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		Description

Twilight has always been romantically lonely. But ever since Nightmare Night, Twilight has been dreaming about Princess Luna. And lately, the Princess of the Night has taken notice. In one of her visits, she does more than just watch. In return for her affections, Luna decides to teach Twilight a spell that helped to ease her own loneliness while on the moon for a thousand years.
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		Luna Watched



Luna watched as
Princess Celestia galloped toward her castle. She would neither fly nor teleport to her destination. She would need all of her strength and power for the confrontation to come. Nothing about this would be easy. The sun slipped below the horizon, setting without her command. It was taken out of her power by the usurper sitting confidently on the Canterlot throne.
Celestia charged through the castle halls. Walls and windows she had passed a hundred thousand times over now flew past in a blur. The fading light from outside trickled through the stained glass. It was not night yet.
Luna watched as
Celestia threw open the throne room doors with a mighty crash of her magic. Her enemy, somepony she once trusted completely, greeted her arrival with an arrogant smile. She stepped casually from the throne down the red carpeted stairs to meet her on the battlefield. The royal hall of the throne, home to the guardian of peace, and justice for a thousand years, would become the deciding grounds for the fate of Equestria.
Celestia could only watch in horror as the aura of evil, red magic surrounded the twisted mare, powered by the Alicorn Amulet. Her dark cloak billowed in the ethereal wind of her magic charging. The same wind that once flowed through Celestia's once nebulous mane. But no longer. Her mane, now a pale pink, hung limply at her side, once again a slave to gravity.
The dark pony threw back her cloak's hood and greeted her, "I've been waiting for you Celestia. We meet again, at last." Twilight said, her eyes red with dark magic. She slowly circled the Princess like a wolf, confident, patiently savoring the meal to come. "The circle is now complete. When I left you I was but a learner. Now I am the master."
"Only a master of evil, Twilight!" Celestia spat back, slinging her first kinetic strike spell, hoping to end this fight before it begins. Twilight instantly raised a shield, reflecting it back at the Alicorn. Celestia did her best to dodge it, but was caught in a glancing blow. Her footing staggered, as she grunted from the impact, trying to recover quickly for the next bout.
"Your powers are weak, old mare!" Twilight growled, preparing her next spell. She conjured a trio of spears, hurtling them at the Princess. But she was ready this time, deftly avoiding the projectiles. Celestia answered with a gout of fire aimed high at the unicorn. Normally a fire volley of that size would be magically exhausting, but it was only for show. Twilight shifted her defense for the incoming flames, leaving an open! Celestia immediately followed up with a magic sweep of Twilight's legs. She tumbled to the floor, allowing a break in the combat. Celestia took the opportunity to attempt reason one final time.
"You can't win, Twilight. If you strike me down, I shall become more powerful than you can possibly imagine!" Twilight answered with a magic spell most any unicorn could manage, Light. But she focused it into a concentrated beam aimed at her mentors heart!
"You should not have come back." Twilight hissed, bearing down on Celestia, who was only just managing to keep her shield up.
"Tia!" Luna cried out from the doorway, "Your shields can't repel firepower of that magnitude!"
Celestia panicked. She yelled out to warn Luna to escape, "IT'S A TRAP!" Twilight marched confidently closer to Celestia. Her death ray, powered by the amulet, seemed inexhaustible as she intensified her attack. Celestia could feel her strength failing.
The shield shattered.
Celestia's life flashed before her eyes... which kinda took a little while.
Twilight's deadly magic connected, ending Celestia's once-immortal life. Her body vanished, leaving only her crown, collar of office, and her gold shoes clattering on the ancient stone. Luna screamed out in terror, "NO!"
Luna watched as
Twilight lifted the crown from the floor in her crimson magic aura, placing it on her own head. She stared at Luna, as though taunting her to make a move. Luna obliged. Her vision blurred with tears as she charged at the traitorous unicorn! She lashed out with a flurry of attacks, kinetic, elemental, psychic! In her blind rage she swung for the fences at her, slinging every fatal magic she could remember.
Twilight parried each of Luna's uncoordinated and predictable attacks. Shield, Elemental Counter, Mind-Ward... There was no finesse to Luna's attacks. Her magic moved like a lumbering giant in slow, loping swings. It was pathetic! Twilight watched in amusement a Luna continued her assault in vain all while in a full gallop, closing the distance. She was going to make this too easy.
Luna leaped at the end of her charge to assault Twilight in a final, physical confrontation. As if her running at Twilight didn't scream her obvious plan of attack. In a single, deft motion, Twilight merely raised her hoof, grasping Luna in mid air with her magic. Luna tried to resist the restraint, unfurling her wings to take flight.
"Oh, you won't be needing those." Twilight said as she conjured a magic rope that wrapped itself around her wings, binding her. Luna tried in a last resort to call her magic to her horn. "NO." Twilight barked, grabbing Celestia's heavy collar and slamming Luna's horn with it. The magic charge it held backfired, giving Luna a terrible headache, and leaving her without magic temporarily.
Luna watched as
Twilight conjured more rope and bound her front and hind legs together. Without her wings or magic, Luna was completely immobilized with her limbs in the hog-tie. Twilight placed her on the floor, her face pressed to the ground. Unable to right herself, Luna's rump was propped up into the air. Twilight regarded her prisoner.
"What are you waiting for then?" Luna asked, indignantly, "You've defeated me. Why do you spare my life!?"
Twilight removed the crown. A grin began to spread across her lips. In her confidence, she even took off the Alicorn Amulet, tossing it aside, out of Luna's reach. "Her magic would not save her now." Twilight thought.
Twilight plopped herself down behind Luna's prostrated form. "What are you going to do?" Luna asked, worried.
Twilight smirked back, "Whatever I please..." as she leaned in to lick Luna's-
Luna bucked her hips, trying to kick at Twilight with her bound hooves, which just resulted in a sad, unproductive flailing. 
"Be still!" Twilight commanded. Luna refused, continuing to struggle from her restraints. They held. Twilight did not need the amulet for this. She cast electric bolts into Luna's supple flank, causing her to writhe in agony. It was nothing fatal. Just enough to make the point. SHE was in charge.
"BE STILL!" Twilight yelled this time! Luna stopped moving, as she was told. She had never known helplessness like this. Her dear sister who had always been there for her, was dead. Her accoutrements scattered on the floor unceremoniously. There was nopony coming to save her. Twilight moved Luna's tail aside and began to lap greedily at her royal pussy. Luna's body betrayed her mind as it reacted autonomously. Twilight could feel the Alicorn's heat grow, as well as grow moist. Twilight savored the taste.
Luna watched as
Twilight happily ate out the helpless princess. As she watched, she couldn't help but think,
"Gah, these pretzels suck!" Luna looked down at the basket of pretzels she was eating and immediately decided to discard them. Which was a shame because she really wanted a snack to go with the show. It was just getting to the good part where Twilight would fabricate an elaborate buildup to having sex with her. 
"Well, HER over there." Luna thought as she watched Twilight continue to have her way with her Luna, bound on the floor. Every night it seemed, Twilight dreamed of a different way to have sex with Luna. It was most amusing to the real Princess of the Night to watch, unseen to the dreamer.
Luna had just arrived in Twilight's dream, having come from a stallion's dream of being in the Hoofball Superbowl. Luna helped herself to the pretzels at the concession stand there, but now it was clear that it was not a culinary master dreaming up those forsaken pretzels.
Judging from tonight's dialogue, it seemed that Twilight had just watched Mare Wars again for the hundredth time before going to bed. The lavender unicorn was so adorkable sometimes. Luna did not place any stock into Twilight striking down Celestia with her 'dark side' magic. It was integral to tonight's show. On any other night, it could have gone completely differently, but always ending with Twilight and Luna together intimately. Tonight involved bondage, which was rare for the unicorn's dreams, but always a pleasant surprise for the Princess. 
"TWILIGHT!" a voice boomed from seemingly nowhere. Twilight looked around for the source.
"TWILIGHT!" it rang throughout the halls, shaking the very walls, breaking the windows. The glass fell away as blinding white light began to streak through. The walls began to fall away, as everything shook and fading into blinding white briliance. Luna took her leave from the dream. She knew what came next.
