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		Description

A year after the mane 6 defeat nightmare moon Princess Luna is feeling lonely and desires a certain stallion but must deal with her frustrations by hoof.  Things turn interesting as Luna is not the quietest mare in Equestria.  Some may consider her a screamer.
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Lunar Loneliness

It was a cold night in Canterlot castle. The stars shone bright, the moon was full and the princess of the night was feeling especially lonely. Though she wasn't entirely lonely, for unknown to her, a pegasus stallion was outside her door. This was no ordinary stallion though. This was the commander of Celestia's own Royal Guard, Ingvaa. Usually a night guard was assigned to protect the princess of the night but Ingvaa often volunteered to take the place of the usual guard. He rather enjoyed being posted right outside Luna's door.
It had been a year since the elements of harmony returned Luna to her natural state. Ever since that time she had been busy adjusting to a new Equestria after one thousand years of banishment and fulfilling her duties. But nonetheless she felt lonely sometimes as she was about the only pony that didn't sleep through the night. Only some of the royal servants were awake fulfilling their duties and her sister only rarely paid her a visit.
It was mostly during these cold nights that Luna wished for somepony to be there for her, to hug her and sometimes she wished for that certain somepony to do more intimate things with her. Being alone was difficult sometimes. Being alone with oneself for a long time could spark strange thoughts even in the mind of an immortal princess of the night.
Luna was tossing and turning about in her bed.  Even with the room devoid of any light, save the small beam coming from the keyhole in her door, she could not sleep.  She just could not shake the overbearing feeling of agonizing loneliness.  Attempting to combat the feeling (or at least distract her from it for a short time) Luna got on her hooves and walked around the room making sure the the windows and curtains were closed up tight, like the routine she had been into during the last year. She levitated a wooden box out from under the bed, opening it and looking at its contents. The princess of the night magicked four long red and black striped cashmere socks out of the box and slid each onto her long legs one by one.
She always felt so naughty when she wore them. She wasn't sure why. Perhaps it was the feeling of the soft wool against her legs or just the association they had with her routine, but regardless, they always made her feel like a naughty princess and she liked it.
Luna jumped on her bed and laid down on her back and made herself comfy. She had gone through this routine so often that these first steps alone were enough to make her wet.
She started to trace circles around her vagina with one hoof while rubbing her nipples with the other one.
Just because she did this often didn't mean she liked it however. On the contrary, Luna hated it and it was only a temporary solution against her daily loneliness. Though there was pleasure, after her climax she felt dirty, pathetic. A princess shouldn't have to resort to such behavior.
The princess shoved those thoughts aside and shifted her concentrated back to her nether regions. She put her hoof directly on her slit and started rubbing, slightly parting her pink wet lips in the process.
In an attempt to bring her climax faster she summoned thoughts of her favorite Stallion, his marvelous white coat, his muscular body with his strong wings and most importantly his huge penis. Of course she had never before seen the latter but she liked to imagine the commander of her sister's royal guards to rut her with his enormous member, penetrating her velvet walls.
She had mostly only noticed him from a distance until a few months ago during one of the rare occasions she left her room during the night, she noticed the he was guarding her door instead of the usual guard. Never really being up close to him she had never noticed how perfectly toned his body was. She couldn't keep her eyes off his huge rippling muscles and his flank that could easily rival that of a god (or goddess for that matter.) When she inquired over why her normal gaurd was not there he said that he had volunteered to take his place for the night. In her fantasy she imagined that he had done this in an attempt to get closer to her because he wanted her the same way she wanted him. In reality though, she thought that surely he was only trying to get on Celestias good side in hopes of being Promoted to Captain.
These thoughts got Luna off pretty quickly and she felt the pressure rise inside of her while more and more of her juices dripped out of her cunt, moistening her sexy socks.
Once again Luna regretted to do this. It felt so pathetic. A princess masturbating in the secrecy of her room.
She started rubbing herself faster trying to get to climax already so she could stop this. Thinking about her commander again, yes she already considered him her commander in her dreams already, Luna started panting as she reached her climax.
'Finally' she thought lying there still panting, her socks and the bed sheets covered in her juices. After recovering from her orgasm she pulled the socks from her hooves and put them back into the wooden box. She recognized another item. A dark blue phallic object, princess Luna's personal dildo. It was for particularly frustrating days on which her socks and the thoughts about her strong commander didn't suffice to get her off. Looking at the object she realized that today was one of those days because she felt strangely unsatisfied.
After a moment's consideration she decided that it didn't matter anyway so she picked the phallic object up with her magic and made herself comfortable on the bed again.
Summoning thoughts about the commander she levitated the dildo down between her legs and rubbed it gently against her clit to lubricate it before she slowly inserted it sending shivers up her spine. Once it was inside she pulled it out slightly to thrust it back in. The feeling of the dildo gliding in and out of her felt so much better than rubbing but the princess managed to only resort to this kind of self entertainment when it was really necessary.
