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There were tales told of the ‘horses’ when Luna and Celestia were just foals, but now one was right here, brought before them as they had to choose what to do with it. All alicorns being in heat at this time definitely didn’t affect their decision-making by the way.
They decided to just keep it in a spare room for now… Luna is the first to give in to her urges.
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Eyes fluttering open, Luna tiredly woke up, not even trying to be in a good mood. Ugh, not again. She looked like a mess, and she felt like it too. Laying on her huge bed, the princess wasn’t going to move, not wanting to. But I have to.
Being a princess could be real annoying sometimes.
It wasn’t that being a princess all the time was bad, but being one right now was taking everything out of her, and she knew Celestia was feeling the same way. You see, around this time every moon all alicorns went into heat, and with them being much more powerful than other ponies their heats were a slight bit more… troubling.
So here Luna laid, drenched in her own sweat and other juices while the mare’s body was burning as it craved stimulation.
She was going to have to get out of bed and shower soon, but her body was demanding things that she could definitely provide, despite her resistance. You are stronger than this Luna. The thought was nice, but it wasn’t realistic. Her furred hand kept drifting down to her privates, needing to calm herself down. “Ah! Mmm!” She gave in, not having much resistance to her urges, especially when they were… down there.
Rubbing down her lower lips, the princess let out a long groan as some pleasure hit her once again. This wasn’t the first time she’d masturbated in heat, and she knew it probably wouldn’t be the last. All last night was spent here too, laying in bed, on her back, fingers furiously wriggling about inside her. And it wasn’t long before she was in the same position here.
“Ngh! Fuck!” Jaw clenched, both arms were wrapped around her tits, hands fighting their own battle between her legs. One was rubbing on the clit relentlessly, another was nearly sticking it’s entirety into her snatch trying to get her closer. Wherever they were on her they were both drenched in her pungent juices, the mare being so wet while none of it was from her actually cumming.
As a writhing mess she stayed there breathily moaning to no one, trying every last thing to get her closer, at one point she was imagining a stallion -a very ‘gifted’ one- kneeling at the end of her, stroking himself, but that didn’t work.
She must’ve spent half-an-hour there, forcing her fingers in and out of her, desperately trying to reach a climax as her body refused to let her. The fingers had been wriggling around in there for so long that she was now lying in her own sweat, but Luna knew she’d have to stop, there were duties to attend to no matter how much her body demanded it. N-No, I need this! Still going, she finally felt it, something rising from her body as if it was trying to get out. “Yes! Yes!” Nothing else mattered, nothing else needed to, but finally she slammed her digits into herself one final time, continuously rubbing on her clit as well as her insides throughout. “AAAAAAHHHH!”
It may have been the most unsatisfying orgasm of her life, but it still was good enough to make her stop, and her body still collapsed onto the bed as her exhaustion struck her.
“F-Fuck!” Smiling after the struggle had been worth it, Princess Luna’s limbs were limp, not being bothered to get up. What’s a few more minutes? Surely I have enough time to-
Knock! Knock! Knock! Her royal door was suddenly rapped, drowning out all hope she had as the feminine voice of one of her many guards called to her. “Your majesty, Celestia has told me to inform you that you are required in the throne room in fifteen minutes.”
Fuck. She couldn’t get mad at her, that pony in particular made great company anyway so she wouldn’t take it out on her. But all I wanted was five more minutes! Rolling out of her sweat pool, Luna tiredly stumbled to her bathroom, needing to make this shower quick. She wouldn’t take her anger out on her guards, but other ideas did exist, I’m sure if I asked she’d be honoured at the idea, trapped under me as I sat on her face! Rubbing up and down as she-
Feeling herself inevitably get excited again, she stopped, this needed to be quick and the mare she was thinking about likely wouldn’t be honoured anyway… but if any other solution to her heat just popped up that didn’t mean she wouldn’t jump on that.

Adorned in her long royal robes that accentuated her curvy body, Luna’s face was struggling to act the same way. The Royal Sisters needed to always put on smiling faces for their people but it was so much more difficult then she’d like it to be.
Today better go by quickly. But what then? Her heats had always been bad but never this bad, tonight she’d just have to go back to her room after a difficult day, laying down in bed and having to drown herself in her unending lust again. It wasn’t like she had anything else to do though.
