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After her ordeal with being taken captive by some shady black vines, you decide that taking Luna to a club will be a nice way to unwind. The events that follow will stay with you forever.
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You leaned against the wall next to Luna's door with your arms crossed as you waited for the princess of the night to join you for your inaugural trip to a night club.
You were a man of your word, so when you told your friend that you were taking her to the club, you did it.
Luna needed a fun night out, especially after being taken captive by black spiky vines that thankfully didn't rape her and Celestia.
You had seen hentai, you knew what tentacle vines did.
The door to her room opened as your friend emerged, ready to party.
She had none of her royal flare on, she said that she wanted to look like a regular pony on her night off. Except for the blue t-shirt that said "party girl" on it.
It was cute and hilarious at the same time.
"Luna 'pfft' I really 'pfft' like the shirt," you tried to say without laughing.
"Har har, Anon. Our sister told us this attire was appropriate for such 'outings'. Does it not suit us?" Luna asked with puffy eyes that stuck a big needle in your heart.
"Its fine, Luna. Trust me, nopony is going to care," you said trying to reassure her.
Luna smiled bashfully as you two began walking down the hall to the front door. Despite your awesome reassurance of her 'outfit', Luna still looked nervous and melancholic. You couldn't let Luna's first night on the town start out with her in a sour mood, so you approached the subject.
"Hay there, Full Moon. Tonight isn't the night for frownie faces, whats up?" 
Luna looked over at you with a worried expression as she followed next to you.
"Its just that…what if they do not like us? What if they think that we are strange and cease there jocularity because of us?"
You wanted to say something, but Luna had to work out her own worries. You loved being her security net when she was unsure of herself, but Luna had to learn to have the same confidence in herself that you had in her. So you let her continue.
"We appreciate that thou is doing this for us, we do. We mean no offense when we say this but, we shan't hold our breath tonight."
~Later~
"WOOOOOOOOHOOOOOOO! Who wants to do shots off of our wing?!" Luna shouted as she danced under the strobe and flashing multi colored lights.
You took her to the bat pony club that Night Shade had recommended. You figured that a club full of her closest subjects was the best one to start with.
The club was dark, probably because it was built into the side of the mountain, hence the name , the "Bat Cave".
Strobe lights and glow sticks illuminated the club with dizzying lights as bat pony mares danced and ground to the defining beats the DJ put out.
You sat at a table against a wall as you watched the princess have the time of her life. Other than you and Luna, there were only two other ponies there that weren't female bat ponies.
The two stallions were earth ponies who looked nervous as they sat at the bar and looked out at the variety of alluring bat ponies.
You smiled to yourself as you looked at the stallions who didn't know what a night they were in for.
Female bat ponies were well known for being party girls, but they were known for something even more fun.
They loved sex.
Almost all bat pony mares were infertile, and while this was a sad fact, it gave the mares a green light to jump into bed with anypony.
Not to say that they're sluts, far from it.
Every stallion dreams of taking a bat pony mare home, since it meant bragging rights. But one thing kept stallions from just asking a bat pony out.
The fangs.
The rumor went that bat ponies lure stallions to bed them, and when they're in the throws of passion the mare uses her fangs to drain her victim of blood. 
But nothing could be further from the truth, the fangs were used to tear fruits that had tough skins. 
But enough about bat ponies. You glanced down at the table and chuckled at the plastic cups that littered the surface. Luna was making a classic mistake, you told her that just because the drinks taste sweet, doesn't mean that you should drink a lot of them.
Classic mistake.
After her third Red Minotaur and vodka, you couldn't keep her off the dance floor.
So much for not holding her breath.
"Buy me a drink, handsome?"
You looked to your left to see a very seductive mare had snuck into Luna's seat and was gazing at you through half lidded eyes and a hoof under her chin.
It would be lying if you said that she wasn't hot. Her black mane had a blue streak as it covered half her face. Her eyes were accented by a bark blue eyeliner, and her lashes were long as they fluttered seductively at you.
You couldn't help but wonder, "what is it with me and bat ponies?"
"Sorry, I'm here with my friend," you explained to the mare as she opened her mouth slightly while licking one of her fangs.
"I know, its hard not to notice when you walk in with the princess of the night," the mare said as she tried to undress you with her eyes.
You supposed that walking into a club with an alicorn wasn't the most subtle of entries.
