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		Description

It’s 2AM, Princess Luna simply can't sleep. For one reason: she’s horny. Luck for her Anon is there to save her night.

Anon x Princess Luna PwP (porn without plot). Written in 2nd person.
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Princess Luna stared at the ceiling and released one more exasperated sigh. She was impatient. She hadn't slept today as she’d been on a long but fun day at the beach with her sister, the Elements, and you. You’d been in Equestria for several years now and the Princess of the Night had just seen you as the huge weirdo you are; you were glad she did and you felt the same for her. But now, after that long day, Luna simply couldn’t shut her eyes for a moment. It wasn’t just insomnia — she knew that. Luna was in need of something and it had been like that for days, but today her feeling was stronger and it only grew.
Luna was deep in heat, yearning for sex, and she both hated and loved that sensation. She loved when she could be satisfied, but she hated it when the only one who could do that was in a deep sleep at her side, and hadn’t got any of her hints at the beach. Luna didn’t want to wake you up after seeing how tired you were, but the only thing a mare in need could do when her “stallion” wasn’t there for her was to satisfy herself with the help of a hoof. Luna fumbled with this idea in her mind.
She needed it. She would get it.
Finally Luna shifted under the blanket, letting her body go limp and finding her center of comfort with a little moan, slowly sliding her hoof down. She repeated this a few times, stroking her own coat gently. Luna let her hoof rest against her inner thigh and left her eyes half shut, letting her mind guide her. She sighed gently as her hoof touched the edge of her marehood’s lips, slowly putting the tip inside while the heat and the warmth of her nethers sent shivers through her body.
She would begin, but gave a sigh. She needed something more. Luna needed more, and that was you. But she knew could get something more without waking you, just by using a simple thing: imagination. Luna began to slid her hoof along her body again, touching herself like you would touch her, imagining you right upon her body, pressing skin, kissing her neck passionately, and letting you do anything you wanted with her.
You grabbed her side as you teased her entrance and spoke dirty things that no one should say into her ear, making her moan and press her hooves against your back trying to bring you closer.
Luna bit her lip. “Anon, we… I love you…” Luna increased the strength and the speed of her hoof, making "slick" and "clop" sounds reverberate around the room. Her wings opened wide suddenly and without any warning, showing how excited she was, and finally she was liberated from her heat. With almost all her hoof inside her, Luna gave one last push and let go a strong orgasm that shook her from tail to horn, making her wings get even harder if that were possible, and her body arch to the point where she thought she would break in half with an involuntary scream of your name.
Finally, when her vision returned to normal and wasn’t overcast by the excitement and power of her orgasm, Luna’s eyes popped open to see you were awake with a smirk on your face. “A-Anon, for how much time have you been awake? You are… tired.” Luna said between breaths, wiping her hoof on the blanket with a blush.
“Well, I was having a dream — a really hot one — but I heard you calling my name and I woke up, only to see that dreams really do come true,” you said, running a hand through Luna’s sweaty mane. “I thought you said that this kind of thing is an… ‘unregal’ activity, like Celestia told you, Miss Never-Break-A-Rule.” You laughed and received a playful punch on your shoulder.
Luna made a scrunchy face, trying to avoid your look. “You should get back to sleep. This is important, Anon, or you're not going to complete your ‘hot’ dream. I promise it will be completed,” Luna said, even if she wasn’t satisfied yet. She needed something real.
You giggled. “Why? I can have my dream for real right now.” You climbed over Luna. “You are in heat. I can feel it, even if I’m not that stallion you always wanted,” you said, gently touching her wings. She loved your fingers — it was a good addiction for a different kind of preening.
“Stallion? Who needs a stallion, Anon, when I have you?” Luna rubbed her face against your neck pressing a hoof against your chest and making a little noise that sounded like a purr. “Now, Anon, do what your dream showed you, and let me do what I want with you. I need it.” Luna bit your ear, sending shivers through your body, and then removed the blanket that was covering you both before running a hoof over your belly, feeling your muscles. She smiled and slid down the bed.
The sweat began to pour off you as Luna slowly took your underwear off, exposing your stiffness to the refreshing air coming from the large window. Before you could say anything, Luna was running her tongue over your cock and took it into her mouth, trailing her tongue up and down your length with a slow lick up the shaft, followed by little kisses along it, from your big balls, right up to the tip. When Luna saw it was wet enough with saliva, she started bobbing her head back and forth and then right and left.
She took it out of her mouth for a moment, rubbing it between her hooves, making you sigh in pleasure. Luna gave you a playful smirk and her horn began to shine. You felt like you were having a hand job — that was exactly what the spell had done, making a human hand appear. It was amazing. It even had womanly nails to slide over your hard cock, sending shivers through it.
The hand rubbed the tip and pressed it gently, making you moan gently. “Oh fuck,” you whispered with difficulty, “don’t s-stop.”
