
		Twiluna and their experiment of romance

		Written by Archvile

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Princess Luna

					Romance

		

		Description

As Twilight Sparkle kept studying about the wonders of friendship, she evidently came across love and romance. And soon after she had been studying these new aspects, she suddenly began to feel a wanting that her friends simply couldn't fill in her heart. So Twilight Sparkle decides to use a shape shifting spell to change her appearance to hide her real identity and travel to Canterlot to find somepony in the city's night life that she could try to have an anonymous romantic moment with. But she wasn't the only mare who had planned exactly the same thing at the exact same day, as the lunar princess had decided to do just the same. So they meet each other by change at a party. Unknown to either of them who the other mare really is and that the shape shifting spell they both use will only last until the first morning sun rise.
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		Chapter 1 (v1.2)



Author’s note:
A fair warning; I’m dyslexic and English is my second language, so don't expect greatness.
Sorry that I couldn’t come up with any cover names for Twilight and Luna, so instead I have written their names inside a round brackets, like (Luna) and (Twilight); so people can see who says what but still keep it in the context that Luna and Twilight don’t know who each other is. But when I come up with some cover names then I'll update the story a little. But as for the future of this story; I've decided to write a completely new version. Because I like the idea of this story and I think I can do so much more with it, but until then please enjoy this and my other written work <3
The story:
The party had ended a little while ago and two lovely souls was standing next to each other, as they watched the other party ponies leaving as well, perhaps for other parties or with their newfound interests to share the rest of the lunar princess lovely night with. Both of them looked at the other ponies laughing, hugging and kissing one another as they left the place the party had been held at within Canterlot.
They’ve both had a great night at the party. They had both been drinking a rather large amount of alcohol, as a lot of colts had wanted to claime either or both of them this evening, which had resulted in the two mares getting a lot of free drinks. And yet either of them weren’t very intoxicated, perhaps because they both possessed rather large amount of magic power. But they were feeling a bit tipsy and thus more forward with each other than either of them would normally be.
Something had puzzled Twilight a bit, she had come to this party in hopes of meeting a colt to experiment this romance with, but she had ended up instead to make a strong connection to another mare and instead of fooling around with the colts she had just been teasing them instead with her newfound friend.
After they had been looking for a little at the others, they both turned their head towards each other at the exact same moment, unknown to the other, the soul reason they had come out this night was to try this romance thing that they had only read of. They both blushed and looked away as they caught each other’s eyes.
(Twilight) moved her sight to view the lovely night sky pure of skies, while looking for words to speak, both wanting the same but too afraid to ask and without the other knowing.
(Twilight) spoke softly, breaking the stillness between then two of them. “Such beautiful stars we have tonight.” She started as she kind of realized something. “I have never seen stars shine like this before” She began to look a little puzzled by her own words starting to analyze this predicament. “They weren’t like this when the evening started; they most have changed somehow while we were inside.”
(Luna) just blushed at (Twilight’s) comment as she also fixed her gaze upon her creation. Her once lonely heart had become filled with so much joy and love this night. That her stars emitted an unnatural bright glow, they where empowered by Luna’s sheer happiness, shining bright of warm and comfort in the pitch black night.
“Yes,” (Luna) replied. “They are indeed pretty tonight; I wonder what the occasion might be.” She said trying to hide the fact that she clearly knew why the stars were extra lovely tonight. She looked to (Twilight) and said; “Maybe the lunar princess is 
“I really hope so.” (Twilight) replied. “She’s such a lonely and kind spirit, she really deserves to be happy.”
(Luna) smiled at this, even without (Twilight) knowing that she spoke to the princess of the moon; she still spoke of her with love. (Luna) couldn’t help it, she really wanted to stretch her wing and tuck (Twilight) under them, but that would just blow her cover. So instead she lifted one of her forelegs and laid it over (Twilight’s) shoulders, who in return just smiled at (Luna).
“So…” (Twilight) murmured. “now that the party is over, where are you going?”
(Luna) looked at her with almost fear in her eyes, had the time come where they would each take their separate way, or was it some sort of shy invitation? (Luna) decided to try her luck with a bit of a pity speech. “Well, like you know (Twilight) I’m from out of town, just like you.” She lied. She couldn’t really say that she lived on the castle. “So I don’t really have a place to stay for the night.” (Luna) begged to the stars that her pitiful prayer would be heard.
