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		Description

Celestia agrees to help Twilight with a problem shes' been dealing with for many years. However as Twilight soon discovers, her fascination with her fetish is linked deeper than she could've guessed. Thankfully Celestia is there for her support.
(Warning: Contains mild age play and mild sexually suggestive scenes)
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	The night was present in the Solar princesses’ massive bedroom chamber. All the doors shut, all the window’s shaded with brisk cloth curtains, and the subtle worth of a roaring firing blazing in the fireplace.
A young alicorn proceeded through the closing wooden doors pursuing her idol, “Are you sure you wanna do this? M-maybe a different time or-“
“Now Twilight, of course I want to do this!”
“B-but what if somepony sees us?”
“My guards have been instructed to stay out and let no one besides us in!”
“B-but what if there’s an emergency?”
“My sister will take care of it, it is the night after all.”
“But-but… what if I’m scared?”
Princess Celestria turned backwards and crotched down in front of her protégé, “Listen Twilight, you’ve been a loyal student of mine for many years and now that you’re done with your studies I think you can relax a bit more with me.”
The students mind was racing. It’d been almost a year since she became an alicorn and the princess hadn’t talked much since; and yet, here she is. How’d a single conversation over tea turn into this? How did Celestia get her to spill her thoughts and feelings like this.
Twilight remembered the evening; it was in a small boutique on the south side of Canterlot. The two were sitting on the table deck in front of the store when Celestia mentioned her desire to have an heir. It was all going so well until she mentioned this desire to held and protected. Why did she have to mention what scary world it was all alone at night in her library house now that Spike is gone?
Here she was; entering the royal chamberoom with the anticipation of being coddled by the one she had spent years to earn the respect of. It seemed like suicide, but the offer sounded so tempting and she just really wanted to do it.
Twilight’s world seemed to slow down as Celestia made her into her bed. Her mentor nodded as a spark from her white horn brought everything in the room into a nearly blinding white light. A quick flash and the whole room seemed to change.
“Like my little hat trick” Celestia asked hoping down from her bed.
“Umm… I uh…” Twilight gawked in amazement at the room around her; everything was differen’t, but in a good way.
Celestia edged her way over to the playmat that appeared under student’s hoofs. A prideful grin cast itself on her face, “Is everything to your liking?”
The student’s mind stopped at the sound of her teacher’s words. She looked around at the furniture; a solid wood crib filled with stuffed animals and blankets, a changing table fully stocked and ready, it was all there…
“Yes!” Twilight squeaked.
“Haha, Twilight you must be calmer…” Celestia trailed over to the changing table gripping hard unto one of the diapers, “You know I used to babysit for Luna right? My parents weren’t along for very long before she passed away…”
Still anxious the student walked up to her teacher pacing ever so slowly, “I-I k-know Cel-estia… Y-you’ve talked abo-about her before…”
Celestia frowned looking down at her student, “Is something wrong Twilight. I’ve known you your whole life and I know when you’re not acting yourself. Is this upsetting you?”
Twilight edged her way in front of the Princess looking straight up at her, “No it’s just…”
The mentor looked down at the young alicorn delivering a warm smile, “Just what Twilight?”
“J-just thank you!” Celestia’s student said fighting tears as she brushed her cheek against her mentor’s neck.
The nuzzle was returned by Celestia as she continued to smile confidently for Twilight. In all honesty she herself wasn’t 100% comfortable with this, but in her heart she knew this was the best thing she could do for the student she cared oh so much about.
Twilight broke the nuzzle and sat flat on her rump. She smiled weakly trying to keep a false confidence when looking at her mentor, “So… C-can we start?”
Without a second of quite, the Solar princess levitated the young alicorn atop the changing table. She watched as Twilight laid on her back. The princess used her hoofs to raise the bottom of her student and slide a diaper underneath her bottom.
Stunned by the actions of her mentor, Twilight’s body flared with emotions of embassement and comfort. This situation was so bizarre yet it was her fantasy and she wanted it to happen.  So many things told her it was wrong but feeling the diaper’s soft cushion against her rump made her feel so special.
Celestia used her magic to sprinkle a plentiful amount of baby powder on her student’s most sensitive parts. Satisfied with her work, Celestia closed the diaper shut around Twilight’s waist.
“Does that feel good Twilight?” The Princess asked uncertain of her work.
Twilight squirmed around a bit in place feeling the weightlessness of the diaper around her bottom. More than ecstatic the student smiled and nodded, “Mmmhmm!”
