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		chapter 1



Princess Luna, the princess of the night. One of the most feared ponies in the whole of Equestra. She had been the terrying creature known as Nightmare Moon that had plunged the whole of Equestria into eternal night, before being stopped by the elements of harmony, "curing" her. 
Then the princess had settled back down into the shadow of Celestia, the true ruler of Equestria and the one Princess ponies seemed to care about. Everything had returned to normal, and nothing strange had ever happened.
Which is exactly what Luna had wanted the poor ponies to think. She had settled back into her old room, and spent most of the time simply blending into the background. She had made friends, become part of society once again. And of course, everyone had brought into her lie without a fuss, because ponies were naturally herd animals, and they simply followed their leader, nothing else mattered. 
A groan from her bed made Luna turn slowly, the pale stallion spread out on it was starting to make noise. It looked like he should have been on the verge of death, but despite this he had a huge grin etched on his face, as if awash in a dimension of pleasure that was lost to everyone else.
She tutted softly and strolled back towards the bed, tossing him a huge grin before he cried out one last time, and then was still. 
Twilight Sparkle was alone in her study, typing away frantically on one of the new gadgets that some egg-head had cooked up. It was called a “Type Writer.” And Twilight had studied it for many hours before finally settling down to use it. The buttons had needed to be large for pony hooves, so the whole thing had to be placed down on a desk and was nearly impossible to move.
Still, even though she had only been using it a few hours, she had seen a massive improvement in her word production, and she had already written a seven thousand word report on different types of apple for a presentation to try and draw more people to Perryville, which, of course, was very well known for its apples. 
There was a sudden polite knock at her door, and Twilight looked up from her typewriter, her eyes stained with the dark rings of too little sleep and too much writing about apples. She shook her head to try and clear the worst of the lack of sleep, then spoke. “Come in!” Twilight attempted to inject some cheer into her voice, but ultimately failed in doing so. 
The door slowly opened and a guard slowly trotted in. He looked pale, but Twilight tried her best to ignore that. Nothing ever really happened that the guards needed to deal with, other then constant drills and training that did not help them in the slightest against an attack, and as a side effect of this, quite a lot of them became hungover. 
“Princess Luna has invited you to her bedchambers, your highness. Apparently she has some business to discuss with you.” Another polite bow, then the guard turned and trotted out of the room, returning to guarding some room in the castle that nobody ever went in or out of. 
Princess Luna? What would she want to talk about? They had become friends, and talked every now and again, but Luna was not the kind of person that liked to talk business. Her job normally took her to ponie’s dreams, and as such she spent most of her days away from reality. 
Regardless of this, they were still friends, and Luna was a fellow Princess, so if she had business to discuss, then Twilight was more then happy to help her out with it. 
She reached a hoof up and rubbed at her eyes, giving a soft groan. They were tired and sore from working in the dim candle light for so long. She cast her eyes up to the clock situated halfway up the wall, her overworked brain taking several moments to read it. The time was almost Midnight. She had been up for close to twenty hours now. This was normally around the time that side effects tried to kick in.
She was more then able to deal with and ignore her bodies screams of pain from her lack of sleep however, and she slowly climbed up from her stool, painting the biggest grin she could onto her face before realizing that this just made her look stupid. The purple alicorn wiped the grin off her face, and replaced it with a much more modest smile that seemed to kind of work.
After doing this, and making sure that she did not look too much like a walking corpse, she begin to make her way through the castle. It was dark, and with the flickering candles that lit up most of the castle constantly flickering, it gave the whole castle a kind of spooky feel that she tried to ignore. 
The few guards that worked the night shift followed her with their eyes, unmoving and still as always, but clearly curious about where the Princess of Friendship would be going at this insanely late hour. 
She came to the huge wooden door of Princess Luna’s chambers, nodding to the two guards that stood either side of it as she politely rattled her hoof off it. After several minutes, the door was slowly pulled open, almost on its own. It creaked loudly on its hinges, and made an awful sounding squeak that slightly scared Twilight. 
Twilight took a moment to steel herself, then realized that she was being scared over nothing and bravely pressed forward into the dark room. The door slammed shut behind her, and she turned in one smooth motion, staring at it. 
“Hello Twilight,” A voice as smooth as Saddle Arabian silk spoke from behind her, making her turn again. Her heart was thudding frantically in her chest, feeling like it was threatening to burst free from its confines.
Luna smiled at her from the bed, her teeth seeming to glint in the silver moonlight that suddenly streamed in through the window. “Sorry, am I being too spooky?” Her horn glowed to life and suddenly several candles around the room lit up, filling the bed chambers with flickering orange light that stopped Twilight’s heart from beating out of its chest.
She shook her head softly to clear it again, then looked to Luna, who was lying lengthways on the bed, her midnight blue fur perfectly groomed, and for some reason she was wearing a red silk mini skirt that made her look rather… Seductive.

The purple alicorn blinked several times, trying her best to hold off the urge to face hoof at the sight of Luna in such a state.
“Luna, what are you doing? Why did you call me here?” She asked flatly, giving the midnight blue alicorn an odd look. 
Luna chuckled softly, her laugh calm and airy as if it was the most natural thing in the world. “What does it look like I am doing Twilight? I am just lying here relaxing on my bed...”
She gave a half smile, then kept speaking “I was wondering if maybe you would like to… Relax with me? I am sure you must be tense.” Another smile, a seductive fluttering of eye lashes.
Twilight gave a frown and looked at her, “What are you doing Luna? Is...” A dark blush rushed to her face  “Is it that time of the year again?”
Luna laughed once again, the sound echoing around the room as a blush rushed to her face this time, the mare looking slightly uncomfortable. “No my dear Twilight. I was just trying out a new technique for the stallions. You know how it is. Can you come and sit by me?”
Twilight most certainly did not know how it was. She had never lain with a stallion in her whole life, and she did not really plan to. They would get in the way of her work and mess up her experiments. Regardless to this, she felt that there was something up with Luna, and she would be a bad friend if she did not try to get to the bottom of whatever it was.
She slowly moved over to the bed, sitting down next to the midnight blue mare who shuffled up to make room for her. 
“Are you feeling quite alright Luna, I hate to ask it, but you have been acting odd of late, inviting all these stallions to your room...” The purple alicorn begin, before realizing how she sounded. 
“Not that it’s any of my concern of course… I just… You’re my friend and I am worried for your well-being is all.” She finished, having worked herself up into quite the flustered state, falling over her words several times.
Luna turned to her and raised an eyebrow, then pushed her back onto the bed with a hoof, the larger alicorn holding her there. For a moment Twilight was worried, and considered struggling free of her grasp. Then those wonderful light azure eyes fixed on hers.
Twilight did not know what it was about them, but she felt the fear rapidly melting out of her. She was safe, everything was going to be fine. She did not need to worry. Luna chuckled softly, staring down at her with a slight smirk on her lips “You are such a cute mare when you are flustered Twilight, has anyone ever told you that?”
Cute? Twilight was confused. Her head was swimming with thoughts and feelings that were all just out of her reach, as if hidden behind a veil of mist she could not step through. She realized that Luna had asked her a question however, and that question was all she could think about, shining through the fog like a light house guiding her to sure.
“N-no Luna. Nobody has ever told me that.”
The princess of the night gave her a smile “Well that’s certainly a shame, don’t you think? All those stallions ignoring you, all those nights spent hard at work to barely get anything more then a word of thanks. It must make you quite tense, right?”
Twilight blinked slowly, staring into those amazing, calming eyes. Like the darkest blue ocean. She found herself getting lost in them, giving into that ocean. 
Now that Luna mentioned it, she did feel tense. She could feel each of her overworked muscles that was quietly asking to be relived. Why had she not done something sooner?
“Y-Yes Luna.. I am very tense.”
Those eyes looked down at her comfortingly, and it made Twilight’s heart flutter softly. “Don’t worry, I will help you Twilight. Just roll over onto your belly, Luna will look after you. Luna is all you need to worry about, right?”
Twilight’s mind spun, frantically working over the information she had been fed. Then it realized that it did not need to think, it just needed to obey. She was very tense, and she had been working very hard. Allowing herself to relax was no big deal.
She rolled onto her belly, still staring into those amazing azure orbs. They were all that mattered to her. 
“Spread your wings for me Princess.”
Twilight spread her wings, without question or thought because she needed nor wanted either. Luna smiled at her, and her heart soared.
Luna’s hooves moved up to her mouth, slowly peeling each of those metal horse shoes from her hooves, placing them down by the bed. Then her hooves reached forward and begin to softly stroke at Twilight’s wings. Twilight let out a groan, and it made Luna’s grin grow even wider.
Now that she knew her princess was enjoying the groans, Twilight became a lot more vocal in her praises, moaning and groaning happily as Luna’s hooves moved along her wings, stroking every ounce of tension out of them and slowly making their way to her shoulder blades.
Twilight had never felt anything more relaxing in her whole life. Her eyes fixed firmly on Luna’s and she felt her mouth fall open as she let out a soft groan. She could have easily closed her mouth if she had wanted to, but she did not want to because her Princess had not told her to, and if her Princess had not asked her to do something, then it did not matter to her. 
Luna’s hooves reached her shoulder blades at last, stroking expertly over the tight knots of muscle that were attached to the base of her wings. Twilight moaned like a whore in heat at this, feeling a whole new level of pleasure that she had not even imagined was possible. 
Her Princess grinned down at her like a mouse sizing up its pray, and she tried to smile back up at her, but she did not currently possess the strength to do anything but lie here with her mouth open.
“Oh my Twilight. It looks like my rubbing has managed to turn you on… You must have been very pent up, just feel how wet you are.”
Twilight was wet? She must have been… She tried to turn to look at her flank, but Luna reached out a hoof and prevented her from turning her head away.
“Trust me Twilight, I can see it from here, you are soaked...” She purred. 
Now the purple alicorn did not need to look away, because she could feel it. She could feel her cunt juices slowly dripping their way out of her snatch, forming into huge, warm droplets that then slowly made their way down her cunt lips, and her inner thighs before dripping onto the bed. 
Luna gave a soft chuckle, and Twilight’s head spun, trying to think of what amusing thing she failed to notice. She could not think of one, but she hoped that her Princess would explain it to her. Her head was being slow for some reason today, maybe because she had been up so late.
Of course, her Princess was the best Princess ever, and was more then happy to explain to her what had been so amusing. “If you are this wet from me touching you, do you know what that means? It means that you are obviously in love with me Twilight, why did you never say something!”
Twilight thought about it, she thought about it to the fullest extent her brain could manage. Of course! It was so obvious now. Why had she not told the Princess she loved so much about her feelings? That had been stupid of her. 
Luna shook her head slowly, but gave her a smile, focusing those eyes on her firmly “That must have been why you came to my bed chambers at such a late hour! You came to confess your love to me...” A dark smile spread across her face “And to offer your body to me! Thank you so much Twilight.”
Wait, that was not right. Twilight had come here to… Her brow furrowed, her brain frantically searching for the information she was looking for, but Luna’s eyes seemed to be staring into her very soul by this point, and Twilight failed to find the information she had been looking for. 
This obviously meant that her Princess had been telling the truth. Her Princess would never lie to her, and only wanted what was best for her. 
“Y-Yes!” Twilight croaked, suddenly realizing her mouth had been hanging open for quite a while. She lashed her tongue around the inside of it to moisten it up, then kept talking “I came to offer you my body Princess. I’m so wet and needy and I want you to use me however you want.”
Luna smiled, then guided her slowly onto her back, keeping their eyes firmly locked together for the whole time, not letting her take her eyes off of Luna’s. Not that she wanted to even if she could, staring into her eyes made her feel so safe, and filled her with a strange warmth that was simply amazing. Who would not want that?
Luna’s hoof slowly trailed up her inner thigh, towards her dripping snatch, and she shuddered softly, almost moving her body down to make the hoof rub over her privates. But she did not feel like moving, all she felt like doing was lying here and staring into the eyes of her Princess.
