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		Description

You are a narcoleptic man who suddenly finds himself mysteriously pulled into the magical land of Equestria the next time you wake up. You now spend your nights being cared for by the beautiful princess of the night as she partakes in the adventures of your dreams. As time passes and you learn to adjust to your new home in the castle, you fall victim to Luna's affection, causing you to invent a different way to enjoy the night and your dreams.
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		I Shall Show You The Wonders Of The Moon Butt! (Part 1) (Original)


			Author's Notes: 
This is a two-chapter story. Be ready for the next chapter.



You were a simple man who lived in a nice little house by the beach. You moved there just so you could get away from the heartache you suffered in your hometown. Your parents had been murdered by a burglar who later got executed after you showed the evidence that he did it. It was a hallowed victory for you, though. You might have won the case on your parents’ being murdered, but you were still heartbroken that you had no more family to turn to. With the inheritance you recieved you got from your parents’ will, you used it to move into your new house by the beach.
You spent your days sleeping until you would wake up in the night and start taking walks in the city, eating out at these restaurants once a month. But there were only a handful of restaurants that were opened in the night time that you could go to. The only places you stayed away from was the neighborhoods as you were aware of the “neighborhood watch” signs posted on different corners of the streets.
Tonight, while you were inside your house, you got a notification on your phone about a tornado warning, but the exact whereabouts on when or where it’ll appear is unknown. You didn’t give a crap and just wanted to watch some old movies in the living room. The only good movies you watched were Barber Shop: The Next Cut, Blank Check and the old timeless classic Air Bud. You looked outside your window and few of the palm tree branches blowing in the wind and the tides of the ocean growing dangerously big.
But then, suddenly, there was a black out in your house and you were covered in pitched blackness and got up off the couch and ran towards the front door, to see what was going on. You saw that the tornado had touched down on the street about 1 mile where you were. The tornado was coming closer towards you, but you didn’t move a muscle or do anything, other than just stand there and stare it down. You felt yourself being carried by the raging storm and spinning around and around until you lost conciousness, accepting the reality of losing your life to mother nature.

Pitched black. That was all you could see, but then, you heard the sound of a female voice and your whole body being shook left and right. 
“Human? Human, wake up!” she said. Human? Since when did someone ever call you “human,” it just sounded to strange, at least that’s what you thought. You wanted to know who this woman was so you slowly opened your eyes and saw the beautiful night sky. You tried to get up, but you felt a shapr jolt of pain go down your whole entire body.
“AAH! Fuck! That hurts!” you say.
“Do not move, human. I’ll heal those wounds of yours.” she said again. You couldn’t see who was talking to you, so you just let her do what she needed to do.
“Alright.” you say. You felt yourself being lifted and your whole body becoming all tingly, your wounds were disappearing like they never happened. You were helped onto your feet and looked over to see a beautiful anthro horse with a horn and wings midnight blue fur and hair. Her mane was sparkling and moving so elegantly, even though there wasn’t a breeze in the air. She had big eyes which were the same color as her hair.
“Are you feeling better, human?” she asks.
“I... I think so, but what happened? Where am I and how did I get here?”
“Perhaps I can tell you later on when I’m not so busy. Right now, just go ahead and rest on my bed for a little bit while I take care of a few things.” she said, pointing at her bed. You looked over at her bed and then back to her with a confused look. “All will be explained, soon, human. I promise.”
You sighed. “Alright, I could use a break from all of this. I’m exhausted.” you groan, heading over to her bed with your  hand to your head. You slowly lay on top of the bed, facing the ceiling. You felt curious as to why she wasn’t explaining how you got here, but when you lifted yourself up to see her, she instantly disappeared instantly through a flashing light and you thought you were hallucinating.
You slammed your head back on the pillow, staring up at the ceiling, pondering about what this place is that you landed in and how you ended up here in the first place. One minute you were caught in within the tornado’s grasp then the next thing that happens was you ending up in this strange world with some kind of talking anthro alicorn horse, and thought this was a bad dream.
To prove it’s not a bad dream, you pinch yourself and grunt in pain. You were definitely not caught in a bad dream, you were alive and awake.
“This doesn’t make any sense.” you say. It was even hard for you to fall asleep, since it was night time and you were mostly a night owl. All that you could do was toss and turn on the bed with absolutely nothing to do in order to keep you occupied. 
An hour later, your eye catches a glimpse of a flash of light, but you had your whole body turned to the left hand side, facing away from the balcony. You heard the sound of hoofsteps coming closer to you and you felt a hand placed directly on your right shoulder.
“Human? Are you awake?” ask the alicorn. You turned around to face her with a wide awake expression and give her a nod before getting up. “Forgive me, human. But I had to attend to some business earlier and I just didn’t have the time to explain the situation.”
"I don't know if I'm ready to handle the news I'm about to hear." you say, a bit scared.
"You mean the fact that you got pulled into a parallel world similar to yours instead of this place called "heaven" when you had your unfortunate accident?" she asked. Your eyes widened by the fact that she figured it all out in just a short time.
"H...how? How did you...?"
"This kind of thing had been happening recently. Though I won't say how many times, since I have a feeling you might faint if I told you."
"Oh thank god, I finally get a brake."
"Um, in this land it's "thank Celestia."
"Celestia?" you ask, but you held back on your curiousity. "You know what, I think I'll just leave it at that, I'm still a little bit shaken up."
"As you wish. But if you'd like, I know of a place where you can clear your mind. It's a sanctuary I always escape to after a hard night's work." she says. You raise an eyebrow at that. "It's nothing to worry about, human, it's actually a very peaceful spot, I assure you."
"I... I suppose it couldn't hurt." you reply, still unsure.
"HUZZAH!!!" she shouts. She takes you by the hand and teleports you out of the room and out into what looks like a beautiful wide-open beach. The sounds of the waves echoed throughout the land and past the horizon as you gaze at the moon above. You and the alicorn were standing on what looked like the edge of a small cliff and you could see the ocean clashing with the rocks below.
"Whoa, this place is beautiful. You were right...um... sorry, I didn't quite get your name." you say.
"Oh right, where are my manners. My name is Princess Luna. It's a pleasure to meet you... umm, forgive me but I didn't quite get your name, either." Luna replies.
"Oh, okay." you say before telling her your name.
"Ah, a most unique name, indeed."
"Thanks, Luna."
For a while, you and Luna just stared at the moon and it rises up a little, but then you caught a glimpse of her horn glowing while seeing the moon rising. By the time her horn stopped glowing, it was at the same time the moon finally stood still. You kept looking back and forth, confused. Luna looks at you, aware of what you had just witnessed just now.
"For the record, I'm able to use magic. And my abilities are to raise and lower the moon, including being able to drift into this place called the dream realm." Luna explains briefly. "Tell me, do you wish to know more about what goes on here, or do you wish to know tomorrow?"
"I...I..." you take a moment to look over the horizon, gazing at the moon above you. You just stared at it for a few brief moments just so it could help cleanse your mind of any doubt or stress that dwelled inside you, making you feel more calmer and more at ease. At last, after only a minute, you turned to face Luna with a patient smile and tell her, "Okay, Luna, whenever you're ready."
Luna smiled at you. "Very well, my friend." She cleared her throat and finally explained. "You see, this land that you crashed into is what we call Equestria. And here in Equestria, the entire earth is inhabited by many creatures, including the most common ones known as ponies.  But not everypony is the same as they come in all of these different shapes and sizes, including their species."
"Species, as in?"
"Species, such as regular earth ponies, unicorns, and pegasi. But there rare cases of there being alicorns, and so far, only 7 exist in this world."
"Ah, I see."
"Yes, and although our land is a peaceful place, there are still dangers lurking in unknown places and as the co-ruler of Equestria, I must do my part to keep it safe."
"But if you're the co-ruler, than who's the ruler?"
"My beloved sister, Princess Celestia. She's my older sister."
"Wow, and I'm guessing she's powerful, like you?"
"Yes, but there were times when she didn't use her full strength and that was when I saw her getting overpowered by our nemesis, Chrysalis, the changeling queen."
"So where is this "Chrysalis" now?"
"No pony knows. After the battle against Starlight, Trixie, Thorax and Discord, she flew off into the distance, never to be seen or heard from again. So, what about you? I can already guess that you suffered some tragic accident, judging by the pain and sorrow in your eyes."
"Yeah, I lost my parents. They were killed by a burglar. But I won the case against him, and the punishment he faced was execution by the electric chair."
"Goodness! Was it really that necessary?"
"It was, because he spouted out this bullcrap: "So what if I killed them, it's not like they had a purpose other than to fill up my pockets. And I'll do it again! You know why? Because just like every other case, I always get away because you ain't got the evidence! So after this court is done, I'm coming after you." But he never did, because that little outburst, along with the evidence I had given to the police was more than enough to finally bring that man to justice once and for all."
Luna gasped and clenched her fists as such audacity that man spoke out. She had the look in her eyes like she was picturing the man getting brutally punished by her.
"Never in my life have I ever heard of such treacherous, despicable acts of crime against justice, but I'm glad you won the battle against your parents' murder."
"Yeah, but sadly after that, I packed my bags and moved away to live near the beach, hoping I could start a new life there, but it was pointless. All I ever did was roam around the streets of the town at night and sleep during the day since I don't really like being around crowds."
"Hmm." Luna nodded. She used her magic to lift the moon up a little bit more. "Well, I suppose we should be getting back to the castle, I still have a little bit of work to do. Come along." Luna grabs your hand and teleports you both back onto the balcony where her room was. "There are some book on my shelf, feel free to read them whenever you feel like it."
"Thanks Luna. Will do." You walked into her room and took one of the books from her bookshelf and started reading it. As the time went by, Luna started yawning, hour after hour, wanting to go to sleep for the day and you were reading through every book in her shelf. Finally it was 7 AM and you were growing a bit tired. Luna definitely felt same way you did judging by her yawning.
"Come along my friend. My sister should be in the dining room, making breakfast. I feel like I could probably consume one of her chocolate cakes." Luna says.
"Wait, you mean she *yawn* loves chocolate cake?" you ask.
"Afraid so. Now come along, I'm sure you're hungry too."
Luna takes you out of her room and guides you down the hall past all these doors, leading into the guest rooms until you both came into the dining hall where you see an anthro alicorn pony in a golden yellow dress with H-Cup breasts and beautiful rainbow colored hair with magenta eyes. But what was strange was that her belly was a little bloated.
"Oh, hello there. Who might you be?" she asks. You tell her your name. "Pleased to meet you, I'm Princess Celestia and I take it you've met my little sister?"
"Yes, I have." you reply. Your eyes just couldn't stop gawking at her slightly bloated belly and you kept wondering if she goes crazy on the cakes or if it was something else. Celestia immediately picks up on what you were staring at and giggles.
"I'm guessing you're wondering why my tummy is so big. Well, first, you'll be happy to know that I'm actually going to have two babies. Yes, it was even surprising for my husband when he found out, but he felt so happy that we were blessed with a daughter and a son." Celestia explained.
"Your husband? You mean, you're married?" you ask.
"Yes." just as Celestia replied, the doors open and you hear a yawning coming from a male and you turn around to see a male human. You both look at each other in surprise.
"Who might you be?" you ask.
"I'm usually just called Platinum nowadays. Who are you?" Platinum asks. You told him what your name was and you shook hands with him before sitting near the table. "So, I take it you've met my beautiful wife, Princess Celestia, huh, buddy?"
Your eyes widened. "Whoa, wait a minute? You're Celestia's husband?"
"Yeah, I know, it's a bit of a shock, but it's actually a pretty cool thing. You see, at first I wasn't sure if being with an anthro pony was a good idea, but in the timespan of about a year, I started growing more attached to Celestia and after a night of passionate love-making, we tied the not 3 months later and now we're going to have two beautiful children together." Platinum explained.
"So, even if they look different, you'd accept them for who they are?" you ask.
"Yeah, that's what being a real parent is all about. It doesn't matter if a child looks, acts, or feels different, because to any real parent, a child will always be a gift from above. Someday, you'll understand exactly what that feels like when you find your special somepony." Platinum explained.
"Oh, honey, have you told him about how you can travel from your world to here?" Celestia asked. Platinum shook his head and allowed Celestia to explain. "Well, some time ago, we found a book that helps cast a spell to allow us to travel from here to your world. My husband and I just recently came back about an hour ago after we told his parents about how I became pregnant with his two children. They were both delighted to hear that they were finally going to be grandparents."
"Well then, congradulations, you two." you say.
"Thanks, maybe we can bring you back for a few visits." Platinum said.
"Nah, I don't think it'd be possible. Not since I got blown away by a tornado. As far as my old home is concerned, I'm dead back home." you say looking down.
"Oh... I'm sorry to hear that."
"Don't worry about it too much. If anything, I'm glad I'm here right now. I finally get the chance to start over in a new place, a new land and a new home. Of course, I won't be able to learn them all by myself."
"Well, since you're going to be a permanent resident here, I can help you." Celestia says.
"No, dearest sister, you've got your unborn offsprings to think about. I shall assist my dear friend in learning all about Equestria and the many possibilities that exist here. It's no trouble at all, and you've been working ever so hard that you deserve a little rest." Luna implies.
"Oh, well, that's very thought of you Luna. Thanks. I have been overworking myself a little bit and I don't think the stress is good for my babies." Celestia pats her belly lightly.
"No worries, honey. I've got this." Platinum says, rubbing her shoulders.
"Don't overwork yourself, okay?"