Yes! This was her change! (Twilight) thought to herself. (Luna) was vulnerable because she didn’t have a place to stay, but (Twilight) on the other hand still had her room that Celestia had given her when she became her faithful student and studied in Canterlot’s library. Now all she needed was a good lie and she knew of just the right one!
“Oh, my.” (Twilight) started, almost giggling to herself of how retarded it most have sounded. “One of my friends lent me her old place here in Canterlot whenever I was visiting. So I was thinking of going there,” (Twilight) wasn’t sure where she found the courage to speak her next line; perhaps it was the small amount of alcohol that gave her that final push? “would you like to join me?” (Twilight) added with a wink.
Yes! Was all (Luna) could think of. “I would be delighted to join you.” Was all she said, surely it most had sounded rather stupid for (Twilight), (Luna) thought for herself as she smiled, happy that the night wasn’t over just yet.
As the lovely pair made their way through the streets of Canterlot towards the city’s in the moonlit shine, (Luna) started a small conversation.
“So tell me, who is this friend of yours which place we shall now borrow?” (Luna) asked (Twilight).
(Twilight) was a bit taken back by (Luna’s) question and thought fast to not make it seem like an obvious lie by giving it to much thought, so (Twilight) ended up being semi-honest and started to tell a bit about Twilight Sparkle without ever mentioning her own name. And the conversation ended up around where (Twilight) told (Luna) about Twilights mental defect.
(Luna) giggled. “Then I guess Luna and this friend of yours would make a great couple.”
(Twilight) looked surprised or rather shocked at (Luna’s) comment. “Why do you think so?” (Twilight) asked curiously.
“Well because…” (Luna) replied. “They both seem to share some sort of mental illness, I mean with your friend's obsessive-compulsive disorder and Luna’s alter ego; Nightmare Moon” (Luna) spoke softly, almost afraid. She didn’t know that (Twilight) would have reacted like this; it was just a harmless little joke.
(Twilight) giggled a little fake at what (Luna) said, before she became lost in her own thoughts. Her and Luna together? Now that was indeed an interesting thought she really haven’t thought of. Sure Luna was a pretty mare, but surely that wasn’t what she was looking for, wasn’t it? She liked colts, why would she be interested in Luna. A thought that surprised her a bit, why was she even with this mare now? (Twilight) have had a 100 changes this evening to meet a colt she could experiment romance with, but instead she had ended up with a mare. True, she had found a deep connection with her but still. But before (Twilight) could give the subject deeper thought (Luna) spoke up.
“Is this the place?” (Luna) asked as she looked at the grand library of Canterlot.
“That it is.” (Twilight) replied. “Let’s go inside.” She said as use pushed the door open, she had almost forgot she was in disguise of a earth pony and used her magic to open the door, which would have blown her cover.
Moments later they were in (Twilight’s) old room; such great memories came back to her as she stood there inside her former study. She looked at (Luna) who was looking though some of the titles for the books present on the shelves, before she walked over to the large window overlooking the ponydom. It was a sight worthy of a queen to watch over the land. (Luna) seemed lost in thought as (Twilight) walked over to her side and teasingly puffed (Luna’s) rump with her own.
(Luna) looked a bit surprised before her lips turned into a playful smirk. She jumped at (Twilight) and the rolled around on the floor, tickling, giggling, teasing and playing, just some good old fun innocent fun. Until (Twilight) tried to escape (Luna), but (Luna) caught one of her hind leg and (Twilight) fell onto her old bed and (Luna) had followed suit.
So now (Luna) laid on top of (Twilight), looking deeply into each other eyes, feeling each other’s still breath against their faces, so close they were to one and another. At this very moment.
”I’m sorry, this is my first time.” (Twilight) whispered in a low and gentle tone.
Which shocked them both. (Twilight) couldn’t believe she had been that forward but then again, they were both clever enough to know when somepony invited you home after a night of drinking and flirting, it was usually to gain something. Maybe in their case it wasn’t just about some sloppy sex like one would perhaps have been expected, but the two of them wanted romance, and truly, the night they had shared was the most romantic thing either of them had tried, and this. This was the last step of their romantic night.
“Me too.” Was all that (Luna) said in response to (Twilight’s) forwardness.
“You’re just saying that to make me feel better.” (Twilight) said with a deep blush across her cheeks, still looking into (Luna’s) eyes.
(Luna’s) heart skipped a beat at this, as she smiled brightly. Never before in her entire life had she seen something as cute as this! “Honest words.” She said as she took the other mare’s hoof and placed it over her heart. “See?” She said while looking a little to the side, breaking their eye contact, visibly embarrassed.