___________________________________________________
"Twilight." Spike said, shaking the mare awake. She groggily opened her eyes at the bedroom's light. "Um, why were you trying to eat your pillow?" Twilight looked at the big wet mark on her pillow she had been kissing and licking and pony-knows-what to it.
"It must have been a food dream." She lied, still in that half-awake state where she could still remember some details. Enough to know that under the covers was going to be musky right now. "What do you want?"
"I had a bad dream." he said, pouting.
"Well Princess Luna can't help everypony's dreams at once. I'm sure she was off saving some other little foal from their nightmares." Twilight tried to reason. "Just try to get back to sleep. If it's still bad, I can try making sleeping potion tomorrow to try to help with the dreams. Alright?"
"Okay..." Spike resigned, shuffling off back to his bed.
Twilight looked out her window at the moon, still high in the sky. It was still O'dark thirty. She tried to fall back asleep, but was finding it difficult in her condition. She reached her hoof between her legs to finish what her dream had started. She slid along her soft folds, parting them to gain purchase on her clitoris. At first she meant only to climax as expeditiously as possible. But mid-stroke, she shifted strategy.
She slowed her attack, opting to tease herself a bit. Her horn glowed faintly as she applied subtle, tactile magic pressures. She was able to 'touch' herself more precisely this way than with her blunt hoof. She ran her magic tendrils along her slit, probing at her wet entrance, before moving to her clit at the apex. A pinch and a flick sent electric shivers up her spine.
Soon, she was sure that she could hear Spike snoring loudly from his new basket bed in his own room. It was then that she decided to really turn things up. She slid an innocuous box labeled 'study aids' out from under her bed. She had given it a psychic enchantment for it to be 'hard to notice'. Not invisible, but just something that the mind of anypony else besides herself would actively avoid to notice. It was a little trick she had learned from a friend from 'out of town'.
Twilight opened the box. Inside were a variety of adult toys she had gotten from The Crop, Canterlot's best kept secret. She considered the dark blue phallus, before deciding she didn't want to have to clean such a large toy before returning to sleep. She instead opted for the small toy that resembled a lipstick applicator. Its disguise was perfect for discretionary pleasure on the go. It came highly recommended to the lonely librarian by a certain, white-furred, fashionista.
Twilight grinned as she twisted the bottom of it, bringing the device to life. It hummed very quietly in her hoof as she brought it to her eager pussy. She continued her self-play with her magic. She teased around the edge of her lips with the vibrator, deliberately avoiding the one spot that would send her over the top. She closed her eyes, trying to focus on the details of her dream. She could still remember some parts clearly.
She was in the throne room. She was wearing Celestia's crown, 'Ooh how naughty', she thought, squirming under the toy in her hoof. She was... she was about to... she was about to... fuck Luna! The details of the encounter came flooding back in that instant. Luna was bound on the floor, helpless. Her sweet plot before Twilight, hers for the taking. She remembered as she had begun lapping at her sweet plot. 
Twilight had involentarily kicked her covers off, basking in the pale moonlight flooding through the window. By the stars! She could smell Luna's pussy even now as she remembered the dream! She turned her head to the side, biting her pillow. She ground the toy directly onto her sensitive clit, erupting her climax!
"HMMMMmmm LUNA!" she moaned through her clenched teeth into her pillow. Her hips bucked up into her hoof as she soaked her tail and sheets in her mare-cum. Twilight gasped at the intensity of her orgasm. The memory alone, enough to drive her to new heights of pleasure. She had only just enough presence of mind to return the toy to it's box, and then place it under her bed. She pulled her covers back over her sticky form. She would bathe in the morning. She hadn't the strength now to do anything now. Her horn had barely gone out before Twilight was fast asleep once more.
Luna watched as
Twilight reentered the Dreamscape. All that the moon's light fell upon was within her power to observe, just as Celestia could behold all that the sun's light touched. It was an aspect of her power of office as the Princess of the Night that she did not like to advertise. Particularly what with given her voyeuristic proclivities.
Rudely ejected from Twilight's dream by Spike, she took up perch in the moon's gaze as its light poured into Twilight's bedroom. She was not disappointed in her decision. Watching Twilight since their meeting on Nightmare Night had pleased the Princess in oh so many ways in that time.
A god, or goddess, is only ever as powerful as the believers behind them. And while they were not exactly goddesses, the princesses enjoyed a powerful effect of their subjects' worship. It enhanced their magic as they passively fed on the latent mana of their names on the minds of the ponies they reigned over. There is power in names. It is the way you can hear your name clearly over the din of a crowd.
Twilight's prayer to the Princess of the Night at the height of her carnal ecstasy was a boon for Luna. A sumptuous banquet of a prayer for a princess who otherwise subsisted on the scraps leftover from her sisters table. Celestia's most faithful student Twilight may be. But her heart belonged to Luna. Luna's corporeal body felted a shiver of pleasure in her nethers. It was an ancillary benefit of a prayer from such a powerful unicorn in the throes of passion. 
"Such devotion in a subject is most deserving of reward." the princess mused on high. She sensed Twilight's spirit returning to the Dreamscape. "Such loneliness, even among friends." she felt of Twilight as well. She remembered her own loneliness, in isolation for a thousand years on the moon. Even now, her power and royal position continued to alienate her from the common pony. But through Twilight, she felt a kindred spirit. Another lost sole of hopeless romance.
This time, she decided, Twilight deserved to have her do more than merely watch. "Gird thine loins, young Twilight. Thy Princess of the Night, shall arrive!"

	
		The Real Deal



Luna watched as
Twilight's dream picked up where it left off, in the next logical scene. Which is to say, dream logic. Which is to say, completely illogical. She was standing on a metal precipice, suspended precariously over what seemed like a bottomless pit. She hung on for dear life by one hoof. Princess Celestia stood menacingly between her and the path to safety. 
"Join me Twilight, and together we can rule over all of Equestria!"
"I'll never join you!" Twilight shouted back.
"Luna never told you what happened to your mother."
"She told me enough! She told me you killed her!"
- Luna watched excitedly, unseen as she munched on some dreamer's popcorn. This was her favorite part!
"No Twilight. I am your mother!"
"No. That's not true. That's impossible!"
"Search your feelings you know it to be true!"
"NOOO!" Twilight cried out!
"Join me and together we will rule Equestria as mother and daughter!"
Twilight considered her choices, before letting herself fall to her doom. But it twas not to be. In her fall, she blinked. When her eyes opened, she was in several scenes back.
Luna watched as
Twilight stood by helpless. Luna was about to be frozen in Carbonite. The real Luna was confused a moment, before realizing where they were. She was dreaming Star Mares backwards. But then dreams never had to make sense.
Twilight called out to her dream Luna, "I love you!"
"I know." Luna said, before being lowered into the freezing pit.
The room filled with fog as the machine screamed to life, freezing Luna in Carbonite. When it cleared, they were in the Canterlot throne room. Celestia sat upon the throne. She was massive. Not proportionately larger than life, just grotesquely obese. She was practically an amorphous blob, immobile on her side. In her hoof, she had Luna on a collar on the end of a chain. Luna was scantly clad in a metal bikini.
Luna watched as 
Celestia pushed a button at her side, dropping Twilight into her moon cannon hidden in the floor, preparing to fire. As the ominous countdown began, Luna leaped into action, taking the chain and wrapping it around Celestia's neck, choking her to death. Luna canceled the countdown a freed Twilight.
"Oh, Luna, you saved me!" Twilight cried.
"Of course, Twilight. And now that Celestia is dead, nothing will come between out love." Luna cooed as they wrapped their hooves around each other, embracing in their kiss.
Oh yeah, now it was getting to the good stuff! Luna continued to enjoy the show, taking a sip of her molasses seltzer.  
The throne room around them slowly morphed into a bedroom, the floor shifting under them into a large bed. Twilight began to undress Luna from her metal bikini. Despite the fact that ponies were normally not clothed, the act of removing clothing still had an air of sensual intimacy to it. Even though Twilight was a unicorn, and could easily use her magic for the task, she seemed to insist on removing the garments with her mouth. Particularly the bikini bottom.
