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		Description

Luna spends some time dominating her loyal subject, much to his enjoyment. Second person, and Luna's got a DICK. Not humanized, though anon is.
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	You’re already presenting when she approaches from behind you – your knees are placed firmly on the softness of the silky bedsheets, feet pressed down, head leaned forward into the lace-lined pillow laid out for you. You can feel the heat of her body as she reaches the end of the bed, and you can’t help but arch your back slightly as the soft clopping of hooves stops, basking in the electricity of her imminent touch.
“We see thou are at least educated in the manners befitting your subservience. Tell us, how eager are you to please your Princess?”
As Luna speaks, you feel her hoof languidly trace along your skin, moving up from your foot along the length of your arched leg and to the small of your back, before gliding down and brushing against your exposed buttocks. The proximity of her touch prompts another aching movement from your body, subconsciously grinding your ass towards her hoof as it languishes on your vulnerable body.
You’re so caught up in the tangible anticipation of Luna’s continuing caress that you completely forget to give the answer she requested. A moment passes with her hoof tracing along your skin before it pauses, and her impressive royal candor graces your ears again.
“We are sorry, we do not believe we heard you clearly. Hast thou forgotten thy Princess demands immediate response to her inquiries?”
Your mouth begins to form the start of your apology. “I’m sorry, Princess, I-“
Before you can stammer out the remainder of your helpless excuse you feel the hard sting of a hoof on your skin, Luna’s leg slamming her foot with considerable force into your backside. The pain sends your back arching towards the bed again, and you curl your hands into the sheets as you let out a tiny groan of anguish.
“Take care that thou is prompter in thy responses in the future, so as not to displease thy Princess. Understood?”
Body still tingling, you murmur your reply muffled by the pillow. “Yes, Princess, I’m sorry Princess.”
“As well thou should be… Now answer us quickly this time. How eager are you to please your Princess?”
You feel the bed dip at the edge as another bodyweight graces it, Luna’s hooves pressing into the softness of the mattress behind you. The springs creak slightly as more of her impressive figure depresses the mattress. Jet black hooves with tints of blue edge into your peripheral vision, beside your hands as they clench the sheets. You feel the warmth of her body even closer now, pressing ever so close behind you, so close… And you feel it now, as she grinds her pelvis into your behind, the hard protruding warmth nudging into your skin, so close to your waiting ass…
“ohgod ohgod ohgod…” you mutter into your pillow, biting your lip afterwards to muffle the moan that begs its way out of your throat, before remembering quickly to deliver your answer, now fevered by the urgency of Luna’s closeness. You want it so bad, you need it, so close…
“So eager, Princess, nothing is better than to pleasure you, I would do anything for you…”
All the while as you speak, your body twists and arches backwards, struggling to get closer to the rock-hard tip poking at you from behind, yearning for it to come closer, to the place you want it to be so badly…
“This pleases your Princess… you know of course, there is one thing that we find most pleasurable…”
Your squeal is entirely feminine in nature as the tip of Luna’s swollen member presses itself against your entrance. Your body grinds back more fervently than ever, but Luna keeps her hips just far back enough so as not to give you that which you so desire.
“Before we proceed, however, your Princess demands you show us truly how deeply you yearn for her royal presence.” Luna nudges her hips forward just the slightest bit, prodding the tip at your hole by inches, causing yet another groan into the softness of the pillow.
“Beg for it.” She says simply.
The words escape your mouth in an almost incoherent torrent of gibberish. “Please, please, Luna, your highness, please, I need it so badly, please, please…”
“Please what, peasant?”
You groan as she demands further, knowing exactly what she wants to hear.
“Please… please fuck me-“
The last word has no sooner left your mouth than you feel Luna lean forward, thrusting the entire length of her cock inside you. Your throat empties a guttural groan as you feel her impressive girth penetrate your ass, along with the weight of her hips against you, her body leaning over yours, elegant blue hair draping over her face and onto your back.
