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		Description

Princess Luna and Twilight Sparkle are both undoubtedly two of the most beautiful mares in all of Equestria right?  What happens when Princess Luna starts to remember and relive customs which have been dead for hundreds of years, long before the time of her banishment?  What happens when Twilight and the Princess start to see each other as more than "just friends"?  Eager to find out the answer to these questions?  Then read on as Twilight and Princess Luna take you on a steamy adventure of friendship, passion, and love.
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		Chapter 1



	It was a quiet, almost silent night in the sleepy town of Ponyville as the beautiful purple unicorn pony, Twilight Sparkle, dashed frantically around the library.  Twilight had finished reading one of her favorite novels, and had decided to clean her messy library.  With little effort, she used her powerful magical abilities to collect entire stacks of books and line them neatly on the shelves where they should be, collect feather specks that had fallen off her many quills and dump them into the garbage can, and collect scattered pieces of paper and put them neatly on Spike’s desk so that he could easily write out letters for Twilight.
Twilight was alone tonight because Spike had gone off with Applejack, Big McIntosh, and the Cutie Mark Crusaders on a three day camping trip in the forest.  Twilight had to admit that she felt somewhat lonely when Spike wasn’t around, so she decided to keep herself entertained by reading and cleaning.
Twilight had cleaned for a good two hours, and now she plopped down on the nearby cushion.  She pulled one of the books off her shelf, another of her favorite novels, and placed it in front of her.  But before she even opened the cover, she took one look around at the now spotless library, and stared off listening to the soft tick of the clock for a few moments.  She moved her hoof back and forth across the floor and thought sadly to herself “I’ve never been this alone before.”  Despite what everypony thought, Twilight felt empty when Spike wasn’t around and often worried even when he went out to get quills or ink for her.
Twilight laid there for only a few moments and took a quick glance at the window; it was completely dark outside now.  Eventually though, Twilight shook all the loneliness and silence off, telling herself that Spike would be back soon, as she adjusted herself and began to read from her book.
Twilight was becoming immersed with her book, as she did with every other one, but she had to admit that she liked this one better; a romance novel with passionate moments.  Twilight was only about a quarter of the way through the book when she heard a booming knock on the door

	
		Chapter 2



	Twilight perked her head up as she heard the knock sound again.  “Who could that be at this time of night?” she thought to herself as she rose from the pillow.  She smoothed out her mane just in case it was somepony who wanted to look around the library “Good luck with that.” She mumbled sarcastically.
She walked into the next room and approached the door.  She placed her hoof on the knob and slowly turned it, and gasped at what she saw outside, while at the same time scrambling to a bow.  “P…Princess Luna?” she asked unbelievably.  The beautiful dark blue Princess Luna placed her wings on Twilight, signaling to her that it was now alright to get up.  
“Yes. It is us… I mean I Princess Luna.” She said.  “Can we… I mean” she cleared her throat and looked away “Can I come in?” she asked nervously as she smiled at Twilight.  Twilight snapped from her stare and stepped across “Of Course Princess!  Come in.”  Princess Luna thanked her and walked inside, looking all around at the countless numbers of books and shelves; it was apparent that cleaning had been done recently.  
Twilight trotted up beside her and asked in a friendly voice “Can I get you something to eat or drink?”  Princess Luna shook her head and replied “No, but we… I mean I thank you for your hospitality.”  Twilight nodded her head in understanding and said in an encouraging voice “If you don’t mind me saying Princess,” Twilight nodded her head for a moment “You’ve really improved with your voice and tone!  You’re almost as quiet as Fluttershy!  And I see that you’re trying to get the hang of your grammar.” Twilight bowed again showing that she meant no disrespect.
“Thank You Twilight.” Replied Princess Luna “I…” Luna smiled now that she had gotten it right “I know that you are wondering why I’ve come to visit you.”  Twilight continued to stare at Princess Luna for an explanation “I wanted to come and thank you for all you’ve done for us, I… I… mean me.” She cleared her throat; Twilight could tell that she felt embarrassed when she used the old royal tongue “ I can actually walk the paths now, and nopony runs away!  I can have friends over at the palace! I don’t yell, I can go to the spa, I can go to the stores, I can…” Luna cut herself short and in her excitement, rushed forward to hug the surprised but uncaringTwilight Sparkle.
Twilight felt Luna wrap her hoof tightly around her neck; “I’m glad I could help you Princess, I’m glad that you have all you have now.” Twilight said in a soft voice.  Without thinking, Twilight put her hoof around the Princess’ neck and embraced her back; Twilight knew that the Princess didn’t mind, and (of course) Luna didn’t.  Twilight was the best friend Luna could ever ask for, that anypony could ask for as Luna saw it.
The two stood there locked in their embrace for a few moments until Luna finally broke them apart.  Luna cleared her throat and looked away shyly from Twilight.  “I… I’m sorry about that.” Said Princess Luna.  Twilight shook her head and told Luna that she didn’t mind one bit.  But, somehow Twilight could tell that Luna wanted to ask her something.  She knew Luna too well, and despite how much Luna loved being a social butterfly, she wouldn’t leave Canterlot just to come all the way down to small-town Ponyville in the dead of night just to thank Twilight…Would she?  Twilight pondered it secretly within her mind.
Suddenly though, Luna answered Twilight’s question  “Twilight?  We, I…” Luna shook her head at her errors “I mean I… was wondering if maybe you’d perhaps let me…” she hesitated “What’s the phrase?” she asked Twilight.  “Something that ponies do at night with their friends.  You know, like a gathering where they have “fun” and they “sleep”.” Inquired Luna.
The hint instantly struck Twilight.  “You want to sleepover?” she asked in disbelief “Here? At the library? Around all these musty old books?  I’m not sure if…” Luna raised a hoof to silence Twilight.  “Yes, I was wondering if I may “sleep over” with you?” Twilight could barely believe her ears!  She had wanted to get to know the Princess for a long time, at least since Nightmare Night; but she never had the chance.   Neither of them were tired, but Twilight had a gut  feeling that they would end up falling asleep one way or another, as strange as Princess Luna sleeping at night seemed she giggled to herself.  She knew that the Princess didn’t have to be awake to keep the moon high in the sky.
“That sounds wonderful!” Twilight exclaimed all at once.  “I knew you’d say that Twilight.” Said Luna as she approached Twilight and wrapped a fore-hoof around her.  “So, what have you to do Twilight?  What have we to do?” she corrected herself.   Twilight, still wrapped around Luna, led them into the next room over.  This was what Twilight and Spike often considered being the living room, though Rarity insisted on the term “foyer”.  Like the rest of the home, its walls were covered with shelves stacked full of books, but in the center of the room sat a desk, two sofas on the far walls, and a projector and films that her and Spike often used on weekend nights.  It wasn’t much, but it kept the two entertained.
Luna looked around, and Twilight was worried that she had offended the Princess in some way; she knew what conditions were like at the palace.  All of a sudden though Princess Luna perked up and exclaimed “I love it!  This is so humble, so serene!  I wish I could have something like this at the palace.”  Luna walked around the projector observing it, fascinated by its mechanical simplicity.  There was one in the Royal Guards’ briefing room, and another in the library at the palace, but Luna had never really seen it up close or in use for that matter..