Her Princess would tell her what to do. She did not need to think, or worry, she just needed to lie there and stare into her eyes. Nothing else in the world mattered. 
Luna’s hoof rubbed over her snatch, and a moan ripped its self from her lips. The Princess of the night gave a smirk, trailing the hoof up to her belly, which filled her with a strange sensation before it looped around it, back towards her snatch. 
By this point, her lust was like a raging house fire, only seeming to increase in temperature until it threatened to turn her to ashes if it was not dealt with. 
Thankfully, her amazing Princess would never let that happen to her, and her hoof once again trailed over her snatch. Twilight moaned, and Luna laughed happily down at her. “You can feel free to grind all you want, but no cumming until I tell you, my dear sweet subject.”
That last word sent almost as much pleasure tearing through her as the hoof had. She groaned in an extremely whorish fashion that would have been unbecoming of a Princess, but she was not a Princess. She was just a subject, and she knew that if she was good, her Princess might let her cum.
Her hips worked upwards frantically, grinding her snatch against Luna’s hoof with all the might she could muster. The hoof trailed backwards, grinding right into her clit, and she cried out in pleasure. Her Princess just smiled comfortingly down at her as she writhed and moaned like a whore. 
It was not the kind of smile someone would give if they were happy, it was more the kind of smile someone would give if they were simply tolerating something. Her Princess was so nice to help her deal with all the lust that had built up in her body, she would have happily done anything to please her.
The floodgates of her lust were now threatening to burst with all the pleasure that had built up behind them, but now matter how hard she worked her hips or ground against that hoof, her climax refused to happen.
Her Princess had told her not to cum, and Twilight knew that there was no way she going to disappoint her by doing so. Luna slowly moved her hoof away from Twilight’s cunt, and the purple Princess let out a needy whimper that Luna responded to with a soft smile, slowly moving to stand over the purple pony. 
Twilight was confused to begin with. Of course she was confused, her Princess had not told her what she wanted yet, so she did not know how best to serve her. She was sure that Luna knew this however, and was about to give her her orders at any moment. 
Luna slowly spread her hind legs apart, the sound of skin unsticking itself filling the room as she pried her thighs apart, which were slick with her juices. She then slowly lowered her body down towards Twilight, who was still staring up at her in a mindless fashion. 
Her cunt pressed down against Twilight’s, and Twilight let out a sharp gasp of pleasure as Luna shifted about half her body weight onto the poor purple unicorn, who let out a moan and stared up into her eyes. She wanted this. She wanted her Princess to help sate her desperately needy cunt.
Those azure eyes once again fixed on her, and Twilight let out a groan of intense pleasure as she felt bliss tear through her. Luna chuckled softly down at her, then planted her hooves either side of her belly, starting to slowly grind her hips back and forth with a lewd moan, a loud slopping filling the room.
Twilight had never felt such intense pleasure in her whole life, and she soon let out a loud squeak of pleasure that made Luna chuckle as she begin to grind her hips back and forth harder, trying to focus it over her clit where the pleasure would be the most intense. 
“No coming just yet, my amazing subject~” Luna groaned, arching her back as pleasure ripped through her body. Twilight’s head was hazy and it was hard for her to think, but she gave a slow nod. Even that took the most intense of efforts. She simply wanted to lie there and submit to the Princess of the Night, her Princess. 
Luna was more then happy to allow her to do this, moving her hips from the side of her belly to her chest, digging them in slightly to send a small amount of pain through her as well as an intense amount of pleasure. 
Her Princess stared down at her and kept roughly rubbing their cunts together. Twilight wanted desperately to cum, but she did not beg or whimper. She had given her Princess her body,and as such it was out of her control what happened to it. She simply had to lie there and submit.
The Princess smiled and leaned in close to her, nibbling her way down her neck, then all the way back down, repeating this motion several times before whispering softly in her ear “Cum for me, my little subject.”
Pleasure tore through her body, more pleasure then she had ever experienced in her life.  She threw her head back hard into the mattress, her hips bucking up as she cried out in pleasure, her body convulsing as she lost all control of it.
Her vision turned white, a loud squealing filled the air she soon realized was coming her own mouth, and then Luna sank her fangs straight into her neck, sending pain tearing through her body that was soon lost in a sea of pure bliss.
She wanted to struggle, to shove Luna off her, but she did non of these things, simply lying there as her hips finished bucking and grinding. Her mind was numb and empty, her body was so weak she did not even have the strength to struggle, and she was pretty sure that that ringing in her ears was not a good sign. 
Luna wrapped a hoof around her, pulling her close in a loving fashion as she suckled softly, drawing Twilight’s blood into her mouth. It was so odd, because Twilight could feel it happening, yet she did not want to struggle.
In fact she found that it felt amazing. She reached her hooves up and wrapped them around Luna’s back, moaning softly up at her as she recovered from the bliss of her afterglow.
Luna stroked her hooves down Twilight’s back, shushing her as she slowly drained all her blood. Twilight felt her strength slowly failing her, but she did not struggling. 
This was what she had wanted. Nothing could have made her happier then making her Princess happy. Dark spots begin to form in her vision, and she moaned happily, giving into the light headed bliss that was slowly filling her body. 
Princess Luna kept slowly draining the purple princesses blood until she had passed out in her hooves. She then slowly lay her down on the bed, pulling the blanket over the top of her and giving her a kiss on the forehead before slowly cuddling up next to her. 
Then the two of them drifted off into a deep, peaceful sleep, cuddled in tight against each other in an almost loving fashion.
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		chapter 2



Twilight sparkle slowly opened her eyes, reality returning to her slowly. She felt so weak however, and for some reason there was a deep unrelenting hunger that she seemed unable to get rid of. She sat up slowly, but her head swirled and she almost collapsed.
Luna was giving her an unsettling smile. Her neck was really sore, and she reached a hoof up to rub at her neck. She had a huge wound there that her hoof stroked over several times as she hissed in pain. What the hell was this? And why was she so… hungry?
Her Princess kept grinning down at her, in the same way a cat would grin down at a mouse. It made her uncomfortable, but then she remembered that this was her Princess, and that she lived to serve her. These thoughts were strange, almost alien to her. 
And then, in mere moments they became second nature. Her mouth seemed to work on its own, croaking out words without even stopping to think about them.
“Hello my… Queen…” She frowned, having no idea why she was saying these things. They just felt right, like the correct thing to do.
“How can I best serve you?” At this point, she should have been freaking out, and she knew that she should have been freaking out, but despite all of this, a cold unnatural calm overtook her. 
She lived to serve. Her Queen was Princess Luna. She had to follow any orders that Princess Luna gave, not matter how extreme they might be. These two facts were as clear as day in her mind. 
Her queen smiled at her, and she found herself smiling back like a total idiot. She realized that she must have looked quite stupid, but then she also realized that she did not really care how silly she looked, as long as her Princess was happy. 
Luna stepped closer to her, head tilting to the side as she seemed to study Twilight, of course, the purple alicorn showed a small amount of worry to being studied in such an intense fashion, but if it made her queen happy she was not going to complain. 
“How do you feel?” Luna asked, and Twilight blinked a few times, looking up and down her body in an unsure fashion, her brain spinning up and attempting to come up with a response that would work best.
There were quite a few different emotions tearing through her body at the moment, and trying to describe them all in one word would have been impossible. But there was one feeling that stood out, and Twilight slowly licked over her lips before replying “Hungry, your majesty?”
Luna let out a low chuckle that seemed very menacing for some reason. Twilight tried to ignore that part of it, tilting her head at her Queen. 
“What is so amusing?” 
“Well, you see… I have just the thing to sate your hunger,” She walked towards the bedroom door and pulled it open with magic, poking her head around the door frame and calling simply “Guards, bring in the food for this evening.”
Several fairly uncomfortable seconds passed, and then the door swung open, and two rather drained looking guards stepped in. Their fur was set in pale tones, and they seemed to be sweating with some immense amount of effort. Their eyes were wide, and seemed to stare unnaturally ahead. 
Between them, they were carrying a sack, a sack which they emptied onto the bed. The bound and gagged from of Raven Inkwell fell onto the bed, the earth pony mare’s eyes flew wide in fear, staring between Twilight and Luna as she frantically tried to break free of her binds.
Twilight recognised the mare, she was Celestia’s loyal scribe and sorted out the vast piles of paperwork that the sun princess had to deal with. Well the sun princess had certainly not helped her in this situation. She cried out into the gag and frantically tried to break free, her black mane was a mess and her glasses were missing. 
The most frightening part was that Twilight could hear her heartbeat. The heartbeat of the two stallion’s that had brought her in was fairly slow. Almost relaxed. Raven’s heart sounded like it was threatening to beat fast enough to tear itself from her chest. 
It made Twilight even more ravenous. She looked up to Luna, expecting an explanation of what had happened to her. Luna took several moments to catch on, but was more then happy to provide her with all the information she needed. 
“You’re a smart mare Twilight. I expected you to have figured out you are a vampire and that you need to drink blood. Did you really not figure that out? Disappointing.”
Twilight’s head spun at this new information. Questions flooded into her head, all of them seeming to jump up and down as they begged to be the one that got asked next. 
Then of course, they were wiped out by the intense craving that tore through her. Her tongue traced around the inside of her mouth, over her new fangs, and her eyes widened in shock.
Her new fangs were sharp. Sharp enough to easily punch through the neck of this mare and drain every ounce of blood from within her. 
Luna shook her head slowly “You can try and fight it if you want, the hunger always wins out in the end. The sooner you accept ponies are simply food stock, the better.”
Her head was spinning, ideas, thoughts, feelings, questions. They all filled her head until it seemed like it was going to burst. But the one that shone through them all was the ache. Well, it had started as an ache, like when you first start to get hungry. 
Now it was something more, like a craving. She wanted to sink her fangs into the poor mare’s neck, keep sucking until all this hunger was gone and her thoughts returned to clear so that she could go through all the questions she had.
The Night Princess just watched her, a soft knowing smile on her face “Don’t worry, once you start feeding, it won’t matter. You can just keep drinking until the poor mare becomes little more then a husk. I won’t mind, we won’t be needing her as a vampire. “
Twilight stopped paying attention at this point. She was sure that Luna had given a reason why they did not need the mare, and she knew that that reason had something to do with the mare stumbling across something she should not have, but beyond this, all the words lost their meaning and blended together into a slurry of nonsense. 
She took in the curves of Raven Inkwell, her white fur so perfectly groomed, her mane still looking perfect despite the fact it was no longer in a knot. She could have woken up with bed head and it would have still looked perfect. 
Most disturbing of all was the sounds however. Twilight could easily hear her heart as it thudded away in a terrified fashion, but if she listened closely, she could also hear the blood rushing through her veins, and she knew that all it would take was one bite, and all the blood could be hers to savour.
Twilight was not able to see it, but her eyes dilated as she leaned in close, becoming something far more demonic as she gave into the hunger. Her long, slender tongue extended from out of her mouth. It had not been long or slender before, but now it was both, and it now also ended in a point. 
She leaned right into the mare’s neck, then inhaled, her mouth sucking in a deep breath of the mare’s scent. It was so perfect… So delicious. The purple vampony did not know what it was that was driving her, she just gave into her instincts and found her tongue extending forward, touching to the base of Inkwell’s neck and slowly dragging its way up it. 
The mare tasted better then she smelled. Her scent had been of roses, clearly a perfume. Her taste was not faked by any means however. She tasted salty from all the fear tearing through her, almost like crisps(AKA, Potato chips).
Raven let out a whimper of fear, tears rolling down her cheeks now as she realized what was about to happen to her. Twilight moved her head up and once more extended her tongue, tracing it up along her face, collecting all the salty tears and stopping just short of her eyeball.  
She sobbed softly, sniffling and sobbing as she attempted to break free of the binds that were holding her down. Twilight chuckled softly, her voice sounding somehow demonic as she gave into her hunger.
