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		Description

Twilight Sparkle and her friends succeded in sealing Discord away in stone. Just before being able to do so, however, Discord gave Twilight a penis. A quite large one.
Twilight doesn't want anyone to find out.
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		Chapter 1



Dear Princess Celestia,
Three days ago my friends and I were successful in sealing Discord away again. It was a harrowing moment for us, and we each faced some inner demons. But I’ve already written to you about that.
I’ve written to you to keep you updated on my search to ensure that there is no chaos magic remaining in Equestria. I’ve told you twice now how I have been unable to find any remaining chaos magic. I would love to again report that.
But it would be a lie. The thing is, I found a small bit of chaos almost immediately afterwards. I’ve kept it from you because, well, it’s of a very personal nature. It’s just very embarrassing, and I didn’t want to bring it to you. And I thought I could handle it myself, I know you’re very busy. I shouldn’t be bringing the most trivial of problems to you.
And it’s really not all that big a problem. I mean, it’s big, but it’s not a problem. Well, okay it’s a problem, but not a big one. I mean, it’s not hard difficult. It just gets in the way sometimes.

I seem to have grown a penis.

Twilight Sparkle sat at her desk. The candle burned low next to the parchment. Her quill floated just above it, surrounded by her magenta aura. She continued to stare at the paper, unsure. After staring at it for a few moments, Twilight shook her head. “I can’t send her this. It’s barely better than the last one.” She replaced her quill in its holder and grabbed the parchment. Quickly balling it up, she floated it over the candle. In moments, the dry parchment had lit. With a quick flick of her horn, Twilight emptied the ball of ashes into the fireplace. “I’ve still got a couple more books to read through. I’m sure I can figure something out.” With a shrug of reluctant acceptance, Twilight stood, and returned to her room.

Twilight was having lunch with Pinkie Pie at their favorite diner. Pinkie had a huge plate of funnel cake for lunch. Twilight was having a daisy sandwich, her favorite. “So, Pinkie, how’s Sugarcube Corner doing?”
“Oh, it’s just great! Mr. and Ms. Cake just got a new type of icing, and they’ve asked me to taste test it and figure out what it goes with. It’s a very tarty tart lemony icing, but it’s still super sweet! I’ve got to find out how they made it. And it just has this-”
Twilight nodded along, munching away at her sandwich. She had taken Rarity’s advice and begun tuning Pinkie out when she got going. Of course, Pinkie was well aware of this fact, but didn’t seem to mind. In fact, when Twilight had first apologized for doing so, her response had been-
“Twilight!”
Twilight snapped out of her daze and focused on the pink party pony across from her. “Oh, I’m sorry Pinkie, I guess I-”
“Off in your own little world? No problem! Could you do me just a teensy tiny favor?”
“Sure Pinkie, what do you need?”
In an instant, Pinkie was seated next to Twilight, facing away from her. “Some of my funnel cake dropped into my tail! I usually wouldn’t mind, but I’m going to the spa with Rarity later, and the last time I had food in my mane they kicked me out! So could you find it and get it out? Plus, it’s yummy and I don’t want my tail to eat it all up, I want it!”
“Sure Pinkie,” Twilight reached out with her magic and gently lifted Pinkie’s tail. Slowly, so as not to yank on it, she began running her magic through it like a comb, moving each strand of hair to the side once it was searched. “So, you were saying?”
“Oh, right! So-”
And Twilight tuned her out again. She was focusing on combing through Pinkie’s tail. It was true, the spa ponies, Aloe and Vera, while not minding dirt or sweat on a pony, hated finding food. Something about attracting mice and ants. But no matter, Twilight would find that errant piece of funnel cake and extract it! No doubt Pinkie would gobble it up as soon as she could.
Twilight finished combing through Pinkie’s tail. She had not found any pieces of food. But, now that Pinkie’s tail was fully lifted to the side, Twilight found something else to catch her attention. Pinkie’s marehood. Since Pinkie was in no way what so ever aroused, it was closed up and barely noticeable. Seeing it had quite the effect on Twilight however. She could feel her shaft start to harden and lengthen.
Despite being fully aware of the fact she was in a public space, and that it was her friend she was staring at, Twilight couldn’t take her eyes away. She couldn’t stop herself as she gently poked Pinkie’s pinkie with her magic. This actually managed to shut Pinkie up. “Uhh, Twilight? I don’t think it fell down-?”
“It wasn’t in your tail, Pinkie,” Twilight replied, her voice soft and sultry. “And if it fell down to here, the sugar is going to give you such a huge infection. Just let me check. Better safe than sorry, right?”
