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		Description

Princess Luna has much to learn after returning from the moon after a thousand years. When she develops a strange... feeling how will she respond when some friends teach her all about it? Then when she casts a particular charm upon herself that she believes  is causing ponies to behave most inappropriately around her will she be able to undo what has been done?
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		Chapter One: Celestia's Absence



Luna’s Desire

I was alone in the palace one morning. Celestia was away tending to “important matters” with Twilight Sparkle- her favourite student. I thought I knew what kind of “matter” these were also… My sister liked to skive!
Either way I was delighted to have the palace to myself. Tonight was Nightmare Night and I should have been sleeping, but I knew that there was far too much exploring to be done. 
I rushed into my sister’s room (which was obviously my first port of call) and rifled through her things, being sure to put everything back where I’d found it.
I found photo albums, books on magic, jewellery and much more. None of it really stood out to me, disappointingly. I’d hoped that since I’d been away she would at least have collected some interesting new things for me to play with. And what about her secrets? I knew so little about my elder sister nowadays.
I leapt onto her bed and bounced up and down like a little filly. I giggled to myself. All those years of punishment spent had taken their toll. But, I was free now.
I bounced on the bed until I ran out of breath, flopping down and accidentally knocking a book off the bedside table.
‘Oops…’
I got up to replace it and that was when I noticed that it was a dictionary… What would my sister be doing with a dictionary beside her bed? Was she really so determined to learn every word in the equestrian language?
I chuckled, picking it up and leafing through the pages… just an ordinary dictionary… My sister had a problem!
Just when I was about to put the book back, a small piece of parchment fell out. I took a moment to observe it, dropping the book on the bed.
It was completely blank other than one simple word written in black ink… “Fun”. I raised an eyebrow suspiciously. 
‘Fun?’ I said aloud. What was this? What did it mean? Dictionaries weren’t fun…
I couldn’t figure it out and with a shrug I carefully tucked the parchment back into the book and put everything back where I’d found it. 
Next I attacked Celestia’s wardrobe. She would surely have some interesting things hidden away in there! I knew exactly where to look too. I pulled on the base of the wardrobe and sure enough it moved and I opened the secret compartment. I squealed in delight. She never changed!
I rummaged through some foreign looking objects and some strange looking magazines… There was nothing else…
‘Well that’s boring!’ I exclaimed to myself. ‘What are all these things anyway?’ 
I levitated a few of the strange objects into the air and examined them. They were all similar in shape, but varied in colour and size.
One of them looked a bit like a banana. I sniffed it. It didn’t smell like a banana; it smelt… weird… I tossed it aside along with the others and examined some green ones that were all different shapes- some with nobbles and bobbles and others that were just exceedingly unusual shapes.
I dropped them in the end, failing to see the purpose in any of them and picked up one that seemed to have a button on it. I pushed it expecting to finally learn what these things were, but the mystery only deepened. I watched it vibrate in the air.
‘Is that it?’ I complained. ‘What in the hay would you use one of these for?!’
I replaced them all, frustrated and instead took a magazine.
What I saw only confused me further. All through these magazines were pictures of various parts of the pony anatomy. Most of them were pony rumps and private parts I chose to dismiss. 
What was all this about? I knew for a fact that Celestia was still using this secret compartment, but all these things were completely useless and boring!
In the end I grew bored of snooping round Celestia’s chambers. It was obvious that she no longer knew how to have fun and so I decided to just go and find something to eat.

	
		Chapter Two: Nightmare Night



   The day melted away and I began preparing myself for my second Nightmare Night since returning to Equestria. I decided I would return to Ponyville once more as it seemed to be one of the most welcoming villages I’d ever visited.
I dressed myself up, this time choosing to wear a gown Rarity had made for me the year before. Nightmare Moon was boring now; I needed a new look…
As I stood in front of the mirror, admiring my gown, I began to notice the rest of me. I looked kind of… pretty. I smiled. I looked somewhat… desirable. Rarity’s beautiful gown had given me a whole different appearance!
This is when I got a strange feeling I’d never felt before… A desire of some sort in the pit of my stomach? No… not my stomach…
I ran my hoof gently over my stomach and felt it wander down to the private place between my legs?!
‘What is this?’ I demanded. ‘What is this… feeling?’
I moved my hoof away quickly. What was going on?!
I looked out the window and saw that it was time I was on my way. I took a deep breath and stepped onto the balcony. Then, putting the strange feeling behind me I took to the sky.
The flight was magnificent! The sky was clear and my moon and all the stars shone down on me as if welcoming me into the night.

When I arrived in Ponyville everypony bowed to me respectfully.
‘It’s a pleasure to be here again on this frightful night!’ I said.
‘Oh my! Princess Luna!’ Rarity called as soon as she caught sight of my beautiful gown. ‘It looks absolutely fabulous on you, darling!’
‘Of course it does!’ I replied. ‘You were the pony who made it for me!’
‘I did didn’t I?’ she cried. ‘You simply must come to the boutique so that you can model next year’s unique gown!’
I smiled.
‘That is, of course, if you want to, princess,’ she added. ‘It shan’t take long, I promise!’
It didn’t take much to convince me. I did so love Rarity’s gowns! And after seeing a few familiar faces and stealing a snack or two I went with Rarity to the boutique. 
‘This is just so good of you!’ Rarity said as walked through the door of the boutique. ‘You are, without a doubt, one of the best ponies to model my dresses!’
‘I’m most flattered that you think so,’ I replied, still munching on an oat cookie.
‘Of course. Now, I think deep red will go nicely against your complexion. Plus I have a feeling this colour will be in next year!’
I suddenly felt uncomfortable when Rarity removed my dress. The aching desire inside began burning once again. I fidgeted uncomfortably. 
‘Princess, is there something the matter?’ Rarity asked, concerned.
‘No, it’s quite alright,’ I replied quickly.
‘Are you sure?’
‘Well… to be honest, I think there may be something wrong with me,’ I admitted realising there was no way of hiding it.
‘What is it?’ Rarity asked. ‘Do you have a headache? Are you running a fever?! There was an outbreak of the feather flu a few weeks back!’
‘No, I don’t think it’s that.’
‘Then what?’
I felt awkward. I couldn’t explain it to somepony I didn’t even know that well…
‘Hmm… I’ll get you a glass of water, Princess,’ Rarity told me before dashing off into the kitchen.
I sighed and slumped down on the sofa, tucking my legs underneath me, trying to relieve the ache between my legs. It worked, but then came that sensation again. It was the most intense thing and felt so good, but it frightened me. 
Rarity came back with a glass of water. ‘Here, drink this… um…’
I shot up off the sofa.
‘Um, Luna? Have you… spilled something over yourself?’
‘No…’ I responded, embarrassed.
‘It’s just that you’re… um… wet… between your legs...’
I turned around to see. She was right!
I groaned.
‘Forgive me, Princess, but… did you… pee yourself?’ Rarity questioned, wide eyed.
I shook my head, horrified at the very idea. ‘Of course not! I-I mean, I don’t think so…’
Rarity said nothing for a moment.
‘Oh… I told you!’ I blurted. ‘I think there may be something very wrong with me! I have the strangest sensation down… there… It doesn’t hurt and it’s not like it… feels… well, bad…’
The look on Rarity’s face changed in a flash, but I wasn’t sure I recognised the expression she wore, nor could I fully understand it.
‘Forgive me,’ I tried to compose myself, embarrassed.
‘Princess, I think I know what the problem is,’ Rarity finally spoke, her cheeks flushing a delicate pink.
‘You do?’
‘Yes, well, you know the um… birds and the bees?’
I gave her a questioning look. ‘I hardly see what birds or bees have to do with this, Rarity.’
‘Ah, so you… haven’t, hah-hah… Um… oh dear…’
‘Please, Rarity,’ I begged. ‘If you have any information about the condition I have developed, please do not withdraw it from me!’
‘Of course,’ Rarity replied, scrambling for words. ‘You know what happens to… um… two ponies when they love each other, don’t you?’
I nodded firmly. ‘But of course. When two ponies love each other they develop an unbreakable bond. I don’t see how that could be the answer to my problem either.’
‘Well… you know how foals are made, right?’ Rarity asked finally. ‘Please say you do…’
‘Of course,’ I replied.
‘At a… specific time of the year a mare goes out seeking for… well, that. Obviously most ponies aren’t looking for… foals so they… You just need to sit tight and maybe go for a little walk to… release the tension.’
I honestly didn’t get it. ‘So… that feeling… is some kind of calling to the stork? But the ponies who don’t wish to have foals distract from the feeling?’
‘No!’ Rarity exclaimed. ‘Did Princess Celestia not explain anything to you?’
‘Unfortunately my sister had little time to’-
‘Oh! I didn’t want to be the one to explain this to you, but… well basically… You’re in heat.’
‘I told you, I’m not hot,’ I replied. ‘I don’t have a fever!’
‘No, it means that your… body is ready to conceive a… a foal,’ Rarity explained.
‘My body? But I thought that foals come from… But HOW?!’
Rarity grimaced uncomfortably. 
Just then there was a knock at the door.

