of the moon.
You knew who's room it was. You hadn't 'formally' met princess Luna yet, but you had seen her around the castle as she was coming or going. Being a creature    of the night meant that you two had different schedules.
On one occasion, you passed the princess of the night in the halls when she was on her way back to her chambers to rest until sundown. You weren't sure, and it was so fast. But you thought you caught her throw you a passing glance.
It seemed as though she didn't like you very much. Aside the fact that she never approached you to make proper introduction, but that you passed her in the hallway and she didn't even throw you a 'good morning' or even a 'hi' told you that she didn't care about you're presence one way or another. Sorta like that house plant that you don't particularly like but didn't hate so much that you felt the need to toss it in the trash.
Being the gentleman that you are, you walked up to the door to close it all the way. Before you closed it, you caught a glimpse of the princess peacefully sleeping on her queen sized canopy bed, and you couldn't help but notice how cute she looked all curled up with a body pillow held with all four legs.
"Sleep tight, princess." You whispered as you closed the door with a gentle 'click'.
The garden was as peaceful and serene as always. But the gentle trickling of the fountain and the soft breeze that blew through the white pillars wasn't peaceful enough to stop the thoughts from swirling around in you're head. 
Thoughts of stars and the moon, and of the pony who controlled them. She may not have liked you, but something else was bothering you about the princess.
You never saw her talking with other ponies, unless it was for some royal this or that. But aside from this or that, she was always alone. You saw yourself in the dark blue pony, you knew to well the feeling of being alone. To many times before you're arrival in Equestria had you sat in you're room looking out the window at a world that had no place for you.
princess Celestia had, what you would consider, an influx of friends. Almost everyday she had old friends and students from her school come by to visit or see how she was doing. While princess Luna lived in the shadow of her sisters light.              
You laid back against a bush and looked up at the puffy clouds that rolled by overhead. Maybe you would go talk to princess Luna some time. She may not have liked you, but maybe just talking to someone would help her to feel like she wasn't alone in the world. You wished that you had had someone to talk to back in the day.
The princess swirled around in your head as you closed your eyes and let the darkness behind your eyelids take you to sleep.
You had that crazy dream again about the chicken and the roast beef sandwich. It was crazy because you were playing strip poker with them, and you were losing. You were about to lose the sock you were using to cover your shame when you felt a strong tap on your knee.
You jerked up quickly to feel the cool air of the night around you.
"Ill kill you Mr. Chicken!" You shouted, still somewhat in the dream world.
You looked up from your delirium to behold the form of a bulky bat pony in full armor. He wore a serious look, like all the other guards at the castle, but that didn't stop the feeling of tension you had as the guard stood before you.
"Anon the human. Your presence is requested." The guard said in his burley tone.
"By who?" You asked the stern guard.
"I was instructed not to say." He stated flatly.
You had spent enough time in the castle to know that to have your presence "requested" meant that you had no choice in the matter. So you got up and stretched out a bit before gesturing for the guard to lead the way.
The lights from within the entrance hall blinded you as the guard opened the door and you both entered and headed for the stairs. You must have been more tired than you thought to have slept in the garden for so long. Hopefully nothing laid eggs in your brain while you were snoozing.
In your haze you followed the guard blindly up the stairs and down the hall until you arrived at a large dark looking double door. You rubbed your eyes and noticed that you were standing in front of princess Luna's room.
The guard pointed at the door with a hoof, indicating that you could go in. You wanted to say something or ask some questions. But trying to get the royal guards to talk after they had been given instruction not to was futile.
You did want to talk to the princess, you just weren't expecting it to be so soon, or that it would be because you were ordered to.
You took a deep breath as you gripped the door handle and turned it. Stepping in was like stepping into another world. In the brief scan you made of the room, this is what you saw.
It was no doubtably a girls room, with the large canopy bed complete with a dust ruffle, decretive pillows, and a stuffed ursa minor. But what you mostly noticed was the enormous flat screen tv complete with a pony station 3 and like, every game in existence. In the corner was a mini fridge that you assumed contained all sorts of energy drinks. To top it all off, she had an expensive looking banana chair with red velvet and surround sound built in.
It was a sweet setup, but it told you that the princess was possibly the biggest gamer nerd you had ever seen. You saw the princess sitting in a chair at a small round table. The blinds were closed behind her as she watched you enter with an uncomfortable look.
"Uhh, hello, princess." You said hesitantly, taking a short bow out of respect.
"GOOD EVENING TO YOU, ANON THE HUMAN!" She bellowed to you with a volume that almost shot you back out the door.
You re-gained your composure and tapped the side of your head to make sure you could still hear properly.
"A-am I in trouble for something, your majesty?" You asked the princess of loud noises.
"DO NOT BE RIDICULOUS, WHY WOULD THOU THINK THAT THOU WERE SUMMONED FOR THAT REASON?!" She blasted at you again, this time almost making you lift off the ground.
"Well, you keep yelling is all." you explained, hoping that she didn't do that again.
Her face went pink as she covered her mouth with a silver slippered hoof. She looked down at the floor, and you could have sworn you heard her wisper 'shoot' under her breath. She looked back up at you with an embarrassed grin across her muzzle.
"We are sorry, good Anon. We are still getting used to not using the royal Canterlot voice. We thank thee for coming, won't thou take a seat with us?"
You smiled at the pretty princess. She had, by far one of the most enchanting smiles you had ever seen, next to princess Celestia. You walked up to the chair opposite hers and sat down on the soft plush cushion.
The princess smiled widely at you, and you to her. It would have been nice if it weren't so awkwardly silent in the room. You could have sworn that it was a good twenty minutes before you decided to break the silence.
"Soooo, princess. Was there something that you wanted to talk about?" You asked, trying to find out what this was all about.
"Apologies, good Anon. We did summon you for a reason. But we were hoping that we could converse with thee before getting to the matter at hoof." The princess drew circles on the table with the tip of her hoof nervously.
"Would thou be opposed to this?" She asked sounding nervous that you might say no.
You leaned back in your chair to get comfortable before you answered.
"How could I say no to a chat with royalty?" You asked rhetorically. The princess's face lit up like a hearth warnings eve tree as she smiled at you.
A light knock came at the door, which prompted the princess to get up out of her seat and walk over to answer it. She opened it to reveal a castle maid dressed in the traditional black and white maid uniform. On her back, she carried a round tray with a bottle of champagne in a bucket of ice and two glasses.
"Good evening, your majesty. I have brought the champaign as requested." The maid stated as princess Luna lifted the tray with her magic.
"Will there be anything else, highness?" She asked with a cheerful smile.
You knew the made from around the castle. Feather Duster her name was, she was number four on princess Celestia's list of favorite butts to sniff.
"THANK YOU FEATHER DUSTER! THAT WILL BE ALL, YOU MAY BE RELEASED FROM YOUR DUTIES FOR THE NIGHT!" Princess Luna bellowed to the now wind swept maid.
"Thank you princess, have a good night." The maid said cheerfully before bowing and trotting off down the hall.
Feather Duster came across as a bubbly sort of pony. She never seemed to mind when Princess Celestia stuck her muzzle up her skirt to get a sniff, and even now when princess Luna was blasting her with the royal Canterlot voice she only smiled and awaited further instruction.
