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It's the nightmare night festival and a certain pony is trying to mix in with the celebration, but things don't go so well with the crowd, that is until she visits a certain house!
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		Chapter 1



It was a cold night on October 31st, and all of Ponyville was shrouded in a luminous darkness, the moon up high in the sky lit up the stars as they shone brightly looking down on earth.
Ponyville was rather full of activity, the Nightmare Night festival was in full swing, and the entire town had been converted into a spooky looking landscape. There were tons of activities to try out at the town centre, and most of the fillies were there in costume having a lot of fun, all whilst enjoying the delight of collecting candy from the ponyfolk’s houses.
A small group of 3 fillies had collected a lot of candy, but not enough to satisfy their endless cravings for sugar. They had just finished at one house, when they had spotted another nearby. They ran as fast as they could on their little legs, until they reached the house with a big orange wooden door.
“Go on, knock!” one of the fillies said in excitement. The tiny blue filly in the middle knocked on the door, and they all giggled quietly as if they were in the midst of a prank. A few seconds passed and they heard someone shift towards the door.
“I don’t have any candy!” the gruff voice replied.
“Come on mister, we know you have some in there!” the filly on the left yelled.
“Go away I don’t have any! Stupid sweets!” the same voice replied.
“He’s lying!” the filly on the right said quietly. 
“Come on! It’s the Nightmare Night Festival and you don’t have any candy!?” the middle filly asked. “No now go away!” the voice said, sounding distinctively angrier.
“Fine, we shouldn’t have come to this stupid house anyway!”
“Yeah Mr Stupid selfish, can’t give any candy, spoilsport!”
Suddenly the door swung outwards making them all spin around; they turned to see an angry looking orange pony looking down at them all.
“Did you all just call me stupid!?” the pony named Firestorm asked.
“Uh um, it was him!” the filly on the right said, running away for his life.
Firestorm observed the other two fillies who looked very scared, the first was dressed up as a ghost with a white sheet over him, and the second was wearing a skeleton suit. Both of them were carrying buckets of candy, which looked like they couldn’t be filled any more.
“Not so fast to talk now are ya’?” Firestorm said folding his arms over. “Do me a favour and scram!” he barked, making the two other fillies head for the hills. 
Firestorm slammed the door shut, and went back into his living room. He sat down facing the window looking out at the moon. “Stupid Nightmare Night Festival!” he muttered, kicking back in his chair and relaxing in peace.
Outside there was a pony going around wearing a hood and cloak, the pony seemed to be wandering around a few houses, and was carrying a basket in its hands. It approached one door and knocked, waiting for it to be opened.
Upon opening the door a female pony looked to see the cloaked figure, she gasped and immediately slammed the door shut, in the pony’s face. With a sigh the pony turned and headed off.
As it walked through the town, the other ponies became wary and steered clear of this particular hooded pony. A group of fillies were going through their candy collection, when they saw the hooded pony approach them; they screamed and ran off leaving the candy behind. The hooded pony took no interest and continued walking.
The pony stopped and looked all around, what was once a bustling area of activity and joy, was now a partially empty ghost town.
“How will I ever get anyone to accept me? All they do is run away!” the pony said looking around. It happened to spot a house nearby basked in a warming glow. The cold was settling in more, and a harsh breeze swept past the pony, making it cuddle itself to stay warm.
“I’ll try that last house, and then just call it a day.” The pony made its way, and upon coming closer saw a bright orange door. Nervously the pony knocked and waited for an answer.
Inside Firestorm heard the knocking and let out a depressed sigh. “Not again.” He groaned getting to his feet, and slowly trudging towards the door. Reluctantly he opened it and looked down to see the hooded pony.
“Trick or treat, I hope you have something nice to eat!” the pony chirped. Firestorm looked up and saw a pair of shadowy eyes, meeting face to face with his own.
“Erm what?” Firestorm said realising the pony was around the same height as him, only a few inches shorter. “Who are you?” Firestorm asked, wondering what was with the hooded cloak.
Slowly the pony lowered the hood, revealing a blue face and bright teal coloured eyes, a light and dark blue mane flowed outwards but it wasn’t made of hair. 
The pony had a better look at Firestorm, and upon seeing him its eyes widened a little. “He’s big.” The pony thought as he stood there impatiently.
“Well I don’t have all day!” Firestorm said. “Um Hi I'm Luna!” she said with a wide smile.
“You mean, The Princess Luna?” he asked looking surprised.
“That’s right!” she replied. Immediately Firestorm bowed down to her out of respect, but then she giggled at him. “It’s okay, you don’t need to do that.” She said.
