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		Description

[Sequel to Twilight's Birthday After Party and Alicorn-sized Bed] The princesses pay a surprise visit to Twilight at the Ponyville library. Her unicorn-sized bed may not be as grand as their Alicorn-sized one, but oh well, they can improvise, and everything's fun when with the mares one loves.
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Love is in bloom
Two alicorns, a unicorn too
Three hearts becoming one
A bond that cannot be undone
------ ------
Once again Twilight found herself humming the tune to the song she had composed for her brother’s wedding as she meticulously placed some quills into a drawer. The main room of the library was silent with piles of books stacked here and there, and she stepped gingerly over one of them to sort out another shelf.
Soft rays of sunlight cast golden patterns on the floor of the tree library through the windows, and lazy dust specks glittered in the filtered light. Twilight smiled as she surveyed the wide circular room; the library was hers to take care of, and doing so always made her feel serene and satisfied, like fulfilling a great purpose.
It was a time she also took to reflect, as she arranged the collection of knowledge before her. A glance at familiar titles brought back memories, flashes of lines and pages would reconstruct themselves, if they had been lying in her head unused for too long. At times there might be gaps in what was brought up again: the name of a certain historical pony that she wasn’t a hundred percent sure if she had remember correctly, or perhaps a certain date that had gotten lost in her vast store of knowledge. She’d then flip through a few of the pages; usually that could mend the rusty parts.
Sometimes a certain book also brought back emotions that she had felt as she was reading it; it could be related with the content of the book, or it may not. The Daring Do titles, for example, always reminded her of the satisfaction she had felt when Rainbow Dash had fallen in love with the series, when she was able to share something with her friends. 
Supernaturals would take her back to when the Poison Joke incident had happened; how her magic had suddenly disappeared (which made her cringe a little), how she and her friends first met Zecora, and how they had finally realized their misunderstanding about the zebra.
She giggled, picking up another book and placing it on an already tall stack. One of the books that would always hold a special place in her heart was the one that had started it all - the one that had led her on her quest to stop the Mare in the Moon, the one that brought her to her friends, and also to another pony: Luna.
Twilight stared off into space, grinning dreamily. Princess Celestia and Luna... Twilight blinked and shook her head. Come on, don’t get distracted so easily! She picked up a duster with telekinesis and forced herself to focus. Ever since that day everything’s changed, I’ve been - Twilight closed her eyes and tried to calm down her suddenly frantically beating heart. No, don’t start thinking about that, remember how you could never concentrate on anything at first?
She was sure she’d become better at it, not having a certain pair of ponies occupy her thoughts all the time to the point she could not think about anything else, but everything, even seemingly mundane thoughts would lead one to another and finally back to the two special ponies. 
It’s like an endless back to square one thing. A sunny day on the castle grounds, a picnic blanket, the soft touch of down - Twilight put a hoof to her head, trying to blink away the images, exasperated as herself but still grinning. Just focus, Twilight Sparkle! Do what needs to be done first before you start thinking about - She took a few deep breaths and nodded. Okay, duster, shelves, duster, shelves...
She made herself brush the duster against the bookcase, bringing it back and forth. After dusting off a few shelves, she started to sort a few of the volumes to place back inside, but then frowned. “Where’s that copy of An Introduction to the Kaleidoscope Law?” she muttered. She looked around the room, and then clapped her hooves together. Oh right, I took it to my room for a bit of light reading.
She glanced to the stairs that led to the basement, where Spike was checking for and cleaning out some of the experiment apparatus which were no longer functional, but then decided to get the book herself. 
The thoughts were still there, but more subdued now. Having herself occupied did help as she had learned over the past few months; as long as she didn’t fall into the cycle of thinking about certain memories it wasn’t that hard for her to keep herself together until she could - make new memories? No wait, I did not think that. I did not think that.