"I'll try not to." Platinum and Celestia gave each other a peck on the cheek. Normally you tend to have a habit of looking away because you never got comfortable with seeing couples back when you were still more of a day person than anything. But this time, when you saw them kiss, you felt different. You felt like you wanted to do the same but to some other woman, but the only one you had in mind was the younger sister, Princess Luna, buy you didn't know of she liked you that way just yet, or even at all.
You shook your head rapidly and just got focused with eating your breakfast so you could finally go to sleep and rest up for tomorrow night.
After breakfast was over, Celestia went into her chambers while Platinum went around Canterlot, performing most of his wife's daily tasks. You on the other hand, were taken into Luna's chambers, where she laid an extra pillow on her bed, allowing you to sleep with her.
You woke up and saw the stars shining in the night sky, but Luna was nowhere to be found and you were curious of where she had gone. You got out of her bed and walked over to the balcony and watched the streets get lit up by the street lamps. But, like before, Luna's moon had shined down on the land, also making the stars look like they're not shining. You sighed in relief.
Suddenly, you heard the sound of something poofing. You turned around and saw Princess Luna carrying about 4 or 5 books in her arms and setting them down on her bed.
"Come now, it's time to teach you." she said. You went back inside and sat next to her on her bed, picked up a book and began to read with her. First, there was Equestrian literature, then there was Equestrian history, lifestyle, etc, etc. In the timespan of about 5 and a half hours, you and Luna took up a lot of info from each book the both of you had read and your knowledge of Equestria had grown steadily.

Half a year went by and so far, you and Luna have become great friends. One day, she made you this amazing necklaze that allowed you to be able to teleport just like her as long as you had a visual image of the certain place in head and if you've seen it with your own eyes. Many times, you and were would go out in the private garden at night and have picnics and just shared laughs.
Your feelings for Luna were only casual at first, but later, you felt like she meant more to you than just a friend and you wanted to tell her. You told Platinum about it, but all he told you was that when the time is right, you'll know for sure when that feeling in your heart tells you.
Tonight, you waited in Luna's room for her to come back from her little midnight snack in the kitchen, but so far she hasn't returned in over an hour. Feeling a bit anxious, you ran out of the room and sped past the halls and went into the kitchen only to find her nowhere inside. You thought for a while and figured out where she might be and thanks to the necklace she gave you, you put it to good use.
You pictured the cliff at the beach in your head and concentrated really hard on teleporting there until you felt yourself glowing and finally arrived at your destination. Your eyes locked on the moon princess, who was wearing a black tank top and a long dark blue skirt reaching past her ankles.
"Luna?" you ask, making her jump.
"By the starts above, don't scare me like that." She says, looking back at you with a troubled look and a hand over her slightly noticable G-cup breasts.
"Sorry. I was just curious of why you left the kitchen." you apologize.
"My apoligies, Nebula." she says. About a month ago, she had started referring to you as Nebula because of this one time when you two had a staring contest for no reason at all, she could see that your eyes were sparkling brighter than the nebula's rarely found in her beautiful night sky. "I've been feeling a bit uneasy with a few things that are just to silly to explain, that's all."
"What's so silly?" you ask.
"I don't want to say... you'd think it's weird." Luna kept avoiding eye contact.
"Luna, nothing you have to say is silly. Whatever's bothering you I'll listen to you and try to help you in the best way I possibly can, you're my best friend."
Luna sighed. "Very well then, Nebula. But just know that it's not easy for me to explain, so I'm just going to say it right here, right now." Luna took a deep breath and turned to face you with a slightly blushing face, "Ever since you arrived here in Equestria, you've been such a big help, whether it was volunteering to help fix any problems ponies were having when they were having nightmares. You even make me laugh with all the jokes and funny stories you told me about how great your life back home. Back when your parents were still alive and happy and making so many fond memories you treasure to this very day."
"In other words?" you ask with a nod.
"What I'm trying to say is... I WANT YOU TO KNOW I LOVE YOU, NEBULA!" she boomed, making your ears ring a bit and felt your hair being blown back. "Now you know the truth! And I understand if you don't feel that way towards me, but just know that I..." you stopped her by throwing your arms around her and pulling her into a loving and tenderized hug.
"Luna... I love you, too. You're the only mare I've ever fallen in love with and you even taught me how to adjust into my brand new home. A brand new home that you and your sister gave me out of the kindness of your loving, tender heart." you confess.
Luna gasped when she heard those words come out of your mouth. She wrapped her arms around you and rubbed her hands all around your back.
You two pulled away for a bit and just gazed at each other's eyes, smiling at each other with the newfound love both of you had for each other. Then slowly, the gap between you and Luna grew smaller and smaller until your lips connected with hers. Your hands went for her hair, but your fingers brushed past it like water, but it felt more magical than that and you loved it.
Luna opened up her mouth and danced her tongue with yours, leaning more onto you until she was laying on top of you, enjoying your little make-out session. Luna moaned softly in your mouth, loving the feeling of one of your hands groping one of her G-cup breasts. She pulled away giving you a sultry look.
"My my, aren't you anxious to get started, my naughty little human." she said seductively.
"Well, what can I say other than "praise the moon butt?" you retort, playfully.
"Oh? The moon butt, you say? Well then." Luna stood up and took off her shirt and skirt, leaving on what appears to be bikini that's darker than her fur. She caressed her body seductively, twisting and turning and showing off her beautiful hourglass figure. "Does this turn you on?"
You felt your crotch growing tighter at the sight. "Oh, hell yes!" you reply, getting aroused.
"Than stand up and let me get rid of those clothes of yours. We're going for a little swim."
"But, I didn't even bring any swim trunks."
"Then we can go, hmm, how do they say it, "skinny dipping?" she asked. Your face felt like it was burning and blushing furiously because you never went skinny dipping.
"Oh...umm... okay."
"HUZZAH!!!" she shouted happily. Her horn glew and in a flash of light, all of your clothes had teleported off you and her clothes were gone, too, except for her bikini. Luna's eyes never stopped gawking at your hard, erect shaft as it was standing tall and proud. "Well, HU-ZZAH!" she said, licking her lips.
You blushed and scratched the back of your head. "Heh, sorry if it doesn't look exactly like other stallions, but um... where'd our clothes go?"
"I teleported them back into my room. Now." Luna grabs your hand and rushes you down the cliff and out over onto the white, sandy beach with the moon as your only light in then night sky. You and Luna ran into the ocean and the ocean water surprisingly felt warm, instead of cold. You kept running deeper into the water until your bare chest was the only thing not buried in the water. Same for Luna.
"Nebula?" Luna asked.
"Yes Luna?" you ask.
Luna's entire body faced yours directly. Her eyes locked with yours.
"Do you know why I love you so much?"
"No, why?"
"Because, even though I'm a little over a thousand years old, no pony thought I looked mature enough to fall in love with, like I was only a filly to everypony. But you, you look at me every day and always make me feel like a real, mature mare."
"That's because you are a mature mare in my eyes. And I think those other stallions are missing on who I feel is going to make my whole life more meaningful."
Luna's eyes tear up with joy and she plants her lips with yours. Her huge breasts press against your chest and your bodies begin to dance within the waters. For a brief moment, you broke the kiss and carressed the moon princess' body ever so soft and tenderly. She moaned as she twisted and turned, making your hands rub against her smooth and wet fur from her two large bosoms to her beautiful big, full moon ass. She felt so aroused that her wings spread out and stiffened up.
Next thing you knew, Luna started undoing the top and bottom of her bikini, and just as she was finally fully naked, she used her magic to poof them away. Now you and her were both skinny dipping and her naked breasts were now easy for you to see.
"Tell me, love. Do my breasts please you?" she asked seductively, cupping one of her breasts into her hands, seducing you into a trance.
"Oh, sweet Celestia, praise the moon butt!" you say, feeling aroused. She giggles at your comment and presses her naked breasts on your chest. "Follow my lead, Nebula."
"Alright, Lulu." Luna giggles again. The only other pony who's ever called were "Lulu" was her older sister, but Luna felt like you made her sound cuter. Without any further delay, she locked her left hand with your right and placed her right hand behind your neck. "Uh, Lulu, what's going on?"
"Tell me, Nebula, have you ever waltzed before?" she asks.
"Not really, no. Why do you ask?"
"Well, I thought it'd be best to teach you. Here, give me your left hand." 
You gave her your hand and she wrapped it around her back before bring her right hand behind your neck and the next thing you knew, you and her were spinning slowly in the water.
"Good, you're learning quickly, my love." Luna compliments you.
"I... I didn't even know I could dance. I've never danced in my whole life. The only time I've ever let my feet do was run wildly at the fair in my other world."
"Well, if I didn't know any better, I'd say you've really matured in your own away. Normally it'd take time for somepony to become a great dancer. But somehow, I think you were just born with that natural ability and that's a wonderful gift for you to have." Luna explains, still dancing with you back to shore.
"Thanks Lulu." you say, smiling at her.
Now after you've both danced onto the sandy beach, you and Luna laid down on the ground, soaking in the beautiful light from the moon. Luna wouldn't stop carressing your cheek and had her legs wrapped around yours, making your shaft rub against her nether regions.
"Eat me, Nebula. I want you to go down the road no other stallion has." Luna says, seductively.
"Your wish is my command, princess." you moved yourself to where you were face to face with her glistening pussy still wet from the water and her juices. You stuck your tongue out and gave her pussy lips a few good licks, tasting the salty, yet sweet taste.
Licking the surface wasn't enough for you. You licked all over her vaginal lips and a little inside, earning moans from your beloved princess of the night. You could see Luna massaging her breasts, and that meant she was liking the treatment that you were giving her. You continued to eat her out, savoring the taste of her sweet and salty juices as they poured out of her little by little.
"Oh yes! That's it, my love! Eat me up! I'm all yours!" Luna moaned. You quickened the pace of your licking and also gave her clit a few flicks. "OH SWEET STARS ABOVE, YES!" she screamed. Somehow, you managed to find her weak spot and gave it a few more good flicks. "MORE! MORE!" she shouted. She must have a sensitive clit if she's shouting out in ecstacy like this.
Without any further delay, you sank your tongue into her inner walls, slurping up as much of her juices she was producing while you used you finger to rub her clit. Luna was moaning wildly like a mare during mating season, and sure enough, she had wrapped her legs around your head. With one hand, she carressed your hair and used the other to play with her breast and suck on her own nipple.
She grew wetter and wetter and you kept slurping up her juices, hungry for her to finish up and climax inside your mouth. Her legs began to twitch, but they still held a firm grip on the back of your head and you could feel her climax getting closer with each passing second. You pushed yourseld into overdrive, slurping up the juices from her inner walls more hungerly. Luna moaned out of control, losing herself to the pleasure of having her pussy being eaten out.
Finally, Luna couldn't take it anymore and shot her nectar straight out of her nether regions and into your mouth and you gulped it all down. A few drops of her cum dripped down your face in the process. By the time her orgasm died down, she loosened her grip on your head. Her legs fell limp and you pushed yourself up, hovering over your beloved moon princess.
"How was that, Lulu?" you asked.
"You were... incredile, Nebula." she panted. You smiled and picked her up and onto her hooved feet, taking her back into the ocean, but this time, the two of you only had your legs buried underwater. Luna stroked your shaft slowly, earning moans from you.
"Oh shit, your hands feels so soft." you said softly.
"And you're as hard as a rock. Whenever you're ready, stick your cock inside me. Show how well you can actually please your loving mare. Do me however you please. And in return... I shall show you the wonders of the moon butt." she whispers in your ear, seductively.
You nod and guided your shaft at her entrance and slowly inserted it inside her and she moaned softly and you slowly went in and out of her. You hands drifted off towards her plump, midnight blue, ass and gave it a few gentle squeezes. Luna felt so aroused that she locked her lips with yours and slid her tongue inside, sending vibrations down your throat with her errotic moans. You couldn't land a hard enough smack on her butt because the water slowed down your movements, so squeezing it was all you could do.
However, an idea popped into your head as you were pounding Luna. You took out your shaft and turned Luna to where her back was facing you. You put your shaft back inside her awaiting marehood and begin your steady pounding insider her once again. Now you finally allowed those hands of yours to really work their magic and carressed her hourglass body from her beautiful G-Cup breasts to her soft, tender groins.
"Oh, sweet stars above! Oh yes, this feels so good!" Luna moaned. She then felt her wings spread out, making her look even more beautiful. You wondered if her wings were sensitive so you reached for one of them and gave it a light stroke, producing moans from the mare. Yup, her wings were sensitive and you could already guess her horn was no acception. You used your other hand to give her horn a few strokes while your other hand worked its magic on her beautiful wings.
Your thrusts began to quicken a little as well as become more forceful. Luna was like jelly in your arms now and you made sure she would enjoy every moment of it. She was loving how you were able to make her feel so good and you loved the pleasure you got from her tight inner walls squeezing your thick, hard shaft the more you pounded away inside your lover.
Both of you moaned together, moving your bodies in perfect sync. Luna turned her head around and danced her tongue with yours. She wrapped her right arm around the back of your head, never letting go and wanting to hold the kiss. Your hands moved away from her wings and horn and returned to her bountiful G-Cup breasts, fondling them gently and making Luna moan blissfully.
Eventually, you felt your climax getting closer. Your breathing becomes quicker and heavier and Luna's moans grew louder and she breathed heavier.
"Turn me around and pick me up by the legs, Nebula! I wish to gaze into the eyes of my beloved when we climax as we mix our love fluids!" she moaned loudly.
