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		Description

A story originally posted on fanfiction . net that was written by two teenage boys from Germany who do not speak english. Allegedly the two teens gave their FF account to a friend after receiving a ban from their computer from their parents and never got their account back. This is is the only story the two teens ever published on the site.
Summary: What happens when Princess Celestia finds a love letter written on the back of a cookie one day in Canterlot. Pinkie x Celestia fluff.
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\Chapter 1
"Why is there a bite taken out of this cookie?" Celestia asked as she stared down at the remainder of the treat that had been dropped unceremoniously in front of her at the table where she had recently finished eating her dinner. The guard who had dropped the cookie gave a shrug before trotting back towards wherever his post was located. Celestia gave a sigh as she turned towards her side where her sister was sitting with most of the contents of her meal still lying on her plate as she appeared to use her magic to poke the food with her fork.
"Why does the chef even make broccoli anyways, he knows I won't eat it." Luna muttered under her breath as she continued poking the green mass with her fork. Celestia smiled slightly at the display before she turned her attention back towards the treat. She didn't feel like indulging in the cookie at that particular moment, so instead of biting into the cookie she started absent-mindedly twirling it using her magic. After a few seconds of twirling the sun princess started to notice something strange about the cookie. She then flipped the cookie over on the dinner table and her eyes widened as she realized that on the back of the half-eaten cookie was what appeared to be a message written quite delicately with what appeared to be purple frosting. Celestia then carefully lifted the cookie in order to read the small words.
Dear Princess Celestia
Please excuse the bite, I had to taste it to make sure I didn't poison it. I can't be too careful after all.
Sincerely
Your secret admirer
Needless to say, after reading the message written in frosting on the back of the small pastry Celestia was sent into a minor state of shock. Despite the fact that she was famed for being the princess of the sun and one of the twin rulers of Equestria she had never received a love letter from a secret admirer before. At least, not one quite like this. This temporary comatose state seemed to worry her sister who chose that moment to turn to her side and take notice of her sister's state.
"Are you okay?" The small alicorn beside the dazed princess asked. When the sun princess didn't answer the moon princess gave a slight sigh before she picked up her fork using her magic and jabbed it into one of Celestia's forelegs. The larger princess let out a small yelp which seemed to confirm that she had been removed from her dazed state. The outwardly younger alicorn gave a small smile at her sister's slight discomfort as she began rubbing her leg.
"Are you okay?" Luna asked again, earning her a smile from Celestia as she turned her head to face her sister. The sun princess quickly hid the cookie from her sister's line of vision before answering the question she had asked.
"I'm fine dear sister, I was just reading a friendship report sent by my faithful student Twilight Sparkle..."
"WHAT!"

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------
"WHAT!" Pinkie Pie screamed at the top of her lungs from her hiding place on one of the castle's many balconies where she had been spying on the princess as she read the love letter she had sent her. The red pigment of rage was currently threatening to overtake the pink pigmentation as her dominant color as she stared down at the princesses who appeared to be having a conversation about how Twilight Sparkle had developed a crush on the abnormal large yet somehow appealing pony who had recently caught her interest. Pinkie Pie swore under her breath as Princess Celestia started trotting away from the dinner table with the cookie levitating in front of her as the princess appeared to read it while she walked.
"Why in pony hell would she think that Twilight sent her that note, she can't cook anything on her own?" Pinkie Pie pouted to herself as she moved stealthily towards another balcony as she followed the princess. It was quite true and quite well known that Twilight Sparkle, the filly-prodigy couldn't even cook the simplest meal. It was also rumored that sometimes when the purple unicorn poured milk onto a bowl of dry cereal the cereal would burst into flames. Pinkie Pie chuckled at the mental image that produced before turning to her obsession who was currently trotting through one of the hallways which Pinkie Pie believed led to her overly extravagant bedroom. The pink pony continued to stare at the object of her current infatuation as she felt her previous anger towards her dissolving. Pinkie Pie let out a quick sigh as she watched the princess trot down the hallway. Soon the rather large mare came to a halt in front of one of the many doors within the hallway and opened it with her magic before stepping inside, causing Pinkie to mutter a silent curse to herself as she realized that there were no balconies located in the princesses room that she could utilize to continue spying on the princess. The pink pony gave a quick sigh and turned around with the intent to leave the castle and return to her warm bed at the bakery where she worked and lived.
