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		Description

This story takes place seven months before the events of Moonshimmer Island.

On a cold December's morning, the royal couple hope to have some time to themselves...
My first attempt at clop... Don't expect much.
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Winter's Love


Dust awoke slowly from his slumber, blinking his tired eyes at the early morning sun. The first thing he saw was a field of deep, dark blue. With a sigh, he reached his hand up to his face and carefully slid Luna’s mane off of his face.
Her face was a few inches away from his own, sleeping on her side with one of her forelegs resting on his shoulder. Her eyelids fluttered slightly as she felt him move her mane, but she didn’t wake up. Dust smiled, and carefully put his hand on her chin.
The sight of her face in the morning was one he’d never get tired of, especially when she was sleeping soundly. A tiny smile played across her lips, and she sighed at the touch of his hand.
“Mmmmm…” Luna hummed in her sleep and squirmed slightly, trying to get closer to him and his caressing hand. When Dust slowly moved it down her neck, Luna’s eyes slowly opened.
“Morning, dear.” Dust whispered.
Luna mumbled something in response, but it was impossible to make out what she said. Dust moved his hand back to her chin, stroked her soft fur slowly. He gave her a quick peck on her snout, and she scrunched her face up in response.
It was obvious that she still wasn’t awake and was just moving in her sleep, but Dust couldn’t possible refuse her adorable face, and quickly planted a kiss on her scrunched lips. Luna jerked her head to the side in her sleep, no doubt trying to get away from the strange thing pressing against her mouth.
Her mouth opened just a little bit, and Dust’s fingers just happened to slide across her lips as she moved.
Dust tried to hold back a chuckle as his wife started licking his fingers.
“Honey, what are you doing?” He whispered. “My fingers aren’t breakfast.”
Luna opened her eyes slightly, stirred by his words and looked at him, drowsy and dazed.
“Wha-?” Luna muttered. Then, her face changed in an instant, and to Dusts surprise, she suddenly closed her lips around his finger, suckled on it slightly.
“Luna, what are you-?”
“Hmm?”
“That’s my finger, dear.”
Luna furrowed her eyebrows. “Nooo….” She begun moving carefully, bobbing her head just a little, still with one hoof in a dream. Dust held back another chuckle, as it was quite obvious what she was doing.
“Luna, you’re sucking on my finger.”
“Noo.. you… c-co…”
“What?” Dust asked. “My what?”
“Hmmm…” Luna shifted closer to him.
Dust pulled his finger from her mouth, followed by her trying to grab it again, but missed. He brushed her mane out of her face and gave her another, longer kiss.
This time, she opened her eyes even more, then yawned quietly.
“I had such a nice dream…” She whispered.
“Oh yeah? What about?” Dust asked, tempted to give her a grin, but decided not to. He could already guess what it was.
She smiled at him, eyes half-lidded, still visibly tired. “I’d rather show you.”
Carefully, she moved her forelegs and pulled the covers off of them, letting the early morning chill touch upon their exposed skin. A shiver shot through Dust’s naked body.
With lidded eyes, Luna moved clumsily against him, sliding her hooves down his chest and stomach. Unceremoniously and without hesitation, she took his still flaccid penis into her mouth, and the sudden touch upon his privates made Dust’s body tense up.
Despite what she was doing, Dust could see in her eyes that she still wasn’t fully awake, and moved in a haze. Still, she twisted her tongue around his shaft, slathering saliva all over his slowly hardening member. He let his head fall back into the pillow, stared into the ceiling as his wife worked him.
Then suddenly, she stopped.
Dust looked back at her, and then sighed quietly. Luna had fallen asleep again, still suckling ever so slightly on his semi-erect penis. As much as he wanted her to keep going, he couldn’t bring himself to wake her up. Instead, he sat up in bed with great care, then carefully lifted her off of him, She protested a little in her sleep, but didn’t wake up.
He had to struggle a bit with her wings, but managed to fold them somewhat neatly to her back without waking her.
A smile was on her lips when he pulled the covers back over her.
With a yawn, he stood up from the bed, stretched his arms into the air with a groan. His joints cracked from the long sleep, and the chilly air made him shudder a little. Luna’s saliva covering his penis made him feel even colder.
The king walked across the room and grabbed a deep burgundy cloak that he had tossed over a chair the evening before. He wrapped it tight around his shoulders, and then walked over to the balcony. His naked feet barely made a sound on the marble floor.