Horn glowing and her magic enveloping the doors, they opened, revealing the huge interior of the throne room, Luna arriving slightly early like expected of her. Walking silently to her throne, she spotted her sister zoning out on hers, looking up, Celestia noticed the mare, nodding and giving a weak smile as Luna returned it. Both were clearly not taking this in stride, it was difficult and they could do little other than wait as their bodies went through this. All that needed to be done now was to not get horny again today, the last thing that could happen to them was for every pony around them to smell their arousal, knowing what they were going through.
Alright… Sitting with the facade on her face, the doors swung open, the first ponies coming in and their royal duties beginning. Let’s get this over with.

Second by second the day went by, grating at Luna’s patience as nothing interesting happened. It was now the evening, Celestia’s day soon ending and them escaping this place. She hadn’t been thinking about the problem between her legs, but she wasn’t not thinking about it. It was infuriating her. Barely hiding her frustration, she spoke in a loud whisper to the one beside her, “Are we going to be done soon sister?”
Glancing at her, Celestia chuckled, “I believe we have one last thing left on the list to deal with before we can… return to our rooms.” Checking to see if any nearby guards were listening, she leaned in closer, the private question not to be heard by any others. “Do you still have that toy I gave you?”
It wasn’t common for sisters to talk about such private affairs with each other but it was fortunate that they were so close. “I- Well, yes but-“ When their heat started the princess of the day had given her, to put it bluntly, a dildo to take care of herself. Again, not exactly normal for sisters but she knew they’d both need them if they wanted to survive this moon. “I can make it through without.”
But Luna hadn’t used it, it was too… fake for her to try and enjoy herself with it, she preferred her fingers and they could be unimaginably infuriating. Though Princess Celestia had been using her own multiple times a day, it being the only thing keeping her sane. So quickly turned to her, shocked and concerned, “Are you okay? Are you sure?” Leaning forward the princess was basically refusing to not get an answer from her.
It was sweet how worked up she could get. Holding back a laugh, Luna responded happily at their sibling antics. “I assure you I am perfectly fine sister, it can be… troubling, but I imagine the same occurs for you.” At the words the white mare sat back down folding her hands on her lap, Luna had hit the nail on the head, but it didn’t mean that Celestia wasn’t still concerned for her.
Giving a watchful eye to her, she spoke again, “Still though, I can’t imagine you’re not pent up.” Ouch. It was true but still hurt to hear, even her little ‘session’ this morning hasn’t relieved her of anything.
Opening her mouth to respond Luna was cut off, the grand doors in front of the two opening again as the royal pair sat up straight, prim and proper. A part of the dark princess was disappointed that she couldn’t vent her problems, But she would not be able to do anything else about it regardless. Her mind had not thought about that again though, nor Celestias, something else had caught their full attention the moment some guards had led it in here.
What in all of Equestria is- Wait. Is that a- Both sisters were slack-jawed, for they recognised the creature that was being pulled into the room by two other ponies.
It was a horse, a creature of pony myth from when they had been only foals. The two had thought that they were just made up, but clearly the large creature that was stood on four hooves was definitely what they suspected. The throne room was shrouded in so many spells not allowing other magics that it couldn’t be any sort of trickery either. It was a horse.
The legends said that -very, very long ago- all their species had come from horses, years upon years of evolution turning them into the anthropomorphic ponies that they were. But here was one of them in the flesh in front of them.
Bowing, a guard started speaking to them, “Your majesties, this creature was found by some scouts in a field in Equestria, an incredibly strong magical event having alerted them to it. We believe it is from another world, as strange as it sounds.” The one bowing definitely believed what she was saying and didn’t waver once, even when seeing that the two looked like they weren’t listening, too busy marvelling at the new animal here.
The white one being the first to be able to speak, she tried her best to seem as regal as she could, but both wanted to confirm their theories. “We- umm… Thank you, we appreciate your insight. Please may we have a moment to decide on what to do with it?” It wasn’t really a request but it was her duty to be nice about it, and without hesitation everypony left. “Oh, and all the rest of you are dismissed. It will likely be put in a spare room in the castle until we can come to some full arrangement of what to do with it.”
Thankful to the quick thinking of her fellow royal, Luna watched as they were left alone with it, the doors closing and them slowly and silently moving towards it. “S-Sister. Is this what I think it is?”