“Uhhh-” Pinkie tried to reply, tried to reason with Twilight, but was cut off. She was pulled back and up slightly, forcing her to expose herself to Twilight. “Okay, if you’re sure...”
Twilight licked her lips, her shaft at its full size. With almost practiced precision, Twilight parted Pinkie’s lips and began searching. She stroked through every fold, worked through every crevice. Despite the situation, and who was causing it, Pinkie couldn’t help but let out a soft moan at Twilight’s magical touch. “Uhh ohh, Pinkie. I think it may have fallen in.”
“I don’t think-” Pinkie was again cut off as Twilight very gently opened her up. Twilight’s magic slowly pushed into her pink party pony friend. She grinned lasciviously as she probed deeper. Her own lips were twitching in enjoyment, her shaft twitching in time. “Please Twilight-”
“Hush Pinkie!” Twilight gave her friends nub a small pinch. “If other ponies hear you and find us, we’ll never be able to come back. No more of their wonderful funnel cake.”
Pinkie’s eyes grew wide, both from fear of losing the funnel cake and pleasure as Twilight started massaging her pussy, inside and out. Twilight’s breathing grew deeper and ragged as she felt herself drawing closer and closer to an orgasm. The smell of her friend, and just getting to play with her were driving her crazy. Pinkie was quickly approaching the same cliff, Twilight’s mere touch overwhelming her.
Biting her lip, Twilight started leaning forward. Her mouth opened and her tongue lolled out, slowly inching closer to the juices pouring out of Pinkie. She stretched her tongue out and-
“Twilight Sparkle!”
Twilight froze. Pinkie Pie was gone, the bench was gone, the entire restaurant was gone. She quickly withdrew her tongue and sat up. She knew that voice. That was the princess’s voice. “Princess? Is everything-?”
“Twilight Sparkle. Consider thyself lucky this twas but a dream.” The young unicorn’s eyes were drawn upward to the full moon hanging above her. “If thou had truly done this, We and our sister would punish you dearly.” The moon grew blazingly bright, momentarily blinding Twilight. When the light faded, and Twilight’s eyes relaxed, they focused on Princess Luna, standing over her.
“Princess! I’m so sorry, I didn’t-!”
“Calm thyself.” Luna’s voice was calm and gentle, none of the fury from before remaining. “Thy dreams are thy own realm. In thy dreams, nothing is forbidden.” With a smile, Luna offered a hoof to Twilight.
Taking it, Twilight rose up, though she kept her head down in shame. “Then why did you stop me?” Twilight blurted out. “I was so close I was about to- eep!” Twilight quickly covered her mouth, eyes wide. She had not meant to speak aloud, had only meant to think that.
“In answer, Twilight, it is Our duty to watch over-” Luna paused and took a deep breath. When she continued, she had lost much of her previous formality. “It is my duty to watch over the dreams of Equestria, and keep my subjects free from nightmares. Thy dreams have grown out of control. Two nights ago thou dreamt of thy friend Rarity. Though she was not wholly unwilling, you abused her generosity, her body, and her mind. Thou left her, barely conscious and unmoving, chained in thy basement, for thy pleasure whenever the mood struck thee.
“Last night, thy dreams were of thy friend Fluttershy. Again, thy actions went too far as you took advantage of her kindness. What you did to her was foul and cruel, and I shall not repeat it. There has never been a time when thy actions would be appropriate, no matter the relationship. You tossed her down with Rarity, where she lay limp and broken of mind.” Luna paused a moment. “I gave you the only kindness I could, I took your memories of thy dreams.” Her voice was soft again, that of a caring parent. “I also took away my memories of the specifics of what thou did to Fluttershy. Far be it from I to judge what a pony does in their dream, but I could not see thee the same way otherwise.”
Twilight sat, staring in horror. She couldn’t believe what she was hearing. “So tonight-?”
“I worried thou would continue along the same path as before. I could not, in good conscience, allow this to continue.” Luna turned and began walking, motioning for Twilight to follow. “Now, I must ask of you, do you truly have such equipment?” Twilight muttered something in response. “I’m sorry, my little pony. I could not hear you.”
“It’s a new addition,” Twilight muttered a little louder. Finally taking her eyes off her hooves, Twilight took a moment to look around and see where Luna had lead her. They had arrived in a large circular room. A large bed was build into the curve of the wall across from her. To her left were large curtains covering a large window. Twilight sighed. “Princess, why are we in your bedroom?” Indeed, everything, from the sheets on the bed to the chandelier hanging above, was colored various shades of dark blues and purples, and adorned with silver crescent moons.
Luna, as way of responding, leapt up onto her bed and stripped off her royal vestments. She presented her ass to Twilight and, after lifting her tail out of the way, began waving it back and forth.