As he came up to the door, he noticed it was open a few inches, and was letting in the cold winter air. Specks of snow fell beyond the frosty glass doors, and a thin layer of fine, white powder coated the balcony. A gust of wind blew in through the door, blowing snow over his face, and his cloak and shoulder long hair moved in the breeze.
Dust closed the door without a sound; effectively shutting out the cold, then went back through the room, headed towards the conjoined bathroom. When he passed the bed, Luna moaned something into her pillow and rolled over in her sleep.
He hurried into the bathroom and closed the door behind him, then headed towards the left corner of the room, where a bathtub stood, propped up on small, golden legs, bearing the likeness of a lion’s paws. Next to it hung a small rope that disappeared into a tiny tube in the ceiling.
The human pulled on it, and off in the servant’s quarters a few floors away, a service bell rang.
Barely a minute later, a Unicorn maid entered the room via a servant's door that lay hidden behind a blue drape, bearing the royal insignia.
“Good morning, Blossom.” Dust said as she entered. 
The maid smiled at him and bid him the same.
“I’d like to take a warm bath.” Dust ordered. “Be a dear and see to it, please?”
Blossom bowed. “Certainly, sir, just a minute.”
“Oh, and Luna’s sleeping, so keep it down as best you can, okay?”
Blossom nodded, then hurried back through the servant’s entrance, and returned shortly thereafter, carrying a couple buckets of water, and three more maids in tow, each carrying their own bucket. They poured it all into the tub, and then left with one respective bow each and a thank you from their king.
Dust threw off the cloak and carefully stepped into the filled tub, letting the warm water’s touch ease his body and mind. He let himself sink further down, down until the water touched his scruffy chin. He sighed, leaned his head back, dipping his long hair into the water. He held his breath, then let his face sink below the surface.
Still with his eyes open, he could see long, thin strands of blonde hair floating before his face, like spindly strings. After a few seconds underwater, he came back up over the surface, brushed his hands over his face and pushed his hair to the back of his head.
With another sigh, he leaned back into the water, closed his eyes and let his mind wander, He wished Luna had been awake, taking the bath together with her had been nice, to say the least. He could see it in his mind, remembered the last time they did.
She had gone in before him, reared her chest up over the edge of the bathtub, playfully pretending to test the waters, when in fact, all she did was give him a perfect view of her backside, her tail waving back and forth over her clear arousal. He had gone up behind her, leaned over her back and pressed his lips unto hers in a hungry kiss. He had placed one of his hands on one of her cutie marks, the other gripping his hardening penis. As their tongues met in a fierce battle, he pushed his tip against her wet, waiting lips.
Luna had always loved it when he did so without ask or warning. He didn’t push inside her, just caressed her sex with the tip of his member, and it drove her mad. She broke the kiss, pushed her backside into him with a playful grin, then stepped into the bathtub before he could do anything else. Dust stepped in after her, dove his head down under the water and let his tongue slip in between her legs…
Dust pulled out of his thoughts, and his hand that just moments ago had been stroking his hardening length stopped instantly. He looked over to the door, seeing that it was now open, and something…
A blue ear peaked out from behind the door.
“Luna?”
All was quiet for a while, until she spoke. “… Yeah?”
Dust sat up in the tub, quickly let go off himself then once again pushed his hair out of his face. Made a mental note to trim it down soon.
“Did you see me-?”
Luna was silent for a while again, then leaned in through the door, gave him a devilish grin.
“You mean, did I see you jerking off?”
“Heh, yeah, that.” Dust said. “You-?”
Luna withdrew from the door. “Get up, come back to bed and give me that dick. Now.”
Dust chuckled at her blunt command, and then climbed out of the tub. He grabbed a clasp of pure silver from a small jewellery box on his way out, used it to put his long hair into a ponytail. In a very unbecoming way for a king, he hurried into the bedroom, his member dangling semi-erect between his legs.
His wife was on the bed, splayed out on her back across the sheets, her head resting on the edge of the mattress. One of her hooves had found its way down between her rear legs, and she looked at him with hungry eyes.
“I had such a nice dream…” She repeated again, emphasizing her statement by pressing her hoof harder between her legs.
As he came closer to her, the smell of musk and sex filled his nostrils, and his body reacted to it as well. He moved to climb unto the bed but Luna signaled to him to stop.
“Go to the side of the bed instead~”
He did as she said, going to stand by the side, standing parallel with her head. Luna’s mane flowed down on the floor, and her lidded eyes stared up at him, stared at his hardening penis. Luna playfully craned her neck up towards it, pursing her lips as if she tried to kiss it, but gave up when she couldn’t reach.
