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		Description

Anon enjoys a nice outing on the beach with his marefriend, Princess Luna. Surely nothing out of the ordinary is going to happen here.
Essentially pure smut for the monthly one shot lol
Kinks include: Kissing, muzzlejob, fingering(both vaginal and anal), exhibitionism, human on pony, and of course, a big 'ol creampie
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The bright summer sun shown its brilliant light down on the ponies of Equestria as they frolicked, played, and lazed on the beach. However among them and most definitely not a pony, sat Anon the human. Being the only bipedal creature of his kind in the world was certainly a jarring revelation when he first arrived in the magical world of talking equines, but after nearly five years to learn the culture and become acquainted with the four-legged denizens of the world, he was quite used to his new life. 
Ponies trotted past him and waved as they headed for the water, a gesture to which he happily reciprocated, and a few even stopped to chat with him. Gladly conversing with the passerby's was a highlight of Anon's day, so he happily regaled them with tales of his homeland and his own personal struggles. Soon enough they'd trot away, either to return to their own families or to go play in the water, leaving Anon with just the one equine laying down beside him.
"You know, you're quite talkative." Luna commented, taking a sip of her fancy blue drink that Anon still didn't know the name of.
After finding himself in a world of talking Equines, Anon was quickly introduced to the leaders of the fair nation called Equestria. While the elder sister of the two was a beautiful and downright gorgeous mare name Celestia, there was something about her little sister that instantly caught Anon's eye. Bearing a much darker coat of midnight blue, as well as a mane and tail that appeared to be made of the cosmos itself, the lunar alicorn was unbelievably stunning. While Anon had never considered himself a zoophile before, he quickly found that without any chance of going home to see human women again, the Equines of this world quickly grew on him.
Princess Luna especially, given as her beauty captivated him to the point of robbing him of his speech when she addressed him. Much to his relief, this only amused the night princess, and albeit slow and steady, a relationship began to blossom between them. Luna was a kindred spirit for him, and after learning of her banishment, Anon couldn't help but feel as if they were two halves of a whole. They shared innumerable dates and special moments over the next several years. 
Anon was shocked to find that interests were much in line with his, and there were even video games in Equestria that the night princess had a secret affliction for. Their bond grew and grew until that faithful night where Anon finally confessed his feelings to her, but alas, Luna asked him to wait. While she shared his feelings, her duties as a princess of the night made a relationship simply too difficult to maintain. Saddened, but more than willing to give her the time she needed, Anon waited and waited for almost year, but when his time finally came, Luna swept him off his feet. 
Brazening kissing him and proclaiming her love for him mere moments after surrendering her crown to the now high princess Twilight Sparkle, Luna stole him away and took him back to her room for a night of lust, love, and satisfaction that still held a special place in his heart. Looking over to her now, Anon smirked at her as she eyed him, her mane done up in a ponytail that looked absolutely adorable on her.
"Well one of us has to make up for you not being super talkative." Anon teased, sticking out his tongue.
Luna playfully rolled her eyes as she scooched over to him,  "I'm not a morning pony. Sue me." 
Anon chuckled and leaned down to plant a kiss on her muzzle, "Even if I could afford a lawyer good enough, I don't think any of them would be crazy enough to actually try to sue you." 
Luna smirked, "And don't you forget it." She replied, before laying her head down on Anon's thigh.
Pony watching was a habit they both shared, but it was far from the only reason they went to this particular beach. While every other beach in the Las Pegasus area required a small measure of swimwear for the ponies or other creatures partaking in the water, Playa Nudista allowed everycreature present to go au natural. A fact that both Luna and Anon loved as they laid together, both as naked as the day they were born.
"You know, I could help you wake up a bit if you're still sleepy." Anon offered.
Luna glanced down to Anon's flaccid member, an impish smile forming on her muzzle, "Here? In front of all these other ponies? Why Anon, how scandalous. What would anypony say if they saw us? The world's only human and the retired Princess of the Night?" She asked in feigned insult.
Anon rolled his eyes as he looked over at the next umbrella over from theirs, and the couple furiously rutting each other's brains out as if there was no tomorrow.
"Oh no. They'll see us... again," He sarcastically replied, before reaching over with his hand and grabbing a handful of Luna's plush flank, "Whatever will we do?" 
Luna bit her lip as Anon's dexterous fingers dug into her rear, each digit sending small pings of pleasure up her spine. She almost didn't notice the growing shaft of human endowment just in front of her face, but a light tap on her muzzle as he reached full mast quickly caught her attention.
"Mmhh... you can be so persuasive sometimes, Moonbeam." Luna purred, leaning forward and licking the length of Anon's member.
Anon suppressed a groan as he reached over even further, his fingers finding their way in-between Luna's generous flanks and to her marehood. Two fingers easily slipped into the hastily moistening folds as his thumb rubbed and toyed with her ponut. Luna softly moaned as Anon's fingers easily found her clit and rubbed the heart-shaped flesh in the way he knew she absolutely loved. Without wasting another moment, she dove her head forward, taking his entire length into her maw in one steady motion.
Another quality of dating a pony that Anon quickly fell in love with: their muzzles. While a human woman could take most of his length without gagging, there simply was no beating ponies when it came to blowjobs. Luna could easily take his cock all the way to the hilt and massage his entire length with her tongue without gagging or even needing to pull away for air.