"As you wish, my lusty princess." you whisper in her ear. You took your shaft out for a moment to turn her to face you, pick her up and slam your shaft inside her pussy again. She shouted and threw her head back, moaning with pleasure and bliss. She kept her arms wrapped around your neck and felt her breasts bouncing up and down every time you pounded her pussy with such force. The water around the two of you swished back and forth from your quick and powerful movements.
Suddenly, you exploded inside her pussy, painting her inner walls with you sticky, hot seed, spurt after huge spurt, you thrusted upwards, emptying yourself inside her. Luna had coated your cock in her wet, love nectar underwater at the very same time.
"OH, YES THAT FEELS SO GOOD!!!!!" Luna shouted, pressing herself against you. After your climaxes ended, you helped Luna back onto her hooved feet. She leaned on you to support her balance. "You have no idea how much this night meant to me, dearest Nebula."
"I think I already do know, Lulu."
"However..." Luna paused and started emitting a low, evil laugh. You noticed her mane surrounding her in a midnight blue mist, covering her from head to hoof as you backed away. When the mist cleared up, Luna had transformed her blue fur to a dark shade of black. Her eyes were light blue with slit pupils and her breasts had grown from G Cup to H Cup and her teeth had sharpened.
"Sweet Celestia! What happened to you, Lulu?" you asked, a bit worried. She just chuckled.
"Lulu? Oh no, I am not Lulu for the time being. I am... NIGHTMARE MOON!!!" she shouted. She let out an evil laugh, flaring her sharp, predatorial teeth. You felt a bit scared, but the more you stared at her, the you started to think how sexy she looks in this form.
"Holy shit! Praise the moon butt." you say, hungerly.
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Nightmare Moon chuckled evilly, licking her sharp teeth. She stared hungerly at your naked figure and could see your cock under the water. Her horn lights up and you feel yourself being lifted into the air, completely exposed to the supposed "evil moon princess." But instead of feeling fear, you felt more hungry and more aroused by her sexy presence.
She then unfolds her wings and flies out of the water and up into the sky while she levitates you upwards with her until the two of you stop and she grabs you with her arms, pressing your chest against her now H-Cup breasts that matched in size of her older sister. Her horn stops glowing and she begins to stroke your hair and stares deep into your eyes. You can't help but give into her menacing, yet seductive light blue eyes and those slidded pupils.
"For the remainder of the night, you will be my personal sex slave. You're at my mercy and I'm gonna make sure you cum lots inside me. Do you understand?" she asks seductively.
"Yes, Nightmare Moon." you say, about to stroke her cheek. But she catches your hand with hers and gives you an evil grin.
"Not so fast!" she said, scaring you a bit. "Although... you are a tad bit adorable, so, just this once, I'll allow you to stroke my cheek, Nebula." Nightmare then lets go of your hand and you continued to stroke it softly. Nightmare Moon purred and smiled at you in approval. You chuckled at how cute she sounded, even in her evil form, which you thought made her look even sexier.
Nightmare Moon held you tighly in her arms and flew the two of you back at edge of the cliff where she confessed her feelings to you earlier. She let go of you and laid you down before she straddled herself on top of you, giving you a full view of her naked beauty. You were thankful that the moon over the horizon was emitting a beautiful light that made Nightmare look even more sexier and beautiful.
"Oh, praise the moon butt!" you say in awe.
"Flattery will get you nowhere, my little slave. Now... be a good little slave and let your... "Queen on the night" do all of the work for you." she whispers, seductively. You nod. Shortly afterwards, you felt your stiff cock penetrating Nightmare's soaking nether regions. She moaned and threw her head back, starting her rise and fall on your lap, and you could hear wet slaps coming from below.
She started off nice and slow, grinding and bouncing on your cock. Her breasts would bounce along with her and you swore you could feel your shaft getting bigger. Her moans grew louder and she leaned down to press her huge breasts on your bare chest. She gave you that very same sultry look in her deadly, yet sexy, look in her eyes that would always make you want to pound her silly.
Suddenly, you felt Nightmare dive her tongue inside your mouth and pin your tongue down. Nightmare wasn't even going to give you the chance to gain the upper hand. She was hungry for you and she was going to drain every last drop of cum you had stored away. Then her grinding and bouncing on your cock became a little faster and harder. You were powerless against this powerful moon goddess. But you didn't care because you enjoyed the way she was working her magic on you so much that your hands drifted downwards towards her huge moonbutt and gave it some good squeezes and some really hard spankings.
Nightmare Moon moaned into your mouth and picked up her grinding and bouncing. She was getting so good at it that her movements were going to make you cum soon. You could feel your load building up more and more and you tapped your marefriend on the shoulders to warn her. She pulls away from the kiss and sits up with her hands pressed on your chest and kept moaning loudly. Her breasts bounced up and down violently with every hard and fast rise and fall of her body.
Afterwards, you shouted from the top of your lungs and blew your load inside Nightmare Moon in huge, chunky spurts and she moaned loudly, throwing her head back and wings spread out. Her pussy couldn't contain all of the cum and a few drops leaked out. You started panting heavily after your orgasm stopped and Nightmare's belly was a little bloated. She looked down at you with a seductive smile and leaned down to give you a peck on the cheek and stroke your hair.
"That was most delightful, Nebula. But now, it's time you take a turn." Nightmare commanded.
"Huh?!" you asked.
"You heard right! The fun has only just begun! Now..." Nightmare got off of you and laid herself next to you and spread her legs out. "...Buck me with all your might and this time, be as brutal as you can be and don't you dare hold anything back!" she said.
You had a few 2nd thoughts because you were so exhausted, but this was your time to shine and show her how much of a dominant alpha male you can be. You grin at Nightmare Moon and got up on your knees and hovered over her naked body. She grinned seductively.
"I'm gonna "buck" you good, my princess of the night." you say in a low tone. "Prepare your PUSSY!" you shouted as you slammed your cock inside her. Nightmare moaned out loud. You continued to pound her silly, gripping her hips tightly. She wrapped her legs around your waist. Her sharp teeth started showing, but you weren't scared at all, you were completely aroused by the sexy sight.
You then turned her to her side and kept slamming your cock inside her pussy. You then gave her ass more hard spankings, emitting moans from the moon princess.
"YES! THAT'S IT! RUT YOUR PRINCESS, MY PRINCE! BUCK ME HARD!" she moaned loudly.
You gave her butt another hard spank while pounding her pussy. Afterwards, you leaned down and started sucking on her erect nipples. You started growling the more you kept thrusting into her and the more you kept trying get a taste of her breast milk. All that was going through your mind was the sounds of wet slaps coming from her pussy, her lewd and noisy and the sounds of the rippling waves of the ocean. 
Just then, an idea popped into your head. You looked over at her wings as they were still spread out and you reached a hand out to one of them. You grabbed one and started caressing it. Nightmare shouted in ecstacy in response to your sudden grip of her wing. Then you reached for her horn and stroked it, making her moan even louder, showing off her jagged teeth.
"YES! BUCK YES! MORE! MORE! YOUR PRINCESS HAS BEEN SO NAUGHTY! PUNISH ME!" she shouted.
You kept stroking her horn and wing in each hand. Your thrusts became more forceful and your shaft started kissing Nightmare's womb a lot. You hardly believed that you were actually turning a powerful moon goddess into a vulnerable sex slave in your hands. You felt lucky that she was giving herself to you, but scared at what she might do after your night of fucking is over. But right now you put aside your fears and kept on pounding her pussy with brute force, making her tremble so much.
Afterwards, you took your hand away from her horn and lifted her head and brought it close to yours and stared at her with a seductive grin.
"How does it feel to be dominated over, princess? Does my cock please you?" you ask.
"Oh yes, my prince! Now keep breeding me! Go as deep inside me as you can! LET US RULE THE NIGHT AS THE PRINCE AND PRINCESS OF THE NIGHT!!!" she screamed out. 
You nodded and kissed her deeply, thrusting your tongue into her throat. Now you were really showing Nightmare how it is really done. Nightmare avoided using her jagged teeth so she wouldn't bite your tongue clean out of your mouth. But sadly, your climax was starting to get closer and closer the more you kept pounding her pussy so eagerly and hungerly. You pulled away from the kiss, grabbed her hips again and slammed your cock inside her with all the force and speed you had.
"I..... I'm gonna cum!" You say.
"Blow it all inside Us! We're cumming to! Show Us how much you praise the moonbutt!" she shouted, gripping her hands on your arms. Her breasts bounced more violently and quickly. Nightmare's and your panting grew quicker and you couldn't stop growling and shouting.
Finally, you blew your load inside her abused pussy, bloating her belly up even more and you still kept pumping inside her, trying to empty it all out. She moaned loudly as she was being filled. You collapsed on top of Nightmare Moon, hugging the moon princess gentley and panting.
"That felt... amazing." you said.
"Indeed it was." Nightmare said. Just then, she shrouded herself in a blue mist for a few seconds before changing herself back into Princess Luna.
"But that was only because you were so amazng, Nebula." Luna said.
"Aww, shucks." you say, smiling nervously, blushing.
Luna giggles and holds you close to her. "You know, you're kinda cute when you blush." she says before she reaches up to nuzzle you. You nuzzled her back and before leaning in for another kiss, but it wasn't for dominance, it was out of love and pure passion that you had for her. "I still feel kind of horny, would you like to go for a few more rounds, my dear Nebula?"
"Well..." you still felt your shaft buried inside her pussy and it was still hard. "...I suppose we could buck a few more times, my beautiful princess."
"HUZZAH!!!" Luna shouts, holding you tightly.

About 2 hours later, you and Luna were still lying on the ground, completely satisfied after you had 2 rounds of passionate love making, completely naked. Only now, you and Luna had each others arms and legs wrapped around each other. Luna's belly was bloated up, making her look like she was 5 months pregnant.
"Nebula?" Luna asked.
"Yes, Luna?" you ask back.
"We err... I love you so much."
"I love you, too, Luna."
You hugged each other, sighing in relief. "You know, there's one other thing I forgot to mention."
"What would that be, Luna?"
"When we first made love, I had given you the gift of being immortal with me."
"Seriously? How does that even work?"
"Well, my dear brother-in-law, Platinum gained immortality and eternal youth when he mated with my sister, Princess Celestia some time ago. She gave him the chance to look young and live forever because he made her feel special just as much as she made him feel special. And just like them, that's what's happened to us right now, my dearest Nebula."
"Wow. I never knew that was possible. But you know, even if I didn't become immortal or keep my young appearence, I'm just glad to have you by my side. Back home, I was always alone after my parents were killed, and I didn't see any reason to live anymore. But then when I met you, all of that changed when you took me in, gave me a home, and a brand new fresh start in my life. I guess what I'm trying to say is... thank you, Luna, I'll never forget everything you've done for me. I promise to stay by your side for as long as I live."
You kissed Luna gentley on the lips. She blushed and smiled at you.
"Does this mean?" Luna gasped with tears in her eyes. You nod.
"Yes. Luna, princess of the night, will you do me the honor of being my beautiful bride?"
Luna stands the both of you up and wraps her arms around you, sobbing tears of joy.
"I would love nothing more than to be your bride, Nebula." she sobbed happily. You also cried tears of joy and held your fiance close to you. For a few brief moments, you held the hug until the two of you pulled away, but kept your hands locked and looked at the moon. The beautiful light coming from the moon was enough to make you both smile as you now envisioned a bright future with you and Luna.
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A Moonlit Night on the Beach
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One can’t deny that a good night’s sleep was important, but in your case, falling asleep was scarier than anything else. This is because ever since you were young, you’ve suffered from a single, but very troubling disorder: Narcolepsy.
You still wondered how much different your life would have been if you weren’t born with such a condition. Naturally, you couldn’t risk learning to do things like drive since there was virtually no telling when you would fall asleep. In fact, when you were just 6-years-old, narcolepsy made you sleep through... the murder of your family.
Back then, you lived in a beautiful house that was built near the beach so you could overlook the waves and the light that reflected off of them when the sun was rising or setting. However, you actually enjoyed looking at the beach at night even more than day. There was only so much noise you could take, and the beach was much more quiet at night. Plus, the stars and the moon were so bright, it made you feel as if you weren’t truly alone in this cold, cruel world.
Sadly, you weren’t living that life on the beach anymore. While you were asleep, a crook had broken in through the sliding door and was looking for some valuables to sell. Of course, you couldn’t witness any of what happened, but even at a young age, you knew how your parents thought, so it didn’t come as too much of a surprise when you woke up the next morning to find that they had locked you in your room. However, as you put more thought into it, you began to wonder why the door was still locked.
You’ll never forget what you saw after you managed to to unlock the door and went downstairs, as it proved your parents failed to stop the thief. Such a horrific discovery, both of them were lying dead on the floor, with bullet holes in their chests. To this day, you’ve never cried or screamed more than you had after your knees fell to the floor soaked in blood. It took over an hour to get a hold of yourself and find the strength to call the police using your father’s cell phone.
You were taken in to go over what happened after your parents’ corpses were taken away. The police were baffled at the fact that you didn’t hear or see anything, including the culprit. It was only thanks to the forensics researchers, that they managed to find out who broke into your house. Believe it or not, the killer was revealed to be someone who used to work in the same business as your father. In time, further details came in that he got fired from his job some time ago for sneaking out stacks of money in order to have enough to leave the country and start an easy life. It didn’t make you feel any better when the authorities told you he would most likely spend the rest of his life in prison, since nothing was going to bring your parents back.
