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	Demanded sequel (not really) of Romancing Princess Celestia. HOWEVER, this is a stand-alone, meaning knowledge of the previous stories (whether you have it or not) will not affect the effect of reading this one in any way.
[DISCLAIMER]
Like its predecessors, this fic is purely a clop fic, meaning it praises and utilizes the sexual aspects of the colorful horses we have come to know and love without actually having a solid plot (other than the ones the horses in question have,
Contains: Luna and a human
--------------------------
Hearth's Warming Eve was right around the corner, and nearly everypony hustled to make some last minute adjustments on their presents for their friends, families, and most importantly, their special someponies. 
For August Winters, he had already finished preparing his gifts for everypony on his list except one— Princess Luna. Now it was only a few minutes before the clock struck twelve and she still hasn't given him her Hearth's Warming wish. All he'd received was a small piece of paper sending him to her bedroom before Hearth's Warming Eve with a note saying she'll be asking for her present there.
Now he was sitting quietly on top of her large moon-themed bed waiting for the Queen of the night while thinking: what exactly did Princess Luna have in mind for her Hearth's Warming Present?
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	My eyes traced the silver lining that emanated from the large moon-like designs plastered across the bed. However even the dazzling display of the bright shimmering light couldn't take my mind but off the real issue at hand. Hearth's Warming Eve was just right around the corner but I still had no present in hand to give Luna. Moreover, receiving her request in the next couple of minutes does not guarantee that I will have enough time to run into whatever store to purchase it.
"What to do, what to do," I muttered under my breath.
While I was indulging myself in my inevitable failure as a friend, one of the bedroom windows loudly swung open as a fierce gust of wind drove straight over the windowsill and accumulated inside the room. Powdery-white snow coming from the open window floated into my palms. Unable to keep myself calm, I began playing with the little snowflakes now resting on top of my hand.
"I see you fancy objects coated in white," I heard a voice from the open window. Following it was a dark-bluish mare landing softly on her hooves inside the room. Her large wings fluttered gracefully to shake off any of the remaining snow which had accumulated in small the gaps between her feathers.
"Luna! Wha— uh, no— I mean, it's not what you think," I raised my hands up in defense, what I was defending myself of, I was not entirely sure. But I was definitely blushing like crazy.
Luna chuckled before giving me a joking look, "what is the reason for your discomfort? Is my sister's grace that captivating?"
My face grew even redder at the mention of Celestia, "no that's... not it," I looked down at the carpet, embarrassed at my own response. I couldn't deny that Celestia's royal assets had popped into my mind at the mention of "white" and "treasure." 
I heard Luna closing in on me before she took me by the chin with her hoof and slowly lifted my head up to meet her alluring gaze "it seems traces of my sister's warmth still resides within your body," Luna brought her muzzle closer to my lips until I could undoubtedly smell the sweet scent of blueberry in her breath. "However, for tonight, I will allow you only to think of me.
"But—" a hoof to my lips suddenly stopped me from voicing out my thoughts.
"Only me." Luna gives me a gentle smile before putting her hoof down and slowly retreating a few paces back. Despite not being able to talk, I was captivated by whatever performance she had just done. My whole upper body was leaning forward trying to maximize the supple touch of her hoof as it slowly slipped away. I was certain my face looked like a toddler begging and cajoling for his mother's milk.
"O...kay..." I muttered without thinking. My senses came back to me a few seconds later and I quickly shook my head away from the trance I found myself in.
Clearing my throat as a show of professionalism, I straightened my back and looked at Luna in the eyes. Immediately after gazing at her dashing blue eyes, I almost lost my composure in the presence of something so majestic. 
I cleared my throat again, this time, averting my eyes from the beautiful mare in front of me to the rugged carpet beneath my feet, "eh-hem, anyways, Luna, what do you want for your Hearth's Warming Eve present? You told me not to get you one because you wanted to request something to me personally."
I could hear her hoofsteps edging closer to me. Instead of using her hoof to bring my head up from last time however, she bent down to where my head was facing and caught me in her alluring gaze without moving any part of my body. "Do you not think that you must look at a pony directly in the eyes when asking a serious question?"
