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		Description

When Macareina, a fight with a heart of gold, finds one of the princesses looking a bit down, she takes it upon herself to ease her mind. Luna may have her own thoughts about what the ponies think of her since her return, but perhaps they can be changed. It was awfully lonely for so long. Special someponies are everywhere.
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		One Night that Changes Forever



	With the fireworks bright in the night sky and the high spirits all around, it was hard to find little to dwell on during the festival. Ponyville celebrated many occasions, all equally entertaining in their own manner. There was almost no reason not to find a way and create another celebration for something. A pony doing well on the farm, a dentist keeping a cavity-free town, or even a simple chance to just lighten the mood after some events. It wasn't exactly a secret that things weren't always cheery.
With her head held high, Luna had taken it upon herself to go out and just let her mane down. Well, figuratively. Her dress was less regal than most of her attire. It did shine in the moonlight, having the appropriate sequins adorning the satin, much to Rarity's enjoyment of creating it. With her crown and bracelets left at the palace, she was free of all duty just shy of moving the moon itself.
The whole town was alive and buzzing with all the various ponies bustling about and giving greetings. The mare of the night had taken to giving nods here and there while informing them they needn't address her as a princess. She was merely wanting to mingle and be one with the citizens she's lost contact with so long ago. Her sister had approved of the idea greatly, even offering to show her around which she quickly decided against. As sweet as the notion was, two princesses walking along the town would deter the celebration itself.
Even though she didn't want this night to be about her, it still bothered her greatly on her mistakes of the past. Maybe they could all find closure in knowing she wasn't that maleficent mare of yore. She was just like them. What better way than to enjoy their own festivals and not act as one of royalty but one of respect? The idea felt right to her.
During the event, there was supposed to be a friendly fighting match held in the town square. Whether it meant anypony going in was going to be friendly was entirely up to them. Luna had moved through the crowd that gathered around and decided to get into the mood of things. Twilight Sparkle had given her some motive back on Nightmare Night to have fun and not always be so serious. They had accepted her then, why not now?
The first match started quickly with a burly looking earth pony and a red female she knew of, albeit faintly. A third stepped between them, donning a black and white striped shirt, as he began bellowing out the rules and names. Big Mac was the pony she couldn't quite place. The red coat and hay colored mane and tail seemed to draw more attention to her than the brown coated male she was facing.
There was a brief agreement, both of them shaking hands and looking sternly to one another. A nod and then let go, dusting off their hands as those hoofed fingers clenched tightly together. The cheering of the crowd quieted down as the two paced around each other, Big Mac keeping her bandaged fists right before her face. While the apple red mare was more defensive, her opponent seemed to be a bit more aggressive with his jumps back and forth.
Luna was excited to see such competitive nature being had. Her hands clasped together as she held them to her chest in anticipation of who would be the first to strike. Never had she been this tense for sheer entertainment. Her heart beat quickly while her blue eyes darted between each pony. It was a little embarrassing to admit to herself but she found her gaze linger a little longer on Big Mac's toned body and along the skin tight top and gym shorts.
Without warning, the male had taken a leap forward, planting a hoof firmly on the ground and swinging with a quick left hook. The hit missed, leaving an opening that was punished greatly. One hit into his ribs had him stagger back as he blindly tried for a right jab. Of course, the haphazard attempt was dodged and he was met with Big Mac's right fist.
The sound of the impact seemed to stop the crowd from their cheering. It was jarring and possibly left more than a bruise from the look on the stallion's face. Her arm reeled back and took another swing, connecting with his muzzle and sending him into the dirt almost instantly. From the dust kicked up, it looked like she had knocked him through it.
A few moments of silence washed over the crowd as they stared on until they created a large roar of a cheer. Arms and various items were thrown into the air as they praised the mare with the iron fist. Pegasi were buzzing about and magic fireworks shot off as the referee held the red arm up in declaration of the winner. More shouts of praise and clapping filled the air and could possibly be heard miles away.
When things began to quiet down, a rainbow maned pegasus stepped up and began limbering up. There was a cocky attitude that seemed to adorn her face as she stared down the victor while her body twisted and turned. Her wings flapped a few times before she crossed her arms and turned away. Rainbow Dash seemed just a bit too sure of herself without much prep.
“Yeah, yeah! I hear ya!” the tomboy pegasus called out, waving a hand. “I got this one in the bag. She just got a lucky hit in. No biggie!”
