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		Description

Nyx, Midnight, and Moon Beam get together for a play-date organized by their respective parents. What starts out as innocent, foalish fun soon turns into the night of their lives as they explore alternative means of 'enjoying themselves'.
Warnung: Contains copious amounts of foalcon with my very own creation Moon Beam and special guest-stars Midnight from Out in the Cold (Daughter of Trixie and Twilight with the help of Luna) and Nyx from Past Sins (Daughter of Twilight and Nightmare Moon reborn). Enjoy.
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Moon Foals’ Play Date

The moon shone brightly upon the walls of the Canterlot castle as the cacophony of giggles emanating from its highest tower filled the night. A trio of fillies pranced about the room swinging small sticks around as they play-fought in an epic battle for their lives. The black alicorn jumped in front of the navy unicorn and blocked her attack with a deft parry of her stick-blade. “Haha! Take that you sinister evil pony! You will never harm lady Midnight while I, Sir Nyx, am by her side!”
The light purple unicorn behind the alicorn laughed, her voice sounding like bells as she magicked it to appear helpless. “Oh, thank you honorable knight Nyx! I don’t know what would have happened if the evil sorceress Moon Beam had struck me!” She play fainted, laying on the ground for a moment before hopping back to her hooves to continue the free-for-all brawl.
Moon Beam giggled and fell on her back, unable to control her snickering as her smoke-like mane and tail pooled on the floor. “This is too much fun! I haven’t been able to play like this in a while!” She dropped her stick from her magical aura and tackled the other two to the ground with her making the pair burst out into giggles as they tumbled across the marble.
Nyx pulled away, her bright turquoise eyes glowing in the faint darkness of the dimly lit room. “So, what else do you guys wanna do? We have all night to play, so why don’t we make use of it?” The alicorn's smile gradually turned as she racked her brain for an idea, but came up with none.
“Well.... We could always.... Uhmm....” Midnight looked about the room, scanning the area for hints as to an activity to engage in, but, like Nyx, came up short. “I don’t know. We’ve played tag, hide-and-seek, warriors, bounce on the bed, tell ghost stories, pin the tail on the amorphous blob, throw spit wads at the nobles, and wrestling.... I think that about covers everything that we could-”
Moon Beam’s eyes lit up as she processed the last activity her unicorn friend mentioned. “Oh! I know what we can do!” Her interruption startled both of the other foals, but they quickly recovered and shoved their faces right up next to Moon Beam’s, eager to hear what she had to suggest. The filly beamed. “It’s a game I see my mommies play all the time! They kicked me out a few times, but Mommy Moon used to let me watch a long time ago, so Mommy Twilight just gave up and let me stay after the first few times.”
“If they didn’t want you in there, then does that mean we aren’t supposed to do it?” Midnight was apprehensive, but a quick shake of Moon Beam’s head and her bright, enthusiastic smile calmed her down.
“It’s fine! They say it feels really good and, from the fun noises they make, I’m sure it does! So, do you two wanna play!?” Moon Beam’s eager attitude was equalled by Nyx as the black alicorn bounced up and down making her purple mane fall in her face.
“Oh! Oh! I do! I wanna play!” Her wings fluttered and she lifted herself off the ground to jump on the navy unicorn’s back. “So, what do we do first? Oh! What’s it called?”
Moon Beam scrunched her face up in concentration as she tried to recall what her parents had called it and, after nearly a minute of puffy cheeks and cute expressions, her eyes burst open. “Sex! They called it sex! Kind of a silly name, but it looks really fun."
Midnight looked at Moon Beam, tilting her head slightly as she scooted nearer. "So, uhh.... What do we do first?"
Moon Beam smiled and lowered her eyelids seductively, an act she had learned from her mothers. "The first thing we do is kiss. Who wants to go first?"
The lilac unicorn jumped into the air, clopping her forehooves together. "Oh! I've seen my mommies kissing! I'll go first for this one!" She shifted closer to Moon Beam, but, as the darker filly pursed her lips and closed her eyes, began to shift nervously.