Both approaching it, Celestia couldn’t deny it. “I do believe it is.”
Stood in front of it they analysed every last detail of what they saw. It had a brown coloured fur, stood there on four legs as it looked aimlessly around the room. There was definitely resemblance between it and ponies, though it’s muzzle was definitely much longer and it’s chest showed it’s strong muscles, and that was only a couple of many differences. The main difference however was what they both noticed looking at it’s face.
There was no intelligence in it, it was just an animal like any other, only this one likely shared DNA with ponies. The horse kept shuffling on the spot, looking back and forth at the mares in front of it as they looked back, the creature sniffing the air for some reason.
Walking to opposite sides of it as the horse stood still, they analysed it’s body, wanting to know more about it. “So this is the creature of legend?” The rest of it wasn’t much different from what they’d expect, it had a thin fur like them, being large and standing on four hooves like the tales told. Over the rest of it’s body was also a lot of muscles, them bulging under the skin, the sisters finding it an… interesting feature.
“It must be, but what are we to do with it?” Celestia and Luna walked around it, nothing like this had appeared in all of their reign and something had to be done about it. We can’t just get rid of it… It’s actually quite charming-looking. The white mare was definitely interested by it, but not as much as her blue sister.
“We should keep it.” Something about it just captivated her, so much so that she spoke before thinking about what she was saying. “I- Well- I mean that- Like a pet, sister. We could have it like other ponies would have a dog or cat or…” Awkwardly explaining herself, she couldn’t understand why she was so interested, it just looked… she didn’t want to use the word attractive but couldn’t think of any word better.
“If it’s anything to you Luna I agree, a creature of this rarity would be a tremendous show of status if it is ever required.” Princess Celestia also liked it, not as much as her sister but it definitely allured her, the whole ‘status’ thing was kind of an excuse as she also wanted them to keep it. Plus she was used to tending to legendary creatures, already having a pet pheonix, something not common at all.
“I concur.” Taking in every detail on it, the sisters walked to behind it, expecting to finish their journey scanning it’s figure until something -or a few things- instantly caught their attention. Meeting up again, they just thought to quickly glance at it from behind, not expecting much from a wild animal. But as they looked at the creature’s rump their eyes widened, not able to look away.
Because hanging underneath two firm cheeks were two fat and heavy balls, probably more than twice the size of the average pony stallions. A dark black in colour, the testicles clearly weren’t that big for no reason, this beast was either pent-up or could produce a lot of cum, maybe even both. And above that something else was also worthy of the Royal Sisters’ interest, it’s  black, not-so-small asshole just sitting there, not hidden, even under the horse’s tail.
Without noticing, both mares had silently licked their lips, made speechless as they felt their bodies react to the sight. It made the duo very happy that they’d not forgotten to wear some underwear beneath their robes.
“It certainly is an… impressive creature.” Once more, Celestia talked to her first, saying what they were both thinking as they fidgeted, bodies slightly heating up.
“Y-Yes.” Cheeks blushing, the princesses were keeping it, trying their best not to come to terms with why.
After minutes of mutually ogling it, they pried their eyes off of their new pet’s scrotum and anus, turning and looking each other in the eye, faces red, before they unnaturally moved around the horse again, retracing their steps and being muzzle-to-muzzle with him again. Celestia took the lead, clearing her throat and looking it in the eyes. “Um, ancient creature, we shall be keeping you… as a pet.” It couldn’t understand them and they knew that but this was just in case, though even with her speaking up to it, the horse kept sniffing, nostrils flaring as if it was trying to smell something.
What in Equestria is it doing? “Alright sister, should we- you know, bring them back in? Let them take it?” Looking up at her, Luna saw her zoning out a bit before shaking out of it. Thank Equestria this is our last duty today! After this, and she wouldn’t admit it, she needed to tend to herself more, this situation having riled her up.
“Yes let’s.” The throne room being entirely soundproof, they headed to the doors together, but they didn’t make it far, not even getting close to the doors.
Stopping and slowly looking to their side at the same time, their royal eyes laid upon the horse, finding out exactly why it was smelling the air, it was smelling them in it.
Between the stallion’s legs, it emerged, slowly slinking out of it’s sheath, inch by inch, before it hardened for them, almost inviting them. And after that, the thick, long, black horsecock just hung there, both ponies in heat staring at it with their mouths agape. It looked huge from where they were, and it was.