Little did she know that the referee had given the go for starting the next match the second she stepped into the ring. No warning or call out for Dash to evade the coming attack. Those toned arms wrapped around her athletic waist quickly and hugged tight. Her violet eyes widened in horror when her hooves began leaving the earth without her help.
It was like watching the act in slow motion. Big Mac reeling up and carrying Dash up against her chest. The winged pony was completely unprepared and had no grasp of what to do while she saw the crowd leave her view while being upturned. There was a small grunt as the red earth pony tilted backwards and carried her captor along. The wide eyes and panicked expression already showed she knew she lost.
Her shoulders and neck collided with the ground as the grappling mare held tight and stayed arched. The rainbow mane jostled about as her head finally made contact and she was out like a light. With the hold setting free, the limp body of one Rainbow Dash toppled to the dirt in a heap. There was a small bit of hesitation from Big Mac and the referee until she was donned the victor once again.
“She gonna be okay?” the red mare asked softly, giving a worried look over to the unconscious pegasus.
The ref seemed to laugh and gave her a pat on the back. She had just been knocked out cold, he assured her. After the roar of the crowd had died down some, the apple bucking pony picked up her competitor and slung her over a shoulder. She had felt a little guilty on the attack and wanted to personally make sure the flying pony was taken care of before starting any other matches.
“Next up: Ms. Harshwhinny!” announced the stallion, waving a new mare up from the crowd.
It was quite a lot of excitement for one night, Luna thought. With how quick two ponies were taken down in a fight told her that at least they knew how to defend themselves. The weren't hopeless peasants. The thought made the alicorn bite her lip as she let it sink in a bit more. She hadn't quite expected the change that had come from being gone for so long. It took some adjusting but she was getting there.
Deciding to settle down for a bit, Luna headed away and began taking in more sights around the area. Fillies and colts chased each other as the adults watched on. Most of the attention was drawn to the fighting, yet many were still doing their own forms of entertainment. A few fireworks here and there made some ponies clap and whistle as a few others went to grab some more. It was an odd feeling to be around them and not have their eyes constantly on her or having them bow.
The idea of Nightmare Night returning later on didn't quit sit well with her, though. As much as she liked being praised, it didn't feel as though they knew her for the mare she was. Or, maybe they did. That thought seemed to sting a bit. Her arms crossed over her stomach as she hugged herself in silence and made her way to edge of town.
They had made a mockery of her for a celebration. No, that wasn't it. She didn't understand the situation was all. Twilight had shown her that they wished for her return on the next year's Nightmare Night, so it wasn't that they shunned her. Then why did she feel so alone? Why did it hurt to think about the trouble she had caused? It was in the past. It shouldn't be bothering her so.
With a light sigh, the princess wandered out and settled down onto a grassy hill as her eyes looked to the stars. Her ears folded back as her thoughts grew more depressing and hurtful by the second. She had demanded being in the spotlight and even threatened Equestria just to have her way. Why did she have to act like such a foal over things? Her arms hugged to her tighter as she grumbled and closed her eyes.
Tonight wasn't supposed to be a night like this. Her worries were to be gone for the duration until she went back to the palace or slept. Then again, it had been a while she had simply taken the time to reflect upon herself. She could possibly sort things out if she kept a more clear mind on it all. The others hadn't ran away when she was walking among them. That had to be a good sign.
A firework exploded above making her jump slightly. When she saw the colorful reds, yellows, and shining white, she smiled at the attraction and let it distract her for a bit. The white sparks faded into what looked like the glimmer of the stars in the background, creating a calming and peaceful illusion. Another pop and the colors started again.
Luna sat there and watched each one, losing track of time and not caring in the slightest. Her mind was finally easing off the tension she had worked up. The bright lights and small crackles had her in a small daze while those eyes relaxed from each explosion. The moments between left her waiting for the next as she hugged her legs up to her chest and enjoyed the show.
She probably sat there a good hour before she heard the grass behind her and the steps moving closer. Her head turned as she looked over her shoulder to spot the red coated mare from earlier heading in her direction. Luna took a second to make up her mind on if she should move before staying still and just letting her eyes linger for a moment longer. It did feel a little less lonely just simply having a pony walk by.
That was when dear Mac stopped next to her and glanced down. Those green eyes were soft and welcoming as she smiled warmly to the princess. A few extra bandages had made their way onto her body here and there from a few more fights after returning. If she had bled then there was no way of telling. Quite a trait to have to impose fear, if that's what one were to do.
“Howdy,” she said lightly and looked up to the sky before returning her gaze down to the sitting alicorn.
