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		Description

1000 years is a long time to be on the moon, and Luna has had only the company of herself for the entirety of it. Now, having settled back into palace life, the Princess wants to...relieve herself of certain stresses. In this spiritual successor to "If Her Majesty Wishes," she's going to do just that.
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Under the Moonlight

By Liquid Rainbows

1000 years. How does it feel to be alone for that long? Princess Luna had the unfortunate fate of knowing the answer. In the simplest terms, it felt horrible. There weren't words to describe the pain, the sadness. Luna was trying her best not to think about it, and to let those countless days slip away from memory. It was difficult, though, because Luna was facing a certain...problem. One she was embarrassed to even think about. She was a pony of a more refined nature, and was ashamed of what could only be considered natural. 1000 years without any sort of stimulation was something of a debilitating experience, and was even more hard to bear when Luna was actually around ponies who might be suitable.
Not knowing what else to do with herself, Luna trotted from her room, intent on finding the one pony she might be able to confide with. None other, of course, than Princess Celestia. Ever since her return home, Luna had always been on the timid side. Being in the state of shame that she was, it was mortifying to even walk through the halls. Nopony knew, of course, about what she was feeling, but she couldn't help but bow her head, blushing, as guards and workers passed by. After a few minutes of trotting through the halls, Luna ascended the spiral staircase that led to Celestia's room. Walking up to the door, Luna tentatively knocked a hoof.
"Celly, it's me Luna." 
"Come in, Luna." Celestia cheerfully replied from somewhere inside. Luna opened the door and entered, shutting it closed behind her. Celestia had the doors of her balcony opened, and was sitting on the carpet in the center of the room. A temperate breeze was passing through, carrying the fresh, sunset air with it. Luna reluctantly took a seat next to her serene looking sister, who was gazing out towards the west. Luna sat in silence for awhile, not sure how to vocalize what she felt. Celestia turned to look at her.
"Something troubling you, sister?" She sounded concerned, and Luna could only advert her eyes downward, blushing.
"Well, yes." Luna replied. "I kind of have a...problem. One that I'm not sure how to deal with." Seeing the nervousness in Luna's face, Celestia recognized the same expression on the face of one of the recruits, around a year ago, whom she had given a very special treatment. She couldn't help but chuckle, both at Luna's predicament, and at the fond memories she recalled.
"Luna, dear," Celestia began, in an almost motherly tone, "You don't have to be shy. I know exactly what's wrong." Her words only sent Luna into deeper embarrassment. Celestia drew closer to her sister, draping a wing over her.
"Do you want to know what I'd recommend?" Celestia asked, causing Luna to look up at her. "I'd recommend that you try your hoof with one of the guards. I'm sure a wonderful mare like you would have no problem convincing one of those stallions." Luna almost melted into the floor. She couldn't believe her older sister was suggesting that she sleep with one of the guards. It was...it was obscene! And the worst part was, Luna agreed with her. It seemed like a perfect idea. Why didn't I think of that sooner?
"B-but Celestia!" Luna began, before Celestia cut her off.
"No, no buts. I know all to well what you're feeling. I assure you, you won't regret it." Luna stared at Celestia for a few moments, before letting out a sigh.
"Oh, alright. But only because you said so, sister!" Celestia laughed and pulled her wing back, letting Luna stand. Luna turned and trotted to the door, looking back nervously at her sister one last time. Celestia gave her a wink. Luna opened the door and trotted out, walking down the staircase as the sun descended behind the hills. In a few moments, she was standing again in the vast halls of the palace, not sure how to proceed. Which guard should I try? I suppose any of them could do. Out of the corner of her right eye, Luna noticed a guard who looked noticeably different from the others. It was the General, who's name she couldn't remember. He wore specially embroidered armor, and was visibly stronger looking than the others. He had a dull yellow coat and deep blue eyes.
The General trotted by, stopping to bow his head to the Princess before continuing on. She was transfixed with him. The way he walked, slowly and carefully, his expression. He seemed to be more refined than the others, just as she was. As he walked down the main hall, Luna slowly started to follow him, keeping enough distance that she wouldn't be noticed. The General stepped out of the main doorway and into light of the early night. The stars were just beginning to ignite the sky like tiny fires. Luna followed behind him, hit with a cool breeze as she stepped outside. The shining of the moon made the flowers around the palace glow, and the General quietly made his way to the back gardens, Luna close in tow. The General stopped when he reached the center of a large patch of soft grass, surrounded entirely by garden flowers, and bathed in cold light. He turned his head after a moment, and almost jumped into the air when he saw that Luna wasn't far away, watching him. She immediately trotted up to him, feeling a bit nervous, but ready.