The familiar heat consumed their bodies, the pair’s panties now being soaked in their own juices as arousal flooded through them. This mythical creature was a part of the species that created the phrase ‘hung as a horse’, and only now was it confirmed, the horse easily being much more endowed than pony stallions.
Irritatingly, the mares’ bodies desired it, relentlessly sending signals to their brain telling them that they needed this, now. Unconsciously, Luna’s hand drifted down to her nethers, planning to rub herself through her robes while she kept watching their horse and it’s tool. But the blue hand was stopped, Celestia’s magic stopping it. “Sister, I shall take it to the spare room furthest from everywhere else, I’ll only be a second.”
She was in the right here, they needed to get this thing away from them, very quickly. Placing a hand on it’s side, Celestia disappeared with it, dropping it off before she appeared back the the throne room, true to her word. Looking down at her sister, she saw that both her and Luna were identical to what a stereotypical mare in heat would look like, sweaty, needy, panting.
“Let us go.” They both nearly ran to the grand doors, the burning in their core convincing them to hurry up so they could spend the night either slamming a dildo into themselves or rubbing their pussies wildly. Stopping Luna at the door, Celestia leant in and reminded her sister of a fact that would be crucial for her. “Sister, you still have that fake cock I gave you before, you’ll need it.”
The horse did things to them and their bodies wanted more of it even if they didn’t want to give in. It’s dick still lingered in their minds, Luna zoning out, I bet it could do so much, it certainly looked like it! It’d stretch her so much, the girthy- Wait, no! Stop thinking that! Numbly nodding to the other alicorn, Luna could barely pay attention as she pushed open the doors to greet the remaining guards.
“We have chosen to take the animal to the empty spare room in the eastern wing, you’re all dismissed for the day.” If the guards had smelled how horny they were then they never showed it, nodding and bowing to their superiors before making their exit. Before they got out of sight Celestia had put her hand on Luna’s shoulder. Poof!
In a flash, they were in the princess of the night’s room, Luna nodding to her sister in appreciation for getting her here before she then vanished to her own room. As soon as she had registered her leaving, Luna ungracefully sprinted to her bed, not taking her robes off.
Laying down on her pillows she slid the clothes up her thick thighs, splaying her legs out to hold it in place, her wet panties on display to the rest of the room. With one arm holding her legs up, she stuck the other hand down there. There was no thought behind it, no princess of Equestria, just a lewd mare who was a slave to her impulses.
“Ah! Fuck!” Slipping her hand past the underwear, she immediately stuck three fingers into her soaking wet pussy, it squelching as they slipped right in. “Ngah!” As violently as she could Luna fingered herself, the sight being incredibly lewd as she moaned out.
But it didn’t help at all, no matter how much she did any of this she still wasn’t able to get any pleasure from it, her body (even though it was secreting her juices constantly) wouldn’t let this be easy for her.
“Damn it!” There was nothing. Even when she masturbated normally it felt better than this, but now she couldn’t even try to build up to an orgasm. She was so horny when she’d gotten in here but now couldn’t do anything to give herself even the tiniest bit of relief, what happened? What changed since then?
Sliding her hand out of her pants, she slid her legs down the bed, resting and feeling so helpless as her body still demanded she do something about it. Robe sliding back down her legs, Luna raised her fur-covered hand to her face, looking at it and how it was literally dripping her juices off of it.
Groaning weakly, the princess thought about anything that could help her out here. Well now I don’t have a choice here… Mustering up the energy to she rolled forward onto her knees on the bed, before leaning off the side of it and sticking her arm underneath, searching around.
Feeling something she pulled it out, revealing the hidden dildo that her sister had given her. This would go inside her, but instead of looking forward to it she was loathing the very idea. Sitting on her knees and analysing it, it still felt wrong somehow, it was like her body was looking for something and this definitely wasn’t it.
But as she sat here, holding the dildo in her hands, feeling the rubbery unnatural skin on it, the absurd length and size reminded her of a certain creature she’d seen, the animal  plaguing her thoughts. It was- H-He was even bigger than this! From the glimpse she got earlier she was comparing it to this one, going over how different the horse was to this thing. It looked bigger… It’d also be warm though… and have leathery skin, better than this fake imitation. Finally something was arousing her, and sliding a hand back down she pushed on her most tender area through the fabric of her robe. And he’d smell better wouldn’t he! Not like this thing here, I bet his stinks!