	
		Chapter Three: Sex



   ‘Um, there’s somepony… at the door,’ she said quickly, gladly putting that awkward conversation to one side. ‘I’d better… go and see… who it is…’
I followed Rarity to the door and saw Apple Jack, Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy.
‘Happy Nightmare Night!’ Pinkie squawked, scattering candy all over the doorstep.
‘Why, howdy, Rarity and Princess Luna,’ Apple Jack said.
‘Hey Rarity, we just came to see how your new outfit is going,’ Rainbow Dash said. 
‘Oh well… actually I haven’t started just yet… We… got distracted,’ Rartiy explained awkwardly.
‘That’s no problem!’ Pinkie exclaimed. ‘I get distracted ALL the time!’
‘Mind if we come in, sugar cube?’ Apple Jack asked.
‘Um… of course!’ Rarity agreed and invited them in.
‘Well, now that you’re all here,’ I said, finding this a good time to learn the truth about what was happening to me. ‘Perhaps you might explain something to me…’
‘Princess, we should really get started on your new gown!’ Rarity said.
‘But I want to know’-
‘Dark red or burgundy? Now that is the question!’ 
‘No!’ I cried, stomping my hoof in frustration.
Rarity stopped and looked at me.
‘I want to know what it means when Rarity here told me that once a year mares go… in heat.’
Everypony looked at me awkwardly. Then Rainbow Dash burst out laughing.
‘Oh that’s a good one, Princess!’ she cried. ‘Yeah, let’s talk about sex!’
‘Rainbow!’ Apple Jack scolded. ‘This is Princess Luna we’re in the presence of!’
‘Oh I LOVE sex!’ Pinkie enthused, bouncing up and down. ‘First you’re all… ahhhhh… Then you’re all… YEAAH! And then it’s like WHOOOOOOOOOAAAAAAAA!!!!!!!’
Apple Jack covered Pinkie’s mouth. ‘Sorry, Princess… everypony just gets a wee bit overexcited on Nightmare Night!’
‘Sex?’ I questioned. ‘What’s sex??’
Rarity turned away, her cheeks flushing pink. ‘The shame…’ she murmured with her hoof held against her forehead.
‘Yeah, sex!’ Rainbow repeated. ‘Buuuuuut, I guess Apple Jack’s right, we don’t need to talk about that.’
‘I think we do!’ I disagreed. ‘I wish to know what this… “sex” is.’
Nopony said anything for a few moments and there was a long awkward silence. Then Rarity spoke up.
‘Princess Luna was sent away before she could learn about things like this,’ she explained simply. ‘So, go ahead, my dear, and explain.’
‘Ah that’s easy,’ Rainbow Dash said. ‘Firstly… well, ya know how when two ponies really like each other?’
I nodded. I’d already heard this.
‘Well, then… then…,’ Rainbow faltered. ‘Go ahead and tell her Pinkie.’
‘Oh okay!’ she agreed. ‘Well, first, you have the two ponies who reeeeeeeeaaaaaaaaaaally love each other, which is so super sweet! And then they frolic in the beautiful meadows and have picnics and sleepovers! Oh I love sleepovers!’
‘I’m afraid I don’t follow,’ I admitted.
‘Oh! Sorry!’ she apologised. ‘Well, after all that the ponies go and have the most romantic dinner you can imagine! Apple pie served with dandelion wine and hay fries! OH and then a delicious chocolate pudding after!’
‘Get to the point!’ Rainbow yelled.
‘Okay! Well then the two ponies get really close and they suck each other’s faces! Then they go to bed and dream about’-
‘I think I’d better explain this one Princess,’ Apple Jack intervened.
‘Well, alright,’ I agreed. I didn’t care who told me I just wanted to learn the truth.
‘Alright, well, like they were all sayin’, when two ponies… love each other they uh… Ya know the difference between fillies and colts, like physically, right?’
I nodded.
‘Well,’ Apple Jack continued. ‘The male has his… you-know-what between his legs and the female has...’
‘Wait… oh yes,’ I nodded. I’d seen those pictures in Celestia’s secret stash of weird magazines about anatomy… Thinking about them now only made my mare parts ache more… I wanted so much to just… touch it…
‘Okay, well, when the male…’ Apple Jack stopped.
‘Ugh!’ Face it Apple Jack, you can’t do it either!’ Rainbow groaned.
‘Well, how about you try again!’
‘How about Fluttershy!’ she suggested.
‘Are you crazy?!’ Pinkie exclaimed. ‘Fluttershy wouldn’t’-
Before anypony could argue Fluttershy stepped forward to explain. ‘A mare goes into heat once a year as she will carry the foal inside her before it’s born. Then when the mare finds a suitable mate they share a special moment. The stallion inserts his penis into the mare’s vagina and the stallion releases his seed into the mare. The seed fertilizes the egg within the mare and from there the foal grows.’
Everypony was speechless.
I nodded.
‘Mostly we just have sex for pleasure though, not to make foals,’ Rainbow added.
‘I understand,’ I replied. ‘So… I see…’ 
I felt a little embarrassed now I knew the truth. I understood why nopony had wanted to talk about it.
‘Forgive me,’ I said. ‘I never had the chance to learn this sort of thing. I realise that this must have been awkward for you all and I appreciate your efforts.’
‘That’s alright, Princess,’ Apple Jack said. 
‘Now I must find a way to… distract…’ I admitted.

