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		Description

Princess Luna finds herself a little bored while Twilight is studying and she decides to take that boredom away. Good thing Twilight can relax with her a little.
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Princess Luna sighed heavily as she turned off her game, tired of spending time with it. She had to admit it was becoming quite boring. Had the spark she used to feel when playing slowly faded? Yes, perhaps. Luna had way more fun with it in her younger years. After her return, she wanted to feel home again, and what better way to ease any remaining tension and get her spirits up than her old video game? Over time, the concept of home turned from her material possessions from years past to the ponies she interacted with on a daily basis. Her home was with her sister, her close friends, and beloved marefriend. At that point, playing games didn’t sound as fun as it used to; it was just a way to relieve stress after a long day of royal duties.
She glanced at a little clock standing next to the TV, it was already eleven o’clock. Though there were no sounds coming from the TV (mostly comprised of swords and monsters), Luna could still hear pages being turned from the little reading room next to her quarters. She rubbed her eyes and got up from the floor, setting down her controller.
She walked towards the room, bookshelves standing against the oak walls. Luna could send hours in that room and never get bored. Though she wasn’t as much of a bookworm as Twilight Sparkle, she occasionally liked to sit in the chair in the middle of the room and simply read a good old book. The smell of new books - some that her sister had given her in the last week - and lavender filled the room, creating a lovely aroma that seemed to keep her there, coaxing her to stay for as long as she wanted. At the other end of the room, sitting in a velvet-lined chair with a book resting on the table in front of her, was Twilight. She didn’t even noticed Luna entering with all the attention she had been putting into that book.
Twilight had been stressed about being a teacher. She loved it without a doubt, but it looked like she still wasn’t so confident about being one for Starlight Glimmer. Luna knew she had it in her, though.In her stirve for perfection, Twilight decided to dive into many, many books to learn something about being a good teacher for her pupil, even if both Luna and Starlight thought she was already good enough. Twilight sighed as she flipped a page and took note of something on a little notepad next to her. Her expression wasn’t even tired; she somehow managed to look fine despite the painfully obvious bags under her eyes.
Luna approached, putting her hands in both of Twilight’s shoulders, making her marefriend jump suddenly. Luna chuckled. “Hast thou finished your important studying duty, Sparkle?” She smirked; she still enjoyed talking like that, it had a fancy ring to it.
Twilight sighed again, turning her face to Luna with a tired smile. “I’m almost there,” she said, stretching,“There’s just…” - she flipped through more pages, making sure to mark the one she was on - “I don’t even know how more, but it’s not a big deal. I just… want to make sure I give the right lessons, that’s all.” She shrugged, biting her lip. Luna shook her head, smiling warmly.
“We… I mean, I thought you had already realized that Starlight will eventually learn what she needs to on her own.” Despite Luna’s best efforts to try and speak like any other pony, the Royal “We” would occasionally return. Twilight didn’t mind it, though; in fact, she found it rather endearing. “Like you. Look at you, you’re a princess now! I think Starlight can manage.”
“I know, I just… want to help her out sometimes!” Twilight exclaimed, turning back to her book with a huff. “Princess Celestia couldn’t be there for me all the time, because she’s busy, and considering her position, that’s understandable. But me? I’m not the ruler of all Equestria. I can be there for her.”
Luna stopped for a moment, then slowly started to massage Twilight’s shoulders, smiling sweetly. “You know, that is really thoughtful of you, my love. I understand where you’re coming from, and I understand that Starlight may be confused at times; facing her past mistakes and trying to forget them is no easy task. I know that all too well,” she said softly, her last sentence carrying a more solemn tone. “But you aren’t like me. You cannot stay up this late so often. You aren’t the keeper of the night, after all.”
Twilight giggled, enjoying the pressure slowly leaving her shoulders with the help of Luna’s tender yet firm hands. “You sound like Cadance, you know that?” She sighed, purring a little at the delightful sensation of her marefriend’s massage. “But I think… okay. Maybe I have done a bit too much.”
“A bit? Twilight, thou hast been studying for an entire afternoon and an entire night, we think thou deserves a break.” Luna said, stopping with her massage, eliciting an unsatisfied whine from Twilight. Luna gave her a little kiss on the top of her head. “Thou stress thyself too much.”