She made her way up to her room, opened the door – and then flung herself inside, slamming the door behind her. Princess Celestia was reclining on the rug, while Luna was scrutinizing the titles in her bookshelf - the two ponies that she had to try so hard to keep her mind off of when she was not together with them.  
“Prin–princess Celestia, Luna?” Twilight stammered, “W-what are you doing here?” What, is this real? It’s not just my imagination is it? Did they just walk out of my thoughts?
“Hello, Twilight!” Luna squealed joyously, cantering to Twilight’s side and nuzzling her.
“Good afternoon, Twilight,” said Celestia, smiling warmly. “We decided, since it was mostly you coming to the castle but not the other way around, that we should pay you a visit this time.”
“Oh um, well I…” Twilight blushed furiously. “I haven’t, um.” It really isn’t just my imagination! She beamed back, but then remembered the current state of the library. Oh, no. It’s still a mess downstairs and I haven’t even prepared anything special!
Luna pouted. “Perhaps we have come at a wrong time?” she asked sadly.
“No, no, it’s fine, but I haven’t made any preparations!” Twilight’s voice was almost a squeak. “I was just cleaning downstairs and-”
“Luna and I would be glad to help you, we are taking a break to see you after all.” The alabaster alicorn rose to her hooves.
“No, but,” Twilight said hastily, “it’s not urgent, I can finish it later!” She nuzzled Luna back, and trotted to lie down beside her mentor.
“Well, if you say so.” Celestia draped a wing over Twilight, leaning down and brushing her muzzle over Twilight’s ear. “So tell us, how have you been doing recently?”
Twilight felt warmth blossoming throughout her whole body at Celestia’s touch, and she tried to keep her voice from wavering. “I’ve been fine.”
“Have you missed us?” Luna pulled a book down from the shelf and rested herself on the other side of Twilight.
“Yeah, I have, I’ve been thinking about you both a lot,” Twilight replied. Maybe more than I should, but who cares!
Celestia rested her head on Twilight’s, and Luna started flipping through the book.
“This looks interesting!” Luna said after skimming a few pages. “The Kaleidoscope Law – could you tell me more about it, Twilight?”
“Oh, that’s the book I was looking for when I came up.” Twilight chuckled, peeking around Celestia’s wing. “It’s an important law on the physical existence of objects and living beings – also, a major equation in the teleportation spell.”
Luna smiled and kissed Twilight on the cheek. “I must find a time to get a copy at Canterlot and read it then.”
“Maybe I could tell you more about it then, and we can study together.” Twilight giggled.
Luna winked at Twilight before putting the book to the side. “I’d love to study with you.”
“Sure thing, tell me whenever you want to,” Twilight grinned and nuzzled Luna before leaning back. “So, how have things been going for you?” She snuggled closer to Celestia, and the princess’ wing followed her to wrap around her more snugly. Twilight felt her breath catch, the simple gestures still making her swoon even though she was far from unfamiliar with them. Celestia had been draping her wing over her since childhood after all... but the meaning now was different.  
“Well, it has been quite a busy month, and I’m sorry we didn’t have time to visit sooner.” Celestia sighed softly. “I have really missed your company, Twilight, and Luna has as well.” She turned, blowing into Twilight’s ear lightly.
Twilight blushed and drew Celestia into a tender kiss, wrapping her hooves around Celestia’s neck. These were the moments that had given her all the happiness she’d been experiencing over the past few months, what had kept her grinning stupidly into her pillow every time she’d went to bed but was kept up by her thoughts about her last date with the princesses.
Celestia kissed her back once, and they looked into each other’s eyes. “Twilight...” 
Twilight touched Celestia’s cheek lightly, eyes shining. “Yes?” she whispered.
The alicorn leaned into her touch with a soft sigh of content. “I don’t think I could ever express how grateful I am -” she glanced at Luna who also smiled “- how grateful we are for this, for you.”