The Princess levitated the young alicorn into her hoofs. Slowly Celestia fluttered over to the one thing that remained in the room, Celestia’s bed. Making herself and her babified student comfortable, she laid back leaning her back up against the bedstand.
Nervous in her surroundings the alicorn blushed, “So… W-why are you holding me?”
Celesta smiled leaning in to kiss her student on the forehead, quite an unladylike conduct. She didn’t need to act lady like around Twilight, they were alone now after all.
“Well my faithful student, I wanted us to share some time together to talk about the oh so intimate aspects in life that you’ve seemed to have neglected for all these years…”
Twilight blushed hard at the thought of talking about her feelings, she hadn’t mentioned anything about them at her and the princess’s little get together. How come she wanted to talk about them now? More importantly, why couldn’t Twilight find herself out of the arms of her mentor? She wanted to leave but her body felt heavy; so she stayed.
“W-what do you mean… intimate.” Twilight questioned as if she didn’t understand the context.
The Solar princess gave a coy smile as she pet the hair of her student, “Twilight, don’t act so naïve. I’m fully aware of your intimate relationship with your friends and your incestuous desires with your brother.”
The young alicorn’s heart sank, “W-what?”
Celestia rocked her student back and forth, “I’ve noticed it for many years Twilight. You’ve kept your eyes on him every time You, Cadance, and him are together.”
A ringing appeared from the back of Twilight’s mind as she tried to cancel out the thought of her secret’s exposure. It was hard to accept what Celestia was saying, “I-I didn’t!” she pleaded looking away from Celestia.
The teacher was wise to the actions of her student though. Using her hoof she guided Twilight’s chin towards her own. A warm smile appeared on Celestia’s face as she urged her student to speak honestly,
“It’s alright Twilight. There is no shame in having these impulses. They stretch far beyond the studying of ponies. I know you Twilight Sparkle, you’re wise to the ways of the mind yet so isolated from those around you…”
Twilight’s stair remained vacant as she continued listening to her teacher,
“I wish not to hurt you Twilight. You’re such a sweet and innocent young filly. It’s no wonder a stallion like your brother would have you thinking of such sacred things… including sex…”
Twilight shook her head, “I-I wouldn’t ever have sex with S-shinning. I-I love him b-but I- um… H-he’s married!”
Celestia raised an eyebrow, “But does Shining make you feel uneasy? Do you desire to be with him and no other pony?”
The young alicorn’s face went red as tears of shame came rushing to her eyes, “I-I… yes.” She shouted out, hugging unto her mentor.
Responding in kind the Solar Princess hugged back. Slowly with her hoof, Celestia ran circles around Twilight’s back. She leaned in whispering in her student’s ear, “It’s alright Honey…”
Completely thrown off her thinking by the Princess’s comments, Twilight found herself burying her face in her teacher’s pearly white chest. The thoughts of her own lustful suppression seemed to send shock waves down her spine, as much as Twilight denied it, she did love her brother,
“I-I’m so ashamed” Twilight yelled, her voice suppressed by Celestia’s silky like coat.
Gracing her hoof up and down her student’s back the Solar princess reflected on Twilight’s emotions. Twilight was such a smart mare, but she was also quite and a bit too nervous at times. It was obvious that Twilight wasn’t handling her talks well like she should; Twilight seems to have a hard time being honest about herself to others.
Smiling Celestia reassured the young alicorn, “Twilight dear, you need to learn to trust others with these secrets. Perhaps your regression is caused not by your fear alone, but the fear that you are alone because you make it so. I assure you there’s nothing to be ashamed of.”
A glimmer appeared in Twilight’s eyes as she looked back reluctantly at her mentor. Nothing about this moment made her feel comfortable, nothing aside from Celestia. Calming her sobs Twilight muttered, “Y-Yes-it-is!”	
The Princess smiled as she brought her idea back full swing, she knew exactly how to handle this moment. Leaning down she kissed the mare on the forehead. She brushed the hair away from Twilight’s eyes as she whispered,
“It’s alright Twilight. It’s no sin to feel this way for the ones you cherish most. Yet take pride in the fact that you love them enough to not act on your desires. You’re not alone in this world you know; I too have strong feelings for my sister. I hope you understand I’m proud of you for handling things so maturely.”
The young alicorn’s expression froze as she stared blankly at her teacher. As the full stigma of the princess’s dialog caught up to her, a smile formed across her face, “C-Celestia I…”
The Princess smiled. Her horn lit up as several items of appeared on the alicorn in her lap; a blue bonnet and purple pacifier that bared the student’s cutie mark on it.
Dazed by the appearance of the new apparel, Twilight stared confused at her teacher.
