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		Chapter 01



	Stealing the stallion’s breath with a very deep passionate kiss, Derpy hummed happily as she felt a shiver pass through Blueblood’s body. Pulling her lips away, she walked by the stallion, making sure to brush her wing teasingly along his side. He turned with her, the mare wrapping her forelegs around his neck and pressing her lips to his once more, slowly shuffling backwards.
Blueblood followed without hesitation, Derpy breaking their kiss and climbing onto the bed. She slowly backed up until her head was on the pillows, her wings spread wide and a small blush on her cheeks, waving a inviting hoof. Blueblood didn’t need to be told twice, the mattress giving slightly under their combined weight as the stallion positioned himself above Derpy, leaning in to leave a trail of kisses from her lips to her neck, making her squirm as he began to gently nibble there.
“Derpy…” Blueblood paused for a moment, taking a look at her lower body, where her hind legs were slightly apart at the thighs, filling the room with a more intimate scent. “May I?” He asked her politely before he received a nod and a look of pleading from her. His mouth began to work its way down from her neck, reaching to where her teats were. 
As he licked and sucked each one, he could hear his mare moan in pleasure and felt a hoof on the top of his forehead, her signal that he should move further down. He complied with her wishes, reaching her wet opening and began to bury his muzzle into it. The stallion stuck his tongue inside of her, causing her eyes to go wide and a loud moan to echo around the room, her hind legs wrapping around his head and pulling him closer, forcing his wiggling muscle to go deeper.
Her breaths became heavy as his tongue made laps of her inner walls, Blueblood making sure he kept it random and not falling into a rhythm, with the occasional bit of attention being paid to her clit. She began to grind her crotch on his muzzle, getting worked up until he placed his forehooves on her hips and held her in place, pushing in as far as his tongue could reach.
This feeling… Derpy began to tear up as she was taken over by the pleasure as she closed her eyes as a more powerful surge came over her. “Blueblood, I’m going to…!” The mare warned her lover, but it was too late, juices cascading out of the pegasus as she let loose a series of high pitch squeals, followed by her body going limp on the bed.
“Wow, you’re so wet…” Blueblood remarked as he raised his head from where he dug in, licking his lips as he smiled at Derpy. 
“It’s been a long time…” Derpy trailed off before she grabbed a hold of Blueblood’s shoulders and forced him onto his back with her straddling on top of him. “Now it’s my turn!” The mare declared, her eyes resembling that of a predator’s. She spotted a faint glow on his horn, causing her to draw her muzzle nearer to the tip. She began to lick the the horn slowly, savouring the taste before she started to suck on it as though it were a lollipop. A crispy taste began to fill her mouth, then she felt a form of thick liquid escape from the horn itself. 
Derpy removed herself from it as she saw Blueblood’s horn emitting a blue crystal-like thick liquid that resembled jam. Tastes just like blueberries! The mare thought before she finished her course, wiping the horn clean of its residue with her tongue. 
“That was… amazing Derpy!” Blueblood panted as his eyes rolled upwards. He felt Derpy’s lips connect to his again before she let out a giggle and worked her way down.
As she continued to kiss his body, a carnivorous growl escaped from the mare’s mouth when she finally reached her love’s fully erect stallionhood. Oh my… I forgot how big it was! Derpy gulped as a musky scent began to invade her nostrils, compelling her to stroke the shaft with her hoof. Once she heard Blueblood moan from the touch, a malicious grin formed on her muzzle before her tongue started to lick the tip of his stallionhood. As the mare became more aroused, she engulfed her lover’s stallionhood with her mouth and began bobbing back and forth, a hoof between her thighs and causing her to moan around his shaft.
After several long moments of Derpy pleasuring him, Blueblood felt the build up in his stallionhood, causing him to clench his eyes shut before he released in Derpy’s mouth. As he panted to regain his breath, Blueblood looked up to see Derpy licking her lips clean of his seed. 
“Tasty…” Derpy said as she cleaned her mouth, before she kissed her lover again. “How do you want to start?” She asked Blueblood curiously.
“Surprise me.” Blueblood replied as he grinned, Derpy giving him a quick peck on the lips, then she rolled over and raised her rump upwards, her tail flicking and filling the room with her arousing scent. The stallion was completely under her spell, standing up and sliding his chest along her back. As he moved further up the mare, his stallionhood probed at her wet marehood, and when he felt her shift back a little he slowly began to insert himself inside her. 
She’s so tight! Blueblood thought as he continued to push himself in, finally hilting deep inside Derpy’s wet marehood. He heard the mare whimper, causing him to immediately cease his actions. “Are you alright?!”