To say this was all arousing was easily an understatement, the princess who was supposed to have already cum and be watching dreams right now had more urgent things to do, specifically to masturbate to the thought of the horse she’d only met today.
Hurriedly lifting her coverings back up to her waist, Princess Luna had thrown the toy aside, plopping her body back onto the bed, this time on her front with her bosoms squishing up into her chest. Come on! I need this, please let me have this! Already wet, her hand dove into her agonisingly needy snatch, sparks of pleasure rekindling in her. Yes!
Only thinking of getting off, her mind went to the one thing that could definitely help right now, him. Closing her eyes every detail of that stallion re-emerged, clearly there for her to see. The horse had everything that could ever be needed to satisfy the princess’s kinky desires: two heavy dangling balls that were indefinitely filled with so much of it’s tasty cum, a massive horsecock, one that was infinitely better than a fake one and could fill her insides up completely, and it even had a fat ponut on it’s rear, something that would surely be musky and filthy though for some reason that just made Luna want to taste it even more.
“Fuck yes!” If before it was too hard then this made it too easy, imagining him was bringing her closer and closer and she couldn’t stop herself even if she wanted to at this point. Masturbating in heat was always a chore but this was probably the best she’d ever felt!
It must’ve been a pathetic sight, one of the Royal Sisters whorishly moaning with her head down and her ass up, but even if Celestia herself came in now she wouldn’t dare stop.
For so long she kept doing that, moaning, panting and letting her juices go everywhere. At this point her pants would be dryer if they’d been soaked in a bath for an hour, that’s how much she’d masturbated tonight, and finally it was paying off. “Yes! Yes! Yes!” Like some whore she screamed out as she came, the whole castle would’ve heard her if this room wasn’t also soundproof. “AAAAAAHHH! YES!” Digging her digits in as deep as she could, a tsunami of her cum sprayed out of her, the climax being exhausting as she collapsed immediately after.
Lying down on her bed, it far from comfortable with how wet it was, she could finally relax, only her body didn’t want to.
“Wh-What?” Climbing off of the bed, she wasn’t tired anymore, somehow she was full of energy, despite how much her cumming took it out of her. And then, emerging from her pussy again, the princess still wearing all of the clothes she had been wearing today, the feeling of need shot through her once more, not finished yet. N-N-No! NO! It had been impossibly difficult to please herself then, but again her body demanded more, the hot feeling surrounding her was driving her insane.
Worriedly, she started pacing, juices dripping down the fur on her leg. The room stank of her and so did her clothes, but they were the last thing on her mind now.
What in all of Equestria am I to do now? I-I need- I need this so bad! What do I- Stopping everything, she looked down, her pacing having been interrupted by something. It was the sex toy Celestia had given her. Picking it up her eyes widened immensely, it all being so obvious now. That- That horse! Despite having thought about the animal the entire time she was pleasuring herself, it had never occurred to her that if it could do this much to her when she just thought about it, what would the real thing be like?
Throwing it back onto the floor, her body jolted, making her legs weak, it joyously agreed with her idea. And with that she teleported out of the room to… say ‘hi’ to it.

POOF! In a flash the spare room appeared around her, it having one extra addition. Usually it was a light blue-ish room with decorations that matched the decor around it, looking similar to the Royal Sisters' rooms with the large bed and the large interior but with less items in it specific to them. Now though it was identical to what it should've looked like, with an anthro alicorn and an animalistic horse being all that changed it.
It was stood up and had been pointlessly moving around the room, not tired yet. Still dumbly roaming, it's body turned curiously when hearing the new noise, it now stood looking at the dark, two-legged creature it saw earlier today. “H-Hello.” Staying at a distance she suddenly found herself nervous, this was more difficult than she thought. Now she was here though and got to look at it with this lust in her body she found it… rather attractive. N-No. I came here to do something and I will. I won’t act like some schoolfilly with a crush, and anyway I’m sure he’ll love it too. She didn’t know when she started calling it a ‘him’ but didn’t care.
Her body was growing hot again, clearly excited and wanting to hurry this up, but Luna would at least get to do this how she wanted to, no matter how much her loins called to the animal in front of her.
