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		Description

After only a few months since her coronation as Ruler of Equestria, Princess Twilight Sparkle is met with a startling discovery from Daring Do; deep in the untamed forests outside of Zebrica, an ancient temple was discovered from long ago that might give some additional details about the legend of Scorpan. Twilight insisted on investigating the temple herself, mostly so she could try and learn something about the being's unknown sources of dark magic. However, when Twilight and her Guards reached the magical temple, none of them could find much while exploring deep within the structure. It wasn't until the group reached the end of a hallway that they were met with an empty room, which had an ominous warning carved above the doorway.
Twilight wasn't sure what she was expecting when she entered the room herself, but the Princess would need to stay vigilent when the temple's magic conjures up a very unexpected, and very detailed  interpretation of one of her deepest fantasies...
Note: This story was the winner of my Patreon Randomizer Poll for April 2020, in which top-tier Patrons can suggest individual details which are turned to an impromptu story; and with April's submissions, the randomizer came up with Princess Celestia as the focused character, a Magic Temple as the setting, and Librarian as the kink. Because of that, I should note that this is a F/F prompt that includes things like student/mentor fantasies, upskirt peeking, panties, leaking (in arousal), cunnilingus, masturbation, and scissoring. Reader Discretion is Advised.
Also, the cover page was made by Vetamina, whose work can be found here: https://www.deviantart.com/vetamina/art/princess-celestia-801152907
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		Chapter One: A Librarian's Licking



“Well, that’s not ominous at all. Heh heh heh…”
Despite trying to smile to herself in optimistically, it was hard for Princess Twilight Sparkle to cover her worrisome wince following her fake chuckle. She bit her bottom lip tightly tas she took in the stone entrance, which was covered in ancient hieroglyphics from centuries ago. Even though this tomb had only just recently been discovered by A.K Yearling during one of her quests, Twilight was able to translate a good portion of the scrawled text that was carved above the entryway. The entrance was fully open, showing nothing but an empty room inside; however her hooves remained firmly planted outside the space due to the foreboding words etched across the outside:
No Matter How Bold, Or How Strong You May Be, Your Desires Within Will Not Pull You Free
The Princess skewed her muzzle as it clenched tightly in uncertainty, and she exhaled through her nostrils with a sharp huff. Even though she was technically deep within this newly-discovered temple at the outreaches of Zebrica, the gusting winds from outside were still able to brush past her fur and flowing mane. A small pack of her personal Guards were keeping watch just a few feet away, but that only barely helped to quell Twilight’s fraying nerves while she stood by herself. Even though she had insisted on flying out to Zebrica to investigate the temple herself, she was starting to have second thoughts due to how little she knew of the place itself. 
Since her duties as Equestria’s newest Ruler had only just begun a few months ago, Twilight was surprised to learn that “Daring Do” had been a private contractor for Princesses Celestia and Luna before their retirement; and because of that, A.K Yearling was able to use her “writing research” as a means to discover unknown sources of Equestrian magic that may have been forgotten long ago. The discovery of Daring’s efforts were more than welcomed by Twilight, since she understood how important it was to learn about the past as a means to avoid any drastic mistakes. However, when she was informed of Yearling’s unusual discovery of a hidden temple that had been mentioned in Scorpan’s earliest texts, the Alicorn had to wonder whether or not this was before the legend’s reformation. 
“Hmmm…” Twilight narrowed her eyes while peering in closer, but could still only see what looked to be a vacant room within the open doorway. Even though she wanted to assume the space had just been emptied of whatever treasures were listed as being “Desires” from the carvings above, the fact that nopony had stepped hoof in this temple for centuries left her wary about such a guess. Not to mention, Twilight was fully aware that before the being was redeemed and lost his ties with Lord Tirek, Scorpan was just as sinister and manipulative when it came to dark magic. The Princess didn’t have the adequate research notes to know what kind of magic Scorpan possessed, but it was more than enough to make her ponder her options in silence.
She knew that if she walked into the open room by herself, that one of two outcomes would occur: Either One - Twilight would just walk into an empty room with nothing in it, and no harm would be done; or Two - The Alicorn could find herself caught in some sadistic and long-forgotten trap, and quite possibly leave Equestria completely vacant of any prospective rulers outside of the Crystal Empire. Despite knowing how over-the-top that second hypothetical may have been, Twilight also learned from numerous experiences how easily things could change in an instant. And even with a platoon of Guards by her side for assistance, she had no idea if their combined combat and incantation skills could do much for whatever magic Scorpan previously carried. 
Twilight took a second to look back at her Guards, who were all standing with their backs turned to her and their sights pinned for anything suspicious. She may have been aware how easily she could’ve ordered one of them to enter the space before herself, just to ensure that nothing dangerous would be present; but at the same time, Twilight knew that she would never forgive herself if any of her Guards got injured due to such a decision. So instead of carrying such an emotional burden, the Princess instead took a breath before lighting up her horn. The bright lavender hue of her aura caught the attention of her Guards, with some of them glancing back to see what their Ruler was planning to do. Meanwhile, Twilight tried to maintain her utmost focus while narrowing her sights on the ominous opening before her. 
She slowly stepped forward, and breathed out shakily the moment her hoof pressed down on the first stone past that doorway. Since she knew that the tales of Daring Do were confirmed to be true, Twilight used the utmost caution while pressing her weight down on that stone. Fortunately for the Alicorn, no homicidal traps or mechanisms seemed to be activated from that first step, which prompted her to sigh in relief. She then took a second step to venture further into the room, which was followed by a third, and then a forth. 
None of the Guards tried to stop their Ruler from investigating the mysterious hidden room, but all of them were peering back at her with varying looks of concern. All of their ears were perked up, and they waited for even the slightest hint of a cranking gear or dropped pin so they could spring into action; but instead, all that they could hear were the soft, cautious hoofsteps of Twilight’s as she slipped deeper into the dark space. None of them were sure if anything would even happen, and could only watch as Twilight’s horn better illuminated the room.  But much like the Alicorn herself, all that could be seen were rows upon rows of perfectly-placed and symmetrical bricks across all four walls. 