Derpy shook her head as she looked to Blueblood with tear filled eyes as she gave a weak smile. “I’m fine… I just haven’t done this since I met you…” 
Blueblood’s eyes dilated for a moment before he smiled lovingly at Derpy, touched by the mare’s words. His attention was brought to his throbbing stallionhood that was still inside of her, causing him to remove it slightly before he thrusted himself back in again with a bit more force. As he continued in repetition, he could hear the mare trying to suppress her screams by burying her head in the pillows. 
After some time had passed, Derpy decided to change positions, slowly easing herself out from under the stallion. After giving her lover enough pause to regain his breath, she took the initiative and planted him onto the bed then straddled him. She lowered her wet marehood onto his still erect stallionhood, riding it as fast as she could go. With her hooves pressing against his shoulders, the pegasus’ wings spread out as she moaned in pleasure, causing her to pound Blueblood harder than before. 
The stallion could feel the end nearing, as the build up was becoming too intense. Blueblood reached his forehooves around Derpy’s neck and tugged her closer, kissing her passionately before overtaking her by being on top. The unicorn inserted himself into the pegasus, thrusting as fast and as hard as he could, receiving instantaneous results. 
Derpy’s eyes began to roll upwards as her senses were invaded by the absolute ecstasy. “Oh Blueblood!” The mare shouted out to her stallion, wrapping her hooves around his neck and screaming out loud as she reached another orgasm. Not able to hold on any longer, Blueblood slid his hooves down to Derpy’s hips before he released, but she knocked them away with a hungry growl. “No, inside!” Derpy barked out before she kissed him deeply as she moaned and her tongue danced over his, her hips thrusting down hard. 
Blueblood didn’t last much longer, his hips rising to meet Derpy as she slammed down on him, his cock throbbing hard and a rear leg twitching as he shot his seed inside, Derpy’s walls clenching down and milking him for all he had. Once their pleasure induced tremors were over, Derpy fell away and to the side, pressing against Blueblood, a happy smile on her face.
Both mare and stallion lay next to each as they panted in exhaustion, Derpy’s marehood pulsing with the seed still inside of her. The mare looked up to face Blueblood, her hoof caressing his cheek as she smiled at him demurely. 
“Blue…” Derpy began to speak, pausing for a moment.
“Yeah?”
Derpy closed in on his muzzle before she spoke again. “I love you.” She whispered as she connected her lips with his. When they released to regain their breath, the mare felt herself being pulled closer to Blueblood as he wrapped his arms around her waist.
“I love you too, Derpy.”
They drifted off to slumber, bathing in the afterglow of showing their love for one another in physical form.

With a gasp, Luna shot upright in her bad, her chest heaving and sweat beading at her forehead. Even since Derpy's nightmare, Luna had been on special watch for when the pegasus mare was dreaming, but the one she had just encountered was far different from that night in the castle.
Luna squirmed a little, feeling the tops of her thighs slightly wet, and she clenched her legs together. She closed her eyes and willed the memories away, but they were replaced by thoughts of another stallion, and these were harder to disregard. Turning to her side, Luna eyed the still slumbering stallion, his wounds nearly healed.
Giving a quiet giggle, Luna stood up and used her magic to pull Deadeye down the bed. The alicorn turned around and lowered her rump, two hooves gripping her hips as she felt squirming underneath her and heard the muffled words of her stallion. "Your princess needs you," Luna whispered sultrily. The stallion ceased his body's movements, pressing his muzzle in deeper and causing Luna to moan out loud...

			Author's Notes: 
From UniqueSD when he looked this over;
	And then Unique entered the room, waving a large flag. “I’m flagging this clopfic!” the mad white pegasus anthro shouted, before disappearing out of the balcony window and into the night. A Katakan burst in and looked around, his single eye landing on the open window.
“Don’t worry, your majesties, I’ll get him.” With that, Deadeye leapt out of the window after the intruder.
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        Luna had orgasmed twice already and was reaching her third, her stallion's tongue, lips, and even his fangs adept at their given task, yet the mare still managed to hold of her release. She could feel his stallionhood out and fully erect, the tip twitching against her thigh every now and then. Her horn glowed softly, a similar aura surrounding the hooves, which at that point been massaging her rump, and pulled them to the side, where a couple of lengths of rope were waiting.
Deadeye didn't fight her, letting the ropes be tied tightly around his fetlocks and keeping his forelegs spread. His hind legs then began to rotate, going as far as possible before more rope snaked around his hooves and held them there. Two final bits of rope secured his already spread wings, leaving all but his head immobile.
Luna suddenly let out a scream of passion, her task taking away her control of her body, the stallion eagerly drinking down her juices as they gushed down his chin. Once she shuddered through her third release, Luna pulled away and turned around, softly kissing Deadeye. When they broke apart, she noticed him testing the bonds, but she had done a good job with the knots, and the only way to free himself now would be to shadow-dive. "Night-mistress, w-what are youphh?!" Deadeye began, only to be silenced as a large red rubber ball filled his mouth, a black strap being tightly secured behind his head.
