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		Description

Luna is celebrating her 1550th birthday with her family and those closest to her.
Twilight is also invited and has something special planned.
What will the night bring?
Will her plan be a success or will it fail?

Some small clop  I wrote because I've been bored. There's a large part to read before the clop starts! Nothing too strange in it, but cake... and whipped cream! [image: :pinkiecrazy:]
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Birthday Surprise

Twilight landed on the balcony of her old room at the castle in Canterlot and folded her wings. She was excited about Luna’s birthday celebrations — after all, it wasn’t every day that somepony celebrated their 1550th birthday.
Sighing, the purple alicorn dropped her saddlebags and slumped down on a couch in the corner. With a flash of her horn, her saddlebags opened and a small scroll levitated out. 
“Whipped cream, check. Chocolate, check. Cake for the surprise…” Twilight sighed. “Not check. I can’t believe that I forgot the cake! It’s the most important item for my plan!” Twilight muttered.
A knock on the door startled her and she quickly hid her checklist. “Yes?” she called.
The door became enveloped in a golden aura and opened. Princess Celestia stepped in. “Twilight. It is so good to see you again,” she said, approaching the younger alicorn and nuzzling her cheek.
“Pri- I mean Celestia. It’s good to see you too,” Twilight responded, returning the nuzzle.
“I’m glad that you could make it, Twilight. Luna will be so very happy to see you.”
“Oh, I hope so, Celestia. After all, her present took me quite a long time to think of, decide on, and prepare.” Twilight smiled. 
Celestia laughed and leaned in. “Would you like to share what it is?” She whispered her question.
“I’m sorry, Celestia, but I spent too long working on it and won’t risk anypony else knowing about it,” the younger alicorn replied and blushed slightly.
“Well, we will open the presents after dinner. Your brother and Cadance are here too. For whatever reason, Luna wanted to keep it just a small party,” Celestia chuckled. “Oh, and she wants to talk with you later.”
Twilight gulped. “Talk with me?”
“Yes, but she wouldn’t say why. You’ve had a long flight, so you should rest a bit; I will send somepony to fetch you for dinner once it’s ready.” With that and a smile, the white alicorn left the room.
Twilight was left alone with her thoughts.
Why would Luna want to talk to me? Does she know that I’ve noticed all those looks and gazes she gives me?
While thinking about her special present for the lunar princess, her heart started to pound hard.
I just hope I did the right thing.
Over the years she had caught Luna giving looks to her. Especially at times Luna might not have expected her to be aware of it. And especially at her flank. Twilight hadn't thought anything about it; at least not until she’d spoken to Cadance. The alicorn had told her what such looks and interests could mean, but refused to answer if she had detected any feelings Luna might have towards her.
With a sigh, Twilight levitated the checklist up again. “I have to get that cake before this evening. Maybe the kitchen staff can help me?” She rose and went to the kitchen. Her surprise need to be perfect — and for that, she needed the cake.
***

With a smile on her muzzle and a big chocolate cake in her magic grip, Twilight quickly galloped to her room. 
The kitchen staff tried to keep her away from the cake after she had spotted it on the table, but to no avail. Reaching her room, Twilight hid the cake and cast a quick cooling spell on it, so it would stay fresh until the right time. She managed to get it hidden away just seconds before a guard knocked on her door and entered.
“Your highness, dinner is ready and the other princesses are requesting your company.” He bowed before leaving.
Twilight followed him downstairs to the big dining room, where the others were already waiting.
“Twilight! You made it!” Luna approached her quickly, unfolding her wings and hugging the purple alicorn tightly. 
Twilight returned the hug warmly. “Luna! Happy birthday!”
They stayed in the embrace for some moments before an awkward silence descended upon the room. They broke it with twin blushes on their muzzles. Cadance smiled knowingly before walking up to Twilight.
“Sunshine, sunshine, ladybugs awake. Clap your hooves and do a little shake.” The purple and pink alicorns burst into giggles and hugged each other while Shining Armor only smiled.
“It seems you two will never get too old for that,” he said and joined in the giggles. “It’s good to see you here, LSBFF.”
“Good to see you too, BBBFF,” Twilight replied and hugged him quickly.
“I think it is time for the dinner and then we can open the presents,” Celestia said as she sat down. 
The rest gathered around the big table and Twilight hurriedly claimed a seat next to the dark-blue alicorn. “Uhm… Luna? Your present will be more beautiful at night and it took me some time to prepare. I hope you don’t mind if I give it to you after the party,” Twilight whispered.