“Good evening,” Luna replied, giving a small nod and smile. “Splendid evening, is it not?”
“Sure is. Ain't nothin' like takin' a break off workin' so much. Even if I do like it, things are nice when they slow down,” the red mare commented.
There was a bit of silence before she nightly alicorn returned her view to the sky. The small shuffle nearby had her glance over to see Big Mac settle down nearby and lay back into the grass. Was she intruding on the earth pony's spot she liked to relax in? It was almost like her mind was read at the next comment.
“If'n you don't mind, I'd like to settle here with ya. Ya looked a tad lonely and everypony knows that ain't no fun,” the red apple mare said.
Luna shook her head and smiled a little at the gesture. It was a nice thought to have some company now. Even if they may not have much in common, it felt good to just not be alone. Her flowing mane shifted as she turned to look at the newcomer a bit better and tilted her head. It looked like a lot of rough treatment to her but she seemed rather oblivious to her marks.
“Do they hurt..?” the princess asked, pointing to one of the larger bandages over the mare's side.
“Hm? These ol' things? Nah,” the apple bucking pony replied before looking away some. “But..thanks for askin' and all.”
The shyness had Luna giggle some before she scooted over and lightly poked at one of the white wraps. There wasn't even a wince coming from the mare for a reaction. A prod to another and those green eyes landed back on the midnight blue pony. There was a small moment of silence while they seemed to study each other until the moon mare spoke up.
“So, how did you get..this one?” she asks, touching lightly to a white strip along the mare's red shoulder.
“That'n? Oh, just a bad dodge is all,” Big Mac plays off nonchalantly.
“How about... that one?” Luna asks and point to a patch of gauze held in place with medical tape on the mare's side.
“Hmm... that one... I don't quite remember. Don't sting none, though,” the toned pony admits and smiles.
The small game of figuring out the battle wounds on the sturdy mare had Luna smiling and inching closer to point or tap here and there. It was a fun moment and gave them something to talk about. A few times, Luna had thought she saw the mare bashfully trying to avert her eyes. It was..cute. Something about it warmed her heart as she continued on with their little game.
“What about that one on your leg?” the starry maned princess asked her, look at the thin bandage.
“Oh, that's just from that ol' Harshwhinny. She kicks like an ol' mule,” Mac said and let out a soft laugh. “Don't hurt and I got her back.”
“You did? How do you kick, Big Mac?” the princess asked curiously with a smirk.
“Like an Apple, of course!” Mac states and props herself up on her elbows. “Ain't no finer two legs in all of Equestria than these puppies,” she boasts, raising one and then the other.
“There aren't?” Luna repeats and giggles just a tad.
The sudden realization settled in as the crimson colored mare bite her bottom lip and turned her head. It was nice to see a pony who knew how strong they were. A flaunt here or there wasn't a bad thing, either. Luna actually enjoyed the cute boast of the earth pony's own power, liking to be around at least somepony that knew more about themselves than she did herself.
“I jest,” she says softly and pats at the bashful pony's shoulder. “One doesn't need to always hide what they're good at.”
The cool touch of those hoofed fingers and the soft palm seemed to help ease the more toned pony from her embarrassment. It was a simply gesture but one that drew them just an inch closer with Luna's knees scooting up. Her hand gave a light brush over the shoulder before she furrowed her brow. There was something still eating at her from the inside.
“Big M-” she started until a strong but gentle hand gave her arm a returning pat.
“If ya like, ya can call me Macareina,” the laying pony suggested. “It's mah full name, just most ponies tend to go with somethin' a bit easier.”
“Okay then. Macareina..,” the alicorn started again and smiled some, “I have to inquire..do I not frighten you or make you just a bit uneasy? It's just you out here with me. I've had..a bit of a troubled past, as you know.”
The look on Mac's face went soft before those brows tilted ever so slightly to pitch her worry. Her hand never left Luna's arm but seemed to hold it carefully instead. The hoofed thumb brushed over the blue hair coating before she shook her head in response. The sway of that short mane made Luna lighten up a little just from the cute way it moved.
“Now, you ain't gotta worry that pretty little head, ya hear? You made a mistake and you gone and apologized, right?” she asked, patting the moon princess' arm. “'Sides, it takes more than little ol' spooky magic to frighten me. You ain't that other part anymore. I don't see any reason to be scared off.”
