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		Description

Gentle Touch is a human masseuse, yet his clients are the ever present ponies that work in the royal castle. While he works there, those around him start to yearn more and more for his fabled hands, yet they start to want to expierence his gentle touch in a new way. When the word gets out to a select few, his services will begin to be requested even more.
For Gentle Touch, it was a welcome reprieve of the constant cycle for himself, but when more and more mares start to actually show their interests towards him, then his concern will be added to the mix...
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		Passionate Flame



-:Gentle Touch’s P.O.V.:-

“Hello, my name is Gentle Touch... the Princess told me that you requested a masseuse?”
“Oh, cool. Come on in...”
Walking in past the mare, I looked around, and I saw that while the room was adequately furnished, the bed was larger than usual for a single occupant; almost human sized. While I had been in many rooms for many guests before, the Princess seemed to warrant this mare a better room than most. I was dragged from my musings as the mare in question actually closed the door behind me, and quickly flew in front of me, and asked, “So, the Princess said you were to assist me with anything I should want as well, right?”
Looking directly into the mares eyes, she seemed to not have understood what the Princess had said earlier, so I nodded my head as I said, “Yes, Princess Celestia said that I was to make your stay as comfortable as possibly during your stay, as you had requested my services exclusively. She didn’t mention when I was to leave however.”
The mare looked away a bit, before she said, “Yeah, she mentioned something about me relieving you from duty or something like that when I no longer need anything else...”
Smiling a bit to seem polite, I looked over towards the messy bed, and I asked, “Yes, well... should we get started on your massage?”
The Mare in front of me nodded her head enthusiastically, before she landed softly in front of me. When she turned around, she asked a question I had not been expecting, “If you wouldn’t mind, I would like to lie on my back during the message... but I also like to leave my wings spread out... so...”
“It is alright, I can work to the side of you, but well out of the way of your wings.” I said back, doing my best to alleviate her worries. While I hadn’t ever heard of a preference to how the mare was going to lie before, there was a first for everything.
The mare stopped by the bed, but when she looked back at me, I saw a smirk cross her muzzle, before she said, “But I don’t want you off to my side, I want you above me...”
Stopping in my tracks as I looked towards the cream colored mare, it took me a moment to fully register what she had just asked for, and when it clicked; I felt like my face was suddenly on fire. Looking to the side as she seemed to be serious, I felt a lump form in my throat, and I had to swallow even harder now. The worst part was, before I could even voice my objections, she was once more speaking, “And you can’t refuse, the Princess did order you to make my stay as comfortable as possible.”
I didn’t know it was even more possible, but it felt like my face was starting to burn with an even more intense ferocity, and while I remained looking away from her, I suddenly felt myself resuming my previous path towards her and her bed. It wasn’t like I was being asked to make love to her... just accommodate her unusual request while giving her a massage... nothing more... right?
Looking back towards the mare as she was looking back at me, I watched as she laid on her bed, before she rolled over. The way she flexed her wings beneath her, while also opening her hind legs slightly left me feeling out of place while I took a few shallow breaths. “Uh, Miss-”
“Passionate Flame... but Flame will do just fine.”
“Uh... Flame... are you sure you wouldn’t reconsider how I give you this massage?”
“We have just been over this Gentle Touch.” She said with a bit of a weary tone to her voice, but the way her eyes narrowed, along with her muzzle being touched by a faint smirk left me feeling even more nervous, before she said a bit huskier than I would have wanted, “Now, mount me and give me a massage already...”
Feeling a bit more heat flush into my face, I stopped at the end of her bed, and while I looked down at her, I saw her hind legs widen a bit more as she arched her back slightly; all the while keeping her eyes half closed with the most seductive look in her eyes. I had trained myself to avoid the feelings I was now seeming to receive from the mare in front of me, and while I did my best to banish those less than savory thoughts; they were only brought back to me from how she looked.
“If you don’t hurry up, I can always find another...” I watched as she suddenly bit her bottom lip lightly, and she said the next word breathlessly, “use... for you.”
This time, as I attempted to swallow, I found myself unable to do so. Instead, I did as she first instructed, and when I was kneeling above her body, I felt her arch herself so her stomach grinded against my hips slightly. “M-Ms. F-Flame, please... just l-let me massage y-you so we c-can be finished...”
“I'm not stopping you...” she said back almost instantly, but the way she was teasing me was preventing me from continuing on. That single grind had almost thrown me over my limit of self-control, and the look she was giving me was nearly enough. Any other man, or stallion, would have begun to stiffen by now, but not I; though I was now struggling.
Reaching my hands attentively to her left forehoof, I wrapped my fingers around the base of it, before sliding it slowly down towards her knee. By Celestia, her fur felt almost like silk, and it was so soft, I wouldn’t be sure if I was touching her or the sheets of the bed if I closed my eyes. Sighing lightly, I reached my hands towards her knee, all the while squeezing gently along her muscles. They were so delicate, it felt like she almost had no muscles at all, but I ignored that as I knew that she was probably as strong as any other mare out there.
Upon reaching her knee, I bent it slowly, and ran my hand firmly over the top of her joint, and expertly pressed even harder in a few spots. The feeling of some of the smaller bones shifting and popping back into place wasn’t there this time as I would usually feel in most mares, but I took that as being this mare was a Pegasus; it would be expected she spent more time in the sky than on the ground.
Trailing my hands down her hoof, I gently traced the bottom of her hoof, and I felt how it was even more delicate than the rest of her leg. The fur was more condensed here, but while I was working, I failed to notice the ever stiffening of her wings, or the shortness of breath coming from the mare below me. I did however notice how excited her voice was as she spoke up, “Please... ignore my hooves... massage my wings. T-They feel so... stiff...”
After she finished, I felt her back arch some more, and the amount of force, along with the shift in balance, forced me to place both hands on either side of her body.
