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		Description

With the portal closed after Demon Sunset's attempted takeover of Equestria, Princess Twilight is trapped in Canterlot High without her new friends or the Mane Six by her side. Still unsure of how to conduct herself as a normal student, Twilight is sent to Vice-Principal Luna's office in the late hours for her own special brand of punishment. However, the magic of the moonlight creates an unexpected transformation for Twilight which Luna takes advantage of in the delinquent's frenzied state.
If you're interested in supporting or getting your own transformation story, I do have a Patreon! You can either get a value commission or a full-length commission as one of the rewards in supporting and making sure I post this stories more often!
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Lunatic of the Twilight

By: Nicole Sunstone

“Good morning students, and happy Thursday.” Principal Celestia said cheerfully over the school intercom. Twilight walked with her backpack on her back as she watched all of the students walking into the school. Her thoughts were still a little hazy from what had happened after she found herself trapped in the alternate world with humans instead of ponies.
“Well, if I’m going to live here, I guess I have to go to school! Right, Spike?” Twilight asked aloud next to the closed portal underneath the large Equestrian statue. Turning around to expect her faithful dog companion, Twilight saw nothing but her empty backpack and a little ladybug crawling on the ground.
“Oh! Right.” Twilight said, chuckling nervously before taking a deep breath and walking up to the steps of the school. It was going to be hard to go to the school without her friends or Spike but she knew that she could make the best of it.
---
“It seems we have a new student here today. Miss, could you introduce yourself?” Ms. Harshwhinny asked from the front of the class. Twilight looked up with the pen in her mouth and quickly spat it out and smiled. The instructor eyed her suspiciously before Twilight nervously stood up and cleared her throat.
“Hi, my name is Twilight Sparkle and I’m a Pr- err… a transfer student from another school! Yep! That’s all.” she said quickly, correcting herself before she said anything crazy. All of the students looked over at her but just shrugged and looked back up to Ms. Harshwhinny who was looking coldly at Twilight.
“Very well, Miss Sparkle. Take your seat and we can begin the lesson,” she instructed, starting to write the notes for the lesson on the blackboard. Twilight nodded and sat back down at her desk, resting her head on her balled-up hands. She felt that it reminded her more of her hooves that way.
---
“Hey! Twilight Sparkle?” a girl with pink and purple hair asked as she walked over to Twilight at the lunch room. Twilight looked up with an apple in her mouth, still not getting the hang of using her hands to eat her food. She quickly opened her mouth to let the apple fall to her tray and smiled.
“I’m sorry, do I know you?” Twilight asked, seeing the girl come over with two of her friends.
“I saw you in Ms. Harshwhinny’s class! My name is Sweetie Belle! And this is Apple Bloom and Scootaloo!” she introduced.
“Howdy!” Apple Bloom said happily.
“Are you sure that you’re a transfer student? You look a bit old to be in a class full of freshmen.”
“Oh, well that’s because I’m really a pony princess from Equestria!” Twilight said cheerfully before lifting her two fists to her mouth. Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom giggled in response to the outburst.
“Oh yeah! Equestria!” Scootaloo shouted in excitement.
“Wait, you three know about it?” Twilight asked, looking at the three girls.
“Well, it’s just a dream, right? I mean, we all had it!” Sweetie Belle explained.
“Yeah, big crazy she-demon causing the school to collapse and take us prisoner to this weird world filled with colorful little horses. I don’t remember any Princesses,” Apple Bloom added to the explanation.
Twilight scratched her head as she thought back to what had happened. The more she tried to remember, the more it did feel like a dream. Leaning down, she took another bite from her apple and shrugged.
“You sure do eat funny, Twilight!” Apple Bloom commented, giggling with the rest of her friends.
Twilight neighed under her breath before clearing her throat and smiling at the girls. “I guess I’m just not very used to this school yet.”
“Well, if you ever need help fitting in, we have club meetings after school on Wednesdays!” Sweetie Belle said excitedly, handing Twilight a flyer to their club. “You should come and join sometime!”
Twilight nodded and tried to read the words that were written on the flyer. Even for regular text, the girls made their invitation awfully messy to read.
---
“If everyone in the school knows about Equestria, maybe there’s something on here that I can find,” Twilight said to herself in the library, struggling to use the computer. She felt more comfortable with her hands to use the mouse, but she still had trouble typing on the keyboard.
“E-Q-U-E-S-T-R-I-A,” Twilight typed out into the search engine, jabbing at the keys with a single finger and using the mouse to click on the list of results. The first line on the web page said: “Did you mean Equestrian?”
“Well, it sounds close enough,” she said under her breath as she started clicking on links to open various web pages. One page was filled with a bunch of horses wearing jackets for riding and saddles for riders. Being the pony that she was, Twilight couldn’t help to blush at the idea of someone riding her.