Luna nodded, kissing Twilight briefly on her lips. “I’m so glad we found you, or maybe it was the other way round,” she nudged Twilight playfully, “and you wouldn’t believe how distracted I am whenever you’re not around.” 
“I know, it’s the same - it’s so hard to concentrate sometimes when you’re everything that I can think about.” Twilight nudged back and reached a hoof to brush Luna’s mane. 
“Oh, Luna’s been having way too much trouble focusing lately, you should see her in court,” said Celestia with a smirk. “And even during the night sometimes she -”
“Sister, don’t you dare-”
“Alright, fine.” Celestia just looked back at Luna with a mischievous twinkle in her eyes when Luna glared at her. “But you shouldn’t hide something like this from Twilight, you know.”
“Hide what?” Twilight frowned, nonplussed, but Luna looked away from her, her mane shading her face.
“Luna?” Celestia asked, and when Luna didn’t respond, continued: “Would you like me to help you say it?”
Luna huffed, turning back for the briefest of moments, but Twilight still noticed the dark red blush on Luna’s cheeks. 
“Luna?” Twilight nuzzled the lunar princess but Luna didn’t turn back again. “What happened?”
Luna sighed. “My sister is just upset that I woke her up a few times when she was sleeping because she sensed my magic.” She looked back and stared at her sister warningly. “That is all, and it is nothing to worry about.”
“Oh, come, Luna, you know you want to tell her the whole story, not just this.” Celestia winked at her sister.
Luna groaned and rolled her eyes. “Fine, if you insist.” She looked back at Twilight, and took a deep breath before speaking, her voice softer. “You do agree that it has been a while we have last seen each other, do you not?”
Twilight nodded. “But that was just because you had to settle the new national rental and sale rules for farmland, right?”
“Yes...” Luna glanced at Celestia and rolled her eyes upon seeing her sister’s smirk again. “I think about you every second I am awake, and even when I sleep. I’m sure my dear sister has you on her mind as constantly, she is just better than me at focusing on the matters at hoof.”
“Tell her about that night you gave me such a fright when I felt a powerful magical pulse and your rather loud -”
“Enough, Celestia...” Luna flushed and ducked behind her mane again. “I was... dreaming about you, Twilight,” she whispered slowly.
Twilight leaned in to nuzzle Luna. “Oh, I’ve missed you a lot as well, I understand.”
“I’ve just also missed what we used to do so often.” Luna voice grew smaller and smaller, as Celestia’s grin grew more and more pronounced. 
“Oh, you mean...” Now it was Twilight’s turn to flush - memories of the castle, of the princesses’ bed, of every touch and caress, made her heart skip a beat. It’s true it has been pretty long since we last - “Luna?” she ventured, reaching over and placing a hoof on Luna’s.
Luna gulped, and didn’t move. “It is alright if you do not want to -”
Her words were cut off as Twilight pulled her into a deep kiss. 
Celestia rubbed a hoof along Twilight’s coat. “It is not just Luna, I have been feeling quite empty as well when I am not by your side.”
After breaking from the kiss, Twilight kissed Luna lightly on the nose and Luna blinked, her eyes shining with happiness. Celestia then leaned in, pressing her muzzle to Twilight’s and pulling Twilight into her embrace.
Celestia then rolled onto her back with Twilight on top of her without breaking the kiss, and Luna joined in, leaning on the unicorn and sucking on her ear. The two sisters unfurled their wings, wrapping them around each other and the lilac mare that was sandwiched between them.
Twilight rubbed her hooves down Celestia’s neck to her chest, clamping her hind legs tightly around her mentor’s lower torso. She tilted her head and opened her mouth slightly, sliding her tongue out to press against Celestia’s mouth. The alicorn parted her lips, letting her enter, and Twilight flicked her tongue up to the roof of the goddess’ mouth, lapping eagerly then exploring down to her gums.
