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After a tiring day of work, Twilight takes a break from it all and day dreams for a little bit. What harm could come of that?
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No Harm In A Little Daydream
By Scribe Feather
They were innocent daydreams. A wonderful gray area where Twilight hardly had to worry about Princess Luna's dream walking abilities. It was through these daydreams that she was able to fantasize to her heart's content, dreaming up whatever silly little thing that popped inside her head without technically dreaming. This allowed her to have rather lewdish and unrestrained daydreams, something that she worried Luna would never approve of.
All the books she read had left Twilight with a rather vivid imagination. Fantasy stories of epic adventures mixed with colorfully worded history books blessed her with a treasure trove of possibilities. These books gave her the ingredients to spice up her daydreams, never leaving her bored or dull. She often found herself drifting off in thought as her active brain effortlessly conjured up silly little scenarios to play out. 
It was just turning night when Twilight found a satisfying stopping point in her work. She leaned back from her most recent letter and looked at the clock. Looked like a good time for a break. Her stacks of scrolls and pile of papers were all reorganized and pushed aside for now. Any work that had left to be done could wait till after her small break.
She laid her head down on the desk and dozed off for a quick daydream. Something to give her tired brain a little vacation.
Tonight called for something special. After a day’s worth of stressful work and long chore lists, the alicorn was exhausted and ready to distance herself from it all. Tonight she just needed some time alone to relax and unwind after the toil and hard work. Tonight she craved something particularly satisfying, something that would really help her relax those tense muscles of hers.
The daydream started like most of her little scenes. She began with a blank canvas, an empty white void that she floated inside ready to be painted on. Piece by piece the studious pony’s imagination conjured up an enticing scenario that would entertain her tired mind for the time being. Such elements came to life in a fog, under developed, and in gray monochromes. But as she fleshed out the details, Twilight was able to conjure up a delightful spectacle with color practically matching their real life counterparts. A well practiced skill she had perfected over the years.
In this particular daydream she floated beside a tower of Canterlot Castle, weightlessly suspended in midair. The alice blue tower gleamed in the late afternoon light as evening teased the very edge of the horizon. A small, gold rimmed window stood before her, opening up to a lavish, royal bedroom inside.
The bedroom was likely a very well decorated room in real life, but for Twilight’s naughty fantasy, all she needed to focus on was the big, double wide bed dressed in magnificent purple blankets and pillows. The bed looked incredibly comfy, the plushest mattress money could buy. She could only imagine how good a nap would feel on such luxurious comfort.
A bit more imagining later, Twilight conjured up her mentor and fellow princess Celestia on the bed. The tall white alicorn laid upon the bed with the amount of grace one would expect from the esteemed Princess of the Sun. She laid there with her head gracefully held high and her legs so elegantly tucked underneath her. A shining example of poise.
Suddenly there was a knock on the door before it opened to reveal an equally graceful Luna. The dark blue alicorn was younger than Celestia, but shared the same amount of regal grace and elegance.
“Good afternoon, sister,” Luna said with a little bow as she so casually walked into the room.
“Well met, Luna,” Celestia answered back with a bow as Luna closed the gap between the two.
For the rest of the scene, Twilight kind of skipped a little. She hardly needed to waste her time with realistic dialogue that would eventually grow heated. Such minor details were easily ignored and skipped over by the purple alicorn. She leaned forward closer to the glass window and watched as the scene passed over to a more flirtatious part of the evening. Something much more interesting than watching the two alicorns exchange pleasantries.
Luna’s horn began to glow as Celestia leaned forward with great interest. Before their very eyes, a big, black penis appeared from between the blue alicorn’s legs causing both Celestia’s and Twilight to gasp in pleasant surprise. Luna’s cock appeared stiff, but would hardly have an opportunity to grow flaccid while among her sexy sister.
Twilight’s vivid imagination fixated on every tiny detail of the cock. Every lump, every vein, and everything from girth to length was obsessed over by the daydreaming alicorn. She hardly wanted to miss a single detail of this provocative scene.
“It’s so big!” Celestia exclaimed with a voice that was absolutely dripping with arousal.