Twilight lightly took hold of the strap just at the base of Luna's wavy tail with her teeth. She took her time, deliberately lingering as she passed over her royal posterior. She paused, releasing the strap, to press her muzzle into Luna's moist folds. Luna could only kneel there on the bed, the metal garment now halfway down her rear legs, inhibiting her movement. Twilight lapped greedily at her pussy, enjoying the scent, flavor, and moans she elicited from the princess. 
"Mmm." Twilight moaned into Luna's pussy, "Oh Luna, I love you so much!" she continued to lap at the dark blue folds. Twilight slipped a hoof between her own legs, furiously clopping herself as she pleasured the princess. Twilight looked up at the full length mirror on the far side of the bed, catching Luna's reflection.
The real Luna. She'd been had! She had forgotten one of the cardinal rules of dream-watching. Don't get caught in your own reflection. Twilight saw her in the mirror, watching from the corner of the room. A second Luna! Now that she was aware of the voyeur, she turned and looked back over her shoulder at her. Directly at her. 
Once a dreamer had become aware of her presence, she could no longer remain hidden. There she sat, plain as day, popcorn and and soda in hoof. Twilight was becoming self-aware of the dream. The world around them began to tremble. A precursor to the dream collapsing. Luna exerted a bit of her magic to stabilize the Dreamscape.
"Greetings, Twilight." Luna spoke, discarding her refreshments. Twilight was still frozen in shock. This was not how her dream was supposed to go. The dream Luna on the bed remained motionless. Now no longer the focus of Twilight's dream, it remained a lifeless rag doll.
Luna approached Twilight slowly, smiling gently. Twilight asked her, "What's going on here?"
"Oh, come now, Twilight. You're a clever pony. You tell me." Luna chided.
Twilight looked around herself. The room, the bed, the limp Luna doll beside her. It all came together. "I'm dreaming?"
"Very astute!" Luna praised. "I just came by to see what my subjects are dreaming about." she motioned with her eyes to the other Luna on the bed, "Imagine my surprise when I found this!"
Twilight blushed in a panic, "Oh, Princess, I- uh, it's not what it looks like!"
"Oh, I think it's exactly what it looks like." Luna said with a coy grin. "After all, there is nothing wrong with such dreams. They are perfectly natural as an extension of your wish fulfillment desires." Twilight's blush deepened.
Luna moved toward... herself, joining the pair on the bed. She looked over Twilight's dream version of her up close. Twilight also followed Luna's attention to the dream version, causing it to once more come alive. Luna was pleased at this, "Ah, here we go..."
Luna ran her hoof along her flank to her buttock. "I can see my appeal, but I did not think my plot was quite so big." she said looking back at her own, wiggling it. "Perhaps I must lay off the sweets."
"No, I like it like that!" Twilight blurted, before covering her mouth with her hooves. "I can't believe I said that!"
Luna just kept smiling. "We are in your dream. In your mind. There is no inner monologue here. Here your thoughts are laid bare."
"He, he. 'laid'. I wanna get laid. I wanna get laid with you!" Twilight continued to blurt out. "Oh, my gosh, I'm so sorry. I can't help it!"
Luna held up a hoof. "No apologies. Your desires are quite clear already." she motioned to herself on the bed. "Your desire for me is quite flattering. I rather enjoy it. Do you wish for my affection in return?"
"I do." Twilight said confidently now.
"Do you wish for me to relieve you of your loneliness?"
"I do!"
"Do you wish to be my mare? To make me your mare in return?"
"YES! Yes I do wish that! I wish that so very much!" Twilight cried out.
"That is three times you have wished, Twilight. So by my power you shall have it."
"OH YES! Oh thank you so much princess! I promise I'll-" Luna put up a hoof, silencing the excited unicorn.
"But first, you must prove you can love me. Love me completely. Prove that you are worthy of my love in return."
"Oh, yes princess. I'll do anything." Twilight gushed enthusiastically.
"Very well. Our lesson shall begin immediately." Luna said sternly.
"Is it a sexy lesson?" Twilight asked in a playfully hopeful tone. Twilight moved in to caress the princess.
"It is a serious lesson." She answered, brushing Twilight away. "Observe."
Luna moved to her double on the bed, running her hoof over her supple rump. She moved her hoof between her legs, sliding it up and down her slit, soaking her hoof in her juices. Her double moaned on the bed at her touch. She brought her hoof to her lips, licking it. "Hmm, you have my flavor a bit off. But then you've never had the real thing have you?" she remarked as she shook her own rump. Twilight just shook her head no, disappointed that she was not the one enjoying Luna's flavor.
Luna rubbed her hoof onto her double's clit as the continued to delve deep into her honey hole with her tongue. The other Luna moaned into the mattress as her orgasm took her. Her mare cum squirted into Luna's mouth as she swallowed it happily. "That is not to say that your version is unpleasant. Quite the contrary." She turned and looked at Twilight. "It tastes like the only mare's pussy you've ever tasted." Luna smiled. Twilight blushed, she knew the answer already. "It tastes like your own pussy, doesn't it?" Twilight could only nod, embarrassed.
"Be not ashamed Twilight. Most every mare samples themselves at least once." Luna went back to her other for another few licks, "And I can see why you would keep returning to it." she smiled, before moving around to the front of her double. The other Luna still had her head against the mattress. The proper Luna sat recumbent in front of her, scooting her self closer, spreading her hind legs. Her double needed no verbal instruction. Luna pushed her head into her crotch, as she began to vigorously please the princess.
Luna audibly moaned her pleasure as Twilight's dream version of her expertly pleased her cunny. "It is well that your imagination knows how to properly please a lady!" Luna praised. "I look forward to experiencing the real deal with you!" Twilight moved to take the dream clone's place. Luna stopped her, "No Twilight. You have not earned that yet."
Twilight was pacing frantically, "Princess, please! This is torturous! What is the purpose of this lesson?"
Luna looked back at her, her eyes glazing over, "Twilight, this lesson is designed to teach you one thingggggnnnnnoooohhh!" Luna moaned loudly as she climaxed into her double's mouth, soaking the sheets. She panted, pushing her double away. By Luna's will, she struck her with her hoof and the double faded away into vapor before vanishing completely.
Luna rose to her hooves on the floor, moving to the mirror. Twilight pounced onto the bed, desperately licking at Luna's mare-cum wet sheet. "Twilight, please! Have some dignity!" Twilight looked up, disappointed. Partly because she had displeased her princess, but mostly because she could once again only taste herself.
"It tastes the same!" Twilight cried out.
"And it will continue to do so in your dreams until you have the real thing." Luna scolded. "Now get over here." Twilight did as she was told, standing in front of the mirror, looking at her reflection. "As I said Twilight, this lesson is designed to teach you one thing, as I demonstrated just now with... myself." 
"If you are to be fully capable of loving another..." Luna's horn glowed, casting her spell upon the mirror. Twilight watched as Luna smashed the mirror with her hoof. The glass bits fell away, but her reflection remained. An exact copy of herself on the far side of the mirror's frame, looking back at her with the same shocked expression. 
"You must learn to love yourself."
Luna watched as
Twilight and her reflection walked toward each other. "Learn to do this Twilight, and I will take you as my lover!" Luna shouted, her voice echoing as she began to fade away from the dream herself. Twilight and her reflection each extended a hoof to touch the others. As soon as they touched, cracks erupting from their point of contact, all the world around them shattered like glass. The dream collapsed.
_____________________________________________________
Twilight awoke in her bed. "Wow, that was a strange dream."
"You're telling me." Twilight turned in her bed, coming face to face with... herself!

	
		Upon Reflection



Twilight had wished for so long to wake up beside somepony. To gently rouse, wrapped tenderly in the loving hooves of another. To slowly awaken to the feeling of a warm breath on the back of her neck. Unfortunately her first such experience deviated slightly from her fantasy...
.
.
"AAAHHH!!!" Twilight screamed, leaping from her bed in a sudden, adrenalin-fueled, feat of acrobatics!
Her double also jumped backwards out of bed in the opposite direction. Similarly in shock at her double and also from the screaming, which she joined in.