“Alright.” Preparing herself she spoke up, fully aware that 1, the room was also soundproofed, and 2, it couldn’t understand a word she was saying, but she didn’t care. “Listen beast, I am in need of- umm- help, and am sure that you would appreciate some relief too. So I am here to make an… offering to you.” It was still watching on obviously, interested in her as well as what she’d do next.
Horn glowing, magic grabbed the part of the robes over her shoulders, stretching it out and then dropping it onto the floor around her, the fabric no longer covering her and her now lustfully showing her beautiful royal body to an animal, an alluring animal albeit but still an animal. It was all on display for the horse: her undeniably curvy body, her big, bouncy, blue bosoms, everything but her pussy, it still confined to the soggy underwear.
Showing herself to the animal, giving into her lust like some whore and treating it like another pony, it was so incredibly arousing. Slowly her confidence was rising as it couldn’t look away, her dignity already thrown away completely. With hot, heavy breaths, she stepped closer to it, speaking to it only to arouse herself further. “So you… magnificent beast, I’m sure you’d like to help me out, wouldn’t you?” She arrived at it’s face, looking slightly down at it as it leaned forward, tongue sticking out and licking one if her hard nipples.
Moaning delightedly, her hands moved to under it’s muzzle, pulling it upwards so they could be eye-to-eye. Luna, one of the royal princesses, had no clue what made this stallion so attractive and desirable to her, but something about it just called to her. As she smiled, her own head leaned forward this time, smushing her lips onto his while she pushed her tongue into the horse’s mouth, french-kissing an animal. It felt so wrong, she didn’t know where it’d been, but somehow that just made the fire between her legs rage on further.
Finishing exploring his mouth after his tongue remained near-motionless in there, her smaller tongue pulled out. Luna was enjoying this, but felt they’d enjoy something else a bit more. Looking below him she saw it, his dick had emerged a little, but not enough. I think I know something that’ll help. Slipping out of her pants and letting her juices dribble onto the floor, she held them up to him nose, him clearly enjoying how pungent the panties were as more and more of his massive cock emerged from his sheath. “Someone’s happy to see me!” Giggling, she watched it harden for her, the horse trying to stick more of it’s face into her hand to get more of her lewd aroma. “Oh don’t worry, you’ll get something better real soon.”
The embarrassed princess had turned into a seductive one, a switch flipped in her telling her not to hold back and seeing the meaty cock beneath him she knew it was the right choice. Kissing it on the side of it’s muzzle she moved onto the floor beneath it, Luna wanted it in her, but this didn’t have to over so soon, she could spend some… quality time with it if she wanted to.
Crawling in front of it, the tip was pointing directly at her face, Luna sitting on her knees in front of it and watching it hang there. Reaching her hands up to it, they grabbed his incredible girth, her already knowing it was far superior to that toy as she couldn’t fully wrap her hands around it. “You’re even bigger up close!” Finished feeling and ogling his massive length, the mare tightened her grip on it, moving her hands back and forth, starting to jack-off the horse. It’s so hot!
Pushing her muzzle straight into his large cock’s large head and inhaling in his potent scent, the musky smell went straight to her head, impossibly making her hornier than she was. Still rubbing up and down his thick shaft, her lips sluttily kissed the head, before she opened her mouth wide trying to wrap her lips around it. On the first try she succeeded, placing only a fraction of the horsecock in her warm, wet mouth while she tried getting it further into her, sucking throughout.
I’m down here, the one and only Princess Luna, sister of Celestia, on the floor sucking off some feral animal as just it’s smell makes her wet! Just the thought was too much! In a heartbeat one of her hands was shot downwards to her wetness as her legs opened, the princess fingering herself yet again as an orgasm immediately came to her. Yes! “MMMM!” Screaming around it as both hands kept pleasing them, the princess readily forced more into her, him already filling her mouth and now starting to fill up her throat. More!
As Luna emptied more of her juices onto the floor, creating a puddle underneath them both, the horse was loving this above her, despite not fully understanding what was going on. But it didn’t need to, all it knew was that the mare in heat was making his dick feel amazing, so obviously he wanted more. Neighing audibly and breathing loudly, the well-endowed beast pushed further into her, thrusting as it ruthlessly made it’s way further down her stretching throat.