The alabaster alicorn moaned into their kiss, reaching her hooves to caress Twilight’s back. Luna shifted on Twilight, the added pressure on Twilight’s chest making it hard for her to breath. It’s just like before, and every time it’s still like a dream come true.
Twilight swept her tail in between Celestia’s spread hind legs, humming in her chest, and started sucking on Celestia’s tongue, their hot muscles entwining. Twilight moaned in her throat, feeling heat spreading down her body. I only wish we could do this more often, I must have underestimated how much I missed this because I was suppressing it.
Luna tickled Twilight’s sides with her feathers, pressing her lips to the Twilight’s horn and kissing it softly, which made Twilight moan. Luna giggled, glancing to the bed. “Twilight,” she said with a pout, “your bed is a bit too small for the three of us.”
Twilight broke her kiss with Celestia and the two of the also looked in the direction of the bed. “Um,” Twilight muttered sheepishly, “I’m sorry, I -”
“It’s quite alright, Twilight.”The Princess of the Sun patted her pupil reassuringly, then looked up at her sister, frowning in thought.
“The floor is not uncomfortable in fact,” Luna murmured into Twilight’s mane. She caught Celestia’s gaze and tilted her head.
“No, Luna, I have an idea.” Celestia’s frown turned into a smile, her eyes twinkling. She kissed Twilight on her forehead and shifted to the side.
Twilight slid off her to let Celestia get up, and the princess lit up her horn, grinning at the still nonplussed Luna. “Do you remember?” Her golden aura enveloped herself, the brilliant energy sparkling and dancing.
“Princess?” the unicorn asked uncertainly.
“’Tia, what are you-” Luna’s eyes grew wide in realization. “Oh!” She watched her sister attentively for a few more seconds before she lit up her own horn, closing her eyes as she was surrounded by her own magic.
Celestia’s form shimmered, sparks crackling around her, and to Twilight it seemed the alicorn was turning smaller – turning smaller? – She blinked, shaking her head. The spell gradually settled, a cloud of gold dust blooming then dissipating.
Twilight gaped. Where Celestia stood there was now a slender alabaster mare with a pink mane that was only slightly taller than she was. The unicorn looked around the room frantically – but there was only a dark blue, flickering haze which dispersed to reveal a navy blue mare with a mane in a lighter shade of blue.
“Luna?” Twilight recognized the second pony which also strode to her side – it was Luna back in the form when she had just been released from the Elements of Harmony, but now only at the same height as Twilight. She looked to the other mare. “So-so you must be?” 
Celestia flicked a wing at her cutie mark, smiling. “Yes, Twilight, it’s me.”
The unicorn took a few steps back and leaned against her bed, suddenly feeling very weak. “But Princess Celestia – your mane – what, why?” she stammered.
Luna flopped down on the bed. “It’s still a bit small, but now at least it’ll be okay!” She leaned over to grasp Twilight’s hooves and pulled her up. “’Tia’s so big, she wouldn’t even be able to lie down here.”
Celestia glared at her sister before giggling. “Do you like how I look, Twilight?” she asked, climbing up to lie beside Twilight. 
The unicorn didn’t answer Celestia immediately, simply leaning against Luna and gazing at her. Celestia sighed. “I guess you like my original mane more, then?”
Twilight quickly shook her head, reaching out her hooves to hug Celestia. “No, I like it, really! It’s just – I’ve never seen your mane like this before.”
Luna smirked at her sister and Celestia tilted her head in thought before speaking. “Oh, you’ve seen Luna like this, before the stars came back to her mane.”
“How does that happen? The change in your mane, I mean,” Twilight asked softly, pressing her cheek to Celestia’s forehead. Her glance drifted to the two alicorn’s horns. They’re smaller, but erm, they’re still bigger than mine, she observed absentmindedly.
Luna spoke again. “In my case before…” She squirmed a bit under Twilight. “It was because I had lost my link to the moon…” She buried her face in the unicorn’s mane.