Cadance’s eyes went wide and she coughed on the water she’d been drinking while Luna smiled. “I don’t mind at all, Twilight. Your presents have always been beautiful — I’m sure this one won’t be any different.
I just hope this is right…
They were chatting the whole evening, enjoying the good food. After that, the other guests went to get their presents, but they weren’t anything special. Cadance and Shining gave her a new clock made out of crystals, and Celestia a new quill for contracts. Before they parted, Twilight approached Celestia.“Celestia? Could you do me a small favor?”
“Of course, Twilight. What do you need?” the white alicorn asked and gave her a warm smile. 
“Can you keep Luna busy for a few minutes? I’d like to prepare the present in her chambers.” The purple alicorn shifted nervously.
Celestia raised an eyebrow at this. “She will be busy anyway, Twilight. The planned night court is today and this time she has to hold it.”
“Oh, then thank you anyway.” Twilight blushed slightly before making her way back to her room. 
What she was about to do wasn’t at all like her. Nearly six weeks ago, she’d come up with the idea after her talk with Cadance, and decided to give it a try.
If I fail, and she doesn’t want me, I could lose her forever… I just hope that Cadance was right with all that ‘trust in your heart’ stuff. I’m still scared, after all, I’ve never done anything like this before.
With a sigh, Twilight levitated her saddlebags onto her back and held the cake in her magical grip before leaving her room. With cautious optimism and dread in equal measure, she made her way to Luna’s chambers. She tried to avoid ponies on her way so there wouldn’t be too many questions. Soon, she approached the big blue double doors that were marked with the royal insignia and a big emblem of the crescent moon.
“Your highness. I’m sorry, but Princess Luna isn’t in her chambers,” one of the bat ponies besides the doors addressed her.
“I know that — I have to prepare her gift,” Twilight said and stepping forward.
“Uhm… your highness, our orders are clear. As long as Princess Luna isn’t in her quarters, we aren’t to let anypony in, princess or otherwise,” the other guard said.
“I don’t care about that right now. She will have her present and I need to get into her room to prepare it,” Twilight said sternly before pushing the doors open and walking inside. 
The guards just looked with their jaws on the ground as the purple alicorn closed the door and locked it behind her. “Oh, and no word to Princess Luna if you want to stay on my good side.” Her voice carried through the locked door to the guards, who gulped and took their post once more.
Twilight looked in awe around the beautiful, dimmed room. The dominant colours were black, purple, and blue. They seemed to softly merge into each other. What interested her the most, however, was the giant, cloud bed covered in dark blue sheets at the corner of the room. It was round, high, and surely big enough to let four alicorns or eight smaller ponies fit onto it with ease.
She smiled and dropped her saddlebags while putting the cake on a nearby dresser. Then she unfolded a wing and ran it over the bed; it was smooth and soft. With a small giggle at her plans, Twilight went back to her saddlebags and opened them. She used her magic to pull a small paper bag and a checklist out of it. 
One: sexy lingerie.
Twilight pulled a small item of clothing out of the paper bag, inspecting it. It was really small and dark blue, matching Luna’s coat. The purple alicorn put it on and looked at herself in a nearby mirror. The small piece only just covered her marehood. She had never thought about herself in that way, but she looked sexy.
Two: have everything prepared, within wings’ reach.
Twilight pulled out a big can of whipped cream and some chocolate from the bags. She placed both items on the nightstands, directly besides the bed.
Three: cake.
Twilight reached with her wing for the cake and took a bit from the topping, smearing it on her flank directly over her cutie mark. The feeling was cold and weird, but not entirely unpleasant.
Four: draping myself on the bed and waiting for Luna.
Twilight slowly lowered herself onto the bed, arranging herself to get into the right position so that the next pony to enter the room would have a perfect view of her. She was afraid about how Luna could react, but there was no backing out now. There was no way she could leave. Laying her head down on the bed, she waited patiently to give Princess Luna her present.
***

Luna was unnerved. The night court had only lasted an hour this time. The nobles still thought of her as just a nightly herald that would take their messages to Celestia. She lost her temper.
Unnerving nobles! How dare they try and treat me like some kinda messenger whose only purpose is to relay notices to my sister!
Luna wasn’t in a good mood, not in any way, shape, or form. But her mood brightened when she met Cadance in one of the long hallways.
“Hey, Luna, how’s your birthday been so far?”
“It’s alright, my niece. But those nobles are unnerving me again. I just wish I could forget them and relax,” Luna sighed.
“Then perhaps you might want to go to your chambers. I saw a certain purple alicorn heading in that direction some time ago,” the princess of love said with a smirk.
