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Step into the enchanting realm of dreams where Princess Luna grants a wondrous gift to one of her faithful admirers, Hazel Moon. Join Hazel as he embarks on an unforgettable journey, seduced by Luna's divine allure and beckoned into a realm where passion knows no bounds. Are you ready to experience the magic of a dreamy adventure like no other?
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Under the silvery glow of Luna’s moon, the royal castle of Canterlot stood as a majestic sentinel amidst the tranquil night. Its towering spires pierced the star-studded sky, casting elongated shadows that danced upon the city below. The castle’s grandiose facade, adorned with intricate carvings and shimmering stained glass windows, exuded an aura of regal splendor.
Why does she want to see me of all ponies? Was there something special about me that had caught her attention? Or was it simply a matter of chance, a twist of fate that made her sending me that letter of epical significance?
What could she possibly want from me, a simple unicorn and chessplayer? Did she seek my counsel on matters of strategy, or was there something deeper at play? Perhaps my feelings for her? Despite being just on of many desperate stallions who tragically fell in love with such an unattainable mare like she is?
But even as I questioned her motives, a part of me couldn’t help but feel a thrill of excitement at the prospect of finally meeting her. Princess Luna was a figure of mystery and intrigue, a mare of immense power and wisdom. To be in her presence was an honor beyond words, and yet it filled me with immense worry. What if I disappointed her? What if I failed to live up to her expectations? The weight of her invitation felt heavy upon me, casting a shadow of doubt over my every inch of being.
In the deep recesses of my mind, I couldn’t help but wallow in self-doubt, feeling like an insignificant loser compared to others who seemed far more worthy of Luna’s attention.
But then, amidst the doubts and fears, there was a glimmer of hope, a spark of possibility that refused to be extinguished. Perhaps there was a reason she had chosen me, a purpose that only she could see. And perhaps, in meeting her, I would discover truths about mysteries that had long been hidden from my perception.

As I traversed the winding corridors of the royal castle, the soft patter of my hooves echoed against the stone walls, a melodic rhythm accompanying my solitary journey. The moon’s ethereal glow filtered through stained glass windows, casting kaleidoscopic patterns of light and shadow upon the ancient tapestries that adorned the hallway.
I paused occasionally to admire the intricate craftsmanship of the artwork that lined the walls, each tapestry telling a story of valor and chivalry from Equestria’s rich history. The air was imbued with a sense of timeless elegance, as if the very walls whispered secrets of bygone eras.
As I continued my nocturnal exploration, the torches that lined the corridor cast flickering shadows, their dancing flames illuminating the path ahead. The scent of polished wood and ancient parchment mingled with the cool night air, filling my senses with a heady mixture of nostalgia and anticipation.
Finally, after what seemed like an eternity of meandering through the labyrinthine halls, I came upon a door unlike any other. Its ornate carvings depicted Luna in a stunning form, each intricately rendered detail a testament to the craftsmanship of Equestria’s finest artisans.
With a deep breath, I steeled myself for the meeting ahead. Whatever her reasons, whatever her motives, I would face Princess Luna with courage and conviction, ready to embrace whatever destiny awaited me.
I reached out and grasped the door handle, the cool metal welcoming my hooves. As I pushed the door open, a rush of anticipation flooded my senses, my heart pounding in my chest with a mixture of excitement and apprehension.
And then, as the door swung open on silent hinges, I stepped into the inner sanctum of Princess Luna’s chambers, the weight of history and destiny pressing down upon me like a cloak of stars.
The room was bathed in a soft, ethereal light, casting shadows that danced across the walls like phantoms in the moonlight.
And there she was, Princess Luna herself, nakedly lying on her crescent moon bed with an aura of regal allure that was impossible to ignore. Her eyes, twin pools of teal-blue, met my green ones with an intensity that sent a shiver down my spine, and a knowing smile played upon her lips.
At last, I found myself in the presence of the mare who had captured my heart’s deepest desires. Many Stallions fell in love with Princess Luna, myself included. Whenever I found myself lost in thought, her image inevitably filled my mind.
Princess Luna’s beauty was as enchanting as the night sky itself, her ethereal presence leaving me in awe. I had always dreamed to feel the softness of her coat beneath my hoof, to be enveloped in the warmth of her regal embrace.
"Greetings," she purred, her voice like a melodic symphony from the heavens, infused with a sultry undertone that sent a flush of warmth to my cheeks, "we awaited thine arrival, Hazel Moon."
Her words hung in the air like a delicate spell, weaving a web of intrigue and fascination around me. I found myself drawn to her, captivated by her otherworldly beauty and the aura of mystery that surrounded her.