And then her head launched forward and she sank them deep into her neck. They punched into her neck and blood poured out of the hole, filling the purple mare’s mouth as she let out a loud moan as the Raven let out a loud squeal that was muffled by the gag. 

Twilight was instantly lost to bliss. The blood was the most delicious thing she had ever tasted in her life, in fact she would say it was perfect. She found herself greedily suckling it down. 
The mare beneath her tried to struggle, and Twilight found herself becoming overly aggressive. She pinned the mare down against the bed and growled aggressive into her neck, starting to suckle her blood more aggressively. 
Raven’s eyes were wide in shock and fear, she had likely not expected her day to end like this, which was understandable because it was a very weird way for someone’s day to end, having their blood sucked out by a nigh unstoppable creature of the night was not normally something people liked to put on their bucket list. 
As Twilight greedily fed on her, Luna moved around to look her in the eyes, which were currently wide in shock and fear. Her mouth was slightly open, flapping uselessly as she tried to process what was happening to her. Luna leaned forward and begin to stroke up and down the side of her face, shushing her softly as she whimpered and sobbed, realizing that there was nothing she could do to save herself, and that this was likely where her life was going to end. 
Twilight cared little for any of this however. She was hungry, and she gave into the hunger hook, line and sinker. So much blood flowed into her mouth that she barely had time to swallow it all down before another mouthful of blood followed it up. 
She suckled like a calf, and all the while, Raven whimpered like a frightened animal. Slowly her struggles became weaker as her strength failed her, her hooves slowly retracing towards her chest as she accepted and gave into her fate. 
Luna chuckled softly as she watched the life drain out of the poor mare, speaking calmly “That’s it, just give in and accept your fate.” 
Raven gave one last struggle, then a rasp tore from her lips. She relaxed against the bed, and her hind legs twitched softly as Twilight pulled her close. 
Twilight kept suckling roughly, and soon all the life had drained out of her. Her eyes stared blankly up at the ceiling, her mouth no longer flapping, simply hanging open. 
Even now, she did not stop drinking. Raven was totally limp, but there was still blood inside of her. And the vampony wanted it. She kept greedily drinking, until all the blood was drained out of her. 
Then she kept drinking. Raven’s body seemed to shrivel, her skin shrinking and clinging tight to her bones, slowly becoming little more then a skeleton with flesh clinging tight to it. Despite all of this, she still looked so pretty. Her cheeks had shrunk and clung tight to her skin. 
Even now Twilight kept trying to drink, but there was nothing else to drink.
Luna softly pulled her away, and she let out a growl of frustration. 
“Now, now my loving subject. I have a very special job for you to do, that is if you feel like helping me.”
Of course Twilight did! She would do anything to please her Princess. Luna gave a slightly disturbing chuckle, then leaned in close. “I want you to go and seduce Celestia for me. Then you can have all her blood and make her into a ghoul~”
She was about to ask what a ghoul was, but suddenly there was a groan from the bed next to her, the corpse of Raven slowly opened its eyes and attempted to clamber back to its hooves. Twilight stared in shock, the mare shook herself slowly, then sat down. 
Luna smiled sweetly at her “Morning sleepy head. Feel free to help yourself to a snack,” She said, waving a hoof at the two guards that were stood looking almost hypnotised. Raven slowly climbed down from the bed, her bones clicking slightly as she opened her mouth to show rows of razor sharp teeth that had certainly not been there before. 
Then she slowly begin to walk towards the two guards, who did not react even as she opened her mouth wide and leaned into the first one, taking a huge bite out the side of his neck. 
He gave a whimper of pain, his eyes opening even wider as he struggled to understand what was happening to him, and then Raven pulled him close and begin to greedily suckle down his blood. 
The poor guard did not even struggle, Twilight and Luna watching with grim faces as Raven consumed every ounce of blood in his body, not stopping until his corpse looked just like hers. 
Twilight blinked several times. Well that was what a ghoul was then. The Night Princess slowly turned to her and gave a sweet smile “When you drain Celestia, we can rule the kingdom together and put the ponies in their proper place.”
Before, Twilight would have complained. She would have made a speech about how friendship was magic or how draining the blood out of ponies was wrong. With her new form she did neither of these things, and simply let an almost demonic smile spread across her face, showing off rows of razor sharp teeth before she wandered off to find her teacher. 
Celestia was busy working her way through a huge mountain of papers. It was well past her bed time, and well past an hour that any pony should have been working. But Raven had gone missing, and without her to help sift through the documents, things were going a lot more slowly then normal. 
She was not angry however. This had been the first work day Raven had missed in three years, so she could forgive her. 
Her eyes were heavy, and the flickering candle light was not doing her any good. Several times now she had almost passed out on the huge stack of papers, barely managing to catch herself before it had happened. Damn, Raven worked really hard, and she had been foolish to underestimate the amount of work that mare put in. 
Her head fell forward and the huge stack of papers suddenly got larger as she almost landed face first in it. Then her head jolted up roughly and a yawn tore from her lips. Damn these micro sleeps were starting to get annoying .She really wanted to retreat upstairs to her room with a mug of hot chocolate, crawl under her sheets and doze off into the sweet oblivion of sleep.
She knew that if these documents did not get sorted however, there would be hell to pay. They were all to do with trade agreements with the Saddle Arabians, and they liked things to be exactly on time. Celestia bet that if she missed just one paper, then they would find some way to exploit her. 
A loud sigh tore from her lips and she wiped the sleep from her eyes with a hoof, yawning softly to herself. Damn, this was really becoming hard. All the words on the paper seemed to jumble together into one huge mass of unrecognisable letters and shapes. 
And then her head lulled forward again, and this time when it snapped up, Twilight Sparkle was stood in the room. She figured that she must have been out for a few minutes, shaking her head slightly and forcing a smile to spread across her face. 
“Hello my dear...” A yawn tore from her lips, disrupting the long winded speech she had been about to give. She shook her head, and then almost passed out again, and this time when she opened her eyes, Twilight was stood next to her. 
She jolted up in her chair, the fight or flight reflex kicking in hard enough to snap her awake as she turned to her student, still looking half asleep “Is there something I can do for you Twilight? It must be important for you to be up at this hour.”
Celestia forced a warm smile onto her face, but Twilight kept that same blank look on her face and Celestia found herself growing ever more uncomfortable with every passing second. She shook her head to try and keep herself awake, and Twilight took this time to finally speak.
“No my dear teacher, but maybe there is something I can do for you.”
Twilight’s face was suddenly really close. Had it been Luna, or any other pony, her guard would have stayed up and she would have never let them close to her. As it was however, Celestia found herself staring into her students eyes, and she felt something well up deep inside of her. 
It was not an unpleasant feeling. It was more of a… warmth. A warmth them seemed to grow and swell with each second she spent staring into her student’s eyes. Twilight helped by slowly leaning even further forward, hooves moving to cup the side of her teacher’s face.
“Are you alright Celestia? You seem really tired. Let me help you to your chambers.”
Celestia wanted to struggle, to say that she had vitally important paperwork that needed to be done, but with the loving way her student was staring into her eyes, she did not have the heart to do so. She simply nodded slowly and Twilight helped her to her hooves. 
She had no idea what was going on, she just knew that when she looked into the eyes of her beloved student, everything felt amazing. It was so comforting, and she just wanted to stare into those purple eyes forever. Twilight begin to step away, and Celestia found herself following after her. The princess did not want to look away from those eyes. She just wanted to stare at them forever. 
Soon, they found themselves in the bedroom. Twilight crawled onto the bed and patted the space next to her. Celestia did not want to have to move away from those amazing eyes, so slowly climbed on the bed next to her and kept staring into them. Twilight’s hoof reached out and stroked down her mane softly, almost being enough to make her jump.
“There… Do you feel better now, my dear sweet teacher?” Had Celestia been paying attention to what Twilight was saying, she would have found the way Twilight said the word sweet strange. But as she was too busy staring into her eyes, she did not, and she simply gave a slow nod. 
She did feel better. When she stared into the eyes of her student, all her fears and pains seemed to melt away into nothingness. Leaving her with little more then a blank feeling in her mind and a warm fuzzy feeling in her gut. It was the happiest Celestia had been in her entire life, and she did not want it to end. 
Twilight slowly lay her against the bed, and she let out a soft sigh. Already her eyes were starting to feel heavy, and she wanted to drift off into the sweet abyss of sleep. 
Her student was still staring at her, and it seemed that thinking was becoming heavy from her massive lack of sleep. She yawned softly, then reached up a hoof to cover her mouth, but Twilight moved the hoof away and gave a soft chuckle.
Celestia had no idea what it was that was so funny, but she found herself weakly smiling up at the smaller purple alicorn. 
“You have feelings for me, don’t you Celestia?” She asked, a huge grin plastered across her face.
At this point, the huge white alicorn was noticeably confused. She did not know what had brought it on. Of course she had feelings for her student, they were closer then anyone else Celestia knew, maybe even closer then she and her sister had been.
She slowly gave a nod of confirmation towards this fact, and Twilight let out a soft smirk. “As I suspected. You have sexual feelings for me. When you see me, you just get a heat in your groin that gets stronger and stronger the longer you stare. You’ve always wanted to know what it would be like to have sex with me? Is that not correct?”
Celestia’s brain did backflips. It tried to work over the information, and she realized that there was no way it could be true. Twilight was not even a tenth of her age, and she was her teacher. Sexual relations would be incorrect. 
Despite knowing all of this, her brain refused to accept it. It was indeed true. She had intense sexual cravings that only Twilight Sparkle could sate. She stared up at the purple alicorn and gave a slight nod that earned her a cruel, cold laugh. 
“Well then open your mouth and show me just how bad you want my body with that worthless tongue of yours.”
The white alicorn could have argued, she knew that she was far more powerful then Twilight, and she knew that if she put up a fight, she would be able to beat her easily. But why would she fight something that felt this right? She slowly opened her mouth, and Twilight stroked down her mane in a comforting fashion.
“That’s it. You are just a thing. You’re nothing more then a toy designed to please me until I grow bored with you and throw you out.” Twilight mocked as she slowly moved her rear legs over the face of the mare that had once been her teacher. Her cunt was drenched and practically dripping. 
She got a think dollop of mare juices right on the cheek and by her eye, and she clamped said eye shut to prevent juices from getting into it. Above her, Twilight let out a grumble and begin to lower her cunt faster “You better get working before I decide to choke you on it. You’re my toy Celestia, and I plan to use you like one.”
Celestia, the sun goddess, found her mouth opening almost on its own. Words spilled from out of her maw before she had chance to even attempt stopping them “Y-Yes Mistress. I live to serve.”
If there had of been a mirror in the room, Celestia would have been able to see that her eyes now had a slight red tint to them, showing just how deep under the vampirism control she had slipped. Her tongue slowly extended from out of her mouth, and Twilight let out a groan as she lowered her cunt right onto the face of her mentor.
Celestia opened her mouth like a good slut and begin to rapidly lap her tongue over the lips and clit of her faithful student, trying to stay focused on the love button of Twilight as much as possible. Twilight was her Mistress and it was her job to please her mistress as much as possible. 
Twilight shifted her whole body weight onto Celestia’s face, and suddenly her eyes flew wide as she gagged out in shock at the cunt that had been forced down onto her mouth. Instead of struggling to get free, her hands reached up and grabbed onto the side of her hips, being careful not to damage her soft flesh as she begin to rock Twilight back and force, grinding her cunt over her mouth. 
Her new Mistress seemed to approve, giving a groan of pleasure as she begin to slowly move her hips up and down, juices flowing from her lips like they were a fountain. Soon her face was painted with a thick covering of her student’s juices, but even this only drove her forward to do an even more amazing job of pleasing her student. 
Celestia’s tongue lashed around, trying frantically to pull all the juices it could find into her waiting maw. She loved the taste, the salty tangy taste that she had waited to get for so many years. And now it was finally here, and she was loving every single second of it. 