Princess Luna closed the door and set the tray down on the table between you two.
"I thought that we could share a drink while we converse. Dost thou partake in such spirits, good Anon?" You took the liberty of grabbing the bottle and popping the cork as a way of answering her question.
"I never say no to a drink, especial when I get to share one with such a pretty mare." You said turning on the charm.
"And you can call me Anon, princess." The princess smiled bashfully as you poured her a glass and set it in front of her.
"Very well, then in the spirit of being informal, we ask that thou call us, Luna." You poured yourself a glass and raised it slightly.
"In my home world, its tradition to make a toast when drinking with someone new," you explained.
The princess raised her own glass with her magic as she smiled nervously at you.
"We have such traditions here in Equestria as well, and what shall we toast to?" You thought about it for a moment as you looked around the room for an idea.
Your gaze crossed a small opening in the curtains, which you saw the full moon through.
"To the moon, may she never dim." You stated.
The princess blushed as you flattered not only her, but the moon that she loved.
The two of you tinged your glasses together before you both took a sip of the bubbly spirit. It tasted like the finest alcohol you had ever had, it was sweet and fizzy, with just the right touch of strength to it. You guessed that the price of it would probably pay for a small house. You both set your glasses down and returned to your awkward silence.
You both continued sipping on champagne and looking around the room trying to find something to break the ice. You thought about video games, books, the moon, but nothing came to mind. You looked at the opening in the curtains as you saw the moon and stars outside the window.
And the lightbulb came on.
"I couldn't help but notice something interesting in tonights sky." To this the princess looked up at you with intrigue. 
"Oh, and what was it that thou noticed?"
You opened the curtain a little and pointed to a constellation.
"That constellation there, Ive never seen it before." Luna giggled happily like a filly showing her parent a painting she made.
"And what dost thou make of it, Anon?" You looked at the constellation of stars and pondered it.
"I sort of see….a star?" Luna giggled again before looking up at the stars with a nostalgic smile.
"Actually, its a snowflake." You cocked an eyebrow, as the princess continued to gaze at her night sky.
"A snowflake? But its summertime." Princess Luna looked back at you as she took a sip of her drink.
"We have placed those stars in the sky at certain times of the year. In memory of a friend." The princess's voice took on a sad inflection. You guessed that this friend was no longer with her. You could empathize, as you knew what it felt like to loose a friend.
You poured her another glass as she looked down at her hooves.
"Well its a beautiful constellation Luna, but don't you catch flack for doing something like that?"
Luna snorted out of frustration as she gulped down the whole glass in one go.
"Thou should have seen the mountain of parchment that we received from angry astronomers and scholars. They demand that we not change our night, as if they had authority to demand such things of us." You let out a chuckle as you poured her third glass, as well as re-filling your own.
You admired her for not backing down from intimidation for her friends memory. You couldn't stand the thought of anyone yielding to bullying.
"Then lets have a drink to your friend." You offered, picking up your glass. Luna raised her glass as well as she seemed to be feeling more comfortable.
"Huzza, Anon." The princess stated before you both took a big drink.
~Fifteen minutes later~
"No way, no way. The day that you beat me at Twisted Metal is the day that I eat an entire saddle." You stated with great pride and a little alcohol induced confidence.
"Oh hooo. Dost we smell a challenge, Anon?" Luna asked, trying to goad you into said challenge.
"You sure do smell it Luna. You smell it because I brought it in, laid it on the table and rubbed your face in it." Luna smirked and flipped her mane back, also filled with liquid confidence.
"Well we hope that thine mouth dost not wright checks that thine rump cannot cash. In the spirit of competition, what would thou say to a friendly wager?" She asked with a devious smirk.
"Name it."
"Very well then. If we win, then thy shall, as thou said and, devour a whole saddle."
"And if I win?" You asked, feeling pumped about this challenge.
"Then we shall do what no princess of Equestria has ever done. We shall concede defeat, and proclaim thee the un-disputed master of Twisted Metal."
You whipped your nose with your arm to try and look like a bad ass and put your hand out. Luna put her hoof in yours and you two shook on the deal.
"But let us warn you, Anon. We have clocked in over two thousand hours of online play, and we have yet to encounter an opponent that could best us."
You scoffed as you released Luna's hoof.
"Until tonight, little princess."
~One hour latter~
"Where yo game at Luna? Where yo game at?" You taunted as you bombarded her ice-cream truck with seeker missiles and machine-gun fire.
"We shall see if thou can still boast after we reduce thine vehicle to a pile of flaming rubble!" Luna proclaimed as she pulled a one eighty with her truck and started blasting you.
You were in a tight pinch. That turn around left you with only a sliver of health, and now you were out of missiles. In a panic, you tried reversing to cut and run. But you were backed up against a wall, and now you were staring down the barrel of the goddess of war.
"Dost thou have any last words to impart, little Anon?"
You chortled as you sat back in your seat.
"Actually, yes. Watch out for the trap."
To this Luna cocked a brow.
"Trap?" She asked before her vehicle was crushed by a trap wall.
Luna's mouth fell open, and her eyes widened to the size of diner plates as she dropped her controller from her magic grasp onto the floor.
"There can be only one!" You proclaimed.
You allowed the defeated princess a moment to morn the loss of her ice-cream truck before she signed "the treaty of metal".
~Ten minutes later~
"So then the colt says to his father, "Dad, Im over here".
Luna snorted before she busted out in hysterical laughter, soon followed by yourself. The champagne probably made it more funny than it actually was.
~Twenty minutes later~
Luna dropped a black checker in a slot.
"I got thee." she stated.
"Where?" You asked.
"There, diagonally."
You inspected the setup before looking up at the proud princess.
"Pretty sneaky, Luna."  
The night went on with you and Luna chatting, playing games, and just enjoying each others company. The bottle was down a little lower than half, you two were tipsy but not totally wasted. Despite the good time you two were having, you noticed that Luna seemed to get a little melancholy.
"Luna, are you ok? Are't you having a good time?" Luna sighed and looked out the window.
"Its just that…….well. Before our banishment, nopony would even bother to stay up and enjoy our night. We returned to our thrown to find that nothing has changed over these thousand years. Our subjects still prefer our sisters day over our night. Our heart aches some nights, when we do so much for nothing."
There was a moment of silence before you had to speak up.
"Luna, what are you talking about?" Luna looked up at you with a surprised expression.
"Pardon?" She asked.
"You haven't been out much, have you? So I guess you've never heard of a night club then." Luna scratched her head as she put on a confused expression.
"Pray tell, what is this "night club" thou speakest of?" You sat back in your chair as you prepared to blow the princess's mind.
"Oh, its the best. Its a place where ponies go to dance, listen to music, drink, there are glow sticks and a DJ. And the best part is they do this all night." Luna's eyes widened at the prospect that what you were saying was true.
"All night?"
You leaned in closer to emphasis.
"All. night. long."
Luna looked around the room like she was about to burst into spontaneous excitement.
"W-well. We suppose that things have changed since we were gone." The champagne gave you just enough courage to say what you had in mind next.
"Well, if you like. Maybe I could take you to one sometime. You know, to get a break from the norm." Luna smiled as she felt her cheeks turn red. It had been a thousand years since a stallion had asked to escort her to a night out, and even then it was only so they could get closer to her sister.