	
		Chapter Four: Potato



   ‘You could always go and have a private moment…’ Rainbow said with a wink.
‘What?’
‘Don’t tell me you’ve never tinkied your pinkie!’ Pinkie Pie gasped dramatically.
‘My what now?’ I enquired, slightly afraid of the answer.
Nopony said anything right away.
‘Sometimes…’ Rarity began, ‘it’s best to just excuse yourself and… let things… happen.’
‘You’re… sure that’s something I can… do?’ I questioned. 
‘Sure…’ Apple Jack replied. ‘It’s part ‘o nature an’ all.’
‘Well, I’m not sure…’
Just then Twilight Sparkle walked in. ‘Hi girls- and Princess Luna!’
‘Hello… Twilight Sparkle,’ I said politely. ‘I hope you are keeping well.’
‘I am thank you, but… what are you all doing here?’ she asked.
‘Well…’ Rainbow began… ‘Tell her, Rarity, you were here first!’
‘Oh well it’s quite simple really, I was going to make Princess Luna a gown for next year’s Nightmare Night,’ she began. ‘Then… Well… then… Pinkie?’
‘We talked to Princess Luna and it was all, oh my Celestia it’s so awesome! And then… then…’ Pinkie faltered for one of the first times in her life. ‘Apple Jack?’
‘I think I’ll let Fluttershy handle this one…’ she replied.
Fluttershy nodded. ‘Oh, well, it’s really quite simple. Princess Luna is in heat and she didn’t know what sex was so we explained to her,’ she said. ‘You probably would have been the best pony to explain that to her. Anyhow, she doesn’t know how to effectively quell her desire.’
‘Oh…’ Twilight responded, not receiving the answer she’d expected at all.
‘I suggested that she just excuse herself and… ya’know do her business!’ Rainbow said with a wink.
‘Rainbow Dash!’ Twilight exclaimed, shocked. ‘A princess would NEVER do something like that!’
‘Well’-
‘It’s alright, Princess,’ she said. ‘I know just the thing.’
A few moments later Twilight had me lying on my back with my legs sprawled out, exposing my most private parts… Under usual circumstances I would not allow myself to behave so inappropriately, but… this time I was desperate.
‘Um, Twilight, what exactly do you have in mind?’ Apple Jack asked concerned. ‘These things clear up in their own time. You shouldn’t mess with nature…’
Rainbow Dash agreed. ‘Yeah, I mean, I know that you’re magic is pretty awesome, but is this really the way?’
‘Don’t you dare make a mess, Twilight!’ Rarity said sternly. ‘I’ve seen the damage your magic can do!’
‘I’m not planning on messing with nature,’ Twilight replied calmly. ‘And Rarity, I would never mess up your boutique.’
‘What exactly are you planning on?’ I asked.
‘Don’t worry Princess, I’m going to make you feel good,’ she confirmed. ‘This is our chance to show Princess Luna that friendship really is magic. Now I want all of you to come and help!’
There were a few confused exchanged at first.
‘Rainbow, Apple Jack and Pinkie, I want you here first,’ Twilight instructed. ‘I want you to hold her down.’
‘What!?’ I protested, but before I had the chance to do anything I was being held down firmly against my will.
‘Fluttershy,’ Twilight spoke up, ‘I want you over here.’
Fluttershy wandered shyly up to her. ‘What is it you want me to do, Twilight?’
‘I want you to start of gentle… It’s obviously Princess Luna’s first time.’
‘What?!’ everypony exclaimed in unison, including I.
‘Trust me,’ Twilight said. She then whispered further instructions into Fluttershy’s ear. 
‘What? Are you… sure?’ Fluttershy murmered. ‘Okay… Well… Is that even… Oh, oh my… I just… Oh, okay…’ 
Twlight nodded firmly. ‘I know you’ll do well, Fluttershy. You’re the most kind and gentle pony I know and I’ve a feeling you’re going to enjoy this just as much as Luna will.’
I began to struggle, afraid of what they might do to me. ‘Please, let me go! I know that I have done some terrible things in the past, but I am no longer- AGH!’
Suddenly I had Fluttershy’s head between my legs, her tongue lightly trailing over my mare parts. All I felt was… intense pleasure.
‘Oh… oh my…’ I mumbled. ‘What is… this?! No! I… agh!’
‘You like this, Princess?’ Fluttershy said in a strange way. ‘Well there’s more where that came from!’
I groaned as fluttershy buried her tongue deep into my mare parts. This made no sense! How had I never known about this? How could something feel so good? 
‘Oh Fluttershy!’ I cried.
‘Enough!’ Twilight butted in. 
‘What?!’ I complained.
‘Princess, I’m going to make you feel good,’ Twilgiht said. ‘Now, do you promise to stay still?’
I nodded quickly.
‘Okay. Apple Jack, you’re next.’
‘Twilight, are you sure this is… y’know… alright?’ Apple Jack questioned. ‘This kind of stuff is usually private…’
‘Trust me, you’ll love it!’ Twilight promised. ‘Now, just give her your best!’
‘Alright,’ she agreed. ‘Princess, as Granny Smith always said to me when I was just a filly, it’s the fruit and vegetables that give us the most pleasure in life. Rarity, do you have any fruit or veg in the house?’
Rarity face-hoofed. ‘Apple Jack…’
‘Trust me, Rarity… You did before…’ she said with a wink.
Suddenly a look of horror flashed across the white unicorn’s face, as if she had some kind of flashback. ‘Of… course… In the kitchen, my dear.’
Apple Jack came in with… a potato. ‘This was the only thing I could find.’
‘Oh, yes, well… I haven’t been food shopping in some time, hah-hah…’ Rarity replied awkwardly.
‘Ah well, it’ll do!’
‘Please… just do to me what you will!’ I pleaded. ‘I’m not sure I can wait much longer!’
Apple Jack got right to it. She gripped the potato and rubbed it up and down my mare parts. It was actually… a little weird…
‘That good, Princess?’ Apple Jack asked eagerly.
‘Um… yes?’ I responded.
‘You’re boring her Apple Jack!’ Twilight groaned, snatching the potato off her with her magic. ‘Be bolder! Actually, Rarity, you can take it from here.’
‘Moi?!’ Rarity gasped.
‘Yes you! Now off you go!’ Twilight said. ‘Use your horn, trust me.’
‘Ew, ew, ew! This is gross!’ Rartiy complained.
Using her magic Twilight forced Rarity’s horn into my mare parts. I screamed in both pain and pleasure.
Rarity, shocked by the pleasure her horn could give her, dove down into me slowly at first, but soon began speeding up.
‘Oh!’ I cried. ‘I…I can’t breathe! I… uhh…’
‘Oh my…’ Rarity breathed. ‘This is just… amazing! How do you like that Princess?’
‘I… ahhhhhh….’
‘Hmm,’ Twilight mused. ‘It seems like she’s having fun… Too much fun.’
Rarity stopped, pulling her soaking wet horn out of me. ‘What?’
‘What are you… Why are you doing this to me?’ I cried. This was becoming too much for one pony to bear!
‘Rainbow, I think it’s time you showed the princess your stuff!’ Twilight said.
‘I’m on it!’ Rainbow replied, diving harshly into my mare parts. She buried her tongue deep in me, swirling it energetically, sending shivers down my spine.
‘You like that huh?’ Rainbow chuckled, ‘well how about this…’
She suddenly climbed on top of me and leaned in close to my face. 
‘You look super hot up close, Princess,’ Rainbow said just before shoving her tongue down my throat. She sucked on my mouth harshly and bit down lightly on my tongue causing me more unexpected pleasure.
Suddenly Rainbow had turned around, her rump was in my face and her mouth on my mare parts again. I stared at her rump and noticed that she too was wet… Could she be enjoying this as much as me? The very idea thrilled me.
As Rainbow she tended to my lower region, I couldn’t help but slip my tongue into her.
‘WHOA!’ she exclaimed. ‘Princess!’
I continued.  
Pinkie Pie appeared at my side. She licked at my horn causing random sparks to shoot out of it.
‘
Oh boy! I always wondered what unicorn, or alicorn, horn tasted like!’ she giggled. ‘Now I know and it’s awesome!’
I groaned in response. The pleasure was so intense now I was afraid of what might happen.
‘Now would be a good time, Apple Jack!’ Twilight said suddenly.
Before anything else could be said Rainbow pulled away and Apple Jack shoved a hoof deep into me.
I screamed. This time I felt no pain; the pleasure was too intense. I just wanted more! MORE! MORE!!!
I saw Twilight and Rarity began casting a spell together, but I was too involved in my pleasure to even wonder what they were doing.
Before I knew it Rainbow Dash had her talented tongue in my mouth again. My tongue responded naturally and danced passionately with Rainbow’s.
Pinkie and Fluttershy were holding me down once again. I did briefly wonder why, but it was too late. Before I could do anything I felt a sudden powerful force serge through my body. It felt like a bolt of lightning. I cried out in pleasure.
Everything was becoming more and more intense I didn’t know what to do!
‘S…ST-TOP!!’ I cried out, afraid of this powerful sensation that was ripping through my body. How far could it go?! Would I die? I felt like I would!!
‘Sorry Princess, but we won’t!’ Twilight chuckled, innocently.
Suddenly Fluttershy was at my ear, whispering seductively. ‘You’ll soon be a sex Goddess, Luna, just like… me…’
That was it. Her voice and the way she’d said that just drove me over the edge. I began to shake and shudder all over. This was it; I would surely not survive this incredible feeling. I would-
‘AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAGH!!!!!!!!!!’ I screamed louder than I’d ever screamed.
Everything was so vivid and bright. The sensations were breath taking. Pleasure was an understatement. I felt myself fall… slowly…
‘I hope we didn’t kill her!’ I heard a familiar voice say in the darkness.
‘Princess Celestia would kill me!’ Twilight exclaimed. ‘This was all YOUR idea, Rarity!’
‘What?!’ Rarity replied with a gasp. ‘It most certainly was not!’
Slowly I opened my eyes, realising what had happened. 
‘Princess!’ Apple Jack exclaimed. ‘Are you okay? You passed out!’
Okay… Was I, though? That was the question. I took a moment to think… this was by far… the BEST experience I’d EVER experienced in my LIFE! I grinned.
‘So, how did we do?’ Twilight asked, innocently.
She acted as if nothing had happened, it was strange. Perhaps it had all been an obscured dream I’d had?
‘Wonderfully, thank you,’ I replied awkwardly.
‘I knew you’d love it!’ Rarity said quickly.
This was when I assumed that I had indeed dreamed the whole thing… 
‘Your dresses are always wonderful, Rarity!’ I said, grabbing my dress and putting it on. ‘But now, I must be leaving. I have some… royal matters to attend to. Forgive me for… passing out…’
The other ponies exchanged some confused looks, but didn’t stop me.
Whether it had been real or not, I no longer desired anything other than the great pleasure I’d experienced… 
It must have been a dream… ‘Those sweet young ponies would never do anything like that,’ I told myself.