I was startled at the sudden surprise attack Luna had executed. I almost fell flat on my back on top of her bed. I sighed in defeat and mimicked the voice of an English butler addressing his master, "Very well then m'lady, what is it that you wish for?" I could feel my heartbeats rapidly increasing every second that passes. Sweat was beginning to accumulate by  the side of my head, where it felt like all the blood was directed at.
"I wish..." Luna's voice trailed off, she stood up but stayed in position for a few seconds before continuing where she left off, "I wish... for you to look up."
What? That can't possibly be it right? I could feel my heart drop straight into my stomach as my expectations were completely shattered by Luna's wish. 
I bring my head up only for my eyes to quickly catch sight of a small green object hanging by the tip of her horn. 
"Luna, isn't that a mistle— mmf!" Suddenly, my whole body froze as my lips locked with Luna's muzzle and my mind driven nearly to insanity by the ecstasy I felt through her soft, wet lips and her warm mouth. I could literally feel myself melting at the pleasure of the kiss. My hands fell to the side of the bed and my back felt wobbly as Luna continued to press her lips against mine. 
I couldn't find it in myself to resist her advance, both physically and mentally. My eyes remained shut from the moment her muzzle connected with my mouth due to my fear that once I opened them, my mind would be filled with nothing but Luna's whole being.
For what seemed like eternity, I relished the sweet flavor of her muzzle.  Her lips were hot and sticky, that coupled with the energy Luna put into the kiss made it very intimate. She had not inserted her tongue yet, but the pleasure I received from the kiss reverberated all throughout my body. The more she pressed her lips on me, the more pain I felt on my lower body where my dick was throbbing nonstop.
To my surprise, it was her that broke the kiss. Luna slowly, but gently slid her lips off mine. It was like she was teasing— provoking me to beg for more of that feeling, to beg for her. I could feel our mixed saliva stretching out from between our mouths as it dangled a little bit more before falling to the carpet. They warm and slimy feeling it gave as Luna retracted her muzzle almost activated the animal instinct within me to grab her head and have my way with her, but I mustered up every ounce of willpower I had to resist it.
"Happy Hearth's Warming," Luna smiled, her lips were glittered with traces of saliva hanging for her lips.  Her tongue, finally deciding to show itself, slid out of her mouth and proceeded to slowly lap the remains of our encounter.
"Happy...Hearth's Warming..." my voice trailed off, I wasn't even sure if I had pronounced it right. My mind had already drifted far away from reality at this point. 
"Are you curious of what my true desire for this Hearth's Warming season is?" she held her head— her muzzle close to my mouth once again. Such that if I puckered my lips right now, it would undoubtedly meet Luna's and we'd be dancing around our lust once again. 
"I— I, am." I stuttered, and moved my lips even closer to hers until the distance was thinner than a hair's breadth. 
"I want... you" Lust glowed from the corner of her eyes, but more than that, love sparkled in the middle. 
I was this close to losing whatever control I had over my sexual desires from the seductive tone of her voice. My hands trembled as I did my best to prevent them from acting on their own. However, before I could say anything, Luna opened her muzzle—
"—inside me."
Fuck
While I sat there, dazed by my fantasies of wherever "inside" was, Luna took the initiative and closed the small gap separating our mouths without hesitation. Once again, I could feel her hot lips pressing themselves against me, this time however, they were coated and slathered with her saliva that remained after she licked her lips. The pressure she inserted into her muzzle was much fiercer this time. It was as if she planned to eat me up.
Luna parted her lips to make way for her tongue, which snaked its way into my mouth. Ignoring the resistance my tongue had put up, it hungrily explored my mouth as I explored hers. Our tongues entwined and wrestled each other for dominance. I could feel the pressure of keeping up with her energy, one mistake, and I could lose my mind to her charm.
My hands crept up behind her mane began to wildly mess it up. I added force to my mouth and pushed my head against Luna's. She was startled at my resistance to submit, but ultimately fought back my cupping my cheek with one hoof and ruffling my hair with the other. None of us wanted to surrender, yet, at the same time, none of us wanted it to end.
Unable to contain myself, I slid my hands behind Luna's back and pushed her down onto the bed with me. The bed shook violently as I forced myself along with Luna to fall down onto it. However, despite our my seemingly out-of-control movements, I refused to let go of Luna's lips. My mouth was glued to hers like my humanity depended on it. My tongue held tight onto its prey, subduing Luna's own tongue by hitting it at the right spots.
