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		Description

Twilight Sparkle, the ever-studious mare, visits the Royal Canterlot Library twice a month to pick up new books for her research since the Ponyville library is not as abundant in its resources. But recently she has been returning with such high spirits and so few books...
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Alicorn-sized Bed

quillsaga

warning: There is the mature tag, and there are the character tags. If you do not like clop or threesomes or anything that has been suggested in the description, please do not read further :D
------------------------------------------------------------------

“So, what kind of books are you going to look for today?” A purple dragon tottered behind a lavender unicorn, scratching notes on a checklist as they walked around in the main room of Ponyville’s library.
“Um, Quantum Machanics? There are so few of those here,” replied Twilight Sparkle, peering absent-mindedly at a shelf beside her. 
“But haven’t you already got some of those from last month- Aren’t they the ones over there?” Spike pointed to a small stack of books beside Twilight’s writing stand.
“Oh! I-I guess I forgot about them. No, I mean, I need some more. Make that ‘Advanced’ Quantum Mechanics.”  
“Okay, done! Here’s the list. But are you sure you don’t want to me to come along and help you? It’s been a few months since the last time I did,” offered the baby dragon, passing the parchment to Twilight.
“No, it’s okay, you really should take some time off Spike, sometimes I really think I’m overworking you.” The bookworm grinned at her assistant and carefully placed the checklist into her saddlebag. 
Together they stepped out the library, where a chariot was waiting for Twilight. “Bye, Spike, I’ll be back before you know it!” called the unicorn as she trotted aboard.
The baby dragon waved, a smile on his face. “Bye, Twilight!”
After the chariot had risen into the clouds and he could see it no longer, Spike let himself back into the library. All his chores had been completed earlier, and he was not sure what he should do now. Maybe I could visit Rarity’s later? 
Walking to the kitchen to grab a gem snack, the stack of books that Twilight had borrowed previously caught his eye. Hmm, perhaps I should pack those up first so Twilight can return them next time.
He picked up the first one on the stack, and was surprised that a film of dust had already gathered on it. What? That’s strange. Usually Twilight reads them more than once… there’s no way they could have this much dust in just a month! 
He flipped through the book – there were no bookmarks, no notes wedged between the pages; it was plain that Twilight had not touched it at all. The rest of the books showed the same results, and Spike was beginning to worry. It’s just so unlike her, and she seemed so interested in the subject! Not only that, she never leaves books unread… 
------
Twilight’s hoofsteps resonated through the grand hall of Canterlot Castle. A guard with the usual poker face trotted slightly behind her; he had been assigned to escort the personal protégé of Princess Celestia to her private quarters.
They made their way through the labyrinth of halls and corridors, gradually ascending the winding staircase that led to the room at the top of one of the castle’s two highest towers. The ornate door that stood before then was blocked by two other guards who stepped aside smartly as soon as they recognized the guest.
“Thank you, Captain Proud Strike,” smiled Twilight, nodding to the guard who had accompanied her on her brief trip.
“How is it you can always recognize us?” Proud Strike’s face still bore no expression, but Twilight could sense the kindness in his voice. The elder members of the Royal Guard had watched as she grew up in the castle. To them, she would always be the little filly that romped by the Princess’s side, and they all held a deep affection for her.
“Well, I’m not sure either…” The lilac unicorn grinned sheepishly. “But I really have missed you, all of you. Tell the others when you meet them, will you?”
Twilight then proceeded to the door and spoke into an enchanted gem inlaid on it; it was the only way for sound to pass through the walls of the chamber.
“Please come in, my faithful student,” came the magically amplified reply from the gem, and the golden magic aura of the Goddess appeared at the doorknob, unlocking it with a click.
Twilight nodded again in farewell to the three guards outside the room, and then she let herself in.
------
“Twilight, you’re here.” The first thing the lilac unicorn noticed as she stepped inside the chamber was that it was very dark. All the drapes had been pulled down, but she knew the room well enough that she could easily navigate to the source of her mentor’s voice – the grand four-poster bed.
Setting her saddlebags on the ground and trotting closer, she saw that there was in fact a faint source of light – starry sprinkles that glimmered dimly from the far end of the bed. Twilight giggled. "Luna? Please don’t try to hide your stars; I can still see them-eeeeek!”
A dark blue aura swiftly engulfed her, yanking her into the air toward where the sparkles had suddenly grown much brighter, illuminating the impish smile of Princess Luna. Twilight landed with a thump onto the soft bed and was immediately pulled into a tight embrace by the Princess of the Night. “Twilight Sparkle! I missed you so much!”
“Now, now, Luna, please don’t keep her to yourself,” remarked Princess Celestia from the other side of Twilight. A softly glowing orb materialized above Twilight, and she could see that the two princesses were snuggled between the sheets on either side of her; neither of them had their regalia on. “So, my faithful student, what books are you supposed to be searching for today?”