Her lack of male attention was one of the factors that led to her spiral into darkness. But this alien creature made her feel like she was a mare that was desirable. Like she was more than just "Princess Celestia's little sister".
And she liked it, a lot.
"W-we would like that very much, Anon."  You played it cool, but inside you were fist pumping and saying "YEAHHH!".
"Look forward to it, Luna. Oh, and if somepony gives you a small round pill with a smiley face on it, don't take it."
Luna giggled cheerfully, it felt good that you had brought some happiness to the lonely princess.
"We shall remember that." She took a long sip of her drink before sighing and looking at you.
"Anon, we suppose that now is a good time to tell thee about our proposal." You had been having so much fun that you had forgotten that Luna asked you here for a reason.
You sat up straight in your chair in anticipation of what the princess wanted to ask of you.
"Ok Luna, what is it?"
Luna took a deep breath before continuing.
"Before we tell thee, we would like thee to know that if it is not acceptable, that thou art under no obligation to comply. Just say no, and we shall never speak of it again. We feel….more trepidation, now that we have had such a wonderful time getting to know thee."
You gave Luna's leg a little tap with your foot.
"Luna, we've spent all this time getting to know each other. Whatever it is, nothings going to change between us. I am going to take you to a club next chance I get, I promise." 
Luna smiled shyly at you. You hoped that what you said would allay some of her nerves.
"We thank thee, Anon. We cannot remember the last time we had so much fun with a stallion we just met."
You put your hands behind your head, feeling your ego inflate at the notion that a princess actually enjoyed your company.
Luna took another deep breath as she felt that the moment was right.
"We would like to ask that thee join us in performing……….coitus."
You blinked so hard that you could have sworn you could hear it. The circuits in your brain were beyond scrambled as you tried to process what the princess had just asked.
"I-Im sorry Luna, the champagne must be getting to me. D-did you just ask me for-"
"Sex…….y-yes, we did."
Well this evening was taking an interesting turn.
You took another drink from your glass before shaking your head to make sure that you were still awake. Luna fidgeted in her chair as she waited for you to say something.
"Luna, uh. Not that Im not flattered but, why me? I mean, your a princess, and your really pretty. You could get any stallion you wanted, I mean ya Im rare, what with being the only human and all. But in this world Im, for lack of a better word, a freak."
Luna continued to look down while she fidgeted in her chair.
"We do not think of thee as a freak. We have…..looked into thine dreams and-"
"Woah woah, hold on Luna. You've been looking at my dreams?" You knew that the princess had the ability to look into ponies dreams. But you had always thought that she mostly just viewed the dreams of young fillies and colts.
"Yes, we have seen thine dreams, and we have seen that thou art a kind, gentle, and caring human. We have observed that thou have seen and felt pain and sorrow, but thou dost not hate thine life or world despite this. But we have also seen that thou hides thin self in the shadows from the world, for fear that others would not understand or accept thee."
She really knew how to cut to the core of you. It also sounded like Luna knew more about where you were coming from.
"Well it looks like you've done your research, Luna. But you still haven't answered my question. Why me?"
Luna looked embarrassed. You knew that the answer had to be something interesting.
"Well, in the time before our banishment, we dreamt of our first time with a stallion. We sought out different candidates, but found that all of them were only interested in pursuing an opportunity to bed our sister. When we returned from our banishment, our form was reverted to that of a filly, and no stallion wanted to woo us."
Sounded like it wasn't as easy for a princess to get some action as you thought.
"Once we had returned to our normal form, we tried to continue our pursuit of finding a bed mate. But now we find that most stallions are afraid of us for the nightmare we once were."
Suddenly Luna's use of the term "the shadows" seemed very appropriate.
"Thats when we first looked into thine dreams. We saw that thou shared many of the same fears and emotions that we felt."
"And because of that you figured that I would be a good first partner."
Luna nodded solemnly at your reply.
"We particularly liked the one about the chicken and the sandwich playing cards." Luna giggled as she remembered the silly dream she had dropped in on.
You on the other hand, were blushing and scratching the back of your head, hoping that the princess didn't see you loose your shirt, literally.
"Its not that Im saying no, Luna. Its just that we've been getting along so well that I don't think that you or me want to complicate it with jumping into the hay."
Luna looked at you with urgency as she waved her hooves back and forth.
"Please do not mistake us, Anon. We do not wish for anything of a romantic nature. We only ask thou to help us, how do they say….."scratch an itch?" Like we said earlier, if thou dost not wish it, then just say so, and we shall never mention it again." 
You had a choice to make. Luna made it clear that there were no strings attached one way or another. But you knew exactly where the princess was coming from. Everyone, princess, pony, or human wants to feel desirable and wanted in an intimate way. Luna may be an immortal goddess of the moon, but inside she was a girl with wants and needs.
In your life you had felt undesirable and unwanted more times than you cared to remember. How could you say no to her now?
You reached over and placed your hand on the princess's hoof. Luna looked like she couldn't contain her anticipation of your answer. You smiled at your companion with a warm inflection.
"Luna, in spite of the wonderful time that Ive had hanging out with you, and the bravery you showed at asking this of me. I would be honored to escort you down this road to bang town."
Luna shot you a confused look at the last two words you used.
"What is this "bang town", will there be some violence involved?"
You laughed a little.
"Its an inside joke, Ill tell you latter. But yes, Luna. I will engage in "coitus" with you."
Luna actually squee'd, as she smiled from ear to ear.
"We thank thee, dear Anon. We do not have any experience, but we have read many books on the subject, and we think that thou will be pleased."
You smiled at the princess's excitement, it felt good to help someone get something they wanted.
You decided to start things off with a kiss, really you just wanted to be the first (human or pony) to kiss the princess of the night. 
Rising from your chair, you moved over to Luna to deliver said kiss. But before you could get close enough you were stopped when Luna put a hoof out in front of her.
"It is tradition for companions of royalty to remove a princesses regalia." Luna stated, letting her royal ego take over.
You might of protested the act, if the prospect of undressing a princess wasn't so appealing. You held Luna's foreleg with one hand while you used the other to gently remove the silver slipper from her hoof.
Luna smiled as a warm glow filled her cheeks. She enjoyed how gently you held her leg while removing her "regalia" with care.
You placed all four slippers neatly under her chair. Being so close to Luna gave you an opportunity to take in her heavenly sent. She smelt of lavender and rose water, most likely from bathing with the finest bath products.
You then moved on to her necklace. Luna leaned forward to give you better access to the clasp, you removed the onyx neck piece and looked around for a place to put it.
Luna pointed to a pony bust on her dresser, and you promptly moved to place the necklace over it. Finally you reached for the crown but stopped before you touched it and looked to Luna for approval.
"Thou art very polite, thou knows that it is rude to touch the crown of a princess without permission." Really you had just observed from living in the castle, the maids always asked princess Celestia before touching her crown.
Luna gave a single nod, to which you carefully removed her crown and joined it with its partner on the bust.
"W-we ask thou for one last favor before we may proceed." You let out an "mm, hmm" before you took a knee next to Luna's chair. You had come this far, whats one more favor gonna matter?
"Name it." You said affirmatively. 
"We would like to ask if thou would……r-rub our tummy?"
It wasn't a big request at all, but you really thought it was adorable how she used the word "tummy".