“I- you- but- What?”
Luna rolled her eyes. “Twilight, I cannot allow thy dreams to continue, lest they consume thy waking mind.” She looked back to Twilight and smiled. “As such, for the next few days and nights, I will be there to help you keep thy urges under control. Would not do to have my sister’s student known for raping and abusing her friends, would it?”
Twilight could only stare at Luna’s waving plot. Her lips were so wet Twilight could see them glisten even from her current distance. Her shaft, which had finally begun to relax after earlier, quickly sprang back to life.
“Why doth thou hesitate, little pony?” Luna asked, her voice seductive. “Doth thou not like what thine eyes see? That can be changed with ease.” Luna spun and leapt from the bed. In midair her form shimmered and she landed the spitting image of her sister. “Doth thou prefer mine sister?” She strode up and returned Twilight’s dazed look with a manic grin. “Do not worry for offending me. After all, I get to have all the fun, don’t I?”
Something inside Twilight snapped. “Turn around, Princess,” she growled. “Show me that fat ass of yours.” Luna did as commanded, lowering herself to give Twilight the best view possible. “Perfect,” Twilight whispered. Taking a step forward, she buried her muzzle in Celestia’s lips and took a deep breath. “Is this you or her I’m smelling?” she asked before pulling back just enough to take a long lick. “And tasting?”
“Does it matter?” Luna replied.
“Not really,” Twilight muttered before again burying her face in the wetness before her. Again she licked, this time pushing her tongue in deeper. Luna let out a satisfied moan and arched, pushing her hips back towards Twilight.  Slowly Twilight licked, savoring every drop, every taste. She started just licking Luna’s outer folds, exploring as much as she could. With a grin, Twilight grabbed Celestia’s ass and began kneading her cutie marks. Luna responded by moaning louder.
“You taste amazing, Princess,” Twilight mumbled as she pulled back. “I only hope you feel just as good.”
Luna chuckled. “I’m sure you’ll enjoy every second of it.” She again waved her ass at Twilight, enticing her.
Twilight reared up and placed her forehooves on Celestia’s ass and pulled herself closer. Only to find that her partner was much too large for her to mount. “Uhhh....”
“Twilight, you would not do to leave a mare wanting, would you?” Luna turned to look behind her. “Oh, I see.” Luna reverted back to herself before shrinking down to Twilight’s size. “Now, if you-”
Luna gasped. The unicorn behind her did not give her the chance to finish her sentence before ramming her length into the awaiting folds before her. With her not inconsiderable length now buried inside Luna, Twilight breathed a sigh of relief. “Princess, you feel amazing,” she mumbled, still getting used to the sensational overload.
“Why thank you, little one.” Luna gave Twilight a small squeeze, chuckling at the moans that emanated from behind her. “Now, show me how you treat a mare.”
Twilight could only growl in desire as she slowly pulled back. She could feel every twitch of Luna’s folds as her shaft slid slowly back. Every ripple, every fold, every inch of Luna’s pussy gently gripped and pulled on Twilight as she moved. When half of her shaft had slid free, Twilight stopped. With a deep breath, she rammed back in.
Luna bucked forward with the force of the thrust, a satisfied moan of her own escaping her lips. “Harder, Twilight,” she cooed.
In reply Twilight only growled. The pleasure radiating from her shaft had taken over her mind as she began frantically thrusting. Her moans and growls grew louder with each thrust. Luna braced against the ground, keeping her pussy still for Twilight to ravage. Each thrust sent another wave of pleasure through her, Twilight’s shaft seeming to find all the right places. Biting her lip, Luna felt each wave of bliss slowly eroding at her millennium old walls, slowly reminding her just how wonderful sex could be.
With a mild note of surprise, Luna realized that she was approaching her own orgasm. Her pussy had begun to pulse in time with Twilight’s thrusts, and the old, familiar sensation of an eroding dam was building inside her. Luna licked her lips, enticed by the thought of finally being fucked to orgasm again, after so many years.
Twilight, too, could feel the pleasure growing in the pit of her stomach, driving her to thrust faster and harder. A pressure was building in her balls, slowly bringing them closer. “Luna- I don’t- something-” Twilight’s words were garbled as she tried in vain to focus through the haze of lust.
“Let it,” Luna whispered back, a small hint of remorse in her voice as she squeezed down on the young mare. She wasn’t so far lost to lust as to demand Twilight finish her as well, and could be satisfied with what she had received so far. With a sudden lurch Twilight hilted herself inside Luna and flopped forward, wrapping her legs around the alicorn. She felt her balls constrict briefly before the pressure released through her shaft. Shot after shot of thick, warm cum spewed from her, blasting into Luna. “Yes....” Luna moaned as she felt the warm cum fill her.