Moon Beam opened an eye and decided to take the initiative. She swiftly leaned forward until her muzzle met with Midnight's who, after a few moments of tense surprise, began to relax into her partner’s lips. Moon Beam worked her mouth over Midnight's until she pulled back, lightly biting the lilac filly's lip eliciting a soft whimper from her. "Did you like it, Midnight?"
The stunned mare merely nodded in response which brought an bright grin to Moon Beam's already excited facade. "Can I go next!? I wanna try it too!"
Moon Beam eyed the alicorn's stiff little wings and nodded before motioning her closer. "Okay, now close your eyes and do what I did with Midnight."
Midnight watched closely as her filly friends' lips met and gasped when she saw Moon Beam open her mouth more and draw her tongue across Nyx's lips. The alicorn seemed just as surprised by the sudden use of the unicorn's slick muscle, but opened her own mouth more after some more coaxing from Moon Beam. As soon as the opportunity was presented, Moon Beam shoved her tongue inside, past her muzzle and teeth. She set to massaging the alicorn's tongue and explored the rest of her mouth, drawing soft moans from her.
Nyx whimpered as Moon Beam caressed her mouth with that hot, powerful muscle and soon found herself fighting back to send her own tongue into exploration. Their slick muscles wrestled together and Moon Beam quickly found hers being overpowered until Nyx's was mimicking what she had done only seconds ago. She moaned throatily into Nyx's muzzle as she massaged her palate, breathing through her nose as they orally tussled with each other.
Midnight watched in awe and a growing jealousy as they continued to make-out while leaving her on her own. A strange heat was growing in the pit of her stomach along with a light tingling between her thighs, but she was too engrossed in the amazing display before her to pay it any heed. She looked to Nyx and saw her wings twitching and flapping erratically. Her thoughts drifted to the times her third mommy came to visit and how she liked it when her other mommies touched her wings. She swallowed her anxiety and crept up behind the alicorn and reached out with a tentative hoof. As soon as Midnight touched the filly's feathers, Nyx tensed as her eyes shot open and pleasure coursed through her body.
She moaned heavily as Midnight rubbed the stiff muscles in her wings and back and, after several minutes of continuous stimulation to her wings and mouth, loosed another throaty groan. She fell to the ground twitching with a blissful grin on her face and a faint, wet warmth between her legs. Midnight looked into Nyx's glazed eyes in awe only to be pulled into a short, but pleasurable kiss. She huffed as soon as she was released and turned to Moon Beam. “Was.... Was that sex? That’s.... That was really fun!”
“Nope! That was only kissing. The stuff my mommies do is a lot more fun; even just to watch!” She nuzzled Nyx lightly, causing the filly to coo softly from the feeling of her fur. “You feel all tingly and warm, don’t you?” A nod was all the answer she needed. “That’s what I’m talking about. Every time I watched them have sex, I’d get all tingly in my backside. You two ready for the next part?” Her question was met with more than a few enthusiastic nods and she giggled. “Okay, I’ll let you go first again, Midnight, since Nyxie is still kinda twitchy. Lay down next to her.”
After she got herself into position, the lilac filly opened her mouth to inquire as to what she should do next when Moon Beam’s muzzle descended on her stomach, or, more importantly, her small, stiff nipples. She gasped and arched her back as Moon Beam nuzzled and licked the tiny peaks, occasionally peppering them with gentle nips of her teeth. The burning in her haunches intensified with each little touch and she writhed under the unicorn's ministrations as she tried to rub her hind legs together in an attempt to relieve the growing pressure.
"Moonie.... It feels funny." She pressed lightly on the filly's head, instinctively urging her lower. Moon Beam paused for a moment to look at Midnight's face and grinned at the flushed, panting filly before gliding lower. Her tongue brushed against her young vulva eliciting a sharp gasp from Midnight. The black unicorn took that as a sign to continue and lavished her tongue across the hot lips before her, making Midnight squeal with pleasure.
Nyx turned a curious eye towards the pair’s actions and watched intently, making sure to study every little action that the seemingly knowledgeable filly performed. Moon Beam’s tongue danced over the moistened folds of Midnight’s fillyhood, acting on pure instinct in order to evoke the desired responses. Even after all of the times she’s watched her parents, she was never close enough to truly figure out what was happening and so, when her tongue parted the filly’s lower lips and plunged into its soaked depths, she was surprised by the sudden clamping of hind legs around her head.