Now it was (Twilight’s) heart’s turn to skip a beat. Inside (Luna’s) chest was a beating heart that was matching the phase of her own. Twilight lifted her other hoof and caress (Luna’s) cheek as she turned her head so their eyes was locked with each other once more.
This was what she had been reading about in those stories, she was sure of it! It was just like in one of those overly sugar sweet novels that probably every colt would vomit over. One of those where the lovers would get each other in the end after all the hardship they had to go through, for their one and only true love, their soulmate.
But this also made her fears return in force, what would happen after this night? Would (Luna) want to see her when she finds out that she was merely an impostor? (Twilight) really wanted to come clean but she couldn’t, no matter how much she wanted to, afraid of the moment she had lingered for would be stolen from her. But despite these fears, (Twilight) was to lost in the moment, she needed this to happen, even if it would break her tiny heart later, right here and right now, she desired nothing else in her life than this very moment with (Luna) and anything else seemed immeasurable to this sensation, even her later sorrow. ‘It’s better to have loved and lost, than never to have loved at all’ as they said, though truefully Twilight couldn’t follow that kind of logic, wouldn’t it be better to leave in ignorance than pain of lose? But even the thought of logic was thrown aside; this need was simply too strong for her mind to control.
At this point no words were spoken, all the communication they needed was done with their souls that desperately wanted to become one, even if it was just for a single night, no matter the consequences and the pain that might follow.
(Luna) was biting her lower lip, clearly as much lost in thought as (Twilight) was, but their eye contact never broke while these thoughts rose, almost like she wasn’t even looking at somepony else. Maybe they truly were just one half each of a whole? Maybe these thoughts that (Twilight) had, were the same as (Luna’s)?
(Twilight) sieged her change for the moment she had come looking for. With the hoof still caressing (Luna’s) cheek, she slowly moved to the back of her neck and with the other resting on her chest, feeling her heart beating, she slide around her waist, and then she slowly started to pull (Luna) towards her.
(Luna) panicked inside her mind, having her mind filled with fear and doubt of the moment she had set out to find had finally come to her in the form of a beautiful mare she had never seen before and yet felt a very strong connection. Ever since she had laid eyes upon her it was as if (Twilight) had been her long lost love. (Luna) really wanted to come clean but she was to scared of what would happen if she did, she did not want to lose this, she did not want to lose (Twilight). But she was also scared of what this was to (Twilight), (Luna) had come to experiment but now it had turned into something much deeper for her. Would she not be accepted by (Twilight) her heart would be forever shattered and her alter ego Nightmare Moon would most likely rise again, maybe all of this had been a really stupid idea. She felt the need to redrawn and apologize before she would flew from this golden moment, but she was caught short as a hoof moved to her neck and another to her waist pulling her in. Luna closed her eyes, this was it and there was no going back now! She had acted too late.
(Luna) had asked, but (Twilight) took.
Their lips meet, and their hearts stopped. The world around them ceased to exist. Nothing had any importance beside the joy of a simple kiss. They had rubbed each other of their first kiss, that special kiss that was meant for somepony special. The kiss was short and much too gentle, but it was still unlike anything else. A warm within the both of they was litten and a desire for one another pushed reality aside.
As their short first kissed had ended, all thoughts and boundaries were forgotten as they both became lost in passion love making in both body and soul, becoming one in unity, releasing all of their pent up desires.
After what seemed like decades to the two of them, they eventually felt asleep, embracing each other, laying heart to heart, beating in the same phase, almost as if they were singing a lullaby to each other, as their soul had become one, as their dreams became the same.
Author’s note:
I had originally planned this to be a one shot, but I ended up with deciding to make it a two-parter instead. I can’t really say yet if I’ll continue this story pass chapter two, which will remain to be seen when I finish the second chapter.
The story could probably have been better if I had added a chapter for the background story and the party itself, but I couldn’t really be bothered, because all I wanted to write was a little bit of loving. So if you can, try to imagine the party yourself, I don’t know if I’ll ever write them myself and if I did I would probably write a new story instead of patching up on this one.
But whit that said, I hope you have enjoyed it so far and please remember to comment (and be honest)! That is the only way I can improve my future work <3 I’ll see you in chapter two, I hope.