This time she approached climax much faster but she tried not to come just yet as she thrusted faster clenching the dildo with her wet velvet walls staining her sheets further with her natural lubricant that was dripping out profusely by now.
Sweating and panting Luna imagined that it was the commander who penetrated her while flicking his tongue around in her mouth in a deep passionate kiss. "Ingvaa..." she moaned the commander's name. She continued harder and faster trying to hold back her orgasm. "Oh Ingvaa!" Imagining the stallion she lusted for was the one inside her instead of her toy. She couldn't hold back anymore and she felt herself lose control when the strongest orgasm she ever felt rocked through her body making her writhe in bliss as she screamed the name of her strong and glorious commander “INGVAA!”.
Suddenly the door flew open and the white pegasus commander of Celestia's Royal guard hurried into the room.
“What's wrong princess? I heard you screaming my name.” He said as he took in the scene and realized what was happening when he saw Luna sprawled out on the bed with a dildo magically levitating between her legs.
“I-i-it's not the way it looks commander!” Luna whined, covering her lower body with the soaked sheets.
“I'll be going then.” the commander stated and slowly turned to walk away clumsily. Just as Ingvaa was about to close the door Luna realized why he walked so strangely, he had a boner.
“STOP RIGHT THERE COMMANDER INGVAA!” the princess ordered in the royal Canterlot voice “THY PRINCESS COMMANDS THEE TO COME HERE and lend us a hoof”. The last part of the sentence she said in a very seductive voice while playing with her beautiful night blue mane.
"As you wish my princess." He said, turning to reenter the room. Had luna been paying more attention she would have noticed that he had a slight grin on his face. He closed the door behind himself as he started to undo the leather straps of his armor exposing his giant erection.
“By Starswirl's beard, it is even bigger than I imagined” Luna spoke out loud forgetting to hold her composure in front of Ingvaa but she didn't care anymore. This was too good to be true. She would finally be able to have real sex with a stallion and she wouldn't have to get down too the pathetic process of masturbating.
"Imagined?" Ingvaa questioned now with a huge grin on his face.
Luna only smile seductively and blushed at the question, then laid back on her back and motioned the stallion of her dreams to mount her.
“Be gentle, please, it's my first time.” the princess pleaded. The commander just nodded as he got on her and gave her a deep kiss while sliding the tip of his member against the royal slit to lubricate it before he started penetration.
Flicking his tongue around in Luna's mouth Ingvaa teased her, prodding her soaking wet folds with only the head of his penis. "Oh, please don’t tease me like this," Luna begged, losing her composure out of anticipation and frustration.
"I can't take it any more. Fill me! Don't make me beg more than this, give it to me, give me every inch of your stallionhood. Make me a mare."
Not to displease his princess he slowly slid his full length into Luna's vagina making her moan loudly. “Does this feel okay princess?” he asked seemingly unnecessary to the obvious moans. 'Okay' did not even begin to describe the feeling. It was as if her loneliness was now being filled by Ingvaa's now throbbing member that was stretching her in such marvelous ways. He filled her completely with length to spare and she could feel every pulse and twitch of his massive shaft, building pressure to her impending climax.
“Please, don't stop.” she begged and the commander obeyed starting to pull out and thrust in again earning more and more moans from the princess. Luna had never felt this kind of pleasure before. It was no longer simple physical stimulation she received from her toy; she was with HER commander now, the one she had fantasized and lusted for for so long.
The commander was now gradually increasing in speed and strength driving the princess to the edge very quickly.         
"Oh Luna," the commander groaned, "you're so much tighter than i ever thought you would be." This was enough to bring Luna over the edge. Had her commander thought of her in the same way? Could she be the subject of his fantasies as he was hers? Her orgasm caused her vagina to contract and clench around Invaa's penis. She felt a noticeable shiver coming from him. He was close, but he wasn't finished yet.
“Please finish already, I don’t know how much more I can take.”the princess of the night cried out as yet the strongest orgasm of her life still rocked through her eternal body.
As reaction to his ruler's plea he increased his speed even further as he approached his own orgasm.
“Please.” she whimpered approaching yet another climax. The thrusting and pounding of her commander was driving her closer and closer to a fourth orgasm. She couldn't take it any longer as she was sent over the edge yet again, clenching Ingvaa's member and soaking nearly his entire lower body.
The sensation was too much for him to handle. He released his load into her filling Luna with his hot salty semen.
Ingvaa made sure that every drop went inside before he pulled out and started putting on his armor again.
“Thy princess enjoyed this very much. We shall do this again soon. How about you pay thy princess another visit tomorrow night?” Luna said once she regained her royal composure.
“Of course my princess.” he answered with a devious grin as he started for the door then pausing for a moment and turning to the princess, now with the most wicked smile on his face "Maybe next time you can wear those sexy socks of yours."





notes:  This was originally by Adenylactyclase.  I just wanted to put my own spin on the story.  That to them for giving me permission to upload this. 
original story link: http://www.fimfiction.net/story/20853/Lunar-loneliness
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