“Hmmmm…” Twilight stopped when she was completely in the room, and was standing right in the middle of the large and vacant space. As she looked around studiously, she placed a hoof underneath her chin while humming in contemplation. Aside from the surprisingly skilled organization that had to have been used to build such a temple by hoof, the Princess wasn’t able to notice anything amiss. Even when she gazed upward at the ceiling, all that she saw were the same perfectly symmetrical rows of tan bricks which lined the walls and floor. So by the time she came to terms with discovering a fruitless outcome, the Princess could only sigh before looking back at the doorway. “Well, at least we were able to find this temple for--AAAAHHHH!!”
Twilight Sparkle jolted in a panic, and her eyes grew to the size of frisbees upon seeing nothing but a brick wall. The giant doorway she had walked through was now gone, and she found herself trapped in a completely enclosed room without any exit. Her eyes frantically darted back and forth as she began to hyperventilate, but all that she saw were rows upon rows of bricks whenever she turned her head in a different direction. She wasn’t even able to hear any panicked gasps or shouting from the other side of the wall, which meant she had no idea how her Guards were reacting to her sudden disappearance. “Oh no… Nooooooo no no no no no no no no no…”
Since her horn was still brightly lit, Twilight tried her hardest to discern some means of escape while her magic was fully charged. She first tried to teleport out of the room, but each conjuring only caused her to land right in the spot she was standing; after five attempts, the Princess groaned in exasperation as she realized this temple had the same countermeasures as Sombra’s traps in the Crystal Castle. She then tried to send out a distress signal with her magic, which she hoped could go through the walls and call out for help; unfortunately, all that did was cause a concentrated beam of magic to pinball around the room, and made Twilight shriek with a protection spell casted around her. The Alicorn then tried to just blast one of the walls with her magic, even though she knew how dangerous such an idea could be; but alas, the impact of such a powerful beam of energy was practically absorbed into the walls like a sponge, and left the Princess panting heavily with sweat beading from her forehead. 
“Oh great… That’s just great…” Even though she knew she had plenty of magic to spare, Twilight slumped down on the floor while trying to control her breathing. She had no idea what she could do to escape this empty and enclosed space, but she knew that continuing with her magic-based attempts would only drain her energy in the long-run. Not to mention, if she wasn’t able to see her Guards, she could only assume that none of them could see her either; and with that, the Alicorn had to assume that the platoon were doing everything they could to retrieve her from the other side of the wall. Unfortunately, given how she wasn’t able to figure out the mystery of such an anomaly, she had no idea how her Guards would cope with the issue either.
“Well then…” Since the room was completely bare while locked in isolation, the Princess couldn’t do much but sit by herself with her horn illuminating the space. Even though her thoughts were racing in an attempt to come up with some sort of plan, it was difficult to think of much after exhausting her previous options. Not to mention, since the room itself was basically soundproof from the outside world, the only sounds that Twilight could focus on were her controlled breaths and pondering thoughts. 
“Heh~” In an attempt to lighten the mood, Twilight huffed to herself with a nervous smile and said, “Well, at least Rainbow Dash isn’t here to see me like this. If she knew I fell in such an obvious trap, she’d probably never let me forget it. Heh heh heh…”
Despite her meager chuckle, the Princess’ dwelling worries only intensified as she exhaled to herself hoarsely. She didn’t want to feel too overwhelmed or scared, but Twilight couldn’t help clenching her eyes shut with a pained wince to keep from crying. She had only just been crowned as the prime Ruler of Equestria, and now she was stuck in an ancient trap with no visible means of escape. And while she wanted to maintain her trust in her Guards and friends finding a means to break her out, it was hard not to grow paranoid when the fate of a nation was hanging in the balance. 
“Ugh… Jeeze, I screwed up big-time,” she muttered while dragging her hoof down her face in exasperation. “I can’t believe I actually went in by myself. I mean, I doubt anypony could blame me for making that kind of mistake, but this is just embarrassing…”
As her eyes remained closed, Twilight eventually settled herself down by letting out a long and deep exhale. “Aaaaaahhhhhhh… Alright, now… All I have to do is hold tight, and wait for help to come. That’s what Celestia would do in this situation, after al--AAAHHHH!!!”
Halfway through her outspoken reassurances to herself, Twilight was thrown into absolute shock the moment she began to reopen her eyes. The mare reeled back with a panicked jolt, and shrieked in surprise before her back struck something hard behind her. However, even though she knew that it was most likely one of the stone walls that encapsulated her in this place, all she could feel was the smooth mahogany wood of a table leg prodding against her back. She could also feel a much different texture from the floor she was lying on as well, as the cold bricks underneath her now felt oddly warm and soft like a fresh rug. If she was able to glance downward, she likely would’ve been shocked to see a freshly-vacuumed grey carpet had emerged out of nowhere to cover the ground. Of course, considering what else had changed in the brief moment her eyes were shut, it was likely that the new carpet was the least of Twilight’s worries. 
“W… W-What the?!” Twilight’s eyes were as wide-open as her gaping muzzle, and her stunned expression remained frozen as she gawked at the abrupt changes that occurred in her trap. There were still no windows or doors to provide any escape, but it was hard to really focus on that when the walls all became lined with massive bookshelves that covered every single brick. The Princess blinked repeatedly as she looked around the enclosed space, noting that there had to be at least a couple thousand books neatly organized all around her. There were also four long tables situated around the space, which made the space appear like some sort of study hall that she’d spent her younger years back in Canterlot. Her sights eventually glanced upward towards the ceiling, where the bricks above her head looked to have been replaced with rows of cheap fluorescent lighting; despite knowing how dangerous it’d be to turn off her horn, Twilight was strangely relieved when she dissipated her aura, and still found herself with a steady light source above her head.