Without answering, you put one arm under Luna's back legs while slipping the other around her shoulders and lifting her from the chair. You figured if she wanted to be treated like a princess, then you would carry her to bed like a princess.
Luna responded to your carrying her by blushing while she wrapped her forelegs around your neck and resting her head against your chest. You walked her over to her bed and placed her on her back. Luna kept her back legs closed to maintain her modesty. You walked over to the light switch next to the door to turn it off.
"W-would thou mind turning on our night-light?" Luna just kept getting cuter and cuter, the princess of the night needs a night-light.
Priceless.
"Of course, Luna." You said, turning off the light before bending over and turning on the red, heart shaped night-light at the base of the wall.
The room was bathed in a soft red, which made Luna's eyes sparkle in the dim light. You removed your shirt before returning to the bed and sitting next to where Luna was laying.
Her marehood was covered by her legs, but you could plainly see her breasts and teats just below her stomach. The small mounds of flesh were a delicate pinkish color, which contrasted her dark blue coat. Her nipples poked out on top like two little cherries just waiting to be teased.
You placed your hand on her stomach to find that it was incredibly soft and warm, like petting a newborn puppy. Luna tensed her stomach muscles at your touch, but soon relaxed and awaited the tender attention she had waited for.
You moved your hand back and forth on her belly, occasionally using your finger to gently explore her little navel, to which Luna would let out a small giggle. The princess swooned and gave little 'mmmmm's and 'mm, hmmm's of approval as your hand touched and explored every inch of her "tummy".
Her stomach was so soft and warm it was driving you crazy, you wanted to kiss and rub your face against it. It was so cute and small that you wondered if it was possible for her to carry a foal in there. Suddenly you felt your best man begin to twitch as the thought of Luna with a big pregnant belly entered your mind.
No foals would come from sex with the princess, but it was fun to imagine it.
Feeling more aroused from the thought of a pregnant Luna, you let your hand travel down until you felt Luna's stiff nipples under your palm. Luna let out a little squeak as she felt you begin to fondle the second most sensitive spot on her body. But she gave no sign that she wanted you to stop, so you cupped the small mound and gave it a gentle squeeze.
Her breast was even softer and warmer than her stomach. You could feel the firmer breast tissue as you pressed and squeezed. Luna's nipples were getting so hard that they felt like little stones on soft mounds. Luna was doing her best to maintain her proper composure, but it was hard when your hands felt so good. It felt a thousand times better than her own hooves had ever felt on those lonely nights when she would have to satisfy her own needs.
She wanted to moan and writhe and tell you how good it felt, and how happy she was that you were touching her so tenderly. But for the sake of maintaining her dignity as a princess she contended herself with moaning into a pillow.
You shifted your attention to the other breast (you couldn't levee the poor thing unattended). You wanted to kiss and suck on the tender flesh and drive Luna crazy. But you didn't want to offend her by helping yourself to her body, you had taken a gamble by touching her breasts when she had only asked you to rub her tummy. But since she hadn't complained or said anything, you took it that she was enjoying it.
But until she did say something you were just going to continue what you were doing.
"Why dose he not suckle upon them?!" Luna asked herself as you continued to pay tribute to her virgin tits. Luna was enjoying the attention her teats were receiving, but she wanted more. She wanted you to lick and kiss and suck on her sensitive breast meat. She would have loved it if you clamped your mouth on her delicate nipples and suckled like a hungry foal, occasionally giving them a soft but hard bite, or even a twist with your fingers.
"He truly is a gentlecolt, he's being so sweet with me. I-I should do something, to repay his kindness."
You continued your fondling of the princess's 'girls', until she placed a hoof on your hand.
"Anon, p-please lay next to us." 
You saw an opening now to get the kiss you wanted. Taking your hand off of Luna's breast, you did as instructed and laid down next to her. Your faces were an inch away from each other, but you were enjoying the closeness of the moment. Luna touched a hoof to your chest and began to trail it across your pecs and over your collar bone.
It was obvious that she was fascinated by your anatomy, and you were enjoying letting her explore your torso with child like curiosity. The pads of her hooves were warm and tender as she gently pressed her hoof into your chest.
Luna was having a hard time keeping her cool when she was so turned on by both your fondling of her mare parts, and now by your letting her touch and caress your chest.
"Its so warm, and he has almost no fur." She thought as she pressed her hoof into the flesh before her. It was getting hard for her to conceal the growing moisture between her thighs, and she desperately wanted to kiss you on the mouth."
You couldn't help yourself any more. Luna was just teasing you now by having her face be so near with the prize of her lips so close you could taste them. It didn't help that she was touching and tickling your chest like a curious little filly.
Grasping her by the underside of her muzzle, you closed the gap and put your lips to hers. Luna responded by taking in a sharp breath through her nostrils, she wrapped her forelegs around your neck and pulled you even tighter into her. She let a small moan escape as she used her tongue to open your mouth and begin her assault.
Her tongue tasted like sweet champagne, and for some reason like watermelon jollyranchers. Luna claimed that she was inexperienced with matters of intimacy, but her veracious tongue technique was proving otherwise. 
She was like a starving pony the way she used her tongue to wrestle and twist with yours.
Luna's head was spinning with the sensation of having her tongue in a males mouth. Your body had a fragrant yet musky sent that was making her even more moist than she had ever been in her life. Whenever she had caught a whiff of a stallion, she had always found there scent to be strong and offensive, but yours was hitting her in a different way completely. She wanted to devour you whole, but she was content to continue playing inside your mouth with her pink tongue.
You rubbed Luna's back as she shifted and swooned into your kiss, venturing downward, your hand felt the feathers of her wings as they began to grow stiff and twitch with excitement. Her feathers were as smooth as silk curtains.
But you had another area in mind that you wanted to discover.
Your hand glided over her velvety coat as you approached the smooth round bulb of Luna's butt.
Luna gasped as she felt you grab her rump with a firm grip. Her plot was like a flood before, but your grabbing of her rump had pushed her to the breaking point.
Her butt was even better than you had anticipated, it may have not been as big as some other mares ( defiantly not as big as Celestia's). But it was without a doubt the cutest butt you had ever seen. 
Luna broke the kiss, she needed to catch her breath. After your fondling and passionate kissing, she felt like she had just run a marathon.

"Are you ok Luna, do you want me to stop?"
Luna panted heavily as you stroked her butt more gently than before.
"We are better than ok, Anon. We would like to thank thee for thine…..favor."
Luna pushed your shoulder with a hoof to get you to lay on your back. She sat up with her wings splayed out to full extension, she moved down to your legs and you opened them to let her nestle down between your thighs.
Her horn flared with blue light, and before you knew what she was doing your pants disappeared in a flash of the same blue light.
"Jeez Luna, you could have warned me before doing that." You scolded her a little more harshly than you meant to. Luna blushed and looked away from you like she had done something she didn't mean to.
"W-we are sorry Anon, we did not know that thou had a dislike for magic." Luna apologized realizing that she had acted without thinking.
You had never been crazy about magic, especially when it was used on you. But the anger you felt melted away at the sight of Luna's sad expression.
You ran your hand through Luna's etherial mane and down to the underpart of her muzzle. She tilted her head up to look at you, her teal blue eyes shining in the dim red light as you smiled at her.