The honest and quite proud explanation had Luna lower her ears and place her hands in her lap. She hadn't thought ponies would be so up front to her about such things. It even felt strange to hear such assuring words told to her. Her eyes looked into her lap as she let her new finding roll about in her head until the movement of the mare before her brought her back to reality.
“Thank you,” the dark blue mare said quietly. “I was..unsure of myself for a while. It's nice to hear such an up front answer.”
One of the Apple's red hands brushed over Luna's arm before resting at her shoulder. The touch was warm and those brown, hoofed fingers gave a gentle and reassuring squeeze. It helped the princess calm down and relax easier before she took the hand into her own and held it tightly. Nopony else had been this kind other than her sister. Twilight and her friends had certainly helped her ease in to things on her return but this felt far more special to her. Like a weight had been lifted after knowing she was no longer feared and only respected as any other pony should be. It just felt good to hear it.
“There's nothin' ya gotta worry about now. Yer just a sweet and kind princess like that bright sis ya got,” Macareina declared with a nod, not minding her hand being held.
“Those are most kind words. I do appreciate them and thank you dearly for setting my head straight,” Luna mentioned before bringing the red hand up and nuzzling her cheek to the back of it. “I'm sorry if I've taken your evening.”
“N-not at all,” the red mare stuttered, watching the nuzzles to her hand before shaking her head. “If I didn't wanna stay then I woulda left a while back.”
“You're very sweet, Macareina,” the moon mare whispered and rest her head into the soft palm when she turned the hand around.
“Heh, shucks. Just..ya know, speakin' mah mind and all. Nothin' special 'bout that,” the red earth pony said, looking away.
It was adorable to see such a tough mare act so kind and yet be so very shy about her own feelings. Luna smiled and let go before leaning in and carefully wrapping her arms around the strong pony's waist. Her hold was tight but probably nothing compared to what Mac could give. The embrace was held for a bit as she buried her muzzle to the neck of her new friend. The faint smell of apples and the tiniest hint of cinnamon had her give a muffled coo as she breathed in the mare's scent more.
When the feeling of her honest company's arms moved around her, Luna felt her heart gush and her emotions well up quickly. It was so nice to be held. Her nose pressed more into the soft coat as she smelled her mare friend's soothing apple aroma. The mingled hint of sweat added a more strong naturalness to it but it remained nonetheless wonderful.
“Y-ya alright?” Macareina asked, holding the princess and starting to rub her back slowly.
It took a minute for Luna to realize what she meant until she pulled away lightly. The matted hair of her friend's red neck was darker than the surrounding areas. A sniff and she noticed her cheeks were unusually warm but cooling from even the lightest of breezes. She had been crying without noticing in her comfort of the hold.
“I... I'm... fine,” the midnight mare mentioned as she began wiping her cheeks with her arm. “I'm so sorry.”
“Now, now... Ain't nothin' you gotta be sorry for,” the earth pony whispering soothingly. Her arms gave a tender squeeze in the hug before hesitantly leaning in and nuzzling her cheek one of the tear-stained one of the princess.
The notion caught Luna off-guard before she smiled and returned the affection lightly. It was just as welcomed as the hug and more. Her star-speckled mane flowed in the natural wave behind her head as she did her best to gather herself and calm down. It was a relief to hear such things tonight and to make one of the most amazing friends. The rubs to her back continued as she smiled.
“I don't know what would have happened if I didn't have this chat with you,” the blue mare said before placing the tiniest kiss upon one of those freckled cheeks.
“Uh... W-well, it... I mean, ya ain't got nothin' to... um... Well, shoot..,” the embarrassed earth pony mumbled out, looking anywhere but the princess' eyes.
When Luna noticed the smallest hint of a blush rising up beneath that red coat it made her giggle lightly. As cute as it was, she didn't want to scare off her friend now from a simple act of kindness. Even if she kissed her sister as a family greeting and all, it must be a little too much for an earth pony that isn't related. Just a misunderstanding..right?
“Sorry,” she says lightly and lightly pats at the area she kissed. “A bit forward and unkind of me to assume you knew of my reactions to gratefulness.”
“That's fine and all,” Mac said while smiling a bit awkwardly and finally meeting her gaze. “Just not used to it was all,” she said and bit her lip.
Luna nodded and wrapped her arms around the mare's neck, hugging softly. Her embrace seemed to help the pony relax as she was greeted with yet another hug in return and felt those careful hands work along her back. It took a minute for her to hear the very faint whispering coming from the earth pony. Her ears tilted a bit to listen closer.
“There, there... Everythin's alright. Ain't nothin' gonna hurt ya,” Mac cooed out, possibly unknowingly saying it aloud.