In some cock-drunk state of mind, Luna welcomed it in, desperately deepthroating the cock as her lusting self worshipped his meat. Only just getting past halfway down it, the horse above her still kept trying to fuck her throat, but despite how much she wanted to stay, the pony was getting low on air, a win-win situation considering it meant she got to breathe in more of him. 
Carefully sliding him out, some of his pre got caught in her mouth, it was salty and unlike anything she’d tasted before, she loved it! With a Pop! it left her mouth, some saliva connecting the two as she closed the distance again. Running her tongue around the head, trying to get any more pre-cum from him, she didn’t know how to feel about doing this. She wasn’t going to stop, the idea of stopping hadn’t occurred to her since she got on the floor, but how would her sister feel? How would her people feel if they saw her where she was now? On the floor as a good, cock-sucking slut.
Having moved away from it a little while the small crisis was going on in her head, Luna was shaken out of it as the tasty tip was prodded into her cheek, the owner of such a tool wanting more from her. After little hesitation she made up her mind… I don’t care! She could still be a good princess and all in the day, nothing would stop her doing that, but even if Celestia walked in on them she knew she’d keep going.
Feeling him push into her face again she turned to his hard member, eyes noticing something else attached to him that she wanted to try out. But she couldn’t just leave him like this without any stimulation. Instantly her horn lit up, it’s blue aura also appearing around his shaft as she let the simple spell replace her hands, stroking the horse’s amorous appendage, that would do for now.
With that out of mind for now, her tunnel-vision focused on her next target, and stalking forward she approached them. Letting her face be inches away from it like she did with his dick before, his fat, dangling ballsack hung there. She could feel the warmth and smell his smell from here. Not able to hold back and not wanting to, she stuffed her face into them, taking a deep breath in with his sensational scent being so much more prominent here. “You smell phenomenal!” Nothing else could possibly match up to it, not even the most virile pony stallion could compare to how dominant his thick aroma was as he clouded her brain with it.
She wanted to do this forever, wanted to be here forever, with every second the horse just proved how perfect it’s body was for breeding and it was more than thrilling to her!
Feeling their weight, her hands moved up and groped his testes, Luna still drowning herself in his musky fragrance while she did. They’re so heavy! How much of his seed do these things hold in them? …How much would he shoot out into somepony? Mind having brought her back on track, she was ready to move on, not because she wasn’t enjoying this but because she knew she’d LOVE what was to come. “You certainly are a gifted stallion aren’t you? Don’t worry though, these poor, abandoned balls won’t be stuck pent-up like this for long, I assure you.” Getting one more whiff of them before she had to go, the Princess Luna moved back, climbing out from under him as her body commanded her to fill up the hole between her legs, something she was getting to.
Moving to the bed her magic disappeared from around his length, Luna swishing her tail back and forth trying to put on a show as the horse watched her and watched where her juices were coming from. Holding back how giddy this was all making her, she climbed up onto the spare bed, staying at the edge of it and getting on all fours. There her big, round ass was stuck out, ready for him.
Facing back she saw him watching her, Luna’s half-lidded eyes peering into his emptier ones as she bit her lip, enthusiastically awaiting him. “Come and get some, stud!” At the words her tail lifted up, the mare’s slick pussy now revealed to him and out in the open as the horse moved towards her, doing what it’s dick told it to. She had to keep herself from shaking her ass at him as she heard his hooves on the floor getting closer. “You better not hold back.”
Bed dropping slightly under his weight, he jumped onto it with his front hooves, half on it and half off as the horse mounted her body, lined up perfectly. Hovering over her back was his muscular chest, the two being close to each other with their furs almost touching. Feeling his head at her entrance her breathing stopped, looking forward to fucking an animal way more than anypony should.
It’s feet were planted firmly on the bed covers next to her, but still he was just stood there, infuriating her as his head teased her entrance. “Well? Feel free to-“ Not letting her finish he slammed it in, Luna’s pussy lewdly squelching as the horse rammed half of his huge erect pony-breaker into her, already making her squirt around him. “AAAAHH! FUCK YES! FINALLY!” He wasn’t quite touching her womb yet, but he’d get there.