“I know…” Twilight sighed, getting up after closing her book and putting it on the well-organized book pile standing on the table. “I just want Starlight to learn the magic of friendship and forget about the past, you know?”
“That takes time, love. Trust that she know’s what she’s doing.” Luna ran a hand through Twilight’s mane. She had a playful smile on her face and Twilight was starting to feel curious. “Forget about it for now. Don’t stress; there’s much more you can do that isn’t worrying.” he ran her hand down Twilight’s arm, going down to her hips and grabbing them just for a moment, making Twilight blush from the sudden attention. Luna snorted at Twilight being cute and turned to go back to her quarters. Twilight got up and followed close behind; she had an idea or two of what she could do instead of worry.
Twilight could feel her eyelids droop. She rubbed them, trying in vain to rub away her lack of sleep. Despite her less-than-awake state, she said nothing as Luna scooped her up in the manner and put her on the bed. She let out a yawn, letting Luna know the full extent of her tiredness. Luna giggled, smiling and raising an eyebrow.
“Art thou too tired for this?” Luna asked gently. Twilight blushed, not wanting to admit she was already enjoying it.
Even though she often came off as cold to the public, Luna could be gentle at times - most of the time, now that Twi thought about it. It was one of the main reasons she loved her; she was always gentle and took great care in showing her love for her in both intimate and non-intimate moments.
That wasn’t to say that Luna was a pushover; she could definitely go hard when she wanted, but most of the time she used her tender touch to melt away any stress Twilight held inside.
Twilight laughed nervously, “W-what? No, I… I’m fine. This is just… relaxing,” she said, smiling warmly. “You can keep going.”
Luna smiled, humming and positioned herself on top of Twilight. She leaned in and kissed the alicorn softly. It took a Twilight a few moments to realize that her marefriend was wearing lipstick; a light blue, almost purple shade that went well with her complexion.
Twilight kissed Luna back slowly, trying her best to chase the thoughts of sleep from her mind. She felt Luna place a hand on her hip, slipping it into her black jeans. She let out a soft, muffled moan in response, placing a hand on her marefriend’s cheek.
As her tongue slipped into Twilight's mouth, Luna could feel her wings wanting to pop out of the holes on her t-shirt. She purred and broke the kiss, planting a light smooch on Twilight’s nose, letting her marefriend and herself breathe again. She moved down to kiss her neck, biting a little, pulling Twilight’s skin and leaving little blue lip marks as she went. Luna knew Twilight loved to be marked, and the lipstick did a good job on it.
Feelings Luna’s tongue run along her neck, Twilight let out a mixture of giggles and moans. Through the delightful sensations, she knew what was about to happen. As she tried to relax as best she could, her eyes met Luna’s just as she stopped licking and sunk her bat pony-like fangs into her. Having been with her for three years, she had become accustomed to her marefriend’s less-than-common appetite. In fact, she’d be lying if she said she didn’t enjoy it now and again.
Despite the initial sting of the fangs, Twilight soon found herself enjoying the familiar - albeit strange - sensations, though the loss of blood did begin to make her lightheaded. She tapped Luna’s arm, a silent signal for her to stop.
Luna took the hint, removing her fangs from her lover’s neck. Licking her lips, relishing in the combined flavor of her lipstick and Twilight’s blood. She placed a gentle kiss on the mark she left and the other mare caressed her mane with a warm look.
“Perhaps it would be a good idea to remove thine clothes,” said Luna, her tone more commanding than earlier. She gave Twilight’s breast a firm grope before leaning back on the bed, giving the other mare ample room to strip out of her jeans and long sleeve blouse.
Once Twilight had stripped to just her bra and panties, Luna got on top of her again, biting her neck with fervency. She made quick work of unbuttoning the bra, throwing it across the room and turning her attention to the pair of bare breasts in front of her. She heard Twilight gasp as she fondled her breasts, seeing her cheeks flush crimson. They weren’t too big or too small - the perfect set in her eyes. She massaged them a little, making circular motions before she leaned in and gave one of the nipples a soft lick. She smiled slyly, hearing the other pony moan and grab the sheets from her toying. With every bite, every pull, and every caress she gave, she knew she was driving her marefriend wild.