Twilight, her shaft slowly softening, slipped back, her length leaving Luna with a gentle pop, and collapsed onto her rump. She sat there, her eyes glazed over, a gentle smile playing on her lips.
A satisfied shudder coursed through Luna before she turned and sat, facing Twilight. She returned Twilight’s smile. “I must admit, little Twilight, that it as been a long time since anypony, stallion or mare, has given me that much pleasure.” Grabbing Twilight, Luna pulled her into a passionate, sloppy kiss. Still too dazed to do much of anything, Twilight weakly returned the kiss, relaxing into Luna’s warm embrace.
“It’s time to wake up, Twilight,” Luna whispered, releasing her.
Twilight looked up at the alicorn, slightly sad. “No, please. This was amazing,” she mumbled, trying to grab the princess.
Luna stood and shook her head. “Do not fret, my little pony,” she replied, stroking Twilight’s mane. The younger mare collapsed, her eyes drifting closed. “You will see me again soon, I promise.”

Light filtered in through the gaps in Twilight’s curtains. It was early dawn, and the morning light played across Twilight’s face. With a groan, she sat up. Yawning tiredly, she placed a hoof to her side, intent upon dragging herself out of bed and into a nice shower. To her surprise, however, her hoof landed in a puddle of something quite cold. Sniffing her hoof, Twilight lifted the blanket to see what made up the mess.
With a shock, the dream she had enjoyed came rushing back to her as she stared at the large puddle of cum she no doubt released in the night. Lighting her horn, Twilight quickly stripped the bed and floated everything in one big ball. Twilight turned her shaft invisible as she sprinted from the room and down to the laundry room. Once there, she shoved everything into the washing machine and set it running. She then sprinted back upstairs and to the bathroom, where she hurriedly jumped into the shower.
Twilight moaned as the water cascaded down her back. It was warm and relaxing, the beads of water massaging her back as they struck her. She shifted and lifted a leg, letting the spray wash her shaft. Once the majority of the dried cum was rinsed off, she sighed and relaxed. With a grumble she grabbed her loofah and body wash, and began scrubbing herself down. She focused extra on her belly and length, making sure to scrub any remaining cum off.
A blush gently formed on Twilight’s face as the soft loofah caressed over her nipples. She usually wasn’t so sensitive, but every part of her seemed to respond a little extra since Discord had given her her new equipment. A quiet moan escaped her as she began cleaning her lips.
Twilight got lost in the moment, dropping the loofah to more directly tease her folds. She moaned again, this time a little louder, and smiled. Her magic slowly stroked through her outer lips, sending a wonderful jolt up through her. Though Twilight didn’t notice right away, her shaft twitched as well, starting to lengthen.
Laying on her back, Twilight spread her legs and let the spray wash over her. The water ran down her barrel, some of it passing through her lips, running rivulets through her folds. Her magic again reached out, this time probing deeper into her pussy. She gently stretched herself, biting her lip to try and hold back a loud moan.
Twilight shivered as the tip of her shaft bumped into her chest. Her magic extended out and wrapped around her shaft, quickly removing the invisibility spell. With a grin she began stroking up and down her dick, squeezing and tugging on every inch. Twilight grinned as she felt the pressure building up inside her.
Pushing her magic deeper, Twilight finally let a moan out. Her pussy began trying to squeeze down, contracting and pulsing around her imaginary toy. Slowly at first, but building steadily, Twilight began thrusting her magic in and out of her, while stroking up and down her shaft, in perfect unison. Her hips began to buck instinctively, trying to both push deeper into what she felt around her cock, and back onto the toy penetrating her.
With a scream of ecstasy, Twilight came. Her shaft started shooting thick ropes of cum across her chest, some even reaching her face. Every inch of her pussy squeezed down, and she squirted out across the tub. Almost instinctively, Twilight lapped up some of the cum that landed on her face and swallowed it, grinning stupidly. 
A few moments later a knock came at the door. “Twilight? Are you okay?” A note of panic sounded in Spike’s voice. “I heard you scream, I came rushing to check on you.”
Twilight froze. She had forgotten about Spike. “I’m....” Twilight shook and an idea came to her. “I’m sick, and I stumbled a bit and fell, sorry. Didn’t mean to worry you.” Twilight did her best to sound calm and a little ashamed of herself.
“Oh, sick how?” Spike’s panic was gone, replaced with genuine concern.
“I threw up in the night.” With a grunt she rolled over and sat in the spray of the shower, letting it run over her, rinsing the fresh cum off her. “I already got my sheets into the wash, but I needed to clean me up as well.”