“Ms. Fl-”
I was cut off as her forelegs wrapped around the back of my neck, and I had to bend my arms as she pulled me down onto her, and her lips were pressed against my own in a very passionate exchange of oral fluids. I felt her tongue slide over my own as she tilted her head to the side, and while she sucked on my open mouth, I could feel her muzzle sliding away, before she would delve deeper than before.
That was when I lost my personal self-restraint...
Wrapping my hands around her back, I rubbed the smooth fur between her wings, and I felt her every shiver with my fingertips as she was forcing her muzzle firmer against my lips. I could feel her heart racing through our chests, and while her warm, succulent tongue slid over my own, she seemed to moan more and more. I felt her hooves try to pull me closer with every successive sinking of her muzzle over my lips, and while I was now feeling the effects of our actions down below, and in my trousers, I no longer found I cared. I in fact, was curious as to how it would feel to be inside of her, if her outsides felt this magnificent. Pulling my mouth away slightly so that I could see where my hands were going, I was instead forced back down onto her. My heart felt heavier than ever before as a burning sensation was beginning to build in my heart, but that only fueled my growing passion and desire even more.
When her hooves forced their way against my chest, I found myself breathing heavily above a beautiful cream colored mare, and while a strand of saliva hung between our lips, I saw her half lidded eyes were twinkling below me. I watched with growing desire as she licked her lips, before she sighed loudly.
“There will be more of that later... much more. For now... go back to massaging my wings...”
Feeling a bit of disappointment instead of my initial relief, I smiled anyways, and I surprised myself when I said, “As you wish Ms. Flame.”
Letting my fingers move down to her stomach, I let my fingers gently trace a path across the even softer fur, down to her back. I hadn’t noticed before, but while I worked, I gazed into her bright red eyes, and I saw an equal shade of red all along the top of her muzzle. Her ears were pointing directly at me, and her muzzle hung open slightly as I heard her panting softly. While my hands rubbed up her back, but towards her wings, she closed her eyes once more while biting her bottom lip.
Reaching my hands further along, I pressed both hands on Flames wing joints, eliciting a powerful shudder below me as she took in a sharp breath. I would have normally worried, but I knew she was alright the moment her wing tips shook very lightly. The first time I had come to Equestria, the Princesses had both been the first to receive my services, and out of Luna and Celestia, it was the former who had nearly shot into the air from her flutter wings. When a pony’s wings flutter, they are either extremely relaxed, or becoming aroused to a point where almost losing self-control. It was with Princess Luna that she had felt the latter, as I had saw the gleam in her eyes as they had turned towards me. It was only until later that I understood that look for being want, instead of anger.
Before I traveled too far across her wings, which had forced me to lean over and against Passionate Flame’s body, I saw her eyes snap open, and she let out a breathless moan. It was then that she shot open her eyes, and seized this moment as another chance to steal a kiss from my lips. I started to slide on hand away from her wings while letting the other continue its ministrations, but halfway from her wings and to the back of her head; she pushed a soft, yet firm hoof against my chest.
The way she licked her lips slowly as her gaze lingered on my own was intoxicating in its own right, and as she slowly withdrew her tongue into her mouth, she leaned forward ever so slightly. When her cheek rubbed against my own, I looked into her gaze, before she closed her eyes, and whispered out in an exotic tone that I couldn’t place. “I want you to mount me like the stallion you are...”
Feeling an icy chill suddenly take place where the flame in my heart had just been, I was shocked that she wanted me to go that far... before I suddenly felt a nervous excitement building within my heart; and the little flame was rekindled into an inferno. Moving back slightly, I kept my gaze on her now open eyes the entire time.
Slowly, I moved off of her body, and while I did, I made sure to run my hands down her sides, over her hot flank, and over her legs; all before trailing my fingers over the ends of her hooves.
Standing at my full height once more, I was about to start taking off my shirt, before Flame was hovering in front of me, and sharing another passionate kiss with me, and this time, her hooves wrapped around my neck while she let her body hang down. Wrapping an arm around her back and under her flank, I held her up as I leaned into the kiss. I felt her teeth lightly nibble on my lower lip suddenly, and when she did that, her wings encompassed my body. The smell of roses was stronger than ever, as before it had only been a minor hint.
Pulling away from her teeth, I moved to her neck, and kissed her softly along her soft fur. She seemed to purr lightly at the small kiss, so I moved over a bit, and kissed her throat softer than her neck, and it was then that I felt her moan softly. Smiling a bit as I trailed further up, I kissed the base of her jaw, and I felt it open a tad as another moan reached my ears. I felt her shift against me a bit in my grip, and while she did, I heard her whisper out quietly, almost like she didn’t want me to hear, “Oh Celestia, please, don’t stop... ah...”
Bringing my lips to their next target, I slowly lowered them to her neck once again, but I decided I could utilize something that I had that no true stallion had; fingers.
While I kissed her neck a bit firmer this time, I used my arm that was holding her flank to twist my wrist a bit, before I gently rubbed her cutie mark. I hadn’t seen it, only catching a glimpse of red and pink, but the effect was instant. She wiggled a bit as she held a strangled gasp in her throat.
Smirking a bit, I couldn’t, even in my wildest dreams, imagine I would be in this position, while giving a massage to a mare. Her wings however, were no longer wrapped around me, but were now propelling herself softly away from me, and I would have held her there if it wasn’t for her hooves releasing their hold around my neck.
When she was hovering in front of me, I saw the smile that adorned her face was only matched by her extremely prominent blush. Giving her a smile of my own, she giggled quietly, before she said, “Take off your clothes so we don’t keep getting sidetracked...”
Smirking a bit, I began to undress at a moderate pace, and the entire time, I made sure to keep my gaze locked onto Passionate Flame’s.
“You exceed your reputation, Gentle Touch... Princess Luna personally vouched for you, but I have long since decided I wanted something, more...”
Feeling my eyes widen slightly, I felt my legs suddenly feel a bit weaker, but I didn’t let that slow me down. Instead, I felt a bit surreal now. Shaking the feeling off the best I could, I was suddenly down to my underwear, and at that point Passionate Flame and I found myself at a very awkward situation. We both knew why I was undressing, but it was still rather uncomforting to see the tent I had pitched inside my own underwear; and in front a mare of stature nonetheless.