"No, I'm sorry Luna, I shouldn't have snapped at you. Use your magic on me however you want, just please don't make it feel weird."
Luna gazed at you with a bashful smile as you gently held her face.
"Do not worry, Anon. Thou art about to experience a secret technique, only known to princesses of Equestria. Other than prince Shining Armor, thou shall be the first male to experience it in untold millennium."
Holy shit this sounded scary and exciting at the same time!
You had gone to a strip club with Shining Armor once when he was in Canterlot on business. Nice guy, but ruined the night by talking on about princess Cadence the whole time. Despite his good looks and princely stature, you found that he was also a huge D&D nerd.
Luna closed her eyes as she sent magic into her horn. Your half hard cock was enveloped in her blue aura Your pulse quickened, you felt nervous that Luna would accidentally blow up your boy like a hot dog in a microwave.
But surprisingly, you felt nothing. The magic around your manhood felt sorta…..tingly.
You looked back at Luna, she propped her head up on her hooves as she gazed at your dick like it was a rare species of bird.
Suddenly you felt the magic around your dick begin to squeeze. It was like getting your blood pressure tested, it squeezed you forming bumps and waves in all the right places. The surprises were still to come though, you then felt the magic sleeve get warm like bathwater, filling you with warm delight. To top it off, Luna gave the magic the feeling of being filled with soft oil to help stimulate you more.
You grit your teeth as the feeling was unbelievable. You tried to stifle it, but the feeling of pressure heat and moisture caused you to let out an embarrassing moan.
"Art thou alright? We can turn the heat down." Luna said looking up at you, worried that she had messed something up with the spell.  
"No, its just so, so….."
"Amazing?"
"Yeah, thats the word."
Luna giggled as she returned her focus to your magic wrapped cock. She applied just a little more pressure to your appendage, she was now satisfied with her work. Now was the time for her to use the vocabulary she had learned from reading her erotic novels. She spent many a night in front of her vanity mirror, stuttering and repeating the dirty words she hoped to use in the company of her first partner.
"D- dose your c-cock, feel good?"
You were taken back at the sound of Luna using such a naughty word, and the way she said it was so cute and innocent.
"Yes Luna." You said simply.
"We-I want to milk thi-your…..cock, until you jizz in our-my magic….pussy." You wanted to pop right then and there. But you held on to let Luna enjoy playing with your manhood, and to hear more of her filthy language.
"When you cum…..shoot it right into my magic. I want to see you blow." 
You were working on that as she spoke.
Luna moved the magic pussy up and down your shaft, feeling and caressing every inch of your penis. The magic paused when it reached the tip, it began to suck upon the head of your dick causing you to grip the bedding as you tried to fight off the urge to cum. The magic suction picked up speed as you writhed and grunted quickly approaching your orgasm.
You closed your eyes but quickly decided against it, as soon as you closed them it felt like you were balls deep inside of the most incredible pussy you had ever felt. You opened your legs a little wider as Luna began twisting the magic pussy around the head of your dick. You tried to hold out but the feeling of a tight wet pussy squeezing and twisting around your best man was far to much to stand. There was a sensation in your balls that meant the end was near.
"Luna, Im gonna cum soon."
Luna picked up the pace of her stroking and twisting, trying to drive you over the edge.
"Do not hold back, Anon. Ejaculate as hard as you can."
You clenched your eyes closed as you let the feeling of coming wash over you. Every muscle in your body clenched and tightened as your balls clung to your body. You moaned as you felt your cum shoot out in quick shots, every time you fired off you thrust your hips upward into the magic grasp. In you orgasm induced delirium you heard Luna giggle as she stroked and milked your balls.
You fired two more ropes of semen into your magic lover before you collapsed flat on your back. Luna squeezed and pulled your cock from the base to the tip in an attempt to get every last drop. Once she was satisfied that she had milked the last dollop of spunk from you, she released the spell and your half hard dick fell on your stomach.
"Did our magic feel good, Anon?" You panted heavily as you tried to let your pulse slow down, you looked over yourself at Luna. She had her head tilted sideways, looking at you like a mischievous little girl. To the left of her was an orb of blue light, the contents of which you recognized as your own cum.
"Ya, it was……unbelievable. Luna, whats that for?" You asked, nodding to the orb of semen.
Luna looked between you and the ball to her left. She looked like she was trying to find something to say but couldn't think of anything on the spot.
"Well, we………..'nom'." Before she could come up with anything she poped the ball into her mouth. She proceeded to move the seed inside around, trying to taste it to the fullest.
With an audible 'gulp', the cum went down her throat. She covered her mouth with the tip of her hoof as she looked at you with embarrassment.
"W-we have always wondered how it would taste. Our erotic novels give vivid descriptions, but without experience it leaves much to the imagination."
It was just to hot and cute for words, but you just had to ask one question.
"How was it?"
Luna licked her lips like she had just ate a tasty cup cake.
"I-it was very thick and rich, but also a little bitter." She replied.
Luna flapped her impressive wigs so she could move over you. Once she was on top, she placed her fore hooves onto your shoulders and kissed you on  the mouth. You could feel something dripping onto your semi hard dick from Luna's neithers. She plopped her wet plot down on your cock, her sopping slit felt wetter than a slip and slide, and you smiled on the inside that you had turned the princess on so much that her pussy would be so soaked.
"I-I can't wait anymore, Ive never felt this way. I want you inside of me, Anon." Luna said shakily after breaking the kiss.
You ran your hands up and down Luna's flank, giving her little butt cheeks a gentle squeeze. Luna responded by gyrating her hips around on your cock, making a wet sloshing sound as she soaked your dick with her secretions.
"Whenever your ready Luna, just don't go to fast. I don't want you to hurt yourself, ok?" 
Luna blushed a deep red, she hadn't felt so happy or excited in years. You may not have been the same species as her, but you were a better stallion than any pony she could have found. She had thought that sex with you might be boring or without passion. But you had been so sweet and attentive to her needs, and now all she wanted was to ride you like a bucking bronco.
Luna raised her hips off of your dick, her arousal dripped onto your cock making it wetter than it already was. You pointed your dick upwards at Luna's soon to be ex-virgin slit. 
Luna took a deep breath before she began lowering her plot, she paused when she felt the tip of your dick touch her entrance. She push you in just a little, her pussy lips parted as the rounded tip of your dick slid inside. Luna bit her lip as she felt the head of your dick slide into her marehood, she pushed down harder welcoming your cock into her depths.
Her pussy felt hot and tight on your overly sensitive dick as her plot sank deeper onto your appendage. You just laid back with your hands gently resting on her tight ass, patiently waiting for her to finish her decent.
Luna dropped her pussy the last few inches with a wet smack. She sat bolt upright with her fore hooves on your chest. At first she was silent, only grunting and sucking in quick breaths as she got used to the length of cock buried in her sopping wet marehood.
"Ah, Anon. I-OHHHHHHH!" 
Luna's plot clamped down on you hard as she came, letting her juices flow onto you like she had sprung a leak. She collapsed onto your chest and rested her head in the hollow of your neck.
The princess of the night panted and drooled as she got her bearings. Never in your life had you seen a girl cum just from penetration, but Luna was princess Celestia's sister, maybe some of Celestias pervertedness rubbed off on her.