	
		Chapter Five: Mysterious Seductress



   I walked into town and saw ponies all dressed up in their costumes. I could smell all the treats and apple pies that were just waiting to be snatched up. I wasn’t hungry, however… at least, not for food.
If only I could get ponies’ attention.
That was when I had an idea. I would cast a desire spell! Heart’s Desire, the pony who represented Hearts and Hooves day had taught it to me and it was one spell I was good at. I’d never used it… until now.
Without thinking I mustered up all the strength I had and performed the spell on myself. As soon as I cast the spell I was expecting to experience some change… but I didn’t. I felt exactly the same as I had before. This only frustrated me more.
Just then a young stallion noticed me and came up to me. ‘P…Princess L-Luna!’ 
‘Hello?’ I said suspiciously.
‘I…I never realised how… pretty you are,’ he gushed. ‘You’re the most… beautiful’-
Suddenly I noticed something in between his legs. My jaw dropped. Was that what I thought it was?!
The stallion noticed this and began to blush.
I, on the other hoof, saw this as an opportunity. I grinned devilishly to myself.
‘I… think I should go now,’ the stallion said.
‘How about,’ I said using a surprisingly seductive voice, ‘we sort out your little problem someplace else?’
Without another word I dragged him into some bushes. This was it! I would no longer be Nightmare Moon! I would be the Mysterious Seductress! It wasn’t exactly rape… they would enjoy it as much as I would!
Without another word I brought his massive stallionhood into my mouth and sucked on it hard. The stallion groaned loudly and I felt a rush of excitement.
I soon dropped his massive member and shoved my pony hide is his face. ‘Buck me!’ I said aggressively.
Without a single word he climbed on top of me and began thrusting hard into me. I groaned in pleasure. This. Was. Amazing!!

Once my hunger had been sated I said my farewells to the now dazed stallion and decided to go and take part in the candy giving ceremony. This was going to be the best Nightmare Night EVER! I just couldn’t believe my sister had hidden something so amazing from me!
On the way there I met a young unicorn I hadn’t yet encountered. She had a brilliant blue mane and wore large purple glasses. I assumed that she was likely some kind of musician when I saw her cutie mark.
‘Woah!’ the unicorn exclaimed. ‘Princess Luna! I can’t believe it! I just- Wow, you’re… amazingly beautiful!’
‘Thank you,’ I replied with a smile. ‘And who might you be?’
‘I’m Vinyl Scratch!’ she replied.
‘Indeed. Well, I’m pleased to meet you.’
‘Me too, but… well…’ Vinyl faltered. ‘I guess I gotta get going now because… well… I gotta do somepony- I mean some…thing! Something!’
I watched as she stumbled backwards into the grass. I shook my head. This is how ponies now treated me. It was a real shame the spell only lasted a few hours.
Before the unicorn could make another move I went down on her, pinning her to the grass. I straddled her and watched her face contort and change from a look of embarrassment to a look of utter terror.
I removed her glasses with my magic and stared intently into her wide purple eyes. I smirked at the sight of her cowering beneath my heated body.
‘Wha… what are you going to d-do to me… P-Princess?’ she enquired fearfully.
‘I plan on giving you a night to remember,’ I answered.
‘Please… don’t hurt me… I…’
‘Is that what’s really on your mind?’ I asked, deliberately glancing down at her wet marehood.
Vinyl didn’t respond and so I slid myself across her mare parts and humped her slowly. Before she had a chance to respond I kissed her intensely, not stopping for air even once.
When I finally did break away I was ready for more! 
Vinyl gasped for air. ‘P-Pr... Princess!!’
‘I hope you’re hungry because I’m FAMISHED!’ I laughed, grinding hard against the smaller pony.
I watched her as she threw her head back in pleasure. ‘More, Princess!’
‘Call me LUNA!’ I demanded.
‘Lunaaaaaaaa!’ 
When our passion finally reached its peak our magic combined, causing large waves of pleasure that lasted for longer than I could have ever imagined.
I left Vinyl in a less than conscious state. This spell had seemingly helped me recover a whole lot faster than other ponies. I smirked at the very thought.
I continued to make my way to the candy giving ceremony. I hoped I hadn’t missed it!
When I reached the statue of Nightmare Moon (my former self) I was happy to see that I had not missed this momentous occasion. I sat down on the grass for a moment whilst I waited… Maybe I was wrong. Maybe tonight’s events had been quite… tiring… I yawned.