Luna used her hoof, placing it under his chin, to lift his head to he was looking her in the eye. "No, tonight I am just mistress," she said, climbing from the bed. She felt Deadeye's eye on her as she approached her dresser, opening the bottom drawer. From in it she pulled out some light and dark purple striped long socks, one for each leg, which she slowly and teasingly slipped on. "Tonight, you comply with my wishes, not as a princess but as a mare. Do you understand?" she asked, narrowing her eyes.
Her answer came in the form of a nod, and she climbed back onto the bed, sitting at the foot of it, facing the stallion. Lightning her horn, Luna slid a box out from under the bed, humming to herself as she perused the contents. "Ah, these will do. I haven't had the chance to test out the gift you got me," Luna said with a giggle, turning around and laying on her front, hiking her tail where Deadeye's gaze immediately moved to her dripping and glistening marehood. Her magic lifted up a cardboard box and she pulled out the contents, looking them over. "I do so hope you enjoy the show."
With the smaller of the two long green objects waiting in reserve, the larger one was lowered to Luna's soaking pussy, where she rubbed it against her lips but didn't insert it. It gave a small click and low buzzing filled the room, causing Luna to gasp with pleasure.
A muffled groan caused her to look over her shoulder, and she saw Deadeye straining at his bonds, his eye pleading with her to be set free and take action. "Not yet, my little pet," Luna said, using her magic to gently stroke his very rigid shaft. She rubbed the vibrator against her lips once more, coating it in her musky juices, then pulled it away from her pussy.
Luna cried out in pleasure as she moved the toy between her cheeks, the tip meeting some resistance, but an extra push from her magic helped send the solid shaft deep into her ass. She turned the vibrations up to full as she grabbed the other toy, turning back around and sitting up; this caused the vibrator already in her to slip deeper, Luna biting her lip as she squirmed about.
Taking the other vibrator, Luna floated it over to Deadeye, setting it to low and gently rolling it around his cock. The stallion snapped his eye shut, his fangs digging into the gag and a muffled moan escaped his mouth, the sudden attention nearly pushing him over the edge. His body twitched and writhed as he tried to get free, but the ropes would not give. His eye suddenly shot open and he looked to his shaft, where Luna had moved the toy to his tip, the vibrator being inserted slightly into the meatus. It was new, it was different, and scarily of all, Deadeye found that he liked it.
Luna continued to watch her stallion squirm, pulling the vibrator away moments before she thought he'd reach his peak, licking the drops of precum from the still gently buzzing shaft. She looked over at Deadeye as his chest heaved, the look in his eye now of desperation for release, but she wasn't going to let him have it just yet.
Lowering the toy to her crotch, slipped into her waiting love tunnel and had it join its twin at full. She leaned forward and began to crawl her way up the bed, and upon reaching Deadeye trailed her tongue from the base to the tip of his shaft, his hind legs straining to move.
She gave him no warning, simply opened her mouth and took in his head, her soft lips forming a seal around his cock. Luna lowered her head further, taking him in more until she reached his knot and she stopped there; it wasn't that she couldn't take anymore, far from it, but that it was simply awkward to do so in such a position. She began to moan in pleasure from the toys inside of her, the vibrations for her throat only causing the stallion further stimulation.
Drawing back slowly, Luna kept his head between her lips, her tongue lapping up the steady stream of precum leaking from his tip. Up and down her head went, at times slow and at others fast, her lips and tongue sending Deadeye into new levels of rapture.
It didn't take long for it to be too much for him, Luna closing her eyes when she felt his shaft swell slightly, pushing down as far as she could just in time. Although muffled, the groan that came from Deadeye was loud, his hips bucking as he reached his release, which Luna eagerly began to drink down, swallowing hard.
She hadn't accounted for all of her teasing causing a second wave, filling her throat and mouth so much she had to pull away. Despite her best efforts, Luna couldn't swallow all of his gift, which began to leak from her mouth and down his shaft.
Finally letting him free his oral prison, Luna sat back and swallowed, her eyes roaming over the twitching form of Deadeye. They lingered on his still hard equipment, and the mare licked her lips. "It seems we are not done for the night, my little pet," Luna said, causing Deadeye to fix her with a worried gaze as he let out a muffled whimper. "Tonight... the night will last forever..."
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	With a smirk on her face, Dinky locked the door with her magic, then turned to face the teenage colt she had... gently persuaded into the room. She stalked forward with half lidded eyes as her horn glowed, her magic taking a hold of his hooves and lifting him into the air on his back.
“D-Dinky, what are you doing?” Pipsqueak asked, eyes darting from one shadow to the next. “This is Princess Luna’s room, we shouldn’t be in here!”