Twilight let go of Celestia and turned around, alarmed. “Oh, I’m so sorry, I didn’t mean to-” she stuttered, pressing her muzzle to Luna’s cheek and kissing her repeatedly.
Luna kissed Twilight back on the lips softly, then smiled weakly. “No, it’s all right, you didn’t mean it, though it still makes me sad.” Her smile turned playful. “You’re going to have to make it up to me, though.”
Twilight finally grinned, relieved, but then she grew sober again, brushing Luna’s mane. “So now this is just a transformation spell, right?”
Luna giggled. “Yes, this time it’s just a transformation spell.”
Celestia snuggled to Twilight from behind. “If we stowed most of our power away it would also have the same results, but I don’t think that would be a good idea, we’d need it.”
“Yes, definitely.” Luna winked at Twilight and Twilight squealed as the princess flipped her over so that the two sisters were looking down at her from above.
Celestia lowered her face near Twilight. “Do you remember how to do the soundproofing spell, my faithful student?”
“Of course I remember.” Twilight smiled and lit up her horn, but then her mentor pressed her lips onto her horn, taking it into her mouth.
Twilight’s spell petered out. “I…” she wheezed, gasping for air.
Celestia paused. “Keep going Twilight, we wouldn’t want Spike to hear us, after all.”
Luna giggled and leaned down to kiss the unicorn on the lips, preventing the flustered unicorn from responding.
Twilight scrunched up her eyes in concentration, but the warm, pleasuring licks on her horn only made her magic build up. As Celestia’s tongue traced the grooves up to the tip she lost control, sending a strong pulse into the alicorn’s mouth.
The solar princess’ eyes widened and she licked one last time along Twilight’s horn before pulling back again, smiling mischievously. “Oh my, Twilight, we really need to work on your casting.”
Twilight broke away from Luna’s kiss for a few seconds. “I really do know the spell!” she protested. “Just, let me -” She lit up her horn again, trying to cast the spell before Celestia could touch her horn again.
Her mentor quickly pressed her mouth down on her horn, lapping at it as if it were a popsicle.
“Princess-” Twilight felt her magical energy accumulate to an almost painful degree once more, but she tried desperately to control it and send it out around the room instead of into the alicorn. Her horn flashed and the walls vibrated violently, a bookcase toppling down with a crash, but there was no sign that the spell had taken hold.
“You need to focus, Twilight.” Luna stopped her ministrations briefly to look the unicorn in the eyes. “Don’t fight against the pleasure, use it to power your spell.”
Twilight nodded weakly, letting the sensations flow up her horn to merge with her magic. She sent out a blast of energy again, but this time her magenta aura enveloped the room with a shimmering layer of her magic.
Celestia kissed Twilight on her forehead, next to her horn. “Well done, Twilight. And the next lesson,” she looked at Luna with a grin, “is to keep it up throughout this entire ‘session’.”
“Yes, Princess,” Twilight whispered, pulling Luna into a deeper kiss. She lit up her horn once again, spreading her magic out to caress the lunar alicorn’s back before letting it slide down to her rump.
“While you two are busy with that, I think I’ll just find something to do down here.” Celestia shifted on the bed, moving her muzzle down to plant kisses on Twilight’s side and then on her cutie mark.
Celestia lingered around Twilight’s flank for a few moments, nuzzling the six pointed star, before tracing her tongue around the unicorn’s hind leg and breathed on the epicenter of the lilac mare’s need. She then leaned in to lap at Twilight’s exposed sex, making Twilight squeal as the warm muscle stimulated her sensitive nub.
“Princess Celestia…” Twilight clutched Luna tighter and moaned into their kiss, sliding her tongue inside the younger alicorn’s mouth and wresting aggressively with the other mare in a heated dance for dominance. Twilight slid her magic further down to rub under Luna’s tail, making the princess yelp and lean back slightly against the feel of the magic.