	
		Chapter Six: The Cutie Mark Crusaders



   I opened my eyes to see the famous Cutie Mark Crusaders staring down at me.
‘Oh, hi Princess Luna!’ Apple Bloom cried enthusiastically.
‘Children,’ I said, getting wearily to my hooves. I had been wrong; this night’s activities were indeed wearing and I was not recovering as fast as I’d initially thought…
‘Princess! We saw what you did to Granny Smith a moment ago and, well… it looked like fun!’ she enthused.
‘Oh… I did what?!’ 
‘You jumped on top of her and then’-
‘Oh no, no, no, no, no, no, no!’
‘It was fun! Granny Smith said so!’
I had no idea something like this would happen! I had been asleep! I didn’t remember doing anything with… Granny Smith.
‘Pleaaaaaaaaase can we play that game, Princess Luna?’ Sweetie Belle asked.
‘No!’ I snapped. ‘Definitely not! It’s not for little fillies like you!’
‘Awwwww!’ They all complained in unison.
I really had to get my head around this. Perhaps this spell was not a good idea to have cast. What I needed to do was head back home and get some sleep! I would wake up in the morning as if nothing had ever happened! Perhaps I could conjure memory spell.
‘It is most lovely to be here tonight,’ I began, ‘but I’-
Suddenly Apple Bloom jumped onto my back and started humping my back. ‘Come on, Princess! I know it’ll be fun!’
Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle soon joined in and I was speechless!
‘Children!’ I cried. ‘This is no… way for… young fillies to… behave…’
I gave in. The sensation was too powerful! I couldn’t even feel shame, I just… 
I turned to see the three fillies- one on my back, grinding herself furiously against me, another on my leg…
‘Come on, Princess!’ Scootaloo called. ‘It’ll be FUN!’
‘Fun?’ I suddenly remembered the word in Celestia’s dictionary. It was of no real relevance, but then I wasn’t exactly compass mentis at this moment. 
‘Please play with us!’ Sweetie Belle begged with puppy-like eyes.
‘Oh… Alright!’ I agreed. But this would be it! I would use a memory spell as soon as I got home, but for now I just needed…
‘YAY!’ the girls cheered.
‘Let us find a more secluded area,’ I suggested.
‘I know!’ Apple Bloom yelled, excitedly. ‘We could go to the barn! Nopony’s there because they’re all enjoying themselves here!’
I nodded; a twinge of guilt in the pit of my stomach. What exactly was I doing? These were only young fillies! Young… innocent… excitable… thrilling… DESRIABLE! Young… fillies…
‘This is going to be such fun!’ Scootaloo enthused.
‘I know!’ Apple Bloom agreed, leading the way to the barn. ‘This could be the time we all earn our cutie marks!’
‘What kind of cutie mark would that be?’ Sweetie Belle asked.
‘I’m not sure yet…’
When we reached the barn Apple Bloom and the others charged inside, throwing themselves into the hay and giggling.
‘Children,’ I said, my final, albeit extremely feeble, attempt to dissuade them, ‘do you know what this game is called?’
They all shook their heads.
‘Is it called, tumbleweed?’ Apple Bloom suggested.
I shook my head.
‘Fun in the hay?’ Scootaloo joined in.
‘No.’
‘Ooh! Is it like tag?’ Sweetie Belle asked.
I shook my head slowly. ‘This is a different kind of game. It’s a grown up game. One you’ll learn more about when you’re older.’
I decided I may as well tell them as they would not remember a thing in the morning. 
‘Sex you mean?’ Scootaloo replied quickly.
‘How did you…’
In all honesty I felt a little embarrassed that before tonight I hadn’t know what sex was and yet these young fillies clearly did…
‘Of course we know what sex is!’ Sweetie Belle giggled. 
‘We’re gonna have sex?’ Apple Bloom questioned. ‘Maybe we’ll get our cutie marks whilst having sex!’
‘Yeah!’ Scootaloo agreed.
'Aren’t you… a little young to know about this kind of thing?’ I enquired.
Apple Bloom shrugged. ‘It won’t be too long until we start going into heat.’
‘I think maybe I am in heat now...’ Sweetie Belle admitted. ‘Just looking at you, Princess. You’re making me feel… strange.’
‘Me too,’ Apple Bloom said seductively. ‘I just want to please you.’
The three young fillies began backing me up against a bale of hay.
I think it’s time you lay down,’ Scootaloo said, grabbing onto my back legs with the other two and pulling me down.
I was beginning to feel almost threatened now… this seemed to be more than the simple desire charm I had conjured. Yet, my body was aching for more and this sensation was far more overpowering.
The three young fillies stood over me, a look of hunger in their eyes.
‘So, who’s gonna start?’ Apple Bloom asked.
‘I WILL!’ Sweetie Belle cried instantly.
‘Okay!’ You show everypony how it’s done!’
Without another word Sweetie Belle began trailing her tongue along my marehood. ‘Mmm! Tastes like… cherry tart!’
She was so gentle, yet so alluring. I shivered.
‘My turn now, Sweetie Belle!’ Scootaloo called. ‘I’m gonna show her some REAL action!’
Sweetie Belle, licking her lips, moved aside and allowed Scootaloo to have a turn.
Scootaloo, without hesitation, plunged a hoof into my marehood and began pumping hard.
I gasped and moaned in pleasure. They were darn good for such little fillies! This was absolutely incredible!!
Pulling out of me suddenly, causing me a sudden wave of pleasure, Scootaloo began sucking on my mare parts. Gradually her lips began trailing up my stomach and before I knew it a tongue was down my throat.
Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle watched in awe as Scootaloo did her stuff. She was somehow more experienced than anypony could have imagined.
As she pulled away from me with a devilish look in her eyes Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle applauded her.
‘I learned those slick moves from Rainbow Dash!’ she exclaimed. ‘She and I practically do EVERYTHING together!’
I panted amongst the hay, feeling nothing but pleasure.
‘My turn now!’ Apple Bloom announced, leaping onto me fiercely.
The others watched eagerly. Scootaloo touched herself as she watched. This pleased me. 
‘My sister always says that you can do ANYTHING with an apple!’ Apple Bloom said. ‘I can honestly say that I completely agree!’
Suddenly I felt anxious as I remembered the… potato incident. Did she actually know what she was doing?
‘Apple Bloom!’ Scootaloo complained. ‘Fruit and vegetables are NOT erotic in any way!’
‘That’s where you’re wrong!’ Apple Bloom said.
I frowned. This was a total passion killer.
Suddenly Apple Bloom plunged an apple deep into me and began pumping it into me as hard as she could!
I writhed in pleasure. ‘MORE!’ I screamed.
Apple Bloom plunged another two into me.
I moaned. ‘Oh, MORE!’
Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle were watching intently.
‘Only if you tell these two amateurs that I was right and they were wrong!’ Apple Bloom responded.
‘Ahh! A-Apple B… Bloom is… RIGHT!’ I cried. ‘Apples are- OH MY…’
Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo were suddenly on top of each other. Scootaloo smashed her lips again Sweetie Belle’s and they ground hard against each other.
This only heightened my pleasure. I knew I was reaching my peak once more.
Suddenly Apple Bloom stopped and allowed all three apples to slide out of me.
I pouted. Not this again…
‘What are doing?!’ Scootaloo demanded. ‘Why have you stopped?! She was just about to come!’
‘Exactly!’ Apple Bloom replied. ‘There’s still much more fun to be had before it’s all over!’
‘Ohhhhh,’ Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo chorused.
I had no idea what was about to happen, but I just had to trust that it would be as good as I was hoping.
‘Oh big brother!’ Apple Bloom called all of a sudden.
I looked up, alarmed, when I saw the large red stallion appear at my side.
‘Yep?’ he said calmly.
‘Look upon this beautiful mare,’ Scootaloo said. ‘She is just begging for some male attention.’
‘Yeah,’ Apple Bloom chimed in. ‘That’s what Granny Smith said also! And as we’re all just little fillies we can’t really please her like a princess should be!’
‘Yep,’ Big Macintosh agreed. ‘I guess I’ll just have to show ya a thing or two.’
I felt powerless as the large, muscular stallion turned me on my side and revealed his giant throbbing stallionhood. I drooled at the sight of it. I wanted it inside me! I NEEDED it!
‘I hope you’re ready, Princess,’ he said. 
‘I see that you are, bro!’ Apple Bloom noted, an eyebrow raised.
‘Yep,’ he said and lifted my rump up to his head. 
I could feel his hot breath against my mare parts and shuddered. He shoved his muzzle in and took a whiff of my sweet feminine odour.
‘Buck me!’ I begged. ‘P-Please! You do not w…wish to displease your p…princess, do you?’
‘Nope!’ Big Mac replied quite simply.
I looked over my shoulder and saw the three fillies climbing over one another. Scootaloo had her muzzle buried in Sweetie Belle’s marehood whilst she did the same for Scootaloo. Apple Bloom impaled herself on Sweetie Belle’s horn and was thrusting hard. Her juices were running down Sweetie’s face!
This all turned me on so much! I couldn’t bear it any long!
I began shoving my rump harder into Big Mac’s face and he licked up the juices willingly.
Before I knew what was happening Big Mac had moved his muzzle away. I bucked my hips in frustration.
‘AGHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!’ I cried desperately as Big Mac’s throbbing dick suddenly drove into me causing so much sensation.
‘Harder, Princess?’ he asked gruffly.
‘BUCK ME AS HARD AS YOU CAN!’ I screamed.
This was so much more satisfying than before! I was no longer an innocent pony!
As I reached my peak I felt Big Mac’s seed shoot into me. I heard him groan in pleasure and I whimpered in response.
The three young fillies had now stopped what they were doing and watched Big Mac and I intently.
Big Mac pulled out of me and let me go. I panted hard, attempting to get to my hooves but failing several times.
‘How was it, Princess?’ Apple Bloom asked eagerly.
I didn’t reply.
‘I wish Bag Mac would do that to us!’ Scootaloo said.
‘I know,’ Apple Bloom agreed.
‘I will when you’re a little older,’ he spoke. ‘When y’all old enough I can teach you all the tricks I know.’
‘YAY!’ They all enthused.
Once I’d finally recovered I got to my hooves. ‘Well, I thank you all for the… pleasurable time spent together. Unfortunately it’s growing late and… I… have some… royal matters to attend to.’
‘You’re welcome Princess,’ Big Mac said. ‘You come back anytime now, ya hear?’
‘Bye Princess!!’ Apple Bloom, Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle all said at once.
I walked out the door and began my journey home.