"You must be some date huh? Judging from the cups and her…"dancing", she looks like she's having a good time."
You smiled to yourself as you saw the joyous and slightly drunk expression on Luna's face as she did some sort of tribal dance with legs and wings.
"I suppose I am. Suppose I am," you said while your chest swelled with pride.
"Suppose you take me and the princess back to the castle after this and the three of us make this an *amazing* date?"
Your face turned red as your mouth hung open and you looked back at the mare who was trying her best to get into your's and Luna's pants, or whatever ponies wear over there lower halves.
Luckily, before you could say something that would probably make you look like an idiot, who should come falling into your lap but the tipsy alicorn named Luna.
YAY!
'omph!'   
Luna landed with her upper half colliding into your torso in a sort of awkward hug. The mare next to you looked at the clumsy sight like she had just witnessed a car full of clowns crash into a firework stand. Luna's face was red from dancing and booz consumption, she was laughing in that cute way that drunk mares do when they've had too much.
"Anon, Anon. Thou must come dance with us, tis such a joyous feeling," Luna said putting her face so close to yours it was hard to breath.
"Oh Luna, I was just about to get myself and this mare a drink, so…" In all honesty, you weren't crazy about dancing.
"Do not be silly, Anon. She can dance with us too," Luna grabbed you both with her forelegs and dragged you and the slightly startled mare to the flashing dance floor.
It was awkward at first, but before you knew it, the good vibes and Luna's happiness infected you with the desire to dance the night away.
Luna and the bat pony started grinding and bumping there rumps against each other as they got into the music. Luna suddenly swung her backside hard and sent herself across the dance floor, she bumped into a table which sent the drinks atop it to the floor. Luckily the two mares at the table were to busy trying to fit there tongues inside each others mouths to notice.
Different strokes to rule the world.
You caught the tipsy princess before she could fall over, to which she swooned into you like it was a slow dance.
"Anon, we are having so much fun. We could party FOREVER!"
~Back at the castle, later that night~
"BLAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!"
You knelt next to Luna while you held her mane back as she purged the poison from her system and into the toilet in her bathroom.
You had had to carry the inebriated princess piggy back style back to the castle from the club after you somehow shook off the sexy bat mare and a couple of her friends.
Seriously, what is it with you and bat ponies?
The princess was a lot lighter than her larger stature would indicate, and she was so warm it was like she was your little jacket.
Warm princesses are magic.
"BLEEEEEEEEEH!"
"There you go, tiny dancer, just let it out," you cooed to the sick princess as she huffed between vomiting.
"W-we are so, BLEEEEEH!"
You used your other hand to pat and rub Luna's back to comfort her while she up-chucked.
After tossing up half of the royal pantry in the castle and two flushes, she finally had the ability to make a full sentence. She rested her head on the toilet seat as she caught her breath. It was hard to believe, but she looked green, even with her dark blue coat.
"We apologize, Anon. We had a feeling that we would ruin our night out."
Luna's eyes got bigger as they began to swell with moisture. Big tears started falling from her eyes as she put her muzzle into the toilet, and she hiccuped as she sobbed into the bowl.
"Hay, hay, enough of that. I had fun, and your not the first pony or person to drink to much fire water and toss there cookies," you said as you released Luna's mane and straightened it with your hand.
"So, no more tears. I mean, if I had a bit for every time I drank to much and puked in a toilet, or on a lawn, or in a fountain, or inside of a cotton candy ma-"
"Ok, ok, we get it, Anon."
Luna took her head out of the toilet and looked at you with a goofy smile. You grabbed a wad of tissue paper and whipped the sweat and excess tears from her face. Luna responded by throwing her forelegs around your torso and nuzzling her face into your chest, you didn't even care that the excess vomit on her mouth was getting on your shirt.
"Thank thee, Anon. Thou art a great friend, and we had a wonderful time with thee."
You blushed a little bashfully as you gave the princess a little pat on the head. 
After a few more minutes of sappy, heart warming hugging, Luna released you from her embrace.
You got up and fetched a glass of water, Luna still looked a little green around the gils, so you set the glass next to her.
"Ill go fetch you some oyster crackers and a Gummy Aide for your tummy. Make sure you brush good, don't want that acid on your teeth," you said in a sorta motherly way as you made your way to the door.
"A-Anon, would thou mind…..staying with us tonight?"
