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		Description

Princess Luna is the Princess of the Moon, as well as Co-Ruler of all the Equestria, and the Matron of Dreams. While hidden and resting throughout the day, when night falls, she is out and about. Though not as glamorous as her sister, she still provides a service to her kingdom. For it is in their dreams that she can see her subjects' true thoughts, feelings, and fears. Among these dreams, comes the removal of nightmares, but her favorite are the wet dreams, the visions of erotic pleasure that she spends her time. Though barely a hooffull can recall Luna's fun times in their dreams, she looks forwards to playing with everypony in Equestria every night.
This is part of my 1K Challenge.
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The Sun set, followed by the Moon rising were the signal of Princess Luna's evening to begin. Sleeping throughout the day, she spent much of her times in the dreamscape. Though during the day, she would only find herself and the most nocturnal of denizens within. But it was when night came that her fun could truly begin. Though it was common knowledge that the Princess of the night ventured through the realm of dreams, helping ponies all across Equestria with their dreams. But what many did not know, was that nightmares were not the only dreams Luna could assist with. As there is darkness, there is light, and thus if there are nightmares, there are wet dreams. Visions of the most erotic and debaucherous where only Luna herself could recall upon visiting. 
Venturing to her person chamber of dreams, Luna stripped away her royal regalia, her round flank shinning in the soft glow of the room's light. Unlike many of the castle, this was the only room that she strictly forbid anything but magically lit candles to illuminate the chamber. It was more of an aesthetic taste, but Luna believed it made her body feel a sense of warmth that helped her channel her magic better. With a flick of her horn, her lunar magic washed over her body, leaving her form as her thought made manifest entered the real drifted to the place between places, to the land of dreams. It was an experience only the most skilled scholar could only dream of, litterally.
It was within this corner of the dreamscape that the Princess could be herself, a whore of the night that couldn't go a single evening without feeling her heavenly holes hammered by hard cocks. But unlike the typical slut, Luna was still a pure virgin, her purity intact in the realms of flesh, but dreams were not flesh, and thus she was free to do all she pleased. Within the realm of dreams, she had unrestricted access to everypony in Equestria. Married, single, rich, poor, pony, dragon, yak, kirin, changedling, griffon, it didn't matter. All who slept beneath the moon's loving glow was subject to Luna's lusts. Her hunger for the carnal was insatiable, leaving only the remnants of her feeding on the minds of everycreature in Equestria. 
Unlike any other mare who loved the taste and form of cock, Princess Luna never had nor needed a consistent supply, always drifting from one dream to another. Sure, she had a few favorites, Shining Armor, Spike, Thorax, Sunburst, the entire Wonderbolt team to name a few. As she wandered about, she peered into the vast number of dreams, her skilled eyes seeking out something to really scratch her itch for the evening, something to get this night started. She didn't have to search for long, especially not in the dreams of anypony in Canterlot. So many guards, and citizens alike lusted after both her and Celestia, so before long, her eyes were fixed on the fat cock of a young stallion rested comfortably in his bed. Even if she could not have him in the waking world, his dream form was hers. 
Without sound or calling, Luna pounced on her prize. The stallion having no time to react as the Princess smothered her face in his heavy ball sack, her nostrils flaring up as she took in his scent. Even in dreams, she could smell his musk balls, his cock swelling up as she could almost taste the salty cum within his large orbs. Wasting no more time, she lifted herself, bringing her head down over the thick size. She loved deepthroat, the feeling of having her mouth stuffed like a loose pussy only made the Princess gushing wet. Her juices soaking the stallion as she bobbed her head with the reckless abandon of a lust drunk whore. This oral treatment was only the beginning, she only did this to warm the stallion up. Before the stallion could become fully aware of what was about to happen, Luna had drank down his dream cum, just to get herself ready for the ride of his life. 
No sooner had she positioned herself over him, she slammed herself down on his fat cock, stuffing her to her needy womb. While some would see sex within dreams to be distant or not as good as the real thing, these ponies were completely and utterly wrong. Sex within dreams were beyond anything the flesh could ever hope to offer. Within these dreams, Luna could fuck any and every pony in Equestria. No cocks were off limits to her, and no fetish was beyond reasoning. Physical limitations were nonexistent as she would often stuff nearly four fat cocks of different races in her pussy and ass at once. And the best part of it all, the thing that kept her coming to these erotic dreams. Time held no sway in this realm. Within the dreamscape, Princess Luna fucked every single creature she lusted after for what felt like an eternity, and she would ensure each one felt her absolute pleasure.
When she had finally reached her fill, Luna prepares to retire for the morning. Thankfully, cleaning up is an easy process. Though the pleasure had soaked countless Equestrian beds in cum and fluids, her body washes with ease; though her own chamber will most definitely need several hours of deep cleaning. It didn't matter, she had dutiful attendants to handle such things, a small trade off for the perks the Princess offers them on a nightly basis. Leaving the wonders of the dreamscape, Luna makes her way towards her chambers, passing by Princess Celestia on her way to her own fun. Not that she was surprised, she knew Cadance was a whore, so why would she be surprised that her sister was any different. Once arriving to her room, the Princess threw herself to her bed, settling in for the day as the next night would bring even more pleasures.
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