“I have been practicing,” Luna answered as she glanced at her newfound stallionhood and then back to her sister, “just for you.”
Twilight let out a shaky, heated breath as her eyes locked onto the scene before her. She subtly bit her lip as a hoof found its way between her legs, already growing moist with sex charged juices. She leaned forward with mounting interest, almost fogging up the dream glass with her makebelieve breath.
Luna climbed into bed and leaned in for a deep kiss. Celestia willfully returned the favor and angled toward her sister’s advances and sensually kissed her back. Low moans came from both of the princesses as they began making out with one another with hopeless abandon. Like two affectionate lovers, the princesses felt each other up, rubbing each other’s sides with their ever handsy hooves.
Twilight heated up alongside the scene. Seeing the two ponies making out was more than enough to get her body to tingle with arousal and strong desire. Her hoof dug deeper into her crotch, sliding up and down her dripping pussy as her masturbating went into full swing. Her eyes grew wide as she took in every little detail of her sensual daydream.
Effortlessly the kissing evolved into hip thrusts and body gyrations as Luna’s conjured up stallionhood throbbed between the two. Twilight’s crotch rubbing intensified as Luna’s cock slithered it's way up to Celestia’s moist pussy lips. Quickly a gasp mixed with a drawn out moan flowed it's way out of Celestia’s mouth as Luna slipped her throbbing cock into her.
Luna took a few thrusts into her sister, driving her throbbing cock into Celestia with lustful drive. Her magical stallionhood sent shivers down Celestia’s spine as both of them grew obsessed over each other. Twilight’s masturbating intensified even more. Celestia was getting penetrated by her sister and Twilight had front row seats to it all.
Without warning, a voice spoke at her side. “Are we having fun?” Luna was suddenly beside Twilight amidst her voyeuristic ventures.
Twilight yelped loudly, stumbling to the invisible ground as her hooves waggled about in the air in a panic. “Princess Luna!”
The blue alicorn stood beside Twilight and stared at the startled alicorn. Her gaze then turned towards the window, peering inside at the scene before her. She watched expressionless as her dream self made out with the dream version of Celestia, a thick, throbbing cock glistening between the two. She then looked back at Twilight, who was still pulling herself back up.
The blue alicorn stared at Twilight with an incomprehensible expression. Twilight couldn't get a read on her at all. “It would seem you fell asleep during your little daydreaming, young Twilight,” the blue alicorn plainly stated.
Suddenly Luna faded away, leaving Twilight alone once again and incredibly confused. She then glanced back into the bedroom where the two ponies were still going at it.
A thin sparkling started to dazzle around the dream version of Luna, causing her to take pause. The dream pony pulled away from her sweat covered sister and just stood there. The twinkling then amplified tenfold before the dream Luna seemed to fade out while simultaneously fading in.
When the sparkles finally dissipated, the Luna that was left behind didn’t quite look like the dream pony Twilight had conjured up. Her body language was completely off, resembling one taking stock of her surroundings more than the sex crazed pony Twilight had made her out to be. And on top of that, she somehow seemed brighter in color, more in focus in the dreamworld.
The Luna looked at herself, examined her hooves, and even stole a glance at the throbbing cock between her legs.
The dream Celestia moaned loudly, “Mm, why’d you stop, dear sister?” the white alicorn seductively moaned out as her back legs spread out nice and wide, exposing her dripping pussy. “You feel so good inside me! I just can’t get enough! Please don’t stop!”
“Not quite yet...sister,” the Luna plainly replied, “I’m afraid you’ll be sitting this one out.” With that said she turned to face the window, breaking the fourth wall of Twilight’s naughty voyeuristic show. Her horn began to glow and the same sparkles that covered her not moments ago now began to sprinkle down onto Twilight.
Twilight could only yelp as she felt the sparkles tickle her back before her entire body faded away. At the same time, Celestia disappeared from the bed only to be replaced by Twilight in the exact same seductive pose. Before she knew it, Twilight found herself laying on her back on the comfy bed with her back legs spread out wide.
Luna grinned devilishly, her cock lifting back up to life at the sight. “Much better...”
