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		Description

Celestia gives Twilight a very strange assignment. Strange, but simple. Cast a simple spell, from a simple book and show your work. 

I promised my 100th watcher I'd write a story for them. They requested something kinky with Celestia and Twilight. 
THIS HAPPENED BECAUSE OF YOU!!!
Warning: This story is F-F-F-FUTA
Kinks: Finally broke down and wrote myself a Futa story. Girlcock galore- specifically, Twilight's big fat donger. Celestia x Twilight. Teasing. Teasing. A WHOLE lot of teasing. Tickling. Orgasm denial. Chicks with Dicks. 
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	The voice was soft and gentle, a slithering coo that caressed Twilight's ears with a whispery warmth. The little unicorn shuddered quietly, but remained silent as Princess Celestia looked her over.  They'd taken a much more intimate position that Twilight was used to for homework assignments. In stead of sitting in the parlor, having tea and discussing the subject, Celestia had insisted Twilight cuddle up to her. Now she sat nervously with her back pressed against Celestia's chest, sitting in her lap. 
"Did you finish your homework?" Celestia asked softly, her voice gently forcing Twilight's ears to flick and twitch at the proximity. The little unicorn shifted nervously in Celestia's lap, while Celestia gently wrapped her monumental wings around her sweet little student in a loving and protective squeeze. Shyly, Twilight nodded her head and Celestia grinned. 
"What was your assignment?"  She asked coyly, idly peering at the dancing shadows along the wall from the flickering fireplace. Celestia, again, insisted Twilight and her complete this particular assignment in Celestia's chambers. Not that Twilight hadn't been there before, but this particular assignment...
"I, um...I was t-to research um...the complexities of gender change spells, and...and, I...um...I.." She trailed off, while Celestia gently nuzzled against Twilight's cheek with a quiet coo, forcing a gentle flush of pink to tint across her muzzle. 
"Go on." She whispered, waiting patiently for her sweet little pupil to gather her wits about her. Twilight squeaked cutely, and squirmed in Celestia's lap, when the feathers from her wings gently brushed across her sides. Swallowing a lump in her throat, Twilight squeezed her eyes shut in growing embarrassment. 
"I was to...test the spell to further my understanding. It's high level magic, an-and I had some trou-" She squeaked in surprise when Celestia leaned that long neck down to nuzzle against her cheek again. 
"Show me." She whispered, forcing another scarlet tint to bloom across Twilight's muzzle. Somehow, Twilight knew this is where things were headed, and the filly gave a bashful squeak. 
"Y-You want me to...t-to..." Twilight sputtered. Celestia did not let up, holding the poor girl warmly in her grasp, the strength of a goddess easily enough to keep the squirming little unicorn still, while she teased her. 
"Show your work. I know full well you cast the enchantment on yourself. I can sense magical auras. You don't have to hide from me." She purred. Regardless, Twilight's cheeks remained a sharp scarlet hue, and she sputtered cutely in her seat. 
"I um..." Twilight whimpered, and squeaked in surprise when she felt Celestia's strong legs casually, and easily parting her own, forcing her to lean back more. The weight of Celestia's wings seemed to grow heavy, at least, heavier. Twilight had no idea Alicorns were so strong, or their wings so powerful, but the notion was swept free of her mind when she felt Celestia's lips brushing across her ear. 
"Let me help." She whispered quietly. Twilight really did try to keep her modesty- what little of it that she had around the princess. But Celestia had other plans, so it seemed. She easily tugged Twilight's legs apart, holding her securely in her lap, and grinned at the plump purple sheath and full, hanging  tennis ball orbs just underneath. Twilight squirmed in growing humiliation. Celestia licked her lips, her voice just dancing on the edge of Twilight's ears, forcing her to shudder each time she spoke.  
"Oh my...is that yours? Just look at you. Twilight Sparkle has a penis." Celestia chuckled. Twilight held still, eyes squeezed shut, cheeks blazing red while her teacher inspected her new privates, peering in close to look over every inch and wrinkle. 
"Well. I must say for a extremely difficult spell to cast you did quite well for yourself. Nice and full, isn't it?" Celestia whispered, and Twilight gave a bashful, almost invisible nod as the princess gently bounced her heavy balls with a single wingtip. The sensation made the unicorn shudder, and the princess grin. "Are you trying for extra credit? Is that the head of your cock slipping out?" She asked coyly. Twilight didn't dare open one of her eyes, but she blushed furiously and nodded her head. She could feel it- the plump, purple swelling length of need was starting to make itself shown- slowly, but surely. Right in front of Celestia! Her teacher! 
"I know about your dreams, Twilight." Celestia whispered, kissing the pony girl softly on the neck, taking her by surprise. Twilight froze in shock, eyes widening in horror as Celestia continued to speak, casually and comfortable with her words."Did you think I wouldn't find out? My sister patrols the dreams of the night, you know. We shared quite the story about this one in particular...hot for teacher, are we?" Celestia purred, watching in glee as Twilight's penis gave a twitch and a throb, growing longer and harder by the second, while the poor girl's blush grew in intensity. 
"And now here you are...showing me your nice, 'hard' work...Good girl, Twilight." Celestia chuckled quietly, watching her student squirm and wriggling her her lap. She was sure, if Twilight could, she'd have dove out the nearest window and never look back. Celestia's grip tightened. 
