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		Description

After running away from an intimate encounter with a special mare she has a crush on, Twilight is distraught and beating herself up. Seeing how strange Twilight is being, Spike forces her to go see Celestia to try and get some help from her old teacher. Celestia helps Twilight become more comfortable with being intimate and even gives her a few moves to take home and try.
Very short proof of concept Clop story.
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“I...I don’t know about this Princess. May-maybe we shouldn’t do this…” Twilight stammered back nervously. “If you really believe that Twilight then I will not force this on you”, replied Princess Celestia. With a soft smile, the large white alicorn nuzzled up against her faithful student, a muzzle gently rubbing up against the matted purple fur behind a perked ear. “But I won’t let you get away without at least a little taste of it”, she cood warmly into Twilight’s ear.

Twilight slammed her head against the book in frustration. “UUUUUgggghhh! This is never going to work!” she yelled out angrily, her horn threatening to tear across the top page of the opened book. Eyes closed, she breathed in and out of her snout loudly, one hoof trotting on the hard floor below her sitting desk as she writhed in loud displeasure. 
She had been trying for hours to occupy her mind. Pouring over book after book, reading skimming and experiencing as much quantity as her own library had to offer. It was torturous for the purple princess, sifting through her wares and back log of book to try and find a text to take her mind away from the outside world as she had always grown up knowing the written word was to do. It was not working, she knew that, even Spike knew that her efforts were fruitless. She was smitten.
Face pressed against the pile of pages, the smell of paper and ink flooding her nostrils, the gentle scratching of a pen meeting parchment in the background. The sound of snorting and grunts resonated louder still. Twilight slid the book off her wood desk, a loud clattering of hard leather hitting the floor below echoed a bit through her reading chambers. “WHY. CAN’T. I. WORK. PAST. THIS!” the purple equine yelled out to the world, as her dragon helper walked by to pick up the scattered tome, his normal soft pattering of feet against the floor disrupted by the frustrated equine. 
Spike sighed loudly as he picked up the book, looking at the cover of the tome thrown to the floor. ‘1000 Flora of Vanhoover, The Unlikely Apothecary Who Started it all’. A tiny frown peaked upon the dragon’s face as he slid the book back up onto the desk, sliding up and wrapping a padded claw around Twilight’s neck. “What’s wrong Twilight, I thought you solved that Horseshoe Bay water issue two days ago, there can’t have been anything wrong with that already?” he asked openly. Perking a soft smile as the defeated alicorn looked up and glaced softly down to her dragon she softly replied, “No, that was done, this is more…”. Looking back down to the desk in a blank stare, not bothering to finish her statement.
Spike frowned, moving off of the purple fur and walked over to face Twilight, catching her eyes and stating firmly, “Well this is the fourth time we have talked about this all day and you haven’t said anything, so I just sent off a letter to Princess Celestia. Now please, go talk with her. I can’t see you beating yourself up like this and not know what I can do to help.” One of his claws reaching out over the desk as he jumped to lean up over the edge, digits clasping across Twilight’s neck as he held himself up on her. “Please.”
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
Twilight boarded off the train, looking up at the blue skies above, the gentle stream of Pegasus shooting across the bright sky brought her eyes over to the bright ball of light hovering in the air. Sighing out as she looked back down to Canterlot, trotting gently into the capitol towards the castle.
How was she going to explain this, to Princess Celestia no less. Eyes nearly to the point of crying, she trotted past bright smiles and valiant salutes as she walked into the large castle by herself. She didn’t know if she felt worse about what she did to Spike to warrant him sending her off, or if she was just paying herself back for what she did to Rarity. Either way, it did not seem like she was being the embodiment of friendship that her title warranted herself to be. Coming to a decision, it was that that she was most upset over. She had failed in her own Princess duties and now she was to march up to her mentor and admit those failures. 