“Um, Quantum Mechanics,” mumbled the unicorn, pressing her snout deeper into Luna’s embrace. “I think Spike almost found out that I hadn’t finished the books I took back last time.”
“It’s always good for you to take some time off from studying, Twilight.” The bookworm felt Celestia’s hooves wrapping around her waist from behind, and then a warm current of air as the alabaster Goddess lightly blew in her ear.  
“Mm, Princess Celestia, that feels so nice...” whispered Twilight, turning her head a little so that she could look into the eyes of the solar goddess in the dim light of the floating orb.
“Twilight, please, do not use my title in these chambers… It seems you always forget. Even Luna has managed to refrain from using the Royal Canterlot Voice,” admonished the elder alicorn, and she gave Twilight’s ear a gentle nip, prompting her pupil to give a tiny squeak.
“My sister is right, Twilight, although it seems you never had to be reminded in my instance – I believe she likes me more, Celly!” The air in Twilight’s lungs whooshed out as Luna pulled her from her sister’s hooves and pressed her muzzle to Twilight’s.
The starry mane engulfed Twilight and she wrapped her forelegs around the lunar princess’s neck, savoring the softness of Luna’s lips as they moved in synch with her own. She heard Celestia groan and mumble, “And I so wanted to be first this time…”
The dark blue alicorn shifted, not breaking the kiss, and pressed Twilight down on the mattress. “Twilight,” she murmured between kisses, now running her hooves along the lavender unicorn’s hips.
Twilight released a trickle of magic from her horn and spread it along Luna’s back, caressing the princess’s coat, adding more pressure as their movements grew more and more heated. She loved the feeling of the hooves that were groping her, and she pressed her magic aura down to the alicorn’s rump.
What’s this? thought the unicorn as her magical essence caught on a thin string weaving around Luna’s backside below the tail. She explored further along the string with her magenta aura until it met a piece of thin fabric – right between the Goddess’s legs.
Luna shivered in delight, letting out a soft moan and breaking the kiss as she felt Twilight grazing her genitals. “You are really quite eager, aren’t you,” she breathed into the unicorn’s ear. 
“Are you wearing… lingerie?” giggled Twilight, slightly panting from their passionate kiss. She peeked out from under Luna’s body and saw that the princess was indeed dressed in a light blue undergarment.
“It is your job to take it off, Twilight,” purred Celestia, who had been watching the two with a slight pout on her face. She slid her slender hind legs from under the covers – she was wearing a similar piece, which was bright pink in color.
“Oh, Prin-I mean, Celestia… it’s so pretty!” gasped the unicorn; the pink went perfectly with the elder alicorn’s alabaster coat, and the beauty of her cutie mark and magnificent hind legs only made Twilight’s heart race faster than she would have thought possible.
“Oh, Luna, yours is adorable too,” reassured Twilight at the sight of Luna looking slightly crestfallen that her own garment had not been met with such an enthusiastic reaction. “I can’t wait…” She then slid out from under Luna’s body and positioned herself between the alicorns once more.
Placing her right hoof on Celestia’s chest and the other hoof on Luna’s, she slowly slid both hooves down their bodies. She paused only slightly before nudging between their legs, eliciting soft sighs of bliss from the sisters.
Applying pressure as she ran her hooves along the nether regions of the two alicorns, she felt them moistening through the thin silk. Rubbing even more vigorously until they were fully soaked, she conjured two magenta globes of magic that blanketed around the two princesses, lightly stroking and tickling their chests and flanks.
“Oh, Twilight… please,” gasped Princess Celestia, her cheeks flushing, as a magical flare from her student cast their lingerie off. “Please, let me be first this time, I beg you.”
Luna gave the other alicorn an exasperated look, but made no objection. Pulling herself up, she gave the unicorn a light kiss on the cheek before lifting her onto her sister’s lustful form. “Do not forget to save energy for me, my dearest.”   
Twilight stared deep into her mentor’s eyes, both of them trembling as they smiled tenderly at each other. The lilac mare placed a hoof under Celestia’s chin, pulling them into a deep kiss. The princess’s lips parted willingly and the unicorn slid her tongue to meet the alicorn’s, their saliva mixing as they lapped against each other in a delightful dance.
“Celestia…” breathed Twilight as she came up for air and started to place small kisses along the jawbone of the princess, tracing to her ear then down her neck, where the kisses turned into nips. Celestia moaned with pleasure as she caressed her student, stroking Twilight’s back and playing with her tail. 
Gently licking the princess’s coat, Twilight proceeded with her mouth along her mentor’s torso, slowly moving towards the belly, and then down between the hips.