You were about to ask her if she was ok when Luna flapped her wings lifting her quivering pussy up to the tip of your dick. With one quick beating of her wings she slammed herself back down onto your cock.
You groaned as you felt her plot smack down on you with enough force to break your hip. Luna began using her wings to fuck herself on your dick, every time she came back down she would yelp and moan in ecstasy. You took your hands off of Luna's ass as you realized that you couldn't hold her any more as she began to work herself into a rhythm.
She would push herself up with her back legs until you were almost out of her before flapping her wings to propel herself back down onto your hard cock.
You thrusted your hips upward slightly to try and contribute something. But Luna was so wild and aggressive she muscled you down with her hard fucking.
Luna was lost in the mind numbing pleasure she was feeling in her marehood. Your dick was touching her deeper that her hooves had ever been able to, she was vaguely aware of how hard she was riding you, but she was too far gone to worry if she was hurting you or not. All she could think was how good you felt inside of her. Something was welling up inside as she pounded herself on you, it felt like she was a steam valve building to critical mass.
Your dick felt like it was being bathed in liquid fire as the friction built up, you clenched your stomach muscles as Luna continued her assault. Luna clenched her vaginal muscles without loosing any speed or momentum, sweat dripped onto your face and chest as she bounced you like a ball beneath her.
Her pussy was like nothing you had ever felt, she was so tight and wet, yet soft and inviting. It felt like her marehood was hugging you every time you were all the way inside of her and you thought of how good it would feel to cum deep inside of the princess.
The sounds that came out of Luna made no sense at all, it was a mix between whinnying and moaning. Her pussy became a blur as she picked up her pace and began fucking you so deep and hard that you could have sworn that you felt her cervix when she pounded down on you.
Luna tilted her head up as she closed her eyes and clenched her teeth in preparation for her finally. With her breath held in her chest she beat her wings as hard as she could and slammed herself down on you, she pressed her clit against your abdomen just as the spark in her brain exploded into white light.
And she came.
"OHHHHHHHH, AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!" She screamed as her wings went rigid and her whole body trembled and shook so hard you thought that the bed would break.
As Luna came, you looked up to see a sight that filled you with awe and fear. Her eyes were glowing with white light, and her wings were splayed out to full extension. In the dim red light she looked like a beautiful and terrifying goddess of shadow and power.
Her eyes returned to normal as she came down from her high. She collapsed on top of you in a mass of sweat and heavy breathing. you ran your fingers through her mane while you placed the other on the small of her back, just above her little butt. You held the exhausted princess in your arms as she re-gained her composure.
She lapped at your neck with her warm flat tongue, painting it with trails of saliva. You grasped one of Luna's ears between your index finger and thumb and massaged it gently to help Luna with her recovery.
Luna turned her head as she cooed into your ear, she lifted her hips to allow your dick to exit her throbbing marehood. She raised a brow when she noticed that not only were you still hard, but also that she didn't feel anything coming out of her spent pussy. 
"Anon, did I not feel good? Why didn't you cum?" She asked sweetly as she began rubbing your chest with a hoof.
"You felt amazing, Luna. You just looked like you were enjoying it so much that I didn't want to get in the way."
Luna felt her face get warm, she knew she had made the right choice picking you to be her first.
"He held off from coming so that I could finish uninterrupted." Luna thought to herself.
But Luna was a pony who believed in equality and fairness, she couldn't let you go wanting, especially after the earth shaking orgasm you had helped her achieve.
"I-if you like, you can use our marehood, to pleasure thine self."
~Three minutes later~
Luna positioned herself on the edge of the bed with her rump pointed up at you and her head flat on the bed. She opened her back legs to give you better access to her delicate mare parts.
Luna looked back at you as you stood behind her with your hard cock in hand.
"P-please Anon, use my p-pussy, to jerk yourself off." Luna pleaded as you touched the tip of your manhood to her opening. Luna's pussy parted to welcome your cock back inside of her, you grasped her by her hips and pulled her onto your length. Luna moaned loud as you buried yourself balls deep inside of her plot, her ass looked so small and delicate that you worried that you might break her if you pounded to hard. But after the beating your pelvis had just endured, you knew that the princess could take it.
Luna bit down hard on her comforter as she felt you pull out to the tip before you pushed back in with one smooth stroke. She yelped and moaned into the blanket in her teeth as she felt you use her pussy like a toy.
You pulled out to the tip and began only penetrating her with the head of your dick, an act that was not lost on Luna. She squealed like a filly when she felt you using her entrance.
Luna shook her ass as you teased her entrance, her cutie mark looked unbelievably sexy from your position. The black splotchy mark contoured to the shape of her flank, and it juggled as you gyrated in and out of her sopping pussy.
You pushed yourself all the way in and ground yourself against her soft little rump, Luna groaned when she felt you go all the way inside her. She felt full and content having your length buried deep.
You started pounding her hole freely as your arousal started to get more intense. Luna matched your thrusts and began moving her rump back against you as
her plot squelched and sloshed with the pounding of your nethers. 
You felt Luna's pussy clench down hard on your cock as you picked up speed, pounding her plot in ernest now. Luna had told you to use her for your own release, but now she was feeling like was going to cum again from your playing and pounding.
You fucked Luna more shallow as you felt cum well up in your balls.
"Luna, I'm gonna cum!" Luna squeezed you inside her in response.
"Stay inside me, I want to feel every last drop!" That was the last straw, with two more thrusts you buried yourself as deep as possible, and let go.
You stopped breathing as you came what felt like a weeks worth of semen into Luna's waiting pussy. Luna clenched when she felt you release the first shot of cum in her slit, she closed her eyes as she came in unison with you. Her insides felt like they were being flooded with warmth, she had never felt anything so filling in her life. Her tummy felt warm and tingly and her head was blanked of all the anger, loneliness, and frustration she had been feeling.
You let out three more ropes of cum into the princess's plot before you pulled your softening dick from her exhausted pussy. Luna's back end slumped over the edge of her bed, a small trickle of cum spilling from her marehood as Luna panted and moaned softly. Looking around, you grabbed a few tissue from a box on the table, bending down you used the tissue to clean up your cum from Luna's back end.
Luna was awoken from her cloud nine to feel you cleaning her marehood with a tissue. Luna smiled to herself, not only were you great in bed, but you were sweet enough to clean her afterwards.
You finished your clean up and deposited the tissue in the trash, Luna crawled back onto the bed and laid out on the soft mattress, a look of satisfaction across her muzzle.
"Thank you for that, Luna." The princess looked up at you through half lidded eyes.
"It is us who should thank thou, Anon." Luna said wearily, nuzzling into a pillow.
You smiled at the now sleepy princess before grabbing your pants and shirt. You got the pants on and made for the door when you felt something pulling at your belt. You looked back at Luna who was sitting up and looking at you like a puppy watching its owner leave as she tugged at your belt with her magic.
"We would not be opposed if thou would…….like to, sleep with us until morning."
You stopped and thought about it for a moment. You had initially thought to leave the princess to her rest after your romp, and you assumed that that was what she wanted to.
Dropping your shirt back onto the floor, you moseyed back over to the bed and crawled next to Luna. As you laid on your back the princess moved closer and placed a foreleg across your chest, she sighed contently as she rested her head on your shoulder and you responded by putting your arm around her.