Twilight watched as Luna stopped walking around the projector and walked casually over to one of the sofas, taking a gentle seat on the soft material.  Luna said “You have a very quaint home Twilight Sparkle.  It is very nice.” Twilight breathed a sigh of relief on the inside as she smiled her thanks over to the Princess.  She walked over to the projector and asked the Princess if she would like to watch a film or two.  The Princess, trying to hide her enthusiasm, nodded her head.  Twilight picked up one of the reels and placed it into the canister, she then dashed around and blew out the candles, aware of the quizzical look on Luna’s face.  Once the room was covered in dark, she flipped the switch on the projector using her magic and took her seat beside Luna.
“Twilight, why must you dim the lights?” asked Luna.  “Oh, it makes the movie look better.  If we leave the candles lit or the lights on, then it makes it harder to see the film.” Twilight replied, taking her gaze at the wall.  Twilight had picked out a favorite of hers and Spike’s, a film about the epic battle between the Earth and Pegasi ponies in olden times; the film had everything from action to romance.  She had a feeling that Luna would like it, because she had to admit that Luna seemed like the kind who would dash into battle at the first call.
“Boy was I right!” Twilight thought silently to herself.  For a while, Luna had her gaze locked on the softly humming projector, obviously amazed at the two spinning canisters on it, but about halfway through the film Luna had gotten really attached to the movie.  Princess Luna had asked questions all through it, but at times just silenced herself and kept her soft, yet powerful aquamarine eyes glued on the wall.  A few times she had even suppressed a giggle from one of the old time insults shouted, or had whispered to Twilight who was lying and who was telling the truth; Luna was an excellent observer.
The film lasted for only a few hours, but they each enjoyed it.  Twilight got up, faced away from Luna and arched her back stretching; she had become stiff after sitting on the sofa for so long.  Luna could not help but notice Twilight’s flank, she wanted to ask a question about it, but was too embarrassed to do so.  Twilight walked over to the projector, popped the film out, and placed it back into its case.  
“Pr…” Twilight whipped around quickly, jumping as several of the films fell off the table and scattered on the floor.  “Shoot!” exclaimed Twilight.  “Do you need me to help you?  I notice that you are not using your magic.” Asked Luna. Twilight turned and looked back at her “No Thank You Princess.  I’ve been trying to use my magic for big things, and my physical strength for little things like this.” With that, she turned away from the Princess and bent over to gather the films.
A few had fallen out of their cases, and Twilight had to bend a little lower than usual to get them.  Luna looked away, but could not help herself as she took the occasional glance at Twilight’s butt.  Princess Luna blushed when Twilight’s tail shifted and revealed her organ.  “She looks so firm… so sensitive.” Luna couldn’t help that the thought of the now dead traditional intersex relationships had crossed her mind; Twilight didn’t seem to notice that Luna was now staring at her butt.  
Princess Luna quickly looked away though, when Twilight placed all the films back on the table and turned back around.  “Sorry about that Princess.  Now what should we do?” Twilight asked in an enthusiastic voice.  “O… Oh.  I guess we could… well… read a “book””.  Twilight noticed that the Princess was blushing a little as she looked away from Twilight towards the bookshelves, she passed it off though and replied in a friendly voice “That sounds great!  What do you want to read?  I’ve got all sorts of books!  Action, Drama, Romance, History, Magic, everything!”  Luna had never seen one pony so excited over reading.
Luna rose from the sofa and walked over beside Twilight.  “It does not matter to me Twilight Sparkle,” she said “You picked a good “film” as you call it, so I trust that you will choose a good “book:”.  It was obvious that the Princess was still getting used to some of the material items in Equestria (scrolls had been the only form of written material before Luna’s banishment)  Twilight nodded her head and instantly dashed from shelf to shelf, using her advanced magical skills to pull books off the shelves and even from other rooms; the library was just so big!  Twilight observed cover after cover, putting some on the desk, and placing other back just as quickly as she had pulled them off; Luna had to duck one time as a 2,000 page drama came flying at her and landed neatly on the shelf.
After Twilight was done dashing around, she turned and faced Luna who was staring at the towering pile of books; she blushed as Luna looked over to her in amazement.  “Uhh.” Twilight said running her hoof over her mane “Let me put a few of those back.”  She finished, obviously embarrassed about her love for reading.  
Before Twilight could even make a move though, Princess Luna stopped her by placing a hoof on Twilight as she approached the table.  “No Twilight.  This is perfect.” Said Luna as she glanced over at the books; she took her hoof down from Twilight.  “Twilight?  Can… Can I tell you a secret?”  asked the Princess in an embarrassed tone.  “Of course Princess!  You can tell me anything, I promise I won’t tell anypony.” Twilight smiled up at Luna.
Luna looked away and cleared her throat and in a shy quiet tone told Twilight her secret.  “I… I do not  know how to read.” Twilight’s eyes widened at hearing this “Well, not in the new tongue anyway.  I tried to read some of the books in the palace, but I just can’t understand them.  They sound so strange to me, my mind.”  Luna finished, continuing to look down in saddened embarassment.  Twilight just stood there, half in excitement and half in shock.  Luna looked at her and asked “Perhaps you could teach me?” 
Luna was half expecting a “no”, when all of a sudden she jumped as Twilight skipped around the room and start pulling more books off the shelves.  In the midst of her skipping and scanning, Twilight called over “Of course I’ll teach you Princess!  I’ll teach you more than just the words; I’ll teach you their meanings!”  Twilight continued to skip around for a few minutes, pulling books with only a few pages to books with thousands of pages off the shelves and placing them on the table, creating an entirely new stack.
After it seemed Twilight was satisfied with the type and number of books she had chosen, with little effort she took the sofa on the nearest wall and pulled it over in front of the desk.  Luna hadn’t expected such enthusiasm.  Twilight trotted over to Luna and smiled up at her as she took her place on the sofa and patted the soft material next to her, signaling Luna to sit.  Princess Luna moved forward and took a seat on the sofa; she stared up at the tower of books.
“Twilight, I don’t know if…” Twilight cut her short and replied in a gentle tone “Yes you can Princess.  We’ll start with something simple, and when you feel comfortable we’ll move on to longer and harder books.” She finished, trying to contain her all too obvious excitement.  “Here, let’s start with this one.” Twilight said as she took her hoof and pulled a thin book off the top of the stack; it only had about twenty pages.
Twilight placed the book in front of Luna and moved a little closer to her.  Luna opened the front cover uncertainly and looked deep into Twilight’s kind, loving, and gentle eyes for a few seconds.  Eventually though, she turned one more page to the Title page and with a shaking voice, read the words out.  The title page was fairly simple, for this was the very book that Twilight had used to teach Spike how to read as a hatchling.
After Luna finished reading the Title Page, albeit slowly, she took a questioning look at Twilight, who only nodded her approval.  Luna turned one more page, and for a few moments observed the small painting on the page and then looked up at the words.  With lots of uncertainty in her voice, she read the first few words correctly, but by the time she had reached the fourth and final line she began to mess up.  Twilight actually felt sorry for Luna, she had the same reading level of a foal, not even surpassing Sweetie Belle’s reading skills.