Luna was just confused. “What?” she called out after her niece, but the pink alicorn just smirked, blew her a raspberry, and left. 
With a shake of her head, Luna continued her way to her chambers, just to stumble upon two worried guards. They tried to avoid her gaze and snapped a short salute. “Good evening, your highness,” they both said.
“At ease! Is something wrong?” Luna asked.
“N-nothing! Enjoy your night, your highness.”
Luna couldn’t help but find their behaviour weird. First her niece was acting mysterious; now the guards. Something was off here, and it bugged her. Opening the doors to her chambers she stepped in, closing them directly after her. What she saw in her chambers, made her jaw drop.
“T-Twilight?” Luna asked, not sure what was going on.
The purple alicorn on the bed shifted and smiled softly. “I hope you didn’t forget your present, Luna.”
“What is the meaning of this, Twilight?” The lunar princess could feel her heart beating faster as her gaze met the younger alicorn’s flank and it’s ‘topping’.
“I… you don’t like it?” Twilight felt her heart skip a beat at the thought that she’d misinterpreted everything.
“Wait, I never said that, Twilight. This just doesn’t seem like you,” Luna said while slowly walking to her bed.
“Luna… I thought about it for a while. If I’m right, you want this too.”
The older alicorn crawled up to the bed and smiled sheepishly at Twilight. “Was I that obvious?”
“Not to me, but after I noticed a few things you would do around me, I asked Cadance about what it could mean, and she explained it. I’m just glad I asked — otherwise I never would have done anything,” Twilight looked down, just to feel a hoof raising her chin again.
The next thing she felt was a pair of soft lips on hers, Luna captured her muzzle in a slow, but strong kiss. They continued for a while, and as they broke both alicorns blushed a deep crimson.
“So, you are my present?” Luna asked.
Twilight nodded and gasped as the lunar princess shifted her position, heading for her flank and licking a bit of the cake from it. “Mmm, delicious.” Luna smirked as she smacked her lips.
The purple alicorn shivered as her lunar princess left a trail of licks on her flank. She squealed in delight as Luna took smile bites from the cake on her flank. It wasn’t long before she could see part of her cutie mark again. She loved the feeling, the sensation, and licks her princess left on her coat. As she gazed up, she felt the expression on Luna’s muzzle change. Her eyes had a lustful glare in them.
Twilight gulped as she was pushed over and placed on her back. Luna could feel her shiver as she laid upon the younger alicorn. “Don’t worry, Twilight, I won’t do you any harm and I will start slowly.”
The feeling of the cake sticking her coat to the sheets stayed with Twilight. For some reason it felt so naughty, so dirty, and yet so right. The fact that it was her idea, that this had all been her doing, filled the young alicorn with confidence. Slowly, she raised a hoof and ran it across the night princess's muzzle, “You don’t have to go so slowly. It is your birthday after all.”
Luna licked her lips before slowly rubbing her coat against Twilight’s, at the same time trailing soft kisses down the purple mare’s neck, eliciting small coos from the purple alicorn. She was soft and slow; but not too slow, just as Twilight requested, and added soft little nibbles.
The feeling of Luna’s teeth on her fur sent Twilight’s mind into overdrive. Without even intending to, she arched her back and let loose a pleasurable moan. When she came down, her eyes stared directly at the night princess. She smiled her most seductive smile as her wing reached over and grabbed a can of whipped cream. “What’s cake without a little topping? Oh, and by the way,” she raised her muzzle to whisper the next part into Luna’s ear, “The panties are edible.”
Luna didn’t need another invitation and kissed a small trail of her own making down Twilight’s neck, chest, stomach, and over her teats, lingering on them for a moment. Twilight had an idea, and with a small spray from the can, added a bit of the whipped cream onto one of her teats.
Twilight shivered as the compressed topping was squirted right on top of her sensitive nipples. The cold cream only served to cause her nipples to harden — a fact that Luna took into consideration when she started licking. The night princess started off lightly; she licked the top of the cream and smacked it around in her lips, teasing Twilight with the promise of what was to come. After a smile, she traced her tongue along the outside of the cream, in ever diminishing circles. 
Twilight moaned softly. The feeling was new and exciting, but she loved every minute of it. In one bite, Luna took most of the cream into her muzzle, when she closed her lips she latched onto one of Twilight’s nipples. Her soft suckling on it caused Twilight to squeal loudly. 
“I think I’d like seconds,” Luna said with a smile. Twilight nodded and went to put more whipped cream on her other teat. She was surprised when Luna lifted the can with her magic. “I do believe you said it was my birthday, no?”