They stayed like that a solid few minutes until Luna gently eased away and began apologizing once more. The two had a playful argument until the earth pony finally gave in. For once, it was a fight she wasn't strong enough in. The thought amused them both before the alicorn smiled and looked her over.
“I know, ya said sorry. It's perfectly fine. It's kinda funny, though..,” Macareina mentioned while letting those green eyes shift down. “You know... with yer kiss and all. That cheek may have stung a bit until then.”
The hint was there but it wasn't exactly executed too well. That just made it all the more adorable to the princess as she grinned and leaned in a little more. Her fingers moved over one of the adhesive bandages on her friend's arm before carefully pulling it away and lightly blowing on the area. The reaction was a small shiver and smile from the strong mare.
“How about here? Does it hurt?” Luna asked, kissing to the bruise beneath the red coat.
“N-not anymore,” Mac stuttered and shifted a bit. “Thank you, princess.”
“Please~” the alicorn whispered, placing another soft kiss to the area. “Call me Luna.”
The crimson pony breathed out softly and gave another nod before holding up her other arm. There weren't any words for a bit as they entertained each other with the teasing but relaxing game. A bandage taken off and replace with a kiss or just placed over the white strips. They had the entire area to themselves as the grass slowly became littered here and there with the medical wraps.
“Lu... Luna,” Macareina whispered as she felt those lips brush along her arm and up to her neck.
“Mm... and here?” the darker mare asked, touching to one of the patches on earth pony's cheek.
“M-might help more,” the red pony stated and smiled, unable to keep much of a straight face but clearly enjoying it.
Luna nodded and kissed the bandage before nosing against her some. Was she falling for this mare? How quick was she moving? Did this warrant her needing to back off? The sudden question coming up had her nervous for a minute until she lightly pressed at Mac's shoulder. The two laid down, Luna moving over the red mare, and shared a moment simply looking into each others eyes.
“Luna?” Mac asked softly, her ears lowering. “Ya ain't been..pokin' 'round in mah dreams... have ya?” she asked, giving a worried look.
The question confused the blue pony at first before slowly shaking her head. She hadn't done almost any dream watching for a while. Her expression grew more confused about it all until she couldn't keep silent any longer. She had to know what was implied.
“I have not. I've been keeping to myself lately. Is there a reason? Should I have?” Luna asked, her blue eyes studying the sweet country mare.
“No... I mean, well... This is gonna sound silly but..one of mah dreams started out like this, kinda,” the accented earth pony admitted. Her eyes gave quick looks to the alicorn over her as she added, “And... well, I really liked it...”
The comment wasn't what the starry maned princess had expected but it was clearly welcomed. Her eyes grew softer as she leaned down and gently placed her hand to one of those freckled cheeks. Her thumb caressed the red coat lightly as she smiled and let her nose brush to the country mare's. The closeness was warming in itself.
“Then... maybe I could make your dreams come true. After all, you helped put my mind at ease, dear,” she whispered and kissed her nose.
The small bit of attention had those crimson colored ears perk up instantly as the red mare let out a slow breath. The only response that came from her then was a small nod as she placed her hands to the soft waist of the princess above.  Her hoofed digits massaged to the sides of her body beneath that dress as she stayed on her back and felt her heart beating a bit heavier.
“This okay with you?” Luna asked, petting along the soft, red cheek and smiling.
“Eeyup~” Macareina replied and nodded. If she were to be true with her feelings, this was something she really wanted for a while.
The kisses continued and got a bit more insistent each time. One along the jawline, another placed up to that red brow. There were more sprinkled out down along the neck and elicited a gentle gasp from the strong mare below. Luna smiled and kept up the work, letting her lips trail along Mac's neck and up the side of her head slowly.
That blue muzzle sifted through the short mane of her friend until she reached one of those ears. A soft nibble and Macareina let out a light grunt, shivering from the affection. The soft lips continued their nibbling, moving along the edge of those sensitive ears before going in reverse and starting to kiss instead. It was a taste the moon princess was quickly growing to love.
When she felt the strong hands move up and down her sides, Luna stopped to enjoy the sensation. Those digits carefully worked against her softer body and massaged along her waist in ways she never felt before. The dark alicorn was putty in those hands. Her form eased lower as she kissed over the hay colored mane while groaning a little at the soothing touch along her body. Was this love?