Luna read slowly along, frequently stopping at some words and glancing up at Twilight for help.  Twilight said the word out to her, and told her the meaning of it; sometimes Luna nodded her head in understanding, or cocked her head in confusion wanting a more detailed answer.  Eventually though, Luna read the very last page and closed the back cover.  But, without even being told, Princess Luna flipped the book back over, opened the front cover, and read the title page aloud.   She then turned the page, and read from cover to cover over and over again.  
After about the third time of reading that little book, Twilight was surprised when Luna lurched forward and hugged her tightly.  Twilight could hear the tears Luna was choking back as she said “Thank You Twilight!  I can understand it now, I know what these words mean now!  You’ve done so much for me.”  With that, she unlocked herself from Twilight and pulled a thicker book from the stack; this one had about fifty pages.
Luna opened the cover and read the title page easily; Twilight was surprised at how quick of a learner Princess Luna was.  She only needed a little help, and she only needed to have three words explained to her.  Within only one hour, Luna had gone from a filly’s reading level, to matching Spike, and then in another hour matched Twilight.
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	Twilight and Luna worked for hours, going from book to book.  Luna had pulled a book with well over one-thousand pages, and Twilight sat there silently, immersed with Luna’s beautiful reading voice.  “When Luna reads” Twilight thought silently to herself “It’s so beautiful!  She used to have such a loud voice, now it’s just so quiet and gentle.”  Twilight could just not believe how improved Luna had become since Nightmare Night.
Eventually, Luna got to the point of where she was flying through the pages with no help at all!  Twilight could tell that Luna was really getting into the books as she read them with emotion, an excited look on her face.  After reading 3,650 pages of romance, Luna closed the cover to the book quietly, and with an unbelieving look on her face, hugged it close to her.  Luna had discovered something tonight, she loved to read!
Even after all the reading that had taken place, neither of them had gotten a bit tired.  They had read all the books, so Twilight rose and after complimenting the Princess on her new reading skills (and receiving another hug in the process), began to gather the books one by one with her magic, and send them quickly back to their places.
As Twilight went to gather the second stack though, she turned and tripped over the rug landing flat on her face.  Luna quickly rose, anxious to see if Twilight was alright, but before she could do anything a deep red blush crossed her face as Twilight was laying there, tail up, in her full glory.  Princess Luna had never seen such a magnificent looking mare!
Twilight quickly rose and gathered the book; Luna quickly looked away when Twilight turned toward her.  Princess Luna gathered a few of the books that had fallen at her hooves, and handed them over to Twilight using her magic.  Twilight smiled her appreciation over to the Princess and gladly took the books.
Twilight placed the book back on the shelves and once again arched her back, tightening the skin around her butt.  Suddenly, something, some kind of strange feeling, awoke inside Luna as Twilight, unaware of the Princess’ stare, rubbed her sore rump.  Luna could not help but feel aroused as Twilight worked slowly and softly from her cutie marks and all the way down to her tail, unknowing of the hungry looks she was receiving from Luna’s eyes.
Princess Luna kept looking on at the unsuspecting Twilight, and surprised even herself as all of a sudden, she took her hoof and reached below the table.  Luna hadn’t felt this way in thousands of years, as she began to feel all over her aroused self.  “No!  I can’t, I’m royalty! I shouldn’t be doing this!” she thought as she looked beneath the table at her hoof, still rubbing slowly on her clitoris “But, it just feels too good.” She arched her back across the soft cushions of the couch, closed her eyes and sped up the pace down below.
But, all of a sudden something inside Luna snapped; she stopped her rubbing and almost silently stood.  Princess Luna looked at the still stretching and rubbing Twilight with a burning fire of passion in her eyes “I want you Twilight.” She said in an inaudible whisper to herself as she looked at Twilight; Luna’s eyes began to glow a soft white, her emotions controlled now only by lust.
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	Twilight lowered her hoof to the ground, done with her massage, and before she could turn let out a high-pitched, terrified scream as she was lifted into the air.  Her eyes moved all over, stopping on the glow-eyed Luna and her legs scrambled all over desperately trying to escape.
“P…Princess?” was all Twilight could utter as Princess Luna quickly and violently dragged Twilight toward her.  Luna took a few paces forward and met face to face with Twilight.  Twilight opened her mouth, in an attempt to say something, but was silenced as Luna firmly planted her lips on Twilight’s.  She moaned in fright and shock as she tried to escape, but Luna had too strong of a hold on her, and Twilight was nowhere near powerful enough to counter Luna’s magic.
Suddenly though, Luna broke the kiss and stared at Twilight’s frightened and teary face.  She took and slammed Twilight very violently into the sofa; a tight grip on her still.  Tears were streaming down Twilight’s face as she struggled feebly.  
Twilight let out a shriek as Luna tightened her grip harder on Twilight; her tears became more rapid.  “Please Stop Princess!  You’re hurting me!”  Twilight shouted, crying uncontrollably now.  
Princess Luna was relentless though, she wanted what she wanted.  She walked forward slowly, a faint glow still in her eyes, this time though Luna kissed her softly.  It seemed as if Princess Luna was finally calming down, Twilight just wished that Luna would release her though; dark circles were beginning to form around her legs, chest, and neck.
Once again, Luna broke the kiss and stared deep into Twilight’s eyes; Twilight was glad as she felt Luna’s grip fade slightly, but she still had a tight hold on Twilight.  Princess Luna came forward and kissed Twilight this time on the neck; Twilight couldn’t help but blush at the arousing feeling of the Princess’ lips kissing and sucking gently on her neck.
Twilight was only half rejecting now, her tears had dried and she no longer cried; even suppressing a giggle once as Princess Luna moved over her ticklish spot.  It seemed like in an instant, Luna had gone from being so violent and demanding to gentle and loving; Luna didn’t speak, but she made her emotions clear as she worked around Twilight’s neck and kissed a little ways down her stomach.
Princess Luna took her free hoof and rubbed Twilight’s star Cutie Marks as softly as she could.  Twilight tried to stop herself from becoming aroused, because she knew it was wrong, but Luna was doing such a good job; she just couldn’t resist as she felt herself begin to moisten between her legs.  Once again, Luna kissed Twilight on the lips and continued to rub, now working lower toward her breasts.  Twilight tried will all her might to stop from touching herself down below; she had never been aroused like this before!
Luna’s grip had now faded completely from Twilight, yet she didn’t try to resist.  Princess Luna shooed Twilight’s hoof away from her genitalia and began to rub slowly.  Twilight closed her eyes and bit her lip, a deep blush on her face as the Princess moved all over her, stopping to slowly tickle her clit for a few moments.  It felt so good!  It was like Princess Luna had vibrations all over her body,  vibrations that made Twilight unable to control herself when Luna pushed part of her hoof in.
Twilight was thrusting her pelvis uncontrollably as Luna sped up the pace.  She went from kissing Twilight’s lips to her stomach as she continued to rub.  Eventually though, Luna went lower and moved over Twilight’s breasts. 
Twilight let out a moan as Luna played with her nipples for a few moments and rubbed her clit a little harder.  Twilight looked up, and was actually comforted by the gentle glow in Luna’s eyes.  She reached up and moved her shaking hoof passionately over Luna’s face, just as the brave knight did in her books.