“W-Well, ummm… that’s convenient, I guess…” Even though she was glad to turn off her horn to conserve energy, the fact that this temple morphed into such a detailed rendition of a library was nothing short of worrying. The magic implications of such a concealment may have been fascinating to say the least, but Twilight couldn’t feel too scientifically curious when she was the only pony present. If somepony like Sunburst, Starlight, or even Trixie were here with her, she’d likely be in a better state of mind to think logically about this anomaly. However, despite how fretful she may have felt, Twilight tried to assess the situation when she went up to one of the wooden study tables. “Hmmmm… This really does feel real…”
Twilight’s muzzle skewed nervously as she glided her hoof across the smooth wood of the table, which almost felt like it had just recently been wiped-down. She bent down to give a cautious sniff, and reeled back in shock when she caught the very distinct smell of lemon-scented wood polish. Her eyes grew wider in utter confoundment, mostly due to the fact that she immediately recognized that brand of cleaner; due to her years spent in libraries growing up, Twilight was able to catch how identical that scent was to the cleaners they used in the Canterlot archives. It could’ve easily been a trick of the mind, or even something Twilight was imagining herself as some sort of hallucination; but alas, even with that hypothetical in mind, the Alicorn could only shake her head while backing away from the table. “Okay… Okay, this is kind of worrying…”
She glanced back towards one of the walls, and narrowed her eyes as she scanned through the rows of books that were stacked across the shelves. She didn’t want to believe that those books were actually there, but she could only shake her head in bafflement when she reached out and felt the individual spines that glided across her hoof. She bit her lip in trepidation, mostly because she was worried what may happen if she attempted to pull one of those books out from the shelf. However, it wasn’t until she actually began reading through the books’ titles that her confusion grew more immense. “Let’s see here… ‘Proper Protocol for Student/Teacher Relationships’... ‘Coming to Terms with Your Bisexuality’, wait what? Uhhh… ‘The Pony Sutra’?!”
As her brows rose immensely in confoundment, Twilight eventually stopped reading the titles out loud. Instead, her expression became more contorted with every suggestive or raunchy title that went past her sights. ‘The Art of Pleasuring A Princess’. ‘Celestial Bonding 101’. ‘Daring Do and the Temple of Penetration’. And probably the most unnerving for Twilight to see before her: ‘So You’re Stuck with a Horny Librarian’. 
“Is there anything I can help you with?~”
“GAHHHH!!!” Twilight wasn’t sure what to expect after her trap turned to a full library setting, but she certainly wasn’t expecting to hear somepony else’s voice from right behind her. She practically shot up to the ceiling with a terrified shriek, and landed on top of one of the tables with her fur sticking straight out. Her expression looked absolutely panicked when she peered back at the source of that voice behind her, mostly due to how familiar it sounded. She didn’t want to think that the voice was actually that particular pony’s, but Twilight was met with that very revelation when she saw Celestia standing right behind her. 
Or more specifically, whatever magic-composed amalgamation of “Celestia” that the temple created for its guest. 
Twilight stood frozen on top of the table while gawking in awe, not expecting to see her former mentor standing so casually in the altered space. Even though Twilight looked frazzled beyond belief, the white Alicorn didn’t seem fazed in the slightest as judged by her calm and casual smile. Of course, even with how warm and nurturing the former Princess usually looked, it was the being’s attire that left Twilight cautiously speechless. As if Celestia’s very presence in this room wasn’t setting off enough red flags, she was also wearing a full stereotypical librarian outfit.
“Hmph~” Celestia lit up her horn while carrying an amused smirk across her muzzle. She used her magic to float up the thick, pointy pair of bifocals that were resting above her snout, and readjusted them slightly. Even though the Alicorn usually had her luscious celestial mane hanging freely from her head, it seemed that this version of Celestia was more comfortable having it tied up in a tight, thick bun at the back. She was also wearing a sensible-looking dress shirt over her torso, which happened to have the top two buttons undone to give Twilight a peek at the tuft of fur that protruded from her chest. Of course, when Twilight tried to look past that distracting view of her mentor’s chest, her eyes widened when she caught sight of the petite flannel skirt that was just barely able to cover Celestia’s thick, voluptuous rump.
“Well, I apologize if I startled you during your studies,” stated the ‘librarian’ with a slight shrug of her head, her demeanor not seeming to be changed too much by Twilight’s presence. “Although, I’d like to ask for you to get down from the table, please?”
“O-Oh! Ummm…” Twilight was blushing profusely, and had to take a second to process what this being just requested of her. Even though she was rightfully confused about what may have been going on, the Princess couldn’t help nodding her head sheepishly in response. “Y-Yes, of course. Sorry…” Twilight had no idea what had gotten over her, or why she was able to address this vision without thinking too hard about how unusual this scenario was getting. However, the mare still hopped off the table without much issue, and bit her lip while keeping some distance between herself and Celestia. “Ummm… W-Well, since you’re here…”
Twilight looked around cautiously, mostly to make sure that this interpretation of Celestia was the only thing for her to worry about. Luckily, it seemed that the two ponies were the only ones present, as the rest of the library setting was still the same as before. She may have been freaked-out about what may have been happening, but she was able to breathe out before returning her attention towards Celestia. “If you don’t mind me asking, uhhhh… H-How long have you been here?”
Celestia scoffed with an amused smile, and chuckled to herself while rolling her eyes. “Well, I am the librarian of this place, Twilight. If I’m not around to check on all these books, then who would?~”
Twilight may have still been puzzled, but she nodded her head in understanding of Celestia’s answer. “... Okay then…” After taking another breath, Twilight pointed a hoof at Celestia and asked, “So… since you work here, would you mind telling me where the exit is?”
Twilight hoped she could get a response to that, but was only met with Celestia raising up her brows confusedly. “The exit?” she asked before tilting her head and eyeing the Princess. “But you just got here, Princess Twilight. Wouldn’t you like to read something from my… personal collection first?~”
Twilight’s eyes widened the moment she heard that suggestively inflected change in Celestia’s tone. Meanwhile, the librarian grew a more devilish-looking smirk as she narrowed her eyes on Twilight from behind her glasses. The Princess’ blush grew more profound, but she wasn’t able to give a response before Celestia walked past her towards the bookshelves. “You know… I think I might have a perfect book for you to check out while you’re here. It might be after hours, but I wouldn’t mind helping such a... studious mare as yourself~”
The moment Celestia shot a sultrier smirk in Twilight’s direction, the Princess’ pupils shrunk in horrifying realization. Her heart began to race in her chest, and her lips pursed tightly shut to counteract how badly her hooves began to fidget. She didn’t want to make any uncomfortable assumptions about what was going on, but there was no denying where the direction of this scenario was going. After all, Twilight did recall what the doorway leading into this room claimed: Your desires within will not pull you free.