"Excuse me, sir." She began. "May I ask your name?"

His name was Sunny Days. General Sunny Days, that is. A strong, confident General at that. At least on the outside. In the privacy of his own mind, Sunny was still the timid, awkward little recruit from a year ago. The only thing that had changed was the fact that now, there really was some confidence in him. That small amount had taken him a long way. He graduated from training early, rose through the ranks of the palace guards, and found himself in one of the highest positions available. The other ponies respected him. Some even feared him. He seemed imposing, with his muscular body and his distinctive armor. In the end, though, Sunny was no different than the rest of them. Except that maybe he had been taught a special lesson from a very special pony, one that gave him the drive to keep going. One that would never leave him.
In any case, here he was, General Sunny Days, standing in the Canterlot palace gardens. Before him was the dazzling likeness of Princess Luna, her gorgeous form glowing in the light of the moon. Her body seemed to curve in all the right places, and her large, dark eyes were stunning. Sunny found himself lost in her beauty. After a moment, he snapped back into reality.
"General S-Sunny, your Majesty." He still had a problem with stuttering, which was why he generally didn't talk at all.
"Sunny, hmm. An what brings you out here at such an hour, Sunny?" The Princess asked.
"Oh, I always c-come out here. The gardens look amazing at night." It was ironic, then, that Sunny was staring only at Luna while saying those words.
"Well, I think that's sweet," Luna was starting to blush, knowing that she might as well just say it. "So, Sunny, I was wondering if I could ask a, um, favor of you?" Sunny was a little nervous, but knew he couldn't refuse.
"Of course. Anything, Princess."
"Well I seem to have this problem, one that I can't solve on my own..." Luna was turning redder, trying to find the right words. "I mean, being on the moon for 1000 years is a long time, and..." Luna trailed off, laughing nervously, but unable to continue. Sunny shook his head.
"I'm sorry, Princess, but I-I'm afraid I'm not following." Luna couldn't hold it in any longer.
"Sunny, I want you to have sex with me!" The air seemed to turn 50 degrees warmer. Luna jammed her eyes shut, half relieved that she had finally said it, and half terrified at how Sunny would react. Sunny was completely broken. His mind wanted to just curl up into a little ball and go to sleep. How is this happening? Is the Princess being serious? Does she know what I did with her sister?
"P-Princess-"
"I'm being completely serious, if that's what you were going to ask." Luna said. Sunny was in a daze. Was it even possible that he would get laid with not one, but both of the royal sisters? Especially a mare as dazzling as Luna. The two stood in an awkward silence together. Sunny didn't know what to say. What was only a few moments in reality felt like forever. Luna finally spoke up.
"Well?"
"I-er, I m-mean that, I'm just not sure if, um..." Luna rolled her eyes as Sunny attempted to answer.
"Oh, buck it." She exclaimed, trotting up to Sunny and planting a kiss right on his lips. Sunny could feel his entire body grow hot, and blushed deeply. He instinctively leaned forward and returned the kiss, savoring the sweet taste of her lips. Breaking off for a moment, Luna leaned back to look at him. Sunny stared into her eyes, captivated. They shared this gaze for a moment, before Luna moved in again. She pressed her tongue past his lips, this time, exploring his inner mouth. Sunny was startled at her growing enthusiasm. He was having trouble controlling himself, now. He could feel warmth from down below, and his base instinct was telling him to pounce onto her. Luna feverishly kissed him, finally pulling away to catch her breath. Sunny ogled at the beautiful mare, and couldn't control himself any longer. In a burst of passion, Sunny leaped forward, wrapping Luna in an embrace, and the two of them fell to the ground. Luna stared up at him in surprise, eyes wide, but Sunny merely leaned down and locked lips with her.
Luna didn't protest, and the two began eagerly making out. The moon had risen higher, soaking the palace in unfiltered moonlight, transforming the garden into an oasis of luminescent glow. Luna felt the air around her rapidly heating up, a light sweat forming on her body. She was quickly growing more aroused, with the close proximity to Sunny, and the fervor with which they kissed. Sunny pulled back for a moment, the two of them panting, and began unclasping his armor. He threw his helmet to the side, allowing his messy brown mane to to fall loose. Once free from his armor, Sunny held Luna tightly, their chests pressing together. Luna's wings were splayed out behind, and obvious sign of her excitement. Sunny kissed her deeply again, feeling the pace of her heart, the sweat of her body. Both of them were ready.
