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		Description

On a beautiful cloudless night you decide to share a special moment with Octavia. A mare you've come to love and admire and a mare who shares the same feelings for you.
Both chapters written in under 60 minutes a piece.
On a side-note. ew consensual.
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		Moonlight Melody



	"You called for me sir?" A beautiful voice rings through my ears.
I lifted my head from my book to see who was speaking to me. In front of me stood a beautiful, slender mare named Octavia. I looked over her body as I do every day and it never bore me.
Her eyes gave her a look of innocence, yet her body hides a kinky side only to which I have discovered. Her beautiful gray fur had a soft glow to it with had a scent of flowers thanks to the conditioner I buy for her. Covering that smooth fur was a simple frilly, black maid dress I bought for her. A red strap running across her treble clef cutie mark signaled she wore that kinky little red thong. On her hooves she wore a pair of blood red socks that she has gotten herself. Wrapped around her neck was a matching red bow-tie that made her innocent yet seductive look complete. The fabrics sewn by the world famous mare named Rarity. It was the best money could buy and the precision of the dress showed. Her eyes shone like amethyst gems in the sun as she continued to stare at me. I removed my reading glasses and looked at her again.
"You look beautiful Octavia." I said and a smile appeared across her face.
I rose from my sit and bend down to meet those gorgeous eyes. As I went to my knees, she reached out with her delicate hoof to greet my hand. I answered back by slowly removing the fabric and placing a single kiss on the end.
"Thank you sir." She said as she drew closer to me.
"I see all your chores are finished today and I have prepared a special treat for you." I whispered into her ear.
I reached into my robe pocket and pulled out a little remote and hit the button in the middle. Her ears perked up. The sound of water running came from outside and without warning I lifted her up and held her in my arms.
"Oh! Sir." She said startled as she wrapped her hooves around my neck and stared into my eyes.
"You've done enough today, so it's my turn to take care of you." I whispered into her ear.
I then turned my body to the door leading toward the sound of the water. As I opened the door I took a look at my surroundings.
The sky was as clear as it could be and the crescent moon shone its light at my pool giving the water a sea blue glow and at the tall trees surrounding my house. The crickets gently played their nightly music and the wind blew enough that  made the leaves rustle but no sound came from them. I then averted my eyes to my pool, as the water continued to pour in it letting off stream.
"Perfect, it's almost high enough. Let’s get you more comfy." I said to her and I put her back on her hooves and slowly and seductively removed her outfit.
It was always fun disrobing her. I always made her feel special when I did. I would always start at her socks by bringing the first one up to my mouth and pulling it off with my teeth without looking away from her eyes. I did the same with her other socks and even caress her fur will doing it. Next came her maid outfit. A few popped buttons and it would slide off her body to the ground below. Lastly was the best part. Those red panties that concealed a treasure no amount of money could compare too. I slowly let my hands rub over her flank as I went for the edges to pull it down. Her body shivered with excitement as the silky fabric fell to the ground revealing that wonderful and perfect pussy.
I quickly folded all of it up and put it off to the side. She then took the string of my robe and slowly pulled on it with her mouth. After the string came loose she put her gentle hooves on my shoulders and pushed off the rest of my robe. As my robe fell to the ground she pressed her warm body against mine. I let her hooves roam around my body as she saw fit. Her tender hooves started at my hips and slowly moved up to my chest and lastly to my face. I broke the silent once more.
"I need to make more sure my pet is well taken care of." I said as I ran my hands through her beautiful black, silky mane and down her bare back.

She started to whisper perverted thoughts in my ear and I answered back running tongue down her neck and placing a kiss on it.
"Mmmmm. Its soo soothing..." She quietly moaned as I once again picked her up and descended into the pool.
When we got deep enough I sat down and slowly sat her on my lap the way that the other servant of mine sits. Lyra she was called. Another maid in my employ who had minty green fur that always had a spearmint smell to her and eyes that almost matched the glow of the sun. Always the perky little maid, doing her share of the house works with enthusiasm. She would always practice her skills with the lyre in harmony with Octavia’s cello. The beautiful melody was always soothing to hear around a fireplace. She too was a mare I would share private time with. She always worked hard for that one on one time.  She always had a thing for my hands and her desire to feel them reflected well on her work.