In less than two minutes the two of you were fast asleep, with only the sound of the wind outside to accompany the still night.
You didn't dream, not one dream at all.
A slight shifting stirred you to semi consciousness, you peeked through your eyelids to see Luna sitting on the edge of the bed. The curtains were slightly opened and her horn glowed with a blue light as you saw the moon sink down into the horizon. The orange and pink light of the sun could be seen in the moment before Luna closed the curtains and crawled back to snuggle up to you.
You closed your eyes and let sweet sleep take you back to nothingness.  
When next you awoke, you found yourself tangled in Luna's legs. She had used you as a substitute for her body pillow. You looked to the curtains to see that it was early morning, you remembered from last night the princess telling you that you could sleep there till morning.
You carefully, and quietly, un-tangled yourself from Luna's legs and replaced your presence with the pink body pillow that belonged there.
You found your shirt still on the floor and pulled it on as you stood in front of the door looking back at the sleeping beauty.
"Sleep tight, Luna." You said as you opened the door and passed through it.
You closed the door behind you with a gentle 'click'. You turned to go down the hall when something next to Luna's door caught your attention.
It was a bat pony mare in the armor of the night guard. The mare looked up at you with a surprised look and you at her with the same.
"Uh….good morning." You said to the guard.
The bat pony shot you a devious smile as she flipped a lock of her raven mane away from her face.
"Morning you, have a nice night did we?" She asked with a 'you dirty boy' inflection.
"I take it you heard last night, huh?" You asked scratching the back of your neck nervously.
The bat pony mare put a hoof to her mouth as she giggled like a school filly.
"They heard you two over in Fillydelphia. You must have some moves, huh? You stud."
"Well Im not one to kiss and tell." You boasted to the young mare.
"Im Anon by the way. Nice to meet you." You said extending your hand to the armored guard.
"My names Night Shade, by the way. You can call me Shade." She replied putting her hoof in your hand and giving it a shake.
"Well, Shade, you look like a hip, happening, and totally awesome type of pony."
"You forgot beautiful and single.'' The bat pony added.
"Indeed, anyways, I don't suppose that you would know of any good clubs around Canterlot, would you.?" You figured, who better to ask about that than a bat pony?
Night shade looked at you with a seductive gleam as she turned sideways arching her back slightly.
"Already asking out another pony after spending the night with princess Luna? You do have some big ones, huh? Well, the neon tail on sapphire street is pretty good, theres also the bat cave in south district, but thats mostly a bat pony club. Why, were you wondering which one I would like you to take me to?" The bat pony had the wrong idea, but innocent flirting is pretty fun.
"Well, actually-"   
Before you could finish, the door behind you opened to reveal princess Luna. Her mane was messy, but she looked well rested from her night of pleasure.
The princess looked between you and Night Shade through narrow eyes as she sized up the situation.
"Morning Luna, looks like you slept well. Going to get some breakfast?" You asked the princess with a smile.
Luna snorted and stuck her nose into the air.
"Such presumptions thou makes, addressing a princess by her first name." The princess said snobbishly.
"Not surprising though, being such a simple creature. We cannot expect thou to know about manners or decorum." You felt confused as the princess blatantly  insulted you, you wondered for a second if this was the same princess.
"For future reference, thou shall address us as "princess", or "princess Luna". Are we of the same mind?" The princess asked harshly, looking at you with a glair that could kill.
"Yes….princess." You said looking down at your feet.
Princess Luna looked to Night Shade and waved a hoof dismissing her. Night Shade bowed to the princess before winking at you and trotting down the hall.
Luna followed suit, taking off in the opposite direction.
You stood in place for a moment and wondered what you had done to upset the princess. Maybe she was just putting on airs in the presence of her subordinate. It pained you to think that after having such a good time with the her that now she was giving you the cold shoulder.
After spending a while thinking about it, you decided that you were to hungry to try and hash this out on an empty stomach. So you started walking to the dining hall. You passed a door when you were abruptly grabbed and pulled into a dark room. You were pushed against a wall when you saw who it was that had grabbed you. Luna held you in place with her forelegs against your chest as she glared at you with a mean look.
"What art thou doing?" She asked sternly.
"Well, before I was slammed against a wall I was going to get some breakfast." You replied with a hint of sarcasm, to which the princess didn't look amused.
"We mean, what art thou doing with her?" 
"Who, Night Shade? We were just talking." You explained, the look on her face said that she didn't believe you.
"So, thou art the type of human who spends the night with a princess, and then goes and "talks" with a member of that princess's royal guard?"
You shrugged your shoulders at the princess's assessment of what happened.
"Ya, I guess."
'smack!'  The princess landed a hoof across your face, it hurt, but you were more shocked than anything.
"Hay, what was that-"
"We misjudged thee! Thou art a swine of the highest caliber!" 
You felt an anger well up inside of you, first she insults you with her royal attitude, and now she calls you a swine?
"Excuse me, princess. But if I remember correctly, you told me that you weren't looking for anything of a "romantic" nature. So I think that I can talk to whoever I want."
Luna huffed and glared at you with contempt. If looks could kill.
"Yes, thou may speak to whoever thou likes. But we never want thou to speak to US, ever again!" She yelled as her face turned red from anger.
"You took the words right out of my mouth, princess!" 
Luna shot you the king of all death glares as she exited the room and stormed back to her bedroom. You rubbed the part of your face that she hit before leaving the dark room and storming your way to the dining hall.
Luna slammed the door behind her and began stamping her hooves out of frustration. She spun around and kicked her dresser as hard as she could, knocking off the pony bust that still held her necklace and crown.
The regalia fell to the floor with a loud 'ting', waking Luna up from her rage. She looked at the crown with tears in her eyes, you had no idea what it meant to her that she let you remove her crown. For a princess to allow a male to remove her crown was an act of great respect and admiration, and now she felt like you had spat on those feelings.
Luna gingerly touched her hoof to the crown, unable to hold back the tears any longer.
"Idiot." She whispered to herself in the still darkness she had become so accustomed to.
~Dining hall~
Princess Celestia sat at the head of the long table that occupied the dining room. A large assortment of breakfast foods were laid out on elegant ceramic plates for her to choose from, but she contended herself with a cup of tea.
The princess of the sun sat enjoying her tea as she listened to the birds chirping outside the window, the moment was quiet and peaceful, but something was bothering her.
She couldn't shake the feeling that something was amiss with Luna. She loved her sister more than anything else in Equestria, and after thousands of years she liked to think that she had a special connection with her.
As she contemplated it, the door to the dining hall swung open revealing her human guest.
You entered the dining hall in a huff before noticing princess Celestia sitting at the end of the table, she sipped on a cup of tea as she watched you stroll over to a chair and sit down, looking very flustered as you did so.
"Good morning, princess." You said with an aggravated inflection.
"I would say the same, Anon. But it looks like your not much for "goods" this morning." The princess said in her motherly tone, Celestia always was able to see right through you.
"No, its just…….some things went south." Celestia nodded knowingly as she took another sip of her tea.
"Yes, I couldn't help but hear some, 'interesting' activity last night." You looked down at your empty plate, you didn't feel overly good about princess Celestia hearing you de-flower her sister.