“Oh my... it seems that you are ready to receive a pampering as well...”
When her hooves suddenly grabbed the sides of my body, I felt her slide them down, and the ends of her hooves actually snagged my underwear, and that was something that made them fall down. Looking towards her, I was about to say something before I felt a warm sensation envelope me entirely, and I instinctively jerked forward. I gasped as I felt something warm wrap around me, and I felt like an indescribable heat suddenly enveloped my face.
Looking down, I saw Passionate Flame held my entire length in her muzzle, and her eyes were closed as she slowly pulled her mouth away from me. Before my length was fully out of her however, she pushed her muzzle back along my length, and I felt her teeth sliding over me, but not so much as her tongue actually caressed my throbbing member.
I felt myself shudder, but almost as soon as the feeling came, it was gone, and I opened my eyes to see Fame trotting away with a pleased smile on her face. It was only when she got to her bed that she looked back at me, and said, “Come, Gentle Touch... I want to know what a human feels like...”
I started to walk towards her as she let her head fall to her bed, and when she did, she looked back at me as she left her flank elevated, and her legs spread apart.
Smiling a bit as I reached her, I gently placed my hands along her firm rump, and I very carefully pulled each cheek to the side, and saw her marehood stretch out before me, and with one final approving nod from Flame, I began to approach her with my member. Sliding the tip along her outer lips, I felt heat rolling from them, before I carefully slid my way into her, feeling a powerful shudder rack both our bodies. I was going to continue at a slow pace, but before I had a say in the matter, Passionate Flame thrust back, and her rump slapped against my own in a very satisfying squishing sound.
Her inner marehood slid past my member as she was now grinding hard against my hips, and I used the as leverage to push myself against her as well, before I worked on the main course. She seemed to know what I was about to do, because as soon as I pulled out of her, she did the same, except away from me. When I went to insert back into her, she moaned loudly as she thrust against me, and I now felt her tighten against my manhood. I knew she was close, and I was close, but we had just barely started.
Grabbing each side of her flank, I very carefully pulled out, and I made sure I maintained our speed this time, and while I slowly slid into her, I reveled in the feeling of how moist she was. Pressing my hips firmly against hers as she moaned lightly, I saw her eyes open, and she looked back at me with an expression only a lover would share.
Pulling out of her, I watched her muzzle open slightly, and when I pushed myself back into her, not only did I feel more juices slide over my member, but she seemed to pull the bed covers with her while she moaned quieter than before. Smiling as I saw her blush intensifying, I added just a bit more to her tease, as I very gently ran a finger over the outline of her cutie mark, which I now saw was two roses, one red, the other pink, and crossed over the other. She shuddered again, but this time, she slammed her rump right into my hips, and I felt her walls tighten slightly, but she didn’t release herself just yet.
Moaning a bit myself as I felt a drop or two slide out of me, I said quietly, “F-Flame, I-”
“F-Finish inside... ahh...”
Pulling out slightly, I was going to slowly rub my way into her, but she seemed to have other plans, and she sunk her tender rump down until she couldn’t be filled anymore. Her walls clamped down on me as her body spasmed lightly, and I too felt my body tense as I pressed myself harder into her rump. Pushing her into a more comfortable position, I even slid an inch or two deeper into her, and the feeling of sinking further into her tightened marehood was all the more pleasurable.
Groaning a bit, I felt her squirming a bit beneath me, and if felt almost like she was trying to force me deeper, but it just wasn’t physically possible...

One Hour Later
-:Passionate Flame’s P.O.V.:-

Lifting a hoof up, I lightly tapped it against the large oak doors, and while I waited for a reply, I gently sat down. While Gentle Touch wasn’t as large as a stallion, I still felt rather sore, as it has been nearly a dozen moon cycles since I had been with a stallion in that way.
When the door opened, I looked up at the mare in front of me, and I saw the surprised expression cross her muzzle, before she stepped to the side and spoke in that ancient voice she seemed to never lose, “Oh, we had not been expecting a visit from you for some time... please, come in.”
Smiling, I stood back up, and I walked into the room before me.
Stopping near the window, I sat back down, and I looked up towards the night sky. The other mare in the room silently walked up beside me, and when she sat down, I looked over towards the midnight blue mare. While she looked at me, she began to speak, “My sister has informed us that you had been given a servant while your stay with us. I trust that he hasn’t disobeyed any of your orders?”
“No, he has listened to everything I have told him to do... in fact, that is why I wanted to talk to you.” Looking back towards the night sky, I looked towards the starry night, and I watched as another Pegasus pushed a few clouds into position. Absentmindedly, my thoughts drifted back towards Gentle Touch, and how gentle he really was with his hands. Not even stallions were rumored to be that gentle during intercourse.
“Oh, we... I take it you took his massage therapy? It was quite pleasurable, was it not?”
I felt a blush make its way onto my muzzle while she didn’t even know the half of it... yet. So, when I turned to her, I saw her quizzical expression, and I asked, “Luna, I know it isn’t my place, but it is noticeable when a mare doesn’t take care of certain... needs.” At this, I noticed a small blush suddenly spring to life on the Princess of the Nights muzzle as well, but I continued, “And I understand finding the perfect stallion isn’t as easy as some mares make it out to be... so, would you like a personal recommendation?”
Looking back out the window to try and give the princess some privacy, even if we were less than five hoof spaces from each other, I wanted to wait for her answer before I said anything else.
“We... er...” taking a glance at the princess as she seemed to be now blushing more than before, I looked towards her uncertain eyes. Taking a moment to cut in, I said softly, “I can guarantee you won’t be disappointed, Princess.”
“Who is it?” She asked, and I noticed that she wouldn’t meet my eyes as she looked out the window, but over the expanse of Canterlots city roof tops.
Smiling a bit, I pawed at the ground a bit, before saying, “It is Gentle Touch.” Looking over, I noticed the shocked expression that Princess Luna was now giving me, but then I decided to add onto it, “But I personally give him a nine out of ten... he could be a bit bigger. But... for a great and powerful princess, I'm sure some magic can fix that.”