Twilight seemed to love it as well. She pressed her cunt down against her face, crying out happily as her cunt clenched around the tongue that was being so lovingly forced into her snatch, which only encouraged Celestia to lick even faster, trying desperately to please her mistress. 
The purple alicorn felt pleasure build up rapidly inside her, and it did not take long for her to realize that she was about to climax all over the face of the mare that had once been her teacher. That thought sent waves of arousel unlike any she had experienced before tearing through her. 
Her back suddenly arched and she let out a moan, “I’m going to cum all over your worthless face you Sluaaaaaa!” 
She was cut off at this point by one of the most intense climaxes of her life, and her second strongest one today. She flopped from atop Celestia and onto the pillows, her orgasmic bliss being ruined for a moment when she waked her head off the headboard of the bed in the midst of all her mad convulsions.  
After finishing her orgasm, she slowly sat up and rubbed the back of her head softly. It had not hurt as much as it should have, but it had made her feel really stupid for doing so. 
Twilight shrugged off the thoughts and shook her head slowly, looking towards Celestia, who was still sprawled out on the bed with a thick coating of her juices on her muzzle. She looked surprisingly stupid, lying there with her mane still flowing behind her, eyes staring blankly ahead as she tried to work free of the hypnotic grip that Twilight had on her. 
Of course, the purple princess was not about to let that happen, and she slowly straddled Celestia, sitting on her belly and staring down into her eyes with a slightly menacing smile.
Celestia had felt something very strange after Twilight had stopped looking her in the eyes, something admirably uncomfortable. But now that those purple orbs were once again in her view, all those nasty feelings went away and she found herself smiling up at her mistress, wondering what she was going to ask of her next. 
“Do you have any sex toys hidden around here, your highness?” Twilight asked calmly. The blunt way in which she had asked such a personal question caught Celestia totally off guard, and she felt a blush rushing rapidly towards her face. But then she remembered that this was her mistress, and she was going to do anything to serve her. 
She nodded like the good eager whore she was, and her mistress smiled down at her, which filled her with an overwhelming sense of joy and a feeling that she had certainly done the right thing.
“They are under my bed mistress, in a gold lock box” She looked around for a moment, her head was so fuzzy and tickly like it had been filled with cotton candy. It made her want to giggle, but emotions were currently too difficult for her to comprehend. 
Celestia finally remembered where she had kept the key, and pulled open her bedside table, peering inside and taking out a small golden key that would fit the lock box. Twilight smiled, and she happily passed the key to her, getting a kiss on the forehead for all the hard work that she had done. 
Then those fantastic purple orbs were gone again, and Celestia almost let out a whine of frustration. She did not want her Mistress to leave her like this. She needed her! Her thoughts fought with themselves, and then she realized that she was getting worked up over nothing. Her Mistress would be back, she just had to be paitent.- 
Twilight chuckled from beneath the bed, then slowly stood up from underneath it with a huge golden strap-on in her hands. Celestia had forgotten she owned that, but then again her brain was like a puddle of cheese at the moment and she had forgotten pretty much everything. 
“I did not know you were such a kinky whore, Celestia. We should have been doing this years ago! Why did you never tell me? That was very naughty of you!”
Celestia got a glare from her Mistress, a kind of soft, teasing glare that was not really a punishment, but it still hit her like a sucker punch to the gut. 
“I-I am sorry Mistress! I… I don’t know why I did not say anything sooner.”
Twilight slowly pulled the gold strap-on into place between her hind legs, suddenly going from a mare to a very well endowed stallion, well, at least for the purposes of sex anyway.
“I’ll tell you why, its because you’re nothing but a stupid sack of blood for me to sink my teeth into.”
Celestia’s mind did a backflip, and she almost raised an eyebrow in shock “What?”
Twilight slowly climbed onto the bed “I said it’s because you are nothing but a worthless whore, but you already knew that, did you not?”
Celestia blinked, Faust she was so stupid at the moment. Her brain must have barely been running at all for her to have misheard what her mistress had said by such a large margin. 
Her Mistress did not seem to care in the slightest about how dumb she was, which was good, because she was very, very dumb. Or, at least she felt that way anyway. The purple pony above her slowly pressed her hips forward, the head of the strap-on pressing roughly against her…
Well, her ass, without any lube. Her eyes flew wide as she stared up at Twilight “A-are you going to use lube, Mistress?” She asked timidly.  
Twilight simply gave a soft chuckle “Of course I am you stupid whore. I would not fuck you without lube, that would not be fun for either of us.”
Oh, right. She was being a stupid whore again, she should just stop talking. Twilight smiled down at her, reaching out a hoof to slowly stroke at her mane. “That’s a good whore. You know your place, don’t you?” 
Celestia nodded slowly, and Twilight’s horn glowed to life, filling the room with a fairly frightening purple glow that reflected off her teeth, which seemed frighteningly sharp in that light. 
With the sex toy lubed up, her mistress pressed her hips forward slowly until the head of the strap-on were pressed to her cunt. She let out a soft groan, and then attempted to use her hooves to guide her mistress closer. 
Twilight chuckled and allowed Celestia’s hooves to wrap around her, before slowly pressing forward, forcing the head of the strap on into the white alicorn beneath her. As Celestia let out a loud, whorish moan, Twilight got one hell of a power rush. She had never felt so alive in her whole life… Which, thinking about it was kind of ironic considering she was now an undead vampire. 
Her hooves reached up and wrapped tightly around her neck, helping to give her leverage as she slowly pressed her hips forward, the head of the strap on slowly pressing deeper into her, inch after inch of the hard, unforgiving cock forcing into her. 
Twilight leaned forward and bit softly onto one of Celestia’s ears, not quite hard enough to break the skin, but enough to make the whore of an alicorn beneath her cry out in bliss.
“Look at you, you’re such a fucking slut aren't you? Spread out beneath your faithful student like you’re nothing but a useless sex toy.”
Celestia did not say anything, because she was too busy staring blankly up at the ceiling with her mouth open wide in pleasure. 
The vampiric alicorn above her chuckled and slowly shook her head, before pressing her hips forward suddenly and very roughly, sinking the remaining length into her in one smooth motion that made her ex-teacher squeal in bliss. 
She wrapped her hooves around Celestia’s head, but she had gone limp. A quick slap on the side of the face soon solved that. And earned her a glare from the huge alicorn. With a chuckle, Twilight leaned in close, pressing her lips against those of the larger alicorn with a moan. 
Celestia’s aggression faded instantly as she wrapped her muzzle around that of her student, their lips mashing together as Twilight’s long, forked tongue pressed into her mouth.  
At this point, Celestia realized that something was very wrong. It was not clear why it was this simple thing that broke her out of the hypnotic trance, but now she was out of it, her eyes flew wide and she frantically tried to push Twilight off of her. 
Twilight broke off the kiss with a sigh, staring down at Celestia as she frantically tried to break free and escape. With her new vampiric strength, Twilight quickly put a stop to that, keeping her pinned down. 
“Shh, shhh. Don’t fight it.” She tried, hoping this would calm the white alicorn down. Of course, it totally failed to do so, and Twilight cursed herself for letting her hypnotic powers slip so easily. Maybe learning how to use them first would have been a good idea. 
There was no time to blame herself for things like that now however, and she gave a grumble and leaned forward, sinking her sharp fangs deep into the neck of her teacher in one smooth motion.
Celestia let out a cry of shock, and Twilight begin to suck roughly. The taste of Raven’s blood had been amazing, but the taste of Celestia was beyond anything she could have expected. And for some reason, the closest example she could give was that it tasted like bubblegum. 
Celestia was still frantically struggling beneath her, trying her best to escape and get free. But Twilight was not about to let that happen. Using her strength, she held her down and tried to ignore her struggles, pretending they were still having loving and consenting sex. 
She begin to move her hips back and forth,  driving the large strap-on in and out of her cunt. Celestia was strong, but Twilight was strong AND hungry, which was one better then being strong. 
Slowly, she drained the blood out of her, and her strength begin to slowly fail as Twilight struggled to hold her head still.  Once she begin to weaken, this became a lot easier and she begin to speed up the thrusting. Celestia’s frantic noises of complaint begin to turn into much more pathetic sounding whimpers, making Twilight give a cold hearted smirk. 
Her hoof reached out and begin to stroke along the side of her teacher’s face and neck as she tried her best to shush her. It was less then effective considering she currently had a mouthful of neck and blood, but Twilight could not care less. This was the most amazing thing she had ever tasted and she was not going to give it up for anything. 
Her hips begin to move even faster, the huge strap-on slapping loudly against the ass of her teacher as she gave Celestia the full force of her new body. Soon Celestia’s pathetic whimpers turned into grunts of pleasure… Perfect. The purple alicorn sped up her brutal fucking and soon those grunts of pleasure had turned into open whorish moaning, Celestia arching her back against the bed as her hoof frantically beat against Twilight’s chest, trying one last time to shove her off. 
Twilight was not about to give up just because of that however, and with each of the attempts to force her off, Twilight simply begin to fuck her even harder, trying to take her focus off the fact all the blood was being drained out of her. 
And it worked, soon Celestia had stopped struggling and was instead busy moaning loudly like a whore as her orgasm rapidly approached. Twilight could hear her heart frantically beating away in her chest, and she knew exactly when her teacher was about to go over the edge.
As Celestia screamed in bliss, Twilight brought her hoof back and swung it forward with brutal force, smacking it loudly into the flank of the huge white alicorn beneath her. 
Her teacher’s scream became a squeal of sheer, unbridled pleasure, her hips roughly pressing back to force her cunt onto the length of the strap on. Twilight was mildly surprised when she felt her teacher’s juices squirt against her inner thighs and the strap-on. 
She had known she would enjoy the sex, but even so she had not expected her to enjoy it that much! Suddenly, Celestia’s struggles became a lot weaker as her strength begin to fail, and Twilight grinned to herself, not stopping the sucking until her teacher had slipped into the sweet abyss of sleep. 
And she would not have stopped here either, had it not been for the fact that her belly was so bloated it felt like it was about to burst. She pulled away from the alicorn who was now passed out with a faint smile on her lips and flopped onto her back, looking down at her belly, which was filled with so much blood that it now looked slightly bloated.  
That was not good, because she needed to finish draining Celestia’s blood so that she did not become a vampire and instead became a ghoul. But she was so filled with blood as was that she could barely even move as it was, and now she had to drink several more liters of blood to finish the job. 
Giving a sigh, she pulled the strap-on off, then flopped onto her belly and rubbed a hoof over it slowly. Faust, this was going to suck. She chuckled at her own idiotic pun, then forced herself to her hooves, clutching her belly with a hoof to stop it form exploding. Twilight knew that it was impossible for that to happen, but that’s what it felt like was about to happen. 
The bloated purple alicorn slowly dragged herself over to the form of her teacher, leaning forward and locking her teeth back over the bite wound she had made previously, beginning to suckle on it softly in an attempt to draw more blood into her mouth. 
It worked, and blood was soon trickling down her throat. It still tasted good, but it had stopped being as fun now. He belly was really starting to hurt and she let out a soft groan. Who knew being a vampire was such hard work? 
She kept suckling slowly, drawing more blood into her mouth and forcing a soft groan from her lips. It had gone from being a fun meal time to being a chore far too quickly. 
After several minutes she had managed to turn her teacher’s corpse into a desecrated husk. By this point she was feeling really ill, and her belly was so bloated that it hurt to move. 
With a groan and a hoof held tight to her gut, she slowly clambered to her hooves and begin to make her way towards the bathroom, tossing one last look towards the corpse of Celestia on the bed.
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When she got out of the bathroom, Celestia’s corpse had vanished. Of course, this was a problem because it was not normal for corpses to get up and start walking around, unless they got reanimated or stolen. 
Neither of these was a good thing. If Celestia’s reanimated corpse was roaming around the castle it was going to cause mass panic, because she was a ghoul and not a vampire, so did not blend in like Twilight or Luna did. 