Twilight backed against the wall, taking a defensive stance, "I know what you are face-stealer!" She yelled, leaping at the other Twilight, knocking her to the ground. "Changeling!" she yelled down at her pinned body about to trounce her with a flurry of stomps from her forelegs. The other Twilight quickly raised a defensive shield, blocking the blows.
"I'm not a changeling! I swear! Ask me something only you would know!"
Twilight eyed her suspiciously. "Fine. I've prepared for this. If you're me, then what number am I thinking of right now?"
"Forty two."
Twilight continued to eye her suspiciously as she climbed off of her and backed away to a safe distance. "Who are you. I mean you're me, but I'm me too. How can there be two mes? That's not scientifically possible. You are not scientifically possible."
"I am you! We're exactly the same! We have the same magic, the same memories! Didn't Luna tell you all this?"
Twilight tried to remember the dream, "No... I, I touched the mirror and... everything broke, and I woke up."
"Hmm, Luna told me I would wake up with my double. And that she... you, would be exactly like me. Memories, powers. You don't remember any of that?"
"No... there was just the mirror. I saw myself... er, you, and I touched it and I was here." Twilight said.
"Okay then, let's just relax and figure this out then."
"If you are to be fully capable of loving another..." Twilight began reciting,
"you must learn to love yourself." her double finished.
They both sat there a moment, each trying to figure out what do do next. Suddenly there was a banging at the bedroom door. "Twilight! I heard yelling! Are you okay?" They each looked at each other, unsure what to do, Twilight put her hoof to her lips for the other to 'shh'.
"Everything's fine Spike. I just had a bad dream. I'll be out in a bit." Twilight said through the door.
"Oh, okay." Spike said before heading back downstairs.
Twilight looked at... herself. "Just... wait here. I'll go send Spike away so we can figure this out." she said as she headed downstairs. Spike was already starting the day, putting a kettle on for her tea. "Spike, I think I can take that from here. Why don't you take the day off? Go see if Rarity need a hoof, er, a hand with something."
"Wow really? Alright!" Spike said, as her tossed his apron over the chair and headed out. Twilight's double peeked out from the bedroom and headed down once she was sure Spike was gone.
"So what now?" she asked.
Twilight looked up at her as she came down the stairs. "Well, Luna obviously did this for a reason... If you are to be fully capable of loving another... you must learn to love yourself." She looked at her double, wondering.
"She wants us to love ourselves... But I love myself just fine." her double said.
"Yeah, me too... obviously. I like everything about me just fine." Twilight said, sounding like an echo. Her double looked at her, doubting her. She doubted herself, both metaphorically and literally now.
"Well we both know that's not true."
"I wish I was more athletic." Twilight admitted.
"I wish I was more social."
"I wish Luna would love me. Make love to me."
"I just wish somepony would love to me."
"Yeah."
"Yeah."
Twilight and her double just looked at each other. Twilight spoke first. "Well obviously I love you."
"Yeah?"
"Sure, how could I not? You're me! So you and I obviously like all the same things, have all the same interests."
"We could get twice as much stuff done!"
"Oh my gosh, I didn't even think of that! You're right! We could, we could..."
"Read two books at the same time!"
"Read two books at the same time!"
They both squealed like little fillies, and danced awkwardly around each other. Spike opened the door, "Hey Twi I forgot my-" Spikes sentence was cut short when he saw the sight before him. He shouldn't have eaten that cheap quartz that morning. He was seeing things. Two Twilights! He tried to ask Twilight what was going on but it came out as a sort of incoherent garbled mess, "Twi- I- what? Two? GAH!"
"Spike calm down!" Twilight tried to reassure him, "I just- It's just a spell. Everything's fine!" she said as she moved closer to him. "Just, relax okay?" Spike just looked at her like a deer in headlights.
"But- two Twilights?" Spike looked back and forth between them.
"Yes, two. We're both exactly the same Twilight. She's not a changeling, I didn't walk out of the mirror pool."
"I'm not from the future, and everything is okay." her double finished.
Spike waited a minute... "So... which one of you is the real Twilight?"
"I am."
"I am."
Spike looked back and forth between them. They looked at each other. "I guess we both are, Twilight said."
"Then how in the hay am I supposed to tell you apart?" Spike asked, a bit flustered. They each looked at each other, shrugging, thinking about a solution.
"I guess one of us could use a nickname, and... I dunno, wear a hat?"
"But I hate hats! You know that! Look, how about I just part my hair on the other side, like this." Twilight said as she moved the highlight in her mane to the other side of her horn.
"What about a nickname? What's the opposite of Twilight? Dawn?"
"Eww, no. I don't want a whole new name. What if you just go by Twi for short? That's easy enough."
"That's okay I guess. How about that Spike? Twi and Twilight?" 
"Er, okay I guess. I'm still a little weirded out by all this." Spike said, a little uneasy.
"Listen Spike, I'm still... we're still trying to figure things out ourselves, so why don't you go on and try to not worry about all this. Go see Rarity and- and make sure to not tell anypony about this just yet okay?"
"Pfft, like anypony would even believe me." Spike scoffed, grabbing his day bag that he forgot. "Does this mean I'm going to have twice as much work to do around here?" he asked before leaving. 
The Twilights looked at each other. "Maybe it'll be half."
"That'd be nice." Spike said before leaving for the day.
Twi and Twilight waited a moment, looking at each other, "So what should we do first?"
_____________________________________________________________________
Twi and Twilight each sat opposite one another, each quietly reading a book. The only sound was the regular turning of pages. Twi finished her book first and went to the shelf to change it out for another. She scanned the shelves for the next title. She pulled it down with her magic and assumed her seat once again. Twilight looked up from her book.
"Finished already?"
"Yeah, it was just a short one about Equestrian fauna. It was kind of dry though. What have you been reading about?"
"I'm reading The Art of the Checklist again."
"One of my- er, our favorites." They each giggled.
"So what are you reading now?" Twilight asked.
"Oh, um, just something light. I figured since you were reading something practical, I could read something more trivial."
"Oh, there's no such thing as 'trivial' reading. What is it?" Twilight asked again, craning her neck to see the cover. Twi pulled the book away, trying to hide it.
"It's nothing really!" Twi said with an embarrassed grin.
"Oh come on, just tell me!" Twilight said, wrestling it away from her, getting a look at it. "The PonySutra?! Twi, you naughty little filly!" she teased, giving the book back to her.
Twi blushed deeper, taking the book back and turning away from Twilight with a feigned huff of indignation. Several minutes passed. Twilight tried to read her favorite book about checklists, but found the constant suppressed giggles coming from her twin reading across from her too distracting to ignore. Twilight sneaked up behind Twi, who was too engrossed in her very illustrated book to notice her approach. Twilight leaned over her shoulder to get a look at what she was reading.
"Find anything interesting?" Twilight asked. Surprised by Twilight's sudden closeness, Twi reflexively turned to look at Twilight. In the sudden movement, their horns contacted each other. In a sudden flash of magical energy they each felt a rush of the day's experiences flash before them, but each from the other's point of view! They both fell away from one another in shock and surprise. 
Twilight shook her head, unsure of what had just happened. She knew that she deep down that she hadn't read Equestrian Fauna that morning, but... she could somehow now remember reading it. "I... I saw- your thoughts! I- I have your memories!" Twilight said out loud to her companion. She could now recall Twi's memories of reading the PonySutra. She could feel her reaction. Twi had gotten herself quite worked up reading it. Twilight could now feel Twi's arousal as her own! The sudden onset was strange, though no less effective.
"It seems we can synchronize our minds as one." Twi offered. "This demands research!" she said excitedly. "Let's go into separate rooms and do different things and then we'll meet back here and try to sync up again." Twilight was only barely listening, her sudden wetness proved to be most distracting. All she got from the conversation was 'separate rooms' which sounded like a great idea at the moment. She needed to... take care of things.
Twi went downstairs to the lab to do... something. Twilight hurriedly went up to her bedroom. Once she was sure Twi couldn't hear her, she dashed under the covers and place her soft hoof between her hindquarters. She rubbed tenderly at her moist, swollen lips, kneading and spreading them, occasionally flicking her little love nub. 