Twilight’s eyes grew wide as she stared back at the heavily endowed princess who stood before her. Celestia’s seductive and lustful part in the little play was replaced by Twilight’s twitchy and nervous body language.
Luna loomed over the purple alicorn as her black cock throbbed with its massive girth. “It just wouldn’t be right having you miss all the fun.”
Twilight’s eyes remained wide open with shock as Luna twisted over on top of her. Her throbbing member moved itself over her mouth before lowering down into the opening orpheus. The startled purple pon couldn’t think to do anything, but accept the firm girth into her mouth.
The large cock proved to be quite the challenge for the young alicorn as its length hardly had to slide in before she couldn’t take any more. She could taste dream Celestia’s juices on the stallionhood’s surface. A sweet and salty sensation that she just couldn't get enough of. Surprised at first, she now flicked her tongue around the firm member, lapping up whatever she could taste of her mentor. She quietly moaned a shivering moan as she made Luna’s cock slick with her slobber.
Princess Luna seemed to like this quite a bit. She wasn’t as expressive or theatrical as her dreamed up counterpart, but there was still an undeniable smile on her face. When she was sure Twilight got all of her sister’s juices licked up and her new cock lubricated, she pulled out of the other alicorn’s mouth and twisted back around.
Twilight hardly had an opportunity to smack her lips and lick off the very last of the salty sweet juices before she felt the heat of Luna’s cock floating around her already juicy pussy. For a second, the two alicorn’s eyes met. Both of them exchanged looks of strong desire and lustful need. Both of them wanted this, incredibly so.
The moment Luna’s conjured stallionhood entered her slick lips, the two were instantly bombarded with explosive sensations of pleasure. It started as a gasp, but melted into a sensual moan as Twilight’s breath shook with the rest of her body. Well lubricated with Twilight’s spit and her dripping pussy, Luna effortlessly slipped in, hardly hesitating as its full length entered.
Twilight let out a long moan as Luna fell into a thrusting rhythm. She was well aware that it was a dream, but everything felt so real. It felt like Luna was actually prodding her moist pussy as she felt every slight bump. She was overwhelmed by the immense pleasure that took her body by storm.
Luna basked in the pair’s shared pleasure. Every thrust she made was so full of passion and strength, it was difficult to really tell that it was all a dream. As time went on, she steadily quickened her advances, keeping a steady beat that picked up speed with every couple of thrusts. Her breathing became heavier as she doubled her efforts.
Before long the blue alicorn was mad with sexual lust, thrusting into Twilight with hopeless abandon and desire. Twilight shook a bit with each thrust, wanting more each time the cock started to pull out.
Finally Luna thrusted herself inward one more time while simultaneously leaning her head  down towards Twilight’s blush covered face. Her cock could be felt tensing up moments before it began spurting thick strings of sticky cum into Twilight. She leaned in for a deep kiss that vibrated with a loud moan that she hardly held back on.
Twilight pulled the alicorn in for a hug as she was filled up with Luna’s juices. She could feel her own body erupting with pleasure causing her legs to wiggle weakly in the air. Every minute touch and sensation was amplified exponentially in their fleeting moments of sexual release.
Luna finished filling Twilight up with a satisfied grunt, followed by a series of heavy, shaky  breaths. They froze there for only a moment or two before Luna sluggishly pulled herself out of Twilight. Twilight was left sprawled across the comfy bed. Her chest heaved as heavy breaths pumped out of her mouth.
Princess Luna on the other hand recovered much faster than the young pony. She quite quickly stood up from the bed, her dick still glistening with the two alicorns’ conjoined juices.
“Well I hope you had fun,” Luna stated with a straight face, doing a fair job keeping her composure as she panted. Her horn glowed for only a moment before her slick, droopy cock disappeared.
“That was...incredible...” Twilight exclaimed between heavy breaths.
“A dream come true,” Luna smirked as she walked back up to the exhausted purple pony.
She stared at Twilight for a moment before leaning jin for a kiss. The deep kiss solicited an audible gasp from Twilight. When the two ponies broke free of each other, Twilight felt an unseen force pull at her body. In an instant, the world around her ripped away as she was pulled backwards into an empty blackness.