Midnight cried out in ecstasy when Moon Beam’s strong tongue entered her love hole and continued to moan as it sloppily darted around inside of her. The burning pressure in her haunches was intense, but didn’t seem to be able to rise any further. She needed it to feel better, but she didn’t have any clue on how to do so. Moon Beam was the expert, after all. “M-Moonie.... More.... Please... more!”
Nyx’s mouth was slack as she observed Moon Beam continue to devour Midnight’s backside and soon found herself wishing to join in. She didn’t see any opening for her to help Moon Beam with the lilac filly, but.... Nyx slid up behind the black unicorn’s wispy tail and stared intently at the winking mound underneath it, giving off a subtle aroma while glistening in the torchlight. She also took notice of the puckered opening just at the base of her tail and grinned devilishly. Her tongue reached out and drew across Moon Beam’s anus making the filly tense up and shiver. Another tentative lick and she relaxed, cooing softly as she returned to pleasuring Midnight’s flower.
The black alicorn pressed her tongue against Moon Beam’s rose, flicking it over the hole lightly until it was fully loosened, then slid it inside of her, just as Moon Beam had done to Midnight’s vagina. She swirled her tongue inside the clenching hole, mimicking Moon Beam's actions as best as she could. Faint groans sounded from the black unicorn's muzzle, muffled by Midnight's dripping vulva, making Nyx double her efforts and press further into Moon Beam's backside.
The sudden push of Nyx's ministrations displaced Moon Beam, pulling her tongue out of Midnight's folds with an audible 'squelch' and right onto the stiff nub barely protruding from its protective hood. Midnight screamed at the contact on her over-sensitive bead and pulled Moon Beam's head closer with her hind legs. "There! Oh, Moonie! Right there!"
Moon Beam nodded as much as Midnight's vice-gripping legs would allow her before sucking upon the erect bud pressed against her snout. She relished in the nigh inaudible whimpers that escaped from Midnight’s muzzle, her voice stolen by the intense pleasure emanating from that tiny, nerve-filled button. The burning in her haunches continued to climb, soaring past previous limits until she felt it welling like an imminent explosion. Moon Beam doubled her efforts as Nyx excitedly explored her depths with her slickening, writhing tongue. It only took a few moments of constant stimulation to her engorged nub to send Midnight over that welling precipice, causing her to scream out the black unicorn’s name and splurt her juices upon the filly’s muzzle before passing out.
With the grip on her head gone, Moon Beam pulled away and moaned loudly as she turned to look at the alicorn filly rubbing her flanks with her hooves and burying her face under her tail. “N-Nyx! Stop.... Stop for a second!” Nyx halted her tongue lashings and looked into Moon Beam’s lusty, slitted eyes before pulling her tongue out of the filly’s backside. 
“What? Don’t you like it?”
“Yes! Yes, but....” She took a moment to catch her breath before continuing. “Wait.... Wait right here for a minute. I need to get something from Auntie Cloudy’s room.” Before Nyx had any opportunity to protest, Moon Beam took off out the door and into the halls.
The young alicorn sat on her haunches and gazed languidly at the unconscious Midnight, wanting to ‘play’ with her, but not willing to wake her. She sighed and looked about the room as the wetness from her haunches soaked the marble floor from the anticipation of what was to come. The seconds turned to minutes and Nyx soon found herself growing impatient as the throbbing of her fillyhood grew more persistent. She groaned and glanced down between her thighs at the slickened vulva, licking her lips. She slowly drew a forehoof to the soft folds and stroked it lightly, the touch making her entire body tingle with feminine excitement.
She moaned, imagining Midnight’s mouth pressing into her with as much detail as her inexperienced mind could muster, and pressed harder into her flower. Her hoof brushed up against the throbbing nub at the peak of her love, making her spasm at the surge of electricity that pulsed through her. Nyx’s mouth hung open, her tongue lolling out as her clopping increased in pace and pressure. Her short, quick breaths soon turned into gasping moans as she felt that tingling pleasure from before return, but on a much grander scale. Her hoof worked furiously against her mound: pressing, rubbing, and swirling until her whole body tensed, wings erect, as she squirted a small pool of love fluids into the already-substantial puddle below her.