She rolled over onto her belly, trapping her hoof under her. She continued playing with herself, moaning softly into her pillow. Her mind flipped through the borrowed memories of the PonySutra. The explicit images, the foreign feelings of Twi's arousal, in union with her own. It was strange and familiar all at once. It was like nothing she had ever experienced before. And through it all, the thought of Twi dominated her mind. She couldn't fully understand why her sexual thoughts kept returning to her duplicate, but she knew one thing for certain: It was turning her on! Big time!
Twilight's hoof was sticky with her pussy juices, she was getting close now. She quickened her pace. Her hoof became a blur, assaulting her sex with wild abandon. She felt her tummy tighten, that brief contraction before she went over the cliff. She mashed her hoof into her clit a final time, holding it there with a steady pressure, clenching her legs around it. She chewed her lower lip as her climax washed over her, making her whole body tingle. She made little humps reflexively against her trapped hoof, making her shiver. She rolled back over and tried to catch her breath.
After taking some time to regain her composure, Twilight made her way downstairs. She settled on the couch as Twi opened the door from the basement. Twilight watched... herself... make her way toward her across the room. She had never really though of herself as being particularly attractive, but she was noticing things about her now that she hadn't before. The way her hips swayed as she walked, those soft flanks, her nice badonkadonk. The way her tail swished back and forth. She had seen... herself down there before. She used a mirror when she was younger. It was out of a clinical curiosity. But now... now she wanted to get a good look at what was under that tail of hers. To play with it, to lick it, to...
Twilight was lost in her thoughts as Twi talked aloud, walking over to her. "... and that's what I figured, so here we go!"
Twilight didn't have time to react as Twi placed her horn against hers again. Twilight's mind flashed with the images of Twi working in the basement designing an experiment for shared consciousness. She had arranged several envelopes with secret messages inside to see if Twilight would be able to know what they said without opening them from Twi's memories.
But all that became immediately unimportant as Twilight watched the expression change on Twi's face. Twi received Twilight's memories of her clopping to the thought of her. Both of them immediately blushed and looked away. There was a long, awkward silence.
Twi spoke first, "I- I'm sorry. I should have checked with you before I did that." she said, looking at Twilight's horn, "I, um, I didn't know you were going to do that." Twilight blushed harder, mortified.
Twilight tried to defend herself, "Well- well look who's talking! You were the one who was reading the PonySutra and got all worked up!" It was Twi's turn to blush, "And when we synced I felt how worked up you had gotten! I couldn't have expected that! It was so sudden and intense I... I just couldn't help myself."
Twi looked down at her hooves in embarrassment. "Well, that's not really fair then. I got all worked up and I didn't get to... take care of myself." Twi looked up at her. "Do you still want to..." she motioned with her eyes back up to the bedroom.
"Really?" Twilight asked, somewhat surprised.
"Well sure, I have your memories of you gaining your attraction to... me. And I can feel it just the same now for you." Twi admitted. 
Twilight grinned, "We could try all those thing we always wanted to but were too nervous to ask anypony else!"
Twi grinned back, "You read my mind... literally."
The two mares hurried back up to the bedroom, giggling excitedly the whole way.

	
		Playing with Yourself



Twilight followed her double up the stairs. She was enjoying the view from her position. Twi seemed to be intentionally lifting her tail, flashing her marehood at Twilight behind her. It was a strange sensation for Twilight. She was more or less looking at herself. It should be no more erotic for her that when she looked at herself there in the mirror. But now she could see herself first hoof. Or was it second hoof now? She couldn't decide.
Twi laid down on the bed, rolling over onto her back, looking up at Twilight, with her best doe eyes. "What are we going to do on the bed?" she asked coyly.
Twilight thought about all the different, naughty things she had always wanted to do. She leaned in to kiss Twi. At the last second, Twi shifted her head, bringing her horn to hers. She was rewarded with all the explicit images of Twilight's saucy imagination. "Ooh, really? All that? Mmm, I can't wait!" Twi reached up and pulled her closer into a passionate kiss.

Twilight was always a shy pony whenever Rarity had set her up on dates with stallions in the past. She never felt that 'spark' that everypony seemed to know, when it came to finding 'the one'. She had read about kissing. The different techniques, styles, the way to breathe. But it always seemed so strange and forced when she had tried in the past. She always seemed to over-think the act in the moment, causing it to come across as an awkward, clinical act. It didn't have the passion, the magic, that 'spark'.
Here however, there was no awkwardness, no thought in the act. She melted into the hooves of her companion and just felt the act itself. She felt her lips upon her own. The soft, warm breath from her nose on her cheek. She felt the total trust of being with one who understood her completely. She kissed her deeper, parting her lips, prompting her to do the same. 
Twilight brought her knee up between Twi's hind legs, grinding into her crotch. Her fur was already damp with her wetness. She shifted her head away from her lips and began nibbling on her ear just like she knows she likes. Her knee continued to rub into her as she returned the favor with her own knee. Twilight moved to her horn now, licking along it's length. She had longed for somepony to do that to her, but stallions were always so hot to trot about 'getting down to business'. Not tonight. This would be no quick rut.
Twi ran her hoof along Twilight's underside, stroking the soft fur of her chest and belly. She could feel her heart beating, racing with excitement and anticipation, just like her own. She felt Twilight take her horn into her mouth. She ran her tongue over the ridges of her horn's spiral. She wrapped her lips around the base and sucked gently. It felt heavenly, Twi was in pure bliss.
Twilight let her horn slip from her mouth, giving her another long kiss on the lips. Twi felt the cool air on her wet horn, punctuating its absence from her mouth. Twilight continued to slide down her body, between her legs, planting little kisses and nips along the way. She paused with her head at her midsection, resting her ear on her belly. She could hear her heart pounding, in perfect rhythm with her own, like they were beating a beautiful duet together. Twilight could feel Twi's burning loins against her chest, demanding attention. She kissed her again and tried to slide further south. Twi clamped her hind legs around her body, halting her belly kisses.
"He he. Sorry, you just tickled me is all." Twi relaxed her legs to let her proceed. Twilight knelt on the floor at the side of her bed between her legs. Twilight took in the beautiful sight of her flower as she ran her hoof along the inside of Twi's thigh. Of course she had smelled herself before. She had seen herself before in her mirror. She had even tasted herself occasionally when she had clopped. But this, this was just so different. So much better. Here it lay before her, like a hot meal, ready for the taking. She slid her hoof up Twi's leg. She could feel her heat positively radiating off of her as she held her hoof a mere hair's breath from her soft, purple folds.
"Please! Please do it! I can't wait any longer!" Twi pleaded. Twilight rested her hoof against her pussy and gently began to rub. Slowly at first, sliding along her wet slit, working her way between, spreading her lips. Twi moaned softly under her ministrations. She ground her hips against Twilight's hoof. She got the hint and sped up her work. She rubbed a little faster, a little harder. It was enough to make a huge reaction. Twi began to writhe around on the bed. Twilight wrapped her free hoof around Twi's leg, holding her in place, preventing her from squirming away. She kept up her assault on her sopping wet pussy, occasionally rubbing her little button, causing her to jump. Twilight could tell from the recognizable change in her breathing that she was getting close.
Twilight pulled her hoof away, wrapping it around her other leg. She pulled Twi's whole hindquarters up to her face as she buried her face in her pussy. She licked sloppily all around, deliberately avoiding the one spot that would send her over the top.
"Nhh uhh MMff! GNH I'm soo close!" Twi cried out. She had built her up long enough now. She kissed Twi's clit, giving it a little suck, flicking it with her tongue. "AHHHHhhhhhh!" With a final, orgasmic thrust of her hips into her face, Twi burst forth with her mare cum into Twilight's mouth. Twi spurted a torrent of liquid. The strength and volume of the salvo surprised even Twilight. She had never realized that she was even capable of such a display. They each paused a moment to catch their breath.
Twi spoke first, "That was amazing!"
Twilight retrieved the 'study aids' box out from under her bed. "Oh, we're just getting started!" she said with a grin, digging though the box. Twi waited with anticipation on the bed, unable to see exactly what she was doing. Twilight regarded a few of the items, occasionally glancing upwards at Twi, "Hmmm, not that one... um... maybe this one later..." Twi knew each of the items in the box, but could only wonder in anticipation at her partner's choice of selection.