Twilight had no idea what that statement meant earlier, but now it was becoming pretty darn obvious. This room wasn’t just a twisted trap within the temple, but also a conduit to hold a pony’s deepest desires as a means of temptation. And even though it had been years since she had this specific fantasy, Twilight was quick to recognize all the details from around her; she had no idea how the temple figured it out, but it somehow managed to recreate one of Twilight Sparkle’s earliest fanfiction prompts as a real scenario.
If she wasn’t currently trapped in a temple with no way out, she likely would’ve found a discovery like this to be a dream come true. But considering what those carvings outside the room tried to warn her, Twilight could only wince upon realizing she was going to be put through a lot today. “Hoo boy,” she muttered under her breath, not that the fake Celestia seemed to mind.
“Now, let me see where this book is…” As she carried a suggestively coy grin on her face, Celestia had her back facing Twilight as she leaned herself forward. She widened the stance of her hind-legs, which allowed the rear hem of her skirt to ride up much higher than most mares would prefer to be seen. But for Celestia, she didn’t seem to care about her hiking garment as she bent herself down further, and got in a presented stance to better scan through the bottom rows of books. Meanwhile, the blush across Twilight’s cheeks grew deeper with every second that passed, while her eyes became increasingly glued to the sight of what was peeking beneath Celestia’s short skirt.
The librarian hummed to herself contentedly, and paid no attention to the Princess ogling at her rear just a couple feet behind her. Her hips began to sway back and forth, which caused that plump rear to slowly bob from side to side like it was beckoning Twilight’s attention. When Celestia bent down a little further, Twilight had to conceal her faint gasp with a hoof tightly clasped over her mouth. But even with how overwhelmed she was starting to look, Twilight’s eyes refused to blink while peering straight at that petite pair of panties she could spot underneath Celestia’s skirt. 
“... Glk~” Twilight’s audible gulp nearly echoed within the altered room, but it didn’t pause Celestia’s search in the slightest. The Princess may have had no idea what the ‘Librarian’ was looking for, but it was doubtful she would’ve paid attention if she tried to ask Celestia directly. Instead, Twilight’s muzzle remained slightly agape as she eyed that thick, juicy ass that was being put on such an alluring display. Without even realizing it, her head lowered ever so slightly so she could sneak a better view of those pink panties between Celestia’s chunky thighs. Even though the lighting in this ‘library’ wasn’t too adequate, Twilight was able to see enough of her mentor’s undercarriage to shudder silently with a bitten lip. 
“I could’ve sworn I had it down here…”
Celestia widened her gait even more as she hunched down lower, and leaned in so her skirt could ride up higher than before. Twilight felt like a complete pervert for trying to peek at her mentor’s underside so blatantly, but it was nearly impossible for her to pass up the chance when it was so similar to the stories she wrote in her teenage years. Her jaw even dropped the moment she got a closer peek at those panties, which were tightly clinging to Celestia’s marehood like a layer of cellophane, and she was able to spot the tiniest hint of dampness than ran along the middle of that long crevice. Another weak shudder escaped the Princess before she pulled her head back, not wanting to veer in too close and get caught smelling that exposed Alicorn plot. 
“Aha! Here it is…” Celestia lit up her horn while remaining in her suggestive pose, and used her aura of magic to float out a thick book that was resting on the very bottom shelf. “Here you go, your Highness,” she said as she levitated the book back towards Twilight. “I think there might be some other books worth finding down here, but I’ll let you read through that while I continue my search~”
With that, Celestia went right back to scanning through the shelves with her chin less than an inch from the carpet, and her voluptuous rump continuing to sway back and forth like a slow pendulum. Even when the book she was gifted was resting in her hooves, it was hard for Twilight to focus on that foreign item while peering at Celestia’s tempting ass. But before she could lose herself again, the Princess clenched her eyes shut and tried to shake her head to free her thoughts. Unfortunately, even after sighing in relief upon clearing her head, her anxiousness shot right back up the moment she looked at the title of the book in her hoof:
‘The Sweetest Nectar - A Step-By-Step Guide for Providing Stellar Cunnilingus’

“NNGHH!!” Twilight tensed up tremendously with that panicked jolt, and she nearly dropped her book as she felt her wings springing fully erect. She didn’t want to think that this version of Celestia handed her such a book on purpose, but it was obvious that she had been looking for that specific title for a while. Not to mention, Celestia was still bent-over while humming innocently, and waving that plump ass back and forth without hesitation. The last thing that Twilight wanted to do was give in to much a foreboding idea, or even to entertain such a thought while so much unknown magic was lingering in the air. However, the Princess’ muzzle opened up on its own before Twilight heard herself ask, “Ummm… D-Did you mean to hand me this book, Celestia?”
The librarian paused just long enough to glance back at Twilight, and took notice of the book the Princess was holding in her hoof. Twilight was blushing hard while holding up the book’s title, with her hoof shaking a little in trepidation. Upon seeing the boldly-fonted title at the front (as well as the yonic floral arrangement underneath that served as the cover), Celestia merely smiled kindly and nodded her head. “Yes, that was what I was hoping you would find~” she said with a reassuring smirk, as well as cheeky little wink. “I would recommend page twenty-four to start~”
Celestia didn’t wait to see Twilight’s stunned response, and turned back around to resume her “book-finding” while bent over. Twilight was still frozen in shock while holding that book, but she was able to overhear Celestia’s enamored coo as she presented herself more blatantly in her stance. By the time Celestia’s tail lifted up by “accident,” the rear of her skirt was pulled upward to fully expose her tight pink panties. And as those plump cheeks continued to sway so alluringly before Twilight’s face, the Princess’ knees almost buckled the moment she saw that wet spot of Celestia’s panties growing damper.