The question caught you off guard, you and Luna hadn't had a romp in the sack since your make up in the royal baths, and that was a month and a half ago.
You had to play it cool.
"Duh, uh, ah, duuuu, YES!"
Cool as a cucumber.
Luna giggled, her eyes went from there earlier sad/sick expression, to one that said she was going to tear you apart.
Yay!
"Wonderful! 'ahem' Now then, thou go ahead and collect our provisions while we get ready," she said while giving you those come hither eyes. It would have been hotter if she wasn't kneeling next to a toilet, but oh well.
You gave the princess a wink before exiting the bathroom and skipped your way to the kitchen.
You joyously skipped your way back to Luna's bedroom with her remedies in your arms. You stopped in front of a mirror so you could check your appearance, you wanted to look your best, even though you still had a little puke on your shirt.
You stood before Luna's door, you arranged the stuff in your arms so you could knock on the door.
"Come in," the princess said in a beckoning way.
You grinned big before putting on a cool expression and opening the door.
You stepped in and spotted the princess, and the sight of her caused you to drop the provisions in your arms to the floor.
"L-Luna, you've…..changed."
It was the understatement of the year.
Luna sat at the edge of her bed with her back legs hanging off the edge. The "change" you spoke of was the extremely noticeable growth she had gotten on her belly.
Her belly was big and round and was cover in a layer of soft, plush fur. Her belly button poked out like she was ready to pop. She looked like she was about seven months pregnant. Your eyes drifted down to see that her breasts that were once gentle cones, were now swollen up, and looked like cute little oranges.  
She looked at you with a shy expression as she rubbed the sides of her belly.
You scrambled for something to say, but your best man was pulling the strings whilst he fought to escape your jeans.
"Anon, I'm so happy to see you again, I'm sorry that we haven't spoken for so long," she said with a remorseful inflection.
You only looked on at her with a dumbstruck expression. Did she hit her head while you were gone? Why did she look pregnant? What was she talking about, not spoken to you for so long?
"Uh, Luna, what are you talking about? Whats going on with your, uh, body?" You asked putting a hand on your hip while the other scratched the back of your head.
Luna sighed while rolling her eyes exasperatedly at you.
"Anon, we are trying a new game we heard about called 'role play'," Luna explained mater o factly.
"Ah, I see. But what about the uhhhhhhh-"
"Our belly? Well, we are not proud of this, but, we may have peeked in on one of thine dreams last week when thou fell asleep during our chess game."
The confession hit you like a train. You remembered vividly the dream that she was talking about. Perhaps you couldn't remember the dream in full detail, but the sum of it was clear as a bell.
it played out that you had miraculously impregnated Luna and was giving her some good ol pregnant loving, and thats all that it was.
You felt your face turn red, Luna had seen one of your most favorite fantasies and was now enacting it for you.
"Luna, what did I tell you about looking at my dreams? Knock first," you said in a scolding way while trying to hide your embarrassment.
"W-we couldn't help ourselves, thine face was red, and thou wert smiling. So we used a shape shifting spell to make us look like this."
You nodded understandably at her explanation of what was going on. 
"We read our sisters letters from princess Twilight Sparkle, they said that friends do nice things for each other. Since thou took us out, we thought that this would be a nice way to reciprocate."  
It was heart warming to see that Luna was such a nice friend.  
You couldn't help smiling as You began to put together the scenario that Luna was setting up.
Apparently, Luna and you were friends from a long time ago but haven't seen each other in a while. One day, you got a message from her saying that she wanted to see you again, and you arrived to find that your friend was with foal.
"Luna, its great to see you again, especially after not hearing from you for so long. But whats going on?"
Luna blushed with a melancholy expression as she returned her fore hooves to the sides of her belly and got back into character.
"I'm so sorry to call on you like this, Anon, but I didn't know who else to turn to. I need a friend, now more than ever, and your the only one who I could think to call on."
You put on a sympathetic look as you pulled out a chair and sat facing Luna.
"Its ok, Luna, I'm not mad or anything," you said to comfort the pregnant princess. "Now tell me, whats up, are you ok?"
"Yes, I'm ok, but I'm sure that your wondering about my….'condition'."
You chuckled a little, Luna cracked a little smile as well at the mention of the elephant in the room.
"Well, ya. You didn't say anything about it in your message. Have we grown so far apart that you wouldn't tell me something like this?" You asked sounding a little hurt.