“Oh, I know whose room it is, and that’s why we’re in here,” Dinky said with a sultry growl. She gently set Pip down on the bed, their eyes locked as she moved his forehooves above his head, Pip’s eyes going wide when he heard a few metal clicks and felt something around his fetlocks.
“D-Dinky?” he asked cautiously as he looked up, only to find himself hoofcuffed, with the chain running through the bed frame. His legs were then spread wide, a couple more clicks following, and his rear hooves were also cuffed up. “I’m... not sure Luna will be pleased with this...”
"Luna’s not in the castle right now.” Climbing onto the bed, Dinky lowered her body to Pip’s and rubbed against him, leaning in to nibble on his neck. Pip couldn’t help his reaction, it was only natural, and he just closed his eyes as he felt it prod Dinky, who let out a giggle. “Oh my, looks like my stallion has woken up.”
A musky smell began to fill the room, one Pip had smelt many times in the last couple of years, and he let a whimper as he felt a warm, wet part of Dinky’s body place itself against his member, then began to rub up and down. “I think you’re ready,” Dinky said, slowly moving down his body.
She paused when the door suddenly opened, looking over her shoulder as Pip leaned around to see who the intruder was, but it wasn’t who they were expecting. Taking the scene at a glance, Deadeye’s gaze lingered on the two teenage ponies for a moment, then he shook his head. “Nope.” Deadeye backed out of the room and closed the door, his hoofsteps echoing from the marble floor in the silence.
Turning back to Pip with a coy smile, she spun herself around on him, slowly pushing herself backwards. At first there was some squirming before a small, experimental lick, which made the unicorn shiver in a good way. Her response was to lower her muzzle and kiss the tip of the shaft in front of her.
Dinky let out a giggle when she felt Pip’s tongue glide over her clit, then parted her lips and took his shaft into her mouth, eyes closing as she groaned. Her ears flicked at the sound of chains rattling followed by a frustrated grunt, but she wasn’t going to let him free until she was finished with him. The ‘educational’ videos her best friend Twist had leant her flashed into her head, and once she remembered what she had seen, started to slide her mouth up and down Pip’s cock.
The young earth pony had his eyes slammed shut as his hooves twitched, wishing they weren’t restrained. But he was also grateful they were, because he wasn’t sure if he’d stop before things got too far... and with a father that was both a well trained batllemage and prince, he didn’t want to risk hurting Dinky. So instead he firmly placed his muzzle against her marehood and took a deep sniff, the scent of her arousal bringing out something in him Pip didn’t know he had, his tongue slowly pushing its way into her folds.
When she felt the invading muscle, Dinky’s eyes shot open and she moaned around him. She held still as he slipped around inside of her, body twitching to the new sensations. Not that it was the first time the young couple had explored each other, but that was a case of wandering hooves, not using their mouths, at least like this.
Pushed on by her coltfriend’s vigour, Dinky went back to bobbing her head up and down around him, her tongue flicking over his tip every time she drew back. Soon the pair found some form of rhythm, the room filled with the moans, groans, and surprised squeaks of two rather inexperienced ponies.
And it was due to that inexperience things did not really last long, Dinky’s hind legs quivering as she tried to remain standing above Pip, whilst his left leg twitched in time with his cock, which was lightly leaking a salty substance. At first Dinky was surprised by this, but after a few licks she decided she liked it, and wanted more, redoubling her efforts.
Behind her, Pip’s muzzle was soaked, but he didn’t care, every noise coming from his marefriend telling him he was doing something right. Which is why he pushed his tongue as deep as he could inside of her and wiggled it around more violently. The two became a wobbling pile of limbs, becoming an unintentional race to be the first to bring the other to release.
The young stallion didn’t have to wait long as Dinky suddenly pushed herself backwards, his head being forced into the pillows, then there was a scream around his cock. A moment later his muzzle became even more wet as her juices were squirted over it, the colt quickly closing her eyes.
With her peak of passion reached, Dinky purred, moaned, and screamed around his cock as she really went to town on him, her head a blur of motion. He soon followed with his own release, hooves going rigid as they tugged firmly on the restraints, his hips bucking as his cock throbbed with need. Dinky was ready, pulling back so just the first two inches were still in her lips.
She did this just in time, for as soon as she was in position her mouth was filled with Pip’s offering, which she swallowed down eagerly before bobbing her head on him once more, eager to get all she could. Soon enough there was nothing more for her to take, sliding him free of her mouth and flopping to the side, the both of them panting heavily.
“D-Dinky?” came Pip’s wavering voice, followed by rattling of the cuffs again. “Can I b-be let out now?” It wasn’t that he didn’t like it, it was that going by the look on her face she’d probably want to snuggle for a bit.
Sitting up, the filly took a deep breath, then began to look around the room. “...um... I’m not sure where they are.” They locked eyes for a moment as more hoovesteps were heard on the marble floor, a lot more, meaning there were several ponies heading to the door, and they were about to be discovered...
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