"Mmmmm... mmf!" Luna moaned as my tongue played with hers. Like two snakes, they coiled around one another and refused to let go until one was pronounced the winner.
At that moment, I was on top of Luna in the bed ravishing her like the animal I was. She couldn't bear the extreme pleasure and continuously moaned softly every other second our lips slid against one another.
Sweat accumulated in her fur as my hands explored her body. It was only a matter of time before they were moist from their journey. 
When I came to my senses, I suddenly began to realize the situation I was in. I quickly pulled away from the kiss and slowly knelt beside Luna on the bed, bowing my head as a sign of apology.
"My apologies, princess." I mutter. 
Forcing Luna onto the bed and making out with her is clearly not a good—
"What are you saying?" Luna asked, I shifted my attention towards her frazzled mane and dazzling blue eyes and noticed how her whole face was lit up with an alluring smile. There were no signs of terror overtaking her face nor sadness covering it. Her eyes were filled with joy and utter satisfaction.
"Huh?" I instinctively let out, then I realized that I had been speaking my thoughts out of nervousness.
Luna chuckled before pulling me into the bed with her in a large embrace. To my surprise, she held me gently like how one would hold a crying foal. Her muzzle brushed the tip of my ear as she spoke lightly, "You did not force me against my will nor did I feel threatened by your actions," Luna bit the tip of my ear playfully, eliciting a jerk from me and a playful laugh from her, " Indeed, you ravaged me, my whole body still remembers the rough yet gentle touch of your firm hands, the taste of your mouth still remains from the corner of my mouth to the very end of my tongue— but that is because I allowed you to take me."
There was no mirror close to me at the moment, but I was certain that my face had completely turned crimson red.
"Should any stallion— or man have forced themselves upon me I will forcefully cast them aside and let them taste my wrath," as quickly as she finished her sentence, her muzzle went straight for my mouth and she skillfully inserted her tongue inside it, sliding it across my own tongue and stimulating my taste buds over and over again.
"—However, if it is you, you will taste something different," Luna's face glowed as she licked my lips after sliding her tongue across my mouth, "are you not curious of what flavors I have prepared for you?"
Yes
Luna's mouth curved into a smile as her eyes flickered with excitement, she brought her muzzle near the side of my head again and breathed into my ear, "your face has a way with words," and she gave it a soft kiss to tease me.
I double checked the edges of my mouth to see of I was drooling, but the patches of saliva around it seemed have come from different source... somewhere sweeter.
It seems Luna won't be the only one getting presents tonight, I chuckled at the thought.
"That is absolutely correct," Luna stroked my hair, then I realized how my tongue had run off what I had thought...again.
I smiled at her, not really caring anymore whether she had heard what I had thought or not. There was really nothing to hide anymore. My dick had already been hitting her plump ass for a couple of minutes while we made out, and her marehood had already left traces of her love juices around the bed and my clothing. 
"Will you do me a favor and kiss me under the mistletoe?" Luna politely asked, she rolled from beneath me and pointed her horn in my direction revealing the small green object hanging on it— a mistletoe.
But didn't I already—
Luna gracefully swung her whole body around with her wings and tail smoothly following her flow. The momentum of her spin made her soft tail graze my cheeks and bring the sweet scent of a heated mare to my nose. However, I couldn't process the obvious smell right under my nose because of my eyes were glued to the glistening spot in front of me.
A thin slit, barely able to contain the wet juices dripping down from its hole. It was the place where the strongest fragrance and the most delicate honey originated from. Surrounding it were two plump lips which twitched at the lightest touch of my breath. A smooth line of fur, thinner and smoother by far than any other part in her body was spread across her honey pot. Patches of sticky liquid surrounding it only made the sight much more erotic by giving it a slight glimmer from the moonlight. 
Mesmerized by the tight but seemingly gaping hole, I couldn't move a muscle in my body. I could only stare in awe at beauty of the spectacle before me, only wishing, only hopi—
"What are you waiting for?" I heard Luna ask, "is it not pretty?"
What kind of infertile, disrespectful, crazy, loony bastard wouldn't be turned on by this plump pussy?
Then I saw it.
