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Luna drops in on Twilight who is surprised to see her marefriend. Fun times ensue.
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"Hey..." Twilight whispered as she felt the caress of Luna's hoof over her chest. "You just can't keep your hooves off me."
Her eyes flickered open and were met with darkness, but soon adjusted and she saw she was still inside her own bedroom, in her own bed.
"Not my fault you're so beautiful," Luna purred into Twilight's ear, blowing warm breaths and making it twitch.
"H-hey, stop it!" Twilight said, playfully. She turned around and smiled and she came face to face with Luna, who had somehow managed to fit into her bed. "Did 'tia finally give you some time off?"
"Mhm. Tonight and tomorrow."
Twilight's smiled widened and she wrapped her own leg around Luna, pulling herself closer. "You know what that means..."
Luna didn't reply. She closed her eyes as she leaned in, legs tightening around her marefriend's body.
Their lips close; their fur standing on end as they both felt what was coming, the pleasure, the excitement.
Then they touched. Their lips made contact and Twilight's wrapped around Luna's perfectly. Twilight let out a small moan as Luna's hoof travelled to her rump, giving her a loving squeeze.
"A-ah!" She moaned a little louder, Luna's hoof squeezing more forcefully. "Not so hard..."
"I thought you liked it rough... Especially with what you do to me sometimes." Luna replied, pulling back and grinning.
"I do, but I don't want to explain the marks on my rump all day tomorrow. Especially when I have to go out."
"Oh," Luna said, leaning in. "Too bad," she whispered and squeezed, leaving one large, red, round mark on Twilight's rump.
"Ow!" Twilight mumbled, hitting Luna on the leg, "Why'd you do that!"
"Because I want my mare to show she's been looked after." Luna smiled and kissed the tip of Twilight's muzzle. "And, because you are mine."
"Are you sure... Spike is in the other room..." Twilight asked, looking over to the door.
Luna glared at her, then rose from the bed. Standing in the middle of the room, her horn lit up and she closed her eyes, bathing the walls with a magical aura. Once the aura had dissipated, she opened her eyes. "There. Now kneel before me!"
The corners of Twilight's lips rose as she jumped off the bed and walked around to the front of Luna. Once in position, she prostrated herself before Luna.
"Good..." Luna said, smiling down at Twilight with affection and a hint of desire. She stuck her horseshoe clad hoof out and held it besides Twilight's face. "Your queen desires her hoof to be cleaned."
Twilight looked up and nodded, "Yes, Queen Moon." she moved her head slightly and parted her lips, letting her moist, pink tongue hesitantly stick out. Her tongue touched the cold surface and Twilight closes her eyes, her tail instinctively lifting slowly.
"That's right, clean it all." Luna watched as Twilight's tongue travelled over her hoof, dampening it. It felt cool against the warm temperature of the room. 
Twilight finally reached the part she loved and removed Luna's horseshoe with her magic, until she was stopped.
"Your queen demands you remove it with your mouth."
Twilight felt her face heat up, "Your grace, you spoil me." She looked down and gulped. This was the first time that Luna had allowed her to do this without magic, every other time had resulted in a small punishment.
She neared Luna's hoof, her breathing picking up as she fought the urge to simply pounce her queen. No, that's not what good servants do. They serve and are used.
Twilight opened her mouth and took a hold of Luna's horseshoe and pulled. It tasted salty, like sweat but a little sweeter. 
It popped off with a wet 'slurp' and she got a good whiff of Luna's hoof. Luna must have been saving this for her as Twilight let out a shudder and rubbed her back legs together in a vain attempt at keeping her urges down.
Luna looked down upon Twilight and smiled, "For being such a good pet; I allow you to enjoy it."
Twilight wasted no time and jumped in, grabbing Luna's leg and stuffing her own muzzle right onto the bottom of the hoof.
She breathed in, taking in a deep lungful of Luna's musky odor. Opening her lips, Twilight left a trail of saliva as she likes from the bottom to the top of the hoof.
Luna gazed lovingly at Twilight as she watched her savior, servant, mare-friend enjoy herself with her hoof. She would never have pegged Twilight to be into this, but who was she to say no. Plus, this filled some sort of hole that was present in herself as well, some sort of power dynamic as it turned out, she always did want to be loved.
Twilight felt one of her hooves travel down her body towards her aching cunt and moaned as it made contact, sending blisteringly hot pulses into her brain. "O-oh yes..." she mumbled, her muzzle stuffed into Luna's hoof.
She rubbed her hoof along her slit and squirmed as her need grew stronger and she felt the desire to pounce deepen. But she couldn't, she needed her queen's permission. She wouldn't be a good servant.
"Queen m-moon..."
"Speak."
"P-Please, use me," Twilight asked, wanting her body to be used for her queen's personal urges.
Luna raised an eyebrow, "This is new..." she whispered to herself before she smiled. "Lay on your back!" She shouted and watched as Twilight reluctantly let go and maneuvered onto her back, looking up at her with a small red hue on her face.
"Anything you desire, Queen. I'm yours to use!"
Luna smiled, "I know you are, I own you." she reached down and slapped Twilight on the rump, leaving a dark red mark and making her yelp.
Channeling her magic, Luna summoned a large dildo with a flared end and levitated it over to Twilight's ass.
"Please, Queen."
That was all Luna needed to hear and pressed the dildo forwards. Its tip probed Twilight's hole for a second before some magic coated it in lube.
Luna, not wanting to hurt her precious Twilight, too much, so she pushed in a bit at a time leaving Twilight to writhe around in pain before the pleasure overtook her and she was moaning.