Luna now had Twilight lying flat on her back.  She kissed Twilight once more on the lips and took her wet hoof away from Twilight’s dripping pussy.  Twilight watched with an even deeper blush on her face as Luna turned and climbed on top of her; Luna’s tight moist pussy hovered, aroused, a mere couple of inches from Twilight’s face.
Twilight didn’t have to take a hint as Luna instantly forced her smooth tongue deeply into her.  She moved all around Twilight’s vaginal lips, kissing all over them and tickling Twilight’s clitoris with her tongue.  It only took a few minutes for Twilight to return the favor as she licked up and down Luna’s vagina like it was the most delicious sugarsicle she had ever tasted.  Luna had already pulled her tongue out, and was now feverishly tonguing Twilight’s aroused clitoris, trying to keep her royal muzzle out of Twilight’s juices in the process.
While Luna continued to tongue Twilight’s clit, Twilight took her left hoof and began to rub slowly on Luna’s hindquarters.  As she did so, Twilight took her tongue and began to move it in and out of the groaning Luna at a steady pace.  Meanwhile, Luna was using both her hooves and tongue to pleasure Twilight.  She used her hooves to force Twilight open, while she forced her tongue in as deep as it could go.  
Twilight was gladly returning the favor, eating Luna out as fast and as hard as she could.  Princess Luna was sopping wet and had Twilight’s tongue and mouth raw from her sweet tasting juices; Twilight tried to lick and swallow as much of it as she could.  Luna was doing the same, and Twilight couldn’t tell who soaked between the legs the most!  
Now Princess Luna’s tongue was becoming numb.  Princess Luna wanted desperately to please her best friend. Freed from her lustful rage now, but still entranced in the moment, she licked harder, as hard as she could possibly go!  Luna didn’t care about the numbness in her mouth though, Twilight tasted so sweet and her precum was so stringy and juicy.  Luna blushed as she heard Twilight cough after taking on a load of Luna’s thicker, sweet tasting cum.
The two kept at it, licking and kissing each other’s soaked pussies until suddenly Luna felt a strange sensation around her tongue.  Luna knew that she must be doing something right, so she literally tried to lick Twilight’s insides clean.  Twilight was now letting out little screams of delight with every lick Princess Luna took.
Twilight’s whole body vibrated as she felt her pussy close tight around Luna’s tongue, who continued to lick quickly.  
Luna jumped in surprise when Twilight let out an ear shattering shriek of pleasure.  In an instant, Luna felt Twilight’s pussy contract from her tongue, but before she could do anything Twilight’s warm liquid shot all over her tongue and flew inside of her mouth, coating a fraction of the sofa cushions in the process.
Princess Luna surprised even herself when she found that she was licking her lips clear of Twilight’s juice; it just tasted so sweet!  She was amused though when she looked back to see Twilight back on the job.  “This mare doesn’t tire easily.” Luna entertained her thoughts.  Looking down, she saw that Twilight’s pussy was beginning to dry and tighten.  “We’ll see about that!” she whispered to herself, digging her tongue deep into Twilight.
Luna was quite internally strong for a mare.  Twilight was wearing herself down as she licked furiously all over Luna’s organ.  She wasn’t going to give that easily though!  Twilight took her hoof off of Luna’s rump and used it to rub her clitoris furiously.  She knew that she must have been doing a great job, for Luna had stopped her licking and had begun to arch her back slowly.
Twilight heard the Princess let out a squeak as a small waterfall of cum surrounded her tongue; she couldn’t believe that any one pony could taste so sweet!  “Then again, she is a Princess.” Twilight blushed to herself as she continued her licking at a quick pace.  
Twilight could tell that Luna was about to cum, because she felt Luna tighten hard around her tongue.  At this signal, Twilight went faster than she had ever gone, at lot faster than the Princess had.  She was determined to make the Princess, her friend cum!  Twilight went from eating Luna’s insides out, to licking her clit furiously, and to kissing all over her lips, and back again; she could sense that Luna was quickly starting to give.
In an instant Luna let out a piercing scream as her horn lit up, books flew from their shelves, tables shuffled, and windows rattled violently as a huge load of her warm cum came fountaining out over Twilight’s tongue and face.  Twilight was literally coated!  It was all too apparent that Luna hadn’t been pleasured in quite some time.
Twilight savored the minutes as she licked her lips and hoof clean.  But, she was surprised when Luna turned and stared face to face with Twilight.  “I think... I think I have fallen in love with you Twilight Sparkle.” she said in a voice that was sensually satisfied.
Before Twilight could even reply, Luna began licking her own sweet fluids from Twilight’s face.  Twilight smiled and let out soft giggles as Luna moved her smooth wet tongue slowly over her cheeks and down her neck.  Luna continued to lick over Twilight’s face for a few minutes until eventually Twilight’s face was clean.  Princess Luna gave Twilight one more kiss before she climbed off of Twilight and stood to the side.
Twilight got up, and walked over to Luna; they both struggled to stand upright.  Princess Luna embraced Twilight strongly, almost collapsing her jelly legs.  “That felt amazing Twilight Sparkle!  I cannot thank you enough!” Luna kissed Twilight passionately.  Suddenly she backed off and blushed looking away “I… I’m sorry I was so rough and handled you the way I did.”  Luna showed remorse as she remembered her passionate rage.
This time, Twilight took her hoof and turned Luna’s face to hers.  She kissed Luna “It’s OK Princess, I know what you wanted now.  I appreciate what you did for me.” Luna smiled warmly at Twilight and replied “Please call me Luna.  It’s tradition that ponies call each other by name when they are in love is it not?”  Twilight nodded in understanding.
Twilight yawned, obviously tired from the session they just had, and looked at the Princess.  “I’m tired out Princess.  If you don’t mind, I think I’ll go upstairs and get ready for bed.” With that, she kissed Luna on the cheek and walked sensually past her.  Luna watched with a passionate look in her eye as Twilight walked into the next room and began to climb the stairs up to her room. 
Princess Luna followed into the next room, blushing once as she stopped to observe the mess she had made; silently righting a table which had been flipped as she did so.  She didn’t know how the new “Pony Decimal System” or the like worked, so she thought it best if Twilight took care of the books.
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	Luna crossed into the nearby room and crept quietly up the stairs; “Twilight looked very exhausted, could she already be asleep?” Luna asked herself.  Twilight’s bedroom door was closed, so Luna figured that she was; still though, she eased open the door and slipped silently into the dim candlelit room.  
She blushed at the site on Twilight’s bed; Twilight was laying there with her legs crossed, a soft, gentle look in her eyes, and a sensual grin on her face.  Luna didn’t have to be told twice as Twilight softly patted the spot next to her on the bed.  Princess Luna walked forward slowly, and climbed into the bed beside Twilight.
“Good night Luna.” Twilight whispered, kissing Luna on the cheek and wrapping her arms around her “I love you.” There wasn’t much sleeping for hours, they laid there and kissed on each other, rubbing each other slowly, and whispering.  Eventually though, kisses stopped, rubs ceased, and whispers turned to the soft breathing sound of sleep.  