Hanging just by the edge of her tail was a small mistletoe, barely blending in with the blue fur around it. However, the mistletoe itself wasn't as important as where it was positioned. Directly below it was Luna's marehood, which gushed out love juices at a quicker pace than it did before. Jerking and twitching at the slightest movement, Luna's marehood revealed glimpses of pink beneath the meaty folds.
It never crossed my mind that despite being slightly smaller than her sister in all the right places, Luna was still bestowed with an unbelievably sexy body. She had the perfect curve on her hips and her rump was just big enough to complement the figure of her hips and shoulders. There was no doubt about it, she was well endowed.
Even now my rock hard dick was craving for horse pussy. Seeing her fat rump just sitting there, waiting to be devoured, all of my primal instincts pointed to roughly caressing the princess ass in front of me. The swishing of her tale only made me lust for her plump ass even more. Like playing peek-a-boo, one moment, it was there, and another, gone. Luna seemed to enjoy teasing me. She knew how much I wanted her right now, but, my respect for her as a mare prevented me from suddenly assaulting her.
Luna wiggled her rump and brought it closer to my face. It was there, only a few inches away from me. Delicious pony pussy which uncontrollably gushed out water and hot, puffy air. The musky smell of "horny mare" only made me want want it more. I couldn't breath due to my heart pounding so fast, but more than that, I couldn't wait. No man or stallion would be able to resist this type of temptation especially if it came from a mare that willingly offered herself to him out of love. 
I slowly reach out for her slit. I wanted to toy with it first. I wanted to give it pleasure until her marehood was overflooding with her juices before swiftly lapping it up with my tongue. That way, I could savor the delightful treat she had prepared for me. But it seemed like Luna had other ideas.
She used her hoof to gently put my creeping hand down. "Before that, the rule of the mistletoe is absolute," Luna smiled, then she chuckled a bit before returning into position. Using her hoof to pull one of the fat, tender lips of her cleft to reveal a nearly convulsing set of pink folds, she called out with a sexy voice, "Your hot lips, and your wet tongue, they belong over here."
I swear drool must've been oozing from my mouth by now, but I was certain that my whole body was beginning to be covered in sweat from the vicious thrashing of my heart. It didn't take a second to decide what my next course of action was. As a man, I knew what had to be done.
Spreading her already wet petals, I began to lap up the flowing river of honey that gushed out from it. I could tell how turned on Luna was based on the volume of her nectar. Not only that, but her pussy opened up involuntarily at the presence of my tongue. The air surrounding my head suddenly felt more humid. Luna's nethers were releasing hot steam which carried the musky smell of a horny mare. The scent it conjured only made me want to ravage her pussy more, play with it until I had completely eaten it up. Luna was silent, but her body spoke on her behalf: she wanted more of what I had to give her, she wanted it bad, but she simply didn't want to admit it. 
I decided to tease Luna by slowly tracing her slit upwards and downwards to make sure a part of her pussy was always left wanting. I widened my tongue to wrap the plump lips of her honey pot and continued to create slow rhythms of ups and downs. Once I reached her clit, my lips would suck on it like a baby and flick it with my tongue untill Luna was incapable of holding back her sweet moans.
"Agh! your tongue... it's... ugh!" Luna moaned, her butt gave a cute wiggle whenever my tongue circled around her nether regions. The taste of her sweet pussy resembled a mix of sweat, love juices, and a little bit of my saliva. The erotic smell it conjured only made the mix of her fluids sweeter, and definitely tastier. I tried to catch every drop of her sweet liquid as I thought offering them to the bed would be such a waste. As far as I know, nothing tasted better than a horny mare.
The strength of her movements quickly escalated the more played with her pussy. Luna's hips shook vigorously, sometimes pushing her rear towards my face in hopes of getting my tongue inside her wet folds. Deciding to tease her for a bit longer, my arms coiled around Luna's thighs and took control over them. Whenever she tried to push her ass to my face, strengthened my grip on her hind legs and subjugated her butt with my rough hands. 
"Put it in," Luna pleaded, "I... can't take it anymore."
My mouth curved into a smile as her words reach my ears. Although I completely understood what she meant, I feigned ignorance and spoke with my mouth buried in her nethers, "Whaf did fou shay?" I asked, sliding through her whole slit as my mouth moved up and down. 
Luna raised her head, hair messed up and all, and gazed directly into my eyes. She didn't try to hide the desperation and lust covering her face. Luna knew what she wanted, and she was going to get it.