“Don’t be ridiculous Passionate Flame, dost thou expect us... I, to make pleasure with a human? And a servant nonetheless?”
“Princess, please... we both know even Celestia has a favorite guard or two...”
Just the mere mention of her sister and the few times we had caught her stray glances at a particular lean built stallion was enough to force both of us into a momentary silence. It really was more awkward than I had originally thought... the thing about Celestia and her guard was what was embarrassing. The only pony I knew that Princess Luna confided in for advice, personal advice, was myself; though I think she talked to a mare known as Twilight Sparkle for matters not as personal as we were discussing now. If there was a mare that could catch a stallions eye, it was her, but from what I heard; she was always neck deep in a book to even notice.
“Eh-HEM... well... if you are certain that Gentle Touch will sate my... needs, then I will give it some thought... he does have a very gentle touch when it comes to his hoo... hands.”
Smiling a bit, I went to stand up, but before I was fully to my hooves, I felt Luna hold me down with her wing, before she looked away with a nervous gleam in her eye. I felt my eye brows rise a bit, before she asked, “What am I to do if I want to share a night under my moon with him...? It has been nearly a millennium and a half since I attempted to sway the eye of a stallion...”
“Oh...” Looking down slightly, I suddenly felt like a balloon was inflating in my chest, and I was suddenly feeling giddy. I was going to groom the princess in the art of capturing the eye of a stallion... or at least get her in bed with one. “Wait... Princess, are you wanting to court him, or just share a passionate night with him?”
“Is there a difference?”
Giggling a bit, I wiped a hoof across my eye, before I nodded my head as I said, “Yes Princess... if you want him only for yourself, and for him to never be tempted by another mare, then you are wanting to court him, where you will become his marefriend. Or, you can do as I do, and share a passionate night with him. If you wish to only share a night with him, or even for more than once, but not be in a relationship, then I can tell you what you need to do...”
The way I casually discussed this matter with her seemed to be the cause of her blush, but she said, “I may want to spend a few nights with him... but I don’t wish to court him...”
Smiling even wider as I nodded my head, I looked towards the window again, and I began what would be a long and awkward conversation between the moon princess and myself; but would be all the worth while...
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		A Favor to The Night



(Gentle Touch’s P.O.V.)

Smiling a bit as I threw down my cards, I felt a smile form on my face, before the two stallions across from me groaned rather loudly. Chuckling a bit, I grabbed my winnings from the top of a shield, and placed them along the tiled floor in front of my crossed legs, and said, “You know boys, I don’t normally brag, but I will give you two an exception just this once.” The snort from the royal guard to my left let me know of his deep annoyance, before I added, “If you hadn’t been so obsessed with how easy it was to beat me, you wouldn’t have lost that last hand. Forty bits too! Woo... I might just be able to pay the captain to make you my personal guards...”
“ARGH! Again! You got lucky that time!” chuckling a bit, I reached down and grabbed a golden bit, and tossed it into the air. I watched as it spun a bit, before I caught it, and when I caught it, I looked across from me, and saw the stallion, Bright Star, glaring towards me, before I chuckled. He looked down at the shield between us, before I noticed a smirk spreading across his muzzle. The stallion on the right however, was still looking at his hand, and that was all I needed.
“You know Brunt Spear, if you had looked at those cards a little harder, they wouldn’t have told you lies...”
Flicking my wrist, the coin flipped into the air once more, and I watched its trajectory as it spun lazily in the setting sunlight that flowed from a nearby window, yet before it descended, I looked towards the two stallions in front of me. I left my hand waiting for the coin to fall into the palm of my hand, yet it never came. Glancing up, I didn’t see it, so I glanced at my hand, as I might have caught it without feeling it.
There was a cough from behind me that sent shivers down my spine, and that was before a feminine voice spoke from behind me, “Now what would the Capt. think if he was here...?”
Looking behind me, I saw the notoriously clever Shimmer standing there. Nopony really knew her last name, but she was one of the palaces best maids... when it came to gambling. If someone had an unbeatable hand, she would come out of the gloom, and somehow beat the hand of that unfortunate to place all their biddings into the pot. Swallowing a bit, I felt a smile cross my lips, before a shallow chuckle left my lips, “What’s up, Shimmer?”
“Oh, you know, trying to keep the castle clean... but I just finished my area, and I was returning home, when shockingly, there is a poker game; and I wasn’t invited!” She placed a hoof to her chest, and that was when I saw the bit sitting there, while she mockingly gasped with a pout over her muzzle.
There was a brief amount of restrained laughter from behind me, and it wasn’t long before Bright Star spoke up, “Why don’t you stop bothering him and just join us already Shimmer? Someone needs to beat Touch before he takes our pay.”
She smiled coyly past me, and while it was no secret that guards and maids typically avoided each other, it was hard to see Shimmer around maids more than guards. It didn’t matter the gender, but she somehow was able to read anyone while playing cards, and it was more than once that she had taken a weeks’ worth of pay from Bright Star. Not that he ever seemed to mind...
“I would love to, but Gentle Touch here will need to leave first...”
Feeling a bit of confusion creep into my mind, I looked towards her, but before I could voice my question, Brunt Spear said with a teasing tone, “Oh ho ho! So Shimmer, you trying to get alone with our friend here?”
The reddening of her cheeks, along with the flustered, yet angry expression that was now being cast towards Brunt was enough to make even me chuckle. It was also no secret that most mares, particularly the maids, who saw me most, found me attractive, and it was only from other guards that I had even found out. Her glare was quickly shifted towards me, and the intensity actually made me wince lightly as I soon averted my gaze.
Looking to the side while she blushed, Shimmer let out a huff of indignation, before she said, “As if I would stoop that low just to be with a stallion.”
Bright Star, as if wanting to test her patience, along with embarrassing me too now, said, “I think he would need to stoop down for you, Shimmer.”