Celestia smiled, “They’re for your enjoyment, part of this was for you to relax now isn’t it?”
The alicorn smiled behind her pacifier. Wasting no time or energy, Twilight nuzzled her face against her teacher’s chest in a sure sign of affection. She never knew there were other ponies out there that felt the way she did. Celestia is so kind and understanding and it made the young mare’s heart just thinking about it.
Celestia didn’t want to miss her golden opportunity to strengthen her conversation with Twilight. She held Twilight in her arms, pushing the back of Twilight’s head towards her own chest.
“Twilight my dear, how did you find out that regression makes you feel ‘safe’?”
Twilight’s eyes shot open as her blissful peace was disturbed, “I-I dunno…”
A smirk crossed the teacher’s grin, “Oh please Twilight, don’t try to deny yourself. Do you dress in diapers for sensual reasons or for emotional reasons? Do you seek attraction breaking a societal normality, or do you coware in fear of being shown as the weak little foal you edge yourself to be?”
Another heart string of Twilight’s was pulled. That question heart, it begged a difference, it was only accounted for two possibilities and one was obviously correct.
“I-I dress like a foal because I fear how others see me…” Twilight muttered defeated by the very words she spoke.
The mentor smiled, “I see Twilight, I sometimes feel like I know you all too well. The real question then is, why do you regress yourself when you clearly have friends who care for you…”
The words introduced Twilight to a brand new light, it was as if Celestia was going somewhere with these uncomfortable questions; where was she going was the real question though. Meekily Twilight spoke, “I-I don’t know. I know my friend’s love me b-but sometimes I still feel a bit ashamed and I wanna act like this…”
“Are you saying you gain satisfaction from being babied? Are you saying that you cause your biggest secret causes you shame which you say claim you want to live?” Celestia asked as a mischievous grin cast itself across her face.
“Y-yes…” Twilight replied, uncertain of her answer she patiently waited.
Clestia pushed down Twilight’s bonnet making sure as much of her horn was revealed as possible. Grinning the princess spoke softly, “I think I know the base of your shame. Your seclusion from the ponies that you have to surround yourself with, brings you comfort. You want to be dressed like a mere foal because you know it’s immature, and that’s something that you can’t explain. It’s something you’d be marked as indecent for, and you’d have no easily explainable answer… just like your love for Shining right?”
The younger alicorn nodded…
Celestia smiled, “Stop me if you want me to…” with that statement the princess lowered her mouth and wrapped her lips around Twilight’s horn.
Twilight was in complete shock, never before had she felt someone her such an erogenous part of her body before. Before she had to had time to react to the awkward feeling on a tongue running up and down her horn Celestia grabbed hold of her wings.
Speechless Twilight made no sound aside from the occasional “Mmm!” that she moaned in approval. The sensation of having her wings gently massaged along with her horn made her head and body shake all over with an immense warming sensation.
Twilight found herself hugging unto her ruler’s stomach for leverage. The sensational licks from her mentor kept winding up tension in her horn. Her world felt like it was melting around her as she desperately held back the suppressed magic coming from a top of her horn.
Celestia in one final move bobbed her head down licking from the base of her student’s horn to the top. She felt as several small jolts of electricity discharged into her mouth.
Twilight meanwhile found her head jerking a bit. The reliving tension of built up magic made her feel at ease. She felt the princess let go of her wings, she collapsed cuddling against her teacher even harder.
Satisfied with her student’s affectionate response, Celestia made quick work in calling out to her student. 
“A light weight I see?” Celestia jeered at Twilight.
Twilight looked up and squinted her eyes at her mentor.
The sun goddess chuckled a bit, embracing her student in for another deep hug. Never before had the princess done something so radical for one of her loved ones.
“Awh Twilight, you don’t know what how adorable you really are. There is one more thing I’d like to do with you before the night is through. Although would you like to play with some toys first perhaps?”
Twilight blushed, her eyes drifted downwards in regard to the pacifier in her mouth. There was no way to get out without dropping it entirely. Well, she could release her hug from the princess but something about what they just did make her body stiff and feel a weird way which she’d never experienced before.
Celestia using her magic to remove the pacifier from her student’s mouth, “You do realize you have magic too right? Just because you were pleasured doesn’t stop magic performance right? Although you might feel a bit tired I suppose. Would you like to play though?”
The young alicorn ran the thought of playing through her mind, in some ways it sounded really nice but she felt fatigued and a bit dazed. Not to mention she’d never really was one for ‘role playing’ with dolls and stuff, she was always more of the cuddler type.