	
		Chapter Seven: Returning Home



   As I made my way out of Ponyville I met a familiar Zebra. ‘Zacora?’ I said, surprised.
‘Ah, Princess Luna, it is you I see,’ she spoke. ‘But… what is that scent you seem to carry?’
I was now fatigued and just wanted to get home to erase this whole deal from everypony’s memory… except mine.
‘Good evening, Zacora,’ I said respectfully. ‘I’m afraid you’ve caught me at a bad time. My… um, sister has requested to meet me back at the palace…’
‘Oh that is certainly a great shame,’ she replied. ‘I was hoping for… a moment, if that was okay.’
‘I…I’m sorry.’
Suddenly the zebra mounted me and began to grind against me hard.
‘Zacora!!’ I shouted.
‘I am very sorry Luna, my dear, but I just need to buck you now that you’re here.’ She carried on.
I tried to use my magic to push her away from me, but the night’s activities had rendered my magic virtually useless. I needed to rest and recharge… but this zebra wouldn’t give up! She was so much stronger than I’d imagined.
She pushed me to the ground and carried on grinding herself against me. 
‘Oh, Luna, this is good!’ she cried. ‘I hope you’re enjoying this as you should!’
I frowned… Actually, my mare parts were sore now and I ached all over. I just wanted her to stop…
‘Please stop!’ I pleaded.
‘Sorry, Princess, but I cannot simply walk away. My zebrahood is aching and I need you’re sexy rump today!’
I stretched my wings in protest, but it was no use. This darn charm! I didn’t remember it being like this! Not this intense! It usually wore off within a few hours so what was going on?!
With one final frustrated kick I managed to knock the zebra off me. I stretched my wings and took to the skies as fast as I could.
As I flew I began to think about how bad I’d been. I couldn’t honestly say that it wasn’t worth it, but I knew that as a princess I was setting a bad example. 
My mare parts were swollen from the night’s activities and it was painful. Still the pleasure I’d felt stuck with me. I couldn’t remember feeling anything quite so intense! I wanted to be crazy seductress…
When I reached Canterlot I landed finally. My wings ached and I needed a break.
Ponies surrounded me, eating, drinking and enjoying the night. I sighed; it sure was good to be back home…
When I reached the palace I went inside. It was almost morning. Celestia was fast asleep and I decided to lower the moon early and get some shuteye. First, however I needed to conjure a memory spell…
I grabbed my sister’s favourite spell book and found a memory spell that would do what I wished for it to do.
After casting it I felt dizzy. I couldn’t remember the last time I was so tired…
‘Luna?’ A voice called. ‘Luna??’
I smiled. This voice reminded me of somepony…
‘LUNA!’
My eyes snapped open and I was face to face with my elder sister. ‘Celestia? …What are you doing in my room... so… early?’ I yawned.
‘Luna, you’re not in your room!’ Celestia sighed. ‘You were sleeping on the floor?’
‘I… was…’ I got to my hooves. ‘Huh?!’
Celestia shook her head lightly. ‘What have I told you about tiring yourself out like this? A Princess needs to get her rest or she won’t be alert during her daily, or nightly, duties.’
I nodded remembering what had happened… ‘I… am sorry, sister,’ I apologised sheepishly.
‘Now, rest up!’ Celestia ordered.

I woke up as the sun was setting and went out onto the balcony to raise the moon. This was when I noticed that… I sighed. That feeling was back again… 
I stomped back into my room. My magic was still weak and raising the moon had been harder than usual. 
The desire I was feeling frustrated me. I wished I had enough strength to cast another desire spell! But… I didn’t…
I decided to have something to eat and then I would go for a wander.
As soon as I stepped hoof outside I noticed that a fair few ponies were also still out. This surprised me as ponies usually slept as soon as the moon was high.
‘Princess!’ One unicorn cried, racing over to me. ‘You… you’re so…’
‘Isn’t she, though!’ A young blue stallion agreed.
The unicorn was suddenly at my side, clinging to my hoof. ‘Please, Princess! Will you… come with me! I need your help with… something!’
‘I…’ I faltered.
‘No! Princess! I must be the one to have your assistance,’ the stallion joined in.
I was surprised as nopony ever asked for my assistance. ‘Alright,’ I said, ‘I can help you both.’
‘Me first!’ the unicorn insisted.
‘No, ME!’ The stallion argued, pulling on my hind leg.
‘I want to buck her!!’ the unicorn spat angrily. ‘I NEED her! Don’t you see?!’
The stallion scowled, ‘YOU can’t buck the princess! You don’t have a dick!’
‘I have a HORN!’ she retorted, still pulling on my front leg.
I smirked when I realised that the spell obviously hadn’t worn off… The fun had only just begun…
This went on for the rest of the week. Unfortunately… it was no longer fun as ponies no longer wished to please me and simply pleased themselves whether I consented to it or not…

In the end I chose not to leave the palace at all. Things were getting a little out of hoof… At least if I were at home I couldn’t get hounded!
Just then there was a knock at my door. I got up from my bed to open it and there on the floor was a note. I examined it closer, it read:
Dearest Princess Luna,
I will be away from the palace for a short time. I’ll see you when I return.
Lots of love,
Your sister. X
P.S. when you get this note please meet one of the guards in the dining room; he has something for you.