"Put your tongue inside me, I beg of you!" she pleaded again, this time, much louder than before. Her lips twitched uncontrollably as she voiced out her desire, "don't make me wait, tease me no longer. Anymore and I'll—Agh!"
I plunged my tongue as deep as I could before Luna could finish her sentence. Her whole body tensed up and her folds wrapped around my tongue while I cleaned her up inside. Just as I had predicted, more honey was stored inside her pussy, gushing out the moment I opened her tight hole and began to slide my tongue around her slippery folds. Not only did the taste of her flesh become more imminent, but the sweet scent her honey pot was emitting completely dominated my senses.
I was shocked at how tight Luna's cleft was coiling around my tongue. It was like it wanted to squeeze something out of it. If my tongue felt amazingly suffocated by her lips, I wondered the indescribable amount of pleasure with my cock stuck in there pounding this wet hole of hers as it coiled around its sturdy ridge. 
Luna grew wilder every minute. She wanted to be messed up more, to be played with more. Instead of giving cute butt wiggles to satisfy herself with my tongue, she twisted her whole body to accelerate the amount of flesh my tongue covered inside her pussy. The intensity of her movements quickly brought in my desire to pleasure her more. With my tongue circling around her folds and my mouth undoubtedly buried in her plump lips, I let the inner animal control my hands and increased the strength of my grip upon her meaty ass. I spread her legs as wide as I can before bringing my head on top of her slit without separating it from my tongue and plunge my tongue as far as it could go.
"Agh! you're tongue— it's — ugh! breaking me! but I beg of you, don't stop... give me more of your love!" Luna shouted. I swear, if the guards outside had not heard her sweet little moans from a few minutes back, there was no doubt that they Luna's scream would reach their ears. 
I quickly separate from her, "Luna, the guards might— mmf!" Luna brought my head straight back into her pussy. 
"Ah..." she pants wildly, "worry not, I am yours... my whole body, my soul, even the very voice I let out in our love sessions, it is all yours. They are not meant to be heard or seen by anybody except you... dear. Which is why—agh! I... created a sound barrier—"
Luna was cut off by my tongue as my mouth enveloped her whole nether region, lips and all, into my mouth and drove my tongue straight inside. Based on the intensity of her pants, I don't think she could speak out of the pleasure that ravaged her body. However, I did not need to hear any more than what she said. 
Luna's hips jerked upwards every time my she felt a surge of pleasure. It was difficult, but I forcibly held her down as I ate her. No complaint came from Luna's lips whenever I did that, which meant she greatly enjoyed the feeling of being repressed under my lean arms. 
It must've taken all her willpower, but Luna pulled back her rear and caught my surprised face between her thighs. Her nethers where a few inches away from my face, but I refrained from chasing after them because I could tell from Luna's unstable movements that she was trying her best to prevent herself from slamming my face into her pussy. She wanted something else, something much harder, rougher, and definitely bigger than my tongue that only I could give her. 
I slowly knelt on the bed, due to the altitude I gained, I clearly saw how my previous actions had affected Luna. She was sprawled on the bed with her forelegs curled on her chest and her hindlegs shivering at the slightest breeze. There was no doubt that she was sensitive. Just the action of me shaking the bed a bit as I sat up made her cringe in delight. 
Luna however, was too busy hungrily eyeing the large bulge that protruded from my pants. It was obvious what she wanted, I could tell from the way she subtly inched closer to me every second I wasn't looking. 
"Luna, I think it's time to make a new tradition. A special one, just for the two of us." I smiled, I tried to sound cool but felt awfully bad because the partial glow of the moonlight on my face most likely made me look like some creep in the alley. 
Luna looked puzzled, in her state of mind, it was probably difficult to take in complex ideas. With that in mind, I decided the show her what I meant. 
I grabbed Luna's tail and gently slid the mistletoe away from it, earning me a cute squeal from the princess. 
"...What...do you plan..." Luna panted heavily as she tried to voice out her thoughts. To answer her, I placed the mistletoe on top of her slit, right above her tender flesh. 
"To fuck your brains out." I stated, caressing her plump butt and sliding a finger over her slit. I wanted her to be as wet as possible before shoved it in.
