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		Description

Princess Luna will not be denied her spankings from the resident human! Fortunately she has an ace up her sleeve...
The final commission for yakopak. Sorry it took so long but I hope it was worth the wait!
Kinks: Spanking (obviously), Human form Luna, Woman on Top, Creampie
EDIT: Featured 03/07! Thank you so much!
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Andrew Shepherd here, once again. The only human in Equestria, a royal knight, friends with a manticore, and bumbling dork. 
Okay maybe I’m not that last one so much anymore. It’s just hard not to feel like it at times. As though I’m not enough to myself, so I have to keep proving myself. Twilight thinks this is why I can be so reckless. Something she admonishes me over a lot. 
Despite the fact such recklessness has helped her save the day from time to time. Not that I’m keeping count or anything. I’m totally not being sarcastic or passive aggressive.
Anyway, after another day of work around town, I’d returned to my humble house and headed to bed. I’d fallen asleep almost from the moment my head hit the pillow.
And I dreamed… I dreamed of an ancient ruin, rather like Weathertop from Lord of the Rings. A boundless night sky sparkled overhead, with a full moon shining down upon the vine-covered stonework and statues of great men and women from the past.
I walked out to the edge, past pillars that once held up a roof, and gazed out across a mountainous landscape. It really was beautiful, cast in moonlight and shadow.
“Hello Shepherd.”
I turned back, and there stood a beautiful human woman. Pale skinned, curvy, and tall. Her hair was long and dark blue, glittering with stars. It waved in a non-existent breeze. She wore a black crown, and a blue horn issued from her forehead. Midnight blue wings spread out from her back, as a delicate light blue dress hung from her perfect form. Wide hips, strong legs, and proud breasts that were all barely concealed by the thin fabric-If at all.
I will admit, I had to swallow back some drool. I shook my head, and shrugged.
“Hello Princess Luna,” I said, with a respectful bow. Luna smiled back gently.
“Hello Ser Shepherd,” she replied in an almost lyrical voice. She looked around at our surroundings, and nodded approvingly. “This is certainly an atmospheric setting. One from your world?”
“More or less,” I admitted. “It was called Amon Sul, but it’s better known as Weathertop now.”
I beamed at her.
“What brings you to my dreams tonight, Princess?”
Luna arched an eyebrow, and crossed her arms under her breasts.
“My sister has been bragging about how you ‘treated’ her,” Luna said. I managed to slowly nod back at her, maintaining eye contact.
“Oh?”
“Yes,” Luna continued, “and I must admit-I am a bit… Hurt. That you did not consider doing such things with me.”
“Uhhh…” Right. Had to handle this carefully. I cleared my throat.
“The thing is,” I began, “I mean, it’s not like I… Haven’t considered erotic things with you. Especially given you can take human form so easily. I just… I thought it’d be inappropriate to make the first move, given you’re a princess and all. Celestia did make the first move, after all.”
Luna hummed.
“I see,” she said, considering. “In which case, your princess has a command.”
She summoned up a chair behind me. She pushed me back down, sitting upon it. She then laid herself over my lap, her heavy breasts hanging and her wings folding down.
“Spank me,” she ordered.
I sucked in a deep breath. Well, how could I refuse? I pulled her dress aside, baring her ass to the night air. Her bottom was perfect in either pony or human form-Like a freshly plucked peach. I wiggled my hand, and then ran it over her cheeks-Firm but soft and smooth. 
I ran my hand between her thighs-Smooth all the way. In this form she’d shaven herself clean.  My left hand, I slid over her tits-Soft, warm, and bouncy. She’d really done an outstanding job with her human transformation. She even smelled nice-Lilacs or something.
Luna let out a soft whine, and pushed her bottom up impatiently. She rubbed her belly against my lap. I chuckled.
“For a thousand year old princess, you sure are impatient,” I observed. I held up my hand, and aimed as she huffed.
“Patience has nothing to do with-AHN!”
I interrupted her with a hard slap across her bare bottom. Her cheeks bounced pleasantly, and I was mesmerized. Having a beautiful woman in my lap had already made me hard, but this felt like lightning to the pleasure center of my brain. Luna hissed in slight pain, but pushed her gorgeous ass up higher.