Firestorm stood back up and asked her a question. “Erm why exactly are you here? And even more so, why are you trick or treating? Aren't you a bit old for that?”
“I just wanted to get away from Canterlot,” she replied. “It’s so boring there, so I decided to come here, I haven’t actually visited in a long time. And now I know why.” 
“And why is that?” Firestorm asked. “Because everyone is scared of me, they still think I'm the meanie Nightmare moon, who threatened to bring eternal darkness over Equestria! I'm not like that anymore but nobody will give me a chance. Except you you're sweet.” She said smiling at Firestorm who blushed nervously.
“So do you have any candy?” she asked, breaking the awkward silence. “Huh, what?” Firestorm replied. “Come on you must have something.” She said pushing him back into the house.
“I don’t have anything!” he replied as she closed the door behind her. She then walked towards him with a grin on her face, Firestorm backed up into the kitchen, but she followed him.
“This is a big house, do you live here all by yourself?” she asked looking around.
“Yeah I do.” Firestorm replied. “Aw you poor thing, don’t you feel lonely? I feel lonely a lot you know?” Firestorm became more nervous; she then faced him and looked into his eyes.
“Everybody just runs away from me, all I want is just to be loved.” His heart skipped a beat, as she placed her hand on his chest. “Will you love me?” she asked, batting her eyelids at him.
“B-b-but you’re a princess!” Firestorm said, backing up against the table. “I know, and I can do what I want right?” she asked seductively.
“So where’s the candy young man?” her voice changed, and sounded like honey. Firestorm was too nervous to answer.
“Oh, you haven't seen my costume yet have you?” she asked taking a step back, she undone her cloak revealing her costume. She was wearing a revealing orange coloured top, holding back her large bosom, it left her entire stomach bare, down to the waist where she was wearing black bikini bottoms, which hugged her thick curved thighs. She was also wearing striped orange and black stockings with black boots to fit.
Firestorm’s eyes widened uncontrollably, her seductive outfit was getting through to his mind, and the look on her face suggested she might leap at him any second now. She looked at his waist noticing a bulge which was too hard to miss, Firestorm knew she was looking, but he couldn’t help it, Luna dressed in that sexy outfit, plus her curvaceous figure was enough to make any stallion give in.
She came closer and undone his trousers, leaving him in his boxers. “So that’s where you’re hiding the candy? You naughty boy.” She said revealing his semi hard member. Suddenly Firestorm felt something warm and wet slide over the tip, he realised Luna was already sucking on him, looking up at him with her passionate bright eyes.
“Shit I'm getting blown by a friggin’ princess, what if Celestia shows up? I'm fucking screwed!” Firestorm thought. “Are you okay?” she asked letting go, talking in her sweet voice. “What if Celestia finds out!?” he gasped.
“Don’t worry baby, it’s just you and me, nobody’s gonna interrupt our love.” She said sucking on him again.
Firestorm groaned at the pleasing feeling that passed through his body, he stared at Luna more, her body was turning him on by the second, and he was getting harder. Luna stopped and his raging hard on slipped out of her mouth. “My my that’s a big piece of candy,” she said playfully. “I don’t think I can finish it all but,” she stood up sliding on his body as she came face to face with him.
“Mm I'm going to finish you off, big boy.” She kissed him on the mouth, leaning against his chest. Firestorm’s heart melted as he engaged with her, not daring to hold back. As the two rubbed tongues against each other, Luna slipped her hand down her waist and fingered her love petals.
She gasped as the loving ecstasy took over her mind, she continuously thought about Firestorm penetrating her with his engorged member. As she fingered herself, hot juices leaked out of her wet love hole. She smothered Firestorm’s cock in it, and then it got caught in her bottoms, pressing up against her wet pussy.
She felt his rugged hard member, rubbing up against her driving her crazy; she began to hump him feeling her clit rub up and down on him. Firestorm himself was more and more tempted; he felt his cock pressing up against her wet flesh, making him groan with pleasure.
She broke the kiss and turned him around, so that now she was resting against the table. She sat down on it and pulled off the bottoms, and then she spread her legs in front of Firestorm, and fingered her blue vag again.
With her other hand, she pulled him close and held his member, then with both hands she rubbed it up and down her pussy covering him in her wet juices, the squelching sounds enticed Firestorm even more.
“Now that I’ve had my treat, it’s time for yours.” She said smiling at him, as she slipped his member into her soaked pussy, Firestorm gasped feeling her tight flesh rub against his cock, as it slid all the way in. Luna let out a huge satisfied moan, the feeling of his hot pony cock penetrating deep into her, drove pleasure through her mind.