I put my mind back onto the mare I was with now. The one who earned her time tonight. I reached into the water and splashed water onto her soft fur.
"Mmmmm." She moaned and lend back into my body. As I continued to pour water onto her I let my hands explore her upper body.
The feel of her fur could drive a man wild. It was always taken care of. She continued to moan and lean into my as my hands rubbed circles into her fur.
As my hands descended into the water they found her soft nipples down below and I gently started to massage them. Deep moans started to escape her throat once again. I let my hands gracefully rub around the edges as if teasing her. As her wet body move on mine it made me want her more and more, but that was for later and I had to focus on her treatment for now.
I then grabbed the bar of soap on the ledge and slowly rubbed it across her body. As I continued to rub it I felt her warm body tremble at most parts I touched. She once again leaned into me and gave me a kiss on the cheek. I turned my head and our lips met. Our kiss was long and passionate. It was her night and I wanted her to enjoy every second of it.
Suddenly she stopped and turned herself around to be face to face with me. She then pressed her body against me, wrapped her hooves around my body and locked lips once again. I lost my train of thought as both our tongues wrestled for control.
“Thank you sir." She said as she pulled away slowly from me.
"You’re welcome my dear." I said as I started to wash the soap off her upper body.
She continued to play with me as I finished washing her fur. Rubbing her hooves near my manhood signaling she wanted a bit more then I was offering. She was assertive for a quiet and content mare. It was another thing you loved about her. We then rose to our feet and walked out of the pool. I then picked up a towel and dried her off as much as I could. After we finished I wrapped the towel around her and picked her up once more.
"What now sir?" She asked in an innocent voice.
"The night is young my dear, this has only begun..." I whispered into her ear giving it a soft kiss on the lobe and started to carry her into my house and up to my master suite.
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	I opened the door to my suite, smelling the scent of burning candle wax that filled my nostrils as I entered the dimly lit room. I looked around and knew the setting was perfect. A perfectly made bad, covered in silky, teal sheets that would soon be thrown into disarray. Candles gave off flames whose flames danced and flared casting dim shadows all around the room. On a side table near the bed rested a bottle champagne and two wine glasses ready for use, a good way to relax and enjoy the pleasures to come. Everything was set.
I turned my eyes from the room, back to those beautiful eyes of Octavia. Eyes that I could stare into for a century and never tire of. She looked back at me and placed a hoof on my cheek giving me a content smile. 
“You earned this tonight.” I said quietly as I walked to the bed and laid her elegant body against those soft, silken sheets.
I proceeded to the side of the bed, grabbing the bottle of champagne and a bottle opener. Moments later the top popped off onto the floor and disappeared into the darkness. I followed up by pouring a bit into both wine glasses and handing one to Octavia.
“To what do we toast to?” She asked me in a quiet tone.
“To you my dear. To the most beautiful mare I’ve ever had the pleasure of knowing.” I answered by bringing my hand and pushing away a single strand of hair from in front of her face and resting my hand on her cheek.
“You flatter me too much sir.” She answered back with a content laugh as she brought her wine glass up and let the sound of the two meeting echo into the quiet night.
“It’s not flattery if it’s true…” I whispered as I finished my wine and leaned into her ear, giving it another kiss.
This time she put her hoof on my cheek and looks at me passionately in the eyes. I answer back by bringing my lips to meet hers as they lock up. As the kiss progressed, I push my body forward causing her to gently fall backwards as her head rested on the soft, cottony pillows without breaking the kiss. As if having a mind of their own, my hands started to run down her sides sending her body into a slight shiver of excitement.   As my hands move over her slender and elegant body, she brings her hooves up and slowly wraps them around my neck forcing me to lean into her more. The feel of her smooth, warm fur over my skin sent my mind into eternal bliss. I let my mouth open for her and we both let our tongues wrestle for supremacy. Soft moans started to escape her as she enjoyed it more and more while I reveled in it.