	
		Chapter 2 (v1)



(Twilight) was the first to wake up, as a bright light illuminated the room, coming through the window, from the rising morning sun. (Twilight) stretched her body gently, as her thought came back to her of what had happened.
It had been such a wondrous dream, (Twilight) thought as she turned her head to avoid the morning sun light, but to no avail. So without leaving the bed she used her magic to roll the curtain, to keep out the morning sun, as she laid her head back on her warm, heart beating and soft breathing pillow.
At first she thought nothing of it, until her mind came to a sudden realization; there was somepony else in her bed! Twilight’s heart quickly became rather fussy, as the memories of the night came rushing though her mind. She was happy, it hadn’t been a dream, it all really did happen! She smiled, as she tucked herself even closer in her partner’s fur. (Luna’s) heart beat was soft and claim as Twilight listen to it. She peeked one of her eyes open as if to confirm that the other mare was truly there, but she was meet with a sight that would shock her out of the bed, literally.
What Twilight saw was not what she had crawled in bed with; this mare had a dark blue fur, almost like the lunar princess. Her thoughts came to a hold as she raised her head to look at the other mares face. And there it was the face of the lunar princess, the mistress of the moon, Luna. Sleeping like a little princess with a soft smile on her lips like she didn’t have a worry in the world. Twilight panicked and in a headless move she pushed herself off Luna with such force that she fell over the left side of the bed.
Luna woke up slowly, as she heard a sound of something falling down and she also suddenly began to feel cold and a bit rejected, even though she was still half asleep as she sit up in Twilight’s bed. “Wha… who?” Luna mumbled with hassle, trying to gain a bit more control over what she was really trying to say or what she really wanted to say. “What happened?” She asked, noticing somepony rolling around on the floor. Luna giggled. “(Twilight) you little silly filly, did you really fall out of bed? I wouldn’t believe a mare your age would…“ Her voice trailed off, finally seeing that the mare she had shared such a wondrous night with was, well… had changed color? She gave a yelp that sounded like a half hearted scream as she fell off the right side of the bed; when she noticed it was no pony else than Twilight Sparkle.
Now they lay there, to each side of Twilight’s old bed. Twilight at the left side and Luna at the right, both staying to the ground unsure of what to do next and both recalling all of the past events of their evening night. All the things they had done together, which they thought had been with somepony they had never meet before, even though of the strange connection they had felt for each other.
Minutes passed without either of them saying or doing anything, still in shock of what had really happened, they had just shared a passion soul melting moment mere hours ago and none the less with somepony they were very familiar with. But then they both shared a moment of courage, as they both sat up, but just barely enough that they could see each other over the bed frame, once more gazing into each other’s eyes and souls.
Luna was still unsure as what to do, but she felt drawn to Miss Sparkle, so slowly she put her left and right foreleg on the bed and Twilight did the same. Thus Luna became a bit more confident, by seeing Twilight’s similar reaction, so Luna lifted herself of the ground, slowly; with her hind legs. After what had seem like the longest and hardest seconds of Luna’s life; she was finally sitting there, on the bed, with Twilight, hold each other’s hoofs.
“I-I…” Twilight slowly stemmed. “I-I’m sorry that I deceived you.” She said as her head hung low, looking on their combined hoofs. “I didn’t think, I mean I didn’t know.” But before Twilight could say anything else a soft kiss on her cheek stopped her in her track.
“You don’t have to apologize for anything Miss Sparkle.” Luna said “I’ve been no better than you have in this matter.” She added, looking a little embarrassed. Twilight had made a little shocked and baffled expression of the kiss that Luna had given her, but after Luna’s words Twilight’s face had turned into that of a frown. Luna tried to press on; she really wanted to explain herself to Twilight and to make sure she wasn’t the least bit mad at her, not at all. She was glad it was Twilight, that fact alone had only made it make that much clearer to Luna, that Twilight indeed was special. 
“Twilight” Luna finally said “Last night I came here looking for one of those moments that I had read of in so many love novels. It was never my intention to form any bonds, I had only planned to find some colt to flirt with, to dance with, to hug and perhaps even kiss and then let that just be that, but what I found instead scared me so much.” She looked around the room as to find words to explain herself. Twilight just kept looking at her, clearly showing an expersion that she wanted to her what Luna had on her heart. “Please Twilight, don’t ever think for a moment that I came here looking for some sexual adventures, but the night I shared with you; everything just felt so right and at the same time so frightening and I’m truly sorry if I pushed you past your limits. I was driven by fear, of losing that very moment that I couldn’t hold myself back, I was lost in desires like I was a 1000 years ago, it was never my…” Was all Luna got to say as Twilight had shut her up by kissing her softly on the lips.
“You don’t need to say anymore.” Twilight told Luna. “What you and I did; was surely not the best of decisions that either one of us have ever had. But I’m really glad that you were my first Luna and really truly mean that.” Twilight finished off with a deep blush across her cheeks, just like the one that Luna lost her might to in the night.
Luna smiled a bright wide smile. “So am I Miss Sparkle.” She replied as she threw her alicorn wings around the little unicorn and covered her body in soft feathery hug.
Twilight snuggled into Luna’s chest, feeling truly welcome by the lunar embrace. “I’m so glad of what I found, here, in you. Even without knowing that you were you.” Twilight said in her snuggling embrace. 
“I don’t believe that this was merely a coincidence, Miss Twilight.” Luna said with a warm heart, feeling Twilight’s breath against her chest. “Not only did you succeed where my sister failed, to liberate me of my self-made prison within Nightmare Moon, but also did you and I do the exact same thing, on the exact same night, and meeting at the exact same place. I do believe that you and I are fated to each other somehow, Twilight. So please, don’t leave me behind.”
“I won’t, I promise.” Twilight replied. “And may Celestia tear out my heart if I ever break that promise.” She then said teasingly with a smirk.
Luna just smiled before kissed Twilight deeply while she dragged her back into the bed, for the first time in a 1000 years feeling true happiness. And then they carried on with what they had been doing some hours ago; in Luna’s perfect moonlight.
The End
Author’s note:
And done! You know what? There is something special about writing a love story while eating ice cream :D anyway, this chapter was suppose to be very teen emo angst like, but I truly didn’t feel like writing that tonight. But I’m sorry to say that I won't be adding a third chapter (at least not for the time being), but I’ll edit out all the spelling and grammar errors as I come across them (if I’ll ever find someone willing to help me outwith proff-reading this, *hint* *hint*), as well as I will add some proper cover names for both Luna and Twilight and delete all those unpleasant ‘author’s notes’.
Its not that I lost interest in the story, but I already got two other fics planned in my head, that I much rather want to write ATM rather than continuing this one, and well… this story is what I wanted it to be, so no reason to drag it on. I might in the future when I run out of ideas add a chapter with the party itself and maybe even continuing the story from this chapter and onward, but I seriously doubt that will ever happen (but you know what they say; never say never!).
But thank you all for reading and I really hope that my dyslexia and second language skills haven’t turned you totally off from my future work. If someone would like to proof-read my future work then please send me a private message :) Besides that, please comment with your opinions and have a nice day!
And I'm off to bed <3