"Ooh, here we go!" Twilight said at last. Twilight lifted a double ended dildo from the box, still in it's original packaging. "I've never had a chance to use this one!"
"I know! This will be perfect!" Twi clapped her hooves together excitedly. Twilight closed the box and climbed onto the bed with her. She laid opposite Twi on the cramped twin bed, forcing her into a preemptive scissoring position with only a bit of space between them. 
Twilight began tearing open the packaging like a giddy foal on Hearth's Warming morning. Once she freed it, they each took a moment to inspect the toy. It was a white, double ended stallions phallus, mottle with blue spots around the midpoint. Each end had a slight flare to it "... for her pleasure" She read off of the box. 
Twi snatched it from Twilight's grasp with her magic. The previous engagement had left her in a heated, wanton state. "You can be first for this part." she told Twilight. Twi began licking at one of the tips, running her tongue along its length. Twilight watched eagerly, her hoof playing with her own, anxious pussy. Twi popped the end of it into her mouth, sucking on it to an obscene degree. "You ready?" Twi asked. Twilight just nodded, still somewhat hypnotized from the piece and her display. 
Twi levitated the dildo over between Twilight's legs, running the wet end along her wetter slit. The ridges in the rubber bounced and ground against her sensitive clit and inner folds. Twilight wrapped her leg over one of Twi's, pulling her closer in a reflexive move to gain more contact. Twi took the hint and slid the member to the base of her pussy. She applied pressure at her opening, twisting and adjusting the head, slowly gaining entrance. The feeling of the movements on Twilight's sex which were not of her control were divine. She felt it begin to penetrate her, stretching her lips apart as it began to slowly slip inside her.
Twi looked on as she eased more of the toy's length inside her. After a couple inches, she pulled back on it until just the tip remained inside her. Her next push brought it a little deeper. She repeated the pattern of slow thrusts. Each a bit more than the previous. At last she reached the midpoint of the toy at her stretched opening, bottoming out inside her. Twilight relished the feeling of fullness. 
Twi paused her movements. Twilight looked down at herself. The other end of the dildo protruded from her pussy menacingly. Twi wiggled her hips, as though daring her to do her worst. Twilight took hold of the toy in her hoof, giving herself a few thrusts before taking aim with the other end. They each scooted closed to one another until the tip was against Twi's still-very-wet pussy.
Twilight used her hoof to rub the tip of the dildo along her slit, getting it nice and wet. Twi could only lay there in anticipation of her next moves. Twilight felt a surge of power and superiority that she imagined stallions enjoyed with their own preparation of mounting. She wielded this mighty weapon protruding from her body, to overtake her helpless victim. She smiled at the thought, bringing the slick tip to Twi's waiting entrance. She aligned it, getting it nestled into her, pulling it slightly from herself to manually penetrate her. 
Twi took a deep breath, feeling herself being stretched and stuffed. It felt so much bigger when she wasn't the one doing it to herself. Though, she supposed she kind of was 'doing it to herself'. She smirked at how clever she was. But her thoughts were immediately derailed as Twilight removed her hoof from the toy and began to make small humps with her own hips.
The angle was completely different from a stallions mode of operation, but Twilight fancied the idea of her as a stallion, fucking his- or rather her, mare. It was a bit awkward and uncomfortable as she rocked closer, back and forth on her behind. But damn if it didn't feel fantastic too!
Twi, for her part braced herself as best she could against her oncoming advance, the rocking bed threatening to toss them both. With each thrust, Twilight penetrated her a bit deeper, their marehoods ever closer to one another. Each push, Twilight could feel Twi's resistance pushing back on her, causing the toy to thrust into her as well. The duet of carnal moans from the mares filled the small bedroom.
Twilight's eyes shot open as she felt a sudden warmth against her crotch. She was now grinding directly against Twi's pussy, the toy having vanished inside each of them! Their reaction was immediate. The linear thrusting gave way to a wild grinding by each of them, both trying gain as much friction upon the other. 
Their hips mashed together in wild bucks, lifting off the bed in a semi-synchronized dance of lust that could only be had by two who knew each other completely. Each knew exactly how to move to get the other off in the most perfect way. Their identical voices cried out in perfect harmonic resonance, an unparalleled song of lust.
"I'M CLOSE!"
"I'M CLOSE!"
They each shouted in stereo. In her final moment just before her climax, Twi did something neither could have predicted. 
"Ngh, ngh, ngh, uhhahhhh...  WHOA!" Twilight felt a magic force surround her at the instant before her orgasm hit. It lifted her, and pulled her on top of Twi, bending the toy into a U, and bringing them face to face. 
"Nuh! Uh! COME WITH ME!" Twi shouted as she lifted her head up to her. Twilight closed her eyes, and moved in to kiss her as her orgasm rocked her body. Instead, Twi brought her horn to hers!
What happened next was simply beyond Twilight's capacity for description. The lights went out in her mind. Stars exploded. The world fell away until all that was left was her and Twi, together. 
"Imagine, if you can, the best orgasm you've ever had, and double it! Everything about it, the pleasure, the incapacitating sensation that leaves you breathless and your hooves curling. The way every nerve becomes electrified and you feel everything! You become acutely aware of every sensation! The linen against your fur, the cool air on your cheek, the feeling of the hair on your neck standing up... and the warmth of the one beside you. ALL of it! And double it!"
In that instant, at the height of their sexual bliss, they each felt, not only their own, but each others orgasm simultaneously as they held their horns together, linking their minds, bodies, neigh their very souls. Twilight was both on top and on bottom, both penetrating and being penetrated, in control and at the others mercy! Twi felt all these things as well, the identical yet conflicting sensations, in perfect contrast!
The moment felt like hours, trapped together, horns locked. They felt their pussies spasm around the dildo they shared, milking the surface of it, their inner walls gripping against the veiny ridges. The tight bend of the toy had mashed against their exposed clitorises. The combination of all these with feeling the sensations of the other only serve to reinforce a continuous feedback loop of pleasure.
But alas, all good things must come to an end. Their crescendo passed into denouement, as Twi's head fell backwards into her pillow. Twilight slumped forward, sliding off to the side of Twi, the dildo sliding from her tired body with an audible 'pop'. Twi smirked as she felt a bit of magic pull the other end of the toy from out of her. She curled up next to her, spooning her and hugging her tightly. 
"I love you." one whispered to the other. Neither were tired, or sleepy in the slightest. But they were content to just lay together with their eyes closed, enjoying their closeness to one another. The sex was good. Great even. The best she had ever had, or may ever have. But she had an epiphany in that moment. It wasn't the sex she craved, the fatuous passion, no. It was this. This exact feeling she felt, laying next to the one she loved completely. This intimacy. It was like a dream come true.
"It would seem the fun..." 
Both Twilights sat up in bed with a start at the voice. They each turned and looked at the foot of the bed. There, Luna sat, with sultry, lust-filled eyes, licking their still-warm toy like a popsicle. 
"... has been doubled."

	
		Ménage à Twi



"Princess Luna!"
"Princess Luna!"
They each exclaimed in stereo. Luna regarded them with a somewhat smug expression.
"We did not think our mission for you to find love for yourself would be quite so... literal." Luna said, putting the contextually obscene toy away. "But we should not be surprised, considering the state we... discovered you in last night."
Twilight and Twi each glanced at each other, grabbing at the covers to be somewhat decent. It was a futile gesture though, as it was incredibly obvious what had just occurred. Likewise the aroma of sex hung heavy in the air still. They each just waited and listened. Luna was nothing if not unpredictable in her enigmatic ways.
"We have come to ask," Luna continued, "that is, if you each yet still possess the stamina..." Twilight grinned. She still could not get used to the occasionally awkward aspect of the princess. "... is there room for a third?" Twilight and Twi each looked at each other again, but then frowned, looking at the already crowded twin bed.
"Oh, of course." Luna said, seeing their reaction, "How silly of us. Allow me." Luna's horn began to glow as she raised a hoof into the air, making a small circle with it. Then, she brought the hoof down in a solid 'thump' and a flash of light that momentarily blinded the other two unicorns.