To her immense satisfaction, Spike bought her story. “Oh, okay. I’ll let your friends know, I’m sure they’ll all want to come see you and wish-”
“No!” Twilight could remember what Luna had said clearly. With how her dream self had treated her friends, Twilight was scared how she’d react upon seeing them. Despite not being able to remember either of the dreams, Luna’s words had scared her. “I think I’m pretty contagious, I don’t want to get them sick too,” she lied.
“Okay...” Spike paused for a moment. The sound of the shower pounding onto Twilight echoed while they stood there. “Would you like me to make you any soup?”
“That sounds lovely, miso please. I’ll be down in a minute.” Spike gave a grunt of acknowledgement before leaving. Twilight waited until his footsteps had faded before turning the shower off. The last of the cum had been rinsed off her, and she finally felt clean. Stepping out of the shower, she grabbed a towel and dried off.
Twilight grumbled as she once again cast an invisibility spell on her dick. It hadn’t taken her long to come up with a temporary solution, though she was still searching for a permanent one. “I suppose I can get some research done today,” she mused as she descended the stairs. True to form, Spike had already whipped together a large bowl of soup for her. “Thanks, number one assistant.”
“Sure thing, Twilight!” Spike grabbed a large blanket they kept around for days just like this. With Twilight sat at the table sipping on her soup, Spike wrapped the fluffy blanket around her, letting her have a little cocoon of warmth. “There you go, all wrapped up and cozy.”
Twilight giggled. “Thank you Spike. What would I ever do without you?”
“Get your own books from the shelves?” he replied dryly.
Twilight chuckled. “Ohh, fine, sass me.” The two shared a laugh. “I’ll get my own books.”
Spike smiled and returned to the kitchen. “I’ll make you more soup. Want me to let your friends know?”
“Sure. Thanks Spike.”

Twilight browsed the table of contents of another book. This one was titled Body Alteration Spells. It had an extensive warning before the T.O.C. about the long term psychological effects of overuse of body alteration magic. The spells weren’t permanent, and had been found to cause psychological damage. The purple unicorn merely shrugged and mumbled something about trying to undo one, not cast one.
She had just finished the T.O.C. and, deciding the book likely would contain nothing of value, set it aside when a knock came at the library door. “Umm, hello? Who is it?”
Rarity’s voice drifted back, saying “Why darling, it’s me. Spike said you weren’t feeling well so I wanted to come over and check up on you.”
Realizing it would be pointless to try to send her away, Twilight sighed. “Oh, hey Rarity,” she replied with false cheeriness. A click later and the front door was unlocked. “Come on in.”
“Darling, I hope-” Rarity froze as her eyes landed upon Twilight. The librarian’s mane was disheveled, sweat was clear on her face, there were a few dozen used tissues next to her, a couple empty bowls in front of her, and a large blanket wrapped around her. Twilight looked the picture of sickness. “Darling! You look absolutely horrible!” With her usual over-reaction, Rarity grabbed the bowls and tissues in her magic and carried them into the kitchen to properly clean up.
Twilight could only stare wordlessly after her friend. Her eyes slowly drifted over to where the used tissues had been piling up. Biting her lip, Twilight quickly cleaned up the small amounts of cum that had dripped onto the floor. With a small pop, she sent the lotion that she had hidden under the blanket up to her room, and then cast another invisibility spell on her still hard shaft. She hoped Rarity wouldn’t stay too long, or she worried she might get tempted.
Rarity returned a minute later. “Darling, I’m sorry. I couldn’t let you sit there surrounded by so much filth. Now, let’s get you up to a nice shower. You look like you could use one.”
Twilight tried to stammer out a response of not needing one, but Rarity wouldn’t hear it. She lifted Twilight up and carried her upstairs. For her part, Twilight was too focused on not letting her dick bang on anything as it flopped about, and too spent from having cum almost a dozen times in the last hour, to break free.
Quite unceremoniously, Rarity dropped Twilight into the tub before climbing in behind her. “Now, dear, just relax and let you clean you up.” Twilight merely blushed as the water was turned on, her mind having quickly descended into the worst of places.

Rarity didn’t take long to get Twilight clean. Soon enough, the water was off and Rarity was leaving the tub. As she did, Twilight couldn’t help but catch a glimpse of her friends pussy. The water from the shower had left it glistening. Blushing, Twilight turned away. “Rarity, thank you for everything but,”
“Ohh, don’t worry about it Twilight. What are friends for?” Rarity levitated a towel over to Twilight before taking one herself. Twilight couldn’t help but stare at her friend, watching as the towel slowly rubbed against every inch of Rarity’s coat. Her shaft, at half mast through most of the shower, now began to rise up again. “I know Spike said you didn’t want to be disturbed today, but how could I just leave you alone?”