Anon hissed in pleasure as Luna's dexterous tongue lapped at his manhood while she bobbed her head up and down. Her delicate lips added such delicious pleasure to the already amorous affair, sending jolts of pleasure through Anon's entire body every time she took him in. Meanwhile, Anon gently played with her clit between his fingers, ensuring to give as good as he got, lest he blow his load before her. Granted, that usually wasn't an issue, given that ponies tended to have comparative stamina to their full-sized equine cousins from Anon's world.
After a short while of blowing him, Luna pulled away, placing a few delicate kisses on his tip as she pulled away and rolled over. 
"I think that's quite enough foreplay. Why don't we get to the main event?" Luna questioned.
Anon pulled his fingers away just as Luna rolled onto her back, splaying her hind legs and giving him a downright sinful view of her teats and marehood. He looked down to his fingers, finding that his fingers were now coated in a thin, clear, viscous fluid. Smirking, Anon laid down atop his marefriend, bringing his hand up in front of her muzzle.
"You know, I'm still impressed at how quickly you get in the mood." He snarked.
Rather than reply, Luna simply leaned forward and took his fingers into her mouth. She eyed him with need as sucked on his fingers, cleaning them of her own juices while her clit winked over and over again. Only when his fingers were completely clean and dripping in her saliva, did Luna release his digits, smirking up to him as Anon stared at her, his jaw slightly open.
"God... every time you do that, it's the hottest shit I've ever seen." Anon muttered, unconsciously licking his lips.
"Why do you think I do it every time? I like my own taste but I do prefer yours... even if it takes half a millennia to get you to orgasm with just my muzzle." Luna giggled.
Anon snickered as he lined his manhood up with Luna's marehood, his senses all but blurred to everything else around him, "God, you're so sexy." 
Without another word between them, Anon slid into her moist folds, both of them suppressing a moan as he fully hilted in her sex. Warmth, moisture, and exceedingly pleasant tightness greeted Anon's shaft, complimented by the winking of Luna's clit against the underside of his cock every second.
"S-says my sexy little human..." Luna replied, struggling not to moan as Anon pulled back and thrust into her again.
Finding a bit of a blush forming on his face, both from the exertion and from the compliment, Anon pistoned away ever faster, each plunge sending ripples of energy through Luna's plush flanks. The meaty *plaps* of his hips colliding with hers quickly drew the attention of the nearby ponies, and within a matter of minutes, they had quite and audience watching. 
Anon leaned down, his hips a blur as he plowed Luna's snatch with reckless abandon, either heedless or uncaring of the attention they were drawing to themselves. He was brought out of his stupor by none other than the midnight mare of his dreams, as she gently cupped his cheek with her hoof.
"It... seems... we've drawn a bit of a crowd... Moonbeam..." Luna panted, her breaths coming in ragged gasps as Anon assaulted her g-spot again and again.
Anon slowly glanced around to see that the ponies around them were feverously masturbating or rutting their own partners. Such a scene of depravity and lust would have made him quite uncomfortable just a few short years ago, but now, he reveled in it.
"I guess we're putting on a good show, then." Anon smirked, leaning down and kissing Luna.
Happily returning the kiss, her tongue darting into Anon's mouth and quickly subduing his, Luna hooked her forelegs and hindlegs around Anon's back and waist. They passionately kissed, rolling their tongues over each other in a slow, methodical dance that they'd practiced a thousand times before. Even through Anon's thrusting, they did not separate, their eyes closed in bliss as ecstasy blossomed between them.
Faster and faster, Anon thrust his hips, each meaty *plap* making Luna's entire body move in the sand, but he could not slow down. He felt it in his own loins just as he could feel it in Luna's. There was one last special trait with regards to equine anatomy that Anon loved. They had extremely easy tells. As for Luna, her wings twitched rapidly and her velveteen walls seized on him just moments before she orgasmed.
So it was with a quick glance to her trembling wings, the increased frequency of her clit winking against his shaft, and her moans reverberating through her mouth and into his, that Anon knew it was only a matter of seconds before they reached the end together. He was happy to thrust away like a man possesed, no mission in his mind other than to breed his marefriend just like she wanted. Her walls convulsed on him again and again, and she panted through her nostrils as neither of them dared break their kiss.
Finally, Anon slammed his hips against hers just as her wall constricted around him like a boa. Less than a moment later his first spurt of seed shot forth, painting Luna's insides white as he came, filling her in a matter of seconds. Pearly white seed dripped from her vulva, around Anon's cock as the residual climaxes from their massive orgasms slowly trailed off. Their lips never parted until they finally came down from their mutual high. 
"Love you, hun." Anon murmured, laying down beside his marefriend.
"I love you more, Moonbeam." Luna replied, kissing Anon's cheek and closing her eyes as they basked in each other's warmth.
"...Are they still watching us?" Anon asked.
Luna opened an eye, "Nope. Too busy rutting each other." 
Anon snickered, "One of these days, we're gonna get in trouble for all the orgies we start out here." 
Luna shrugged, "Maybe. Maybe not. I certainly don't foresee anypony complaining."

			Author's Notes: 
Hope you guys enjoyed. This was a little treat that the patreon voted for. Originally, I was sure it was gonna be a Zecora fic, but Luna suddenly jumped ahead lol. Anyway, new kink for me to try out here but I think it went pretty well. Let me know what you guys think!
If there are any spelling or grammar mistakes, please let me know. I don't have an editor so I'm kinda just winging it lol


	images/cover.jpg