	
		Chapter Eight: Things get out of Hoof



   I read the note a few times before making my way to the dining room. This was odd. Celestia wasn’t planning on going anywhere this weekend. It must be important, of course, but… Why didn’t she tell me in pony?
When I got to the dining room I met with one of the guards. ‘Your majesty,’ he bowed.
‘I understand you have something for me,’ I said.
‘I do…’ he replied. 
‘We all do,’ another guard said smiling.
Suddenly I found myself surrounded by all the guards that worked in the palace. They all gazed at me longingly.
‘Uh oh…’
‘We want you, Princess!’ one cried desperately, falling to his knees.
‘We NEED YOU!’ Another expressed.
I was in trouble… ‘Where is my sister?’ I demanded suddenly realising that they could have hurt her so that they could have me to themselves!!
‘We locked her in a cupboard,’ one replied. ‘But for now… Please, let us love you!’
They all closed in on me, climbing over me. I cried as their stallionhoods were forced into every part of my body imaginable.
I tried to shake them off; I tried so hard, but they were too strong!
I choked and resisted as multiple penises were thrust into my mouth time and time again. I was afraid… They would kill me at this rate! I would be raped to death!!
I cried, tears staining my dark blue coat. I had made a terrible mistake and I had no idea how to undo it…
Suddenly a huge ball of light exploded across the room. The lustful stallions were thrown off me and shot across the room. Then… everything was silent again…. I was alive!
I go to my hooves unsteadily. What…
‘Luna!’ I heard my sister’s concerned voice.
I turned to see her rushing across the room to assist me. ‘My dearest sister, what happened?! What has happened to our guards?’
I bit my lip. There was no point in hiding it, she would find out sooner or later.
‘Well,’ I began, ‘I think I may have… cast an unstable spell…’
‘What spell?’ Celestia pressed.
‘A desire one,’ I replied sheepishly. ‘You know, the one Heart’s Desire taught me all those years ago… Only I didn’t think it was this powerful.’
‘It’s not!’ Celestia confirmed. ‘Plus, it does not cause ponies to do such unspeakable things to another pony! I don’t know what went wrong, but you’re lucky they underestimated my magic! They thought a cupboard would hold me! If it weren’t for that cat…’
I didn’t say anything. 
‘Anyway! I know you don’t understand what they were doing to you.’
I turned away, embarrassed.
‘Hold on just a minute… What were you doing casting a desire spell anyway?’ I was asked.
‘Well… I… I don’t know if I want to tell you!’ I replied simply.
‘Luna! There’s no need for us to keep secrets!’
‘Oh yeah? Well what are those weird things in your wardrobe then? And why have you got a dictionary beside your bed?’ I challenged. 
Celestia’s cheeks flushed red. ‘I um… That in no way concerns you! What were you doing snooping around my PRIVATE chambers!?’
‘There is no need to keep secrets, sister!’ I reminded her.
‘I… well… It’s not a dictionary, anyway, it’s a… WAIT!’ She stopped, wide eyed.  ‘Did you… open that “dictionary”?’
‘Yes,’ I replied. ‘I don’t know why you’re so concerned; it was just a boring old dictionary!’
Celestia shook her head. ‘Oh no… You didn’t happen to find that piece of parchment did you?’
‘You mean the one that had “FUN” written on it?’ 
‘Yes! Oh NO!’ 
‘What’s the problem?’ I asked. 
‘Firstly, that book is NOT a dictionary; it’s a spell book,’ Celestia explained. ‘And that piece of parchment had a spell on it that is currently unfinished… One of many, might I add…’
‘O…oh…’ 
‘This one is a particularly dangerous one that is not ready to be cast by anypony! I’m disappointed in you, Luna!’ Celestia scolded.
‘Me?! Well maybe you shouldn’t have been keeping SECRETS!’ I retorted.
‘It wasn’t a secret!’
‘Then why didn’t I know about it?’
‘Because… I don’t have to tell you EVERYTHING I’m doing at EVERY minute of EVERY day! Or night, be that the case!’
‘Well, you should have told me about this… spell if it was SO dangerous!’ I pointed out.
‘We don’t have time for this!’ Celestia snapped. ‘We need to fix this! I know that you don’t understand what these ponies were trying to do to you, but’-
‘Actually I do,’ I replied quickly. ‘How is it you never told me about sex?’
Celestia gasped. ‘How did you know about’-
‘Some FRIENDS of mine kindly explained to me why I was having some strange… sensations!’
‘You mean… you’re… Oh.’
‘How could you neglect to teach me something so… widely known?’ I demanded. ‘Even young fillies and colts know about it!’
‘I didn’t think I would need to explain,’ she replied. ‘I thought you would… figure it out on your own… not quite so soon.’
I rolled my eyes. ‘I’m not a little filly anymore, Celestia!’
‘You’re right…’ she said suddenly. ‘In that case, YOU can fix this mess!’
‘What?! I cannot do that!’ I protested. 
‘Well you cast the spell!’
‘Unknowingly! Because of something YOU neglected to warn me about!’
Celestia suddenly had the spell book suspended in the air with her magic. She turned to a blank page.
‘What?’ I questioned.
‘It’s about time you wrote your first spell, Luna, as you think you’re so grown up now! Let’s see if you’re powerful enough.’
I scowled, irritated by my sister’s patronising behaviour. 
‘I’m waiting,’ she said.
‘I can’t, okay?’ I blurted. ‘I don’t know the first thing about spell writing! Another thing you neglected to teach me!’
‘Then watch how it’s done,’ Celestia said, smugly lifting her quill and beginning to write. 
 ‘Fun like this should not to be had by ponies too young to be this bad.’
I rolled my eyes, but was surprised to see the ink run off the page and the writing disappear in an instant. She had failed.
‘What?’ Celestia exclaimed, shaking her head in disbelief. ‘What is this?!’
I smirked. ‘Looks like somepony’s lost her touch.’
‘It has to be right,’ Celestia replied curtly. ‘After all, you can’t just go writing willy nilly!’
‘You mean like you did?’ I chuckled.
‘Oh, well let’s see you try now!’
I took the quill and began to think… Fun like this was good… but in moderation! I mean, it surely wouldn’t do any harm so long as it doesn’t go on for too long. Plus this spell would have to be monitored to ensure that it stays in the right hooves.
‘That’s it!’ I realised. I began to write, my sister watching disapprovingly.
‘Fun, mischievous as can be, but moderation surely is the key.’
As soon as the quill left the paper the book lit up and left the writing marked clearly in the book neatly under “F”.
Underneath it was written:
“Powerful passion spell, conjure with caution. Wears off within an hour.”
Celestia was speechless. I knew that she hadn’t expected me to actually manage to write a spell. She still saw me as an incompetent little filly!
‘Well…’ she began, looking around herself embarrassed. 
The guards, who had been unconscious on the floor, had awoken and were giving us confused looks.
‘It looks like I made a mistake…’ Celestia said reluctantly. ‘…Sorry.’
‘I’m sorry, sister, I didn’t quite catch that! Could you just repeat that for me?’ I requested, innocently.
Celestia mused for a moment… ‘No. Not until you tell me what you were doing… casting a desire charm upon yourself!’