With each step closer to the princess, I felt as though I was being pulled into a whirlwind of desire and enchantment, powerless to resist the magnetic pull of her presence.
As I began to stammer out a greeting for the love of my life, Princess Luna raised a hoof to her lips, silencing me with a single, sultry gesture. Her eyes sparkled with mischief as she leaned forward, her voice dripping with suggestive allure.
"Hush now, dear Hazel," she whispered, her words captivating like a spellbinding tale that effortlessly draws you in, "there is no need for explanations in the dead of night, when secrets are whispered on the breeze and desires are laid bare
beneath our moon’s gentle gaze."
Her voice was like velvet, wrapping around me in a seductive embrace that left me breathless and stunned. In that moment, all thoughts of my purpose in her chambers faded into obscurity, replaced by a single, overwhelming desire to lose myself in the intoxicating depths of Princess Luna.
"Come closer," she murmured, her tone laced with an irresistible invitation, "join us upon my bed, where dreams are woven and fantasies take flight."
Her words hung in the air like a siren’s call, beckoning me closer with an allure I could not resist. With each step forward, the world seemed to fall away, leaving only the pulsing rhythm of my heartbeat and the intoxicating promise of the unknown.
I was awestruck and spellbound, unable to find the words to express the torrent of emotions swirling within me, as Luna gestured to me with her divine appendages of flight, beckoning me to join her upon the plush expanse of her crescent moon.
As I approached the bed slowly, Princess Luna’s eyes gleamed with a hunger that mirrored my own, her lips curved into a seductive smile that set my pulse racing. After I sat down onto the soft velvety bed with my belly exposed, I saw the moon-princess lying in front of me, her teal oceans looking at me with lust and anticipation.
"Now, lets see what thou have got, our little pony,“ she told me with a mischievous grin, before slowly spreading my puny hind legs with her exquisite hooves.
Each delicate caress from her sent ripples of euphoria cascading through every fiber of my being, igniting a symphony of emotions that danced within me like the stars in the night sky.
Before I could utter a single word, a sensation unlike any other swept over me as I felt the delicate touch of her tongue caressing my testicles. A rush of pleasure flooded through me, causing me to giggle and smile with pure satisfaction as she continued to lavishly lick and suck my balls, sending waves of joy coursing through my lean body.
Seemingly satisfied with my reaction, Princess Luna’s snout and tongue gradually trailed upward, tracing every inch of my now fully erect shaft until she reached my member’s tip.
"We have always longed to pleasure a magnificent stallion like thou," she murmured in her velvety voice, before engulfing my penis in her warm mouth.
Ecstasy pulsed through my trembling form as Princess Luna skillfully sucked my stallionhood, her tongue enveloping my shaft in a tantalizing embrace while she rocked her head to and fro.
The Blowjob and Luna’s tender hooves caressing my body, their touch akin to a divine blessing, sent my mind to unknown levels of bliss I could only dream of — a blowjob from Princess Luna herself!
Each thrust made me moan in satisfaction and sent my whole body trembling so hard I was barely able to stay up without falling onto my back.
I completely forgot everything else, I was blissfully focused on Princess Luna and my member’s tip rubbing against her tight throat and my shaft being enveloped by her loving tongue’s embrace.
My stallionhood throbbed with anticipation, a surge of pressure building within me, prompting me to reluctantly withdraw from her sucking mouth with a resounding pop. We locked eyes, sharing a fleeting moment of connection as we both paused for a brief interlude.
I couldn’t help but marvel at her ethereal beauty. As she lay in front of me on her bed, her graceful form seemed to shimmer with a celestial radiance, casting a spell of enchantment upon me.
Her mane, like cascading waves of midnight silk, framed her delicate features with an otherworldly elegance. Every curve of her body, every subtle movement, spoke of a regal grace that was both mesmerizing and intoxicating.
I found myself entranced by the soft curve of her neck, the gentle slope of her shoulders, and the elegant arc of her wings unfurled in front of me. Each movement she made seemed to stir the very essence of my being, igniting a longing within me that I could scarcely comprehend.
"I love you," I gasped between heavy breaths.
"We love you too, dear Hazel," Luna murmured, her voice a velvet caress that sent my mind racing, "but we are not finished yet. We want to taste every inch of thou, to fulfill the depths of thy desires until thou are left with nothing but ecstasy," she whispered, her breath warm against my ear, "we want to lose ourself in thou, to become one with thou in the most intimate way imaginable."
With those words, she took my penis into her mouth once more, sucking and licking with even greater fervor. My entire body tensed as the pressure mounted, but she persisted, sucking and rocking her head back and forth as pleasure surged
through me.