Luna's own hands moved to the toned mare beneath, lightly brushing her fingers over the exposed mid-riff and teasing over her navel. The skin-tight gym shorts and top left those abs perfectly vulnerable for some loving. The smooth tips of her fingers grazed along the fine, red coat of her earth lover repeatedly. Tracing around her muscles and doing her best to memorize every dip and rise on that body, the princess of the night was become infatuated with her partner.
It didn't take long before both sets of lips finally met in that yearning kiss, pressing together and holding in desire. The rest of their bodies stayed motionless in the moment. It wasn't a heated or sloppy kiss but one more passionate. Each mare gave the slightest bit of a muffled moan until the magical moment was separated. The only hint of the prior action was the thin strand of saliva connecting their mouths together.
When their eyes met, the two smiled and gave a few sheepish giggles before the darker coated mare lowered down. Her cooling kisses trailed down that red neck until she met the collar of that snug top, teasing the edge with her lips and teeth gently. A look up and she saw the approving nod from the willing pony and carefully slipped her thumbs beneath the bottom of the fabric. There was a small pause as Luna hesitated before smiling.
“Just tell me to stop at any point and I will,” she whispered.
It seemed Macareina was a lot less vocal now, only resorting to a small murmur and nod, before she took a breath in. Her chest rose and so did those thumbs as they carried the top with them. It was like unwrapping a gift but far more intimate. Those blue eyes on the moon mare glanced down at the bottom of those breasts before she slipped the fabric up completely.
The sight of those soft, medium breasts brought on an entire new set of feelings within. It was hard for Luna to sit still as she let the cotton top rest above the decent chest of her lover. The firm nipples adorning the top of both mounds looked so eager for some attention. Who was she to refuse her partner such a thing?
Those cool lips moved down between the warmth of each breast, kissing and settling there as she breathed in that scent once more. Something about it was just too enticing to her. As she made her slow travel over one of the soft globes, that tongue slipped free and teased up to the top of that red hill. A smooth swirl and she danced around the bud of flesh lightly before flicking her tongue against it playfully.
A moan escaped her big Apple as she repeated the action. Her head lowered more, those lips encircling that sensitive nipple before giving it a tender suckle. When Macareina arched her back she pressed her chest right against Luna's face. It made them both blush but the moment never stopped. Within that moist muzzle, the dark blue mare's tongue played along the trapped pleasure nub repeatedly. She also made a small note of the hint of apple from the taste of her body. She would never think of apples normally again.
Once she had given the other breast just as much attention, the flowing maned princess sat up a bit and gave a wink. Her hands moved away, leaving the sweet Apple to pant and calm down some for a second. She pulled at the back of her dress and carefully began to tug it open until the straps came loose and the front almost popped forward. Within a fraction of time, her slender, blue body became exposed with her chest on full display.
The dark nipples atop each breast were just as firm as her friend's. Her frame shimmied a bit as she slipped the dress off completely and set it aside. Now, she only wore the sheer white panties that seemed to give a light glow in the moonlight along with her matching stockings and garter belt. Her eyes were as vibrant as ever as she moved back down over Macareina and kissed her lips passionately.
“Let's make this a night to remember,” the alicorn said, her wings stretching out as she gives a playful nibble to her partner's lower lip.
The was a nervous swallow on her friend's behalf but she relaxed quickly and smiled. The warm hands greeting the darker chest had Luna moaning without meaning to. Those dexterous thumbs teased the aching nipples as the dark mare groaned in that deeper need. Being away for so long had also made her body more sensitive from the touch of another.
Mac smiled at the response and kept up the work before she sat up and guided the moon princess down onto her own back. It was absolutely wonderful to feel the effects of her own treatment being used on herself. Those nipples were eager for every bit of attention as she moaned and squirmed beneath her mare. It felt beyond amazing.
During her bouts of fidgeting, the red apple colored mare found it rather funny how she had such a goddess in fits of pleasure. It was an odd boost to the earth pony's ego but one she enjoyed greatly. Her tongue and lips kept up the pace while her hands caressed and teased along the softer body below. Luna wouldn't have it any other way as she enjoyed the bliss her friend gave her.
There was little in the way of a warning as her hips moved until the darkened pony felt those thumbs move into the sides of her panties. She didn't resist as they moved down, pulling her undergarment with them, stripping her lower half gently. The feeling of her most intimate of areas becoming exposed excited her even more as the panties left her hips, lap, and rear.
With the rush of the cool air along her loins, Luna gasped and felt her panties being moved to her knees. When she raised each hoof, the fabric left her completely and joined her dress in the grass. The feeling of a pair of fingers quickly met those moist folds and brushed up to her aching pleasure button. Exactly what she was wanting and from exactly who she wanted it from.