“O-Oh, jeeze!” Twilight managed to pull her face away from the view of that wet and dripping backside, but her blush was still hot enough to make her feel like her face was steaming. As she used her foreleg to wipe some sweat beading across her brow, the Princess lit up her horn to have the book float in her magic. She had no idea why she felt prompted to open up the book, but she tried to keep her focus on that instead of the bobbing Alicorn ass less than a couple feet away. The last thing she wanted to do was actually humor this interpretation of Celestia, but it didn’t take long for her to hoof through the pages before coming across page twenty-four.
How to Initiate Cunnilingus


“Nnnfff~” Twilight clenched her eyes shut as she groaned from that tactless title, but her response wasn’t audible enough to interrupt Celestia’s content-sounding hums. Because of that, Twilight only needed a split-second to recompose herself before continuing on:
Sometimes, a young mare’s desires can become too overbearing to ignore, even in the most awkward of situations. But rest assured, these feelings of uncontrollable lust are much more common than one would expect. In fact, mares are be able to spot one another’s affliction by the distinct scent of their wafting sex, or just by noticing the excess moisture around the plump, puffy lips of your mentor’s ripe and waiting pussy~


“Nnnnnghhhh…~” Twilight had to look away from the book again, not expecting for the text to become so on-the-nose without warning. Even though she knew that none of this was actually “real,” she was having a hard time fathoming whether to feel impressed or worried about how real the book felt in her grasp. The unmistakable scent of aged pages and lingering ink caused goosebumps to grow beneath her fur, and her legs writhed from the sheer familiarity of this setting. This allusion of a room wasn’t even taking the form of any specific library, but it was still vivid enough to make Twilight feel like she was back home already. And because of that, the distracting sight of Celestia’s increasingly enticing rear prompted Twilight to glance back at the book, just so she could place her attention on something to keep her muzzle shut.
Step One: Consent

Before you do anything with another pony, whether it be a close friend or a mentor you’ve harbored feelings about for so long, it’s absolutely essential to keep any interactions consensual among all parties. So instead of forcing yourself on her, perhaps you should ask her what you should do~


Twilight wasn’t sure how to process such an unusual first step, but she was able to shrug with an approving nod at the mention of consent. Sure, being trapped in a temple with a horny magical entity wasn’t exactly consensual on Twilight’s end, but the message overall was still oddly refreshing to be reminded of. Of course, after she read that final sentence included in the step, her eyes eventually glanced back towards Celestia and her presented posture. The Princess’ cheeks remained a rosy red while eyeing those thick cheeks, her eyes following them like she was undergoing a hypnosis routine. Fortunately though, Twilight was able to compose herself enough to take a shuddering breath, and meekly tried to ask, “Uhhhh… C-Celestia?”
“Hmm?” The librarian looked back at Twilight again, but this time her smirk was much less subtle while eyeing her intently. “Yes, Twilight? Is there something you wanted to ask me?~”
There were actually several questions coursing through the Princess’ head, but nothing could come out of her mouth while it hung partially open. Her eyes remained peered straight at the middle of Celestia’s wettening panties, with the material growing damp enough to allow Twilight to faintly see through the material. The Alicorn’s lush, smooth, pearlescent lips could be seen winking ever so slightly with every contortion of her full-bodied hips. Even though this wasn’t the first time she caught sight of Celestia’s alluring pussy (although it was the first time seeing it on purpose), the view of that beautiful marehood prompted Twilight to shiver with a conflicted wince. “Nnnnfffff…”
Celestia didn’t say anything, but her waiting smile carried as much curiosity as her hungry gaze on the Princess. But alas, even with the offer right there for the taking, the only thing that could come out of Twilight’s muzzle was a meek and nervous-sounding, “U-Uhhhh… Wh… W-What were you… w-wanting me to actually ask?”
Twilight tried not to cringe internally from such a dumb question, even though it technically did count as her asking for consent on the matter. In response, Celestia’s smirk widened to a more lustful grin while eyeing her. “Hmmm… Twilight, do you really need to clarify what I want you to ask me?~”
Considering the title of the book she was holding, as well as how blatantly Celestia was trying to coax her in, Twilight couldn’t blame this apparition for asking such a blunt question. But alas, the Princes felt far too embarrassed to just ask such a thing, which prompted her say, “W-Well, I mean… Th-This isn’t exactly a… a subject I expected to read up on…”
Twilight hated how that response sounded as it came out of her mouth, since she sounded so unsure about herself. Although, considering where she was, it was doubtful that many ponies would hold her nervousness against her. Even Celestia didn’t appear too miffed by the mare’s apprehension, and instead sighed while smiling in understanding. “Touchè, your Highness.”
Twilight hoped that the librarian’s response was a sign of her respecting boundaries, or even to let off on this incessant teasing that was leaving her hind-legs squirming like mad. However, that expectation was quickly casted aside the moment she saw Celestia’s grin widen more prominently. “Well, if that’s the case, I was hoping you could ask me something like…”
With that sultrily-inflected pause, Celestia groaned with a lustful purr as she brought her forelegs back towards her waiting rump. As soon as her hooves slid underneath her skirt, Twilight nearly collapsed on the floor when she saw the librarian take hold of the waistband of her panties. With a single effortless slide down her hind-legs, Celestia’s underwear was pulled down to her ankles, and her nethers were left fully exposed beneath the hem of her lifted skirt. And while Twilight was left in a state of unbridled shock, with her eyes helplessly pinned to the captivating pussy winking before her, Celestia shot the Princess some serious bedroom eyes when she asked, “Your Highness… Might there be something you want to ask of me in this moment?~”
A deep, shuddering breath escaped Twilight’s open maw as she quivered like a fallen leaf. Her eyes grew half-lidded while peering straight at that hot, immaculate marehood that was glistening in Celestia’s arousal. Right between those thick lips of the former Princess’ dripping cunt, Celestia’s plump and meaty clit could be seen pulsating so temptingly above her array of delicate pink folds. Twilight was at a complete loss for words, and her blush was at its absolute deepest upon seeing such a wonderful interpretation of her deepest fantasies.