Once the funeral was over, you found yourself in an orphanage waiting for a new family. Regardless of whomever took you, the money left behind by your parents would be left in the bank’s protection until you came of age. Your stay at the orphanage didn’t last more than two weeks, because you caught the eye of a wealthy couple who surprisingly became eager to adopt you not too long afterwards. You never cared about their money, but you did feel grateful for the way they took you in out of the kindness and love in their heart, even though they knew they couldn’t replace your late parents. Another reason they were looking to adopt is because their daughter always wanted to have a brother. However, somewhere along the road, tragedy struck when her mother had lost the ability to produce another child.
Unlike your narcoleptic disorder, your personality didn’t remain the same after your family’s demise. You were still the gentle child you were before the tragedy, but you found yourself rarely socializing with others during the day, while at night, you were caught staring at the moon when you were supposed to be in bed. On each of those nights, you’d be thinking to yourself if you could have done something if narcolepsy didn’t force you to sleep through the robbery.
You remained with your new family as the years passed and as the law declared, you inherited your family’s money when you turned 18, but there was only so much you could do with it. As it was mentioned before, learning how to drive was completely out of the question, since you could always fall asleep behind the wheel. You were however, able to use the money to purchase a house by the beach, very similar to the one you grew up in. What’s more is that you took the liberty to hire some butlers and bodyguards for security.
Without any clouds to block the beautiful night sky, you saw that nature had decided that there would be another full moon tonight. As usual, the evening has been pretty uneventful. Turning on the television, you managed to stay up long enough to watch a dvd. You didn’t really care about the news and such and when it came to dvds, you aimed for classics like Barber Shop: The Next Cut, Blank Check and Air Bud. Once the show was over, you felt yourself getting tired once again because of your disorder and decided to get upstairs before you ended up passing out on the floor.
“I wonder what I’ll think of this time...” you told yourself with a yawn. It’s amazing how fast your narcolepsy takes effect, as you barely had enough time to get into your bed before shutting down. You’ve passed out in a couple of places from time to time, but this time was different. This time, your body was feeling weightless, as if you weren’t even on solid ground anymore.
‘What’s happening to me? I feel... cold... so cold... Is this a dream? Did I forget to put on a blanket before nodding off?’ you thought to yourself, drifting off into darkness. You tended to think of some crazy stuff when you take a trip to dreamland, and if this indeed was a dream, it would be one to remember since the cold sensation felt so real.
As the still and silent sensation went on, you were beginning to wonder if you were actually sleeping. As you thought this, what once felt very cold, transformed into a feeling of softness and warmth. If you were dreaming, you wondered if this warm feeling would still be there when you woke up.

“Forgive us, your majesty. We know you must be exhausted and want to save your dream duties for the night, but this man has been asleep for at least 8 hours.” You heard these voices as you finally began to wake up. It wasn’t much of a surprise to hear you’ve been sleeping for 8 hours, whether it was night or day.
“Being the ruler of sleep can be such a chore, but I guess it can’t be helped,” spoke voice that sounded tired, but beautiful at the same time. You haven’t turned to see who it was who owned such a lovely voice, but it comforted you and made you feel wide awake.
‘Such a beautiful voice... This can’t possibly be a dream... can it?’ Just as you felt a warm and soft hand touch the top of your head, you finally turned to look and see who was in the room with you. Of course, you were shocked, as these were not humans. You first laid eyes on the ones standing by the door, as they appeared to be armored horses, but with humanoid features. However, you quickly lost interest in these guards as you looked at the one who was sitting beside you on the edge of the bed.
“I guess it wasn’t necessary to use my magic this time,” she spoke, revealing she owned the gentle voice that captivated you. She too appeared to be a humanoid horse, but unlike either of the guards, she had unique flowing hair of the color blue. Her fur was blue as well, but it was a darker shade than her hair. Another thing that made her unique, was how she a great pair of wings, as well as a horn. As for clothing, she donned a crown, confirming she was royalty, but had on a night robe, which somewhat explained why she sounded a bit tired. Though, that robe threatened to give in and expose her impressive bust, which jiggled each time she combed your hair to console you.
“I... I… I...” you stammered, as this was going to take some time to process, even if you were awake. You were so captivated by her beauty, that you didn’t care if she was a different species. Hearing how you were having trouble finishing your sentences, the mare stopped playing with your hair and her expression became serious.
“I see we’ll have to take things slowly. Guards, please leave us,” she ordered. With a salute, the armored stallions walked out of the room like they were told. Once you were alone with the blue mare, she placed a hand over her chest with a smile. “It’s only proper that I should introduce myself since I’m meeting somepony new. I am Luna, princess of the night and co-ruler of the very land you’re walking among. Now, what should I call you?” she asked. Sitting up, you said something that completely exceeded her expectations.
“Marry me!” you said without thinking. Luna blinked in surprise at this sudden proposal before she began blushing and ruffling the feathers of her majestic wings.
“M-M-Marry you...?” she asked and you felt foolish once you realized what you just blurted out.
“F-Forgive me, your majesty! I wasn’t thinking!” you panicked. “I guess I was just surprised when I saw how beautiful you look!” Luna continued ruffling her feathers out of embarrassment, and you decided to cover your mouth for a bit. “I-I... I don’t want you to think I was a flirt!”
“B-Beautiful...? S-Surprised...? F-F-Flirt...?” she repeated your words as if she was drunk. What happened next was actually quite ironic. Though you might not have believed it completely, you heard how Luna said she was the ruler of sleep. As she continued to mutter what you said, she lost consciousness and fell off the bed. You looked down at the mare, wondering if you would get into trouble since this was pretty much your fault.
“For a guy who sleeps a lot, I sure do have a big mouth...” you groaned and fell back down onto the pillows. Even though Luna passed out before she could tell you what was going on, you were very much convinced that this was reality and not another one of your bizarre dreams. You had mixed feelings about this whole situation. Most of all, you were upset since it might be impossible for you to go back to your world and see your foster family, who were probably worried sick about you. The only bright side you could see, was that you weren’t living on the planet as that murderous bastard who killed your parents. Whether you like it or not, this was probably going to be your new home and you’d have to learn to adjust to it. 
Now, as for the sleeping beauty who’s passed out, but still unconsciously muttering your words, you decided to switch places and let her lay on the bed. With some effort, you managed to lift her off the floor and once again, you felt guilty for making her faint. With a sigh, you gently set her down on the bed you were resting in.
“I don’t see any reason to stay here and wait for her to wake up. Surely, there’s gotta be someone around here who can tell me where I am,” you said to yourself. After Luna was tucked neatly under the covers, you walked out of the bedroom. Once out of the room, you saw the guards who are standing watch, and went over to get their attention.
“Nice to see you’re finally up,” the first guard said before he started looking around. “I believe Princess Luna said she wanted to talk to you privately, where is she?”
“She, uhh... she’s just taking a snooze on the bed at the moment. Unfortunately, she fell asleep before she could tell me anything.”
“I see... Well, if you’d kindly follow us, we’ll take you to the throne room and introduce you to her sister, Princess Celestia. She’ll do a better job clearing things up for you than we would.” Even though you didn’t know these soldiers, you found no reason to suspect them and you allowed them to lead you to what they said was the throne room. You didn’t know why, but you remembered how Luna said somepony instead of somebody and because of this, you knew not to accidentally offend her sister by calling her a horse instead of a pony during your conversation. Stopping in front of two large doors, you braced yourself as the guards opened them.
You thought there would be no more surprises after you came to terms that you were no longer on Earth, but you got another shock when you entered the throne room. Sitting there on the golden throne with her legs crossed, was yet another one of these bipedal ponies and like Luna, she had flowing hair, wings, and a horn. Even as she sat, you could tell she was a bit taller than Luna, and aside from having multi-colored hair, another difference was that her fur was white as opposed to Luna’s midnight blue coat. You knew this must have been Princess Celestia, but that wasn’t what surprised you. Rather, it was that standing beside her... was another human.
“I had a hunch that Canterlot would get another human eventually,” the man chuckled and reached down to touch Celestia’s hand. You blinked and actually found that you were less interested in what he just said, and more interested in watching him hold the mare’s hand. You did your best to avoid jumping to conclusions, but this action made them look as if they were a couple. Celestia took what he said as a joke and when she giggled.
“I’m... guessing you two are currently a couple?” you asked.
“You’re very perceptive. But more importantly, it’s clear that since you just arrived, you’re under a lot of pressure trying to piece things together, true?” Celestia said, using a tone that was gentle and patient just like her sister. “Though, I honestly thought my sister would have cleared things up for you by now.” You definitely weren’t going to tell the princess here how your conversation with Luna was cut short because you embarrassed her to the point of fainting.
“Well, I’m still trying to prepare myself for the slight possibility of hearing I can’t go back home,” you sighed. “Even so, I’d still like to know how I was sent here in the first place.” You saw how the gentleman beside the princess let go of her hand and began to descend down the small set of steps.
“First of all, around here I’m known as Platinum. It’s a pleasure to meet you. What I said before wasn’t completely meant to be a joke. Over time, this land, which is known as Equestria, was filled with mythical creatures that don’t exist where we came from. And some time ago, one human ended up in this small town called Ponyville and was looked after this other alicorn named Princess Twilight Sparkle. No one could have predicted that not long after she took him in, they fell in love and even had a child together.”
“Uh... okay?” You were shocked that a pony and human could reproduce, but you still gestured for Platinum to continue.
“Soon more humans started showing up, and they too found relationships with the residents. We can’t explain it, but for some reason, a human has the chance to live a second life in this world... after they die.” You were overwhelmed when you heard that last part, as that meant you somehow lost your life after you went to bed. The possibilities were practically endless, and you might never get your answer.
“...I can’t imagine what could have happened... Aside from my sleepiness, I was healthy...” you said and already, you felt a headache coming. Platinum got your attention by placing both hands on your shoulders.
“I’ve never heard of a healthy man dying in their sleep, but rest assured, Celestia and I will do everything we can to make sure you find comfort in our land. Even if the answers to your death are never revealed, we’ve already decided that you’re more than welcome to keep your room here in the castle for as long as you want, and it won’t be difficult to get you some new clothes.”
Still conflicted with your fate, you could only give Platinum a slow nod before you decided to leave the throne room.

Even though you were free to leave the castle and see the grand city of Canterlot, you did no such thing because you didn’t feel comfortable with being around new faces, especially ones that look like they just popped out of a children's fairytale book. You haven’t come out of your room since you heard that you somehow died, not even when Princess Celestia had invited you down for dinner. Nonetheless, she wasn’t going to force you into dining with her and Platinum and arranged for one of the castle servants to bring some food to your room.
Just as you were preparing to take the last bite of your supper, your eyes started to get heavy. Leaning forward to place your hand against the window you had been looking through, you didn’t even hear the door open due to how tired you were getting. It was only when you began to fall backwards and the back of your head on something soft, that you realized you weren’t alone. You knew what you were laying your head against, but you were too tired to even feel embarrassed about it.
“Are you okay? Hello? Hello?!” The yelling grew fainter as sleep kept threatening to take over. You closed your eyes and opened them again to see what you were dreaming of this time. While you did have some interesting adventures in your sleep, the one dream that you had more than any other, was of you on the beach. Since you enjoyed the beach more at night during the life you had before your parents were murdered, you only dreamed of the beach at night.
“Some things never change...” you said, watching the imaginary beach’s ocean waves as the moon shined down on them. “Though, I’m glad this is still the same.” You watched the sparkling ocean waves travel onto the land and then recede. The moon’s beautiful rays of light, made the beach look and feel as magical as they always did when you had this dream.
“How flattering.” You raised an eyebrow as the moon began to glow not long after you heard that lovely voice. Erasing any doubt you had of her ruling the realm of dreams, you watched with amazement as Princess Luna appeared out of the moon like it was a door and floated down towards you.
"So it’s true about what they said about your power. Did you need something?” you asked. It was strange, but with her presence, everything around you seemed like it wasn’t a dream at all.
“I usually hold off my duties of visiting the dreams of my subjects for a few more hours, but I couldn’t help myself after seeing how you suddenly got so tired.”
“I probably should have told you before, but I suffer from something called narcolepsy. It’s almost impossible to tell the next time I’ll get unexpectedly tired and pass out without warning. It’s not exactly treatable in my world, and it evidently hasn’t gone away even after my mysterious death.” You suddenly started smiling. “Though, I can never say I hate sleeping, as this dream right here speaks to me more than any other.”
“Am I wrong to say you favor the night over the day?” Luna asked, taking note of how you gazed at the dark sky, even if it was all in your head.
“It’s always been like that. There’s always a good chance of a scenery like this to be more peaceful and quiet after the sun goes down. And seeing the moon and stars in the sky especially soothes me.” You found it easier to talk to the princess without making a fool of yourself. Luna kept it that way by choosing not to bring up how you proposed to her, or how you ended up using her breasts as pillows.
“What an honor it is to meet somepony who is so appreciative of the wonders my night provides...” You felt her touch your shoulder, obviously wanting you to look at her for what she was going to say next. “I shouldn’t be too surprised you didn’t come to anypony for help since so much has happened to you today, but as the one who controls the realm of sleep, I just might be able to do something to cure your condition.”
“How can you fix something that’s probably permanent?”
“You remind me so much of my brother-in-law who came to this land almost completely blind, but thanks to my sister’s help, he slowly regained his vision. So if she could perform such a miracle for his eyes, I can probably provide one for your narcolepsy. Even as the princess of the night and sleep, I can only imagine how tired you must be of having to sleep in random places and have no control over it,” she sympathized before making you blush with a nice hug. Now you were really curious of how dreams work in this world, as you can’t remember a time where you blushed in your sleep.
“For as I’m sure you know... Equestria operates very differently from your world. In Equestria... the impossible... becomes possible...” Luna said softly.