Celestia abruptly stopped her licking and drew back, and Twilight whinnied in frustration. “Twilight, how many times must I tell you to use my name, and my name only?” She moved her head further away from the unicorn’s glistening sex. “As a ‘reminder’, I think I shall have to avoid pleasing you for a while.”
“No, Celestia, please don’t stop…”
Celestia ignored her, and Twilight squirmed in need as she used her magic to manipulate Luna’s folds before slowly taking on a phallus shape. She pressed the tip of the magic construct to Luna’s opening, letting it slide in a fraction, parting the lunar alicorn’s lower lips before withdrawing it again.
“Hmm, you’ve become quite proficient, Twilight,” Celestia crooned, gazing at the spectacle before her with intensity. “Or maybe it’s because your horn isn’t being stimulated any longer. Luna, for the sake of Twilight’s education, could you please move up a little?”
Luna broke the kiss and sighed, her breath warm on Twilight’s muzzle, before shifting up. Her tongue flicked against Twilight’s horn, and Twilight scrunched her eyes as Luna’s lips slid down her tip, enveloping the sensitive cone with her soft, moist mouth.
Bliss travelled down Twilight’s spine in ripples as Luna started sucking and licking her horn. She tried to pleasure Luna back, but as Luna started bobbing her head, every bump down Twilight’s ridges magnified tenfold into waves of lustful heat. Twilight’s magic wavered, taking an irregular shaped within Luna’s tunnel and the alicorn gasped and paused, before resuming her sucking with vigor.
Celestia leaned closer, her muzzle close to Twilight’s snatch. “You look gorgeous down here, Twilight.” She blew lightly and Twilight gasped from the delicate sensation, which was largely amplified by her arousal.
“Ooh, please,” Twilight gasped and shuddered as she felt her mentor’s warm breath on her clit, and once again her magic slipped, the shield spell she’d cast around the room wavering.
“Please what, Twilight? Formulate you sentence clearly, and keep up the soundproofing spell.” Celestia smirked, looking at Twilight with smouldering eyes.
Twilight tried to maintain her focus on the spell as well as the thrusting of the magic construct at a steady rhythm within Luna. “Please, give me your tongue…”
The white alicorn tilted her head. “Ask me as if it were one of your friendship reports.” Twilight’s vulva was leaking with her anticipation, and Celestia giggled softly.
“Dear Princess Celestia-” Twilight began, but then gasped as Luna started increasing the pressure on her horn, sliding it as deep as it could go within her mouth. The sudden stimulation made Twilight shove the phallus hard, until it had all but vanished inside Luna’s pussy, squeezing out a flood of love juices and making Luna moan loudly.
“I can’t hear you,” Celestia said in a near singsong voice.
“Ooooh.”
“Twilight,” the alicorn said in a mock stern voice, “surely you can put it more eloquently than that.”
“Mmmmpf, today, I learned that I would dearly love for my mentor to pleasure me with her tongue and anything else she might deem fit to use…”
Celestia didn’t speak. Sensing that she had not satisfied her, Twilight took a shuddery breath before continuing. “I would, I would dearly love for you to make me climax with your tongue, and your horn.”
“Ooh, so you want my horn then?” Celestia said delightfully, breathing deliberately on Twilight’s clit.
Twilight could feel the phallus growing bigger within Luna as her concentration almost broke. “Your tongue first…”
Luna gasped at being filled by Twilight’s magic, which sent more pleasurable sensations down the unicorn’s horn.
Celestia finally leaned in and licked Twilight’s outer lips. “My faithful student, tell me about what lessons you are learning right now.”
“I’m learning about my love for you and Luna.” The unicorn’s chest heaved and she felt her clit quivering as Celestia licked it, then ran her tongue up and down her dripping opening.
“Is that all?”
Twilight rammed the magenta rod harder inside and out of Luna. “I-I learned that in order to obtain pleasure, both sides, or all sides, have to contribute.”