	
		Chapter Nine: Friendship is Magic



   ‘I… well… Twilight Sparkle taught me about… well, you know… I… then she…’ I stumbled.
‘Ah yes, Twilight, my faithful student…’ Celestia mumbled to herself, a smile creeping across her face. ‘I must write to her immediately and thank her for all she’s done! She’s taught you much!’
‘She didn’t do anything!’ I said defensively. ‘I mean, nothing too weird! I… oh…’
‘Don’t be silly! She’s my faithful student! She taught you a valuable lesson,’ Celestia said. ‘Now, tell me about it.’
‘Valuable lesson?’
‘About sex. She may be quite inexperienced in that area, but you can’t tell me that her performance doesn’t exceed the majority!’
My face flushed. ‘Well… I don’t really want to talk about it…’
‘Secrets?!’
‘No… It’s just… It wasn’t only her… it was her friends too. They all joined in…’
‘I see,’ Celestia nodded. ‘Twilight encouraged all her friends to help you feel better about you’re… little problem.’
‘Well, I suppose…’ 
‘Have you learned anything else?’ Celestia questioned.
‘Well… um… Potatoes don’t make for good sex?’ I said.
‘ What? …LUNA!’ Celestia exclaimed suddenly. ‘Are we talking about the same thing here?!’
‘I… don’t know; you tell me…’
Just then Twilight walked in with the other ponies. ‘Princess!’ she exclaimed. ‘Are you alright?! Spike received some pretty strange letters!’
‘Oh… um… really?’ Celestia said awkwardly.
‘Yeah, you were locked in the… little filly’s room?’ Twilight read from the letter. ‘You’re- Hey! I didn’t know you were afraid of the dark!’
I smirked.
Celestia snatched the letters from Twilight. ‘Ah, yes, you see… I…’
‘It sounder urgent! I was worried!’
‘Yes… well…’
All six ponies stared at Celestia waiting for her to continue, but she did not and instead changed the subject.
‘Twilight! I wanted to congratulate you! All of you!’
‘What for?’ Rainbow Dash asked.
‘I understand that you taught my sister about… you know… the birds and the bees.’
‘Oh that…’ Twilight mumbled uneasily. 
‘Your example of true friendship, working together to help another friend, is commendable,’ she said. ‘It’s an extremely hooves on approach!’
‘Ah that…’ Apple Jack mumbled. ‘That was… um… I’m surprised Luna told you about this.’
Celestia turned to me. ‘Yes well, we don’t have any secrets now do we?’
I shook my head. ‘Of course not! I just had to tell her how you explained everything to me in a completely dignified way.’
The ponies looked relieved. I winked. Our little secret was safe from Celestia!
‘Really though,’ Celestia continued. ‘Perhaps you should have gone that much further and simply… shown her…’
‘What?!’ Twilight gasped.
‘Oh come now, I’m quite sure you know what I’m talking about!’ 
‘Well…’ 
‘Never mind! Although your actions have been commendable, Princess Luna’s have been unacceptable!’
I dropped my head in embarrassment.
‘Oh? I’m… sorry to hear that, Princess,’ Twilight commented.
‘It’s quite alright, Twilight, you’ve done well,’ Celestia smiled. ‘Luna shall of course be punished accordingly.’
‘What are you going to do to her?’ Rarity enquired.
‘I’m going to teach her a lesson she won’t forget!’
‘You’re not going to exile her, are you?’ Fluttershy asked nervously.
‘Of course not,’ Celestia ensured. ‘This punishment will hopefully be far more affective.’
The ponies didn’t say anything else for a moment.
‘Well, I’ll see you all soon, now,’ Celestia finally spoke. ‘Have a safe journey home!’

	
		Chapter Ten: A Lesson Learned



   ‘Now, Luna,’ Celestia said when they’d gone. ‘I want to see you in my chambers, now! We have some serious matters to discuss!’
I knew that I’d caused a lot of trouble and I knew what I would likely receive- at least a month’s cleaning to do all by myself without magic… I deserved it all, I suppose.
When we got to Celestia’s room she shut the door behind us.
‘Celestia, I’m sorry about the spell, I told you it was an accident…’ I mumbled. She’d always been so harsh…
‘Sit!’ She said forcing me onto the bed.
I sat, playing with my hooves as I watched her walk across the room to the wardrobe. 
‘Oh no…’ I whispered. This was what she always did when I was a filly and I’d been naughty… It was the… the belt…
I watched her take out the belt, a malicious look on her face.
‘Luna…’ she said.
‘Y-yes?’ I squeaked.
‘I think you’d better turn around for this. I was hoping I would not have to use this again…’
‘It was an accident!’
‘Just do as I say!’
I did so and waited for the pain.
‘Luna?’ Celestia said.
‘Yes?’
‘…You’re all WET!’ she chuckled, running her cold hoof across my mare parts.
I gasped. What was she doing?! This… was… oh… ‘OH! …’
‘Do you like that, sister?’
I nodded.
Suddenly the belt was tied around me, pinning me to the bed.
‘I’m going to teach you a lesson you’ll never forget!’ Celestia cackled.
I watched as the wardrobe flew open and out floated some of the foreign objects I’d previously encountered.
‘I know that when you were snooping around my chambers you would have encountered my little friends here,’ Celestia said seductively.
‘W-what are they?’ I asked.
‘Wouldn’t you like to know!’
‘Yes!’
‘You do?’
‘YES!’
‘Well… I guess I’ll just have to show you!’
Suddenly Celestia plunged the banana shaped object into me hard. I screamed in pleasure. So THIS was what they were for!!
‘Is that good?’ 
‘YEEES!’ I cried.
‘This is one of my favourite ones…’ Celestia told me.
It had also been the object that I had touched and even sniffed! This thought only turned me on at this moment in time, however.
Soon Celestia had tried out most of her “little friends” on me. Then… she tried out the one that vibrated…
‘OH! CELESTIA!!!’ I screamed. ‘HARDER!! P-PLEASE!!’
‘You want me to go harder?!’ Celestia exclaimed. ‘You’re not allowed to have a say! You were a naughty filly, remember?’
‘Th-th-then l-let me… try t-them out on YOOUUU!!!’ I begged.
‘No!’ Celestia giggled, shoving her behind in my face and shaking it about. ‘You can look, but you can’t touch!’
‘P-Please!’
Celestia ignored me and carried on slamming the vibrating object into me harder than ever.
Finally she stopped. She was apparently more out of breath than I was!
Now that her magic was weak I broke free of my bonds and pulled her on top of me. Her body was warm and soft against mine. She ground against me and I did the same.
Before I knew it her mouth was on mine and she was kissing me harder than I’d been kissed yet.
‘Are you tired now?’ Celestia panted.
‘Y-yes…’ I admitted.
‘That’s a shame! I’m not finished with you yet!’
With that Celestia shoved her horn into me, using her magic to enhance the sensation further.
I writhed and screamed in pleasure. What could be better?! How was it possible for this even be so good?!!
‘I-I… AGHHHHHHHHH!!’ I screamed.
‘Come on, you dirty filly! Come for me!’ Celestia growled seductively.
‘I…’ I couldn’t hold it. ‘AGHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!!’
When Celestia felt the walls of my marehood close in around her horn it began to glow brightly, lighting up my insides.
‘CELESTIAAAAAAAAAAAA!!!!!!!!!!!!!!’ I wailed, tugging on her mane. 
Celestia smiled, cruelly. She loved to torture me, she always had…
I released my juices all down my sister’s face and she withdrew, satisfied.
‘Ce…Celest…ia…’ I panted.
‘Shhh,’ Celestia, hushed me. ‘You’ve had a long night. Time to get some sleep…’
Celestia tucked me into bed and then crawled in next to me.
‘I think you’ve learned your lesson, haven’t you?’ 
I nodded and shut my eyes… 
‘By the way,’ Celestia said. ‘This was your first time, wasn’t it?’
‘Ummm…’
The End
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