“...Thank you.” You got over the embarrassment of the beautiful mare hugging you to say that one thing. Somebody else might have thought what she said was crazy, but considering what you’ve seen in this new environment, you believed what you heard.
No matter how real it seemed, you didn’t forget that this was a dream and you were bound to wake up eventually. However as you and Luna sat beside one another quietly observing the waves, you decided to treasure however much time you had left.
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Turns out Princess Luna’s solution to get rid of your narcoleptic disorder, was to use her knowledge of sleep to brew up a new potion. Unfortunately, even though you drank it, it would take some time before you were completely cured. Even so, Luna assured you that while the potion was doing its job, she would do hers and make sure to keep you safe and happy.
A month has already gone by since you had mysteriously died, but at least you’ve made some good friends. In fact, a mare named Pinkie Pie was possibly the happiest and most fun pony in all of Equestria and had given you an invitation to her wedding. At this moment, the castle servants were taking your measurements so they could put the finishing touches on your tuxedo.
“Are you excited?” Luna asked as you looked down at your new set of clothes. Whether the servants were aware how fond you were of the princess of the night or not, your new tuxedo matched her fur with its midnight blue color.
“Both excited and honored. Though, it’s obvious that Pinkie Pie is the most excited about her wedding. I’ve honestly never seen anyone cry so many happy tears in my life,” you said. Suddenly, Luna started to giggle. “What is it?”
“Oh, I was just thinking about what my sister will do when it’s time to eat the cake. She seems to have a major craving for it; in fact, I’ve seen her guzzle down 3 whole cakes all by herself. You can only hope she’ll control herself at Pinkie Pie’s wedding.”
You inwardly sighed, as for a moment you thought that when Luna laughed, she was thinking back to how you proposed to her the day you first met. Now that you thought about it, you couldn’t help chuckling yourself at how great Celestia’s love for cake was. If an eating contest was held between her and Pinkie, you wondered who would win.
“Anyhow, I should be giving you some privacy so you can get changed. Our carriage to Ponyville won’t be ready for another hour, so please take your time.” After giving her a nod, Luna left you alone to start undressing. You smiled upon putting on the tuxedo, as it turns out the servants didn’t mess up when they took your measurements. Just for a moment as you went over to look in the mirror, you thought about your own future.
‘Luna’s done so much for me, but I can’t say I’ve done much for her... Nothing, except make an early marriage proposal that neither of us were ready for,’ you thought with a deep sigh. ‘That’s something that’ll have to change.’

Being royalty, Celestia and Luna could easily afford some of the best clothes and jewelry. When you came out of your room to meet them outside, you saw that Luna was dressed in a glittery midnight blue dress with a crescent white moon imbedded in the chest area. You were impressed at how well it held her huge bust. She also wore a nice pair of crescent moon earrings that appeared to have been crafted from sapphires.
You hoped that you wouldn’t be caught gawking at her beauty, but that hope went out the window when she started to giggle. “Does my attire please you?” Luna asked, posing in a sophisticated manner. “I... was actually worried I might have overdone it.”
“You kidding me? You look absolutely wonderful!” you replied. It wasn’t necessary to raise your voice like that and you felt the blood rush to your face as Celestia and Platinum stared at you, amused. Unsure of how to explain your outburst, you decided to just get a move on and opened the carriage door for the princesses like a gentleman before getting in yourself.
You’ve only visited Ponyville once, but you learned that it was no exaggeration to say it was the friendliest place in Equestria. This ride would take would be 45 minutes at the most. The whole time, you had a nice view of the land from high above and Princess Luna looked at you with amusement as you checked out the sight of the peaceful land. Suddenly as Ponyville came into view, you could feel yourself getting drowsy and turned to Luna to give her the signal.
“Don’t worry, I’ve got you,” she said igniting her horn. Tapping your forehead gently, you felt your energy return to you as Luna injected her magic.
“Thanks, Luna,” you replied, as your eyes became less heavy. Honestly, for just a second, you thought she would fail to keep you awake and that you’d have fallen off the carriage. Of course, you weren’t going to risk hurting the mare’s feelings by telling her this. In fact, other than thanking her, you weren’t sure what to say, as you suddenly became captivated from looking into her sparkling eyes.
“My, my, isn’t this interesting? I have a feeling there will be plans for another wedding very soon,” Celestia quipped. You and Luna stared at the white alicorn with your faces as red as ripe tomatoes.
“S-S-Sister... s-surely you’re just joking...” Luna stuttered sweating a little. Platinum turned to look at you both with a smirk that told you he was about to join in on the conversation.
“I don’t know Luna. You and I both know I became very fond of your sister here after she repaired my vision. I wouldn’t be surprised if you two got together once that potion finally finishes doing its job.” Chuckling, he then wrapped his arm around Celestia’s shoulder, pulling her close enough to kiss her cheek.
Thankfully, before you could get any more embarrassed, the carriage had finally touched the ground safe and sound. Practically the entire town looked like one big party, as all of Ponyville was invited to the wedding. You could only imagine how busy Sugarcube Corner had to have been when you saw all the treats that were lying around, waiting to be eaten. It was like a fairytale or being brought straight out of a storybook.
Luna rolled her eyes with a smile when she noticed Celestia licking her lips like she found her first food in days. “Be patient dear sister, you’ll get to have some cake after the ceremony,” she said. Like a spoiled child, the princess of the sun puffed out her cheeks as Platinum escorted her away from the many cakes.
“Lately, I haven’t been able to help wondering if you're the big sister since you’re much more mature,” you whispered to Luna, who covered her mouth with a giggle.
“I get that a lot. But let’s go on and take our seats,” she whispered back. You shrug it off and sought one of chairs in front row; Platinum and Celestia took their seats right next to you and Luna. Everyone could see Frosty up on the stage waiting for his bride to come out. One of the many things you learned during your first visit to Ponyville, was that Frosty’s older sister, Emily had begun a relationship with a dragon named Spike. For that reason, Frosty had chosen Spike to be his best man, or best drake.
“I’m so glad you were able to show up,” Spike’s best friend, as well as the princess of friendship, Twilight Sparkle said as she sat beside you. Her human husband Beau was next to her holding their baby daughter, Moonlight Sparkle.
“It’s our pleasure, Twilight. We wouldn’t miss this occasion for the world,” Celestia said. “It’s not every day one of your friends gets married to somepony, or in this case, someone special.”
“And I couldn’t be more happy for her and Frosty. I know Pinkie’s been dying to get married and she’s about to finally get her wish,” Twilight agreed, barely able to hold back her tears. “Furthermore, Spike’s obviously getting closer to Frosty’s sister with each passing day.”
"You mean Emily? That’s wonderful!” Celestia exclaimed putting her hands together. With all this talk about relationships, you couldn’t help thinking about what you blurted out to Luna the day you met her. It was a relief she wasn’t the kind who would go around spreading word of the incident to humiliate you, but you still felt stupid that you actually proposed to someone who you didn’t even know.
Just about everyone relevant to the bride and groom was here, and in Pinkie’s case, that included all the residents in Ponyville since she’s friends with the entire town. Others included her parents and sisters who lived on a rock farm on the outskirts of the town, as well as you and the royal families of both Canterlot and the Crystal Empire. You had just gotten through with greeting Prince Shining Armor and Princess Cadence when the mayor tapped the microphone to everyone’s attention.
“Thank you for your patience everypony! We’re about to begin the ceremony, so please be seated and we shall begin immediately,” Mayor Mare said. Things got a little different as you got back to your seat, mainly because you felt Luna gently grab hold of your hand. Looking at her with curiosity, you saw tears were swelling in her eyes. They were tears of joy, but you were still tempted into comforting her and pulled her close so her head was resting on your shoulder.
Walking onto the stage clad in a nice, sharp-looking white tuxedo, was Frosty. This was obviously the happiest day of his life. However while his clothing was nothing new to you, the bride was a different story. Pinkie Pie had a beautiful pink and white wedding dress with a blue sash around it that was covered with realistic candy decorations. Her cutie mark was stitched onto the front of her dress, just below the breast area, and there was a pink wedding veil covering her face, almost blending with her mane. Smiling wider than you’ve ever seen her smile before, Pinkie hopped down the aisle with some fillies acting as the flower girls.
Once Frosty and Pinkie were face to face with each other, the mayor began to say the vows. “Pinkamena Diane Pie, do you take Frosty to be your lawfully wedded husband, through sickness and health, good times and bad until death do you part?” she asked.
“I do...” Pinkie said. You could hear her voice breaking and could tell she was too emotional to speak excitedly like she normally does. The mayor then turned to Frosty.
“Frosty, do you take Pinkamena Diane Pie to be your lawfully wedded wife, through sickness and in health, good times and bad until death do you part?”
“I do.”
“Then by the power vested in me, I now pronounce you husband and wife. You may kiss the bride.” After placing their rings on each other’s fingers, Frosty lifted Pinkie’s veil and brought his lips onto hers to seal the marriage. Instantly, you joined everyone else in standing up applauding Equestria’s newly wedded couple.
Wiping the tears from her eyes, Pinkie got her spunky nature back and threw the mike down to Twilight, who caught it with an eyebrow raised. “It’s time for the REAL celebration to begin! Twilight why don’t you give us a song?” she said coming down to wrap an arm around the lavender mare.
“Uh... okay. Which one?” she asked, feeling a little awkward. Pinkie whispered into her ear and even though you couldn’t hear her, you saw Twilight become more confident. “Okay then. To my dear friend Pinkie Pie, for finding your special someone and being united together in holy matrimony, I’d like to dedicate a song I thought I’d never have the chance to sing again.”
Twilight got onto the stage while eyeing Shining Armor and Cadance, as they especially knew this song. Everyone watched as Twilight sang, their hearts moved by her voice. You felt your body swaying slowly from side to side and felt the urge to glance at Luna. Though since couples were beginning to dance, looking at the princess of the night led to her pulling you up so you could join in.
While you danced with Luna, Celestia was finally allowed to have some cake, much to Platinum’s amusement. Though, he did make himself clear to his marefriend telling her not to eat too much sugar since she was pregnant. Just as she did when you arrived, Celestia pouted like a spoiled filly, but at least she understood.
You were surprisingly good at dancing with Luna. Twirling her by her hand, you focused on having a good time rather than how much longer you’d be awake. And as if things couldn’t get any better, as the song came to a close, you span Luna and and then landed stopped her by landing her in your right arm. You slowly moved towards each other for a kiss, but reality hit you both and you helped her stand straight with an embarrassed expression.
“You... You’re pretty good at dancing,” you awkwardly said, hoping to avoid talking about you nearly kissing her. It seemed to work and Luna put a hand to your cheek smiling at your heartfelt compliment just now.
“You’re not so bad-looking yourself, dear friend.”
Looking around, it was a wonderful sight to take in. Twilight was still on the stage having been asked to do an encore. Pinkie Pie and Frosty were sitting at a table, feeding each other a slice of wedding cake. Pinkie had the cutest smile and weaved her upper body left and right from how tasty the cake was. Frosty was openly amused at how the mare who was now his wife was finally digging into some of her finest work. You couldn’t be happier for the two and to make your day here even better, you still had yet to feel tired again.

All good things eventually come to an end as the guests were now saying their goodbyes after having fun for hours. After congratulating Pinkie and Frosty one last time, you learned that Celestia thankfully, didn’t consume the entire cake as Luna feared. Honestly, she blames herself for introducing it to her when they were younger.
You stepped back into the carriage, but before doing so, you asked Luna to inject her magic into you again. Even though you weren’t feeling tired, you didn’t want to risk almost falling out of the carriage a second time. Any remote feelings of drowsiness washed away as the blue alicorn activated her power with her horn giving off a light blue glow.
“You must forgive me, as I honestly can’t say for sure how much longer it will be before the potion fully cures you. I would have been more confident if it was something I was familiar with making,” the younger of the two alicorns sighed once she was done casting the spell.
“Don’t be so hard on yourself not, it can’t be helped. It’s a miracle that such medicine can even be created, so waiting a little longer is worth the joy of getting to move around without worrying about passing out ever again,” you said.
Luna was taken aback by your kind words and without even thinking, she leaned over to kiss your cheek. Naturally, you were taken aback by this and finding it hard to verbally respond, you were left opening and closing your mouth over and over again.
“What... What was that?” you finally asked, but the princess just giggled and rested her head on your shoulder. Celestia and Platinum has witnessed the little surprise, but didn’t say anything since it would’ve ruined the moment.
Now you were really determined to make it up to Luna. And once you got back to the castle, that’s when the planning would begin. Fortunately, it was only within 15 minutes before you returned to Canterlot.
Celestia got out almost exactly when the carriage had landed and looked at you with an impish smile on her face. “Sorry to interrupt your little... moment sister, but royal duties calls for us to make way for the moon.”
“Y-Yes, of course!” Luna replied, making it clear with her rushed tone that her sister’s plan of embarrassing her had succeeded. “Please excuse me,” she told you before she unfolded her wings to retreat to the balcony.
Celestia giggled as she watched her sister fly away. “Oh, Luna... She can be so adorable when she’s embarrassed, don’t you think?” she asked. Before you could reply however, Luna’s magic appeared around Celestia and she was pulled off the ground.
“Probably should have seen that coming...” you muttered watching her being carried up to the balcony. Luna’s obviously been embarrassed enough for now and she definitely found a way to get her point across one way or another. The thought of going inside the castle didn’t seem important and instead, you witnessed the royal sisters get to work with Celestia lowering the sun.