The lunar princess clamped her hind legs around Twilight and started sucking on Twilight’s horn with abandon, thrusting her head at an increasing tempo.
Celestia withdrew her tongue and slid off the bed, lowering her head. She created a protective layer of magic around the sharp tip of her horn, and then drove it into Twilight in a single movement.
“OOOOoooooh!” Twilight’s back arched, the magic shield on the walls of the rooms visibly wavering again. She clenched her teeth, the magenta phallus inside Luna dissipating as she focused all her attention on maintaining the spell.
Luna slid off, smiling dreamily, but then pressed her muzzle to Twilight’s, glaring at her. “Why’d you stop?” she groaned.
“Not now,” Twilight huffed, panting as Celestia continuously thrust her horn deep within her. Luna pouted before starting to kiss the unicorn down her neck, occasionally nipping and twisting with her teeth.
Twilight shuddered as immense waves of pleasure rippled through her body, and she felt herself melting, like the countless times before. It was so much, but not enough. She lit up her horn again, mustering all her will to create the magic construct again; she so desired to share with Luna the ecstasy she was feeling, too. 
Luna gasped, then sighed in contentment as Twilight entered her again. “Oooh, you’re so good,” Luna crooned, sucking Twilight’s coat. 
Twilight started to formulate a response, but could only gasp as Celestia continued to pound into her, stimulating her erect nipples with her golden magic. They were close now, she could feel, to that rapture that would take her so high, soaring up to the heavens...
She matched her movements with Celestia, speeding up to a frenzy within Luna. She was drenched in sweat by now, and in their love juices, and nothing could ever taste or feel so sweet. 
Magic was building up within her, a wild, swirling pool of energy, and she could feel Celestia’s magic leaking out from her horn, into her, and they were truly joined as their magic merged together in the sweetest, sunkissed explosion - 
Her magenta magic burst out inside Luna’s love canal, into Luna, and then it was the three of them, their magic fully intertwined; every strand, every droplet, and they were bonded, and so it would be even if everything was no more - 
------ ------
Luna rested her head on Twilight’s back and Twilight closed her eyes, smiling blissfully. Celestia lay beside them, her muzzle close to Twilight’s and smiling as she looked at Twilight’s resting form.
Suddenly Twilight’s eyes snapped open, and she lit up her horn. “Now it’s your turn, Celes-”
She was interrupted by a loud knocking on the door. “Twilight? Are you alright?”
Twilight looked at the door, horrified. My spell must’ve - The knocking persisted, and she pulled herself up. I hope he didn’t hear too much...
She opened the door a crack and stuck her head through. “Y-yes, Spike, what is it?” She tried to keep her voice as nonchalant as possible but she still sounded a bit nervous to herself.
“I think I felt this shock wave or something, just checking.” 
“Oh, no, it’s nothing!” Twilight racked her brains. “I was just... trying out a new spell!” She smiled, not too widely she hoped. “I think it may have went wrong a little!”
Spike nodded, still frowning, and attempted to look past Twilight into the room.
Urgh, he knows me too well... or maybe my acting sucks. Twilight continued to grin, shifting herself slightly to hide her assistant’s view of the room.
“Okay... well at least nothing bad happened,” Spike nodded, then wrinkled his nose, “but you smell a bit funny.”
“Oh! It’s just something wrong with the spell, I’ll tell you all about it afterwards, okay?”
She almost slammed the door in Spike’s confused face, sealing it with magic even though she knew Spike probably wouldn’t try to get in by now. Phew, safe for now I guess. She advanced on the sisters, a smile dancing on her lips. 
Luna grinned, but Twilight chose to focus on Celestia for the time being, using her magic to push Celestia down on her back.
“Twilight, w-what are you doing?” Celestia looked up into Twilight’s smirking face before Twilight pounced on her, a magical construct already formed and positioned close to her groin.
Twilight ignored her, kissing Celestia’s chest downwards before speaking. “Now, where were we?”
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