“H… H-Holy…” Twilight’s head slowly loomed in closer without her even realizing it, mostly since her mind was at a near blank due to shock. Her mouth was still hanging open, and her tongue was salivating hungrily enough to make the Princess look like she was going to drool at any second. As her eyelids drooped even further to give her a dream-like appearance, Twilight’s nostrils began to flare out while catching the rich, heady scent of Celestia’s unobstructed musk. But even as she loomed closer towards that marehood inch by inch, the Princess’ hooves and muzzle remained to themselves instead of touching that waiting plot. 
“Umm… U-U-Uhhhhhhh…” Despite how feebly her voice was croaking out from her slack-jawed expression, Twilight tried her hardest to give a response before continuing any further. Unfortunately, when she tried to take a deep breath to prepare herself for the question lingering in her head, it turned to a violently intense gasp when she caught the scent of Celestia’s pussy up close. The ripe and feminine brand carried a taste strangely reminiscent of raisins, and perhaps a hint of citrus right beneath that. The smell wasn’t bad by any means, but the sudden lungfull of Celestia’s musk prompted Twilight to shudder with her eyes clasped tightly shut. But even with her hesitance, as well as the knowledge of all of this quite possibly being a trap, Twilight couldn’t stop herself from asking in an overwhelmingly timid voice. “D… Do… D-Do you want me to recite the steps on you, Celestia?~”
Even though the answer was fairly obvious, Celestia didn’t try to tease the flustered Princess about her request. Instead, the librarian narrowed her eyes while nodding with a kind smile. “That would be absolutely lovely, Twilight. Thank you~”
Twilight may have known that this wasn’t the real Celestia, and just some perverted conjuring of her deepest fantasies back in school; but at the same time, the Princess felt strangely assured by her kind and comforting voice. Even though her legs were still quivering nervously, and her worries about the room itself were keeping her paranoid about continuing on, Twilight was able to nod back at her with a somewhat convincing smile. But still, due to how overwhelmed she felt with Celestia’s drooling pussy just inches from her snout, the mare had to close her eyes and take a calming breath before lighting up her horn. 
“W-Well, ummm… If you insist, heh heh heh…” Twilight’s sheepishness was amusing enough to make Celestia giggle a little, but she still remained in her waiting stance while her skirt was lifted up. Meanwhile, Twilight floated the book up so it would rest atop of Celestia’s back, with the pages still at page twenty-four so she could continue to read. But instead of reading it to herself, the Princess shuddered briefly before attempting to read the passages out loud. “Uhhhh… S-Step two says, uhhh… Hoo boy… I-It says that, ‘Before commencing with any oral stimulation, it… it would be good to t-taste the marehood to truly appreciate it’...”
“Nnnnnnn…” Celestia seemed fairly approving of that step, and decided to help the Princess out by gripping both of her cheeks withly with her hooves. The librarian reeled her head back as she let out a brief shudder, and cooed to herself while spreading open her waiting flower. Twilight nearly spasmed to the floor the moment she saw those plump lips parting so beautifully, and revealing the array of sopping-wet folds just begging for a licking. Strings of Celestia’s arousal clung to every inch as she opened herself up, but trickles of her juices could still be seen slowly dribbling down the inside of her thighs. Twilight had no idea what came over her, but her hooves tightly clasped both of the librarian’s voluptuous cheeks while peering at those individual droplets.
“Oooh!” Celestia was slightly startled by Twilight’s hooves gripping her so tightly, but she was still smiling eagerly when she tried to look back at her. “Well, it’s nice to see that you--HAHHH!!~”
Before Celestia could finish her assessment, Twilight closed her eyes tightly as she bent her head down between those wide-open legs. She stuck her tongue out before dragging it up one of Celestia’s thighs, and belted out an involuntary groan the moment her tastebuds caught that first drop of that sweet, syrupy secretion. Much like the overall scent of Celestia’s brand, the tart and fruity flavor of that musk was alluring enough to make Twilight close her mouth briefly enough, and moan to herself while slathering her tongue across the inside of her muzzle. She was fully aware that whatever she was tasting was most likely a result of this room’s unidentifiable magic, and could’ve easily been nothing at all. But at the same time, Twilight couldn’t have cared less as she took an audible gulp of that ripe nectar, and shivered with her fur sticking up across her back. “... Oh, wow~” she muttered under her breath, not seeming to realize how her tail instinctively flagged up to reveal her own wettening sex. 
While the Princess was struggling to stay in control, Celestia murred to herself contentedly as she felt that tongue gracing against her legs a second time. Despite how cautious she wanted to be about continuing on, Twilight couldn’t keep herself from lapping up more of the droplets of arousal that went down those chunky thighs. Each time her tongue scooped up some of the remnants of those sweet and tangy juices, a lustrous moan broke out of her shuddering maw while her eyes remained tightly shut. And as her drooling muzzle slowly crept up higher between the librarian’s legs, Twilight’s nostrils could be seen repeatedly flaring to suck in more of that tempting musk wafting from her nethers. 
“Aaaahhhh!” Celestia closed her eyes as she moaned out, and her hooves tightly clasped the carpet underneath her. “Mmmmmm… That’s right, Princess,” she said with a shivering breath, “I’ve been needing some attention for a while in this dusty library~”
Twilight could barely register what Celestia was saying, but her alluring voice caused the Princess’ ears to twitch as she trembled in growing arousal. When she finally reopened her eyes, Twilight gasped when she saw the sight of Celestia’s pussy up close, and was able to see the individual beads of her juices that clung to her supple pink flesh. Even in her wildest fantasies, Twilight never would’ve imagined that her mentor’s marehood would look as lavishly detailed as it did in that very moment. And as her horn began to sputter from the lack of focus, Twilight was too distracted by Celestia’s waiting cunny to realize she dropped that book. 
Of course, considering how eagerly the Princess licked her lips in anticipation, it was doubtful she needed any further instructions from the book anyway.