Luna looked at you with a mournful look in her eyes.
"Of course not, I just didn't want you to feel obligated or guilted into coming to see me," Luna explained trying to clear the air. "And, well, I'm just so embarrassed about the whole thing, I wanted to talk to somepony about it, and I knew that you would understand. The fact that you're here proves my point."
You placed your hands on your knees and got comfortable.
"Ok, so tell me, what happened?"
Luna looked to the side as she put a hoof to her mouth.
"About a year ago, I met a stallion at one of the royal banquets. We started dating, and at first it was wonderful. He was sweet and funny, and we had such fun and happy dates together."
You sat listening to the princess's story, knowing that at any moment she was going to tell you how it all went south. And your heart ached knowing what was coming next.
"You can guess what happened next, but he said that he loved me, and I thought that I loved him," she said, sounding like she was about to start crying.
"What happened next, Luna?"
"I was so happy, and I was excited to tell him that we were going to have a baby. So, one night when we were at diner, I told him the news and…."
You put a hand on Luna's shoulder as she searched for the right way tell you.
"Its ok, Luna. You can tell me."
"W-when I told him I was pregnant, h-he asked me when I was going to get rid of it."
Your other hand clenched into a fist, you knew that this stallion wasn't real, but the thought of somepony blatantly assuming that Luna was going to terminate her foal without taking her feelings or wishes into account just filled you with rage.
"When I said that I wanted to have the baby, he got angry and said that I was trying to tie him down and force him into marriage."
"Did he hurt you?" You asked with a hint of anger in your voice.
"No, he didn't," Luna said simply, still sounding like she was on the verge of tears.
"I told him that I didn't want to tie him down or anything. I even told him that it was ok if he didn't want to date me anymore. I just asked that he be there for our baby, so that it could have a daddy growing up."
"And what did he say to that?" Luna let out a sad sigh as she looked down at the round bulb of her tummy.
"He said that he needed to think about it, that was six months ago."
You yourself fought the urge to cry as Luna told you the sad story.
"Luna, I'm so sorry."
Luna whipped the tears from the corners of her eyes with a hoof.
"Thank you, Anon. I knew that you would understand."
You got up and bent over to give Luna a hug, to which she wrapped her forelegs around your neck. Her big belly brushed against your chest as you hugged her, and it was so soft and warm that it felt like you were about to blow a gasket, in your pants.
You sat back down in your seat, Luna smiled as she gazed down at her belly and rubbed it with her hoof.
"So, what are you going to do, Luna? I mean, forgive me for saying this, but it sounds like you're better off without that slime ball."
Luna suddenly looked a little worried at what you said.
"I-I just don't know. I know that he wasn't a good stallion, and I now know that he wouldn't have made a good father for the foal. I just don't know what to do."
The prospect of Luna and her baby going through life alone and without anyone to help them just didn't sit with you.
"Luna, how would you feel if I offered to help you take care of the baby?"
Luna's eyes widened, and her cheeks blushed red.
"Oh no, Anon, I couldn't ask you to do that for me. I mean, the baby isn't yours, its not your responsibility."
You got up from your chair and knelt in front of Luna, you took her hoof in your hand as you looked into her eyes.
"Luna, you are my friend, and the foal growing inside your womb is a part of you. If you'll let me, I will love it as such."
Luna's eyes teared up, and her lower lip quivered as she smiled happily at you.
"A-Anon, you would do that for us?"
"You can call me daddy, if you like," you said, giving her hoof a little kiss. 
Luna put a hoof to her blushing cheek as tears of happiness fell from her eyes.
"I don't know what to say. You'll really stay with me and the baby?"
You chuckled a little.
"Lamaze classes, crib shopping, doctors visits, you crushing my hand as you push out that little…….Do you know what it is yet?"
Luna giggled happily. It may have been pretend, but she was so swept up in the scenario that she almost forgot.
"The doctor I saw last month said that its a healthy little unicorn filly," Luna explained as she gave your hand a little squeeze.
"Would you like to meet her?" She asked giving you a happy grin.
"I would love to meet her."
Luna looked down at her round belly as she put a hoof on the top of it.
"Little one, theres someone I'd like you to meet. This is your daddy."
Luna looked back at you and gave a little nod. You carefully placed your hands on either side of her soft, warm belly and laid your head sideways on the soft fur.