Agreeing, Luna dismissed the hand and took your cock between her lips again, going faster and faster, bringing you towards your orgasm. You began to pump your cock in her mouth, finally reached the breaking point with a shout, gripping the blanket tight in your fists as you released a big load of cum into Luna's mouth and throat. Luna withdrew your cock from her mouth, licking the rest of your seed from her lips and letting out a small but satisfied sigh. “You still taste delightful, Anon.” Luna crawled up so that she could be face to face with you. She slowly approached you, starting a kiss.
You slid your hands down her body, weaving into her. You and Luna intertwined your tongues in a battle that neither won, and finished a minute later when you split up to catch air. You each smiled and Luna stroked your face. “Before thy princess” — Luna lead her hoof to your still-sensitive cock, rubbing it and making you moan — “gets what she wants, she thinks thou should try something she has.” Oh, you love when she talks that way, using that old accent. You find it very sexy.
“And what would be that?” you asked with a playful smile, playing with Luna’s mane.
“Well…” Luna got up and turned to present her flank in front of your face, making you widen your eyes. She then crouched over you, and you involuntarily grabbed at her two big sides with your hands, feeling their firmness. She slowly started to rub herself up and down your chest, her fur tickling your sides with every movement, only increasing your arousal. Her juices slowly wept from her inner crevice in a long, slick line down your chest. 
After doing this for several minutes, she put her flank right up to your face until it was almost choking you. “We should try this,” she said in a commanding, seductive tone. “Now lick,” Luna said as if she were commanding an officer. You obeyed without hesitation and began to make sweet love to her throbbing cunt with your tongue.
Her flaps were throbbing as you licked them ever so tenderly. Working your tongue around her insides sent shivers down your spine every time she released a little more juice into your mouth. She slowly moaned as you used your tongue like a magic dildo. “You taste just as good as I can imagine I do,” you said with a devilish smirk on your face.
You breathed in her smell; it was quite delicious, like something sweet. You licked your own lips and got to work on hers, running your tongue lightly over her clit and making her moan your name and beat her wings in excitement. You changed your rhythm to something faster, putting your whole tongue inside Luna and feeling her tight inner walls wrap around it, like they were asking for more. They were wet and warm; it felt like something new. 
Luna’s taste was like something that wasn’t quite sweet or salty, but somewhere in between — bittersweet and just the way you liked. Soon you felt Luna begin to move back and forth, shaking her big flanks in your face. Luna started massaging your member with her hooves while she moaned your name loud and proud, and you continued slipping your tongue wonderfully between her pink folds.
“YES, ANON, RIGHT THERE!” Luna screamed in the Royal Canterlot Voice, arching her back and releasing her hot, bittersweet fluids into your mouth.
After a few minutes, you pulled Luna down to your previous position and gave her a kiss on her horn making Luna let out a little moan. “Now I think it’s time for a real ride isn’t it?” You brought her closer to you, rubbing your bodies together and finally stopping after some minutes when you were positioned near her entrance. “I love you baby ya’ know?”
Luna smiled. “I love you too, Anon.”
You wrapped her tail around your wrist, lifted it up, and slowly, carefully, slid into her. She gasped as she adjusted to your size, moaning softly. You closed your eyes at the sensation, feeling Luna take you inside her. You gave slow thrusts, receiving a big sound of wet tap whenever you felt yourself totally inside her. A long, low moan escaped from the princess’s lips as every inch glided into her warm, wet flesh.
“A-Anon, harder… please,” Luna begged between her moans, wrapping her legs around your waist so you can get deep as possible. You started thrusting faster and harder like she asked you, your breathing speeding up to match hers while you continued to thrust, rubbing Luna’s body with your hands.
You could feel you were close to reaching orgasm, you knew from the way her pussy walls grasped at you that she was coming as well. But before reaching climax, you stopped and Luna let out a confused and impatient grunt. “What are you doing, Anon?”
You didn’t answer, and just demanded she got up on the bed, on all four hooves. She smiled knowing what you were going to do. You positioned yourself behind Luna and without any warning entered her again, pumping your cock faster and harder than before, and making Luna’s moans and gentle coos become screams of pleasure. You gave a grunt and a final, determined thrust, letting your body go into collapse again at same time as Luna’s. Luna’s front legs collapsed and she buried her face into the pillow, biting it. You gave a few final thrusts just making her legs quiver, while you pumped the last of your cum inside her.
After some minutes you both opened your eyes, exhausted. You peeled yourself off Luna’s back and looked at her with a smile, panting. Luna placed her head on your chest and gave a weak but satisfied smile. “Thank you, Anon. You’re always too kind to your princess.” Then everything became quiet and after a few minutes, you saw Luna was sleeping. You smiled, seeing how cute the Princess of the Night was when she was asleep, and kissed the top of her head.
“Good night, Luna.”
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