“Ah…” gasped the princess as Twilight buried her muzzle into her moistened folds. Adjusting her position so that she was lying belly-down on Celestia with her head between the solar goddess’s thighs, the lilac unicorn drew her tongue along Celestia’s labia, lapping the alicorn’s body juice and inhaling deeply the strong, passionate scent that was emanating from the glistening sex.
Now bracing her tongue on the princess’s swelling clitoris, Twilight licked in circles, speeding up as her mentor started to breathe raggedly at the stimulation of the sensitive nub.
“Don’t stop, please… Twilight!” The alicorn couldn’t help it anymore, and bent her neck so that she could reach to where Twilight’s rump had already left a damp spot on her chest. Brushing a hoof over the unicorn’s heated marehood, she then dipped her head, coating the tip of her horn with a layer of magical aura so as not to accidentally hurt Twilight, and entered her most faithful student.
By then Luna was getting quite turned on by watching the pair and her wings stood rigidly erect without anything to relieve them of the tension. Twilight’s horn! The Princess of the Night leaned over to where the unicorn was hard at work pleasuring her sister and clamped her lips around the fluted shaft.
Luna immediately felt a spark of stray magic course through the sensitive cone, which entered her through the physical contact. The pulse ran up her own horn, and then she felt her own magic throbbing in euphoria. The lunar princess thrust her head at an increasing tempo, sliding her mouth up and down the horn, educing more magical thrums between the two of them.
Princess Celestia was on fire. Everything ceased to exist except for Twilight’s body pressed firmly against her own. Her ecstasy carried her higher than her wings ever could; she wished that this moment could last forever, as the present seemed like the only true thing she had ever wanted in her long existence. 
Finally giving and releasing a flow of body fluid, the alabaster alicorn shuddered with satisfaction as she extracted her horn from within Twilight’s vagina. The unicorn turned to face her; it was evident from her bright beam that she had felt everything that the Goddess of the Sun had.  
“Twilight,” whispered Princess Celestia. “I love you.” She then sprawled back onto the pillows, thoroughly content.
“I love you too, Celestia,” replied the lilac unicorn, resting her head on her mentor’s chest.
“Aww, Twilight, please do not be too exhausted!” protested Luna, her yearning for Twilight almost reaching breaking point.
The bookworm gave Princess Celestia a smile and a gentle kiss on the lips before sliding off her chest. “Of course I am not, Luna, in fact I think I have enough energy in me to last for many more times-” She was cut off as she was smothered in Luna’s starry aura.
“Oh, Luna, don’t treat her like a toy,” chided Princess Celestia as the lunar princess snatched her pupil with telekinesis into a tight hug. 
“It’s okay, Celestia… I guess she’s just too enthusiastic for her own good,” quipped Twilight. Turning her attention back to Luna, she said,”I want to see the galaxies again…”   
“And of course you shall, dearest Twilight,” murmured the younger alicorn as she enveloped Twilight in her wings.
The unicorn grinned, releasing a flow of magic and shaping it as she willed it to solidify, knowing exactly what she had to do in order to make the miniature version of the universe appear in Luna’s mane.
Twilight attached the phallus that she had just formed with her magic between her legs, brushing it along Luna’s clit with movements of her hips. The princess moaned, touching her horn to the unicorn’s. The resonance of their mingled magical aura penetrated to their cores, sending a fresh wave of lust to Luna’s genitals. 
“Twilight… I want you, now!” panted the princess as she spread her thighs open to welcome Twilight’s magenta rod.
The lilac unicorn couldn’t help smirking as she started to slowly thrust deeper within Luna. She had intentionally made the dildo larger than ever before, and also had a thin layer around it that thrummed as she penetrated the Princess of the Night. 
Luna screamed in pure elation as she rubbed her horn faster along Twilight’s; the unicorn’s phallus filled her vagina completely, and every movement educed a fresh wave of bliss in her.
Their bodies worked in a frenzy as the alicorn reached orgasm and the stars in her mane went supernova, creating a astral aurora that rippled and danced, emanating a brilliant light. 
Twilight fell weakly on Luna’s chest in awe at the sight, and continued to watch after she had dispersed her magical aura, gazing in wonder until the sparkles had returned to their usual luminosity.
“Luna… that was wonderful,” signed the lilac unicorn as she rolled off the lunar princess, back to between the two Goddesses.  
“I have to admit that it does make me slightly envious of your mane, Luna,” said Celestia, who had been resting and watching as her student made love with her younger sister. 
“Celestia, Luna…” Twilight felt the embraces of the two princesses from both sides of her and knew that it was the safest place in the world to be.
“Oh, Twilight, you must be worn out – we should all rest now,” whispered Luna, casting a spell that siphoned their coats and the sheets of the body fluid and moisture.
And thus they peacefully slept: the Sun, the Moon, and the Star, on the alicorn-sized bed.
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