Stepping out of the shower, Twilight’s eyes were fixed on Rarity’s plump ass. She wasn’t one for staring, but the constant motion of the towel gave her frequent, if brief, glimpses of Rarity’s iridescence. Taking a step towards her friend, Twilight wrapped her in a magenta glow, holding her in place. “You’re right, Rarity,” she said, desire leaking into her voice. “I did tell Spike to keep everyone away today.”
“Uhh, Twilight? What-?” Rarity stopped, her eyes going wide as Twilight lifted her tail out of the way. “Twilight?” Rarity was clearly panicked now.
Twilight made a split second decision to twist her lie closer to the truth. “I’m not just sick, Rarity. I’m also incredibly horny.” Lust seeped out of Twilight’s voice. She leaned forward and, pulling Rarity’s lips open, took a deep whiff. “I doubt you’re told this very often but you smell lovely, Rarity.” Twilight’s tongue stretched out, tasting the air. “I’m sure you’ll taste just as wonderful.”
Twilight’s tongue inched closer, flicking back and forth. Closing her eyes, she closed the last few centimeters to her prize.
“Twilight, you must learn to control thyself.” Her eyes snapped open. Rarity was on the other side of the room, shaking in terror inside a light blue ball of magic. “You must-”
Whirling around, Twilight glared at Luna, twitching. “You cockblocker!” she screamed, launching at the princess.
Merely raising an eyebrow, Luna caught the unicorn in her magic and sealed her in another ball. Twilight raged against the ball, kicking and blasting it. Luna’s shoulders slumped before she released Rarity. “We would like to apologize, young Rarity.”
The alabaster unicorn shivered in fear. “What is going on?” she managed to mumble. Her eyes were wide, darting from the purple unicorn currently screaming in rage inside a blue bubble to the princess of the night, calmly sitting with a serene expression.
“We fear that young Twilight has taken leave of her senses.” With a pop, Luna teleported Twilight away. “It has come to our attention that she is suffering a malady of the mind and body. We offer our most sincere apologies that We were unable to stop her sooner.”
Rarity’s eye twitched. “What?”
“Apologies, We are not at liberty to explain further.” Luna hung her head. “Know that thy friend is in need of help, and We have arrived to render assistance. We ask that thy lips are sealed to this matter. Young Twilight cannot presently be held accountable for her actions.” Rarity simply nodded and curled up. “Would thou like to return home?” Rarity nodded again, much more quickly this time. With a somber smile, Luna teleported Rarity back to her abode.
Luna’s expression went from somber to manic almost instantly as she exited out to Twilight’s bedroom. “Why hello there, my wonderful stud.” Releasing Twilight from the bubble, Luna lifted her to the bed. “Now, let’s see what you can really do with that rod between your legs.”
Before Luna could turn around, Twilight had tackled her to the ground. The look in her eyes made it clear she had lost all semblance of rational thought. “Gladly, you slut,” Twilight growled. She jumped back, grabbed the princess with her magic, and threw her onto the bed.
Luna oofed, mildly surprised at the strength Twilight was showing. She quickly lifted her plot into the air, ready for Twilight.
But Twilight didn’t mount her. Instead, Twilight conjured ropes and began tying Luna to the bed. The alicorn let out a happy gasp, enjoying the bite of the rope. Soon enough, Luna was bound firmly to the bed, unable to move so much as an inch. Twilight then conjured a strip of black fabric and used it to blindfold Luna. The alicorn of the night could only squeal in pleasure before an o-ring gag was fitted to her mouth.
Twilight took a moment to admire her work. The princess of the night was tied up on her bed, fully exposed, and dripping with excitement. Twilight could barely contain her own pleasure. “That’s much better. You look wonderful like this.” Pouncing up onto the bed, Twilight stood just in front of her prey. “I’d say open wide, but...” she joked, poking Luna’s mouth with her tip. “Still, best if you relax, don’t want you gagging.” With a smooth thrust, Twilight slid her shaft forward, only fitting half before reaching the back of Luna’s mouth.
Luna was clearly enjoying the rough treatment, if her tongue swirling around Twilight’s dick was any indication. Pulling back, Twilight took only a moment to reposition Luna before thrusting again, this time hilting herself in Luna’s maw. “That’s better,” she cooed, her eyes crossing slightly. Slowly at first, but steadily gaining pace, Twilight began thrusting in and out of Luna’s mouth, moaning in time with the expert teasings of Luna’s tongue.