Immediately after he said that, she whirled around, and was facing him with an expression that now made his chuckles falter in his throat, before she said between clenched teeth, “Gentle Touch, Princess Luna wants you in her chambers... if you will excuse me, I need to teach this colt a lesson in manners.”
Feeling a bit of ice creep its way into my body for multiple reasons, I looked towards Bright Star, and saw he was now actively sweating. Taking my leave, I grabbed ten bits from my winnings, as that was the amount I had started off with, before I stood up. Before I left, Shimmer asked, without even looking away from Bright Star, “Touch, if you wouldn’t mind, could you lend me those ten bits. I promise I will repay you at a later date.”
Looking towards the other two stallions, I saw Bright Star looking towards me with a pleading expression, before he shook his head desperately. Feeling a smirk cross my lips, I quickly knelt down and placed the bits in a nice tall pile beside her front hoof, before I said, “Have fun...”
Turning and quickly making my way from the three ponies, I glanced over my shoulder, before I motioned towards Shimmer with my hands, and saw Bright Stars eyes widen a bit. He swallowed hard, and I nearly felt my heart stop as Shimmer spoke, “You will stop making those gestures Touch, or you will forget the meaning of gentle.”
...Yet she remained facing Bright Star, whose eyes only got wider...

Holding up my hand, I knocked on the nicely furnished doors, before I let my hand drop back to my side. It wasn’t often one of the Princesses requested my service, but the few times that I had ever been called upon, it was to clarify something about humanity. Then there were the few times that it was to act as a companion, and just sit and drink tea while we talked about the day's events. Those chats were far in between, and I don’t know why, but I was almost always the one the Princesses talked to, instead of someone they would possibly know better than me.
The double and massive doors opened up wide, and when Luna’s voice told me to enter, I did so without hesitation. To keep a Princess waiting wasn’t something I would want to do, especially one as beautiful as Princess Luna. The guards said she was as beautiful as the clearest of nights, and the maids said she was as elegant the fireflies that danced through the castle guardians at night. I personally, only ever got to see her during the daytime, and as the staff of the castle said, the part of day that she wasn’t as magnificent.
Stopping as soon as I was about halfway into the room, I looked around, yet I still didn’t see the Princess. There weren’t many places that she could hide, but after looking throughout the entire room from where I stood, I called out a bit hesitantly, “Uh... Princess Luna?”
“Ah, Gentle Touch... you made it just in time for me to raise the moon.” Her voice seemed to come from her balcony, and before I said anything, she called back to me, “Please, I would like it if thou would accompany me...”
Hesitantly, I made my way towards the balcony, and while I did, I felt a bit nervous. There was a reason why nobody got to watch the Princesses set and raise the celestial bodies. Most were too frightened from the sheer power of performing such tasks.
The first thing to come into sight was her massive wings spread out by her sides, and when I came further around the corner, she looked towards me with a gentle smile, before she spoke. “I am glad that thou arte here...”
“It is an honor Princess Luna.” I said, being careful that I didn’t let my gaze linger too long within her own. Bowing slightly, I was rewarded with a light giggle like laugh.
“Please, none of that while we are alone...”
Smiling a bit as I felt a small blush forming on my cheeks, I knew both Princesses didn’t like the formalities while they were alone with someone, but I still tried to maintain that form of respect. Straightening up my back, I looked towards the night sky, before she said softly, “It is time...”
Looking towards her, I watched her eyes slowly shut, before her breathing deepened, and her horn began to glow lightly in its dark blue aura. Her wings seemed to stiffen, before her feathers began to flow in a nonexistent breeze. That was when I felt like I was in the middle of a storm.
The feeling of energy swirling around me was immense, and it was then that her horn took on a deeper shade of blue, and her eyes snapped open. They were glowing an intense white color, but oddly, I didn’t find it frightening, or even awe inspiring... it was just... wow...
I felt my jaw slacken a bit, and from the corner of my eye, I saw the moon rising, and almost on sync, so did the Princess of the night. While her mane and tail began to take on an ethereal glow, I watched as stars and constellations began to pop up in the sky, and at the same time, on her mane and tail as well. The stars twinkled in the night sky, and so did the ones on her mane. I felt my jaw fully slacken as her fur took on a midnight dark color, and it was then that I noticed her horns aura starting to flicker into nonexistence. When it fully dissipated, she started to lower back towards the balcony, and it was when she touched down did her eyes lose their bright white glow. I'm not sure when, but the feeling of energy swirling around me had since stopped.
Once her wings refolded to her side, she seemed to lose her balance a bit, and she started to wobble a bit.
Moving to her side before she was able to collapse, I wrapped an arm under and around her, “Princess Luna, a-are you alright?”
She sighed softly, before I felt her nuzzle against me briefly. She mumbled a bit about something about the moon getting heavy, before she seemed to regain control of her body. As she stood up under her own power, she smiled even softer at me, before she pulled away and said, “I am honored by the concern you feel for me.”
Feeling my own smile grace my lips, I rubbed the back of my head, and I looked to the side, “O-Oh, it is n-nothing Princess, I w-”
Ohh...
Feeling my heart flutter weakly within my chest as I was stopped from my nervous rambling, I closed my eyes as I felt the Princess lightly pushing her lips against my own. She soon pulled away, and I felt a bit reluctant to do the same, but I didn’t want to surpass my boundaries; else I could end up in serious trouble for kissing the Princess.
Opening my eyes, I saw that she was looking away with a small blush over her cheeks, along with it sounding like she was breathless. I felt confusion once again cloud my mind, but that was before she shook her head and said, “Please, I called you here because I have been under a lot of stress... and I thought it was best if I requested thou’s service...”
Shifting my weight from one foot to the other, I clasped my hands together, before I nodded my head, and asked, “Where would you like to have your massage?”
When her eyes glanced over at me, I saw a small spark flash through them, before she said, “My bed will have to prove suitable enough...” As she walked by, I felt her tail wrap around my waist, before it brushed past my arm. It was during times like this that I wondered what Princess Luna’s feelings for me were really like, as this hasn’t been the first time she... flirted with me.