Finally, I pulled down my pants at long last, revealing my rock-hard penis that was barely oozing with precum. Luna wasn't the only one who was going mad with ecstasy. The fragrance of her nether regions, the sweet taste of her honey, and the soft but passionate touch of her folds made my erection ache from the intense throbbing. 
I positioned my member at the entrance of her nether regions and slid it up and down her cleft. Sometimes, a part of the head would slip right inside her tight hole, only to be pulled out as fast as it entered. It didn't prevent Luna from moaning however.
"Your thing! don't tease me... please... put it inside... shove your hard cock into my deepest, most private part!" Luna begged. The more I played with her clit using my dick, the more she mumbled her sweet desires for my hardened member. It came to a point where I couldn't even understand her words due to her heavy panting. However, even I too, was beginning to lose myself in the heat of the moment. The hard pounding of my heart had begun to resound through my head. It felt as if I could get a heart attack from feeling too good.
"Please..." Luna pleaded one last time, her face velvet and her eyes filled with obsession.  "I want to feel you inside me..."
I completely lost it at that moment, the desperation in her eyes displayed her clear lust for my cock. It throbbed and jolted upwards as more blood flowed into my dick. Luna's nether region was gushing out with love juices which darkened the bed sheets as they continued to drop from her hole. Her lips, completely slathered in honey, convulsed and twitched while more of her sweet nectar poured out from her honey pot.
I wonder how my dick would feel wrapped, completely surrounded by her soft meaty folds, the aching in my dick returned as my mind tried to determine the indeterminable pleasure I would get from sticking my member inside that hot, sticky hole. 
My hands lunged for her meaty ass. They sunk themselves in the soft flesh of Luna's butt. Both of them were situated on top Luna's cutie mark and continuously kneaded and massaged her moonbutt. It was wet and sweat had covered the fur surrounding her rump, the soft and tender meat of her ass just made my hands rough them up more. 
Unable to bear the intense pain my dick was giving me, I grabbed my erection and slowly began to slide my rock-hard cock inside her wet nethers. Her plump lips grew wild and began tensing up and jerking as my member penetrated her hole. It was tightening itself around me and strangling my dick with the slimy and meaty folds inside before relaxing itself for a split second and constricting another split second later. Luna's insides were wet, only half of my erect member was inside her pussy but it had completely plugged up her nethers. Honey stopped flowing outside her honey pot but continued to surround my dick and greatly increase the pleasure I received from the churning of her pussy. 
"ugh..." I moaned, it was like Luna's body was made for fucking.
"AGH!" Luna screamed, this was the first time in our session that she released her voice without constraint. Suddenly I felt a strong gush of liquid following her pleasured moan. For a split second I wondered what could have happened, then my eyes widened as I realized the events that had just unfolded.
Luna came. She was lying there, breathing heavily as small drops of her love juices escaped her slit and poured into the bed. "It was too much for me, your hard cock pleasured my special place far too much. Make me feel better, poke my insides with your hard rod and make me yours. I want you to make me your mare."
I gritted my teeth, I felt like cumming already and filling this naughty hole full of my seed. However, I resisted the urge to because I needed to savor this moment. The feeling of my dick being constricted and strangled by a hole that never ceased moving the moment my cock plunged deep inside it was overtaking my major senses. My whole body had directed my senses: my eyes, ears, nose, and tongue into a very ancient instinct of mine: mating.
And right now my whole body was screaming, ordering me to mate with this mare. To plunge my dick right up to her womb and fill it up with my cream. It was a painful yet beautiful feeling.
Unable to hold back my growing lust for Luna's erotic body, I spread her hindlegs as wide as I could and slammed my hips into her ass with great force. I felt insurmountable pleasure surrounding my cock as it shot straight up her womb. Her warm caverns completely enveloped my aching groin and gave it its much desired welcome. The surge of ecstasy was too much for me to handle, my knees buckled and the strength in my arms faded.  I was anxious about what would happen had I continued to thrust in Luna's flesh hole non-stop. 
"I—it's in!" Luna screamed, her voice echoed around the room as my cock drove right into her womb. A flickering light appeared at the tip of her horn and flashed wildly as I held my position. Luna was losing control over her magic due to the vigorous thrust of my hardened member. 