	
		Special: full story (v1.2) heavily edited by Dr. Jekyll



Author’s note:

A long time ago in a galaxy far, far away... or just around the corner, whatever! There was this guy named Dr. Jekyll (who may or may not still be alive) who was like: “Yo homie! Can I try to edit dat shit homeboy G?!” (and no he didn’t actually say that) And I was like “Wha…? I don’t even…” And thus this heavily edited version of my story was created, all thanks to Dr. Jekyll! May whatever God you don’t believe in bless you my good sir! /salute
So yeah, quite a while ago Dr. Jekyll edited this story for me and he changed so much in it that I didn’t really feel like it was my story anymore, which is why I decided to not use it… but now I have decided to use it as a ‘special’ for anyone who is interested in reading a better version of the story, I hope you’ll enjoy it ^_^
On a side note: I don’t know if I’ll ever come back to this story and edit my own two chapters because when I finish a story I don’t really care to much about it anymore, I mostly write these stories because I get an idea and then I try it out, that’s really about it… I pretty much only write fanfics to improve my writing skills, so that I can write my own books when I become good enough. Also this story is really silly… when I read through it again and I was like: “WTF is this? I don’t even…”

Chapter 1:

It was late when the party finally ended, two lovely souls were sitting near the bar, finishing off the free drinks the now desperate colts had bought them. They watched, giggling, as the other party-ponies left, some leaving for home. Others, perhaps, leaving for other parties and a few left side-by-side, ready to spend a romantic night together under the Lunar Princess' star streaked sky. Canterlot may not have been as wild as Manehatten, but the residents definitely knew how to throw a party.
The two ponies at the bar both had a fantastic night. The colts at the party had sought to claim them as their own and this resulted in the two mares drinking quite the respectable amount of alcohol, for free, naturally. Yet, neither of them were vary inebriated, perhaps because they possessed vast quantities of magical energy. Regardless of their inexplicably high tolerance to alcohol, they were both feeling tipsy, making it easier for the two to be more forward with each other then they normally would.
The mare on the right, Twilight, had come to the party in the hopes of experiencing a romantic moment with a colt like the stories she read in her books. However, she was puzzled when, instead of finding a meaningful connection with one of the colts, she found she had a rather strong connection to the mare by her side. Instead of finding a colt to fool around with, she had been teasing them with her new friend.
They had both been looking at the other party ponies as they left for a while now, before they both turned towards each other at the exact same moment, unknown to the other, the sole purpose of them being there was to try out this romance thing they had only read stories about. They both blushed and turned away from the other when their eyes met.
Twilight had disguised herself for this little experiment so she went by the name of Star Chaser. They left the bar together, Star Chaser moved her sight to the pure night sky, looking for the right words to speak. They both wanted the same thing but were too afraid to ask.
Star Chaser spoke softly, breaking the stillness between the two. "Such beautiful stars we have tonight." She started as she realized something was off. "I've never seen stars shine like this before." She looked puzzled at her own words as her mind began to analyze the phenomenon. "They weren't like this when the evening started; they must have changed somehow while we were at the party."
The other mare, Luna, having had the same idea as Twilight, had taken a disguise and had been using the name Shine Bright the whole night. She blushed at Star Chaser's words as she also fixed her gaze upon the night sky she created. Her once lonely heart had filled with such joy and love this night that her stars emitted an unnaturally bright glow. They were being empowered by her sheer happiness, shining bright with the warmth of her love in this pitch black sky.
"Yes," Shine Bright replied, "they are indeed quite beautiful tonight; I wonder what the occasion might be." She said, trying to hide the fact that she clearly knew why the stars were extra lovely tonight. She looked at Star Chaser and said, "Maybe the Lunar Princess is really happy tonight."
"I really hope so." Star replied. "She's such a lonely and kind spirit, she really deserves to be happy."
Shine Bright smiled at this, even without Star Chaser knowing that she spoke to the princess of the moon, she still spoke of her with love. Shine Bright couldn't help it, she really wanted to stretch her wing out and tuck Star Chaser under them, but that would blow her cover. So, instead, she lifted one of her fore-legs and laid it over Star Chaser's shoulders, who in return just smiled at Shine Bright.
"So...," Star Chaser murmured, "now that the party is over , where are you going?"