"Anon, I do not know what exactly happened between you and Luna. But I do know you, and I know that you will find a way to set things right." You looked over at the wise princess with a hesitant expression. Celestia may be a little odd at times, but she always knew just what to say to allay your worries.
"I don't know princess, she hates me. I don't think that I can make up with her after this. Im such an idiot, why did I tell her I never wanted to talk to her again?" You grunted out of frustration.
"Believe me, Anon, it will take more than a little spat for Luna to hold a grudge." Celestia spoke out of personal experience on the matter. Since she had been the object of a grudge that lasted a thousand years.
"I guess I should talk to her. I just don't know if I can face her after what I said." Princess Celestia nodded before placing her tea cup onto its causer.
"Tell you what, Anon. The royal bath just got finished being remodeled, why don't you use it tonight? It always helps when I have something on my mind."
To this you looked up at the princess with wide eyes. The royal bath was reserved solely for just that, royalty. It was also the sweetest and largest bath you had ever seen. The thought of getting to use it was to good to pass up.
"Really, I can use it?" You asked hopping that she wasn't pulling your leg.
Celestia giggled at your excitement, in a way you reminded her of herself when she was a young filly and her parents finally let her play with the others out in the fields. A warm feeling of nostalgia filled her at the memory of the times when she and Luna had neither wings or horns, back when they still lived with there herd in the Everfree forest.
"Of course, Anon. Use the baths to your hearts content."
"Thanks princess, I really appreciate it." Celestia smiled warmly as she took a sip of tea.
~Later on that night~
The royal baths were more awesome than you remembered them to be. It was filled with marble pillars and statues of ponies in provocative poses. The warm water flowed from a statue of a pony holding a vase, and rose petals floated atop the surface of the water.
You laid back as the warm water filled you with feelings of calm and relaxation. As you soaked in the water, you thought about the dark blue pony who you were currently quarreling with. You went over different ways to approach the situation, and how to break the ice when you finally mustered up the courage to do so.
As you thought about it, you were disturbed by the sound of hoofs on a marble floor.
You sat up to behold the sight of a dark blue alicorn wearing a matching robe.
Luna's mane was pulled back into a pony tail to keep it out of the water, and on her face she wore a mix between shock and anger.
"W-what art thou doing here?! Come to peep on a princess when she is bathing? Thou art a bigger swine than we had thought." She said, turning her body as if to cover herself.
"Don't flatter yourself, princess. Princess Celestia told me I could use the baths." You explained to the flustered pony.
"Our sister told us to use the baths as well. She said it would help us to relax." She explained, giving you a weary look.
It seemed that the princess had set this up to give you two a chance to talk things out. The fact that she had arranged for you two to talk in the baths meant that she expected you two to engage in some 'wet' makeup sex.
"Well we are not leaving, and we are still not speaking to thee."
You rolled your eyes at the princess as you laid back in the water.
"Im not leaving either, and Im not talking to you either." Luna huffed and turned her head away from you.
You looked into the water as you heard the sound of the princess pulling the sash of her robe. You didn't want to admit it, but the sound of Luna taking off her robe was a really sexy sound.
You glanced up to see Luna as she removed her robe and let it fall to the floor. Seeing Luna completely naked was giving you an unwanted string in your loins. The princess stepped daintily into the bath water without making a single ripple. She sat on the other end of the bath and began the awkward silence.
You sloshed the water around you, trying not to think about the mare that sat across from you. You wished that you hadn't told her that you didn't want to talk to her. Especially when you were just thinking of a way to make up with her. Luna in the mean time was emitting an aura of unwantedness as she looked off to the side with an aggravated expression.
The minutes slipped by like hours as the two of you sat in a relatively awkward silence that felt like it would never end. Luna swished her tail in the water, she wished that you would say something to her. She wished that she could understand what it was that she was feeling, but she couldn't think of an explanation for the irritation she felt in her chest when she saw you with the bat pony, and she wished that she hadn't hit you or said those things to you.
You watched from a sideways glance at Luna as she levitated a water bowl over herself and let the water pour over her wings and down her back, the water dripped from her little butt cheeks as you looked on at how unbelievably sexy she looked. You felt grateful to be in water that had touched such an alluring ass, and your cock felt the same way.
Luna hoped that you hadn't missed the little show she put on for you, she wanted you to see her wash her body in hopes that it would sway you into talking to her. 
Thankfully the warm mirky water hid your erection from sight, but now you couldn't leave without letting Luna see that you were hard, and your erection wouldn't go down as long as you were in the same water as the naked princess. Why did she have to put her mane into a pony tail, and why did it look so cute and sexy?
"Do you think she's prettier than us?" Luna asked, unable to wait for you anymore.
You gazed up at the wet princess and saw in her eyes, none of the anger or hatred she had emanated earlier. Instead you saw a nervous and shy mare who was tired of being alone, a mare who wanted to live and walk in the light of her own moon.
But mostly, you saw yourself.
"Huh, who?"
"Who dost thou think? Night Shade of course."
You sat up in the water, creating little ripples as you moved.
"Is that what this is all about?"
Luna looked at you with more seriousness than you had seen yet.
You scratched the back of your head, you knew that your chat with Night Shade was the cause of this fight. You couldn't help but feel guilty that your absence of mind had led to Luna thinking that you were trying to hit on the bat pony.
"Night Shades the type of pony who would stick her rump in the face of any stallion who says hi to her. But no, princess, I don't think she's prettier than you."
Luna felt a pound of her anger and frustration melt away as she heard you proclaim your preference for her over the bat pony. But it was soon replaced by a feeling of worry at the answer you might give to her next question.
"You hate us, right? For acting the way that we did this morning, Im a bad pony" 
You took a handful of water and used it to slick back your hair.
"No, your not a bad pony, and I don't hate you. But you can't fly off the handle every time I talk to some other pony."
Luna got up and moved through the water, shifting the rose petals as she moved. She stopped when she was an arms length away from you and sat back down in the water.
"W-we are sorry, Anon. The truth is, we do not hate thee either. We would like it very much if we could start over, and maybe even….be friends?"
You reached your arms out and pulled Luna to you so that she was sitting in your lap, you obviously didn't care that she could feel your hard dick pressing against her marehood, and she didn't seem to mind either.
"Its nice to meet you, princess. My name is Anon." 
Luna wrapped her forelegs around your neck and pulled herself closer to you, a warm seductive smile across her muzzle.
"It is nice to meet thee as well, Anon. You may call us, Luna."
Luna closed her eyes and leaned in to plant her lips to yours while she raised her hips to align her opening with your cock.
She lowered her plot onto your length and sucked in a sharp breath as she felt you fill her.
Luna vowed to herself that she was going to do her best to be the best friend that you ever had.
~Princess Celestias bedroom~
Princess Celestia laid on her bed cushion as she watched you and Luna through a magic eye she had put in the royal baths.
She felt content that her scheming had not only gotten you two back together, but also that now she had some hot and steamy entertainment for the evening.
She levitated a bag of bananas over to her and used her magic to crack her bedroom door open.
"Oh Feather Duster, its time for you to "attend" your princess!"


"Imagine a night…
…when candlelight rises
on butterfly wings
to greet the lonely stars."
-from the children's book; Imagine a night.
Be good to your ladies bronies.
Bro hoof!
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