The next morning Twilight awoke to find the spot next to her empty, a small, neatly folded piece of paper in Luna’s place.  Twilight stood and stretched, opening the curtains to allow sunlight in.  She then cracked the window open for fresh air, and retrieved the piece of paper using her magic. 
The words were neatly written out, but spelled a quick message: Dear Twilight Sparkle, I am  sorry, saddened that I had to leave you.  I wish that I could have stayed all day and all night again with you, but I cannot be seen missing from the palace in the daytime hours without my sister’s approval.  Perhaps you could visit the palace sometime?  A visit would be so welcome.  I will be sure to visit you again.  I will love you forever
-Luna


Twilight read the message over and over again, surprised that Luna had said what she had, and saddened that she had to leave so early, still partially disbelieving that she could feel this way about another female pony.  They had been up well into the early morning hours, so Twilight tucked the message underneath her pillow and scrambled down the stairs.  “Oh my Goodness!” she exclaimed to herself as she looked at the clock and the mess down below.  It was the final day of Spike’s camping trip and Twilight knew how Applejack was, she’d have them all pack up and be on their way home by tonight.
She ran into the room that she and Luna had messed around in, and in a matter of minutes was back to her cleaning.  She scooted the sofa back to its proper place, adjusted the table so it looked like it had never been moved, and without using much thought, put every last book into its proper place.  As she looked around admiring her work, a gasp escaped her mouth as she saw the stain-coated couch cushions.  “Did we really make that much of a mess?” Twilight thought, blushing to herself.
The cushions, armrests, and part of the back were stained with dry vaginal liquid.  Twilight dashed into the washroom and gathered a pail of warm water and soft cloth; there was no way she was going to let Spike or her friends ask questions, she jut couldn’t take the embarrassment!  It took her a good thirty minutes of scrubbing vigorously without rest to completely clean the couch of her and Luna’s vaginal fluids.  The library was as spotless as it had been before Luna had come, and Twilight decided that it was clean enough, satisfied with her work.
It was already well into the afternoon, and to Twilight’s dismay she saw that she needed groceries; everything from fruit to writing equipment.  In a haste to get things over with, Twilight gathered her saddlebags and dashed out the door.  She decided to get apples and fruits first, so she trotted quickly to the marketplace and collected three bags of the freshest apples she could find.
Next, she decided to get writing supplies so she trotted into a nearby store to gather ink, paper, and some extra quills.  Before it closed, she just remembered that she wanted to get Spike a surprise when he returned from his trip.  She wanted to get him a warm coat and some earmuffs for the fast approaching winter season; even though Spike was a cold blooded reptile, he wasn’t quite ready to take on temperatures that often dropped well below the "Zero" mark.
The sun was beginning to set as Twilight ran to Rarity’s boutique to gather the material she needed; she wanted to hoofcraft the set so that it would be extra special to Spike.  She collected some of the softest wool she could, some stitching thread and needles, and an adjustable band for the earmuffs.  She stopped at the counter to have a short conversation and pay Rarity, who thanked her as she ran out the door.
When Twilight got back to the library, she dropped her saddle bags and set to work on Spike’s outfit.  She stitched cloth to cloth, made the exact measurements for Spike’s pockets, and worked tirelessly for three hours to complete the task.  Once it was completed, Twilight placed the spare needles and thread into a nearby drawer, and using her magic, hung the outfit neatly at the foot of Spike’s bed.

	
		Chapter 6 



	It was dark outside now as Twilight lay in her bed, reading a book silently to herself as she waited for Spike.  Twilight turned one page and glanced out the window to see the first stars appearing in the sky.  Twilight expected Spike to be home in only a few hours.
It was so silent in the room, that Twilight was startled as a knock sounded at the door down below.  “Home already?” she thought as she anxiously dropped the book and climbed out of bed.  Twilight rushed down the stairs, slowing herself to a walk as she approached the door, a wide smile crossed her face knowing that she would finally get to see her little Spike again.
But, to her surprise nopony was outside.  She looked left and right and whispered to herself “I must be hearing things.” But, before she could close the door, a terrified squeak escaped her throat as a head popped down from above and said “Boo!”  
To her surprise and relief, Luna turned herself upright and landed quietly on the grass outside Twilight’s door, giggling as she did so.  “I… I’m sorry Twilight!  I just could not resist, I knew that would be too fun!” she placed her hoof on her mouth trying to stop the laughter.
Twilight laughed back, admitting that it was a pretty good prank and said “What are you doing here?  I thought you said that you couldn’t be seen out in the daylight hours.  Surely you haven’t been out all this time?”  Luna breezed past Twilight and walked into the neat library “No, my dear Twilight Sparkle, I have not.  I just snuck out to see you.  Nopony knows I’m here.” 
A look of shock crossed Twilight’s face “What!” she exclaimed “Why?  I… I don’t want you to get in trouble just for coming to see me!  What if Princess Celestia finds out?! She… She’ll…” Luna raised a hoof and cut her off.
“Silence Twilight.  Do not worry about Celestia, she will be my problem if we are found out.  This isn’t the first time I’ve snuck out of the palace you know.” Said Luna with a playful grin on her face.   Twilight nodded her head, showing that she trusted Luna.  “I said I’d love you forever didn’t I Twilight?” she asked, coming forward to give Twilight a soft kiss.
Luna broke the kiss and went in for another and then another, until Twilight raised her hoof to block her.  “I… I can’t Luna.  Spike will be home soon.  I can’t risk him or anypony else walking in on us!”  Luna seemed as if she hadn’t even heard her and went in for another kiss, this time wrapping her hoof around Twilight’s neck.
Twilight just couldn’t take it anymore!  “Who am I kidding!?  I could never say no to this.” she thought to herself  She kissed Luna firmly, knocking them both down to the floor; this time Twilight was on top.  “I never want you to leave me again!  Oh, I wish I could live at the palace with you.” she said between kisses. “I know, I know! Me too!” Luna said, kissing her back quickly.
Twilight heard a click behind her as the door locked, and the nearby windows slammed shut, the curtains draping over them.  It didn’t take them long to become wrapped in the moment as Luna took her hoof and began to stroke Twilight’s increasingly moistening pussy.  Twilight returned the favor by kissing Luna softly on the neck and using her hoof to reach down and tickle her clitoris.
Luna shot her tongue into Twilight’s mouth, and blushed as she moved it quickly over Twilight’s unresisting tongue.  They kissed each other passionately, passing their saliva into the other and rubbing each other at a steady pace.  
In a few moments though, Luna broke the kiss by pushing her head into the floor.  With a gentle force, she came upward and pushed Twilight down so that she was now on top.  Luna kissed Twilight on the neck and moved down to her neck, and went at a slow pace down her chest.  Luna stopped at the breasts, and for a few moments licked over Twilight’s nipples, then moving a little lower to her dripping pussy.
Luna heard Twilight let out a squeal of delight as she shot her tongue inside of her and begin to slowly eat her out.  “She feels so good!” Twilight thought to herself as Luna started to rub her clit with the tip of her hoof.  Luna had Twilight feeling better than ever before!  Twilight knew better, but she just couldn’t resist as she wrapped her legs tightly around the Princess’ head; forcing her head to stay down, and her tongue to stay deep inside of Twilight.