Walking after her, I knew I was going to need to work at an odd angle, as like Celestia’s bed, she had a cushion, aside from the beds most other ponies used.
As Princess Luna lied down on her stomach, she flicked her eyes towards me and asked, “Dost thou mind working on my wings first?”
Shaking my head, I looked towards her wings as they unfurled, and when they did, I felt a lump forming in my throat. Her wings... they were absolutely huge... and her feathers looked like they had been preened to perfection. While I felt a bit unprepared for such a magnificent sight, it wasn’t until I trailed my eyes across her fur as it shined in the moonlight, up to her face, did I see her eyes staring back into my own.
“Arte thou enjoying the view?”
Feeling a bit more heat flush into my face than normal, I couldn’t help but avert my gaze, before I said in a quiet voice, “You can say that...”
“What was that?”
More heat flushed into my face, and I swore Princess Luna’s cheeks were starting to take on a light red ting as well. “Oh, uh... I was just asking if you’re ready for that massage yet?”
She smiled softly, before she nodded her head, and stretched her body out for me to see. She watched my every move as I got closer, and when I slowly knelt down beside her, I watched her eyes narrow slightly. Swallowing a bit as I averted my eyes from her own, I knelt down beside her, and I reached towards her wings slowly.
Before I even touched her wings, they shuddered a bit, as if she was anticipating my touch, and it wasn’t long until I did touch the base of her right wing; and as soon as I touched her wing, it stopped its shuddering. Instead of her wing shuddering, this time it was her body that did the shivering. Carefully, I wrapped my fingers around the first joint of her wing, and as I did so, I slid my fingers alongside her fur towards the outer part of her wing.
“G-Gentle Touch...”
“Mmhm?” While I worked my way further across her wing, I felt her shiver again.
Before saying anything else, she let out a sigh, and then said, “If thou likes how I look, please do not feel bad about admitting it...”
It was then that I felt my fingers halt their movements, and it was during this time that the Princess opened her eyes, and looked back at me with a seductive smirk. My heart did a little flip as I looked back into her eyes with my own being surprised, and for a moment, I visualized Passionate Flame. “I d-don’t know what y-you’re talking about P-Princess Luna...”
The smirk on her muzzle grew wider, but she simply turned and pushed a hoof against my chest, and she said in a teasing tone, “Thou art such a terrible liar.” She smiled towards me for a bit longer than usual, but she soon blushed as she quickly looked away, and that was before she presented her wing to me once more and said, “If thou wouldn’t mind, these wings ache for attention from thy skilled fingers...”
Feeling a bit of heat creep into my cheeks once again, but with an even stronger burn this time. I reached down, and this was when I began to run my fingers through Luna’s wing. The sheer amount was going to make me take a while with just this one, but while I worked on it, I was going to not only let her enjoy the sensation; I was going to enjoy giving her that relaxation. It wasn’t often that I was requested to work with a Princess, but it was an even rarer occurrence when that Princess happened to be Luna.
Running one hand down her feathers and lightly pushing them aside, I worked with the other hand to firmly rub and squeeze the muscle along the leading edges of her wings frame. While she herself remained as quiet as she could, aside from the sharp intakes of breath, it was her body that revealed how I was affecting her. It hadn’t been ten minutes yet, and already she was shivering beneath my touch.
She gasped in sharply once more, just this time it was accompanied by an extremely violent shiver that left seemed to leave the Princess breathless. Stopping my massage at once, I pulled my hands away as quickly as I could while I asked in a hushed, yet worried voice, “P-Princess Luna, a-are you alright!?”
After a minute or two, she turned her head and looked towards me with a strained smile, and while I didn’t see pain in her gaze, it still worried me to see her tense expression as she looked towards me. She nodded her head weakly, before she said in a quietly squeaky tone that usually was only heard by mares that were just leaving fillyhood, “Y-Yes... perhaps you should move on to my body...”
Looking towards her back, I saw her other wing was straight out to her side, and it was quivering lightly, though it looked stiffer than a plank of wood. It wasn’t often I saw the princesses wings like that... but then it occurred to me what was the problem.
Stiff, quivering wings...
Shortness of breath...
Sharp shivers...
If everything was adding up, and I wasn’t sure if I wanted to prove if I was right, I may have just turned a princess on, and not just any princess; but Princess Luna. Not only was she one of the four Princesses of Equestria, but she was the Princess of the Night, ruler of dreams, and the second oldest living creature; she was the co-ruler of Equestria. If word of what I just accomplished ever reached the ears of any other Princess, the Captain of the Guard, or heavens forbid, Princess Celestia... well, I wasn’t too sure if I wanted to even speculate.
“Arte thou going to stare into space, or please me...?”
Snapping from my short revere, I felt myself already burning intensely, but when I looked into Luna’s waiting gaze, she was blushing, and seemed to be struggling with something. Deciding to change the focus on me, I asked, “Where would you like me to sta-”
Mmm!?
Stopping mid-sentence when Luna’s lips met my own, she pressed against me firmly, and I found myself eagerly accepting while she was soon placing one hoof over my shoulder. I felt her pulling me closer, but just as her other hoof was sliding over my other shoulder, we both froze. Where else she froze for different reasons before me, I was just now realizing I was running my hands through her soft feathers while pulling her closer to me.
What am I doing!?
I went to quickly pull myself away before Princess Luna realized how much I was moving in on her personal space; my shocking discovery long forgotten in my fear. But in that small amount of confusion, it was actually her that pushed me away. Her eyes were wide as she covered her muzzle, and it was almost like she was giving me a horrified expression.
Opening my mouth to say something was what I planned to do, yet no words came out...
I’m so dead...
“G-Gentle T-Touch, would t-thou forgive us for our behavior? W-We d-don’t know what came over us!” It was then that confusion replaced the fear, and when I gazed towards her fearful eyes, I saw that she appeared ready to cry. My gentle nature overcame my trepidation, and I risked everything when I reached over and grabbed one of Princess Luna’s hooves in both my hands. She seemed surprised at first, but that was before I asked my own question.