Her tummy felt better than any pillow you had ever used, and with your ear to her belly you could faintly hear her heart beat. The gentle thumping of her pulse was so soothing that you could fall asleep to it.
"Hay there, little girl. I'm gonna be your daddy. I know that I may look a little different when you see me, but I promise that I'll love you and your mommy no matter what."
It may have been your imagination, but you thought that you detected a little movement as you felt Luna's belly.
"She says that she's very happy to meet you, daddy."
It was a warm and tender moment, but hearing Luna call you daddy with that pregnant belly was driving you crazy.
As if to respond to your arousal, you suddenly caught a whiff of something sweet and musky coming from between Luna's legs. You broke from bonding with your daughter and looked up at Luna, who was looking down at you with a lusty glimmer in her eyes.
"Why Luna, do I detect that you are in season even though you're pregnant?"
Luna looked away from you with an embarrassed squeak. The smell only got stronger as you prodded her about her scent.
"I-its embarrassing, but since the fath- I mean, the 'sperm donor' left, all my needs and desires have gone…..unattended."
You could see it on her face, a pregnant mare that wasn't having her sexual needs fulfilled.
What Luna didn't tell you was that her shape shifting spell didn't just make her look pregnant, it also internally made her like a pregnant mare.
Her hormones that were calm and under control were now raging and reeking havoc on her as you tenderly bonded with her filly.
You said nothing, you stood and put a hand on her back as you laid her down while looking at her with a knowing smile.
"A-Anon, I know you said that you wanted to care for me and the baby, but you don't have to do….this."
Despite her claims that your affections were not necessary, the smell from not only her marehood but her body as well was becoming so strong and pungent that you were getting dizzy.
"Besides, you probably don't want to lay with me, since I'm so fat."
With a little smirk you moved down her body. You locked eyes with Luna as you landed a gentle kiss right on her now outie belly button. A strong shiver shot up from the base of Luna's tail and all the way up to her horn, causing a soft moan to escape her.
"Luna, right now you are so beautiful to me that I'm finding it hard to keep my hands off of you."
Luna turned redder to the point that you thought that she was going to have steam shoot out of her ears.
"Anon, I-"
Before she could say anything, you captured her mouth with your own. She released a little squeal as she felt you slip your tongue past her lips and into her watering mouth.
Starting from her neck, your hand glided over her silken coat past her chest and over her round belly, tickling her with your fingers. You paused for a moment to twist and play with her soft, warm breasts.
Luna moaned and complained as you fondled her swollen breasts and hard pink nipples. The pink mounds of flesh were firm yet soft, and it was hard for you to believe that the last time you saw them they looked like two little cupcakes with cherries on top.
Your fondling of Luna's overly sensitive breasts made her feel like she was loosing her mind, and she was burning with anticipation for you to move your hand down 'there'.        
Your hand released her teat and glided down to her sopping pussy. You broke your kiss with Luna so you could hear her moan as you played with her marehood.
Your fingers traced the outline of her wet slit, making a wet, slick sound as you touched but didn't enter. Luna began to squirm and make little sounds in her throat, she gyrated her hips slightly trying to coax you to enter her waiting pussy.
"You're so wet, Luna. Do you want me to put a finger inside you?" You asked with an evil inflection.
"N-no, Anon, I-I dont-"
"Now now, Luna, its not good for an expectant mother to lie. You wouldn't want to teach our filly bad habits, would you?"
Luna was now breathing heavily from her mouth with her eyes closed from embarrassment. She didn't want you to see the aroused look in her eyes. 
"I don't want to take advantage of a pregnant mare. So if you don't tell me what you want, then I'll just stop," you threatened in a sing song tone.
Luna's eyes shot open, and she quickly put a hoof on the hand between her legs. She looked at you with pleading eyes like a filly desperate for a cookie.
"I-I want you t-to put your…f-finger inside me," she managed to say.
Without another word, you slipped a finger inside her. Luna let out a little moan as she gripped your shoulders with both hooves. Her marehood gripped and wetted your finger like her pussy was a hungry mouth.
Luna felt like her body was electrically charged the moment you inserted your finger, it only served to get her wetter to think that this was only going to get more intense.
"M-move it around more," Luna begged placing a hoof on the back of your head and looking at you with a dreamy look.
"Move it around more, what?" You asked hinting at something.
"Please move it around more, daddy," Luna said flashing you a seductive smile.