She cursed softly to herself and stepped out her room. In the corridor, things only got worse as non of the guards were anywhere to be seen. Apparently they had decided to get up and wander off too. 
Twilight shook her head, she could not run because she was still feeling quite queasy from the amount of blood she had drank, so she did a weird half hobble half jog down the hallway.
Her new ears came in really useful at this point, as she picked out the sound of screaming easily. As it was clearly an emergency, she was forced to pick up the pace quite a bit, and was soon frantically galloping down the hallway towards where the noises had been coming from. 
She tore open the door to the throne room, and inside.
There was a massive fucking orgy going on. Twilight was taken aback, and almost fell backwards at the door as she took in the sight playing out before her. A huge, bright red heart shaped bed had been set out in the middle of the throne room, and in the bed was what Twilight assumed was the whole of the night shift, Raven, and Celestia. 
All of them were snacking on the guards while engaging in so much debauchery that Twilight almost found herself stumbling back out the room to find some eye bleach to wash them out. 
Luna took several moments to notice her because of the fact her face was buried in the neck of some poor unfortunate stallion. Well, on second thought, he was not that unlucky because he had his cock buried deep in the princess and was currently enjoying some frantic fucking, moaning and whimpering loudly to himself. 
As soon as he finished his orgasm, Princess Luna slowly pulled him from out of her, before pulling over the next guard and repeating the treatment. It was at this point that she finally spotted Twilight, raising her head and throwing the alicorn a wide smile. 
“Ah, there you are my faithful servant. Do you want to join me? You can invite any of the staff you want,” She said in a fairly seductive tone. 
Twilight was about to give her a talking to, but then she realized that there was indeed a member of staff she would love to join them.
“Do you mean I can turn any of the staff I want?” She asked, her voice brimming with hope.
Luna raised an eyebrow, clearly it had not been what she had been thinking to begin with, but upon seeing how hopeful Twilight was, she gave a slight shrug “Fine, you can turn one pony into a vampire. Only the one though!” With that out of the way, she leaned forward and sank her fangs into the poor guard she was breeding with.
The guard let out a soft whimper as he realized what was happening, then he also realized that he was getting to plough a princess and that he was delirious, so sex was more important then blood, and he begin to frantically plough his cock in and out of her, moaning loudly to himself. 
Twilight was long gone at this point, tearing her way along the twisting hallways of the castle towards the castle library where she knew her target would be. She tore open the door to the library and stormed inside.
Now, there are very few things that would scare an undead, unstoppable creature of the night. Sunlight could weaken them, and a very good monster hunter might be able to put them down for good. 
One of the things Twilight had not expected to scare her was the mare that glared at her from half way across the room. Her heart would have stopped if it was still beating, and she faltered halfway through a step, her horn glowing to life to make the door close quietly behind her. 
The librarian gave her a look that could have turned stone into ice, or something else creative she did not currently have the thinking power to come up with. 
“Quite!” The librarian hissed, and she gave a timid nod, suddenly feeling very unsure about herself. After several moments more of dark glaring, the mare returned to clattering away at her type writer, likely organising books or some other important task. 
Now that she was not so sure about herself, she slowly trotted off through the stacks of books, sure that sooner or later she would come across her friend sooner or later. Her senses were useless in this place, there were dozens of ponies milling around, reading books and…
Eww. She could hear a stallion that had snuck behind one of the bookcases touching themselves. In public. Damn, super senses sure were annoying at times, and night time brought out the weirdest of ponies. Most of the batponies that were milling around were just doing normal things that ponies would do during the day.
As for the ponies that were up well past their bed time, they were acting weird. Really weird. One of them was pretending to read a two thousand page copy of the history of Equestria. Had it been normal Twilight, she would have not thought this out of place. 
But now she had super hearing, and she could tell that his heart beat was far too excited for someone reading such an informative book. A curious glance over his shoulder soon showed that he was not reading the history book, and was in fact reading a pornographic magazine. 
Celestia damn it, why did nobody use the libury for what it was meant to be used for? It made her really angry. 
Thankfully, she knew that there was at least one pony that would be using this institution for what it was meant to be used for. That helped calm her anger down before she went on a rampage and drained all the blood out of that stallion’s penis. 
She soon found the pony she was looking for, passed out face first in a book. Twilight felt a smile break out across her face as she stroked over the soft fur of the cream coloured pony, before leaning her face in close to listen to the soft sounds of her breathing. 
At this point, she realized that this was really, really weird and not the right thing to be doing at the moment. Instead, she softly shook Moondancer, hoping to softly wake her from her slumber like the princess from a fairy tail. 
This did not work however, as Moondancer did not wake in a normal, peaceful fashion. Instead, she jolted upright and then fell backwards off her chair with a loud noise of shock, almost rolling straight into a bookcase. All the romantic fantasies in Twilight’s head shattered apart in that moment, and a blush attempted to rush to her face. It did not succeed in rushing to her face because of the fact she had no blood, but she still managed to mess up her speech in a rather entertaining fashion.
“Moonlight- I.. O- Hello?” She spat in one long string of halfwords she had attempted and failed to stitch together. 
Moonlight looked up at her from the floor, giving an annoyed grumble as she rubbed softly at the back of her head. 
“Gah. Celestia Dammit, what the hell was that Twilight? Why did you do that?”
Twilight blinked down at her, suddenly feeling really awkward about almost bashing her friend’s brain out by waking her up. After getting over her rude awakening, Moondancer seemed to calm down slightly. 
Slightly of course meaning she no longer looked like she was about to strangle the life out of Twilight. She rubbed at the back of her head and climbed back into her chair, closing the book in front of her. “So what is it you came here for? It’s so…“ Moondancer frowned, her brain practically buzzing as it tried to summon up the right word “Out of character for you to come and visit me this late at night, and in such a large hurry.”
Twilight was practically ready to burst with excitement. She wanted to blurt out everything that had happened and tell Moondancer that they were going to live forever together! At this point her brain was functioning too fast for her to follow however, and there was no way she would have been able to put everything she wanted into words without making her head explode. 
So instead, she stared Moondancer in the eyes, and spoke in the calmest voice she was able “Why don’t me and you go to the castle spa together. That sounds relaxing, doesn't it?” She purred, her voice practically oozing with a calming effect. 
Normally, Moondancer would have insisted that she had studying to do and papers to write, but that calming effect seemed to sink its soft velvet hooks into her mind. Going to the spa sounded like a great idea, after all, It was in the castle so it would not take that long. 
Twilight smiled and then begin to walk away, beckoning her to follow. Moondancer was more then happy to follow the pretty purple alicorn. She was more then happy to do anything she was told. As they trotted back through the library, Moondancer’s eyes never moved from Twilight Sparkle, not even to scan the spines of the many books around her.
Soon they were out into a hallway. She was slightly confused about how they had got to the hallway, she did not remember much of the walk. She had been there, and now she was here. Almost as if by magic. But magic…
Her head swam with far too many thoughts at once, and suddenly the control on her was broken. Her head shook from side to side, and she let out a soft yawn. The purple alicorn turned to her as she blinked the sleep away from her eyes. 
“Wh-Wha-” She begin, but Twilight pressed a hoof to her lips 
“Shh, don’t talk. You said you would visit the spa with me, remember?”
Had she? The cream unicorn’s head attempted to fill with even more thoughts, which would shatter the last of Twilight’s control, but then she found herself staring into the eyes of the alicorn again.
How could she not trust her best friend? Of course she had agreed to a spa visit. If she had not agreed to a spa visit, then why would she be outside the spa with Twilight, it all made sense to her.
The purple alicorn slowly pulled open the door to the spa, waving her inside. She gave a soft smile and a nod before trotting through the large doorway into the spa room. 
It was not a well known fact that the castle had its own private spa that ran day and night. That was mostly because most ponies would not understand why a spa was needed, and might question why the money was not being used for something more useful. 
But, Celestia had understood more then most how important loyalty in your staff is, and in the end it had been someone betraying her that had brought about her downfall. Of the hundreds of guards, maids and other staff on site, about a third of them stayed on the castle grounds. 
All these ponies of course needed a way to get rid of stress at the end of a long day, and having a spa was the perfect way to do that. Unless Celestia wanted the spa to herself for the day, then they were screwed.
Twilight and Moondancer’s hooves clattered their way across the white tiled floor, the cream coloured unicorn’s eyes widening as she took in the size of the room around her. The ceiling was massive, and had a tile mosaic  of Celestia and Luna above it, looking down on the huge brass tub below, which had been polished to the point it looked like it was made of gold. 
Several other smaller tubs were dotted about, along with massage beds, a steam room and a device that Twilight assumed was a floatation tank. That was something new that she had never had the chance to experience before, and naturally, that was where she wanted to go first. 
She flashed a nod to the spa ponies behind a counter set against one wall, and they politely ignored her until she decided she needed them. There were several other ponies in the room, but she did not care about those. She had found something interesting, and if there was one thing Twilight loved it was interesting things. 

She looked back to make sure Moondancer was still following her, then looked down at the floatation tank. It was a deep gold in colour, and seemed to give off a soft humming noise. Several dials and other gadgets gave temperature and pump readings, and it took Twilight all of several seconds to figure out how to make it function. 
The lid slid backwards with a soft hiss, and the purple alicorn almost burst out laughing at the realization of how much this looked like a futuristic coffin. Inside the large brass tank was… pink water. 
Why they had chosen to use pink salts she did not know, but that did not matter. A floatation tank was designed to be filled with salt water heated to body temperature, the amount of salt made you float, and the heat of the water made it blend in with your body. Along with some sound proofing, it was basically a way to feel like you’re floating in a void. 
And she bet it would be a great place to have sex! She turned back to Moondancer and tossed her a large toothy grin, before realizing that her hypnotised friend had been distracted by a potted fern while she had been distracted by the new relaxation device. 
With a huff, she trotted over and slowly guided Moodancer away from the fern, trying to ignore the looks the several ponies were giving her.
“I… I like the fern.” Moodnacer said, sounding sad about the fact she had been moved away from the fern. 
The purple alicorn tried her best to give her an understanding smile. “Well this is a float tank, and I promise you will like it much better then the fern.”
The cream unicorn blinked at her in a dumbfounded way, which Twilight took as a ‘Yes, I am sure I will.’
“Well, go on then, climb in the water. I promise it will be fun.”
She still looked sceptical over how fun a tank of water could be, but in the end she relented and slowly climbed into the tub, looking down at the pink water in a slightly worried fashion.
Twilight slowly climbed into the tank next to her and tried to give a comforting smile, piling on more hypnotic pressure as her horn glowed to life and closed the lid above them. 
Everything went dark, and Twilight discovered a problem. The tank might have been sound proof, but with her new super hearing, Moodnacer’s heartbeat was like a drum, calmly thumping away as she clung to Twilight. The other problem was that the water was heated to body temperature, and of course she no longer had a body temperature, so to her it was a moderately warm bath. 
Soon, she found comfort in both these things however, the soft thumping of Moondancer’s heartbeat filled her with a hunger, and the body temperature of the water seemed to only amplify that and the lust that was slowly building inside of her. 
Moondancer clung tight to her, like she was the only thing in the world that mattered, which was currently the case because the rest of the world had melted away to her. In all directions there was nothing but a ceaseless black void and in her current state she was unable to figure out why that was. 
Twilight was the only thing that held any mass to her, and as she looked up, she stared right into her bright red eyes.  The normal dim red glow of a vampire using hypnosis was made several times brighter by the fact there was no light in this place.
For a moment, she panicked. But then she felt a wave of calm wash over her. There was nothing to worry about, everything was going to be fine. She just had to keep staring at those softly glowing red eyes and let all the tension drain out of her. 
Slowly, her grip on the purple alicorn relaxed as she stared wide eyed into those bright red irises. They seemed to whisper things into her mind, and with no reason to argue her mind accepted them as fact. There was nothing to worry about. She just needed to relax and Twilight would take care of everything. 