“NNGHHH!~” Twilight instantly bent in while her hooves were keeping a firm hold of Celestia’s flanks, and she opened her maw wide so her tongue to nestle in between those puffy lips. The concentrated taste of her syrupy juices struck Twilight’s senses like the flick of a switch, and her body quivered all over while savoring that long-desired flavor coating her tongue. She let out a hefty moan before it immediately muffled, mostly due to her pressing her lips up against Celestia’s pussy to better embrace her. And as she closed her eyes with a longing moan, Twilight hold onto the librarian as tightly as she could while slipping her tongue deeper inside. 
“Aaaahhhh!!~” Celestia’s back arched upward while remaining in her perched position, but her knees buckled a little in response to the Princess’ tenacious tongue. She shivered while biting her bottom lip intensely, not expecting for Twilight to shove her hungry muzzle against her cunt so blatantly following that first lick. But at the same time, Celestia couldn’t have wished for a better response as she relished in those ravenous slurps being provided by her Ruler. Instead, the librarian just moaned out in ecstasy while her pussy continued to drip steadily, and her juices either dribbled down her legs or clung to the fur around Twilight’s muzzle. 
“MMPHHH!!!~” With every flick of her tongue against those soft and supple folds, Twilight couldn’t control herself as her hips continuously writhed and spasmed in her standing position. As her body struggled to keep itself upright, Twilight didn’t realize that her own arousal was beginning to leave a puddle between her hind-legs, which left a fairly noticeable stain on the library’s carpet. But considering how tightly she was groping both of Celestia’s cheeks, and how rabidly her muzzle was slobbering all over that pristine pussy that coated her hungry maw, it was doubtful Twilight would’ve noticed if the floor opened up beneath her hooves. 
“AAAHHHH!!!~” As the cunnilingus from the Princess grew more passionate, it didn’t take long for Celestia to try and coax her further while shivering in arousal. “Mnnnghhh~ Do… D-Do you mind if I laid on the table for this?~”
Twilight was still clutching Celestia’s ass like a big hunk of meat, but her composure was still strong enough to allow her to pull back from her pussy with a wet pop of her muzzle. The Princess was panting heavily while her breath tasted strongly of Celestia’s juices, which began to drip from her open muzzle along with a copious amount of drool. Twilight was still staring at that wet, gaping cunny with a lustful half-lidded gaze, and looked like she just wanted to lunge back in and continue to chow down. But alas, after pausing herself just enough to process what to do next, Twilight accepted that offer when she lit up her horn. “A… A-Alright then…”
Twilight caught Celestia by surprise as she used her magic to envelop the librarian’s body, which elicited a brief yelp when she was lifted up in the air. Celestia was floated over towards one of the empty tables, with her barrel resting on top of it while her hind-legs stood on the floor. Celestia was still in her full librarian getup, which made Twilight shudder like mad the moment she got a good look at her from behind. The former Princess knew exactly how she must’ve looked while braced on top of the table, and turned back towards her with a lustful gaze while her skirt and tail were still promptly pulled aside. 
“Hmmmm…” Celestia narrowed her eyes on Twilight with a sensual hum, and then brought her hoof up to clutch her tightly-bound hair bun. With a quick flick of her head, Celestia undid the bun so her technicolor mane flowed down her back freely. The sight of that full-bodied and wavy mane caused Twilight’s legs to tightly press together, mostly due to how close she felt to orgasming from that hair-flick alone. Meanwhile, Celestia also pulled off her reading glasses so she was fully presented in wait, and her exposed pussy was wafting in primal heat. “Mnnnnghhh… Get in here, your Highness~”
Twilight lunged in with a wavering moan, and grabbed hold of that irresistible ass like she was about to give Celestia a deep kiss on the lips. But instead, the Princess locked onto her other pair of lips as she went right back to eating her pussy with no avail. The deep and ravenous slurps from Twilight’s tongue could be heard over the sounds of Celestia’s belting moans, and only grew louder as she dug her tongue deeper inside of her mentor. Twilight elicited some especially loud yelps of pleasure when she wrapped her lips tightly around Celestia’s clit, and gently suckled on that thick bulb to leave her reeling intensely. The librarian’s juices coated every inch of her tongue and muzzle, and left Twilight in an absolute frenzy of pleasure as she brought a free hoof back to her own cunny. 
“Nnnnghhhh!!~” Twilight whimpered muffledly while her muzzle was occupied with tending to the fantasy version of Celestia before her. Meanwhile, her flickering hoof immediately went to work as she dug her keratin deep between her drooling lips, and she began to pleasure herself while eating out her literal goddess. More of the Princess’ arousal dripped down onto the floor to leave additional stains in the carpet, but it was obvious that Celestia was leaving the bigger mess as she continued to leak profusely around Twilight’s chin. 
Twilight had no idea how long she was stuck in that inescapable room, or how many minutes passed while digging her tongue as deeply as she could inside of that delicious librarian pussy. But as her hoofing turned more intense with every spasming motion of her hips, the Princess was finding herself becoming more lost to the rapturous pleasures she was indulging in. If her mind was a little clearer, she may have been able to recall what that foreboding text above the doorway originally read when she entered. Unfortunately, judging by how far her eyes were rolling back while devouring Celestia’s cunny, it seemed that any lingering worries were promptly muted by her lustful inhibitions. 
“Aaaahhhh!!” Twilight once again pulled away from Celestia’s nethers while her muzzle was coated in her juices, but her face carried a more determined look than before. Before Celestia could come down from that intense cunnilingus she endured, she was taken by surprise when the Princess used her magic to flip her over. The librarian was left in a stunned and wide-eyed state when she was laid onto her back, and her hind-legs were sticking upward with her pussy on full display. As for Twilight, she was quick to hop up on the table alongside her with an eager grin, and her hoof coated in the same glossy sheen of arousal as her winking marehood. 
“I can’t take it anymore!” she moaned out direly, before she got herself in a lying stance opposite of Celestia’s. As their hind-legs started to intertwine, Celestia’s brows rose up immensely when she realized what her former student was attempting to do. The Princess’ legs slid in perpendicular to her mentor’s before their gushing marehoods were able to make proper contact for some impromptu scissoring. “Nnnnghhh! Get in there!”