Luna took Twilight’s leg hint, and moved her tongue in and out of Twilight at a quick pace; rubbing her clit as hard as she could.  Twilight began to thrust wildly, arching her back, biting her upper lip, and closing her eyes as Luna continued to pleasure her.  
This time, it didn’t take long for Luna to feel Twilight tighten around her tongue.  She froze her tongue inside and tried to lick Twilight’s vaginal walls clean.  It was so intense!  Twilight was now trying to stop herself from wriggling around so much, but she just couldn’t control herself.  In a flash, Twilight screamed louder than any mare had ever screamed, and almost sat all the way up.  Her orgasm was so powerful that she continued to writhe around even after Luna had broken free of Twilight’s legs; taking deep breaths of air as she did.  Luna looked down with a happy grin at a job well done; she knew it was her turn now.
Twilight had stopped her wriggling on the floor, and pushed Luna gently onto her back.  She was determined to beat Luna at this!  First, Twilight plunged her wet tongue deeply into Luna and tickled her clit with her upper lip.  Then, she used a free hoof too rub Luna’s breasts.
“Oh my… this feels so delightful!” Luna thought to herself.  All of Luna’s tension had been released the previous night; now she was as pleasurable as any other mare out there, and Twilight knew it.  Luna could feel her wings start to fold open, signaling that she was really becoming aroused.  She shrieked in delight as Twilight reached up and took a firm but gentle grip on her wings, rubbing them softly; the sensation itself made a small stream of precum coat Twilight’s quickly moving tongue.
“I’ve got you now.” Thought Twilight playfully.  She tickled Luna’s clit now, and rubbed her wings faster than ever.  It only took half the time for Luna to orgasm “Twilight!!!” Luna shouted at the top of her lungs.  Again, the room began to shake, books flew from their places, and some of the nearby objects turned over as Luna’s powerful orgasm coated the inside of Twilight’s mouth. 
Twilight rose, moving her tongue all around her throat to get the sweet juice.  She looked down at the exhausted Luna, satisfied that she had pleasured the Princess so much.  Luna was taking deep breaths, and looked up as Twilight asked “How was that?” A playful grin crossed her lips.  Luna merely nodded her head once and laid it back down on the floor.  
Twilight giggled and blushed to herself as Luna’s wings quickly contracted to their flaccid state, and a small burst of juice came flying out of Luna’s pussy. She walked forward to help Luna up, quite exhausted herself.  “I think you should go Pri… I mean Luna.  Spike will be home soon, and I have to get this mess cleaned up.” She winked at Luna.
Luna nodded her understanding and kissed Twilight.  Twilight stopped her before she could reach the door though “I really do love you.  Come see me again sometime?” she asked with a gentle smile on her face.  Luna nodded and said “Come see me tomorrow?” she winked back.
With that Luna unlocked the door and walked silently outside into the sleeping streets.  She took one last look at the smiling Twilight in the doorway, and opened her graceful wings, taking off into the night almost as silently as she had come.

	
		Chapter 7



	Twilight was right, for only two hours later, in the late hours of the night, a knock sounded at her door.  She knew instantly that it was Spike, so she rushed across to fling the door open.  
There they were.  Applejack, Big McIntosh, and Spike; all standing there with a tired look on their face.  “Here ya are Twilight.  We dropped ol Snips and Snails off a few minutes ago, and wanted to get this little fella home.”  Twilight rushed forward and embraced Spike, who hugged her back.
“Thank You so much Applejack!  You two go on home and  get some rest, I know you’ve been traveling all day.”  Applejack tried to suppress a yawn and turned “All righty then.  Me ‘n Big Mac’ll see ya later.  Night Spike, Night Twalight.”  Twilight and Spike waved them off and shut the door behind them.
“I missed you so much Spike.  I’m glad your back.” She hugged him tightly again.  “I missed you too Twilight.” He hugged back.  “I’m not tired at all.  Do you want me to help clean?” he looked around at the freshly cleaned library.  Twilight giggled “No, I don’t think that’s necessary.  Hey!  Come on Spike, I made you a little something.”  She scooped him up onto her back.
She trotted quickly up the stairs and before she entered into their room, she told Spike to close his eyes.  He did so, and Twilight walked into the room, dumping him onto her bed.  She giggled “No Peeking.”  Twilight grabbed the hanger in her mouth and held it up in front of Spike.  “Ok, open your eyes.” She said softly.
“It… It’s beautiful Twilight!  Did you make this?”  She blushed at the compliment and nodded.  “I can barely wait to try it on!”  He gently took the clothing off its hanger and pulled the coat tight around his scaly body, putting the soft wool earmuffs around his neck.
“I really can’t thank you enough Twilight!  I love it!” he said looking at himself in the nearby mirror.  Twilight blushed and said “Your welcome Spike.  I love you, you know that right?”  Spike blushed too and said “I love you too Twilight, and really thank You.”  He took the coat off and placed it neatly back onto its hanger and hung it back in it’s proper place at the foot of his bed.
She noticed Spike yawn “Come on Spike, let’s get ready for bed.  I know that you’re tired, I am too.”  Spike nodded in agreement and climbed into his bed at the foot of Twilight’s.  Twilight closed the blinds and blew out the candles, coating the room in darkness.  Before she climbed into bed though, as she did most nights, she placed a quick kiss on Spike’s head and crawled underneath her sheets.
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	The next evening, Twilight awoke and startled at the time, rushed out of bed and combed her mane thoroughly.  She couldn’t believe she had slept so late; she was to meet Luna in just a few hours.  Twilight dashed around, preparing herself to visit the glamorous streets of Canterlot, and to walk through the exquisite halls of the palace.
Spike was still fast asleep, and Twilight didn’t want to wake him so she scribbled out a quick note and placed it on the door, slipping out and closing it quietly behind her.  She tiphoofed down the stairs and walked outside into the warm evening sunlight.  Twilight took one last look at the library and locked the door behind her.
Twilight began walking off toward the train station to Canterlot, she knew a shortcut that would get her there in half the time and beat the travel rush.  She estimated that it would take her a good hour and a half to get to the palace doors.  
It was a fairly quiet trip as Twilight sat on a bench in the rear of the train and stared out over the plains and fields of Ponyville.  To keep herself entertained, she read from her mind some passages that she had memorized from a book, and eventually reviewed her memorized schedule for the days to come.
Twilight’s prediction had been correct as she walked from the train station to the massive bronze gate outside of Canterlot.  A few ponies she recognized waved over to her, Twilight replying in kind, kept walking toward the hill leading up the towering palace.  As she reached the hill she ascended it at a steady pace and walked right to the front doors of the palace.
She walked forward a few moments, observing the two guards that she knew and taking a deep breath.  The towering guards at the door didn’t normally stop Twilight, since she was such a regular visitor to the palace, and they had all come to know her well.  The guard on the right stepped forward and said “Good evening Miss Sparkle.  Her Majesty, Princess Celestia, isn’t here today, she’s gone on royal business to Manehattan.”
Twilight cleared her throat and said “Oh, thank you for telling me, but I’m not here to see Princess Celestia.  I’m here to see Princess Luna, is she available?”  The guard gave a quick bow “Yes, ma’am you may go right in.”  The other guard stepped aside, and nodded his head politely as Twilight walked into the beautiful and intricately constructed grand hall.