The dildo reached the end and was slowly pulled out until only the tip remained inside. "Oh yes, more, harder!" Twilight shouted, raising her hips to allow better access. "My Queen, harder, please!"
Obscene squelching could be heard and both parties wore red muzzles as proof. Luna leaned in and nuzzled Twilight on the cheek before whispering, "Your Queen loves you, my little sparkle."
Twilight didn't reply, instead she lazily turned her gaze towards Luna as she bounced forwards and back with a pleasure filled smile on her face.
Luna felt her own juices trickle down her leg and moved one hoof down her body to deal with her own problem.
She gasped as her hoof made it to her clit and she began to furiously rub herself, blasting her nerves with waves of pleasure.
Twilight tapped Luna on the shoulder, knocking her out of her activity. She leaned up and asked, her face turning bright red, "Can you... Hoof me..."
Luna's eyebrow rose, "Pray tell... What is that?"
"It's where you, where you stick your hoof in me..." Twilight looked away, "You don't have to, Rarity said it was fun."
"Of course she would..." Luna mumbled and moved Twilight's face with a hoof whom quickly gobbled it up, licking it clean of her mare-friend's juices. "If that's what you wish, you shall receive."
Twilight's eyes widened as she was turned over to lay on her front, her rump in the air. She squealed in delight and her vision turned fuzzy as she felt a wave of magic wash over her, cleaning her insides.
"Oh... That felt strange..." Twilight mumbled, feeling the dildo pop out and heard it fall to the floor with a wet 'splat'.
Luna looked to her lover's open anus and then to her hoof and gulped. She wasn't sure if it would fit and even if it did, she wouldn't be able to go out for probably a couple of days... She would have to stay here, alone...
Luna grinned.
Twilight cooed as she felt Luna touch her sensitive hole and stretch it slightly. A cool wave of magic washed over it and strengthened the muscle and skin making sure it wouldn't tear for what they were about to do.

Luna started to push her hoof in, starting with the tip and heard Twilight's breathing deepen. She leaned forwards and lifted her other hoof around to Twilight's face. "Clean it," she ordered. "Your pleasure has to be worked for."
"Yes, m-augh-my q-queen."
Twilight bit down on the metal horseshoe and pulled, having to stop several times as she felt Luna's hoof travel deeper into her ass.
Luna's eyebrows raised in surprise at how much of her leg was going into Twilight and at how much was left to go. Twilight wasn't big by any means, but this was surprising.
"Mmm, yeah!" Twi' screamed after she inhaled in Luna's scent. "You smell divine..."
"I know," Luna replied, feeling herself drip onto the floor. She used magic to summon up another dildo. This one larger and heavier than the last, one made for her.
It floated just in front of her pussy, teasing it by stroking her lips ever so gently. Another bead of sweat fell from her forehead onto Twilight's chest and she pushed forwards with the toy, plunging it deep into her depths.
Luna fell forwards and moaned loudly into Twilight's chest as she pushed the dildo ever deeper into herself.
It felt like she was being pierced and couldn't help but love the feeling. It had been a long time since she had felt real pain and how the nights for her had been long, just trying to emulate that feeling.
Twilight shuddered as she felt Luna's leg bottom out and stop. She had almost her entire length inside her and couldn't help but moan loudly with the feeling of fullness it gave her.
She squirmed around, trying to get more of her love inside her as well as to receive more pleasure.
Twilight could feel her orgasm rise inside her, the pressure deep down below sparking nuclear fusion, blossoming into a supernova of orgasmic bliss.
Her breathing deepened even more and she couldn't help but slide forwards and back on Luna's leg, forcing her mare to hoof-fuck her.
"Oh, Luna... Hoof me harder!" Twilight moaned, picking up her pace.
By now Luna was drenched, not only in her sweat and fluids, but with Twilight's as well. A mixture of bodily fluids spread around them on the floor, nearly reaching the bookcases beside the bed and making its way over to the door.
Luna grunted as she timed her thrusts with her mare, pushing and pulling when she did, determined to make her cum faster and harder than before.
She pushed in and felt Twilight shudder; a release of fluids and a blissfully scream.
As Luna felt Twilight's orgasm subside, she pulled her moist and sticky leg out, grinning at Twilight's anus as it helplessly tried to close but couldn't.
"Oh Twilight, I love you!" Luna screamed, launching a volley of kisses to Twilight's face, body, anywhere she could before crumpling on top of her mare.
She felt the fires of Tartarus flow through her nerves, blissfully pain and pleasure mixed in a chorus that Luna hadn't felt in well over one thousand years.
Her coat stood on end, her moist walls clenched at the ethereal object, trying to milk it for all it's worth.
Luna shook and lost control of her magic. It burst forth, shooting out of her horn and covering Twilight in liquid mana from head to hoof.
As Luna came down from her dizzying heights, she saw what happened and giggled. "I guess we'll have to lick you clean..." she said, licking her lips.
Bending down, she stuck her tongue out and ran it across Twilight's stomach, gathering a large amount of mana on her tongue. As she did, she felt her horn tingle and let out a throaty moan and felt her nether moisten slightly.
She peppered Twilight's body with licks, cleaning her up and making sure she looked at least half presentable, considering her mane was frazzled, her body was dripping with mana and her anus was completely gaping.
Lifting her off the floor, Luna levitated her over to the bed and gently placed her on it, swaying her hips as she went.
She snuggled up to Twilight, nibbling on her ear and whispering sweet nothings as she felt her mare drift off to sleep.
She would soon join her in dreamland for round two.

	