“Very good, peasant.” She whispers into your ear, before moving her hips back slightly, and thrusting forward again. Her engorged member glides effortlessly in and out of your body, prepared and lubricated since you first lay still awaiting her arrival. Your cock is just as hard as hers, pressing into the satiny softness of the bed as her thrusting moves you forward. The sensation is indescribable; the fullness of her cock filling you, her body sheltering you and dominating at the same time, and the agonizingly pleasurable ache of your penis as it grazes against the bed sheets, leaking precum in a great wet spot against the black fabric.
After only several minutes of thrusting, you can already feel yourself drawing close to a climax. In all honesty, Luna’s words and punishment already had you seething in frustrated pleasure – now the continued pounding of her well-proportioned dick into your ass along is dragging you to orgasm faster than you could ever have imagined. The steady slap of her hips into your body adds intensity, the vulgar sound causing you to grind your pelvis into the bed with each thrust, willing your cock more pleasure with each caress of the silken sheets.
Luna can sense your approaching climax as she continues to pound into you, drawing outward almost fully before thrusting back inside, the engorged head of her cock parting your ass and driving deep inside each time. She leans over and gives your ear a gentle lick before whispering to you in a sultry tone, the volume of her voice deeply subdued from its previous imposing nature.
“Does this excite you, peasant, the feeling of your Princess’s glory buried inside you?”
You groan and manage to mumble out a few words between biting your hand in pleasure, red marks left behind as your teeth grind into your skin. “Yes, yes, so much Princess, so good.”
“We can tell you are near, and would like to remind you that cumming before your Princess is imminently punishable.”
Unable to respond, you simply whimper into your hand, clenching your teeth down once more to muffle what would otherwise become impassioned screams. Behind your head, Luna smiles deviously and, still thrusting steadily, wraps her foreleg around your waist, guiding her hoof to your aching cock, and begins to caress it.
“Oh, no, nonononono…” you moan as her hoof strokes up and down your length, tracing over the head before sliding back down towards the base. You were close before, but now you’re struggling to keep from climaxing, knowing what will happen if you dare to cum before Luna does.
Luna delights in your frustration, and increases the intensity of her pounding, all the while caressing your dick, now leaking precum like a fountain. You can feel yourself getting close so close, you need to cum, so badly…
“Please, please…” you whisper, digging your fingernails into the sheets and gritting your teeth in agony, yearning for release.
“Not yet.” Luna says, half grunting as she rams her cock inside you over and over, pace increasing with each thrust. You can tell from her voice that she’s close as well, but not close enough, you can’t hold out, you need to cum, so badly.
“Pleeaase!” you practically scream, Luna’s stroking intensifying, taking time with each downward caress to tease your balls as well.
“Nnh.. Not… yet…”
Luna’s words are fragmented, broken apart, your head is spinning, your body is on fire from anticipation, there’s no way you can hold out, you have to cum-
You feel Luna’s cock swell inside you as she buries it inside with one final thrust, grinding her hips into yours before your body fills with warmth. Your climax comes instantly, spraying the bedsheets with semen as you scream out loud enough to shake the walls. Luna simply grunts heavily, swivelling her body as her cock pulses inside your ass, sending a spurt of warm cum inside each time. You cum more than you thought possible, cock matching Luna’s in sequence as you empty load after load of sticky white goo onto the bed, and she in kind inside you.
After your cock finally ceases its release, you hear the Princess sigh, and with draw her still stiff member, giving a visceral ‘slurp’ as the head pops out, bringing with it a torrent of her viscous semen. Luna’s cum pours down out of you onto the bed like a fountain, spilling out of your now gaping ass. You sigh, and let your body fall to the bed, legs finally giving out as you collapse and lay flat.
“Very… good, peasant. Your Princess is most pleased.”
Luna’s body falls next to yours, drawing forth another squeak from the bedsprings. You moan in contentment as her leg wraps around you, drawing you close in an embrace. You nuzzle your face into her coat, nuzzling the warm black fur with your eyes closed tight.
“We will forgo your punishment this time…” she says coyly, smirking at you as you peek with one eye open. “Just ensure that you are prepared for tomorrow’s session.”
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