Twilight blushed, “Umm… no…”
Celestia smiled leaning over setting her protégé on the bed space infront of her. She sat on her flank and turned to her side exposing the side of her belly.
Almost immediately Twilight’s eyes focused on her teacher’s intimate parts. Another hot rush of emotions like the ones she’d experience much earlier overcame her body. She never thought she’d feel this way about a mare, yet she was clearly feeling something towards Celestia and she wasn’t sure what that was for some reason.
Celestia nodded, “Go ahead Twilight, I won’t judge.”
Reluctantly Twilight stepped towards her mentors nether regions. She lay on her belly, closed her eyes, and let fait guide her actions. She felt her mouth wrap itself around one of Celestia’s many mounds.
Following the same course of motions her teacher did, Twilight licked and suckled at her teacher’s sensitive skin.  A flood of sweet warm milk gushed into Twilight’s mouth as she made every attempt she could to get more.
Twilight’s teacher stared in admiration as her protégé gave everything she could to satisfy her own desires. Clearly this was both a treat for both her and her student. 
A bit proud of Twilight’s work, Celestia cooed, “That’s good baby. I’m so proud of you. You’re going to grow so big and strong…”
Twilight didn’t quite understand, but these words further pushed her desire to drink every last drop of her teacher’s milk. Eager for more the young alicorn suckled at each one of her teacher’s small mounds begging for more to fill her up.
Eventually Twilight ran out of milk to suck on and she dropped her head into the blankets underneath her teacher. 
What did she just do? Why did she do that? Why did Celestia approve of that? What was wrong with her?!
The alicorn’s eyes filled with tears as she cried, “I’m sorry! I’m sorry! I’m sorry!”
Celestia had anticipated this response from her student, she knew Twilight wasn’t confident, especially with things she’d never researched before.
Using her hoofs Celestia leaned over wrapping her hoofs from under her student’s arms. She pulled Twilight towards herself. 
Reaching on hoof out under the alicorn’s rump and another around her back, Celestia cradled her student in another hug more motherily hug.
Twilight’s head now rested on her teacher’s chest, she could fell Celestia patting her padded bottom over and over again. Why was she doing this? It was embarrassing yet so relaxing and-and… and she liked it.
Celestia smiled, her horn lit up bringing the bed’s heavy comforter over the both herself and her student. She leaned over kissing Twilight on the forehead, “Twilight, what could you possibly feel ashamed about?”
Twilight shook her head. She couldn’t explain these feelings of passion that she was feeling, a part of her wanted to kiss the princess but another one just wanted to be coddled and love. How was Celestia so understanding, she’d never studied this sort of thing. Was this romance or something more divine?
“I-I just feel guilty and wrong. B-but I don’t wanna leave and I’m scared and- and…”
Celestia pecked her student on the forehead again, “Hehe, Twilight it’s alright! Just relax and know there’s nothing to be ashamed about. Just know I’m your Mommy and you can be my baby…”
In an insane way everything clicked in Twilight’s mind as she accepted that truth. A rush of feeling’s poured out of Twilight’s eyes as she cried louder than before, “M-Mommy!”
Celestia nodded in victory, she did it, she conquered Twilight’s seclusive nature. Confident in her work, the solar princess asked, “Do you love Mommy? You know she’ll be here for now and forever? You know she’ll let you do whatever your heart desires because she loves you back?
Twilight nodded frantically as she submitted herself to every word of her teacher’s speech. She wanted to do anything and everything she could to please her. She knew that she didn’t have to prove her love because their love was something more than affection. It all made sense now.
“I-I do Mommy! I love you so much! Please don’t ever let me go Mommy!”
Celestia landed one more kiss on her students head as everything was confirmed, Twilight was willing to commit to some pony other than herself and she knew it. Her new role more than evident, she cooed to her student,
“It’s alright Baby I’ll never let you go. From now on Twilight Sparkle, you’re no longer my student and I’m no longer you teacher. From now on Twilight Sparkle, you’re my daughter and I- well I am your mother. A mother who loves and will always love her baby very much.”
A glimmer of happiness rang in Twilight’s voice as she sang, “I do Mommy, I’ll always love you!”
“I love you too Twilight, now please do rest my little filly. I wish to spend the first of many nights with you in my arms.”

			Author's Notes: 
Pardon the spelling and grammar, I'm still searching for a new editor.
This story was in part inspired by The Beatles "Golden Slumber". I didn't include much age play in this story because I felt I should focus on some of the more intimate aspects of age play and felt like Twilight and Celestia's relationship makes a good mother/daughter bond.
That being said, I hope you enjoyed the story!
Have a nice day! ~England
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