“It’s too high up~” She winced.
“Sorry, sweetheart, I’ll just…” He kneeled down on the cold floor, letting him down on perfect level with her.
“Good, that’s perfect…” Luna whispered, and then reached her head backwards towards him. Her tongue shot out and touched his tip, sending an instant ripple of pleasure through him. Her wet tongue danced around his glans, swirling round it, followed by her lips kissing the tip, gently suckling it.
“Luna~”
Before he could say anything else, she parted her lips and took his tip into her mouth. Dust let out a groan of pleasure as her warm mouth encased him, going further and further in towards the back of her throat. After a little while of just holding him there, she sucked him down, tugging on his shaft as the saliva that had built around it rushed down her throat.
She moved her head back, letting him slip almost all the way out. His shaft glistened with the gleam of saliva for a few seconds before she dove back in and buried herself into his crotch. Dust inhaled sharply, and couldn’t stop himself from arching forward over her.
He held himself up above her stomach, his arms shaking as she begun to suck him with fierce desire. Her hoof worked as fast as it could between her legs, staining the bed sheets with her juices. Wanting to do what he could for his wife, he reached over, placed his hand on her hoof. It stopped, and he stroked it gently. As he did, Luna changed her pace on his penis, and went back to just suckling on the tip. Carefully, Dust grabbed her hoof and lifted it away from her. Almost instantly, he could feel the heat rising from her dripping sex, and her scent became even stronger.
Without hesitation, he moved his hand down over her lips, feeling her body tense at his touch. His fingers played up and down between her wet lips, and Luna let his penis out of her mouth for just a moment to let out a few squeals and moans. Dust caressed her slowly, letting his index finger and middle finger trace up and down over her sex.
She took him into her mouth again, sucking harder and faster. Dust pressed on, using two fingers to part her wet lips, and then pushing his middle finger deep inside her. Her back arched slightly and her hips moved up to meet him. He could feel her shiver under his touch has he dug his finger into her.
Finally, the smell of her arousal became too much for him, and Dust withdrew his finger from her clenching insides, dove down and buried his mouth in her. Her body jolted in pleasure as he pushed his tongue against her sopping lips, wiggling it around in various patterns before moving up to lap at her clit. It sent her body into waves of bliss, and her hips once again bucked upwards in earnest.
Juices gushed out of her, and Dust did his best to lick up and swallow as much as he could, its sweet taste sending his mind into ecstasy. Luna’s body suddenly tensed up, her legs begun to tremble, and he felt the walls of her insides squeeze around his tongue as she came hard into her husband’s mouth. Juices squirted out of her twitching pussy, and Dust swallowed every drop he could, savouring the taste. He couldn’t stop himself from thrusting his hips as well, getting extra force into his wife’s eager throat.
As he felt a familiar tingling through his body, he had to force his mouth away from her soaked lips, still with strands of juice connecting his lips with hers.
“Luna, I’m about to-“
Quick as a cat, Luna pushed herself up from the bed, forcing Dust to straighten up and, to his great disappointment, remove his mouth from her still trembling pussy. The princess pulled her mouth off of his drenched penis, rolled around unto her stomach, then planted one final kiss on his tip. Dust looked down at her, breathing heavily, his whole body screaming for release.
With a grin, Luna grabbed him with her hooves, and then dragged her tongue all the way from its base up to the tip. Teasingly, she opened her mouth, aimed his tip into her then started moving her hooves in a jerking movement. She moved her mouth closer, looking up at him with anticipation, then begun licking his tip yet again.
It became too much for Dust, and he couldn’t hold it any longer.
“Luna!”
Instantly, she stopped everything she was doing. Dust felt his whole body ache and tremble, his mind raced with the desire for a climax that was denied. He couldn’t help it, couldn’t hold it back, and he barely noticed Luna shifting in place. His hand gripped his twitching penis, and he went to town.
He barely noticed that his wife had turned around yet again; his eyes could barely remain open as his face scrunched in ecstasy. He didn’t realize that she threw herself on her back in a hurry, pressed herself into his hips. He could feel something warm and wet envelope just the tip of him, but he was too lost in the waves of pleasure to register what it was.
Then finally, his release came.