Her hooves relaxed even more, and then suddenly she fell away from Twilight. Her limbs flailed, splashing salt water everywhere as images of falling endlessly filled her head. Of course, no fall came, and then she felt foolish for ever doubting Twilight. 
All throughout this, the purple alicorn said nothing. She simply stared down at Moodancer and forced her hypnotic power right into her mind, helping to reshape it into whatever she wanted. After several moments of doing this however, a new filling filled her. One she had not felt in a long time…
Guilt. It stung at her heart and burrowed its way into the gray matter of her mind just like her hypnosis was doing to Moondancer. This was a mare she had real feelings for, someone she had mistreated and abandoned, then found again.
She had helped get her back on her hooves, even offered her a job working at the castle, and now here she was about to ruin her life again. What if she did not want this? What if she wanted a normal life? Find a stallion to fall in love with and grow old as a couple. 
More guilt piled on, and for the first time ever… Twilight felt alone. She did not even know if Moodancer was gay. There was a difference between a few late night flings with sompony, and loving them.  The purple alicorn might have been the only pony she could approach for sexual release! 
Twilight could feel her panic building itself up into a ball of spikes and barbed wire, ready to burst out of her and tear a huge void in her chest. 
So, she used the only options she had open to her while floating in that void, her only company her own thoughts and a mare that might not even love her whom she had kidnapped. She begin to think. And she did not stop thinking until she had come up with a solution. 
The solution was simple. Slowly, she begin to dial back the hypnotic control back to the minimum it could go, then she steeled herself, turning away from the mare she loved, and waiting. 
It took several seconds, but soon Moondancer begin to snap out of the control, blinking slowly as she shook her head, clearing out the cotton candy that had been clouding it. 
“Tw-Twilight? What… What is happening? My head feels so… So...”
The purple alicorn turned over, pressing a hoof to her mouth as they bobbed in the water, fixing her a calming stare.
“I need you to trust me, Moodnacer. Do you think you can do that for me?”
Moondancer blinked several times, still groggy from the side effects of the mind control, then she slowly gave a nod “Of course I can Twilight. What do you need?”
The purple alicorn felt hope brim inside her. There was the mare she had fallen in love with. “Be honest, what are your feelings towards me?”
A stunned silence hung in the air between them and for several moments Twilight was scared that she had been too blunt with her, that this wonderful, amazing mare was going to reject her and then run out of the pod and her life. 
Thankfully, she did not need to worry about such things, as after several more moments, Moondancer seemed to settle on the words she wanted to use. 
“Twilight? What is this about, and why are we floating in this tank?”
She was smart. Of course she was, she was the mare that owned Twilight’s heart. Had she been alive, she was more then sure that at this moment there would be a blush rushing to her face. Being in her current state, she still found herself hiding her face behind a wing, despite the all consuming darkness around them. 
“I… I want to know if you love me.”
More silence, even more heartache. Twilight had not even known that this much pain was possible over something so simple and trivial. 
A sound, no, a laugh, tore through the watery void and made Twilight’s ears perk up. 
“I thought you were smart Twilight. Of course I love you! You’re the one I want to spend the rest of my life with.”
Joy blossomed in Twilight’s chest, and she turned her bright red eyes to Moodancer, a fanged grin that seemed to shine brighter then the moon spreading across her face. 
“That’s all I needed to hear.”
The hypnotic control was so strong Moondancer fell to it almost instantly, and then Twilight leaned forward and sank her fangs straight into her neck. The cream coloured mare let out a squeak of pain as Twilight asserted her control by climbing atop her, pinning her against the bottom of the tub where she was forced to keep her neck extended to avoid drowning.
And then Twilight pressed her cunt down against Moondancer’s, letting their clits rub against each other’s as she begin to grind her hips back and forth, forcing the poor mare to squeak and squeal in pleasure as she was dominated. 
The bouquet of flavours that hit Twilight’s tongue was beyond words. Normally when vampires fed on ponies, the ponies were rather naturally under a lot of stress, and this could be clearly tasted in the blood. 
There was no stress here. Even now Moondancer was totally relaxed, having submitted to the path that Twilight had set out before her. The flavours were undiluted, untainted, and they were the best thing Twilight had ever tasted. 
Her hooves wrapped tightly around the back of her lover, pulling her close as she suckled down the blood like a fine wine, roughly grinding their love holes together and really stating to wish she had brought some more toys to make this more interesting. 
Still, the fact it was with a pony she was deeply in love with made it far more pleasurable then any sex Twilight had had previously, and she really hoped that Moondancer was enjoying it as much as she was. 
The tiny box was filled with the scent of their love making, which only seemed to send Twilight even deeper into a frenzy as she begin to aggressive grind their sexes together. The friction sent waves of pleasure tearing through her, and each time their clits rubbed over each other, it sent a shiver tearing through her body. 
Even though she was dead, she had never felt more alive. She could not wait to show Moondancer how fun draining a ponie’s blood was while having sex. Her hooves rubbed down over her friend’s body, exploring every inch and every curve that she already knew so well. 

Moondancer was not so involved in the love making. She was still deep under hypnotic control, and simply clung to her mate, letting the waves of pleasure crash harmlessly off her mind as she moaned and whimpered loudly, making sure that she at least made her enjoyment of this activity known, even if she did not fully understand what exactly it was that was going on. 

Weakness was slowly climbing its way through her body, and with it, one hell of an orgasm was building up. Her neck hurt for some reason, but she did not have the energy to move and do something about it. For the moment she was far too focused on the pleasure between her legs. 
Her mind was filled with a thick fog that made her thinking sluggish and any activities she did attempt far more complicated then they should have been, but she did grasp that by grinding her hips back and forth, the pleasure became far more intense. 
So this is what she attempted to do, roughly grinding her cunt back and forth, back and forth. With her current brainpower, this was the best action she could hope to attempt, and Twilight found herself staring down at the normally bright mare as she ruined their lovely sex session by slipping off her cunt and instead humping at the water. 
Relationships were all about compromises however, and she realized that there was no way sex in a tiny box was going to work while Moondancer was under her control, and she could not remove her control because having your blood sucked hurt quite a bit. 
She would have to wait until after to get her sexual stimulation. But that was fine with her. After all, she was getting a delicious meal out of it. Twilight reached a hoof down and pressed it against the cunt of the frantically humping mare, who let out a soft, and if Twilight was being honest, more then a little cute, squeak. 
The purple pony princess then begin to grind her hoof back and forth, making the squeaks of pleasure from her lover grow louder as she frantically drained her of blood. 
It was at this point that Twilight remembered that this was her third meal of the night, and her last one had made her really, really ill because of all the blood she had drank.
It was also around this time that she remembered vampires still needed to use the toilet every now and then. And that she was currently floating in a tub of warm and very relaxing water. 
She removed her fangs from Moondancer in a blur, bursting out of the pod like a bolt of greased lighting. First things first, she needed to make sure that Moodnacer did not get out and cause trouble, or get stolen like Celestia had. 
A quick spell soon dealt with that. Right. Next she needed to. Bathroom. Bathroom. Bathroom. Her brain cut off all other lines of thinking by screaming that one word at her, and she attempted to dash her way across the tiled floor. At this point, being super strong was not useful, as her muscles were still very relaxed and she put far too little effort into moving forward. 
She still moved however, but instead of going forward to the bathroom, she went forward flat on her face, all four of her limbs deciding that now was a good time to part ways and plant the poor mare straight on her belly, which also knocked her bladder. 
Curse words of the most impolite kind filled her head as she clambered back to her hooves, then tore off through the spa at unnatural speeds. The shocked faces of spa ponies and patrons alike blurred past her as she moved from the spa and into the twisting hallways of the castle. 
It did not, thankfully, take her long to find a bathroom, and once she was done, she made a promise to herself not to drink a single drop of blood when she was this full, ever again. 
She stepped out of the bathroom and came face to face with Moondancer. She had not expected to see Moondancer up and about, much less for her to be up and about. She jumped back in shock, and because there was a door behind her, she fell right through it and fell back into the bathroom.
By the time she had managed to get her bearings about her, Moondancer had entered the room and was glaring down at her with a huge, fanged grin. Twilight suddenly felt a lot more uncomfortable about this whole situation and found herself scooting towards the sink
Moondancer gave an even wider smile upon seeing this, slowly and calmly stepping towards her, like a cat eyeing up its pray.
“Hello Twilight, my dear.” She purred, the words rolling off her tongue like poison. 
The purple princess felt a cold sink bump against her back, then realized that she was likely being scared of nothing! Slowly, she tried to get back to her hooves. 
Moondancer moved in a blur, faster then Twilight could have expected, and faster then anyone, even a vampire had any right to move. Her hoof grabbed Twilight by the throat, tossing her to the ground like she was little more then a toy. 
Before she could make any attempts to struggle, Moondancer was on top of her, hooves working to pin her down as she barked a laugh. Suddenly Twilight no longer felt like an apex predator. Suddenly she felt like she was at the bottom of the food chain. 
Moodancer pinned her against the cold bathroom floor with a smirk, her tongue slowly extending from her mouth, dragging up the back of her neck and making her shudder softly. She had no idea what was going on, but Moondancer was far stronger then even Twilight and had no difficulty in pinning her down. 
There was nothing she could do but lie there and await her fate. The cream unicorn above her let out a soft chuckle upon seeing that she had gone limp.
“Good… Now, I don’t know what you have done to me. But I feel powerful… I feel hungry.”
She slowly trailed a lick up Twilight’s back, which made her shiver in… Well, fear. An emotion she had not expected to feel before. Twilight opened her mouth to try and explain what had happened to her, but Moondancer cut her off by putting a hoof over her mouth, silencing her words and preventing her from doing any explaining. 
“Now, I know you are likely bursting to explain things to me… But I have more… Pressing matters to tend to at the moment.”
As she said this, Twilight suddenly felt her cunt grinding against the base of her tail. Moondancer was totally soaked, like she was in heat and had just spent an hour watching a porno at the same time. 
“You left me all horny Twilight, that was not a very nice thing to do~” She purred seductively as her cunt begin to grind roughly back against Twilight’s tail, forcing a soft whimper from her.  Before she could do anything else, or even think about struggling free, a hoof was wrapped around her neck, pulling taunt as if trying to choke her, and had she still been alive it might have done so.

“Moonda- What are you do-” She begin, but Moondancer was not listening, she pulled her hoof tighter over Twilight’s mouth, then floated a potion in front of her. Twilight paled at the light orange fluid within, her eyes dilating as her struggles stopped all together. 

“You naughty mare, you know exactly what this potion is for, don’t you~” 
Twilight responded with a series of head shakes that were obviously fake, making Moodancer laugh softly “Well, I will tell you. I was learning to make this potion when you so rudely interrupted my reading time. Thankfully, I had just enough time to finish it before I came to find you… And now I fancy burying a thick horse cock in you. What do you say Twilight?”
Twilight shook her head frantically “N- Not here! We might be found out! Lets retreat to my quarters.” 
The cream unicorn gave a smirk, popping the cork off the top of the potion flask “No~ You got to fuck me in public, now I am returning the favour. It is only fair.” 
If Twilight had a heartbeat, right now it would be thundering away. Moodancer had gone from being the quite one of the relationship to, well this. Despite the situation she now found herself in, Moondancer was still the mare she loved, and the fact that she was now dominating her… Well, obviously it turned her on. 
The mare above her chugged the potion, then slipped the bottle away as she let out a grunt of pain, her back arching softly as a speak of pain tore from her lips. It was cute, but Twilight did not dare comment on it least she make the domination worse for her. 
Moodnacer gave a loud moan, and despite her situation, the scientific part of Twilight’s brain took over and she was forced to look back at the mare atop her as the potion took effect. She had only ever really seen it happen to herself, and that was hard to study when pleasure and pain were tearing through her body. 
Moondancer let out a loud moan and threw her head back, and then her clit seemed to swell and expand, soon poking into Twilight’s back as her cunt seemed to close up, either side of her lips forming into a pair of thick balls as blood rushed to her now huge clit, forcing it to expand and morph until it looked exactly like the shaft of a stallion. 