She knew the palace fairly well, looking longingly at the massive oak doors that lead to the library, the largest in Equestria, and then climbing the great marble staircase.  The Princess’ chambers were located atop the spires of the palace on the very top floor, so that they could view all their peaceful kingdom.  While it was an exhausting climb upstairs, Twilight could barely contain her excitement at getting to see Luna; she remembered a vivid dream with her and Luna the previous night that brought a soft blush to her face.
She finally took the last step and was now on the very top floor.  She walked down the wide hallway, taking looks at the vivid and beautiful stained glass windows which never failed to amaze her.  At the very end of the hall, two heavy oak doors stood facing each other; One had a Sun, the other a crescent moon.  
Trying to contain her excitement, Twilight took a deep breath and knocked softly on the door.  “Come in.” said a voice that Twilight could tell was Luna’s.  Twilight eased open the door, and stepped into the dark room.  The room was so dark the Twilight nearly jumped out of her skin as a voice exclaimed “Twilight!”, and she felt hooves wrap tightly around her.  “I’ve been waiting for you all day!”  
Twilight exhaled “I know.  I’m so sorry that I’m late, it’s just that Spike…” She was cut short as Luna kissed her.  She broke away and dashed across the room “Let me open the drapes a little.  Apologies, I like it and wish for it to be dimly lit in my chambers.”  Luna giggled as she used her magic to open the curtains.
The room was bathed with a soft evening glow, and they both had to blink a couple of times to adjust their eyes to the new light.  Luna walked over and laid softly on her bed, beckoning Twilight over.  Twilight joined her and walked across the room and crawled into the large bed with Luna.
It was Luna who broke the silence “Twilight, guess what?”  Twilight lifted her head quizzically “I bet you can’t beat me!” Luna exclaimed, planting her lips firmly on Twilight’s and plunging her hoof between Twilight’s legs.
“Oh yeah?”  Twilight broke the kiss and retaliated, putting her hoof between Luna’s legs and rubbing her clit at a rapid pace.  Luna moaned as Twilight got creative and used her magic to vibrate her internals.  Luna did the same to Twilight, and tried to max her pleasure by furiously massaging her vaginal lips.
Luna could feel some of Twilight’s precum dripping out into her hoof, so she brought it up to her mouth and took a few licks of it, further arousing Twilight.  She then placed her hoof back between Twilight’s legs, and continued to rub quickly.  It was almost impossible to tell who would break first!  They were each rubbing vigorously on each other’s soaked vaginas, and using their magic to vibrate their very core.
This time though, it was Twilight who went first.  She just couldn’t control herself as a stream of liquid came flying out of her pussy and landed in a small puddle on the floor.  Playfully irritated that she had been beaten, Twilight used all of her magical will to vibrate Luna.  Sensing that Luna was on the brink of orgasm, she took one hoof and placed in right underneath Luna’s pussy.  
Twilight used her free hoof to rub Luna’s clit until she could feel her breathing begin to increase.  Twilight braced herself as Luna’s vaginal lips expanded; this time though, Luna only let out a groan, the room didn’t shake, and objects didn’t violently misplace or overturn.
Luna moaned rather loudly as her warm liquid dripped out into Twilight’s awaiting hoof.  Twilight held her hoof still as Luna’s cum puddled out into it; Luna watched aroused as Twilight lifted it to her mouth and dipped it back like a cup, emptying the warm juice into her mouth.  Twilight gulped and blushed.  She smiled at Luna after she had cleared her throat of all the liquid.

	
		Chapter 9



	Princess Luna and Twilight laid together in the bed, almost in complete silence as they cuddled with each other.  Luna planted a kiss on Twilight’s neck and broke the passionate and serene silence “Must you go Twilight?”  Twilight noticed Luna had a saddened frown on her face.  
Twilight craned her neck and kissed Luna on the lips “I have to, but I don’t want to.  I’d stay with you forever if I could, but you see… It’s Spike.  I have to take care of him; I love him.  He’s the closest thing I’ll ever have to a foal.”  Luna noticed the sad look in Twilight’s eyes. 
Luna rubbed on Twilight’s back and gave her another kiss “Tis for the best…” Luna blushed and cleared her throat “I know that you love me, and like any other lover would, I respect your decision.  I just wish there was another way though.”  Luna tried to shake the sadness in her voice.
Twilight tried to comfort Luna by hugging her tighter and whispering into her ear “I know, and I do too.  But I… I’ll come see you every day.  Your always welcome at the library, you could see me at the spa, or the stores, or the…” Luna cut Twilight off by placing her hoof softly on Twilight’s lips.
“Maybe you could come back to Canterlot? I heard Celestia say that…”  this time it was Twilight who hushed Luna.  “I would if I could, but I could never leave Ponyville, leave all my friends.  They need me and I need them.”  Twilight was now trying to choke back tears
“It’s getting late Twilight, maybe you should go before Celestia gets back.”  Luna crawled out of the bed and walked over to the door opening it.  Luna looked outside, noticing the night sky “Oh, right.  Do you wish for an escort through town to the train station?”  Twilight shook her head at Luna and walked out into the hallway.
“No thanks Pr… I mean Luna.  I’ll be fine.”  She kissed Luna “I love you.”  Twilight turned and walked slowly down the hall, when all of a sudden she perked her head up and turned to face Luna.  “Meet me at the Canter Hotel tomorrow!”  Before Luna could respond, Twilight trotted quickly down the stairs and out of the palace.
Twilight walked out of the gates to the palace and walked down the hill and into the still bustling Canterlot below.  She cut around the corner and walked to one of the largest buildings in town, the Canter Hotel and Inn, one of the most luxurious and famous hotels in all of Equestria.  
“Twilight!” exclaimed the wrinkled old manager who had been working for the hotel ever since before Twilight was born and the marvelous hotel was first built “How’ve you been?  You need a room?  It’s on the house, long as you want,” he chuckled. 
She had known the old stallion ever since she had been a little filly growing up.  Over the years, she had visited Canterlot many times, and knew that she could count on her old friend to hook her up with a room.  Twilight giggled “Good, Thanks for asking.  Can you please give me a room?  I… I only need it for a few days; I promise I won’t be any trouble.”  
The old keeper cut her off, “Don’t you worry one bit lassie!”  he said in his old, heavy accent winking at Twilight “Just Lemme get me keys real quick.” He turned and pulled one of the cards out of the arrangement box.  “Your favorite room! 352, here ye are.”  He handed over the keys.  “You just call me if you need something, and I’ll send one o’ the staff right up.”  Twilight thanked him and walked into the lift quietly to the mechanical lift.
She pushed the third floor button, and waited patiently as two soft dings sounded and the doors opened.  She stepped out into the hall and navigated to her room; the key she had been given opened the door without a hitch.  She stepped into the room and looked around the warm and familiar room.  
Twilight pulled two fresh pieces of paper, a bottle of ink, and one quill from the nearby writing desk.  First of all, she scribbled out a quick note to Spike (who was surely up by now), informing him that she would be back sometime tomorrow, telling him to go straight to Fluttershy’s or Rarity’s if he needed anythin, and apologizing for telling him so late; she sent the message with her magic.  She knew that Spike wouldn’t mind, he often liked to have the library to himself once in a while.