Shine Bright looked at her with fear in her eyes, had the time come to say goodbye or was it some sort of shy invitation? Shine Bright decided to try her luck with the latter. "Well... as you know, Star Chaser, I'm from out of town, same as you." She lied. She couldn't really say she lived at the castle. "So I don't really have a place to stay the night." Shine Bright begged the stars to have her pitiful prayer be heard.
Yes, this is my chance! Star Chaser thought to herself. Shine Bright was vulnerable because she didn't have a place to stay, but Star Chaser, on the other hoof, still had her room Princess Celestia had given her when she became her personal protegé at Canterlot's library. Now all I need is a good lie and I know just the right one!
"Oh my," Star Chaser started, almost giggling at herself when she realized just how over dramatic it must of sounded, "One of my friends lends me her old place here in Canterlot whenever I'm visiting. So, I was thinking of going there," Star Chaser wasn't sure where she found the courage to speak her nest line; perhaps it was the small amount of alcohol that gave her that final push, "would you like to join me?" She added with a wink and a fierce blush.
Yes! was all Shine Bright could think. "I would be delighted to join you." she said, a little to enthusiastic. Surely that must have sounded stupid to Star Chaser, Shine Bright thought to herself as she smiled, happy that the night wasn't over just yet and a bit embarrassed at the sound of her own enthusiasm. 
As the lovely pair made their way through the streets of Canterlot towards the city center in the moonlight, Shine Bright started a small conversation. "So, tell me, who is this friend of yours?"
Star Chaser was taken aback by Shine Bright's question and thought fast to not make it obvious that she lying by giving it to much thought. She opted, in the end, to be somewhat honest and started to tell Shine Bright about herself without making that fact completely obvious, the conversation ending when Star Chaser told Shine Bright about her Obsessive Compulsive Personality. 
Shine Bright giggled. "Then I guess Princess Luna and this friend of yours would make a great couple."
Star Chaser looked rather shocked at Shine Bright's words. "Why do you think that?" she asked curiously.
"Well because...," Shine Bright replied, "they both seem to share some sort of mental illness. I mean with your friend's obsessive-compulsive disorder and the princess' alter ego; Nightmare Moon.” she spoke softly, almost afraid. She didn't know that Star Chaser would react like this; it was just a harmless little joke.
Star Chaser gave a fake giggle at what Shine Bright said, before she became lost in her own thoughts. Luna and I together? Now that was indeed an interesting thought she really hadn't thought of. Sure Luna is a pretty mare, but surely that's not what I'm looking for, is it? I like colts, why would I be interested in Luna. Why am I even with this mare now? Star Chaser had many chances this evening to meet a colt she could experiment with, but instead she had ended up with a mare. True, she had found a deep connection with her, but still. 
Before Star Chaser could give the subject deeper thought, Shine Bright spoke up. "Is this the place?" She asked as she looked at the grand library of Canterlot.
"That it is." Star Chaser relied. "Lets get inside." She said as she pushed the door open, forgoing the use of her magic because she had disguised herself as an earth pony.
Moments later, they were in Star Chaser's old room; such great memories came back to her as she stood there inside her former study. She looked at Shine Bright who was looking through some of the books present on the shelves, before she walked over to the large window overlooking the ponydom. It was a sight worthy of a queen to watch over the land. Shine Bright seemed lost in thought as Star Chaser walked over to her side and teasingly pushed Shine Bright's rump with her own.
Shine Bright looked a bit surprised before her lips turned up into a playful smirk. She jumped at Star Chaser and they rolled around on the floor, tickling, giggling, teasing and playing with each other. Just some good old fashioned, innocent fun. Until Star Chaser tried to escape Shine Bright, but Shine Bright caught one of her hind legs and Star Chaser fell onto her old bed with Shine Bright following suit.
So now Shine Bright laid on top of Star Chaser, looking deeply into each other eyes, feeling each other’s warm breath against each others' faces, so close they were to one another. At this very moment.
"I’m sorry, this is my first time." Star Chaser whispered in a low and gentle tone.
This shocked the both of them. Star Chaser couldn't believe she had been that forward but then again, they were both clever enough to know when somepony invited you home after a night of drinking and flirting, it was usually to gain something. Maybe in their case it wasn't just about some sex like one would perhaps have been expecting, but the two of them wanted romance, and truly, the night they had shared was the most romantic thing either of them had tried, and this... this was the last step of their romantic night.