It didn’t take long before Twilight was thrusting erratically, her mind blank with pleasure. Luna did what little she could to push Twilight over the edge, licking every inch she could. It didn’t take long for her efforts to pay off and Twilight to cry out as she came. Luna silently thanked her forethought for soundproofing the room as thick, long ropes of cum shot out of Twilight, the first few landing in Luna’s throat, but the rest in her hungry and waiting mouth as Twilight collapsed backwards.
Luna swallowed every drop of cum, with only a little extra help from her magic, moaning happily. With her mouth no longer full, her tongue slid out with the excess drool she was producing. Shaking her ass, Luna happily awaited whatever else Twilight had in mind. 
Twilight didn’t take long to recover. She pushed her now softening shaft back into Luna’s mouth and facefucked her until she was hard again. It didn’t take long. “You’ve got such wonderful skills, my slut,” she growled, happy with her toys ministrations. “Now, don’t move.” Twilight laughed at her own joke again.
Moving to stand behind her prey, Twilight admired Luna’s dripping marehood. “You are such a slut!” she exclaimed, enjoying the sight of Luna’s juices pouring out of her pussy. Twilight wasted no time in pointing her twitching shaft at Luna’s waiting pussy. “No, not yet,” she mumbled. She pulled back and sat, breathing in Luna’s scent. It didn’t take long before she leaned in and began licking. She chuckled. “I know this taste. I enjoyed it last night.”
A moan coursed through Luna at Twilight’s teasing. She took her time, making each lick as slow as she could, savoring the taste. She didn’t probe into the older mare, content just enjoying the bit that dripped out and watching as Luna squirmed in pleasure. “You want more, don’t you?” Luna was barely able to nod against the restraints, but nod she did. “Not yet. Twice now you’ve stopped me from enjoying myself, so I’m going to make it up to you.”
Luna let out an angry moan as Twilight pulled back and left the bed. “Ohh, don’t worry. I’ll be back.” Twilight hurried downstairs, leaving Luna bound and alone. Though she could have easily freed herself, Luna was enjoying the experience. It had been many years since she last took somepony to bed outside of the dreamrealm, and she had no intention of missing out on a second.
Twilight returned quickly, a small smooth purple rock floating beside her. With a small flash of Twilight’s horn, the rock began to buzz. Twilight grinned manically. “This should teach you to not get in ponies ways.” She quickly placed the rapidly vibrating rock just inside Luna’s pussy, and left it there.
Luna tried to resist the pleasure. She tried hard. But the dry spell she had been in, combined with the vibrations against her g-spot quickly pushed her to the edge. She began thrashing and bucking against the ropes, riding the building waves.
And just as quickly as it went in, the stone slipped out. Twilight giggled sadistically as she floated it over and placed it in Luna’s mouth. “Clean it up, slut,” she ordered. Luna lustfully obeyed, knowing obedience was the quickest way to get it back in her pussy. Soon enough, Luna had it clean and offered it back to Twilight. “Good girl,” Twilight whispered lovingly. To Luna’s immense displeasure, Twilight removed the spell from the stone and tossed it aside. “Don’t worry, pet,” she cooed.
Twilight silently moved to stand behind Luna, making sure the tip of her dick gently poked at Luna’s soaked pussy. “I know what you want.” Again, Luna frantically nodded and tried to push back onto Twilight’s dick, to no avail. Silently, Twilight placed the same enchantment upon her dick, moaning as she began to vibrate.
With her front hooves placed on Luna’s back, Twilight slipped the head of her shaft into her partner’s soaked pussy. The pair moaned in unison, their eyes losing focus as the haze of lust descended. With a single, smooth thrust, Twilight again stretched Luna around her shaft. Slowly, Twilight pulled back, savoring every second. Just as her head popped out, she pushed back in.
The vibrations, now in every part of Luna’s pussy, quickly threatened to overwhelm her. Twilight smooth and even thrusts didn’t help much. With each thrust Luna could feel centuries of walls crumbling, letting Twilight in.
Twilight’s mind, on the other hoof, was almost completely gone, lost to the lust filled haze. Her body had taken over thrusting, slowly gaining speed. Her mind focused in on the bliss rolling across her body, each thrust sending another wave to crash against her. It didn’t take long for the pressure to build up in the pit of her stomach, aching to burst out. She had just enough of her mind left to stammer out a question. “Luna, where?”
Luna’s reply consisted of a good amount of mumbling and squeezing of Twilight’s shaft. “Here!” she manged to cry out through the gag. Twilight happily complied, ramming into Luna. Her balls swung forward and smacked against Luna’s teats, while her shaft completely filled Luna. She paused there only a moment before her body began to convulse, each pulse sending a shot of cum into Luna’s womb.