She fell on her back, panting and turned to look at the door as it opened to reveal Moon Beam levitating a long, rubber shaft and a set of panties with a smaller, similar shaft attached to it. Moon Beam trotted up to her, objects in tow, and kissed her passionately. Their lips parted and tongues hung out letting a thin bridge of saliva continue to connect them until it, too, broke the contact. "I've seen my mommies using something like these before, too. Wanna try using one on me?"
The glint in the alicorn foal's eyes told her everything she needed to know, so she set to sliding the panties onto Nyx's rump. The thick fabric consisted of the bare minimum coverage for the foal's intimate parts allowing her lips to be seen while covering the tender flesh between them. "N-Normally, my mommies put some liquid on the penis part before using it, but I didn't see anything in Cloudy's room, so.... Rub it here," she pointed towards her sopping vagina with a forehoof before leaning forward, with her backside raised, "and then put it in m-my butt like you were doing earlier."
Nyx could tell the navy filly was nervous, but the sight of her saliva-soaked anus and glistening mound, mixed with the heavy scent of arousal, drove out any qualms she had. She drew closer to Moon Beam and raised herself onto her hind legs while resting her fore legs on the unicorn's hips for support. She shakily inched forward until her movements were met with resistance as the rubber penis pressed into Moon Beam's thigh. She sparked her magic into existence and wrapped it around the small, horse-like phallus and guided it across the plush lips of Moon Beam's virgin flesh.
Each stroke of the shaft drew a soft whimper from the pinned filly, which only served to increase Nyx's arousal. As soon as the resistance of dry rubber was ended by Moon Beam's love juices, Nyx grazed her ear with her teeth. "Now what? Do I... just put it in?"
"Yeah.... Quickly. It itches soooooo much." Nyx nodded and guided the rod with her magic and pressed into Moon Beam, but stopped as the resistance made it difficult. "N-not there. Higher. I'll tell you when...." After muttering a quick apology, Nyx dragged the head of the member up Moon Beam's slit until it rested upon her anus. "Th-there. Right there."
"Okay. I'm pushing it in now." The black alicorn pushed her hips forward, pressing the shaft on Moon Beam's butt hole, which resisted for a few moments before finally relenting under the constant pressure of Nyx's thrust. The penis' head slid into the navy unicorn's backside causing the filly to grunt at the discomfort of having her bottom stretched beyond its usual size. More and more of the shaft penetrated the filly until Nyx's hips came into contact with Moon Beam's rump as the penis was buried completely inside of the unicorn's rectum.
"W-wait...." Moon Beam took a deep breath as she allowed her bottom to grow accustomed the new intrusion, and the discomfort soon turned to a growing ache as the need to be ridden replaced it. "O-okay.... Now, move it in and out."
Nyx complied and pulled the shaft out until the head was the only thing inside, then glided it back in until their bodies collided once more. Moon Beam moaned as Nyx bottomed-out inside of her, the feeling of her tail hole being loosened sending waves of euphoria to her sex-addled brain. The black alicorn, invigorated by the filly's pleasure, pulled out again only to shove the dildo back in harder than before. Which each awkward, untrained thrust, Nyx's speed and intensity grew until she was furiously pounding into Moon Beam's rectum.
The navy filly screamed in ecstasy and her backside was unrelentlessly ravaged by the extremely eager alicorn, whose thrusts were growing less and less sloppy and more precise by the second. Midnight's eyes fluttered open as Moon Beam's cries pierced her post-orgasmic slumber and drew her back into the waking world. Her attention turned to the bucking fillies, and  her arousal soon returned as the scent of sex filled her nostrils. She eyed the lone toy sitting forgotten by the self-consumed pair and magicked it over to herself. She took note of how Nyx had her rubber shaft penetrating Moon Beam's sphincter and smiled.