“What can you expect?” Platinum asked as Luna did her part and brought out the moon. “As close as they are, it’s normal for them to bicker every now and then. I probably shouldn’t say this, but Luna’s always been the shy type when it comes to relationships and Celestia sometimes just can’t help poking fun at her for it.” He smirked seeing how you were confused, primarily because he mentioned “relationships”.
“You best prepare yourself my friend, I think she’s got her eyes on you.”
“M-Me?” you asked.
“Who else? Have you forgotten the kiss she gave you back in the chariot?” Platinum asked. “I got my own surprises from Celestia before our relationship became official.” A happy sigh escaped his lips. “I’m still trying to brace myself for when we have to... deliver the packages.”
You didn’t catch his drift. “I beg your pardon?”
“You mean you didn’t know? She’s carrying twins. In a few months I’ll be a father.” Indeed, you were ignorant to this wonderful news. Of course, you were happy for Platinum and Celestia, but couldn’t help but wonder if he was implying you’d end up having the same future with Luna.
Just thinking about it gives you mixed feelings. You couldn’t deny you found her to be beautiful. That accidental proposal when you first met her says it all. “Platinum, do you know of a way I can repay Luna for all she's done for me? I want to be able to do something special with her.”
“I might be able to help you with that,” Platinum insisted and began to whisper into your ear.

Probably feeling embarrassed about the kiss, Luna steered clear of you for the rest of the night. You weren’t able to meet with her at dinner, but given how her personal guards have already begun their shift guarding her chambers, you knew that’s where she had to be. Platinum had offered an interesting proposition, but you couldn’t discuss it with Luna unless you found her.
Worn out from all the excitement at the wedding, you decided to give up on getting past the guards and hoped Luna would honor her duties as the ruler of sleep by coming to visit you in your dreams. Smiling with returning confidence, you changed out of your tuxedo and got into bed. Laying still and getting comfortable, you were asleep in no time at all.
Yesterday’s dream wasn’t anything close to the beach dreams you were expecting. You remembered that instead, it was like you appeared to be in spirit, judging by the bright glow around your body. It was a cloudy day, probably around the afternoon, and a group of people, dressed in suits and dresses had all gathered around this coffin at a cemetary. It wasn’t long before you realized the man who was in the coffin... was you.
Just about everyone participating in this dream funeral was bawling their eyes out, especially your foster family. The people who were joining your foster family were probably their friends and relatives. You dreamt of watching your own funeral and seeing how devastated your family was to have lost you. Even now, you remember what your sister repeatedly asking herself why her only brother had to leave her. Naturally, because your dreams always feel so real, seeing your family and friends mourn you left you feeling devastated.
After that heartbreaking night, it was back to your usual dream of being on the beach. Looking up at the imaginary full moon that Luna always entered your dream through, you walked into the water to get a little closer while once again admiring how real the ocean felt.
“I hope I haven’t kept you waiting for too long,” you heard the angelic voice of your closest friend address to you before she revealed herself. Once she had landed beside you, she decided to join you in putting her hooves in the water.
“Did... Did you see what I dreamed of yesterday?” you asked quietly, referring to the funeral.
“I did. Though, I kept my distance since I didn’t want to interrupt your time with your family. Judging from how sad your sister sounded, she must have been a very sweet young lady,” Luna said, holding your hand to comfort you. “But I have something that should lift your spirits.”
“What did you have in mind?” you asked.
“What if I were to tell you that I know a spell that can help you visit your family, even if it's for a few minutes?” Luna asked.
“E-Excuse me?” you asked.
“Celestia was able to do the same thing with Platinum. True, it’s beyond my ability to bring back the dead, but with this spell, I can teleport your spirit there no problem. It can even make you solid, so they can give you a hug,” Luna explained.
“H-How is that even possible?” You barely had enough time to ask that before a soft finger pressed against your lips.
“Please, don’t question it...” she spoke softly, “...just cherish what’s about to happen.” Lighting her horn, the beach disappeared instantly and instead, you were now looking at the cemetery where they buried you. About a yard away, you spotted your sister, who had apparently come alone to visit your grave.
“I missed you so much, sis...” you said once you were standing behind your adoptive sister. Doing so however, caused her to jump and turn around. She gasped and felt the tears in her eyes swell up even more so than when the funeral took place. She rubbed her eyes to make sure she wasn’t hallucinating.
“Y-You’re here... b-but how...?”
“Let’s just say... I got some help from my guardian angel. This is so... I can come and tell you in person how much I’m going to miss you all...” Your sister’s small smile quickly went away, but you spoke up again. “I’m sorry that I have to rush you, but I don’t have much time. Evidently, since circumstances have kept them from being here, I want you to pass on my message to mom and dad. Tell them both that I love them very much and that I’m grateful for them welcoming me into their lives.”
“I... I can do that, but... when will I see you again? There’s so much we need to discuss,” she said.
“I still have a little time left. What is it you wanted to tell me?” you asked.
"Well... on the day you died, I went to your house to tell you that... I’m engaged to be married,” she said and showed you a beautiful ring. “As upset as I was by your passing, I didn’t fall off the wedding...” 
“I... I’m very proud of you, sis..” Somehow in this spirit form, you were still able to cry and you didn’t even try to hold the tears back. Just then, your body began to glow. “It looks like my time is up...”
“Already? But I still have so much to say!” she protested, grabbing your shoulders, but this time, her hands passed right through you.
“Then I guess there’s a lot to look forward to for the next visit. I’ll always be watching over you and our parents. Just always remember that... I love you, sis.”
“I love you, too...” she said before you hugged each other. A few seconds afterwards, you were temporarily blinded by a bright flash, and you found yourself back on the dream beach once you could see again. Your vision still wasn’t completely clear, for as Princess Luna noticed, your eyes were still wet with tears.
“I give you my utmost apologies if this was too much to take in...” she sighed before she tenderly reached out to wipe your tears. “It truly does pain me to cast that spell knowing your visit was only temporary-”
You cut her off the second she stopped wiping your tears by pulling her into a warm hug. “There’s nothing to be sorry for Luna...” you whispered as you absent-mindedly she started massaging her wings. “True, a longer stay would’ve been nice, but there was enough time to lift my sister’s spirit. I’m grateful for that.”
Sitting on the soft sand again, you and Luna couldn’t bring yourselves to say anything and just listened to the waves. As if she had entered some sort of trance, Luna began to nuzzle into your neck while humming an unfamiliar tune.
Even with all that has happened tonight, Platinum’s proposition was still fresh in your mind. You were sure you could discuss it with your companion without mentioning the kiss, and even though you weren't sure exactly how long she had been nuzzling you, you patiently waited until she was done before you started talking.
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You were almost unable to stop yourself from thanking Princess Luna for allowing you to visit your sister, but when you finally did stop expressing your gratitude, you decided to let her in on Platinum’s idea. He had told you of how each year, Ponyville holds a festival called Nightmare Night, revolving around the tyrant Luna turned into after being corrupted by jealousy—Nightmare Moon.
Strange enough, it sounded so much like Halloween. You learned of how foals (and Pinkie Pie) would go from door-to-door in costumes to get candy and try to get a good scare along the way. Luna always took time off her busy schedule to come down to Ponyville and play a big part in playfully terrorizing her subjects. In fact, it was during the first time she participated in the annual festival, that she was completely forgiven for the crimes she committed as Nightmare Moon and accepted by her subjects.
When going back to Platinum’s idea, as fun as it was to partake in the Nightmare Night celebration, Luna always did the scaring by herself. As if knowing you would fall in love with the night princess eventually, Platinum figured it would be a good experience to join Luna in the festival and get a kick scaring a few ponies as well. The moment you asked to accompany her, she happily accepted while giving you a big hug in return.
Nightmare Night was to be held in the next 3 months and while Luna remained your best friend all that time, she soon evolved into something much more. Approximately 2 weeks after Pinkie and Frosty got married, you discovered your narcoleptic disorder had been completely cured. Now you could walk around and do your own thing without worrying about suddenly passing out and suffering severe injuries.
What you did next changed your relationship with Luna forever. Instead of repeatedly thanking her like you did last time, you instead gave her a kiss without any kind of warning. You honestly thought she would have pushed you away and then slapped you, but to your shock, she ended up returning the kiss almost immediately. Since then, she’s gotten used to your affectionate gratitude and wouldn’t leave your dreams without getting a kiss first. Sure you had to endure more of Princess Celestia’s obnoxious teasing, but it didn’t matter.
You stood beside Luna admiring her moon for the last few minutes you had before you had to take off for the festival. “So how are we gonna give it to them?” you asked, clearly referring tonight’s plan to spook the ponies.
“I’ve been considering that all day, and I think you’ll like what have in mind...” Luna said before leaning over to whisper her devious plan to you. A large grin slowly grew on your face as you prepared to take in every detail. “What if this year, instead of candy, Nightmare Moon will come down presenting her “King of the Night?”
Your eyes light up as you tried to contain your excitement. “And I assume that I will fall into that category... my Queen of the Night?” you asked playing along.
Luna giggled and kissed your cheek. “You flatter me... Nebula.” You arched an eyebrow, wondering why she just called you that.
“Nebula? What’s that all about?” you asked, and a faint blush appeared on the princess’ cheeks.
“I suppose my sister’s affection for Platinum is rubbing off on me. This is just a nickname I thought I’d give you because of your tremendous love for the night, and the way your eyes and personality shine more beautiful than a nebula out in space. Hence why I am now calling you “Nebula.”
“Anyway, if the subjects are to fall for our act, you’ll need the right costume.”

When Luna said you’d have to be dressed appropriately, she wasn’t kidding. As her guards waited to escort you to Ponyville in a chariot, she had already changed to take on the appearance of Nightmare Moon. Even with how close you two were growing, you were mindful on what came out of your mouth and didn’t mention how her bust grew to match Celestia’s while in this form.
Regardless, to make sure ponies bought your act, you dressed yourself up as Cloud from Final Fantasy and even had a custom-made buster blade. You had to give specific details for the costume since your character was completely unfamiliar to Equestria. Practicing her act for tonight, Luna looked at you feigning disgust.
“One should not keep their queen waiting. Get in the carriage already!” she snarled. Of course, it was all in good fun. You obeyed your lover’s command and climbed into the chariot with her. Both of the guards unfolded their mighty, bat-like wings and very soon, you were off the ground.
The moment Ponyville was just below you, Luna had a dramatic way to make her presence known. Lighting her horn, she began to manipulate the weather so to create a few bolts of lightning, cause the wind to pick up and moved the clouds to cover the light of her moon. Tonight, everyone in Ponyville would have the pants scared off of them, and you could hardly wait to see the looks on their faces, not knowing you will be playing a part in this whole ordeal.
Moments later, the chariot stopped in the middle of Ponyville and you climbed out with your Cloud costume quickly getting the attention of the citizens. No one seemed to recognize you, which worked perfectly for your plan.
“ATTENTION LOYAL SUBJECTS!” Luna called out, making her act as Nightmare Moon more realistic by using the booming volume of the traditional royal Canterlot voice. “I’M PLEASED TO ANNOUNCE THAT ON THIS NIGHTMARE NIGHT, YOU SHALL ALL WITNESS HOW YOUR QUEEN HAS BROUGHT THE PERFECT COMPANION FOR THE OCCASION! NORMALLY YOUR QUEEN TAKES PLEASURE IN TERRORIZING YOU ON HER OWN, BUT NOW YOU SHALL ALL EXPERIENCE TRUE TERROR AS HER BRAND NEW KING OF THE NIGHT JOINS HER ON THIS GLORIOUS FESTIVAL!”
You had slipped away when all eyes were focused on Luna, and from your hiding spot, you were darting your eyes around wondering who your first scare victim should be. You laid eyes on a red stallion wearing a ninja costume and saw the perfect target in him since he was shakily looking around for the one Luna had addressed as her king.
Taking out your buster blade, which was actually quite real, you gave him a poke on the shoulder without piercing him to get his attention, and flared your decorative dark angel wings. The stallion turned to face you, which you gave a low growl, making him scream in terror and run off. He would learn in due time that this was all in good fun.
You and Luna decided to drop the little act for the small group of ponies around you, and you all soon broke out into a good laugh. Fortunately, even if these civilians now knew the truth, there were still plenty of victims in town who were unaware of tonight’s prank, particularly a certain orange country pony who you saw bobbing for apples along with her toddler son.
You gave Luna a nod, letting her know she could have the next scare and she disappeared in a flash of light. Getting close enough to Applejack without letting her notice you, you saw that as she tried to get another apple, the water started bubbling. With a loud hiss, Luna emerged from the water, causing her latest sucker to jump, and with the instincts of a loving and protective mother, picked up her son, Apple Slice and held him close.
Luna was probably using magic to fit into the barrel much smaller than she was; regardless, AJ squinted her eyes and soon began to calm down as she pieced things together. Soon enough, a small smile appeared on her muzzle. “Landsakes princess, fer jus’ a second ah thought Nightmare Moon had actually returned,” she chuckled and set Apple Slice down. This year, she was dressed as a sheriff, while the confused toddler beside her wore an adorable cow costume.
“No need to be alarmed, dearest Applejack. But you’ve made a fair point... One can never be too careful,” Luna said before teleporting in a flash of light. Now it was your turn once again to scare the living daylights out of someone. You wandered through the town, avoiding detection when suddenly, you found a familiar egghead holding a toddler girl in her arms as she read her a book that she held with her magic.
“Target sighted...” you whispered. Quickly locating Luna walking in your direction, you motioned her to come quickly. Joining your side in a heartbeat, you whispered to her the plan to scare Twilight.