"Ahhhhhhh! Princess!" I moaned as the inevitable climax drew near.
With a primal cry, I shot my load into Luna’s thirsty mouth. Each wave of cumshot sent ripples of pleasure and heat coursing through me. So much semen flowed out that it filled Luna’s whole mouth, droplets hanging from her snout and dripping onto my groin area, my belly, and her bed. Completely spent, I collapsed backwards.

Luna reclined gracefully on her back, her captivating gaze holding mine in a silent exchange. With a contented sigh, I nestled myself onto her, savoring the warmth of her embrace and the sweet intimacy of our shared moment.
The gentle rhythm of her breathing echoed in the quiet chamber, a soothing melody that lulled me into a state of serene tranquility. Lost in the depths of her luminous eyes, I felt a profound sense of connection, as if our souls were bound together by an unbreakable bond forged in the moonlight. Time seemed to stand still as we lingered in each other’s presence, our hearts beating in perfect harmony.
Finally, I leaned in and pressed my lips to hers, igniting a spark of passion that set my heart ablaze. Our tongues danced in a sensual tango, each movement sending shivers of delight coursing through my body. As the warmth of her touch enveloped me, I felt my cheeks flush with a rosy hue, a telltale sign of the overwhelming satisfaction that filled me to the brim. Lost in the heat of the moment, I surrendered to my deep love I had for Princess Luna, cherishing every fleeting second as if time itself stood still.
Our lips parted as Luna pushed me up with her front hooves. "Now, Hazel Moon, it is time to really let your tongue loose."
With picking up those whispered words, I felt weightless as Luna used her glorious magic which can move the moon to put me in front of her exposed and quivering marehood.
Finally, I had the chance to show her my worth, to prove that I was worthy of her attention and affection. Blushing furiously, I buried my snout in her vulva, my tongue exploring her walls, knots and lips. As I worked to please my beloved princess, I stole glances at her flushed face, a testament to the pure bliss she was experiencing.
Eager to satisfy my beloved princess, I continued to lick and nibble, Luna’s moans growing louder as her long tongue lolled from her mouth. Her body began to twitch with pleasure as I increased the pace and intensity.
"Ahhhhh yes, fuck us hard, Hazel!"
Her muscles tensed and her breath hitched as Luna’s marehood contracted with undeniable fervor. In an instant, a rush of liquid burst forth, showering my face in a warm cascade of marejuice as Luna reached her peak.
"As you wish, my beloved princess." Pulling away to meet her gaze, I saw her eyes sparkle in the moonlight streaming into the bedroom. Rising to my hooves, I towered over her, my once again fully erect penis brushing against her soft belly, a sensation unlike any other.
"It’s time to fulfill your wish," I whispered into Luna’s ear, the tip of my member now tickling her vulva, which twitched in anticipation. Firmly, I slid in and was rewarded with a moan from her silky, heavenly voice. Her walls pressed against my stallionhood, her soaking wet vagina inviting me to penetrate.
Rocking my hips back and forth, I joined her moans as heat surged from my nether region, threatening to overwhelm me once more. My stallionhood got harder than ever before, every small detail of my princess’s delicate marehood sending waves of pleasure through me.
With her tongue out again and moans growing louder, I hoped we wouldn’t wake anypony up. But as I pushed harder, Luna’s delight was evident.
It felt as though my wildest dreams had materialized before my very eyes, basking in the euphoria of having my member inside Princess Luna. 
Said member began to twitch, and I felt the pressure building once more.
Before I could restrain myself, her walls contracted, nearly crushing my penis. The sensation of a mare coming while I was inside her was entirely new to me, intensifying the experience far beyond anything I had imagined. All I could do was surrender to my instincts, penetrating her with increasing fervor, causing her marehood to tighten even more.
Her marehood left me no option but to shoot my biggest load ever, pushing me to the brink of ecstasy. The blissful moment seemed to stretch on endlessly as waves of pleasure washed over me, cum flowing into her marehood, which also spilled onto the bed as she lay beneath me.
"The princess hopes thou enjoyed that."

As the soft glow of dawn filtered through the curtains of my own bedroom, I slowly emerged from the depths of sleep, my mind groggy and disoriented. Stretching languidly, I became aware of the drool on my Luna plushie’s face I was cuddling and a damp sensation in my nether region.
Quickly, I took my ink, my quill and a sheet of paper with telekinesis and wrote the wet dream down before I would forget it.
Under the silvery glow of Luna’s moon...
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Thanks to Zitrus Mixus for the feedback and his ideas.
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