“Princess Luna... are you, um... what is wrong?”
She seemed to get over her surprise and horror filled thoughts quickly, and while she lowered her other hoof, she looked towards me, and asked with a quiet voice, “Thou are not upset with my actions...?”
I quickly shook my head before I asked again, a bit softer than before, “Princess... w-what is wrong?”
She shied away from me a bit, before she said “If I tell thy of my plight, then you must pledge to never speak a word of it to any other soul...”
The fear behind her own voice showed just how much she meant by it, and I wanted to know what was troubling my princess so that I may help; even if it was mostly to get out of the possible imprisonment that would come with my more than wrong deeds. “I promise Princess.”
She took in a deep breath, before her cheeks flared up, and she seemed to try to hide behind her mane as she said quietly, “I have never been partnered before... and I wished to have you as my first partner, even if for only a single night...”
Cocking my head to the side, I asked, “Partner...? As in for a game?”
It was with a light giggle that a smile managed to form on her muzzle, albeit a small smile. She shook her head a bit as a furious blush formed across her muzzle, “I mean partner, as in... mating... or er... a more modern term I think it is called... lovers?”
Everything stopped for a second, and it was like even time stopped as I store at the Princess. A part of me felt excited at the prospect of what I thought I heard, but it was still a shocking thing to hear. “P-Princess... do you mean that...”
I didn’t finish, but she seemed to know what I meant, because as soon as I stopped, she looked up towards my questioning gaze with a certain hungry expression, before she said, “That I wish to have you please me in no way any other has ever done... then thou arte correct in that assumption.”
Feeling like I was dunked in a barrel of ice cold water, I wanted to say I managed to keep myself under control, yet the thought of possibly, as ponies said; rutting was enough to cause me to begin to harden. It didn’t help that the Princess in front of me began to trail her eyes down with a curious and surprised expression, but then that expression morphed into one of embarrassment, but not only that, but that look again... lust.
“If thy body speaks for thy mind... perhaps you would entertain the thought as you disrobe...?”
Automatically getting up, I began to do as she said, but I also heard the door click loudly as it locked, while there was also a sound of a popping sound around the entire room. I looked around as I let my shirt fall to the ground, but that only lasted so long before Luna pulled me into a hug, and all the while, she smiled towards me while her horn glowed, and she spoke in a soothing tone that promised many wonders, “Thou were moving too slow for our taste... but before we begin, I must ask you to be... gentle.” Looking down into the beautiful mares eyes, I forgot for a second that this was Princess Luna, before she said, “This is our f-first time... so please Touch... truly, be Gentle...”
Glancing down, I felt myself shiver as I noted my clothes had somehow been magiced off of my body, but that left my mind soon enough. My lips were caught within her own, and as her hooves wrapped around my body suddenly, and as she sat up; she tilted her head and sensually ran her tongue over my lips. Opening my mouth a bit more, I felt her tongue effortlessly fondle with my own as a soft moan left her lips. This all occurred before she pulled me down and onto her bed onto our sides, yet that meant little as she pressed her lips firmer against my own. I could feel her tongue roving over my teeth, and while she merely guided her tongue over my molars, I felt her lap at my sharper teeth. Smirking a bit through the kiss, I slid my tongue under her own, to which she happily shivered in delight.
After she pulled away, I found myself breathing deeply, and as she moved to nuzzle against my neck, I found myself holding her tightly as I enjoyed the wonderful scent of midnight lilies. Tenderly stroking my hand beneath her ethereal mane, I felt a shiver run down my back as she carefully nipped at the side of my neck.
Stealing a kiss from her soft lips as she brought her head up to gaze into my eyes, Luna did little more than moan softly before I once more pulled away from her reach.
“Gentle Touch... shall we move on...?”
As she asked this, she extracted herself from my hold while she too let go of me, but instead of lying on her back as Passionate Flame had, she presented her flank to me. We both blushed at the same time as she moved her tail to the side, but it was only when she raised her flank and left her upper body on her bed did I feel more heat forcing its way all over my body.
Moving until I was behind her, I let my hands hover above her cutie mark on each side, “A-Are you sure you want to do this Luna?”
When her head slid over her bed and she looked back at me, I saw the happy smile over her muzzle as she looked at me, and she closed her eyes while she nodded.
Smiling a bit myself, I let my hands rest on her flanks, yet I let myself revel in the feeling of her silky smooth fur, and while her flank felt so soft; I could feel the firmness beneath her skin. She moaned lightly as her wings fanned out on either side of her body. Chuckling softly, I ran my thumbs over the back of her flanks gently, yet firm enough to reveal her moist mound glistening in the moonlight. I felt a shudder run up my spine just to see Luna in such a weak... or such a vulnerable manner. Licking my lips lightly, I knew I could do something that no stallion would do, and it was something I wanted to do.
Lowering myself to my knees, I leaned in closer, and spread Luna’s flanks apart... Princess Luna’s flanks...
She shivered violently as my breath ran over her delicate folds, and I felt her shifting a bit as she asked, “W-What are you do- OOH...!” Smirking as I ran my tongue up her light pink inner skin, I felt her shuddering violently as a few drops of her fluids slid down the center of my tongue. I felt myself moaning lightly as well from the sensation. Her skin was incredibly soft, and she tasted sweeter than the most succulent honey, yet I was also her first lover as she had stated. While I knew the quickest way to please a mare... I felt that I should make Luna’s first intimate experience her best...
Sliding my tongue slightly inside of her soft lips, I wasn’t able to move as much of my tongue anymore, but she moaned even louder; meaning I was doing it just right. As I was moving my tongue around, I felt something firm, yet round, and a light flick to that with my tongue let me know immediately what I was licking.
Bringing my lips closer, I lightly sucked on her folds as my tongue tweaked her nub, yet I made sure to knead my hands over her cutie marks. “G...Gentle!”