"Until tomorrow my sweet." Pinkie Pie whispered in the hope that somehow the laws of physics would be bent and the princess would hear her message of love.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------
"Pinkie, do you know if anybody bought any baking supplies yesterday?" Twilight asked as she walked inside the Sugarcube corner bakery. Pinkie, who was presently disposing of a moldy bag of flour behind the counter lifted her head above the counter and gave an overenthusiastic smile before responding to her friend's inquiry.
"Why do you want to know?" The pink pony asked, the teenaged mare in front of her gave a nervous smile before beckoning her friend to come closer to her with a gesture from her hoof. Pinkie quickly fulfilled the silent request and less than a second later her left ear was placed uncomfortably close to Twilight's lips and a puff of smoke overtook her previous location behind the counter. Twilight gave one of her trademarked nervous chuckles that no doubt registered in Pinkie's ear before whispering her explanation, as if she feared that somebody in the otherwise empty bakery might hear her.
"Princess Celestia received a love letter last night written on the back of a cookie and she wants to know who wrote it. So she asked me if I could make some inquiries around town to find out." Twilight Sparkle explained with a smile of pride on her face as she did so. Pinkie pie also gave a smile at the thought of Princess Celestia wanting to know who exactly had sent her the love note. Pinkie Pie directed an abnormally large smile that a normal pony shouldn't have been able to do before rushing behind the counter and re-appearing in front of the scholarly filly so quickly that she didn't have enough time to release a slight sigh of relief that Pinkie Pie hadn't inquired past her reason for being in the bakery. Pinkie Pie gave a smile as she dropped a piece of parchment which she held in her teeth on the floor in front of the purple filly.
"That's a copy of our list of sales for yesterday. I hope it helps." Pinkie Pie explained with a smile before dashing into her room with a large smile on her face and a glazed look in her eyes as she leaped on her bed and fell into bliss.
"She liked my cooking." Pinkie Pie said to herself with a giggle.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Chapter 2
The sun in the sky was shining and the birds perched on the treetops were all singing their songs of happiness for the world to hear. The clouds were sparse in the clear blue sky and the almost invisible air seemed to glisten in the sunlight in order to give the hilltop, where Pinkie Pie was currently located, an atmosphere that seemed to match the feelings of love and anticipation the pink pony was feeling at that moment. The pink pony gave a large smile that nobody was around to see as she unrolled a blanket which she had loaded on her back earlier that day. Once the blanket was unrolled the hyper-active pony began smoothing the ripples out of the blanket as best as she could with her hooves.
"Nothing but the best for royalty." Pinkie Pie said to herself, releasing a giggle afterwards as she thought of the pony who would soon be joining her on the hill. Once the blanket was smooth enough to satisfy her the filly proceeded to unload a medium-sized basket which had also been perched on her back. Once the basket was placed on top of the blanket Pinkie began unloading the many baked goods she had packed into the basket earlier that day.
"I'm glad to see you waited for me this time." A voice spoke from behind the pony, who instinctively leaped up from the ground in surprise. The pony whom the voice belonged to gave a chuckle as the pink pony turned her body around to face and address the very familiar pony.
"Hello princess." The pink pony said to princess Celestia as formally as she could. The princess gave a smile as she started to move closer towards the pink pony with a gleam in her eyes that Pinkie assumed was a reflection from a stray sun ray.
"There's no need for formalities here, just call me Celestia." The princess said with a smile as she leaned in towards the pink pony and gave her an affectionate lick on her cheek, which caused the filly to let out a giggle. The princess gave out another smile as she appeared to give the pink pony another lick on her cheek.
"You didn't need to pack so many sweets either..." The princess started to say, before moving her mouth upwards to whisper in one of the pink pony's ears. "Considering that you taste sweeter than anything you've packed." The princess explained with a sensual tone of voice that made Pinkie Pie feel something she was pretty sure she had never felt before."
"Oh princess..." Pinkie pie moaned as the princess continued to give her affectionate licks across her face. Her moans seemed to increase as the princess' mouth started to move lower down her body. The Princess then began planting affectionate kisses upon her neck, then her torso and currently her exposed stomach.
"Please don't stop..." Pinkie pie said with a groan which the princess seemed to take to heart as her licks started to become more energetic and numerous. Pretty soon Pinkie Pie started to feel a second feeling that she was pretty sure she had never felt before either.
"Oh Princess I..."
DING DONG!