Sunny shifted his lower body, allowing his length to rest just inches from Luna's womanhood. She was exceedingly nervous. The last time she had slept with another pony was over 1000 years ago! Even so, her body was begging her for this, and she had to oblige. 
"P-Princess, are you ready?" Sunny asked quietly.
"Yes, I'm ready." Luna practically squeaked in response. Sunny pressed forward, the head of his shaft entering her body. Luna moaned softly, relishing the feeling that she hadn't experienced in centuries. Slowly and carefully, Sunny pushed deeper, gasping from pleasure. Luna was surprisingly tight. Even more so as she shuddered, clenching down on him, feeling his entire length inside her. Sunny held this position for a moment, before gently moving back and forth, his member pressing against her sensitive inner walls. She felt so soft and warm, it was amazing. Sunny began picking up the pace, fighting to keep himself under control. Every nerve in her lower body was tingling, and Luna started moaning louder as Sunny quickened. His shaft reached deep inside of her, rocking her body to the core. The sensation of having such a large cock penetrating her was driving Luna wild. She was trying to match his motions, pushing up into him as he thrusted downward. Sunny could feel her growing wet, urging him on, making him pump faster as his shaft became slick. 
The pleasure was immense, pulsating through them like waves of heat. Luna allowed her mind to lose itself in the sea of feeling, only able to focus on Sunny's motions. Sunny felt connected, holding Luna so close, every feeling shared. Sunny noticed that Luna's eyes had rolled back, her tongue hanging out, and began slowing down. As Sunny relaxed his pace, Luna blinked at snapped back into reality. She stared up at him with puppy dog eyes, as if begging him to continue. Luna was squirming now, trying desperately to carry on the pleasure. After a moment, she couldn't take one more second of his teasing, and in one swift motion, shoved Sunny onto his back, positioning herself over him. Sunny was taken by surprise, but did nothing to stop as Luna started bouncing up and down on top of him, her forehooves placed on his chest for support.
Luna moaned loudly, slamming herself downward, building up the friction. Sunny felt his shaft being barraged with pleasure, Luna mercilessly pounding down on him. The heat only added to the bliss, and Sunny let himself succumb to the Princess. Luna, meanwhile, was lost again. Her tongue lolled out, and her groin was wetter than ever. The harder she pumped, the more intense the feelings were. Every thrust was another surge of ecstasy, electrifying her whole body. Sunny added to the sensation, pressing upwards as Luna came down, stimulating even the deepest regions of her body. Sunny was moaning too, now, sweat dripping from his brow. He was getting closer to his climax, and knew exactly how he wanted to finish.
Sunny forced his body upward, knocking Luna back onto the grass. He quickly rose, scrambling over and flipping Luna onto her stomach. He pressed Luna into the ground, not allowing her to protest, and jammed his cock all the way inside of her again. Luna cried out in sudden pleasure, taking his length without hesitation. Sunny frantically pumped inside of her, rubbing his hooves along her back and flank. Leaning forward, Sunny let his stomach rest on her back, his face inches from hers, and pounded her as hard as he could. He began kissing her cheek as he went, feeling the heat that radiated from Luna's face. The Princess was pressing her backside up into him, milking pleasure from his shaft, savoring each and every pang of bliss.
The two of them felt the sensation of an orgasm coming on. Luna hadn't experienced such a wonderful feeling in so long. Sunny didn't alter his pace at all, allowing his climax to come at full force. In perfect sync, they both reached their orgasm. Luna clamped tightly around Sunny's cock, crying out as she felt his thick load fill up her insides. She felt a rush of pure ecstasy, and could feel wetness bursting from her groin. Sunny, too, cried out, feeling Luna's clench, feeling his seed shoot forth into her, feeling a wave of euphoria like nothing else before.
Luna collapsed under him, whimpering, and Sunny rapidly slowed his pace, allowing the last strands of cum to flow inside of her. Finally he came to a halt, pulling out and falling onto his back beside her. The two of them panted relentlessly, utterly exhausted. Luna managed to roll onto her back, turning to face Sunny, a tired, but genuine smile on her face.
"Sunny...huff...thank you..." Sunny moved a hoof and brushed the hair from her face, gazing into her glistening eyes.
"Anything for you, Princess." 
Somewhere, from high above, Celestia watched the two of them, smiling, as they drifted off together under the moonlight…
The End
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