You slid your finger deeper into her gripping marehood and moved your digit around inside as you felt the wet, velvety insides of Luna's pussy. Luna purred as she pulled your head into her mane, and you breathed in the scent of lavender mixed with the smell of her body.
You started drilling your finger inside her gushing pussy harder. Luna swished her tale from side to side as you touched and plunged as deep inside her pussy as you could.
Luna moaned and writhed as you fingered her, her brain was a wash of intense arousal, but she wasn't getting the satisfaction she needed from just your finger.
"Daddy, it feels good. But I need more."
You needed no more encouragement. In a snap you disrobed, your dick practically sighed with relief as it was finally freed from its confines. Luna's eyes glistened as she took in the sight of your erection. She hadn't seen it in a while, and the feeling in her heart and loins was like she was seeing an old friend.
She scooted on her side to the edge of the bed, she held your dick with a hoof as she rubbed the side of her soft face along the length of your dick like a kitten.
"You're acting so shameless, Luna. You must want it bad."
Luna looked up at you with worry and need in her eyes.
"Its just that….what if the 'sperm donor' comes back? You need to mark me as your's, so that he has no claim if he comes back."
With that, Luna moved back onto the bed. She laid herself on her back and opened her back legs. Her slit was swollen and pink as it glistened with her own arousal. She used a hoof to pull open one side of her pussy, as if to beckon you in.
"Come, daddy, it's time for you to make me yours."
You moved onto the bed and over the princess as you mounted her. She placed her fore hooves on your chest as you grasped your dick and gently slid it up and down over her labia, collecting her wet, sticky fluids on the tip.
Luna bit her lower lip as she felt the long desired penetration she had been yearning for. As you bottomed out inside her, Luna let out a long throaty moan as her inner walls hugged and gripped your length like a vice.
It was the most amazing feeling you had felt yet, but you quickly realized that it was to good.
"Luna, I'm…..cum!"
With that, you wrapped your arms around the mother of your filly and held her to you as you exploded a torrent of cum inside her pregnant pussy.
Luna gasped, wrapping her forelegs around you and holding you in return as best she could with her big belly.
You couldn't speak, all you could do was cling to her as your penis twitched and spurted inside Luna's tight pussy, which was doing its best to milk every last drop from you.
"Oh my, I wanted you to claim me, but I didn't think that daddy was so naughty that he would cum as soon as he entered a pregnant mare."
To emphasize, Luna intentionally squeezed your dick inside her, as if to call you a 'bad boy'.
"Its only because daddy felt so good sliding inside mommy's pussy," you said trying to save face.
You and Luna shared a smile before joining together in a kiss. Your tongues twisted and mashed together, you felt Luna gyrate her hips a bit on your still hard dick, reminding you that she hadn't gotten hers yet.
"Silly daddy, its mommy's turn to feel good now."
Luna laid you on your back before she faced away from you and positioned her plot over your dick in a reverse cow pony position. From that position her cutie marks looked like sexy tattoos as the black splotches curved up her flanks.
Luna shifted a little to get the right position before she slowly lowered her rump and made contact with your tip.
Without any warning, she slammed her rump down onto your hard length, causing a wet smack to ring out through the room. Your mouth fell open as a silent moan escaped you, and your hands instinctively grasped each of her soft ass cheeks.
Luna waisted no time and began bouncing her rump up and down on your cock. Her tail swished seductively across your face, filling your nostrils with the overwhelmingly wonderful scent of lavender.
She picked up her speed, pounding your nethers like a piston. Your earlier cream pieing of her mare parts made her even wetter than before. As she rutted you, the cum inside her made an obscene and naughty sloshing sound as she slid up and down on you.
"O-our filly is hungry, daddy. She says that she wants to feel you cover her with your love!" Luna said as she lost herself in the burning she felt inside her pussy.
It sounded dirty and obscene, but you yourself were lost in the rollplay. To you, it felt like your duty to show your unborn filly that you loved her by coming inside her mother. In reply, you began thrusting your pelvis up, matching Luna's pounding with your own movements. Luna squealed and moaned as you two became one in a sweaty mash of her juices, your cum, and your combined pounding.
You griped tighter to her rump cheeks as the need to cum built up inside your balls and her pussy. Luna grit her teeth when she felt you squeeze her rump cheeks good and tight. She then gasped in shock as she felt a strange moisture drip down the sides of her swollen breasts.