"Me too." Was all that Shine Bright said in response to Star Chaser's forwardness.
"You're just saying that to make me feel better." Star Chaser said with a deep blush across her cheeks, still looking into Shine Bright's eyes.
Shine Bright's heart skipped a beat at this, as she smiled brightly. Never before in her entire life had she seen something as cute as this! “Honest words.” She said as she took the other mare’s hoof and placed it over her heart. “See?” She said while looking a little to the side, breaking their eye contact, visibly embarrassed.
Now it was Star Chaser's heart that skipped a beat. Inside Shine Bright's chest was a beating heart that was matching the thumping of her own. Twilight lifted her other hoof and caressed Shine Bright's cheek as she turned her head so their eyes would lock with each other once more.
This was what she had been reading about in those stories, she was sure of it! It was just like in one of those overly sugar sweet novels that probably every colt would vomit over. One of those where the lovers would get each other in the end after all the hardship they had to go through, for their one and only true love, their soul mate.
But this also made her fears return in force. What would happen after this night? Would Shine Bright want to see her when she finds out that she was merely an impostor? Star Chaser really wanted to come clean but she couldn't, no matter how much she wanted to, afraid of the moment she had longed for would be stolen from her. But despite these fears, she was to lost in the moment, she needed this to happen, even if it would break her tiny heart later, right here and right now, she desired nothing else in her life than this very moment with Shine Bright and anything else seemed immeasurable to this sensation, even her later sorrow. ‘It’s better to have loved and lost, than never to have loved at all’ as they say, though truthfully, Twilight couldn't follow that kind of logic. Wouldn't it be better to leave in ignorance than pain of loss? But even the thought of logic was thrown aside; the need she felt was simply too strong for her mind to control.
At this point no words were spoken, all the communication they needed was done with their souls that desperately wanted to become one, even if it was just for a single night, no matter the consequences and the pain that might follow.
Shine Bright was biting her lower lip, clearly as lost in thought as Star Chaser was, but their eye contact never broke while these thoughts rose, almost like she wasn't even looking at somepony else. Maybe they truly were just halves to a whole? Maybe the thoughts that Star Chaser had, were the same as Shine Bright's?
Star Chaser seized her chance for the moment she had come looking for. With the hoof still caressing Shine Bright's cheek, she slowly moved to the back of her neck and with the other resting on her chest, feeling her heart beating, she slid it around her waist, and then she slowly started to pull Shine Bright towards her.
Shine Bright panicked inside her mind, having her thoughts filled with fear and doubt of the moment she had set out to find finally come to her in the form of a beautiful mare she had never seen before and yet felt a very strong connection. Ever since she had laid eyes upon her it was as if Star Chaser had been her long lost love. Shine Bright really wanted to come clean but she was to scared of what would happen if she did, she did not want to lose this, she did not want to lose Star Chaser. But she was also scared of what this was to Star Chaser, Shine Bright had come to experiment but now it had turned into something much deeper for her. Would she not be accepted by Star Chaser, her heart would be forever shattered and her alter ego, Nightmare Moon, would most likely rise again, maybe all of this had been a really stupid idea. She felt the need to withdraw and apologize before this golden moment, but she was caught short as a hoof moved to her neck and another to her waist pulling her in. Luna closed her eyes, this was it and there was no going back now! She had acted too late.
Shine Bright gave an inch.
Star Chaser took a mile.
Their lips met and their hearts stopped. The world around them ceased to exist. Nothing had any importance besides the joy of this simple kiss. They had robbed each other of their first kiss, that special kiss that was meant for somepony special. The kiss was short and much too gentle, but it was still unlike anything else. A fire within the both of them was lit and a desire for one another pushed reality aside.
As their short first kissed had ended, all thoughts and boundaries were forgotten as they both became lost in passionate love making in both body and soul, becoming one in unity, releasing all of their pent up desires.
After what seemed like decades to the two of them, they eventually fell asleep, embracing each other, laying heart to heart, beating at the same pace, almost as if they were singing a lullaby to each other, as their souls had become one, as their dreams sang the same words.