At this point, she let out out a loud sigh and rested her head on Twilight’s back, rubbing her balls back and forth as she got rid of the soreness that came with the use of the potion. 
Twilight looked her love straight in the eyes, and this time it was her turn to laugh. “You look like you’re having fun.” She jested, making Moondancer’s face twist with anger. 
And it was at this point the purple alicorn decided that it was time to shut up. Moondancer was not going to forgive her that easily however, and shoved her head down against the tiled floor, pressing the shaft right against her cunt, which forced a mewl from the poor purple mare, who by this point had realized that both metaphorically and physically, she was fucked. 
The cream unicorn above her did not bother taking it slow, she did not bother with taunts or words, she simply pulled her hips back and then rammed them forward with all the might she could muster, the brand-new stallion-hood slamming into her cunt with a brutal amount of force that only a vampire would have been able to muster. 
A scream tore from her lips, and she arched her back roughly, frantically struggling not because she wanted to get free, but because she had lost control of her body with all the pleasure and pain tearing through it. It slammed into the walls of her mind like a huge wave, and just like a huge wave, it bowled them down with ease and sent her thoughts and feelings scattering in every direction. 
She drooled like an idiot and her cunt convulsed around the cock buried in her with all the force of a vice made out of flesh. Moodancer’s cock was hilted in her in one smooth motion, the loud slapping of their hips filling the room as the cream unicorn gave into her lust, starting to fuck Twilight like she was nothing more then an animal.
And Twilight only helped to encourage this behaviour by screaming and bellowing just like an animal, each noise only driving Moondancer to take her even harder until she was little more then a wreck on the floor. Her body twitched in an uncontrollable fashion and she went along with it, a puddle of drool having now formed under her head. 
The dominant mare above her decided that she had not been dominated hard enough yet and leaned forward, grabbing her head and shoving it down into the puddle of drool as she rammed the length in and out of her, making sure that she knew her new place in the relationship. 
Her snatch was so tight, and it sent a world of pleasure tearing through Moodancer’s length, Twilight’s vagina seeming to convulse and milk along every inch of the cock, massaging and rubbing at every inch of it and trying frantically to pull it even deeper into the mare. 
The cream unicorn had obviously never been a stallion before, but she could see why they really seemed to like sex. The sensation was a little weaker then she was used to as a mare, but her orgasm seemed so much easier to reach. She did not have to worry about which parts of her vagina to rub, or whether or not she was going to get a yeast infection, she simply had to thrust her penis back and forth as fast as she could and she would get all the pleasure she wanted.
Twilight writhed about beneath her, thrashing and struggling like she was attempting to break free, even though Moondancer knew that that was not really the case. Being a stallion was so easy! She had barely been fucking Twilight for three minutes, and she was already a drooling twitching wreck on the floor, which would normally take most of the night to reach.
Her hooves reached down and grabbed onto both of Twilight’s flank, starting to move her back and forth like she was little more then a cock sock or some kind of sex toy. The poor mare had gone floppy, and honestly she was slightly worried for a few moments when she saw her marefriend’s head flopping about like some strange brand of spaghetti. 
By this point, she was pretty sure that Twilight had orgasmed at least three times, and that most of her brain was currently shut down from the endless waves of pleasure her cock was sending into the mare. 
Honestly, Moondancer felt more powerful then she had ever felt before in her life, and she could not wait to release her own orgasm inside of her. Having a cock was so much different to being a mare. She could feel her cock twitching, telling her that she was about to climax, but with a bit of focus she could prevent it from happening. 
Right now, she was trying to hold off as best she could because she wanted to be sure that she got it right in Twilight’s womb so that her cum would spend the next few hours dripping out of her cunt, really showing everyone just how much of a slut she was. 
But holding off was becoming harder with each passing second, and even though the head of her huge length was bumping against the entrance to Twilight’s womb, there was no sign of it giving way, and she did not really want to risk hurting the purple mare for the sake of a more powerful orgasm. 
So instead, she decided to adjust her position. She slowly fell onto her back and let out a soft groan. Now that she was ramming her cock upwards, getting it into Twilight’s womb seemed a lot easier. A loud roar tore from her lips as she thrust her hips upwards and pulled Twilight down with all her might. 
Her cock ploughed upwards in one smooth motion, forcing passed the entrance to her womb and slammed straight into the back of it, making Twilight give the cutest squeal. 
It was at this point she let an orgasm tear through her. Her head snapped back suddenly and whacked off the floor, that hurt, but the pain was instantly wiped out when her eyes rolled back and pleasure rocked through her, her cock throbbing rapidly before spraying thick ropes of cum into the mare. It sent her into rough convulsions, slamming the mare up and down on her cock as she pounded the thick ropes of cum deep inside of her. 
By the time she came down from her orgasm, she was having trouble getting her mental facilities back online. A purple shape, Twilight was on the floor next to her, cum dripping from out of her cunt as she lay there like a lifeless hunk of meat. 
Afterglows were a lot different then when you were not a vampire, there was no heavy breathing, feelings of recovering, even that strange ache in her muscles was non existent. There was just a kind of… Warm feeling, the best part of the afterglow, and that was it. 
After she had recovered, Moodancer let out a soft groan and slowly climbed to her hooves. Thankfully, she could still see her reflection in the mirror, as the fact that vampires did not have reflections turned out to be a total falsification. 
In the mirror, she looked pale. One would expect this would have made her look ugly. 
She hated to admit it. But damn, she was sexy.
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After they were done with the filthy bathroom sex, Twilight and Moondancer begin to hobble their way back to the throne room. The poor purple alicorn could barley feel her legs, and she was sure that she was leaving droplets of cum behind her.
Moondancer’s horn glowed and slowly pulled the door open. Inside, the orgy had devolved even further. The throne room now stank of sweat and sex, and dozens of ponies how now joined in on it, turning the floor into a sea of writhing, groaning bodies engaging in different acts of debauchery.
Upon seeing this, her first reaction was to back up out of the room, giving Twilight a look that read as something along the lines of ‘What the fuck is this’
Twilight did not know any better then she did, but managed to give a sheepish grin. Moodnacer was not very happy to start with, but then she remembered that she was a fledgling vampire and was therefore very hungry. And there was more then enough blood in that orgy room for her. 
She had never had sex with anyone but Twilight however, and she was very nervous about the prospect of doing so. With the hunger tearing through her, she was not given much of a choice however. She needed to feed, and she needed to feed now otherwise she might suck the blood out of some poor pony that didn't deserve it… not that these guards did, but they were tough and could probably take it.
That's how she justified it to herself anyway, as she soon stormed into the throne room with a confident grin on her face, Twilight in tow wearing a collar made from magical energy. It was not really needed as it was obvious that she was going nowhere, but it made Moondancer feel powerful and that was all that mattered. 
Twilight trotted behind her, feeling really nervous about the fact she was now on a leash. She had no idea that her relationship was going to take such a sudden turn, but then ponies reacted to being given power in different ways, and this was just Moondancer’s way of doing so. 
She strolled right up to Luna, casting a gaze between her and Celestia as her mind slowly worked. The sentence that came out of her mouth next, nobody could have predicted, and it took Twilight several moments to accept she had just heard what she thought she heard. 
“I’m taking over,” Moondancer declared simply, “I don’t think you will be a good enough leader for this kingdom, so I am taking it from you.”
Luna looked up to her, cum dripping out of her cunt, coating almost every inch of her fur and making her stink of sex. And then she laughed, the sound seeming to echo around the room in a most terrifying fashion. Twilight tried to say something before she was forced to watch her friend get turned into jam and spread across the whole throne room, but she was cut off with a glare and a rough tug of the leash. 
It was at this point that Luna realized she was serious. The mirthful look on her face twisted and deformed into an expression of rage, her ethereal mane starting to flap like it was caught in a gale force wind of rage. She slowly climbed to her hooves, horn glowing as she pulled down a halberd from the wall.
“Fine then. If you want to die, bring a weapon,” With that Luna trotted off, opening one of the smaller doors and trotting up a set of narrow steps to the castle wall outside.
Moondancer should have been far more panicked then she was currently, but she stepped her way over the ponies that were even now still having sex, slowly pulling her own weapon down before trotting up the stairs herself, having chosen a much more simple spear as her weapon of choice. 
Twilight wanted to stop this madness, but she had been leashed to the throne, and for some reason no amount of her magic seemed to want to break the tether.
The wind was bitter, blowing over the top of the castle wall and through the arrow slits like it was trying to tear the wall down. The silvery light of the full moon cast dark shadows off the two of them, and caused Luna’s weapon to glint threateningly, showing just how sharp it was 
Those midnight blue eyes fixed on Moondancer, the small cream unicorn holding her spear tightly with magic. She did not look like a warrior, she just looked like a school teacher that had somehow found herself in the middle of a battle. 
Honestly, Luna had no idea why this pony would want to challenge her in such a fashion, but she was not able to back down from the challenge because it would lead to everyone refusing to take her seriously. With a sigh, Luna twirled her weapon around and tried to give a comforting smile. 
“Why are we doing this, little one? We don’t need to fight. We can just cuddle and forget this ever happened.”
Moondancer did not let her expression drop, still staring calmly at Luna. Finally, the Princess let out a sigh and raised her weapon, pointing it at Moodancer as a strong gust of wind blew her mane over one eye. 
“Fine. Let us do this, little one. I will try to make your death quick.”
It was at this point that the cream unicorn was no longer there. She moved fast, so fast that Luna barely had chance to keep her eye on her. The princess still managed it however, and she stepped to the side of a reckless spear stab, the point of her halbard, which could be used as a spear, moved forward in a blur. 
The cream unicorn dived back out the way of the stab, and for a moment it looked like she had not been hurt. But Luna’s eye picked out the black gunk that formed the blood of the vampire, dribbling down her chest. 
Moodancer’s legs were starting to shake rapidly. Apparently even vampires had adrenaline. There was a huge difference between fighting in books, and real combat. She knew that the adrenaline was trying to make her stronger, but also stupid. 
She needed to stay calm and think through her moves carefully. It was nothing more then a really high stakes game of chess. Suddenly, Luna was on top of her, weapon swinging in a wide arch that became a stab as she tried to jump back out the way. 
With no other moves open to her, Moodancer pushed herself upwards, managing to jump over the stab. She then realized that she was now in the air, and had no control at all over her movement. 
Her horn flared to life, and in an instant she found herself at the other end of the castle wall, watching Luna as she turned. With the adrenalin rushing through her system, she had not teleported correctly, and was about a foot from falling over the edge of the wall. 
Luna was not going to give her the chance to get back to safety however, and once again she attempted to put pressure on the poor mare, knowing that she did not have experience in combat and was prone to mistakes. 
The wind whipped both their manes about, the moon seemed to cheer them on with the silvery rays it sent forth to cast dark shadows, and Moondancer quickly realized that she had made a horrible mistake in choosing to fight Luna, and she was going to lose the moment she made a mistake. 
So, in those precious few moments, she used her brain. She knew that Luna knew everything she did, and that she was either going for the head or the heart, the only two ways to kill a vampire for good. 
And then Moondancer knew exactly what to do. She swung her spear at Luna, leaving herself open for attack. She then grabbed onto the shaft of the halbard and allowed it to stab straight into her shoulder. 
The pain should have caused her to drop her weapon, but through sheer force of will she managed to keep hold of it. And now, with her weapon currently wedged in the shoulder of Moondancer, Luna had nothing to defend herself with. 
And she seemed to recognise this, as her eyes flew wide and then Moodancer stabbed her spear straight into the base of her horn. In a shower of magical sparks and an agonized scream, her horn snapped off and was carried away by the wind, sending it tumbling off the edge of the wall and towards the ground below.
Luna realized that it was over, and so did Moodancer. She fell to her knees and Moodancer pressed her spear against the alicorn’s throat, a threatening grin slowly spreading across her face.