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------
"Huh?" Pinkie Pie said to herself as her eyes started to slowly open up and adjust to the darkness that filled her room. Pinkie Pie turned her head towards her alarm clock, which she assumed was making the noise, and was surprised to read that it was currently 2:35AM. This was quite unusual since Pinkie Pie's alarm clock usually went off at 4:00AM. Once the female pony came to the realization that her alarm clock had not woken her up that morning she proceeded to scan the room in search of whatever had made the sound. Her eyes widened as soon as they came to rest upon a familiar character who appeared to be smiling as she sat on a chair at the edge of the pink pony's bed.
"Hello my secret admirer, did you have a nice dream."
Chapter 3
"How did you find out it was me?" Pinkie Pie asked the princess, who continued to sit in front of her bed with a smile on her face.
"It's hard to keep anything a secret from the princess of Equestria." Princess Celestia started to explain, before pausing for a second, as if to create some form of false suspense before she revealed the information Pinkie Pie desired. "But I found out that you left he note through a process of elimination, as well as a minuscule amount of deceit." The princess explained, with a slight blush appearing on her face as the last words slipped out of her mouth. Pinkie Pie stared at her with a confused expression on her face.
"Deceit?" Pinkie Pie said, princess Celestia smiled as she started to move from her sitting position at the end of the bed and onto the bed itself.
'Yes my dear, deceit. I believed that one of Twilight's friends, or Twilight herself, must have sent me that love letter so, through the process of elimination, I started to eliminate the least likely candidates. Which was quite easy since, among Twilight's group of friends, only three of you have the ability to cook." Princess Celestia explained with an amused expression on her face that was returned with a similar expression upon her face. It seemed as though Twilight's culinary failures were legendary, even in Canterlot.
"I then used my shape shifting magic and posed as Twilight in order to interrogate the three suspects. Among the reactions I saw, yours was the second most..."
"SECOND!" Pinkie Pie shrieked at such a volume that the force of her voice escaping from her mouth nearly caused Celestia to fall off of her bed. The princess, who seemed to keep her composure despite almost falling off the bed, gave a slightly amused smile.
"Yes, unfortunately when I was interviewing Spike he happened to be inside Rarity's dress shop at the time. As soon as I mentioned my name Rarity started rambling about something of which I don't feel very comfortable discussing in casual conversation." Princess Celestia explained as a deep blush overtook her face. A normal pony would have likely respected the princess' privacy and not pried much further, but seeing as Pinkie Pie wasn't a normal pony she opened her mouth to ask a question which should have probably gone un-asked.
"Did she mention your feet?" Pinkie Pie, causing princess Celestia to stare at the pink filly with a shocked expression on her face.
"How did you..."
"...How did I know about Rarity's foot obsession? She mentioned it once when she was fitting me for a dress one day. I tried to tell her that I like walking around naked but she wouldn't listen." Pinkie Pie explained, almost pouting as she said the final part of her sentence. Princess Celestia gave a slight smile before moving a little bit closer to the pink filly on the bed.
"I think you're beautiful just the way you are my dear, and I'm glad that you were my secret admirer." Princess Celestia said, which caused Pinkie Pie's eyes to light up with a seemingly impossible brightness before she leaped up from her bed and crashed into the ceiling, landing on the ground with the same smile still cemented on her face. Princess Celestia's face contorted into an image of concern as she gently hopped off of the bed and trotted towards the pink pony on the floor.
"Are you okay?" Princess Celestia asked the filly who had possibly suffered a concussion. The pink filly nodded her head with an aging smile still plastered on her face.
"Never better, so when do we go on our first date?" Pinkie Pie asked the princess, who seemed to be caught off guard by the question.
"What?" The princess asked, receiving a gasp from the hyper-active pink filly in front of her.
"Oh my! You want to take me on a tour of Filly Wonka's chocolate factory tomorrow!" Pinkie Pie shrieked in glee, causing princess Celestia to stare at the filly.
"I never said..."
"And then afterwards you want to take me to your castle for a romantic dinner! Oh thank you, thank you, thank you!" Pinkie Pie said with a massive smile on her face as she leaned in towards princess Celestia and gave a her a quick kiss on her lips before dashing out the door.
"I've got to go tell my friends, they're going to be so jealous!" Pinkie Pie screamed from the hallway. Once Celestia heard a door slam she gave a heavy sigh before moving towards the bed and lying down upon it.
"What have I gotten myself into." Celestia said to herself with a sigh.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------
All praise and criticism for this story should be directed towards Joywerks, I did not write this story, all I did was re-post it for the fimfiction community to read and enjoy.

	