Another was filled with people that had won medals for participating in horseback events. Twilight kept looking at the pictures of beautiful horses trotting and prancing about with their riders as they went along the course.
The other page was for a training camp on how people could become horseback riders. There were a lot of close-ups with the horses and how the people would feed them out of their hand. Twilight moaned loud enough for the librarian to hear, before immediately covering her mouth.
“What do you think you’re doing?” Cheerilee asked, walking up behind Twilight.
“I’m sorry, I was just-” Twilight began as Cheerilee peered over her shoulder to see the screen filled with images of horses and their riders. She raised an eyebrow and then turned her attention back to Twilight, who had her cheek resting against a balled-up fist.
“And what class is this assignment for?” Cheerilee asked, crossing her arms.
“It’s not for a report exactly,” Twilight admitted, looking up at the librarian.
“The library’s computers are for research purposes only! I’ll have to report you to the vice-principal.” Cheerilee continued, turning off Twilight’s computer and giving her a handwritten note. “You will serve your detention later tonight.”
“Tonight? But isn’t the school closed then?” Twilight asked, looking at the time on the note.
“She prefers to have her sessions in the night,” Cheerilee answered, leaving the library to report the incident to the office.
---
Twilight gulped as she stood in front of the office well after the school’s classes had ended. She looked down at her note and then back at the door. Knocking on the door, Twilight listened for a response.
“Come in, Miss Sparkle.”
Twilight did as she was instructed, entering the room that was as dark as the night. Looking over in the corner, she had recognized Vice-Principal Luna with her wavy blue hair flowing down her back. “Take a seat.”
Luna pulled a file from the cabinet and tossed it in front of Twilight on the table. The file contained several pictures of Twilight performing equine-like acts along with two teacher notices stating her disruption in the school. One note, in particular, seemed to be crossed out several times before simply stating “she acts like she’s not from here.” The date on the paper matched up with the day after Twilight remembered being trapped in the unfamiliar world.
“There has to be some misunderstanding.” Twilight pleaded, looking to Luna. Luna sighed and looked out at the window, the moon shining to light up the room.
“I’m afraid there’s nothing missing here, Twilight. I can understand that CHS might not be what you are used to with your old school, but here we have rules that need to be followed.” Luna explained, continuing to admire the night outside of the window.
“Could you open the window? It’s getting kind of stuffy in here.” Twilight asked, pulling at the collar to her blouse. Luna nodded and opened the window to the office, letting the cold night breeze flow in. Twilight sighed in relief, feeling a small spark of magic in the air.
“You do have to understand, Twilight, that we can’t let you go on your pony parades and not expect it to affect the education of your fellow students.” Luna continued, turning around to face Twilight.
“But I feel much better! I know how… I mean, I’ll act normally from here on out. I promise!” Twilight nodded with conviction as Luna closed her eyes, raising her hand over her head, starting to lose her balance. “Are you okay?”
“It’s… ahh… nothing, Twilight.” Luna coughed, regaining her posture. “So, we won’t see any more horsing around from you?”
“You got it!” Twilight said cheerfully. Luna smiled and turned back to the window, feeling the magic in the air flowing around her.
“Come here, Twilight,” Luna instructed, gesturing over to her. Twilight followed and went up to the window, looking up at the night sky. The three stars to aid in her escape were gone, just like they would be for the next 30 moons. However, the full moon in the sky filled Twilight’s vision as a spark went off in her eyes.
“It’s… beautiful.” Twilight said softly, feeling her hands tingle with the magic that was filling up inside of her.
“I studied astronomy very closely before becoming a vice-principal, Twilight. Professors have often claimed that the moon contains a certain power to let out the inner nature of those who witness it.”
Twilight closed her eyes, losing her balance as she fell onto the floor of the office. Her mind became more crowded than usual as the thoughts of the moon filled her mind. Luna smiled, leaning down at the fallen student.
“Do you know why I have my detention sessions in the night?” Luna asked rhetorically, seeing Twilight still struggle with the magic flowing into her. “It’s because the truth of yourself comes out in the darkest shadows. I’ve learned to harness the night to what I need from delinquents like yourself.”
Twilight groaned as she felt her hands start to cover with a coat of purple fur. Looking down at her changes, she hoped that she was turning back into her pony self, but the magic inside of her kept repeating the images of the moon. As the fur turned more wild and feral, Twilight knew that she was not turning back into an equine this time.
Shaking her head, claws ripped out from her hands covered in fur, now looking more like twisted paws. Twilight felt a snarl escape her lips as she used her claws to rip and shred at her boots. Tearing away her socks and shoes, she saw her feet start to shift into bent hind paws covered in the same purple fur.