Suddenly she woke up, jolting awake by some crude jabbing at her side. She pulled herself off the open book beneath her, pulling away a tiny trail of drool off the parchment pages.
She was awake and a bit sore. She noted a hoof was still lodged between her thighs, slick with aroused juices, which could only mean she was playing with herself in her sleep. She groaned a tiny bit and rubbed her eyes with her free hoof. How could she have let such a simple daydream get out of hand?
The crude jabbing at her side started again, causing Twilight to turn to her left. Beside her desk stood the purple and green dragon Spike, her assistant and scribe. The baby dragon stood meekly with a blush as a single scroll was gripped in one of his hands. It was tough to say what was really going through his mind.
The dragon spoke with a small, bashful voice, “a...letter came in for you.”
“A letter?” Twilight parroted as she steadily turned her body away from the blushing dragon to hide her shame, “at this hour?”
“It’s from Princess Luna,” Spike answered, holding up the scroll for emphasis. The rolled up parchment was bound with a dark blue wax seal. “w-would you like me to read it or...”
“N-no need!” Twilight squeaked out, quickly snatching the scroll with her magic, “y-you must be tired. I-I’ll read it. Don’t worry.”
Spike stood quietly there for a moment, shyly avoiding eye contact with Twilight. It was tough to tell who was the most embarrassed. “A-alright, I-I’ll just...leave you to it or whatever...”
And with that, the dragon scurried out of the room, cheeks flared up brightly. Twilight sat at her desk with equally blushful cheeks as she waited a fair amount of time before opening the scroll.
Dear Young Twilight,
Do keep me in mind if you ever find yourself needing a studying aid in the future. I rather enjoyed our little distraction. The real thing is much more interesting than some dream. Wouldn’t you agree? 
-Princess Luna

Twilight didn’t think her cheeks could get any redder after reading such a letter. Once she finished reading the taunting letter, she let the scroll roll back up before placing it on her desk like it was on fire.
A surge of guilt rushed over her as naughty images flashed back from her previous encounter. How could a simple daydream get so out of hand? She struggled to cope with the intense, conflicting feelings of lust, pleasure, embarrassment, and shame as they all mixed together in one incomprehensible thought. Just what was she thinking, conjuring up such a silly scene in the first place?
Why was Luna so into it? Now that thought got her thinking. There was no shaming in what Luna did in response. In fact, the other alicorn seemed truly interested in the concept. Maybe the whole sister thing was a bit overboard, but Luna never got angry or yelled at Twilight...
Twilight looked at the rolled up letter again. She couldn’t really be considering this, could she? As she thought more about it, feelings of guilt fell away to reason and eventually reason fell away to primal urges. Luna was into it...
She gulped, brushed a hoof across her tingling pussy, and picked up her inked quill. A clean piece of parchment was easy to find amongst her notes and books.
Dear Princess Luna, she found herself writing as her body nervously shook with sexual energy. "I would very much enjoy another study session with you. Tonight was wonderful and I’m sorry you had to discover it this way. I swear it was my first time thinking about. I didn’t even want you and Celestia to appear in my dreams. It just sort of happened. I don’t know what came over me. I’m really sorry...” 
Twilight stopped herself. She was rambling. She quickly scribbled out the note and started again, this time on a fresh piece of paper.
Dear Princess Luna,
I am happy to hear that you enjoyed yourself during our evening study session. I would be more than happy to do this again some other 	night when you are available.
-Princess Twilight

She made sure to sign the letter with her prettiest handwriting, even adding a little bit of flare to the last letters of her name.
She read through her letter to check for spelling. No mistakes, but she couldn’t help, but blush at what she was about to do. Tonight could just be a fluke. An awkward fluke, but something that Luna and she could forget about and never talk about ever again. But she knew, deep down that she didn’t want that to happen. Luna and she wanted this. A lot.
She rolled up the letter and sealed it with her own princess seal, bound together with purple wax.
She took a deep breath before hopping out of her chair. She was really doing this. 
She just hoped Spike wouldn’t mind being woken up twice in one night.
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