Chapter 2:

Star Chaser was the first to wake up, as a bright light illuminated the room, coming through the window, from the rising morning sun. Star Chaser stretched her body gently, as her thought came back to her of what had happened.
It had been such a wondrous dream, Star Chaser thought as she turned her head to avoid the morning sun light, but to no avail. So without leaving the bed she used her magic to roll the curtain, to keep out the morning sun, as she laid her head back on her warm, heart beating and soft breathing pillow.
At first she thought nothing of it, until her mind came to a sudden realization; there was somepony else in her bed! Twilight’s heart quickly became rather fussy, as the memories of the night came rushing though her mind. She was happy, it hadn't been a dream, it all really did happen! She smiled, as she tucked herself even closer in her partner’s fur. Shine Bright heart beat was soft and claim as Twilight listen to it. She peeked one of her eyes open as if to confirm that the other mare was truly there, but she was meet with a sight that would shock her out of the bed, literally.
What Twilight saw was not what she had crawled in bed with; this mare had a dark blue fur, almost like the lunar princess. Her thoughts came to a hold as she raised her head to look at the other mares face. And there it was the face of the lunar princess, the mistress of the moon, Luna. Sleeping like a little princess with a soft smile on her lips like she didn't have a worry in the world. Twilight panicked and in a headless move she pushed herself off Luna with such force that she fell over the left side of the bed.
Luna woke up slowly, as she heard a sound of something falling down and she also suddenly began to feel cold and a bit rejected, even though she was still half asleep as she sit up in Twilight’s bed. “Wha...? who?” Luna mumbled with hassle, trying to gain a bit more control over what she was really trying to say or what she really wanted to say. “What happened?” She asked, noticing somepony rolling around on the floor. Luna giggled. “Star Chaser you little silly filly, did you really fall out of bed? I wouldn't believe a mare your age would…“ Her voice trailed off, finally seeing that the mare she had shared such a wondrous night with was, well… had changed color? She gave a yelp that sounded like a half hearted scream as she fell off the right side of the bed; when she noticed it was no pony else than Twilight Sparkle.
Now they lay there, to each side of Twilight’s old bed. Twilight at the left side and Luna at the right, both staying to the ground unsure of what to do next and both recalling all of the past events of their evening night. All the things they had done together, which they thought had been with somepony they had never meet before, even though of the strange connection they had felt for each other.
Minutes passed without either of them saying or doing anything, still in shock of what had really happened, they had just shared a passion soul melting moment mere hours ago and none the less with somepony they were very familiar with. But then they both shared a moment of courage, as they both sat up, but just barely enough that they could see each other over the bed frame, once more gazing into each other’s eyes and souls.
Luna was still unsure as what to do, but she felt drawn to Miss Sparkle, so slowly she put her left and right foreleg on the bed and Twilight did the same. Thus Luna became a bit more confident, by seeing Twilight’s similar reaction, so Luna lifted herself of the ground, slowly; with her hind legs. After what had seem like the longest and hardest seconds of Luna’s life; she was finally sitting there, on the bed, with Twilight, hold each other’s hoofs.
“I-I…” Twilight slowly stemmed. “I-I’m sorry that I deceived you.” She said as her head hung low, looking on their combined hoofs. “I didn’t think, I mean I didn’t know.” But before Twilight could say anything else a soft kiss on her cheek stopped her in her track.
“You don’t have to apologize for anything Miss Sparkle.” Luna said “I’ve been no better than you have in this matter.” She added, looking a little embarrassed. Twilight had made a little shocked and baffled expression of the kiss that Luna had given her, but after Luna’s words Twilight’s face had turned into that of a frown. Luna tried to press on; she really wanted to explain herself to Twilight and to make sure she wasn’t the least bit mad at her, not at all. She was glad it was Twilight, that fact alone had only made it make that much clearer to Luna, that Twilight indeed was special. 
“Twilight” Luna finally said “Last night I came here looking for one of those moments that I had read of in so many love novels. It was never my intention to form any bonds, I had only planned to find some colt to flirt with, to dance with, to hug and perhaps even kiss and then let that just be that, but what I found instead scared me so much.” She looked around the room as if to find words to explain herself. Twilight just kept looking at her, clearly showing an expression that she wanted to hear what Luna had in her heart. “Please Twilight, don't ever think for a moment that I came here looking for some sexual adventures, but the night I shared with you; everything just felt so right and at the same time so frightening and I’m truly sorry if I pushed you past your limits. I was driven by fear, of losing that very moment that I couldn't hold myself back, I was lost in desires like I was a thousand years ago, it was never my-” Was all Luna got to say as Twilight had shut her up by kissing her softly on the lips.
“You don't need to say anymore.” Twilight told Luna. “What you and I did; was surely not the best of decisions that either one of us have ever had. But I’m really glad that you were my first Luna and really truly mean that.” Twilight finished off with a deep blush across her cheeks, just like the one that Luna lost her might to in the night.
Luna smiled a bright wide smile. “So am I Miss Sparkle.” She replied as she threw her alicorn wings around the little unicorn and covered her body in soft feathery hug.
Twilight snuggled into Luna's chest, feeling truly welcome by the lunar embrace. “I’m so glad of what I found, here, in you. Even without knowing that you were you.” Twilight said in her snuggling embrace. 
“I don't believe that this was merely a coincidence, Miss Twilight.” Luna said with a warm heart, feeling Twilight’s breath against her chest. “Not only did you succeed where my sister failed, to liberate me of my self-made prison within Nightmare Moon, but also did you and I do the exact same thing, on the exact same night, and meeting at the exact same place. I do believe that you and I are fated to each other somehow, Twilight. So please, don’t leave me behind.”
“I won't, I promise.” Twilight replied. “And may Celestia tear out my heart if I ever break that promise.” She then said teasingly with a smirk.
Luna just smiled before kissed Twilight deeply while she dragged her back into the bed, for the first time in a thousand years feeling true happiness. And then they carried on with what they had been doing some hours ago; in Luna’s perfect moonlight.
The End

	