Twilight nodded and Luna smiled. The young alicorn’s eyes flew open as she felt the cream being applied to somewhere entirely different. Luna coated Twilight's marehood and panties in whipped cream; she sprayed it everywhere she could, leaving the largest pile directly over where she knew Twilight’s clit would be. As the can ran out of cream, she looked at it with a frown and then back to Twilight. “I guess that will have to do.” 
“Cold,” Twilight said, shivering with anticipation and desire. 
“Guess I’ll just have to warm you up,” Luna replied and with a smirk she dived back at Twilight’s teats, softly nibbling at them before her muzzle started to work its way a little further south.
Twilight answered with small moans, in anticipation of what else Luna might do.
The alicorn did not disappoint her. She started off by lightly licking the very top of the pile of cream. She didn’t reach all the way down, rather she forced it further into Twilight's body. When she looked back up, her muzzle was completely covered in cream. Grinning, she moved further down and slowly spread Twilight’s hind legs. 
She licked at Twilight’s inner thighs, slowly working her way closer and closer to the honey pot. Twilight felt it all — the cold whipped cream being removed by Luna’s wet tongue; the night princess going back over each area to make sure it was throughly clean.  
Finally, when she was convinced Luna would have no choice but to get to the good part, when she knew for sure that Luna was out of cream on that leg, the night princess simply switched legs. Twilight was forced to endure the teasing all over again. She felt herself growing in anticipation and desire as Luna took on her new role of torturer. 
Although if she had to be tortured, this was the way for it to happen.
When there was nothing left to clean off, save for a small trail of cream that ran the length of the edible underwear and the large part of it that still sat upon the top of Twilight’s marehood, Luna looked up with a smile and said, “it looks like it’s time for the main course.”
Luna bit at the underwear directly over Twilight's taint. She pulled until it snapped, forcing the back end to ride up Twilight butt crack. Taking a bite, she smiled. “Strawberries: my favorite.” 
She dove back in and started to lightly chew upon the remains of the panties. She started from where she left off and slowly ate her way up. Soon all that remained was the part at the back and the patch of underwear that was covered by the remaining cream. With a smile she took it all in her mouth in one swift motion. 
Twilight almost cried out in pleasure as she felt her princess run her lips over her dripping wet marehood. Luna made sure to get it all — all the whipped cream and as much of the panties as she could get in that one bite. She pulled up, causing the string to snap around Twilight's waist. She chewed a few times before swallowing it all in one gulp. 
She looked back down, noting with some disdain that she had missed a few bits of cream. “After any dinner you have to clean up.” 
Twilight felt the rough texture of Luna’s tongue on her marehood. She cried out as the princess made entry, seeking to consume as much of the tasty treat as she could. With each push of her tongue, Luna would simply spread the mess that much deeper. However, that was the game after all. 
The purple mare’s wings were already spread wide, slightly stiff with lust and desire. She wanted Luna; she wanted everything of her lunar princess; of that beautiful, dark blue mare. Reaching with her back legs around her night princess’s neck, she gently pulled Luna that much closer to her.
Luna was more than happy to oblige: she tasted just how wet Twilight was. She knew it was not the cream; that had been taken care of already. With each push of her tongue, the purple alicorn would squeeze her head that much closer to her. Luna smiled as she sensed it, the gradual buildup and teasing had all been leading to this moment. She lightly brought a wing tip around to the untouched button that was staring her right in the eye. She latched her lips around Twilight's nethers and brushed the button with her feather. 
Twilight let loose a scream as her body was overcome by a wave of orgasmic pleasure. Her nethers sprayed cum; a spray Luna was all too willing to accept. As she kept her mouth around Twilight's pussy, a small bit of it splashed into the back of her throat, forcing the lunar princess to shut her mouth. She took the next three sprays on her muzzle. 
When Twilight finally calmed down, the sight in front of her was the loveliest and funniest thing she had ever seen: Princess Luna was staring down at her with seductive eyes, her muzzle still had traces of whipped cream on it, and her fur was matted to her face with cum. 
“You laugh?” Luna asked, confused. 
Twilight simply replied by sitting up and licking the princess on the side of the muzzle. Her tongue left a small trail all the way across her face. She licked her lips with a smile. “So, did you like your present?”
Luna wrapped a hoof around her head and brought her in for a long, passionate kiss. When they finally broke apart she rested her forehead on Twilight’s and spoke. “Best. Present. Ever.”
Twilight flicked her tail and shot her a seductive look. “Then I can’t wait for mine in three months.”
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A small oneshot... or not?
Hope you enjoyed my boredom
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