Luna sat with her legs crossed in her chair as she watched Twilight growl and snarl on the floor, bathed in the moonlight. As she continued to shake her head, her thoughts focused on ripping off any of the clothes that restricted her form. Twilight slashed at her skirt and pulled the shreds off as she howled, feeling the fur crawl up her legs. Furiously ripping away the bow around the neck of her blouse, Twilight’s eyes shifted from purple to yellow as a black slit formed in the center.
“Lycanthrope, a creature of darkness,” Luna said to herself as Twilight growled, using her tongue to lap at her arms to accelerate the crawl of the fur down them. She could feel her legs and arms becoming more muscular as her form grew larger and filled out to match the images in her head. Stretching at her blouse, Twilight ripped the shirt away to reveal her furred breasts.
“Oh my!” Luna commented, feeling slightly flushed herself. She tugged at her collar as Twilight stood up in her panties, which were starting to stretch out as well. Shaking her head as she growled, Twilight’s hair became more wild and frazzled as it draped over her piercing yellow eyes. Moaning loudly, she tore away her underwear to expose her aroused slit.
“This is certainly a turn of events,” Luna commented, feeling her heart race as she admired the nude werewolf in front of her. “If this is your true nature, Twilight-”
Twilight’s head jolted to Luna as soon as she heard her name and rushed her, pushing the woman up against the wall. Luna coughed as the wind escaped out of her, feeling Twilight’s powerful claws pressing up against her shoulder. She watched closely as Twilight’s face covered with the same purple fur, stretching out to form her canine muzzle lined with sharp fangs.
“You dare strike your Mistress of the Night?” Luna bellowed with a smirk, pushing the beast off of her. Twilight staggered back with a snarl, leaning in for the next attack. Brushing off her shoulders, Luna stood and snapped her fingers, getting Twilight’s attention.
“I am your superior. I am the one who is in control here, Twilight. This is meant to be your punishment!” Luna yelled, forcing her hand against Twilight’s chest. Twilight groaned and fell back to the floor. Luna stood over the beast, giving a soft smile as she snapped her fingers twice.
“Now, if this is the beast inside you, Twilight, let’s see how we can satisfy him,” Luna said, leaning over Twilight. Twilight shook her head and looked up at her, her eyes shifting back for a split second before she snarled again. “If I knew this was the case, I would not have exposed the magic of the night to you.”
Turning away, Luna carefully unbuttoned her shirt and pulled it over her head, exposing her bare breasts. Twilight panted as her heart began to race in her furred chest. She felt herself getting more aroused as her slit began to tingle with a pinch of magic. Luna slipped off her shoes before pulling down her pants, revealing her dark blue panties as she turned around and bent over in front of the beast. Twilight moaned as a large knotted canine member grew out from between her legs, panting heavily as a desire for her satisfaction became more pervasive.
Luna looked back, still facing away from Twilight, and smiled at the large throbbing shaft of the beast. As Luna slapped at her own rear and bent over the desk in front of her, Twilight howled loudly.
“Creature of the moon, here is your satisfaction!” Luna bellowed as she pulled down her panties to reveal her wet, tight slit, shaking it in front of her face. Twilight howled and stood up in her attack fashion, feeling the weight of her large shaft throbbing between her legs. Luna slapped her flank again, taunting the beast to take her from behind.
Twilight growled and mounted the voluptuous mound of flesh, thrusting her hard shaft deep into Luna’s soft opening. The woman moaned in pleasure, feeling the beast press deep inside of her. Rocking back into the giant member behind her, Luna felt her dirty juices flowing out onto Twilight’s fur. The beast snarled as he pumped harder and faster into Luna’s tight slit, gripping tightly on to her flanks.
Moaning and lolling her tongue out, Luna reached behind her to grab Twilight’s claws, leading them to her big, beautiful breasts. Twilight’s claws tightened around Luna, squeezing them as he continued to thrust deep into her. Luna felt overwhelmed by the amount of magic and stamina that the beast had as she felt herself overflowing as the slick shaft pumped faster and harder into her.
Twilight moaned and panted as he used a claw to pull on Luna’s long blue hair, feeling her canine member pulse as he was reaching her limit. Moaning loudly, Luna ground firmly against Twilight’s member as she ached for the release of her hot, sticky juice. Twilight howled as her shaft spurt out her dirty, sexy juice, filling up every inch of Luna’s overflowing opening. Panting as he reached her limit, Twilight pulled away and fell back on the ground with her dirtied shaft limp against her furred stomach. Luna panted as she felt Twilight’s hot mess seep out of her slit onto her leg and the floor.
Turning around as she pushed her hair back, she noticed that Twilight was slowly starting to change back. She smiled before closing her eyes, falling onto the floor next to the creature of the night with soft moans.
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