The pleasure that shot through her body was exponential as her head tilted back into the grass. Her horn lit up briefly as she parted her legs and let the stronger mare explore her fully. The signal was clear and Mac took it instantly as one of the hoofed digits pressed into that needy hole where it was met with clenching muscles and the slick juices only a mare could make. It was bliss.
“M-Macareina!” Luna called out, her hips squirming and begging for more.
The silent but strong country mare complied to the cries of pleasure with a soft press further into the love tunnel of her partner. The warmth within was a slight contrast to the cooler exterior of the night mare's body. A move of her finger and Luna was doing her best to keeping from crying out in her horny nature. It was almost impossible to hold back already.
There was a moment of silence as the pleasure began to wind down until the panting mare of the night glanced down. It seemed dearest Macareina wanted more than just a touch. That hay colored mane moved down her body quickly until the warm breath of the toned pony was brutally teasing that throbbing clitoris. The anticipation was almost killing her until it finally happened.
That slick muscle of a tongue pressed up against the sweet nub of pleasure and rolled up the shorted hair of her dark coat below. The lick was slow and nearly agonizing but in a good way. Luna's fingers clenched blades of the vegetation beneath her as she felt her legs part more. The welcoming gesture was met with another lick that rolled up and over the firming bud of flesh atop her folds, creating a tidal wave of that near-orgasmic bliss to wash over her.
It was the best feeling, physically, she had ever received that she could even remember. Nopony else could bring her this close to that edge of release without tipping her over it. Her horn flashed a few more times as she moved her knees away more and those wings spread beneath her. Another lick and she almost ended up gurgling on her own spittle.
If there was any mercy to be had then her drooling mound begged dearly for it. Her hands cupped her breasts as she tweaked her own nipples and let the gentle big Apple eat her out willingly. She wasn't sure she could last much longer. It seemed every time she got close the pleasure would slow and lazily tingle back up that brink. Again and again.
Every moment had her shivering with one of her legs almost shaking in desire. The strong tongue made a quick dip into her carnal cavity, pressing along her walls and making her squeal in delight. The alicorn was all the earth pony's. Every inch, inside and out.
It seemed that the caring Macareina knew this as well. Her tongue darted further inside and pressed along the roof of that pleasure tunnel as her mouth suckled over as much of that sensitive mound she could. The feeling had that leaking passage drool even more as those hips lifted and pressed to the muzzle at her crotch. Then it happened.
Luna's body seized up as she closed her eyes tightly and nearly began to convulsed. Every shake had her pressing to her lover's muzzle until that mental barrier broke and her pleasure flooded freely. The walls contracted around that tongue as she gifted her big Apple the quick sprays of her feminine juices right into that mouth. The surge of her spritz coated as much as it could as she rode out that orgasmic high for as long as the red mare allowed.
It was a good several minutes before that tongue withdrew and the mouth left her loins before placing a small kiss on her inner thighs. It was too hard for the night ruling alicorn to form words just yet, still basking in the afterglow of such an intense orgasm. She felt a soothing hand rubbing at her leg and stomach patiently until she finally found her voice.
“Th-that... that was... a-amazing~” Luna moaned out and panted heavily.
Sweet Mac had merely smiled, licking her lips and watching until the princess could eventually sit up. The both leaned in a kissed deeply, Luna holding the back of that stronger neck before she eased her legs up and wrapped them around her friend's. The kiss broke as the both looked down, the midnight equine giving a wink and moving her hand between their laps.
“Such a shy and sweet girl,” Luna cooed to her, kissing her cheek. “I love you~”
“I... I love... you, too,” Macareina stuttered and blushed, nuzzling to their cheeks together before giving into another kiss.
The kiss was interrupted after a bit as the farm pony felt those cool fingers tease to her own lap and trace over the crotch of her shorts. Taking the hint, sweet Mac pried herself free from her entangled lover's legs before stripping herself down bare. The shorts were freed of her body with the cotton panties she wore beneath until she got them off a single hoof. Letting them reside around her other leg, she moved back into position and bit her lip.
“Want me to take the lead, hon?” Luna asked and ran her fingers up along the more define abdomen of her newly found mate.
“Please?” Mac asked, her ears folding back as she smiled bashfully.