The feeling of Twilight’s warm cum filling her sent Luna over the edge as well. Luna’s body convulsed as every muscle tried to contract at once, only to be bound by the ropes. Her folds clamped down on Twilight, pulsing in perfect sync with her lover, squeezing more and more cum from her. Luna gave in, and finally let her mind go completely blank with bliss.
The pair came together for a few minutes, Twilight’s shaft shooting more and more cum into Luna, whose pussy squeezed out each and every drop. Eventually, Twilight’s balls did drain, and the last drop was resting inside her partner. A satisfied moan escaped her lips before she collapsed, joining Luna in a state of exhausted, blissful sleep.

Luna recovered first. The first thing she registered was the warm weight of Twilight on her back. Followed by the ropes, gag, and blindfold still restricting her body. With a flash of her horn, they all disappeared. Luna levitated Twilight slightly, her limp shaft leaving Luna’s full cunt with a wet pop. Another flash of her horn and the pair were cleaned up. Luna placed Twilight next to her on the bed, wrapped her legs around the smaller mare, and pulled the blanket up, covering them both.
Sleepily mumbling, Twilight rolled over. “Hello Princess,” she mumbled, too exhausted to think clearly.
“Hello, my wonderful pony,” Luna replied. She gave Twilight a gentle kiss on her forehead. “Did you rest well?”
Twilight nodded. “Yes, wonderfully.” Twilight began to yawn, a hoof instinctively raising up to stifle it. She froze mid yawn as her memories caught up and reminded her of what she had done.
Recognizing the panic in her sister’s student, Luna pulled her closer. “Do not fret, little one.” Twilight could only stammer in response. “I wanted, nay, desired and enjoyed every second of what we did.” Luna’s soft, loving embrace began to soothe the purple mare. “Now, I believe I owe you some answers. What do you want to know?”
Twilight thought for a second before responding. “Will it ever go away?”
Luna shook her head. “I’m afraid that it is beyond my power to rid you of this. Though, are you so sure you want to get rid of  it?” A bright blush graced Twilight’s features. “I thought not.”
“What am I going to do about it?”
Luna rolled Twilight over and nuzzled the back of her neck. “I can nary spend every moment with you, but I can certainly visit thy dreams.”
“But I can’t control myself! I almost-”
“Assaulted thy friend, Rarity? She certainly deserves an explanation from thee.” Luna gently nibbled the back of Twilight’s neck, smiling as she elicited a happy moan. “As do the rest of thy friends. T’would not do to lose their trust.”
Twilight melted as Luna’s magic began massaging her. “What about Princess Celestia?” she managed to mutter.
“I will only tell her what thy wish her to know.” Luna paused and pulled back. “What would thee like her to know?”
It only took Twilight a moment to decide. “Don’t bring it up, but don’t lie, I guess?” Twilight looked sheepish. “Just try to keep it quiet, okay?”
Luna nodded. “There is one more matter I wish to discuss before I leave thee.” Twilight turned and looked back inquisitively. “The matter of you being my lover.”
Twilight blushed deeply. “I’m not sure what you mean. Surely you have servants who-”
“Twilight, I have had thousands of years of experience, and have enjoyed things in dreams not possible in the waking world.” She grinned and nipped Twilight cheek. “You were the first, in centuries, to bring me such bliss.” Twilight blushed. “You need not decide now. But I hope you will do so quickly.” Luna rose from the bed and gave her plot a small shake, teasing Twilight. “I must leave you now. But do not despair. You shall see me this evening.”
Twilight ran to her balcony, watching as the princess of the night flew off towards Canterlot. For the first time since gaining a dick, Twilight felt satisfied. Her shaft was soft and retracted, and she felt no lust in her at all. Twilight smiled. Going downstairs, she pulled a scarf from the closet and wrapped it around herself. “I guess no better time than the present to go talk to Rarity,” she mumbled aloud to herself.

Dear Princess Celestia,
Sometimes, you do something that jeopardizes your friendships. It can be anything from the wrong word at the wrong time, to something you do, no matter how well meaning or unintentional, to keeping a secret, no matter your reasons.
The important thing to do is admit your mistake, and apologize. If you’re truly sincere about it, your friendship will be all the stronger for it.
But, there are times when it’s just too big to be solved with a simple apology. And when that happens, you have to give your friend time. Trying to shower them with gifts, or attention, doesn’t work. You can’t buy your way back into a friends heart. You have to earn it.
Most importantly, you have to learn from your past mistakes, and always work to never repeat them.
Your Faithful Student,
Twilight Sparkle


	