A big smile formed on her face and she teleported you a few hundred feet directly behind Twilight. You gave her the signal by raising your sword. Luna took this chance to startle the bookworm mother with her royal Canterlot laugh, with the addition of the clouds sounding off thunder. With the same maternal instincts AJ had, Twilight held her daughter close. That was your cue—Feeling your body being levitated swiftly over to the young alicorn by Luna’s magic, you let out a roar.
Twilight screamed and ran off, but Luna teleported you 15 feet in front of her. She slid to a halt with held Moonlight Sparkle still in her arms. You couldn’t stop yourself when you laughed out loud, but Twilight didn’t find any of this funny.
“Are you crazy, you scared Moonlight!” she shouted, gently bouncing her crying baby girl in her arms and shushing her. “There there, nopony’s gonna hurt you...” she cooed. Looking at the young alicorn comforting her daughter, you examined how Twilight’s costume was the guard of Tartarus, Cerberus, complete with two fake heads on each shoulder. Her whimpering daughter meanwhile, was dressed as one of the legendary pillars of Equestria, Mistmane.
“Please don’t be so hard on him Twilight Sparkle,” Luna said as she appeared in her typical bright blue flash of light. At some point during the prank, she had decided to temporarily undo the transformation spell that made her look like Nightmare Moon.
Twilight’s expression did soften, not because she was face-to-face with the special guest of Nightmare Night, but rather because her daughter had started giggling. Even at her very young age, Moonlight was already showing small signs of the intelligence that she inherited from her mother by how she recognized Luna. For some reason, she absolutely adored the blue alicorn and broke out into a cute giggling fit whenever she saw her.
Luna had Twilight’s permission to cradle the toddler and was enjoying how Moonlight cheerfully responded to the close contact. “The big, mean king here didn’t frighten you too much, did he?” she cooed while pinching her cute little nose.
While both you and Luna were very fond of the princess of friendship’s daughter, Luna had to give Moonlight back to Twilight. After all, they still had to get changed into their costumes, and you had to move on to locate another tempting target.

As the night continued and you resumed playing the role as Luna’s king, you not only found more ponies to scare, but also decided to take time to enjoy the various games and activities. For one of Luna’s favorite games, which she actually DEMANDED you to play while keeping up the act as a tyrant, you had to see if you could throw and land a stuffed spider on a web.
While both adults and foal managed to find some fun in getting a good scare, the latter seemed to enjoy it more. A colt named Pipsqueak, who had dressed as a royal guard this year, was especially fond of Luna, reminding her of how she was his favorite princess. If that wasn’t enough, he generously gave her some of his candy.
Luna found it so satisfying that this young colt showed such a huge fondness over her. She decided to repay his “loyalty” to her with a small peck on the forehead. The act made it truly appear like he was actually a loyal soldier being rewarded for his services.
In due time as the Nightmare Night celebration had begun to settle down, both you and Luna have had enough of frightening the civilians and got the chance to converse with Rainbow Dash and Bolt after making them tonight’s last victims. It just so happened that the cyan pegasus had given birth to a healthy son this month, and decided to name him Bolt Jr. No longer disguised as Nightmare Moon, Luna stroked the sleeping baby, who to no surprise at all, wore a Wonderbolt jumpsuit costume.
“Congratulations to both of you,” she said, moving her finger to tickle the boy’s chin.
“Thanks, princess. I’ll tell ya, as proud as I am to have this little champ in my life, giving birth to him took a lot outta me. Though it could’ve been worse, since I at least had Bolt there to comfort me when I went into labor,” Rainbow said. It was a new experience to see the normally self-absorbed mare acting so affectionate when she nuzzled her husband and then her son.
“Careful, Dashie, your cuteness is showing,” Bolt quipped before booping the love of his life on the nose.
“Geez, you really do enjoy pushing your luck, don’t you? Frankly, you’re lucky I’m still recovering from that painful delivery, otherwise, your head would be locked in between by legs right about now,” Rainbow rebutted, obviously not amused that Bolt was trying to embarrass her.
“You two are just too perfect for each other, I’ll give you that,” you chuckled. Your compliment seemed to do the trick, as Rainbow’s annoyance had left her and was replaced by pure adoration for her husband.
Your discussion had reached its end when you and Luna saw that her guards had returned to bring you back to Canterlot. You congratulated Rainbow Dash and Bolt one more time before climbing into the chariot.
With Luna holding onto your arm, you let out a nice sigh once you took off into the nighttime sky. “That was almost too much fun... These ponies sure know how to throw a festival,” you said, but didn’t get a response from your lover. Seeing how her eyes began sparkling because of the stars above you, instead of asking her about the silent treatment, you brushed a lock of hair away from her face and gave her a kiss.
“You’re beautiful...” you whispered, deliberately trying to make her blush with flattery. While you were a tad displeased that she didn’t blush, it was nice to see that she was at least smiling from your praise. “You know, for years I’ve been used to admiring the night sky all by myself, but it feels much more special now that I’ve got you with me.”
“We’ll both have to thank Platinum for coming up with such a lovely idea. Though don’t think even for a second that I won’t find some way to thank you as well for being such a wonderful companion tonight...” Luna said before she rubbed your cheek. The soft texture of her hand was perfect for such a kindhearted ruler. Neither of you cared about the possibility of the guards pulling the chariot eavesdropping on your heartwarming conversation.
“I’ll keep that in mind, my precious Lulu,” you replied, followed by booping her on the nose, compliments of when Bolt did it to Rainbow Dash.
Even at this late hour, there was a marvelous dinner waiting for you in the castle. Though as you had your fill of the delicious cooking, you remained ever curious of what Luna intended to give you for looking after her this evening. As a humble man, you actually tried telling her no kind of reward was necessary, but she wasn’t having any of that.
Understandably, your curiosity continued to grow when you were led on up to bed, since Luna claimed the surprise was for tonight. Ever since you declared your feelings for each other, she found it only fitting for you to stay in her chambers from now on. As you got underneath the covers, you figured Luna would show you what she has in mind when she joins you in tonight’s dream.
After 5 minutes give or take, you were back on the beach that remains a perfect picture in your mind. “You know me so well, Lulu,” you chuckled. She arrived in time to hear you, but as she came down, you realized she was wearing a bikini with the same dark blue color as her cutie mark. “Is... Is this my reward?”
“This is just the beginning, my dear,” Luna giggled as she came in for a smooth landing. But before you could admire her attire for too long, she happily tackled you so you both fell straight into the water.
“This is perfect...” she whispered, stroking your cheeks. “In this world, we’ll have as much time as we need, and nopony shall disturb us...”
“W-What do you mean?” you asked. You could feel her incredible i-cup bust squeeze against your chest as she laid on you. With her cheeks heating up, Luna looked down at you trying to decide the best way to confess.
“Nebula... these past few months have been... well... rather enjoyable. When you first came to Equestria, I... I, well... I was simply flattered. You know... the way you... well... proposed to me. Even though it... threw me off, it still felt nice to know that you found me that... attractive...” You’ve never seen her look so embarrassed and pressured and gently grabbed her hand, hoping it would encourage her to continue.
“Both me and Celestia have lived very long lives... but there’s something I see in you that I just couldn’t find in any other potential lover... You keep me company, you’re patient, plus you even have a very special fondness for the night. It’s made me feel so loved... so... appreciated...” She took a good breath before she spoke again. “I can no longer deny it, Nebula... I’ve fallen for you.”
Your heart raced a million miles from her sweet, whole-hearted confession. In return for her honesty, you groped her cheeks and replied, “Luna... I feel the same way about you. Back when I blabbed out that proposal to you, it was just a simple crush. But now... I have true and genuine feelings for you. I... I love you too, Luna.”
Once again, you took the opportunity to kiss Luna on her soft, warm lips. Her eyes widened in surprise, but they quickly closed as she returned the action. Unlike any of your previous kisses however, you felt her tongue sneak into your mouth, asking for a fight. While your tongues wrestled in a French kiss, you remained calm and gentle with the one you knew you loved and were about to massage her wings when you noticed her horn had started glowing.
“Let’s proceed to the next part of your reward...” Luna breathed and magically undid her bikini. Her bountiful bosom was finally freed from its confinement, bouncing beautifully, leaving you in a deep trance. “Do... Do you like what you see?” she sheepishly asked, not used to presenting her breasts to anyone.
“I think I’ve died for the second time and gone to heaven,” you said, admiring her beauty.
“You are free to touch if you’d like...” she offered, doing her best to sound more flirtatious than shy. “I’ll admit I’m not as confident as my sister, so please be patient with me...”
As you both sat back up, you slowly took one of her magnificent breasts in your hands, making her moan. “Did that hurt, Lulu?”
“Not at all... I just... got really aroused since someone is finally touching my breasts. Just be gentle with them, they’re highly sensitive because of their size...” Luna replied, getting a little embarrassed that her breasts were as big as they were. Knowing what she was so flustered about, you chuckled and kissed her cheek.
“There’s no need to feel ashamed, Luna. We’re the only ones here in this dream world. I’ll remind you as much as I need to that I’ll always love you.” With that, you started to squeeze her breast and then move it in circles.
“It moves me deeply, my dear Nebula,” she replied, finally letting the pleasure sink in as she moves her hand down towards your crotch and strokes your member. “Would you be so kind as to get undressed as well? Time here is virtually limitless, but I’m going to feel left out if I’m the only one who’s naked.”
“Point taken Lulu,” you chuckled, and allowed her to get off your lap so you could pull your pants off, followed by your shirt. “Feel better now?”
“Not quite... What do you say we continue this on the shore instead?” she suggested. Though, instead of waiting for you to get out of the water on your own, she actually dragged you out with her magic. Once you had been pushed to lay your back on the soft sand, Luna had her eyes locked on your raging manhood. Trembling a little, she grabbed onto your shaft and slowly moved her hand up and down.
“Oh...! T-That feels so good Luna...” you moaned, loving the feeling of her soft hand massaging your manhood. Stroking you a little longer, Luna then took the head of your member into her mouth and continued her way down bit by bit.
Reaching out, you showed your affection to the princess of the night by stroking one of her ears. She looked at you with an eyebrow raised, but she didn’t do anything to stop you. Her shyness had made it clear she has never done such intimate acts before, but she was ironically doing a remarkable job. She giggled a little around your member as you continued to toy with her ears, and the sensation of her vibrating mouth got another moan out of you.
Suddenly feeling bold, Luna decided to move faster around your shaft and even managed to swirl her tongue around it at as well. You could see just how excited your lover was getting when you saw her wings flapping elegantly under the night sky and her horn emitting small sparks. If that was just from sucking your member, you wondered what kind of reactions you’d get once the real fun began.
Watching your lover deepthroat you again, you could feel the pressure building up in your shaft. “G-Get ready, L-Luna... I c-can feel s-something... coming!” you shakily warned. Luna heeded the warning and stopped before you could blow your load. By some miracle, your upcoming release receded.
“We can’t spoil the fun with an early orgasm, sweet Nebula. Now it’s time for you... to taste the wonders of the night.” You didn’t understand what Luna meant by that. But then, you got your answer when she got moved away from your cock and turned around to give you a perfect view of her royal nethers. “Just... please don’t mention this to Celestia...” she said with her shyness returning. “I won’t hear the end of her jokes if she finds out I asked you to... eat me out...”
After forcing out such an interesting choice of words, it became too much for the poor mare to handle and she covered her eyes with shame. You moved to lay on her back and give her a hug. “It’s okay, my lips are sealed Lulu...” you assured and she soon pulled her hands away.
Smiling that she had her confidence back, you moved down so you were once again staring at her rear and grabbed both cutie marks in order to spread her dripping marehood. As you started licking her, you could feel her mysterious flowing tail repeatedly brush your face, but you didn’t care since you were already addicted to her juices.
“Mmmm... T-That’s it Nebula... Just like that...” she whispered. “I’ve never... felt something so... so marvelous!” The whole time you were tasting her, she kept herself from saying anything too unusual, but it was only a matter of time since she was slowly coming out of her shell.
Luna may have picked up the pace back when she was working on your member, but you kept at the same slow and relaxing speed as you licked her slit. Though even with how calm you were being, you didn’t fail to arouse the beautiful princess. She moved her hips in circles as you continued licking her, and you could feel her getting goosebumps as you brushed your fingers along her thighs and rear.
“Am I doing well in pleasing you, my princess?” you asked as affectionately as ever.
“I-Indeed you are... I have the utmost appreciation for your moon-praising, my dear sweet prince,” she moaned, then yelped when your tongue brushed against her clit. The excitement was once again getting to her and she couldn’t stop herself from flapping her wings again. You realized she must be reaching her limit, but you still licked her at the same careful pace.
“N-Nebula..! I... I...!” Instead of finishing her sentence, Luna moaned loudly before spraying her juices all over your face. You did your best to swallow as much as you could, but found it impossible to get every last drop. When the time had come to pull away from her marehood, Luna couldn’t help tittering when she saw how messy you’ve become. Watching you blush, she ran a finger on your cheek to get some of the sweet nectar and tasted it herself.
“Forgive me my love. I couldn’t help myself from how messy I got you with my... mare honey...” she cooed.
“It’s fine, I’m just happy to see your confidence growing,” you said, grabbing both sides of her face and bringing her closer so your foreheads were touching. The moment was made even more tender as you listened to the nearby waves.
“Nebula... I believe it’s time to... make our bond even stronger...”
You quickly understood what she meant by that and nodded. “How shall we begin?” you asked, stroking her beautiful cheek. Silently, Luna moved to position herself above your member so she’d be sitting on your lap. With a small whimper, she allowed the tip to invade her marehood, marveling you by how tight she was. You held her close as she kept descending down on your massive rod, and heard her yelp when she sank all the way down. Both your virginities have finally left you.