Firestorm took control and thrusted into her again, he rested his hands on the table either side of her, and began fucking her with enjoyment. Her face became flushed as she gasped for air, this new feeling was driving her hormones crazy, and she loved every second.
Firestorm’s body never felt hotter, his groin was aching, and his mind was going hyper. As he looked down at Luna’s desperate face, he felt himself sink deeper into this love fuelled pleasuring fest.
His cock continued to ram into her, the squelching noise continued as she leaked more hot fluids, making him slip in and out faster.
“It’s so big and it feels so good!” Luna moaned. She no longer felt lonely, she felt happiness that she couldn’t describe, and she could feel the love from Firestorm penetrating her harder and harder.
“You’re so sweet.” She said smiling at him. “Nobody else wants me but you,” she wrapped her arms around his neck and hugged him closer. “And all I want is you.” She said continuing to let out horny moans. 
Firestorm felt his cock slip out of her and rub against her clit, giving her a pleasuring shock. She looked down at his huge member pressing up against her, covered in her wet juices.
She stood up and pushed him to the table. Then she made him lie down on it. “Mm you’re a good boy, I'm going to treat you even more.” She said climbing on top of him.
She sat on his waist, and with his cock between her legs, she rubbed her wet petals against it. “Do you like my treat young man?” she asked, Firestorm smiled and nodded furiously. 
“Then I'm gonna give you more.” She said, sliding down on his member like a pole. She began to ride him, feeling him penetrate her from a new angle. Firestorm lay there with his tongue hanging out, drooling on the table as she continued to please him.
Luna couldn’t tell who was enjoying it more, her or him, but for certain she was enjoying his cock, she had become smitten ever since she first laid eyes on his rugged powerful build. 
She had hoped he wouldn't shun her, and once she found out he was okay with her, she wanted to get intimate with him, Luna had never experienced love before, and this was proving to be her best experience ever.
Her insides tingled as a sign that she was nearing climax, but she didn’t want it to end so soon, however the tingling sensation tempted her to finish him off, to continue riding him until it was over but she wasn’t finished yet.
She leaned forwards and stroked Firestorm’s face then kissed him again, hard. They hugged each other close, and broke the kiss, and then they stared directly at each other. “You’re nothing like the others; you’re such a sweet guy.” Luna said. “Call me Firestorm.” He replied with a grin.
“How about it Firestorm, do you want to cum in me?” she asked seductively. “Come on, I want your treat inside me.” She slid off him and he got up as she sat back on the edge of table, with her legs spread out.
She fingered herself again, feeling the tingling sensation grow. “Mmm right in here Firestorm.” She said looking straight at him. He came closer to her, and then penetrated her again, pushing his waist up against her body.
He continued to fuck her, and as her moans increased, she could feel the exciting, burning sensation down below, more hot fluids seeped out of her love hole as she held Firestorm close.
Firestorm felt himself nearing climax, her soaking wet insides continued to rub against him, and the slimy wet sensation made his cock tingle as his muscles contracted slightly. He fucked her harder increasing the pleasure, as her horny moans enticed him more and more.
“Mmm baby you’re gonna make me cum!” she groaned as his muscles tightened. She put her hand down her waist, and began rubbing her soaked clit, adding to the pleasure.
Firestorm felt the tension in his lower region increasing, as Luna felt his cock swell up even more, filling her wet cavity, she squeezed her juicy pussy against him as the fire in her grew and grew, Firestorm felt the tension rise as Luna let out a huge cry.
“I-I'm cumming!” she screamed as Firestorm let out a huge moan and he shot his hot thick seed right into her pussy, she felt his huge cock pulsating inside her, as she contracted and squeezed the warm milk out of him, the two nearly passed out as they achieved their climax.
When it finished Firestorm’s cock slipped out of her leaking love hole, she kissed him some more, and then licked the mixture of pussy juice and warm seed off Firestorm’s receding member.
When she was finished, she cleaned herself up and put her cloak back on.
“I had such a good time!” Luna chirped. “Yeah we should do this again next year!” Firestorm replied.
“Why wait until next year?” Luna asked. “How about I come visit you anytime I feel lonely hmm?”
Firestorm smiled at the idea. “And I’ll always have candy!” he replied with a grin.
She giggled and blew a kiss goodbye at him, and then she left his house. Firestorm collapsed on a chair after having the life sucked out of him, but he was satisfied.
As Luna walked away feeling happier than ever, she thought to herself. “Just wait until Celestia hears how much fun I had!” she said happily, as she made her way back to Canterlot.

	