Luna took her attention to Twilight’s belly, planting soft kisses on her way down. Once she reached the lower abdomen she paused, bringing about an impatient whinney from Twilight. Instead of continuing downward, she went back up, grasping Twilight’s horn and giving it a kiss.
Licking up and down the horn, Luna giggled silently as Twilight moaned her name. When she had gotten the horn wet to her liking - enough that a faint light began to glow at the tip - she took it inside her mouth, bobbing her head up and down, dragging her teeth across the surface.
At that point, Twilight could barely breathe; she could already feel herself begin to shudder at the overwhelming pleasure, her limbs starting to tingle and her nerves going haywire.
Luna kept licking and biting, using her hands to stroke and caress the portions not in her mouth. Twilight grabbed Luna’s flank and bit her lip; she wouldn’t let herself get off so easily.
Coming off the horn with a wet ‘pop’, Luna decided she was done with Twilight’s horn. She gave it a soft kiss on the top before moving down, admitting her bite and lipstick marks. There would be a lot of evidence of their activities on Twilight’s body by morning.
Twilight gasped as Luna suddenly pulled her on top. Looking down, she could see that her marefriend wanted a little attention. She blushed, realizing she hadn’t done much for her. Hesitantly, she asked Luna to take off her t-shirt and roll onto her stomach. She watched as her lover’s majestic wings popped out once her shirt was off, already stiff from the night’s previous activities. With a steady hand she worked her hands across the base of Luna’s wings, her touch bringing soft sighs from the princess on bottom. The sighs turned to little squeals of surprise and delight with the occasional bite, lick, and tug.
Satisfied with Twilight’s massaging skills, Luna decided that she’d waited long enough. In one fluid movement, she rolled over, taking Twilight with her so she was once again on top, a loving smirk across her lips. She gave Twilight a quick kiss before reaching down, running her hand across Twilight’s crotch.
Luna ran her fingers across the fabric of Twilight’s panties, feeling how wet she was, making her bite her lip and close her eyes. She took off the panties, throwing them across room. Returning her attention to her marefriend’s crotch, she caressed it, making sure to lock eyes with her lover as she did.
Twilight bit her lip, nearly drawing blood; Luna went too slow for her liking, though she certainly didn’t mind the great care she put into pleasing her. She adjusted her position, expecting a finger or two to enter her at any moment. When something did penetrate her, she squealed in surprise and pleasure, sensing that it was no finger or tongue, but Luna’s entire horn. With every thrust of the horn into her, she cried out, holding the bedsheets in a white-knuckled grip and gasped Luna’s name over and over. When she finally reached her peak, every nerve in her body cried out in unison, sending her mind into a tailspin of bliss. Her back arched, one of her hands grasping Luna’s hair and pulling her mane as she rocked back on forth on the horn, a bit of cum dripping down.
Once she stopped, gasping for breath, Luna decided she couldn’t begin yet. She pulled her horn out of Twilight, giggling at the other’s whimpers for more. Putting her horn to her lover’s mouth, she grinned. “You made quite a mess, love. Clean it.”
Twilight took all she could into her mouth obediently. She hungrily licked every inch, much to Luna’s pleasure. She had to admit, her cum wasn’t too bad; not too sweet nor too bitter.
Luna moaned out and grabbed Twilight’s flank, giving her flank a good grip, making sure her nail marks would stay there for some time.
Once Twilight had bathed every inch of her horn in saliva, cleaning it of her own essence, Luna gave a sigh of satisfaction. Now she could continue, showing Twilight just how much she meant to her in the process.
Biting Twilight’s lip, Luna gave it a quick tug before she went down again and put her horn into the dripping marehood. She began to thrust into her, going deeper as Twilight’s walls embraced her.
Luna moaned at the sensation, her lover following suit. Even though the sensation of slow thrusting was breathtaking, Luna knew she couldn’t stay at that pace for long. She started to thrust faster and harder, grabbing the other mare’s hips for support.
Twilight grabbed Luna’s mane in a bone-crushing grasp and pulled, moaning and rocking her hips on the impromptu phallus, trying to force it deeper into herself.