I took the invitation as offered, and brought my hand down again, hard. The clap rang out, bouncing off the pillars as her flesh vibrated. She let out another cry through gritted teeth, and I continued to tan her pale hide.
Spanking her wasn’t too hard, but her squirming was very distracting. So I took hold of her horn, and held her in place as my other hand kept up its loud assault on her rear. She stayed still as long as I held her horn.
By ten slaps, she was panting. Twenty, she was whimpering. Thirty, she could not longer hold back, and her cries echoed into the night.
“Haa! Haaaaa! Y-Yesh! YESSSHHHH…!” Luna cried. I sped up my tempo, biting back a groan as she tried to hump my leg. My dick wasn’t complaining about the friction either, her soft body rocking against me as I pounded her bottom with my palm.
“Hnn! Hnnn! Hnnn! Hnnn! AAHHHHHNNNGH~!” Luna bit down on her lower lip as her eyes began to cross. The scent of musk filled the air-A human woman’s but spicier somehow. She squeezed her thighs together and moaned loudly. Her fingers gripped my jeans as her pussy soaked my pant leg.
I was panting hard myself when I slowed my spanking down. I didn’t stop entirely though-Her red bottom jiggled as I slapped her cheeks, a wonderful sight to watch. I didn’t think I could ever get tired of it.
Luna panted deeply, trying to recover from her orgasm. I didn’t let her have the chance-She yelped from my next strike on her firm, round bottom. And the next, and the next. I purposely rammed my knee up between her thighs, and tried to grind in time with her frantic motions. 
Smack. Smack. Smack. Smack. Smack.
“Sh-Shephheeeeeeeee~!” Luna squealed, and again my pants were soaked in her juices as she shuddered and writhed underneath me. I let out a groan of my own-I was pretty damn close, despite my willpower. I could almost feel my balls clenching, and I wanted to get off too…
Luna panted, and her horn glowed brightly. Our clothes vanished, and she sat up to sit in my lap. She winced only slightly as she settled her bruised bottom on my legs, but otherwise her expression was wild and intense. She wrapped her arms around me, and pulled me into a hungry kiss. I wrapped my arms back around her, and held her bottom as she pushed her pussy down onto my cock.
The wet, warm tightness nearly took my breath away-And Luna’s kiss made me feel lightheaded. She broke the kiss, a string of spittle connecting us as she panted for breath. A wild, feral smile was now on her face, and I felt my cock twitch despite the pang of fear in my heart.
“Ohhh… A good princess should reward her knight, shouldn’t she?” She whispered, a hint of Nightmare Moon appearing in her green eyes, “this is the boon I will grant you… My body. Forever~.”
She kissed me again, her tongue furiously wrestling mine, as she began to ride me. I was so spun up from spanking her that it didn’t take long for me to bust inside her-I held her ass tight and pulled her down, groaning loudly against her lips.
“C-Cumming!”
“Fill me up,” Luna whimpered back, “give me your foals!”
I shot off like a geyser, groaning as I felt the tingle of magic around my privates. Luna squeezed my balls and my cock, trying to milk me for every last bit of my seed. She gasped loudly as her contractions went wild, and the gushing of her fluids into my lap told me I’d made her cum again.
I held her in my arms, as she nuzzled me. I returned kisses to her pale shoulders, as she kissed my neck.
“W-Wow,” I murmured. Luna hummed, and her magic tingled over my dick again. I was hard once more, instantly. I shot a surprised look at her, and her grin was as wide as the Cheshire’s Cat.
“Oh don’t worry, my dear knight,” Luna whispered, “this night will last… Forever, if need be!”
My forebrain whimpered in fear and trepidation. My dick and hindbrain declared “FUCK HER!”
Guess who won?
- - -
Twilight Sparkle teleported into Shepherd’s room. Granted, he had told her not to do this, but he had missed their breakfast appointment and she was concerned when he didn’t answer his doorbell. Her eyes widened as she saw the state of his bed-Broken in two! The human himself was buried under his sheets and mattress in the center.
“Shepherd! Shepherd, are you all right?” Twilight asked desperately.
Shepherd groaned softly.
“Twilight…?”
“Yes! Are you okay? Can I get you anything?” Twilight asked.
“Just… Coffee, please,” Shepherd managed. “It’s… Been a long night.”
“What happened?” Twilight asked.
Shepherd was silent for a moment.
“It’s been… A very long night…”
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