I gently pulled back my shaft until only the head remained inside her slit. Liquid oozed out from Luna's canal and slowly made it's way to the base of my manhood, surrounding the bottom part with hot, sticky liquid. Even from above I could smell the scent of heated mare. Our connected parts only intensified the fragrance of her love juices. Small patches of dark blue spots were spread across her plump as. Not even her fur was saved from the drops of liquid which flew from our conjoined members as I thrust inside her. 
"Don't...don't stop." Luna moaned, her voice sounded different, it had lost the tone of authority and had been replaced by the tone of a common mare. She couldn't keep up her wall of authority after experiencing the ecstasy my erection gave her.
"There's no way I can stop after feeling that, now can I?" I smiled at her, trying to give myself a bit of dominance in our love-making even though my penis was on the brink of unleashing its full load on her right now. I was barely keeping myself together in the heat of the moment.
Strengthening my grip on her ass, I began thrusting inside her and slowly increased my pace every thrust.  My waist slammed into her large butt and sent small ripples of flesh from side to side. I swear her fur began to stand up due to her excitement. Our connected members produced sloshing sounds which were completely closed out by Luna's screams of pleasure. Her love juices, which were spreading across my whole shaft, gushed out every time I retracted for a split second and stained the bed dark blue. 
All of my senses were completely overloaded with immense stimuli. I couldn't feel anything else on my body but my hips which I mindlessly used to pound Luna's pussy. Trying to sort out my thoughts only increased the pace of my thrusts as only Luna's hot body was occupying it at the moment. 
Leaning forward, I plunged my erect cock harder than ever before into her horsepussy. The sound of our members conjoining intensified and echoed across the room. Luna's love juices were beginning to not only flow down to the bed sheets but also splash onto my waist. Gripping her coat, I ensured myself that I was giving this mare the pounding she deserved. 
"Agh! it's... it's digging deep into my deepest parts. I... never knew pleasure like this had ever existed! Show me more, help me discover the true nature of being a mare!" Luna's face glowed with unrivaled lust and satisfaction. More than that, her eyes revealed a her bottomless desire for my cock. Despite the fact that she was simply sitting there getting fucked in her nethers, it seemed she played a very vital role in our love making.
Then I felt it.
I could sense my balls swelling as I felt something accumulating at the base of my shaft. The more the swelling increased, the more I plunged my erection into her hole. Pleasure surged from every part of my body, causing me to jolt every thrust I gave. The ecstasy I obtained from ravaging Luna's insides were all concentrated on my one hardened member. The next thing I know, I was grabbing, embracing Luna's whole body while my hips continuously rammed her sex without restraint. My arms wrapped around Luna with such strength that I felt like she could snap in two any time, but I couldn't help it, the feelings that overtook me was far too powerful to repress.
Luna's hindlegs wrapped themselves me to prevent me from retreating. Not that I wanted too, Luna's allure was too much for my pride as a human male to handle. 
"Luna!" I call out her name, "I'm—I'm cumming!" The rate of my thrusts increased as the pressure inside my shaft elevated. It was the first time that I had shouted out of pleasure. My hips felt numb from number of times that they slammed into Luna's sex. Control over them started to dwindle as my reserve energy started draining away to allow me to drive deeper and faster into her hot, wet honey pot. 
"I—I too!" Luna squirmed uncontrollably and prepared herself for what was about to come. She wrapped her hooves around the bed sheets and gripped them with her remaining strength and pulled them closer to her with her face cringing in pleasure, "let's cum together!"
Without uttering another word and focusing all of my mind and body into pounding Luna really hard and poking her deepest, most private parts, I finally lost control released a thick stream of my white seed into her womb where it began to quickly fill out her hole. I felt a feeling of opposition as Luna's love juices gushed out the opposite direction. My cock felt the churning and mixing of our own juices as her walls clenched my throbbing member which was twitching uncontrollably while releasing large amounts of my seed in sets. 
Completely drained of my strength and energy, my upper body fell on top of Luna's chest and with my head resting on the area just below her neck. Luna gently ruffled my hair despite the fact that my dick was still continuously releasing its cream inside her pussy.
"It's filling me up to the brim..." Luna cooed as she finally relaxed her head on the bed, "There's so much of your seed that I feel I might get pregnant. that might be pretty nice..."
Using my remaining energy, I turn my head Luna, who was smiling happily, "what was that last part?" I asked. 