Moodancer was sat in the throne that had once been Luna’s, staring out across the sea of sex that was still taking place before her. Most of the ponies had cleared out upon discovering she had beaten Luna, but more then enough had stayed to make sure that the throne room would not stop smelling of sex any time soon.
Around the throne, all three of the princesses were leashed up. Celestia had been well and truly broken by the events that had taken place, and would follow the vampire with the highest rank. As she had just beaten up Luna, that was now her. 
Speaking of Luna, she was the only mare that did not seem happy with her new position at the foot of the throne. Moodancer did not care however, she knew that she had won fair and square, and that Luna would do anything to please her rather then risk breaking her code of honour. 
Moondancer smiled and leaned back in her throne, pulling out another of those futa potions that she loved so much. The thick futa length between her legs was still there, but she gave herself a top up to make sure that her cock did not go away with all the fun she had planned. 
She grabbed Luna’s leash with a smile and pulled her head close. The princess glared at her, until she spread her legs apart and showed the thick stallion hood that was slowly twitching to life between it. Obviously this was quite a surprise to her, clearly a mare having a huge stallion cock was not something that one would normally expect. 

Luna likely would have said something about this, or at least insulted Moondancer in some shape or form. She did non of these things however, as all the mares had been fitted with gags and collars. Moodancer did not want them feeding without her permission in case they tried to overthrow her like she had done Luna.
This was the way in which she planned to control three of the most powerful alicorns ever to exist. As she pressed Luna’s face to her ball sack, forcing her to breathe in the thick musk that coated them, her other hoof reached out and begin to stroke at her ears softly, rewarding her for not struggling. 
“That’s it. I want you to worship my cock like a good little mare.”
With that, Luna tossed her a dark glare, showing the hatred that she felt even if she could not express It in any other way. Moondancer’s horn glowed to life and suddenly the ball gag in Luna’s mouth shifted and changed shape into a ring gag, allowing her tongue to spill free.
Before she could struggle further or try to get away, Moodancer pulled her head forward roughly, as if she was trying to smother the poor princess in that musky sack of hers. 
“Suck it. Worship it like it is your God” Moodnacer said with a laugh that proved beyond a shadow of a doubt that she had gone mad with power. Luna kept a glare fixed on her as she spoke, but soon realized that she did not have a choice in the matter. 
Her tongue spilled from out of her mouth and pressed against her sack, the strangely cold appendage recoiled, almost as if it were in shock, upon touching the musky flesh of the cream unicorn’s balls. 
When the initial disgust wore off, Luna begin to get to work, admittedly with a very scrunched up nose and a dark frown. Her tongue begin by doing circles, being long and pointed in shape thanks to Luna’s vampirism, it had a lot more control then what a pony would normally be able to approach with their tongue. 
Moodancer let out a soft groan of approval as she felt the tongue circle her balls, pressing them forward and grinding them against the princess’ muzzle roughly. Luna frowned up at her, but said nothing. 
“Faster. And work on the base!” She ordered, now pulling the form of Celestia closer to her. The desecrated looking mare looked around in an almost confused fashion, before her eyes fixed on Moodancer’s length, where they seemed to dilate.  “I want you to work on sucking my shaft!” 
Celestia did not even put up a fight like her sister had, the moment the ballgag became a ring gag she slid the head of the cock into her mouth, her tongue frantically working around it as she slowly bobbed her head back and forth, taking an extra inch each time her head went down. 
Now that the two rulers of Equestria were working on sucking her cock, she turned to Twilight and gave a grin, floating another of the futa potions to her. “You were a good mare, Twilight. So now you get a reward.”
Twilight looked over the potion, then slowly popped the cork off with magic and downed it in one go, giving a soft whimper as it begin to work. Moodancer smiled and leaned back in her throne as she watched the two mares work over his shaft. They were such good mares, so eager to please and serve her. 
The purple alicorn stared down in shock as her clit begin to swell up and expand, forming into a thick stallionhood that twitched softly as it was fed blood, soon filling out into a full on length and a pair of large balls to match it. 
If she had to describe the transformation, she would have used the word ‘Painful.’ But now that it was over, she felt insanely horny. Her new balls were working to pump all those lovely male hormones into her, and with all the sex and mares that were lying around, there was more then enough reason for that hormone production to go into overdrive. 
Moondancer watched with a sadistic grin as the purple alicorn dragged herself onto Luna’s back and begin to rub her cock up and down the entrance to her cunt, making a soft moan tear from her lips that earned a hateful glare from off Luna, who was clearly not happy about being mounted.
Luna glared at her softly and looked like she was about to buck the poor mare off, until Moondancer glared at her, shaking her head slowly and pulling her tight against her length. 
Now that she kind of had permission, Twilight pressed forward with all the might her body could muster, ramming her whole length into the alicorn of the night with one smooth motion. Her cunt was surprisingly tight, and felt almost virgin, but with her new vampric strength that did not matter.
Luna let out a soft grunt as the length rammed into her, but Moodancer was not paying attention at this point because Celestia had now rammed the whole of her length into her throat and was now rapidly bobbing her head up and down with all the vigour she could muster. 
Her throat bulged with the size of the length being rammed in and out of it, but Celestia did not seem like she was going to be slowing down in the slightest. She no longer needed to breath, which meant her gag reflex did not even serve a purpose any more. 

Moodancer let out a soft groan and put her hooves onto the back Of Celestia’s head, rubbing frantically at her ears to show how much of a good mare she was. She was not going to last long with the skill that Celestia was showing. 
“F-fuck… You really know how to suck a cock Celestia. I can’t wait to ram my length down your throat.” She groaned. The Princess of the sun did not reply, so focused on her task that it was doubtful she was even aware of what was going on. 
Twilight wrapped her hooves around Luna’s sides, unable to fit them all the way around because of how large she was. Her head rested firmly against Luna’s spine, and she begin to slowly slide her length back and forward, her hips smacking against Luna’s plush flank softly. 
It was so well padded that neither of them were harmed from the impact, and with this in mind she tightened her grip even further and begin to really give it to her. Her cock slammed into the convulsing length of her cunt, every inch of Luna’s love tunnel frantically clinging around her cock, trying to drain every inch of cum out of her length.
With the fact she had never experienced pleasure like this before and the fact that Luna was now slamming her hips back in an aggressive attempt to make Twilight finish as quickly as possible, there was no way she was going to last. 
Less then two dozen thrusts later she let out a loud groan and arched her back, then she lost all control of her hips. Her length throbbed rapidly and she let out a sharp cry before thick ropes of cum begin to spew thick ropes of cum straight into her cunt and her womb. 
Luna then shoved the mare out of her using a rear hoof, the few remaining ropes of cum splattering onto her back where they dripped down onto her cutiemark. 
Moodancer let out a loud moan as she watched this whole thing unwind, her head flopping backwards to stare up at the ceiling as a loud groan tore from her lips.
Her cock twitched rapidly and Celestia forced her head all the way down to the base of her shaft, her muzzle bumping roughly against Luna’s face. Luna did not seem to appreciate it and growled, but Moodancer had stopped paying attention. The convulsing throat wrapped around her length. 
Her hips bucked rapidly as she dumped her cum down Celestia’s neck, her cock twitching so hard that each one was visible through Celestia’s throat as all the cum emptied down it. 
Celestia slowly pulled her head back, sliding off her cock with a soft and very lewd noise, before she stuck her tongue out and cleaned all the cum from off her lips.
Twilight was currently on her back, basking in her afterglow as she waited for her member to once again harden up. Moodancer of course noticed this, and it gave her the next idea behind what she wanted to do. 
She climbed down from off her throne and pinned Twilight down with a devilish grin etched across her face. The purple alicorn’s eyes widened in fear upon realizing that she was once again about to get brutally fucked, and the look of terror etched into her face only made Moodancer want to fuck her that much harder. 
Her length twitched to hardness and she pressed it against Twilight’s lips without another word of warning, her gag shifting into the ring gag form just in time for her to do so. Moodancer had now been driven mad by the power she had been given, and therefore she did not care about Twilight’s comfort in the slightest. 
The moment she had her cock lined up, she begin to rapidly force it into her. Inch after inch of cock moved passed her ring gag. For Celestia, taking such a huge cock had been a challenge, for Twilight, taking such a huge length was almost impossible. 
Not that the unicorn above her cared in the slightest. She rammed her cock into the back of Twilight’s throat, which made her eyes fly wide and also triggered her gag reflex. Her eyes rolled back in shock as she gagged loudly, her throat instantly convulsing to try and force the length back out of her.  
Of course, Moodancer knew that she did not need air, so this survival instinct was totally wasted, now only usable for pleasing a cock, which was exactly what the cream unicorn was planning to use it for. 
She rammed the whole of her length into the purple unicorn in one motion. Her throat stretched far more then even Celestia’s had, and all four of her limbs begin to wildly flail in a frantic attempt to break free of her grasp.
Moodancer’s horn glowed to life, wrapping around all four of her limbs to prevent her from struggling free, before she took it one step further and used her magic to hoist Twilight upside down, planning on using her like she was little more then a sex toy.
Twilight was still frantically attempting to struggle, even now. Tears were streaming down her face from the huge cock that had been brutally rammed into it, but there was nothing she could do to struggle free as Moodancer begin to slowly move her up and down, using her like she was little more then a sex toy. 
Her body twitched softly as her throat convulsed like a vice, trying desperately to clear the blockage that was wedged in her throat, but of course it only served to send Moodancer deeper into a haze of lust. She sat back down on her throne as she begin to slam the mare up and down on her length, not bothering to warm up or take it slow, simply aiming to ram her load down Twilight’s throat as quickly as possible.
The cream unicorn’s hoof reached out and tugged roughly on the leash of poor Twilight, causing her collar to tighten suddenly. Had she still been alive this would have likely choked her to death, but being a vampire it simply forced her throat to wrap even tighter around the cock that was wedged in her throat. 
Moodancer let out a loud moaned, her other free hoof roughly groping at Twilight’s ears. The purple alicorn’s eyes had rolled all the way up at this point, and she had given up on struggling and accepted her fate as nothing more then a fuck toy to be used and abused by her betters. 
She could feel her orgasm already starting to approach, building up in her balls like pressure that needed to be released, a volcano about to burst or some other complex analogy she did not currently have the thinking power to come up with because of the pleasure that was tearing through her mind. 
Celestia and Luna were now staring up at their new Mistress, deciding whether or not to give their new ruler a helping hoof in getting off. They then realized that not doing so might lead to Moodancer turning her anger on them. 
Luna moved forward first and pressed her snout tight to Moodancer’s ponut, forcing a moan from the mare as she pressed her tongue forward suddenly. She had not been expecting such a dirty act off the Princess of the night and let out a groan of approval as the long, wet appendage forced into her back door, coating her insides in a thick layer of saliva while frantically hunting around for her prostate to bring her even more pleasure from the act. 
Celestia did not want to be out done by her sister so begin to frantically lick at the two musky orbs that dangled just above her ponut, her long tongue bending around at a strange angle to wrap around the two orbs and softly stroke over them.
These three actions together meant that Moodancer stood no chance against the orgasm that was rapidly approaching. Her back arched hard and she moaned out loudly as her cock throbbed inside Twilight.
Her back arched and suddenly cum erupted out of her cock, she squealed in pleasure and the cum kept pouring from her cock, so much of it that Twilight’s throat ballooned up.
Twilight let out a loud gag and then cum suddenly sprayed from out of her nose and onto the throne. As her orgasm wound down, Moondancer flopped limply against her throne, letting Twilight fall limply next to her, cum still dribbling from out of her nose and mouth. 
The two princess pulled away from her, giving a number of soft smiles as she relaxed against her throne, looking out over her many subjects who were currently still trying to have sex on the ground. 
With Twilight cuddled up to one side of her, a glass of fine wine and a book on the other and the two rulers of Equestria at her hooves, Moondancer had never felt better.
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