As their vision came back into focus, they found the bed beneath them had become much larger, as had the room around them. Luna smiled as they each scanned the room, taking in the details. The theme of a starry night pervaded the room. Deep blues and black patterns on the walls with white specks and crescent moons on the vaulted ceiling. The bedspread was a linen medium of Vincent Van Goat artworks, swirling with colors. The blackout blinds of the full length windowed doors were each wide open, letting in the Majesty of the beautiful night sky outside.
"So... this is my room." Luna began, a bit sheepishly. Twilight began to realize that this once formidable figure of the Dreamscape was a much different pony in the real world. She and Twi glanced at each other and asked Luna as innocently as they could muster,
"What are we going to do on the bed Princess?"
"What are we going to do on the bed Princess?"
Luna grinned and sauntered onto the bed with them, sliding between them. She wrapped her wings around them and kissed each of them deeply. Luna addressed them both, "It is our hope to make you wish for this night to last forever." she whispered, sliding down their bodies, her head in Twilight's lap, her hoof in Twi's. The twins held one another close, kissing each other passionately as the Princess of the Night pleasured each of them simultaneously.
Luna lapped greedily at Twilight's folds, relishing her taste. Her hoof expertly worked Twi into a frenzied state of her own. Twi looked down between Twilight's legs. The sight of Luna's face buried in Twilight's pussy was just the hottest thing she had ever seen.
"Wow! That looks like it feels amazing." Twi whispered. Twilight nodded, pulling Twi into her, touching her horn to hers. Twi felt the air rush from her lungs. The sudden sensation of being gone down on. But more than that, the idea in Twilight's mind, the feeling, of knowing that it was Luna, the night Princess that she had lusted after for so long, doing it to her. It made the experience so much more arousing. Luna paused as she felt her busy hoof suddenly soaked in Twi's juices. She looked up to see them arcing together with their horns.
Luna shifted her position, moving between Twi's legs now, and swapping her hoof. "My girls, there is no need to be jealous of each others experiences. You shall both receive my affections fairly." she said as she began to enjoy Twi's fresh offering. Twilight looked on as Luna began running her tongue deep into Twi's pussy. She had a brilliant idea. But it would require an... accomplice. She focused on the idea and just tapped her horn to Twi's. Her eyes shot open, and a wry smirk occupied her face. She just nodded back at Twilight.
It was clear to both of them as Luna pleasured them, that centuries of playing second fiddle to her elder sister had given Luna a bit of a submissive streak. She was the Princess! And here she was serving a mere unicorn without first asking for anything! Each Twilight decided to capitalize on this revelation.
Just as Twilight was about to act, she suddenly hoped that she hadn't grossly underestimated the princess's hospitality. With a final nod from Twi, they each acted in synchronized unison. Twilight levitated the other two into the air with her magic, catching Luna off guard. 
"Wh- what is going on!" Luna yelped! "Twilight!"
As Twilight flipped the pair over, Twi turned herself around. They landed back on the bed with Luna on her back, and Twi's hips straddling her face. Twilight moved to join her twin between Luna's legs. Twi ground her pussy into Luna's chin, prompting her to resume her ministrations. 
The two each gazed at Luna's beautiful, midnight blue pussy. It was so much more wonderful than the dreams they held onto from the scraps of stolen glances. Here it was before them on full display. Her wetness glistened from her pink slit in the soft light of the bedside lamp. Neither would wait second to taste their much-sought-after prize. They both attacked her pussy with hungry earnest, Twilight probing deep with her tongue, and Twi assailing her clitoris.
The air was stolen from Luna as she gasped for relief. She had not know such pleasure for eons! She had waited so long for this. She was content to wait a little longer and see to her mares' pleasures first. But it seemed they had plans of their own. "Very well" she decided, "If this be their wish, we shan't protest." 
Twi hardly noticed that Luna had neglected her for the moment. She was in a heated competition with her double to see which would get her royal pussy to cum first. Though, whomever it would be, both would be winners. Luna cried out.
"Oh Twilight! We beg thee, do not stop!" she moaned. They couldn't tell which she was speaking to. Perhaps both in all likelihood. "Use thy horn to penetrate us!" Twi on top of the princess was in no position for that maneuver. She looked at her double under her. Twilight grinned and lowered her head, bringing the tip of her horn to Luna's opening. Twi helped her to aim a bit with her hoof.
Twilight slid her horn into Luna with ease. Luna could feel each of the ridges sliding along the inside of her sensitive pussy walls. Twilight's horn, full of nerve endings, could feel Luna's hot pussy gripping her horn. Twilight began thrusting with her head and neck. Twi could only watch as she repeatedly headbutted her crotch.
Twilight was already quite worked up. Her horn was quite well charged from all the other activities that she was close to her own orgasm. "Ngh ngh uh! Lunaaaaaaaa!" 
"Yes Twilight! Give it to me! Let me feel you!" Luna cried out. Twilight's pace came to a blinding frenzy, and then a final slam forward as her horngasm burst deep inside Luna's velvety pussy. Luna could feel Twilight's magical cum exploding inside her and then evaporating back into the ether, the magical energy being absorbed into Luna's body. 
A double shot of espresso had nothing on a magical injection straight to the Chi. Luna's horn glowed brightly. She was only barely aware of her actions as she brought it to Twi's crotch in front of her. Luna came back to full consciousness as she felt something press into her chest. 
"Oh my." Luna said, pleasantly surprised at the result. Twi slid from off of Luna. Twilight looked at Twi and gasped.
"GAH!" Twilight shouted in surprise. "Twi, you have a- you grew a- a..."
"Yes, Luna gave it to me." Twi said meekly, a bit embarrassed, crouching for cover.
"She gave you a- a mustache! Why?" Twilight asked exasperated. 
"A what?" Twi felt at her lip. Sure enough there was a full push broom of a mustache under her nose. "Luna! I think we could do without this!"
"Forgive us. It was part of the... package." Luna apologized, as her horn zapped the mustache away.
"And the rest?" Twi demanded.
"Oh we would not be to hasty to dismiss that part of the spell. T'would be such a waste."
"What is she talking about?" Twilight asked. Twi stood up straight and turned sideways, lifting her leg, revealing her new appendage.
"Oh my." Twilight echoed Luna's earlier sentiment. Luna motioned for Twi to join her on the bed once more. Twilight was still exhausted from her climax, and was content to simply watch.
"Come Twilight," Luna cooed, spreading her legs a bit, "Show us what you can do." Twi looked down at the new addition to herself.
"Um, it's not... I don't think I'm... ready yet." She said apologetically. 
"Hmm, fear not." Luna reassured her, "Come and use that talented hoof of yours until you feel... ready." she smiled.
Twi climbed into bed between Luna's legs, running her hoof along her thighs. She loved Luna's long legs. Her full, curvy muscles. While smaller than her sister, she was still a good deal larger than Twi. She had a lot of room to work with. She brought her roaming hoof to her wet pussy and ran it along her slit, covering her full length. She would massage her clit for a moment, and run back down along her wetness to her inviting entrance, slipping the tip of her hoof inside, probing her entrance with a few slow prods before sliding back up her pussy.
"Hmm, more Twilight. Give us more of that." Luna moaned. Twi brought her hoof back to Luna's vagina, lingering a bit longer inside, pushing a bit deeper. "Yesss!" Luna hissed, sucking in another ragged breath, "Yes use your hoof more!" 
Twi sort of understood, but was a bit weary to proceed. "Um, Princess... are you sure that-" Luna answered with a rock of her hips, pushing herself onto her hoof, gaining another centimeter of penetration.
"Yes Twilight, yesss!" Luna moaned louder. 
Twi looked over her shoulder at her twin. Twilight just looked at her and shrugged, "Give her what she wants I guess." Twi looked back at her hoof, still half buried inside Luna's pussy. She applied a bit more pressure, twisting her hoof a bit to spread some of her lubrication. To her astonishment, Luna continued to stretch around her as she slid further inside. She came to the widest part of her hoof stretching Luna to her extreme.
"MMMffffhh!" Luna huffed and moaned louder. Twi froze in her advancement.
"Luna, are you okay!?" Twi asked with concern.