At first she thought that it was the mix of her feminine juices and your cum splattering on her mammaries as a result of such vigorous rutting. But she soon realized that she was indeed leaking milk from her nipples, an affect of her increased arousal.
"D-daddies' dick feels so good that its making mommy leak milk!" Luna yelled as she slammed her plot down on you and began grinding it back and forth like a saw. You felt her plump breasts press against your thighs, wetting them with your filly mama's warm milk.
"Naughty daddy, thats supposed to be for the baby!" She scolded before continuing her pounding of your now sensitive cock. Her inner walls began spasming and clinging to your dick, especially the head. The entrance to her womb seemed to kiss and suckle on the tip of your cock every time she slammed her pussy down on you.
You desperately needed to cum, Luna was just being cruel now, with her big soft belly pressing and rubbing against your legs, her warm breasts leaking milk onto your thighs, and her tight rump slamming down and swallowing your cock into its hot, wet depths. But you needed to let the mother of your filly have her orgasm before you doused her vagina with your own milk, so you closed your eyes and clenched your teeth to stay off the inevitable so that Luna could have her bliss.
You didn't have to wait long.
Luna began grunting and yelping as the sloshing of her pussy got louder. She curled herself into a ball as she raised her plot and slammed it down hard.
Luna's pussy fluttered and twitched as she released a heavy stream of girl cum from her pussy, soaking your dick, balls, and pelvis in her squirt. Her wings shot out rigidly, and she threw her head up, screaming your name to the moon.
Your breath caught in your throat as your cock went painfully ridged, and you fired thick ropes of cum inside the princess's welcoming pussy. Your eyes rolled back, and the grip you had on her rump got tighter as you continued to cum.
After your fourth shot, you faded out of consciousness and entered a sort of half sleep.
You were vaguely aware that Luna dismounted you. The next thing you remembered was seeing Luna take a big drink from the bottle of Gummy Aid you left on the floor.
You felt something soft touch your lips, Luna used her tongue to gently open your mouth. You felt something cold and sweet enter your mouth, and you swallowed out of reflex.
Luna saw that you were beyond out of it, so she filled her mouth with the drink before pressing her lips to yours and letting the liquid pour into your mouth to rehydrate you.
Before you gave in to sleep, you felt Luna lift your head and lay it gently onto her round belly.
Her belly felt even softer and warmer than before, and the scent of lavender and sex sent you into that good night.
The warmth and light from the window stirred you from your slumber. You glanced sideways to see that your head was still resting on the princess's belly, which had reverted back to its original small size.
You turned and gave her sleek tummy a little kiss, partly because it looked so inviting, but mostly to say good bye to the alluring roundness, and your pretend daughter.
Luna stirred, rubbing her eye with a hoof before looking at you with a dreamy glaze.
"Mmmmm, breakfast?" She asked sleepily.
"Breakfast," you said affirmatively.
The two of you enjoyed a breakfast as the castle maids went about there business around you two. Princess Celestia sat at the head of the table sipping on a cup of tea as she silently looked the two of you over with a devilish smirk.
Somehow it seemed that she knew exactly what happened last night.
~Later that night~
You and Luna sat together in the warm steamy waters of the royal bath whilst a thunder storm carried on outside the windows. The gentle boom of the thunder coupled with the soothing warmth of the bathwater was calming and pleasant.
Luna sat facing away from you as you busied yourself by washing her back with a sponge.
"Thou truly art a pervert, Anon. Dreaming of us as a pregnant mare," Luna said in a teasing manner.
"I don't recall you making any complaints last night, Princess," you shot back as you gently extended one of her wings and dabbing it with the sponge.
You couldn't see it, but you were certain that Luna was blushing from more than just the warm water.
"W-well, at any rate. What will thou fantasize about us next?" She asked rhetorically.
"Perhaps thou shall imagine us in the form of a filly, hmm?" 
You froze in your washing of her wing. Luna soon caught on to the silence, and a shocked expression fell upon her. She looked over her shoulder to gauge the reaction on your face, which only confirmed her suspicions.
"T-thou truly art a pervert," she said with a sultry look, and a wicked smile. 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=X33PHPDx0LA

			Author's Notes: 
Thanks to all my readers who waited patiently for this sequel.
Roll end song!
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=X33PHPDx0LA
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