Stopping my ministrations, I held her cutie marks firmly while I pulled my tongue and mouth away from her marehood, and when I did, I noticed the like liquid sheen that had seeped down to her bed below us. Smirking even more, I got to my feet, and looked over her flank to see she had drooled over the front portion of her bed. Chuckling a bit, I let her heavy and fast breathing slowly calm down, yet I couldn’t help but to rub my hands over her flanks; squeezing them as I pulled her back towards me.
Luna’s breathing evened out, and as it did, she looked back towards me with an almost feral hunger, but it wasn’t until after she closed her eyes and shook her head afterwards did her eyes show a more refined version of her lust. “G-Gentle... I w-won’t last much longer if thou continues with thy actions... p-please... become a true m-mate...”
Smiling, I nodded, to which she smiled as well, before she closed her eyes. Moving my member closer to her flank, I maneuvered myself to her entrance, and I slid the tip of my dick into her slowly, carefully, and with utmost tenderness. I didn’t ever want to hurt any of the princesses, especially not Princess Luna. While I respected all my princesses equally, Luna was here in front of me, and I was soon to be inside of her, I was going to be her first lover in her incredibly long life span; I did not want to ruin her first experience from some overly zealous haste to get to rut one of the rulers of Equestria.
Stopping as my member was a third into Luna’s soft folds, I felt a sudden resistance to entry, and just my gentle probe got a hiss of pain from Luna’s muzzle. Before I could even say anything, she surprised me when she forced herself back, and that was when she let out a shrill cry of pain. Her ears flared back as her wings suddenly pressed tightly to her sides. I could swear I saw a tear land on her bed, but I felt a groan threaten to release itself from the back of my throat.
She felt tighter than any other mare I ever had the pleasure of entering, even if she was over twice the size of the largest mare in all of Equestria. I had to resist the urge to grind in her, but that didn’t matter; for she started to administer a very slow speed for me.
“Thou may administer the art of rutting whenever thy regains thous sense of lust.”
Smirking, I leaned over Luna’s flank, and I sank my member deep into her folds, feeling her flanks slap against my hips. Wrapping my arms under her soft underbelly, I lifted her off her hind hooves as I pulled out, before quickly sliding into her again. While Luna let her wings furiously start to fan the area, she let out a cry of pleasure this time. She felt slicker than any other mare I ever had the pleasure to rut.
Running my fingers over the soft fur of her underbelly, I pulled myself out of her until just the tip of my dick remained, before I slapped myself back into her flank, only for her voice to fill her room, “B-By the gods... Ha-HUZZAH!”
Pulling out, and sliding in.
Moan, slapping of hips against flanks, and a toss of a mane later.
Luna’s body shuddered, and I felt a tightness forming in my loins.
Minutes blurred by, but my vision always remained of the gorgeous black Alicorn beneath me, yet seeing her in such a state of pure bliss was getting even me to draw closer every second to my finish. Princess Luna herself appeared to be drawing closer as well, shown to the fact her breathing was becoming extremely laborious, and her eyes remained closed the entire time now instead of looking back into my own.
Moans filled the chambers. Her cries for harder and faster thrusts were losing strength, but her body was shivering with greater intensity the entire time. She would occasionally tense up as her head would be thrown up, and each time it seemed like she was about to go over her limit, but then her horn would sputter weakly, before she would resume crying for more and more...
Pulling myself out of her tight, silky, and dripping wet folds, I threw my hips forward as hard as I could; hard enough that we fell down so she was on her stomach. I was forced into her deeper than I thought I could, and I felt myself lose all control as my body tightened up suddenly.
“OOOHH!!!”
Luna’s head shot up as her moan echoed throughout her room, and juices splashed over my hips as she arched her back. She let out a whimpering cry of joy, and each breath she took was accompanied by a moan that sounded quieter with every successive breath.
“Uh... uh... ha... g-g... ha... ooh!  G-Gentle Touch...”
By now I was breathing heavily, but while I was no longer within her soft succulent folds, I was barely holding my weight above her with arms. I could feel the heat wafting off of her entire body as she continued to shake and gasp for breath, letting out the occasional moan that would force her to arch her body against my own.
Luna unexpectedly rolled her body onto her side, and she looked up at me with a happy, yet tired expression. When she let out a large yawn, she leaned closer to me, and weakly licked my lips. She giggled softly, before she leaned towards me again, and I already knew why; so this time I opened my mouth and caught her tongue with my own. Closing my eyes just as her own shut, I used one of my hands to run down her body, before coming back up just as slowly. Her short and soft fur was covered in sweat, but I didn’t care...
We separated from each other slowly, but as we did, I felt an urge for more, so I gently pinned her to her bed. While she gave me a curious, if somewhat worried gaze, I smiled gently down at her, before lowering my lips to her neck. Here, I gently kissed her skin, and she let out a moan. I felt her try to move again, but I held her down firmly. I might have worried about committing such an act before, but now, I was greeted with a giggle from the one I was holding down.
Trailing kisses up, I only stopped once I reached the edge of her jaw, and it was at this point that she said softly. “If thou are finished... it is time for us to acquire some rest after our most... strenuous activities.”
Smiling, I looked deeply into her eyes, and she returned the favor. While I studied her beautiful eyes, I was glad that I was able to do so without receiving any scrutiny. “Would you like me to leave...?”
Personally, I could only wish that she would allow me to stay, but then again, a lot of impossibilities have been happening. And the soft glimmer in Luna’s eyes told me that much was about to become reality as well.
Wrapping her hooves around my neck, she pulled me down and against her body, which now that I was closer, smelled faintly of musk, but not in the unbearable sense. Taking in a deep breath, I couldn’t help but fill my lungs with her slightly intoxicating scent as she did the same for me. She shuddered briefly as a moan left her muzzle. 
After she stopped her light moaning, she giggled a bit, before she said, “You are sleeping with me until morning, my lover... hehe...”
Letting out my own chuckle, I looked into her eyes, but just as my eyelids began to feel heavy, hers did as well, and by the time my eyes closed, hers were finally sealing shut themselves...
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