The passionate kiss finally ended after what seemed like an eternity and my mind wanted to feel more or her. She finally pulled away leaving a single line of spit connecting the both of us. Her smiling face was giving birth to a crimson blush, and her breath was also picking up. I slowly started planting small kisses down her chin to her chest. Her body stretched out making sure every bit of fur down that vertical line was hit. 
Once again I let my left hand travel down her soft fur to that musical cutie mark of hers. I let the tip of my fingers glide over it and her body shivered with a soft moan coming from her. My hand eventually arrived to her inner thigh as I gently massaged it. Her eyes looked at me with a desire to keep going on her more.
Eventually my hand found a new mark to play with down below. It only caused her to hold me tighter as my fingers glided the edges of that wet little petal. Without a word I let my fingers slide into her warm wetness. A low, deep, and relaxed moan came from her as I begin to let my fingers course through her swollen marehood.  Which every movement I offered, her body would twitch with excitement and her moans started to pick up. Keeping my pace going, I leaned forward and let our lips connect once again into another passionate kiss.
This time I felt her hoof run down with chest to my sore manhood. I let out a pleasure full sigh as I broke the kiss, as her hoof massaged the tip of it, driving my mind into frenzy. As if knowing my torment was apparent, she proceeded to run her tongue down the side of my neck and planted a small love bite near my jugular.  This time the master felt like the servant, as she pushed me to my side and took my position on being on top. 
I looked over her body once more. The light from the dying candle gave her dark fur a darker glow with made her eyes stand out even more in the darkness. I let my hand run up her foreleg and across her chest. She smiled contently at me, letting me feel that soft chest fluff.
She slowly lowered her body into mine and I could feel my pulsing manhood rubbing against that swollen wetness. Both ached for each other as she slowly began to grind her lower body against mine. My mind became more clouded as I let my hands run up and down her slender back and as she grabbed my manhood making sure it was ready to enter her. We both moaned in harmony as we could feel her body and my body become one as she took the whole length of me inside her. The warm feeling of her being inside me put my racing mind at ease.  She took a moment to look me in the eyes and once again our lips found each other. The kisses were short and sweet as she began to buck her lower body against me. Every motion of her hips sent a wave of pleasure throughout me.
Our actions were void of words. We didn’t need them to express our thoughts as we continued to make love. Slowly pulling away from my face, she started to arch her body upward into a sitting position on top of me with her delicate hooves resting on my chest. She then started to ride against my swollen member faster and harder. Each wet slap of flesh sent wave after wave of passion through me, I didn’t want the feeling to end. I wanted time to freeze around us so we could go on forever. Helping her along, I let my hand move up to both sides of her cutie mark and I gave her body a bit more speed that started to make her moan slowly at first, but eventually they went into synch with wet slap that echoed throughout the room.
Finally those waves of passion started to build up inside my manhood, causing me to thrust upward into her bucking body. Her face showed complete bliss as her face glowed a crimson red and her mouth hung agape with her tongue hanging out with reckless abandon. She opened her eyes and looked at me with pure happiness. This was what she wanted and you were giving it to her. 
Soon the sound become quick, erratic slaps, and her moans became cries of sexual agony begging for release. We were at the peak of the moment as both our bodies’ released in perfect harmony into one another. The second it happened, she lunged herself forward and locked lips for a final time. We didn’t wrestle for control this time around. We let the feeling sink in as both our essence leaked out, and ran to the teal sheets below. We held the kiss for a long amount of seconds and as we finally broke it, a thin line of saliva connected the both of us. Both our breaths were short and fast. I brought my arms around her body and brought her back into me to enjoy the feel of her slightly slippery fur. 
For untold minutes no words were exchanged as she rested her head on my chest and I looked at the roof with a content smile on my face. 
“Thank you sir.” She said moving her face in front of mine breaking the stillness of the air.
“Anything for you Tavi.” I answered back while giving her forehead a soft kiss and hugging her once again.
Eventually the flames of the candles breathed their last breath as they went out and we drifted into a peaceful night of rest.
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