His orgasm washed over him, and he could do nothing but moan in pure bliss as he finally felt the dam break inside him, sending spurts of sperm cascading from his aching member. His hand stopped, and he finally managed to look down on himself, seeing his wife on her back before him, her face flushed and her hind legs spread out around him. She had pushed the tip of him inside her lips, and his cum dripped down from between them.
The couple both panted heavily as the last waves of their orgasms ebbed out.
“What… what was… that?” Dust managed to ask through his panting breath.
“I wanted it in me~” Luna hummed in response. “You know I love it…”
Dust raised his eyebrows and grinned at her. “Oh, really?”
He grabbed hold of her legs, and unceremoniously pushed his member inside her warm flesh until he hilted, pushing most of his release deep into her.
“There.” He said, then leaned down and kissed her. “It’s in you. Most of it, anyway.”
Luna panted even more now that Dust had pushed so forcefully into her, but she did her best to answer his kiss.
“Don’t… Don’t pull it out, I~”
Just to tease her, Dust started pulling it out, but before he was out, Luna yelped, and locked her hind legs around his hips, pushing him back inside.
“Stay inside, please.” She pleaded. After her plea, she reached up and kissed his cheek, then whispered something in his ear.
“I want you to fuck me, right now.” She nibbled a bit on his earlobe. “Fuck me. Fuck me hard through your own cum.”
Dust managed to stifle a chuckle. “Herrejävlar Luna.” He gave her another kiss. “Hur kan du vara så jävla pervers, lilla ponny?” He whispered, in his native language.
”För att du gjör mig pervers, Mattias.” Luna said back. ”Kom igen nu, knulla mig!”
They shared another deep kiss before Dust slowly began to pull out again.
“Som ni vill, min drottning~”
He thrust back inside her waiting tunnel, not stopping until their hips joined together. When he pulled back out, his shaft glistened with his wife’s juices, as well as a white trail of his own cum. He pushed it all back in again, burying himself as deep as he could before pulling back once more.
“Hold on, this is getting a little uncomfortable…” Dust said, his legs aching from kneeling on the cold floor for too long. “Climb back.”
Dust slid out of her as Luna crawled backwards into the bed, staining the sheets with the juices that dripped out of her. Dust followed her instantly, glad that he could stretch out his legs properly. His knees cracked slightly, but he took no notice of it. He placed himself between her hind legs, and just to tease her a little, he decided to rub his shaft against her wet lips.
Moans escaped Luna’s mouth and she reached up, grabbed her husband’s shoulders and pulled him down into a passionate kiss. As she did, his penis finally slid back into her, and she wheezed in pleasure as she felt it fill her completely. She forced her tongue forward, pushed it between Dust’s lips, begging for access. He let her inside, and his own tongue met hers.
The human begun thrusting into her again, and Luna couldn’t stop herself from moving her hooves down his back, letting them rest on his backside. She giggled as she felt his rounded flesh bounce against her hooves with each thrust, then pulled him closer, trying to push him deeper inside with each thrust.
A steady pace slowly built, accompanied by the sound of sweaty bodies slapping against each other, stifled moans and the occasional wet smack from the queen’s love juices. Both of them felt their orgasms approaching, and they moved together in earnest, barely tipping over the peak.
Suddenly, there was a knock on their door.
They stopped instantly, trying to hold their breath as they listened, both hoping they’d misheard the sound. Dust carefully begun to pull out, just in case they would have to get up.
“Mom, dad?” A small voice echoed from the other side of the door. “You awake yet?”
An unmistakable voice belonging to a certain little colt.
“Stardust!” The couple whispered in unison. Instantly, Luna crept away from him, shuffled across the bed as quietly as she could, before laying down on her usual side, pulled the cover over herself and pretended to be asleep.
Dust hurried up, grabbed the first pair of pants he found and pulled them on, then walked over to the door, grabbed the handle and opened it just a few inches. He yawned when he did, feeling quite happy that he managed to fake it so well.
Outside stood a small foal, with wings and a horn just like his mother.
“Starry?” Dust whispered as he crouched down to the child. “What are doing up so early?”
Stardust looked at him with wondering eyes. “… Is something wrong, dad?”
“Just tired, is all. Didn’t sleep well.”
Seemingly contempt with Dust’s lie, the little colt burst into a smile instead. “Silversoul and Goldgaze promised they’d take me sledding today, and they wanted to know if you and mom want to come with us.”
“I’m sure your mom would love to, but she’s very, very tired. We both need to sleep a little while longer before we get up. Lazy adults, you know.”
Stardust looked a little bit disappointed “Oh. Okay, then. But maybe you could come out later?”