Celestia grinned lustfully as she narrowed her eyes on Twilight, and nodded her head with eagerness. “Absolutely, Princess~”
The two took hold of each other’s hooves as they slid inward, and the two moaned out in unison the moment their pussies pressed up against each other. The contact of those sensitive and dripping folds left both of them reeling in pleasure before anything could even start. However, as both of their marehoods winked and convulsed against one another in dire need of attention, it was Twilight who started as she used her magic to keep a firm hold of Celestia’s hind-legs. 
“Aaahhhh!!~” Twilight reeled her head back while thrusting her hips against the librarian’s, and the slickness of their juices allowed her pussy to grind seamlessly against Celestia’s. Even with her muzzle matted in arousal, her teeth could be seen gritted tightly while rubbing their pussies together like sticks to start a flame. Each hard caress of their bodies was causing their wings to flutter wildly against their backs, but the Princess kept herself firmly in place while scissoring her mentor right on top of the table. “Ohmigosh… Ohmogosh I can’t even--MMPHHH!!~”
Twilight wasn’t able to finish her statement before Celestia leaned in, and planted her lips against the Princess’ for a deep kiss. Twilight was left wide-eyed in shock for a moment, with her body completely frozen in response to such a deeply-fantasized action. Celestia wrapped one of her hooves around the back of Twilight’s head, locking her in place as she opened her muzzle and pressed her tongue against the outside of the Princess’ lips. Twilight’s eyelids fluttered before she let out a muffled moan, and parted her lips to invite that tongue inside. 
“Mmmmmm...~” With that, Celestia and Twilight started to openly make out while their hips kept pressing tightly against one another, and their tongues started to explore the insides of each other’s mouths. Twilight wrapped both of her hooves around Celestia’s back, and held her tightly as they shared such a deep and passionate embrace. Both of them were leaking steadily on the table as their hips continued to writhe in response to the invigorating bouts of pleasure coursing through their bodies. And even as their moans intensified with every grinding motion against one another, they continued to make out with their tongues flickering wildly, and strings of saliva connecting their mouths whenever they pulled apart to breathe. 
“AAAHHHH!!” Twilight pushed Celestia onto her back without warning, and perched herself on top of her marehood while their legs were still scissored tightly. In a position slightly reminiscent of Reverse Cowgirl, Twilight moaned out deeply as she grinded herself on top of the slutty librarian. Celestia tensed up with an eager groan as she felt all of the Princess’ weight bearing down on her hungry cunny, which caused her to writhe her hips as best as she could to make every motion that much more sensual. 
“Ohmigosh!!~” Twilight was panting heavily as her blush grew to its deepest, and her eyes closed while riding that pussy for all it was worth. The fur across both of their hips had become thoroughly matted in their juices, but Twilight continued on as she savored every hard rub of Celestia’s sensitive flesh against her own. Instead of worrying about escape, all that Twilight could think about was what else could be done between them while they were alone. But for now, the Princess’ incoming climax prompted her to take a deep breath, and reel her head back as she shouted, “C-Celestia! I… I’m about to--”
“I know!” moaned out Celestia as she leaned back and cried out in ecstasy. “Aaaahhh!!~ D-Do it, Twilight! I’m begging you Princess, please make me cum!!~”
Twilight jolted from the overwhelming sensations that struck her senses in that very moment, and her hips thrusted as hard as they could against Celestia's when the floodgates finally broke. Her eyes clenched shut, and a rapturous cry belted out as she pointed her muzzle up towards the ceiling. Twilight’s moan lingered on throughout the first couple of intense waves of pleasure that swept across her body, which left her body tingling across every inch like an electrical surge. And with her pussy nestled in so tightly against her mentor’s, it didn’t take long for Celestia to wail out in ecstasy alongside her. “GNNNAAAAHHHHHHH!!!~”
Celestia’s orgasm struck her like a riptide, and her marehood gushed like a geyser while Twilight continued to grind up against it. As their meaty clits brushed up tightly against one another, Twilight shrieked out the moment she felt those hot, sudden spurts of Celestia’s juices hitting her nethers as she squirted all over the Princess. Twilight wasn’t able to expel like her mentor, but the sensation was hot enough to make her pull the librarian in and kiss her muzzle deeply once more.
The two hummed into each other’s mouths sensually as they rode their climaxes in tandem, and held each other in such a tight and loving embrace. Their hips continued to writhe while their hooves were clinging to each other’s back, and their wings were fluttering involuntarily from the orgasms they experienced. By the time Twilight was finally finished, she pulled away from Celestia’s lips to let out a deep and reverberating groan in post-coital bliss. Her eyes eventually closed before she leaned her head down, and pressed her face in against the warm and inviting floof sticking out from Ceelstia’s shirt.
“Mnnnggghhhh…” Twilight’s muzzle twitched a little, like she was thinking of saying something in that moment. But even when she felt Celestia hugging her with care and petting her back, the Princess couldn’t find it in her to profess any feelings of love she may have carried. Despite how amazing that impromptu session may have felt, she knew deep-down that all of this was merely a fantasy. An extremely detailed and intense fantasy that she wanted to continue doing, but a fantasy nonetheless. 
But for now, all that Twilight Sparkle could think to do was sigh blissfully in the librarian’s hooves, and nestled herself in closer with a look of contentment. Celestia was smiling warmly while seated on top of the table, and kept petting Twilight’s back and mane without saying a word. Even though the Princess had no idea who or what this being really was -- or even if there was even anything there aside from herself -- she couldn’t deny herself of this sensual embrace after experiencing one of the hottest moments of her life.
“Aaaaaahhhh…” Just before Twilight could try to get some much-needed rest following that rapturous session, the last thing to come out of her muzzle was in a weak and blissful-sounding hum. “... I should’ve brought my strapon…”
“Don’t worry,” assured Celestia while continuing to pet her mane with a smile. “I have one for you as soon as you wake up~”
The End (?)
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