The mare of the moon gave a nod and eased her back while sitting up and guiding her to the trampled grass. It was extremely cute to see her back to being shy after her bold actions just minutes ago. When she got the red mare on her back, those green eyes looked back up to her in a certain kind of want. It was easy to tell just what she was wanting and Luna quickly leaned in, kissing her passionately.
Their lips engaged in another workout, moving and adding to the moment as the alicorn shifted those strong legs part and settled herself over one. Her hips moved in and eased forward, leaving a few wet spots along the way, until she brush her dark blue lap to her friend's apple red one. There was a small arrangement to make sure they were both comfortable until Luna sat up.
“Is my Apple ready?” she asked and smiled to the earth pony under her.
“E-eeyup,” the sweet mare responded and carefully rest a hand on one those hips.
Since there was no better time than now, the mare of the moon rolled her hips and instantly made contact with that opposing love button. Each of them gasped and shuddered before it happened again. Every press was almost pinpoint as she felt both of the slightly protruding nubs rub and press repeatedly against one another.
It was amazing! She had never been with a mare before but she knew just what felt right. Her hips rolled again as she let a hand rest on the one leg over her own. The quick jolts of pleasure felt just right. Each rub and roll of their clits seemed to draw out more than enough moans. The wetness from both smeared and mixed at the joined laps while Luna whimpered and gave a bit more of a push against her partner.
The action made Macareina's eyes close while she groaned and shifted, turning to her side. The offered position allowed the mare of the night to hug one of the legs to her chest and really begin her grinding. It was a swift change in their bliss, the sensations piling up much quicker than before. A few more grinds and the mares gave a squirm in unison.
The drooling sexes squished and caressed along each other. The aroused nubs of such sensitive flesh smoothed over one another repeatedly, hitting every area possible on them and giving a constant flow of pleasure. Those hips moved a bit faster as they kept up the pace and even started moving a bit faster. There was a bit of a slick sound coming from between them as their feminine juices kept leaking and mixing.
Before long, it was becoming too much. The scent of the primal urges lingering in the night air as well as the warmth of another against each pony. It was a song the two played together and it wasn't missing a beat. Their moans and cries out to each other were getting louder the closer they got. It wasn't long at all.
Within minutes, the motions were a fluid gyrations of hips as Luna did her best to not lose it too quick. After hitting an orgasm once already, her body was overly sensitive. The movements became a bit faster until she felt her walls come crumbling down once again. It was fruitless to hold back, not like she really could at this point.
The contracting walls ended up flexing just right to give a winking or quivering action against her lover's loins. The feeling all too much as she arched her back and felt her horn shooting off its own fireworks for the night. Her shudder ended up missing her last mark, grinding her slick folds up along that tender button before she let her orgasm douse the area in her climax.
When the splash of those mare fluids spritzed her lap and coated her throbbing bud, Macareina let out a deep moan as her own orgasm nearly shook her to the core. The Apple grit her teeth and gave a reciprocating spray as she mumbled inaudible words with her hips shaking. It was the closest to heaven she could get and she was taking it all in.
Both mares did what they could to keep the lasting pleasure until Luna could hardly steady herself. The alicorn slid from her mate and collapsed in a heap nearly on top of her. The panting between them was heavy, heated, and sounded like they could easily be hyperventilating. Once there was enough strength back, their arms intertwined as they embraced their bodies together snugly.
“O-oh, Macy..,” Luna murmured and nearly slurred out.
“M-Macy?” the red mare asked, panting and looking to the princess.
“Mhmm~ My Macy.. The best Apple,” the alicorn said and kissed her lover deeply.
The second the kiss was over, Macareina tilted her brow. “Why Macy? Why not... Mackie?” she inquired.
“Because... you're my sweet Macy. Other ponies can call you Big Mac... but you're my Sweet Macy,” Luna answered and nibbled along that soft, red coated neck.
“Mm~ Then yer mah Lulu,” the toned mare teased before rubbing along those wings against her mate's back.
“Perfectly fine with me. Though... maybe we should find a better place to relax. I'm certain a curious pony may have heard our... session,” the mare of the night commented before snickering and giving a wink.
“Oh, I'm sure they musta heard somethin' with that there Canterlot voice boomin' out,” the Apple family mare said before sitting up. “I'll carry you to mah place. How 'bout it?”
“Mm, just let me get dressed and you can carry me wherever you like,” Luna mentioned and kissed her cheek. “And don't worry, I'll make sure to see you in your dreams, too~” she added as she grabbed her clothes. It was going to be the start of something special and something needed for so long. It was also going to be the best thing she could have ever wished for.
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