After several minutes of blissful horn-riding, Twilight came, shuddering and moaning Luna’s name without restraint, letting cum drip on her lover’s horn and mane again. Luna moaned too, pulling out and smirking at the look of satisfied exhaustion on her marefriend’s face. Despite how tired she already was, Luna wasn’t done.
Luna climbed onto Twilight, kissing her deeply, snapping the purple mare from her daze. “It is your turn now, princess,” she cooed, stroking Twilight’s mane and face, smiling warmly.
Twilight held her princess of the night close for some time, channeling her love for the other in every moment of their embrace. Looking down, she noticed that not only was Luna not wearing a bra, but her panties were soaking wet. Wanting to play the tease card a bit before claiming her prize, Twilight bit Luna’s neck, putting her hands on her flanks. She gave them a firm squeeze, relishing in the firm yet supple texture. Flanks were her favorite part of a mare’s body next to the eyes, though mainly Luna’s since she could read every thought in her mind from just a simple look.
Slipping a finger between Luna’s hip and panties, Twilight slowly pulled down and moved to behind the treasure below. Just as she had suspected, her princess leaked profusely, making her mouth water in anticipation.
Luna’s clit was now mere inches from Twilight’s face; taking a deep inhale, she shuddered at the intoxicating scent of her lover’s nethers. She gave the nub a light kiss, making Luna moan. Licking around the outside, Twilight sighed softly, content at Luna’s reaction to her service. Feeling adventurous, she stuck her tongue further inside, exploring her lover’s depths. To her surprise, she felt Luna grab her mane and tug hard, moaning Twilight’s name in ecstasy.
Instead of finishing what she started with her tongue, Twilight shifted her head and plunged her horn into Luna; it wasn’t as big or thick as the other princess’s was, but it got the job done, nonetheless. Twilight began to thrust slowly, feeling Luna’s inner walls squeezing her like a vice.
Luna rocked her hips back and forth, massaging her breasts, all the while. Despite having more fight than Twilight left in her, it took less than five minutes until she came, her entire body shuddering and her fingers grasping the sheets.
Twilight pulled her horn out with a small moan, wasting no time before licking Luna’s marehood again. After reintroducing Luna’s vaginal walls to her tongue, she stopped, probing the entrance with two fingers. Before Luna could respond, she slid the fingers into her. Once she was sure she could, she put a third finger inside, using her free hand to massage and grope Luna’s breasts. As she thrust her fingers into the soaking love tunnel, a pleasant squelching sound filled the room, accompanying Luna’s moans and shrieks.
With one final scream of bliss, Luna’s body arced for a second time, her juices dripping down Twilight’s fingers. Before she could do anything, Twilight cleaned in and around her marehood with her tongue, making her bite her lip in an attempt to restrain herself. When the purple mare pushed her tongue inside, Luna gave in to her urges, thrusting her hips into the other’s face.
Twilight moaned and pulled out her tongue, licking her lips and put her still-wet fingers into Luna’s mouth. The princess of the night used what little energy she had left and lazily sucked on them, giving little licks and tasting her own essence. Twilight purred and kissed Luna’s mouth once again, blushing this time.
Luna stroked Twilight’s mane and sighed with satisfaction. “I love you, my princess. Now get some rest.”
With a smile, Twilight rested her head on Luna’s chest, closing her eyes. A faint “goodnight” and “I love you” escaped her lips before sleep took hold of her.
Luna didn’t plan on sleeping; she was used to staying up late. Too late. She pulled a blanket over them and embraced Twilight, caressing her mane and smiling warmly.
Looking at Twilight and how relaxed she was, Luna couldn’t help and kiss her mane and whisper how adorable she was in her ear.
If there was one thing that Luna wanted, it was for Twilight to relax like she had during their time together that night; relaxation looked good on her. Or maybe she just wished the best for her marefriend, as always. Either way, Luna closed her eyes after a while and let her dreams take her away, hoping Twilight would see she didn’t need to worry.
Maybe she thought she wasn’t enough for anypony else. For Luna, however, Twilight was more than enough; she was all she could ever ask for. Twilight needed to realize she didn’t need to get better. She was already everything anypony or Luna needed her to be, and Luna would make sure she knew that for many, many days to come.
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