Midnight trotted behind the black filly and took a deep breath of Nyx's dripping, cloth-covered slit before dragging her tongue along the edge to displace the panty. Nyx shuddered at the sudden touch and cooed softly before resuming her enthusiastic plunges into Moon Beam's depths. With the fabric out of the way, Midnight turned around and positioned the double-headed dildo against her own fillyhood and slid the tip into the hole that Moon Beam had tongued earlier.
She ground her teeth against the tight pain in her haunches and stepped back until the opposite end pressed into Nyx's lips, each pull back from the alicorn filly pressing the tip further past her folds until it finally slid into her as well. Nyx's back arched at the sudden intrusion, halting her humping as she fell forward and panted into Moon Beam's neck. The navy unicorn groaned at the lack of movement inside her and began to grind against Nyx's hips as Midnight worked closer and closer to the alicorn.
Midnight took a deep breath, steeling herself against the pain, and pulled away from Nyx before forcing herself the rest of the way upon the shaft until her butt and lips slapped up against the alicorn's. Both fillies cried out in pain as their hymen were simultaneously pierced and bled onto the the ground from around the penis. The beginnings of tears were forming in the corners of their eyes even as Midnight began working herself along the phallus, gently pulling it out of Nyx with her clenched thighs and sliding it back in until their rumps met again.
Another groan escaped the impatient Moon Beam's lips as she continued to work herself on Nyx's strap-on. Nyx sucked in air and blinked the tears out of her eyes as Midnight's slapping bottom and penetrating dildo soon replaced the throbbing pain with the burning arousal of her newfound libido. She resumed her thrusting, albeit at a slower pace, which, in turn, assisted in her own penetration. Soon, Nyx found herself as the one doing all the work as Midnight lay panting face-first on the floor like Moon Beam.
Each forward thrust pulled the dildo out of her and Midnight's vaginas as she plunged her shaft into the bowels of Moon Beam's rectum. Every reversal shoved her backside against Midnight's, burying the shaft into their sopping loves and easing the penis from Moon Beam's anus. This push and pull pattern continued for a seeming eternity as their high-pitched moans and young musk filled the night air, heating the once chilled room with their hot, panting breaths.
Moon Beam was the first to achieve her climax, the pleasure from the entire session finally coming to a crescendo as her fluids spilled onto the floor beneath them. Nyx continued her powerful thrusts, carrying the navy filly through her first orgasm and guiding her into another directly following it. Midnight soon followed as she ground herself as far up against Nyx as she could, rubbing her vulva against the alicorn's while the penis pushed and ground into their young cervixes.
Even as the other two slumped, exhausted, Nyx continued riding both of them as she felt a familiar ache welling in her loins. Her thrusting became wild as her own orgasm approached. Finally, after nearly thirty minutes of rutting her two friends, she came, screaming into the night as her vagina clenched on the rubber member and her bladder relaxed, spilling its contents onto the floor beneath the trio.
The three fillies, no longer supported by Nyx's legs, fell to their sides and crawled against each other, leaving Nyx in the middle while they cuddled. "Hey, Moonie?"
"Mmm.... Yes, Midnight?"
"We had a lot of fun..., didn't we, Nyxie?"
Nyx, panting, smiled and locked Moon Beam then Midnight in a deep, passionate kiss. "Y-yeah.... That was amazing.... I'm so glad... you showed us that...."
"So.... Do you two... wanna do this again sometime?"
Midnight and Nyx looked into each others' eyes and grinned. "Yeah," they said in unison before the three of them fell asleep, embracing in the sex and urine-soaked room.
~{M}~{F}~{P}~{D}~

Author's Notes: Here you go guys, just like I promised. One sex-filled adventure between three fillies with some relation to Nightmare Moon/Luna. I wish to say that I did not get permission to use Midnight or Nyx seeing as I dunno how to go about doing that, so I only hope they don't kill me for sexing up their fillies. I hope you all enjoyed this (I certainly did) and I'll see you in the next ch of Necro Domina. Peppy out!

Editor’s Notes #3: Prince of Hyrule here. I’m rather late to the party, but Peppy released it before I got to chance to read it. That being said, I think this has more than secured a place in hell for Peppy.
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