“Sure, kid, we’ll be there.” Dust reached out and patted the little colt on his head. “Run along now, and have fun.”
“I will, dad! Bye!” The colt darted off down the hallway.
“And be careful!” Dust called out to him before the foal disappeared round a corner.
The moment Stardust was gone, Dust closed the door, made sure it was locked properly, then quickly got out of his pants, that had started to feel very constrictive, and threw himself into the bed.
Luna rolled around and threw off her covers. “Is he gone?”
“Yeah, he’s gone sledding with Goldgaze and Silversoul.” Dust responded. “Wanna keep going?”
“Stupid question, honey.” Luna said with a smirk, then launched at him, grabbed his face and pulled him into a kiss. She pushed him down into the bed and straddled him, pressed her warm body against his naked skin. Dust wrapped his arms around her, stroked the soft fur on her back.
"We're terrible parents, aren't we?" Dust said jokingly between their kisses.
It didn’t take long before Dust felt something warm and wet drip unto his penis, and Luna’s blushing face was a clear giveaway. He moved his hands down her spine, caressed the sides of her hind legs, teased her by letting his fingers wander down underneath her tail, but withdrew them as soon as he came too close to the prize.
After a while, Luna broke their incessant kissing and hoisted herself up. She pushed back, letting her soaking pussy grind against his member.
“You know, it’s still in there…” She whispered, then raised her rump upwards, aligned herself with his throbbing penis. “I clenched as much as I could, not a single drop of cum got out. Until now.”
Luna lowered herself down on his penis, letting his tip part her waiting lips, welcoming him with its warm embrace. His earlier release oozed out of her, dripped down his shaft for a little while, until it was swallowed whole by her wet insides.
Both of them let out a loud moan as he leveled out in her, reaching as deep as he could. Luna pushed her hips down against him, grinded from left to right. Juices leaked out of her, running down the sides of Dust’s hips.
Wasting no more time, the queen raised herself up again, letting her lover’s shaft slide almost completely out, and then slammed herself down on him. Her mouth hung open and her tongue lolled out as she rode him hard, moaning louder and louder each and every time she sank down on him.
Suddenly his dick slipped out of her, now covered in a shiny mix of mare juice and human cum. Dust quickly grabbed hold of it, helped Luna aim it into her entrance again, then the ride kept going. Wave after wave of pleasure washed over the couple, and Dust grabbed Luna’s hips, held her tight as he begun thrusting upwards to meet her.
As he did, Luna became almost completely limp, as the intense thrusting sent her over the edge into another orgasm. Her eyes seemed to gloss over and a few sparkles burst forth from her horn as her entire body shivered from pleasure. She bounced slightly up and down as Dust fucked her, her inner walls clenching round his penis in ripples.
His own orgasm approached quickly, coaxed on by his wife’s convulsions around him. He tightened his grip on her and let out a long, guttural moan as he pumped his last few thrusts into her, letting bliss overtake him as he felt his limit breaking.
Luna’s eyes suddenly turned completely white, and her body seemed to glow in a radiant light.
“YES! FILL OUR WOMB WITH THY SEED, MY LOVE!”
Her voice boomed with enough strength to wake the entire castle.
“Luna!” Dust exclaimed, trying to talk through his orgasm, as spurts spilled out of him, up into his queen. “Royal Canterlot, Luna!”
Almost instantly, the light dissipated and her eyes went back to normal, yet her mouth still hung open. She looked down at him, panting,
“… Woops~” She said, her voice now back to normal. “Sorry, that was just...”
She leaned down, rested her spent body over her husband. They shared another kiss, and Luna then nuzzled her head into his neck. After a moment, Dust’s penis slipped out of her, releasing everything that he’d emptied inside her.
“I love you~” Luna whispered, kissing him on the check.
“I love you too, Luna...”
Carefully, Luna slid off of him, laying herself to rest on his side, pressed against his shoulder. A small puddle of fluids had begun to take form beneath her hind legs, but she was too spent to care about it. Dust put his arm around her, and she snuggled close to him.
“So…” Dust said slowly. “Wanna go sledding with Starry?”
“Mmm~” Luna looked up at him, gave him another kiss. “I’d like to take a bath first…”
“Can I join you?” Dust asked.
“Of course, honey.”
The couple got out of bed, the man chasing after his wife as she playfully led him on into the bathroom.
And outside, the snow still fell silently.

	images/cover.jpg