Secondly, she scribbled out a note to Princess Luna that merely read “8:00P.M., room 352.”  Blushing at her choice, she planted a quick kiss on the parchment and sent it off with a magical spell.  Twilight was half expecting a reply, so she sat up for one more hour and read a book to keep herself entertained.  But, finally sure that Luna was not going to reply, she crawled into the warm crisp sheets and slipped into another vivid dream involving herself and Luna.
Twilight awoke bright and early the next morning, getting a quick breakfast in the nearby restaurant, and thinking over her mental checklist for the day.  First of all, she ran to the gift shop and obtained a beautiful and quite expensive rose.  Next, she ran to the salon and had her mane professionally brushed and tailored, her eyelashes curled upwards slightly, and her coat washed and pampered thoroughly (again she got most of this on the house because of her connections in Canterlot.)
She thanked her attendants and walked out of the salon, blushing at the few stares she was receiving from some nearby stallions.  Twilight observed the clock atop the courthouse that towered over Canterlot, and surprised that she only had to wait an hour or two, walked slowly back to the hotel, savoring some of the attention she was getting and trying not to mess up her make over.
Twilight arrived back at the hotel, and traveled back up to her room.  She left the door cracked open, placed the rose gently on the desk, and positioned herself comfortably on the bed to read a book.  
A short time later, Twilight began to feel sad and lonesome.  It was 8:15, and Twilight was beginning to worry that Luna had forgotten about their meeting, or worse yet had not received the letter.  “What if she doesn’t want to talk to me?  I… I thought she loved me.”  She tried with difficulty to hold back her tears.
Heartbroken, Twilight had no choice but to let her tears drop loose.  They streamed down her face, and landed silently on the bed; every time Twilight looked down at the tear stained sheets, all she saw was Luna.  Suddenly, Twilight perked her head up when a gentle knock sounded.  She tried frantically to dry her eyes, and once satisfied used her magic to pull the door open a little wider.
When Luna turned the corner, Twilight couldn’t help herself as she ran forward and embraced the surprised Luna.  “I knew you’d come!” she exclaimed, backing off Luna and looking deep into her eyes.  “I’m sorry I’m so late.  It’s just that well…”  Princess Luna opened her wings and nudged her mouth inside pulling out a beautiful red rose, Twilight recognized it as the exact same type she had gotten.
Twilight reached over and placed the flower into her mane, she then used her magic to grab the rose she had gotten Luna.  Kindly, Luna silently took the rose and placed it into her mane.  “I will always love you Twilight.”  Said Luna, kissing Twilight softly.
“I never doubted you for a second.  I’ll always love you.” Said Twilight kissing Luna passionately back.  Luna smiled warmly at Twilight and accepted another kiss from her, and then another, and then another, and then another.  Luna looked away and gently blocked Twilight’s bodily kiss using a gentle magic force field that rippled when her lips touched it. “No, No.  Twilight, I just can’t.” Luna said softly.  
Twilight was looking at her quizzically, so Luna took Twilight and sat on the bed beside her and taking a deep breath said “I… I’ve been thinking.  I love you with every inch of my heart and with every bit of my sould, but it just isn’t allowed, it just can’t be.  Celestia would banish us both,  the populace would frown upon us.”  Twilight asked in a weak voice, her tears quickly returing “Wha… what are you saying?  That… That we can’t be together?  That we can’t love each other?”  
Luna began to let her own tears flow freely “No, that’s not what I’m saying.  I will love you forever and always, but I just don’t think that the ponies are ready to know yet, know about customs that my own sister has even forgotten.  Know about our relationship.  I… I’d make a life with you if I knew I could Twilight Sparkle,” finished Luna in a solemn voice.
“It’s just not fair!” Twilight exclaimed hugging herself into Luna.  “I know it, but… but you can come visit me any day.  I’ll come see you anytime I can, Ican sneak out…”  Twilight raised a hoof and shook her head, signaling Luna that she wanted to hear no more.  “You’re right, I guess it’s for the best.”  Twilight dried her eyes and looked down at the floor, saddened, but not angered. “You have your life and I have mine.  I... I guess that we never were meant to be together.”
Princess Luna kissed Twilight on the cheek and nodded her slow, hesitant approval “I wish it could be different though.  You know I do!” Twilight was at a loss for words and could only nod her head.  
In a quiet voice Twilight said “Maybe you should go.  I have to get back home to Spike soon.”  Luna sadly nodded, and without a word headed for the door.  She stopped as she placed her hoof on the door “Twilight.” Twilight looked up “Really, Thank You.  You’ve done more than anypony else could ever do for me.  I will always love you inside my heart.” 
Twilight replied with a choked voice “Your Welcome Princess.  I’d do it all again for you in a hoofbeat, and I will always love you too.”  After Twilight said these words, Luna nodded her goodbyes and slipped out of the door quietly; Twilight watched as Luna locked eyes with her and then disappeared slowly with a magical twinkle.
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	Twilight moved her hoof in silence across the floor, and thought to herself.  She stood and walked over to the mirror, taking the rose gently out of her mane and twirling it around with her magic a few times, placing it back in her mane silently.
She wanted to get home before it got too late, so she gathered a few things and walked quietly out of the room.  Feeling foolish for looking so beautiful, she turned towards the shiny golden walls in the lift and used her magic to return her mane to its usual look, erase some of the blush, and curl her eyelashes back to their natural positions.
It was a fairly warm night outside, and Twilight tried to cheer herself up by looking at some of the nature as she walked out of town and began slowly down the path to the train station, but every time she looked at the trees, the skies, or the flowers, she always turned to look at the palace.
Eventually, it became unbearable to Twilight and she took off into a run down the pathway.  Ponyville was only an hour away as the whistle blew and the train coasted off.  Making sure that she was alone in the car, Twilight took her usual seat in the back of the car and cried softly the whole trip back to Ponyville.  Once the train stopped at Ponyville station, Twilight walked from the station straight back to the library, glancing up at the moon as she got to an open space in town.
Twilight unlocked the door with the key that she always took with her, and entered into the room.  Spike looked up from his book (a rare time when Twilight saw him reading), and his eyes widened.  “Twilight!  You… you look beautiful.” He complimented her simplicity from when she had defaulted herself in the hotel lift, blushing only after realizing what he had said. Twilight giggled and kissed him on the head and said in a lighter tone “Thanks Spike, I just decided to freshen my old self up while I was in Canterlot, you know... in hotel style,” Twilight laughed only partially joyfully. 
“Hehe…” Spike looked away, he could always tell when something was wrong with Twilight, so he tried to cheer her up “No, really you always look beau…” Spike was cut off as he hiccupped a great ball of fire, making Twilight jump a couple of paces back.  “Geez.”  Spike complained as he picked up the parchment and read the seal “It’s for you Twilight.” He handed the letter over.  
Expecting something from Rarity or of course Princess Celestia (who always used Spike as a means of messaging her) Twilight unrolled the paper and read to herself the quick but beautifully written words on the paper: “Meet me at your front door tonight.  Love, Luna”.

	