Luna simply smiled at me. It took me by surprise when she began to use one of her forelegs to massage her sensitive clit and push some of my cream back inside her nethers. It made the matters worse however, as my seed continued to slowly stream to the blanket whilst her tender lips twitched.
"Happy Hearth's Warming," I said, nuzzling her chest. 
Luna chuckled, "Happy Hearth's Warming" and gave me a light kiss as I fell asleep.
"I... love you..." I mutter before darkness clouded my eyes.
*****

My eyes gradually opened in response to the scent of burnt toast entering my nose. Upon bringing my body up to sit on the bed, light coming from the windows immediately assaulted my sullen eyes. My arm instinctively reached out to the unreachable source of light to cover my sensitive eyes from the sun's brightness. The blanket on top of me which I had not noticed untilthen had fallen off to my lap. My eyes widened upon the realization that my whole body was fully clothed.
"Worry not my dear, I have personally washed your clothes and gently returned them back to you." I heard Luna's voice coming from the door of her bedroom, the smell of burnt bread intensified as she walked through the door holding a silver platter with a couple of slices of toast.
Wait, "dear"? immediately suspicion crept up on my mind. Something about the situation didn't feel right.
I shake off the uneasiness and completely remove the blanket covering my lap. Pushing myself to the edge of the bed using my hands, I plop my feet off the side of the bed and use my arms to hold my body up while my legs hung. 
"Darling, your breakfast is ready," her cute lips form a smile, "it's toast and..." Luna eyes the silver platter, hoping something other than toast was there, sadly, her hopes were shot down, "...toast." 
With her eyes drooping down to the floor, Luna heaves, "I did try my best, but it seems my royal duties as well as my time in the moon has prevented me from learning domesticated chores and duties." 
Domestic— what?!
"Luna, are you okay?" my hands reach for her chin and run down her neck, trying to detect a faint rise in temperature, "did you get sick or something?"
Her cheeks instantly turned velvet as my hand brushed over her fur. She jerks her head a bit, but relaxes to the soft touch of my fingers. 
For some reason, Luna grins happily and begins to shake with excitement before opening her muzzle, "My responsibility, I am simply fulfilling it." She then brings her hoof to my hand and nuzzles my palm with her cheek, "Dear."
Luna's "dear's" and "darlings" weren't similar to Rarity's in any way. They sounded much more mature and filled with affection and love. Why would she be using such words on me?
Deciding not to let the matter get the better of me, I directly confront Luna about it, "Luna, what happened? You seem so, happy."
"Is it wrong?" she asks rather shyly, almost making me feel guilty for asking.
"Of course not! it's just, there's something different about you. It's not worse actually, it's better. You're brighter and more cheerful. And you cooked for me despite not being good at it." I tell her bluntly, "I appreciate it, you working hard to make sure I feel at home. But I can't shake off the feeling that I'm missing something."
Luna leans forward and gives me a light kiss on the cheek, earning an instant blush from me, "Darling, as your wife, it is my duty and responsibility to serve you the way I see fit. And that is to make you happy. Cooking, fixing you up, and even," she brings her cheek to mine and nuzzles me, "loving you. It is my duty as a wife to do that to her husband. And, it will set a good example for our child to learn."
"Ahahaha," I chuckle softly, "so that's all that it was—"
"—Hell no am I saying that!" clearly, there were a lot of things wrong with what Luna said. Wife? child? and... husband?
I blushed at the thought—
No!
With my face crimson red, I look up to her alluring eyes, "Y-you're my wife," 
Luna nods giddily
"Because you're a mother to my child. My own child."
"My love, you are the first and last one that I will allow to mate with me."
"So it's my own child, and it's—" I brush my hand on her belly, "it's here."
Luna nods again.
"Which means—"
"I am pregnant." Luna states, rather bluntly, with glowing eyes and a face brighter than the sun Celestia conjures.
Shit

			Author's Notes: 
Ta-da! I kept my promise. A third installment of the Princess Vanilla Porn Pony Series, and it is MUCH longer.
If you have reached this far, I can only say two things: 1.) Either you have great endurance or 2.) I'm sorry if my writing style didn't suit you. Someone once told me before how my descriptions were boner killers. (I'm sorry if they were). I tried my best (not) though.
Lastly, same thing with the last two fics, will make sequel if demands are high enough.


	images/cover.jpg