"We are well thank you. It feels good. Please continue!" Luna begged. Twi pushed just a bit more. Luna's breath quickened as her hoof slid past her tight opening and vanished inside!
Twilight could only look on in awe. "This is amazing! I've never seen anything like this!" Twi, for her part, was speechless. She just sat and stared are her foreleg, ending at her wrist where she was connected to Luna. She could feel Luna's rapid pulse through her pussy as it gripped her hoof tightly. It was unlike anything she had felt before. And it was incredibly arousing.
Luna tried to regain her breath. Twi could feel a tightness beneath her as her arousal became evident in her... masculine way. Twi felt confident that she would be able to wield her new tool now. She began to withdraw her hoof.
"NO!" Luna shouted. Twi froze once more. "Sorry," Luna said quieter, "We desire that you finish what you have started." she said motioning to Twi's hoof. Instead of pulling, Twi pushed on her hoof again, gaining more depth inside Luna's love tunnel. She had ample wetness to facilitate the process. Twi made small pushes, and smaller withdraws. With each advance, a tiny bit more of her wrist disappeared. Luna continued rocking her hips onto Twi.
After not long, Twi was readily thrusting half of her foreleg inside the princess. Luna bucked and writhed on the bed with wild abandon, fueled with intense lust. Before she knew it, Twi was thrusting into Luna up to her elbow! Twi felt a shock as Twilight began to idly stroke her now-rigid shaft. Twi returned her attention to Luna.
"Oh OH OOHHAA!" Luna's movements became more erratic, until she went stiff as a board in her rapturous climax! Twi became trapped in her movement up to the elbow as her pussy clamped down on her hoof inside. Luna's marecum spurted from around her foreleg, splashing onto Twi's face. Twilight licked her trapped double's face and Luna's stretched pussy, eliciting a second orgasm as she grazed her clit. Luna gripped down on the lavender intruder, squeezing her from her body. She pushed Twi's hoof out with a wet plop, and a gush of pent up juice behind her hoof.
Luna lay panting, trying to recover from the first orgasm she had received from another in centuries. Twi climbed on top of her, leaning in to kiss her deeply. Luna struggled to maintain the kiss, snorting heavily through her nostrils as their lips locked. Twi idly humped the length of her shaft along Luna's belly. 
"You ready for round two?" Twi whispered into Luna's ear.
Luna looked genuinely intimidated now. "Er, Twilight, we are, that is, I'm a bit... tender at the moment." 
Twi was about to pout when she was struck in the side. Twilight had practically leaped from across the room and tackled Twi off of Luna, pinning her down on the bed. Twilight sat on top of Twi, pinning her down with her hooves on her shoulders and sliding her pussy along the length of her meat. 
"No, but I am!" Twilight said, her eyes burning with passion. Twilight ground herself across each ridge of her member. She slid her body up until the head of Twi's marecock rested at Twilight's entrance. She wiggled a bit, adjusting the contact until the angle was right. Twilight pushed herself back against her dick until it pushed its way inside her.
"Hmmm! The real thing is sooo much better Twi!" she moaned. She withdrew until just the head remained inside her before sitting back down taking the rest of the remaining length. Twi, for her part, could do little more than just lay there and take it. Even if she wanted to stop her, she couldn't focus her mind to call upon her magic. Her entire world was engrossed in the strange new feeling of having a stallions penis.
She had heard that stallions don't last very long on their first time with a mare because of how sensitive it was. And she could believe it! Twilight hopping up and down on her dick was absolutely mind-blowing. The feeling of her soft pussy walls massaging her throbbing sex organ, it was like having a giant clit. In mare terms, she could think of no better description or comparison. The electricity that shot though her body with each sensation of her dick. It was exactly like a focused play with her little love button. Twilight came down hard with a slam, her pussy quivering around Twi's dick as her orgasm took her. Twi could feel her juices running from her pussy around her dick and down the sides of her hips.
Twi felt a growing tightness throughout her loins. Twilight on top was in her own world of bliss as she felt Twi throb and twitch inside her. She was unsure what was happening, seeing Twi's eyes rolling into the back of her head. She thought she was having a seizure until she felt Twi's cum erupting inside her, plastering her inside with hot semen. Twi tried to warn Twilight. 
She had meant to say something along the lines of, "Twilight, I am new to being a stallion, but I do believe I am experiencing the sensations likely associated with male orgasm. If it is your desire to remain without foal, you would do well to remove yourself from off of my penis." but unfortunately it came out as more of a, "UH, NGH NGH GAH CUMMING!"
Twilight tried to climb off, but Twi reflexively grabbed her hips and held her firmly in place, as her cock flared wide inside her, pouring what felt like pints of cum into her. Finally, as though somepony hit her 'off' switch, Twi collapsed back on the bed. Twilight climbed off of her as her cock popped free, spilling much of the pent up load inside on Luna's bedspread.
Twi wore a dumb grin as she rolled onto her side to follow Twilight. Twi felt a tingling sensation as her stallionhood began to shrink and eventually vanished, the spell having worn off. Twilight looked at her backside, still leaking Twi's semen. She began to panic. "Oh my gosh! Oh my gosh! Oh my gosh!" she turned to Luna, "I can't get pregnant! I'm too young! I'm not ready! There was so much I wanted to do!"
Twi, like any stallion, became instantly sober at the word 'pregnant'. She tried to comfort her, "Twilight, I'm sorry. I didn't know I was going to- I mean, I didn't mean to... It'll be okay. Won't it Luna? It will be okay right?" 
Luna nodded calmly. "Of course it will be okay. Nopony is going to be having a foal." Each Twilight sighed a relief. "Because the time for one to have a duplicate is at an end." she finished. They each looked at her in shock. "Oh, did you forget that a duplicate was brought about by magic? Well now the time has come for her to be un-made."
Twi looked at Luna and bowed her head. "Very well. I see that it is my time to go." she sat with her head down, awaiting her fate. Luna eyed her carefully, looking over her body before shaking her head.
"My girls, had you not figured out whom was the double?" Luna asked. They each looked at each other and shook their heads. Luna moved past Twi, over to Twilight's flank. She extended a hoof to demonstrate something, but took a slight detour. She ran her hoof along Twilight's dripping pussy, and brought it to her mouth, sampling Twi's seed. "Mmm, tangy." Once she had licked her hoof clean she brought it back to Twilight's side. 
"Observe, one of your cutie mark's stars only has five points, as opposed to six. With as much attention that you had each been paying to each others bodies, we are surprised you had not noticed." Twilight looked at her own cutie mark in surprise. They had both been so sure that Twi was the double. "You are the duplicate my dear. And you will not be having a foal. You will be unmade. The real Twilight and I will remain together, just as she wished in her dreams.
Twilight felt a tear run down her cheek. "Very well. If that is how it must be."
"WAIT!" Twi cried out. "Please no! Please don't take her away! Let her stay! We can raise the foal together. We'll find a way."
"You have me Twilight." Luna consoled, "What more do you need. Am I not all you wanted? Why would you want some magic fabrication over the real Princess of the Night?!" Luna's horn glowed brightly, prepared to cast a disenchantment spell.
Twilight hugged her duplicate tightly, weeping openly into her mane. "Because..."
"Because I love her!"
"Because I love her!"
Luna's horn faded to normal as she sat down relaxing. "Very well. You have passed."
Twilight looked up from her clone's shoulder. "What?"
"You have passed the test. You have proven that you can truly love, having been able to love yourself so completely. We accept you as our lover." Luna commended. "And you needn't worry about a foal. That spell was a sterile stallion."
"But what about her?" Twilight asked.
"Yeah, what about me?"
Luna bore a wicked smile, "For our lover, we meant both of you." They each looked at each other, surprised at this turn of events. Luna felt incredulous. "What? Are we too greedy to desire two of the mare we court?"
Each of the unicorns practically pounced on Luna, each on top of her to either side. Luna went back and forth kissing each of them deeply in turn. She had never been so happy before in all her long years. This was truly love indeed. She couldn't help herself, "Huzzah! The fun has been-"
"LUNA!"
All three mares looked up from the floor to Celestia in the bedroom doorway. 
"What have I told you about sharing, little sister?"
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