Eyes rolling back into her skull, she had the biggest grin on her face as she had the itch scratched, feeling his hot horsecock stretch her. Needing more, the horse started humping into her, pulling only a little bit of his meat out before he shoved more back in trying to get deeper, the cycle repeated like that until the entire thing was being constantly rammed in her, rearranging her insides as her walls were stretched and her mind was broken.
As he fucked her like she was his broodmare, his balls swinging wildly with every thrust, Luna couldn’t be happier. “YES! POUND MY ROYAL PLOT! FILL ME WITH YOUR FERAL SPUNK! FUCK YES!” Taking him in, getting her fat, blue asscheeks pounded, her tongue stuck out of her mouth, pure joy written all over her face as her pussy was abused. With the constant waves of pleasure assaulting her body, him not holding back at all, this was more than she could’ve ever expected, having her body grow weak from holding her up. Arms failing, her torso collapsed with her gigantic tits being sandwiched between her and the bed.
Front down, ass up, her entire body kept being shoved back and forth into the bed, her fingers tightly clutching onto the covers and holding on while her stallion mercilessly made her feel things she’d never dreamt of feeling. She was too far gone to even talk dirty now, only moan incoherently while her limp tongue lightly dribbled onto the bed.
It was some impossibility that she hadn’t cum yet, but one was definitely rising, she could feel it, a mind-shattering orgasm that would last a lifetime. Cum in me! Flood my womb with your delicious cum! Fill me up with your foals! Make me your slut with your fat fucking cock you insatiable animal!
With the bed creaking, the creature on top was about to cum, slamming into Luna roughly one last time and making sure he’d get as much of his seed in her as he could before cumming hard, trying it’s best to impregnate her while bucking his hips, him also revelling in the pleasure.
Neighing loudly as he came, his sack emptied itself, the virile animal filling her up with his thick cream. And she gleefully let him bury himself in her, before the mare’s entire body spasmed, her womb being subjugated to torrents of hot sperm shooting into it. Tensing up, the anthro pony’s body violently shivered as she squirted onto his groin, tongue still out and eyes rolling up again as she climaxed on him.
Ensuring they were both done, in a single motion he yanked out of her, Luna’s butt falling and hitting the bed without him holding her up and messily pouring out his cum onto the floor as she tried to rest, never having cum that hard in all of her many many years in Equestria. Meanwhile -while she came down from her high- the creature that did this to her just walked away, having done what who it wanted to and now going to lay on the floor to also rest.
The room stunk of their sex, the aroma being incredibly arousing, or it would’ve been if Luna wasn’t too busy nodding off. It felt so satisfying feeling a stream of him leak out of her hole, and thinking about that she drifted into the best sleep she’d had in a long, long time.

“Hmm?” An eye barely opening, Luna gracefully got up, not feeling terrible waking up like she had been for a while now. Half-an-hour had passed since their carnal fucking and her body was still feeling the aftermath of it all. Long story short she didn’t regret it and never would.
Pushing herself onto her back with her legs dangling off the bed, she thought back on what they did, until a feeling down below at her private parts distracted her. Confused she stuck her hand down there, two fingers catching what it was, some of his white jizz was still dripping out, drop after drop. Raising it to her face, she could smell it from inches away, her face turning into a lustful smile as she gave in to her urges, sticking the fingers into her mouth and licking his cold cum off of them.
Delicious. Savouring his taste, she stood up, feeling refreshed and almost energetic. Spotting her lover sleeping on his side on the floor her eyes were instantly drawn to his sheath, it containing something she’d happily drool over any day, but for now she just walked up to his head, leaning down and pressing a kiss to it’s side.
She had to go now and actually do her job, it was probably about 2 in the morning bow so she still had time to sleep as well, though she didn’t feel like she needed it. The fire in her belly had been calmed, him being the perfect solution that she’d embraced with open arms anyday.
Well, well, well. The princess of the night letting an animal have her as her fucktoy. Standing back up she went and grabbed her robes from earlier, moving back over to it and leaning to whisper in it’s ear. “I’ll be back soon, you better not miss me too much.” It was strange that she said it in a loving tone, such a lewd statement, but it didn’t feel wrong saying it so she didn’t think on it much longer.
And with that sentence she vanished back to her own room, still dripping. She was looking forward to tonight, and the night after, and the night after that, and every single night where she got to be on her knees, a willing slave to her horse’s massive cock.
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