“L-Luna... Are you alright?” you asked, growing alarmed as blood flowed from her flower. Opening her eyes slowly, she unexpectedly licked your cheek.
“I’ll admit there’s a little pain, but... there’s not a soul I’d be happier to give my virginity to.” A single tear of joy rolled down her cheek. “Please go on...”
You nodded, embracing her as you began plowing her tight pussy. You made sure to keep a steady pace so you wouldn’t hurt her too much. Luna’s massive bust mashed against your pecs as you got to work, and you couldn’t help sneaking a hand up to once again claim one. She gave another passionate moan before looking down at you with her loving gaze.
Just then, you noticed that as you were making love, the light shining from the moon beamed down on Luna, making her coat shine brighter than before. “You really are a goddess...” you whispered and kissed her.
Accepting the kiss, Luna ran her fingers through your hair. “Please go a little faster...”
“Yes, my love,” you said, quickening the speed of your thrusts like she had requested. Luna had begun moaning a lot more, as you did a good job in hitting her most sensitive spots. She got into it the more she felt your cock touch her womb entrance, and before you knew it, her hips were moving in perfect sync with yours.
“N-Nebula... C-Can you g-go... even f-faster...?”
“A-Are you sure? I don’t want to hurt you,” you stuttered. Just then, she had one of her mood swings and temporarily pulled your manhood out so she could shove you back onto the sand.
“It’ll be alright, now prove how much you love me by picking up speed and bucking me faster,” Luna demanded playfully. “Or could it be that you’re actually rebelling against the princess who loves you so much?” Even if it was just an act, you still felt a small shiver from the icy tone.
“Your wish is my command, your highness,” you said, putting your manhood back where it belonged. Once Luna was sitting on your lap again, you grabbed her hips and hammered away faster and harder than ever before. Her moans got more throaty. She threw her head back, closing her eyes and lolling her tongue out. Lastly, her wings went back to flapping gracefully in the night sky and her marehood got tighter around your shaft.
She felt amazing and sounded so beautiful. Focusing on these traits while at the same time, drilling her as hard as you could, you wanted to prolong the fun. Unfortunately, nothing lasts forever, and the pressure deep down in your loins had returned.
“L-Luna...! I-It’s coming back... It’s coming back!” you announced.
“That’s good! Don’t hold anything back! Unleash your load inside your princess! Fill me up with your everlasting love!” Luna hollered.
Seeing it as your duty to give the princess and more importantly, your lover what she wanted, you moaned loudly and shot your manly spunk deep in the night goddess’ fertile womb. When you settled down after what felt like five minutes and pulled out of her marehood, you had the chance to process the consequences of what you just did. Even though this was a dream, and an incredibly realistic one to boot, as the ruler of dreams, anything Luna experiences here would affect her in the real world.
“L-Luna! I-I’m such an idiot! I should have p-pulled out w-when I had the chance! Now you’re going to get-” You didn’t say anything else, as you were pulled to rest your head in between the valley of Luna’s bust. What’s more is that even though you were completely spent just a second ago, your strength was mysteriously coming back to you as you were treated to the softest pillows you ever had the privilege of laying on.
“Don’t speak such nonsense...” you heard her say softly before she kissed the top of your head. “Even in such a heated moment, I still could’ve used my magic to pull you out if I wanted to. I kept you inside because nothing would make me happier than to carry your foal.”
“You... really mean that?” you asked trying to escape her breasts, but she pulled you back in.
“But of course. You’ve been so good to me, encouraging me to give me the will to go on when this new experience started to overwhelm me,” she went on, wiping away some happy tears before her smile became more devious. “And since you’re obviously going to protect my dignity by keeping certain parts of our time here a secret, I don’t see why we can’t go again with something more... kinky.”
“That... sounds, well... interesting...” you said when you finally got free from her bust. Due to both having your head in the best spot imaginable and your stamina suddenly being restored, your once limp manhood was rock hard again. “But don’t you have to, you know... visit other dreams right now?”
“There’s the considerate attitude I love so much, but fear not. I said before how time is so much different in a dream—You’ve only been sleeping for 5 minutes.” She gave another of her sweet laughs as you tried to understand her logic. “Besides... I don’t think the tyrannical queen of the night is prepared to retire this year... at least not yet.”
Watching her horn come to life to activate the same transformation spell as before, your cock was hard to the point that it began to hurt. Once again as her fur turned pitch black, her breasts grew to match Princess Celestia’s J-cup bosom. Though she became heavier on your whole lap, it didn’t matter to you because of how enamored you were at her wicked, but beautiful slit eyes.
“You can feel the energy coursing through you, can’t you peasant?” Luna or perhaps Nightmare Moon, said changing her voice. “As the stronger, darker half of your lover, your queen here won’t be satisfied with a quick orgasm like before! Feel honored that I casted an endurance spell on you so you’ll be able to hold out for at least 2 hours!” she hissed, forcing you to grab one of her breasts.
“L-Luna... I...” Calling her that was a mistake, as she responded by grasping your erection so hard, you thought she would’ve ripped it off.
“That’s Nightmare Moon to you, peasant! And unless you want to wake up without your family tree, YOU WILL ADDRESS ME AS YOUR QUEEN!” she boomed in her royal Canterlot voice. Even with her threatening you, you couldn’t help finding this domination to be arousing, and you wondered how much longer you’d have to wait before you were allowed to plow her again.
“My apologies, your majesty...” you groaned, and your lover smiled. Even when she changed to look like the demon that corrupted her, her fur was still soft. Satisfied that you were submitting to her, she stopped squeezing your shaft so she could stroke it instead.
“That’s good my pet...” she whispered, getting a little more aggressive with her stroking. “Beg for what you want from your mistress.”
“M-My beautiful queen, I beg of you... please, let me have the privilege of feeling your glorious alicorn nethers once more...!” you whimpered.
“Not good enough! What do you want from your queen?!” she demanded, trying to push you over the edge. So far, you haven’t been using a very colorful vocabulary, and Nightmare Moon saw the need to fix that.
“Please, mistress! Let me have the privilege of being dominated by you! You have my undying loyalty, my glorious queen of the moon!” you shouted, just minutes away from resorting to getting down and begging on your knees. The dark alicorn licked her chops with her new snake-like tongue, and you hoped that meant your pleading was a success.
“I’m feeling unusually generous tonight... Very well then, let’s begin.” Nightmare Moon pushed onto your shoulders, lightly piercing you with her sharp nails, and with a cruel grin that displayed her very sharp fangs, she reached underneath to grab your raging cock. “You’re gonna experience the night of a lifetime, my little pet.”
“I’m l-looking forward to it, m-mistress...” you muttered just as she brought herself down without hesitation. It was intriguing how her marehood was still nice and tight, but you didn’t have the time to adjust to the confines due to Nightmare Moon’s impatience. Grinning even wider and refusing to let out any moans, she immediately got to work raising and lowering her wide rear as hard and as quickly as she could.
You let out a bunch of groans and grunts. The first ones were out of discomfort, but you then turned them into sounds of pleasure. Nightmare Moon laughed in her low tone, getting turned on from how submissive you were acting. She decided to torture you even further by squeezing her inner walls around your shaft.
“Don’t just lay there, put some effort into worshiping your queen!” she scowled. Not needing to be told twice, you brought your hands up to squeeze and deform both of her J-cup melons. Nightmare had to bite her lip to retain her dignified look and keep herself from moaning. You then moved one of your hands down towards her bouncing ass while you latched onto one of her nipples and sucked on it good.
“Such obedience... AH!” she finally moaned as you pinched her nipple with your teeth. “T-There will be s-severe punishments if you s-speak of this.. but.. I’m w-willing to reward your obedience... by l-letting you use my other hole...”
“Your majesty... are you saying I have permission to do... anal?” you asked in surprise.
“DID I STUTTER!? DO NOT KEEP YOUR MISTRESS WAITING!” she used the Canterlot voice yet again. You got startled at first, but quickly pulled out of her pussy and aimed for the tight puckered hole above. You actually disobeyed her order to enter as fast as you could, as you needed to be cautious when doing anal. You were willing to risk any punishment she might have for you in order to insert yourself slowly and avoid hurting her.
“Here we go, my queen...” you said once you were all the way in. To your relief, she didn’t seem upset that you decided to go slowly so her tender anal walls would adjust to your shaft. “Does... it hurt?”
“What a joke! I’ve dealt with pain far worse than this, my simple-minded pet! Speaking of which... I’ll show you what true suffering is like when I squeeze your phallus again! My royal love chambers was just the start, but my derriere is far more extreme... even for you,” Nightmare said with a dark snicker.

Even with what she said about time flowing differently in the realm of sleep, you felt like you’ve been plowing Nightmare Moon for 3 hours. She had forced you to switch between her marehood and her ass, somehow managing to keep both holes good and tight in order to torment you. By now, scratches from her sharp nails and fangs, decorated your body as you pounded her marehood. This time however, you had switched to the doggy-style position.
“Okay and... SWITCH!” your lover demanded, and you moved back up to work on her anus. This dominating queen act was going to her head... but you liked it! Because of this, you thrusted harder and faster while cupping her mesmerizing butt.
“M-My beautiful queen... I-I love you...” you randomly moaned out.
“Y-Your queen loves you too, my pet!” she screamed, looking back at you. “T-Tell me... are you reaching your l-limit? Are you going to fill me up again?” she asked, giving you the bedroom eyes.
“I... I am, mistress! I can feel it... c-coming!” you said, feeling the pressure in your balls build up once again. “I c-can’t hold it in much longer!”
“PUT IT BACK INTO MY PUSSY THIS INSTANT! I WANT TO BE SURE WE GET OURSELVES A FOAL!” she ordered, using her royal Canterlot voice for what you believed would be the last time tonight. You quickly pulled out of her tight ass and slammed inside her marehood once more, thrusting as fast as you could with the little time that was left. 
A few seconds later, you hilted at the entrance to her womb and pumped your massive load inside her baby-making chambers. She yelled in her royal Canterlot voice out of pleasure and sprayed your crotch with her mare nectar. As you shot rope after rope into her womb, you groped her massive bust and continued to hang onto them until your climax subsided. Once you had nothing else to give her, you pulled away hoping to get some rest since the endurance spell has obviously worn off.
“Excuse me, what are you laying down for?” Nightmare snarled, making you shoot your eyes back open. “You think just one stuffed hole is good enough?! Since you can’t rely on the endurance spell anymore, you’ll have to fight through your exhaustion so you can fill my asshole as well! NOW GET BACK TO WORK!”
You gulped nervously. “Yes... mistress,” you replied, picking yourself up. You came up to her as she remained in the doggy style position and slid back into her tight anal canals. “I f-feel guilty that I actually... was about to leave you unsatisfied...!”
“I forgive you, NOW HURRY UP AND GET MY BACK DOORS FILLED!!!” Even in your exhausted and sore condition, you put up with the discomfort and focused on making sure the mare you loved more than anything got what she wanted. Looking down, you found yourself in a bit of a trance watching as her jiggly rear bounced from your thrusts.
You stopped for a moment to move Nightmare Moon to her side, then rested one of her legs onto your shoulders. Once you were sure that she was comfortable, you then resumed plowing her ass caverns as rough as before, breathing heavily and enduring your exhaustion. By this point, Nightmare let out a few moans of her own, but used everything she had to keep her composure.
Even without the endurance spell to make you last longer, you had managed to keep yourself from climaxing for what seemed like 10 minutes. You were finally about to earn your right to relax as you felt the last load work its way through your manhood. 
“I’m cumming, my queen! I’M CUMMING!!!” you warned her at the top of your lungs.
“GOOD! GOOD! FINISH IT UP INSIDE ME!!!” she shouted in pleasure. You thrusted as quick and hard as you could, feeling your hips ache while your manhood throbbed violently. Soon, your manly milk made its way out of your cock and entered her tight anal hole. “Good pet...” she whispered and gathering her strength together, she deactivated her transformation.
“Honestly, you should be an actress!” you praised, wrapping an arm around the mare who no longer had any issues being referred to with her true name.
“You’re always saying such flattering things, Nebula. I do apologize if I pushed you too far...” Luna said softly, hugging you back.
“Hey, no worries at all! I actually had a pretty good time with you, Luna,” you smiled before laying on the sand with your lover still in your arms. “Before I met you, I could never imagine I would be able to enjoy dreams to THIS extent...”
“And I was being completely honest on what I said about having a foal with you, Nebula. There are things that I keep away from others, including my sister. One of these secrets is that I felt a little jealous when she fell in love with Platinum and got pregnant. It made me wonder how many more centuries I would have to wait until I found a lover of my own.” She cuddled up to your chest, nuzzling you. “Who could have guessed I would only have to wait a couple more months just so I could be with you?”
“I feel the same way, Luna. I’m glad I got to meet you... and get to know you so well. You’ve given me so much these past few months and all I ever wanted was to repay you.”
“Well. you should know.. our love will never have to end since.. you’re no longer a mortal...” she whispered, making you blink in surprise.
“W-What do you mean?” you asked.
“When an alicorn gives their virginity to the one they love most AND who shows their undying love back become immortal. And as an added bonus, you also get to keep your eternal youth,” she explained.
“We’ll... be together forever?” She confirmed with a nod and went back to cuddling with you. Eventually, she would have to leave to tend to the dreams of her other subjects, but she had as much time as she needed to complete those duties at her own pace. For now, she just wanted to spend yet another evening listening to the imaginary waves with you while letting you know how much you have come to love each other.
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