"Is it getting harder? Do you like me taking charge like this? Look, it's starting to stand straight up..."The princess teased even further. It was true, Twilight's cock had slipped from being a limp, half erect length of need to a full throbbing ache of arousal, standing firmly in her lap, while Celestia looked it over with a warm purr rippling through her frame. 
"I asked you a question, Twilight." Celestia grinned. Her tone taking on a slightly more crisp approach.  She'd been the ruler of a nation for millennia. She'd long since learned secret buttons, and sussed out hidden weaknesses in mortal ponies. Twilight had always been subservient to her. Always so happy to try her best at whatever assignment Celestia choose to give. A now it came out in full force; the depth of Celestia's control, weaved into her psyche. Twilight didn't like Celestia taking charge. 
She loved it. 
Quietly, the little unicorn nodded her head, helpless and whimpering- but a nod. Celestia nuzzled her pupil  softly, squeezing her close while a new sensation assaulted Twilight, and forced the girl to gasp. One of Celestia's feathers, held in a glowing grip of magic, gently brushed along the underside of Twilight's throbbing penis. 
"Lets start with something a little easier...is it very sensitive?" She asked. For Twilight Sparkle, that voice was far, far away, flooding in through a rush of emotions, sensations, and new touches that were swirling around her like a storm. Her hips tried to buck forward at the feather's horrible, teasing touch, but Celestia had positioned Twilight in such a way that it wasn't possible in the slightest. 
"Y-Yes..." Twilight sputtered. That feather twirled up slowly, gently, making sure to paint every inch of Twilight's twitching cock until it reached the crown. It swirled once around the thick glans and Celestia beamed at the helpless moan that spilled past Twilight's lips. 
"And these?" Celestia asked. That feather went back to work, rolling down to the heavy, purple globes bouncing just under Twilight's aching erection. Gently, Celestia cupped them in a golden glow, caressing each with a fine, precise massage, while the feather drew down to tease along there too. The sensation of having a brand new piece of anatomy seemed magnified by Twilight's brain, trying to understand the new sensory input. All of it was rushing at her like a train, and in Celestia's grasp, there was nothing she could do to stop it. At the touch of the feather against her balls, the poor unicorn threw her head back in a lavish moan of need, her cock giving a pulse, firing it's first jet of sweet girl pre-cum. 
"Oh my, yes. You're very sensitive, aren't you? MMmmmm, does that feel good?" Celestia asked, quietly nibbling the rim of Twilight's ear, no longer satisfied with simply breathing against it with teasing little huffs of heat. Twilight threw her head back, wiggling her bottom into Celestia's lap with a louder cry of pleasure. All of the sensations were surging closer and closer to an unstoppable peak that was all too familiar to her. Celestia tsked quietly, as she slowly masturbated the poor girl in her lap. 
"Shhhh. We don't want the royal guards to hear, do we? What would they think, rushing in here, seeing how hard you are for your princess? The rumors, the stories. Everyone would know Twilight Sparkle is a little deviant with a nice, thick, girlcock. " Celestia grinned, delighting in a stark increase in blush across Twilight's muzzle. She felt Twilight try in vain to buck her hips again, but the Princess still held firm. 
"Nnnnghhh...D-Don't say that...Haaa" Twilight sputtered. She was doing the best she could to form coherent sentences, but every stroke of Celestia's magic across her balls, of that teasing feather pushing her towards the edge made it extremely difficult. Celestia nodded her head. 
"Oh? Does it embarrass you? Maybe you like being under my wing more than I thought. Maybe you like having me torment this needy cock of yours..."  She chuckled, and watched as Twilight helplessly thrust into the air again and again. 
"P-Please..." She squeaked. At first, Celestia wasn't quite sure what the request was in reference to, but Twilight's throbbing, twitching pole made it quite clear. Now covering Twilight's entire length with a warm glow of magic, Celestia nuzzled her prized pupil fondly with an ear to ear grin. 
"Only when I let you." She whispered back, watching Twilight squirm and gasp. Higher and higher, Celestia pushed the blinding, nerve wracking pleasure through Twilight's frame. New stimuli that teased her to the very brink of a powerful, soul shaking climax. Each lazy little pump of magic sent pulses of sensation through the little unicorn, and soon all she could do was gasp and whimper. Moaning out half formed words and needy squeaks. Minutes passed with Celestia's touch focused on keeping Twilight squirming wildly, until finally, finally, she leaned in once more, and let her lips brush against her ears. 
"Cum." A single phrase. A single word, really, was all that it took to push the mage over the edge. Bracing herself against Celestia's hold, Twilight couldn't help herself; she squealed. She screamed and gasped and mewed as her shaft was teasingly, and lovingly milked by her cherished mentor. Burst after burst, ribbon after ribbon, streamer after streamer of sticky girl cream shot across the room, painting the floor in warm streaks of alabaster satisfaction. Twilight's first orgasm with a cock was intense. Far, far, far more intense than Celestia expected. While the throbbing cock continued to pulse with smaller and smaller bursts of cum, Twilight had gone limp in Celestia's arms; over stimulated and lost in a haze of pleasure. Cuddling her student softly, Celestia reclined with Twilight in her arms, and smiled like the sun. 
"A+ I think." Celestia purred, and Twilight's lips twitched into a warm grin.

			Author's Notes: 
And so, I wrote a Futa story. It happened. Lady Rarity doesn't dislike Futa...she's just never figured out how to put one in print. I hope you can enjoy it. 
This, like all my other stories, is unedited and commercial free. (You can help fix that unedited part, though)
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