As Twilight opened the large pair of doors to the entrance hall of the castle, she tucked her wings in tightly. As she walked up slowly down the center of the large hall, she felt smaller and smaller with each step. Looking up at the throne, a concerned look appeared on Princess Celestia’s face. Celestia motioned for the guard company to leave, a gentle nod in reply was all they need give before exiting the room, leaving the two princesses alone.
“What is wrong, my faithful student?”, Princess Celestia asked plainly, a soft smile smile to sooth Twilight. Looking upon the purple alicorn, she could very clearly see some tangles in her mane, the ever so soft darkening of fur below eyes from light crying and the raised back hair of a mare on edge. “Please, do not worry, I promise everything's just fine Twilight.” she added warmly. Twilight looked up into the bright magenta eyes above her, on the razor’s edge about to spill over in tears just seeing how kind her Princess was with her. “I... I messed up...I’m...friendship…” she said out, tears starting to form back at the bottoms of her eyes and starting to run down to stain her purple under eye fur darker.
Celestia welled up, tilting her head to the side a bit and lifting her right front hoof to gently caress Twilight’s cheek. “Now Twilight, I have not seen anything wrong with you or any of your duties as a princess, but you do need to be strong like all the ponies who have you as their princess need you to be.” Moving her hoof down and taking a step up to loom directly over Twilight, she opened back up more sternly but without any bite and stated, “Now, Princess Twilight Sparkle. What is it that has happened?”
Twilight took a step back and rose her head up, stifling tears back as best she could. “I...I compromised a friendship of mine….”
An eyebrow raised on Celestia’s face and she lowered her own snout to come closer to Twilight’s. “Now Twilight, are you sure? I know you would never compromise a friendship on purpose. Tell me exactly what happened.” As she finished, Celestia moved around Twilight and wrapped a wing over her student, drawing them together in a protective stance, a gentle smile on Celestia’s mouth as she tried to comfort the distraught mare.
“It...It was yesterday. I was helping Rarity with a task. It was getting late and we were about finished. I…” Twilight closed her eyes and took a deep breath. Celestia said nothing but adjusted her wing across the purple one’s back to try and coax the story forward more.
“We were talking about romances going on in Ponyville and I let slip that I have had growing feelings for her romantically. She shared similar feelings and we had an intimate moment. Everything was happening so fast, we got really close to coming together and I just….” Twilight stomped the ground with a front hoof, a gentle stream of tears now rolling down her cheeks, “I panicked and ran away…. Now she thinks I hate her...:”
As Twilight gently sobbed into her mentor’s wing, Celestia lost her smile and cood very softly. “Now Twilight...I don’t believe you have compromised anything. Rarity is a very loving and mature mare, I”m sure if you just told her about your nerves, that she would be wonderfully compromising if she feels the way she does.”
A loud sniffle replied from Twilight as she shook her head gently. “I’m...I’m scared because of that. She is so wonderful and mature, but I’m not...I have never been with somepony like that before. I can’t be that for her when I don’t know what I am doing.”
Celestia scoffed and added a warm chuckle, nuzzling against Twilight as she replied, “Oh, Twilight, that is an easy one. I’m sure that Rarity would find you just as appealing knowing your inexperience. But if you truly believe that you can’t be enough for her, I could teach you a few things.”
Twilight’s ears perked hearing the second option. Looking directly to her princess, she shakily replied, “Well...I would like to know a little about what it’s like to be with somepony…”
Celestia smiled and laid her head down directly side to side with Twilight’s.
“I can show you a few things, how to treat a mare correctly.”
Celestia’s hoof raised and she started to nuzzle her whole body up against Twilight, wing wrapping close and keeping them together as she moved her snout up to breath into Twilight’s ear.
“And give you a little experience being on the receiving end.” she teased with warm breath rolling across her sensitive fur. Wrapped in a firm 
embrace, Twilight knew she couldn’t run from her mentor. Celestia wouldn’t let her knowing the problem at hand.
“I...I don’t know about this Princess. May-maybe we shouldn’t do this…” Twilight stammered back nervously. “If you really believe that Twilight then I will not force this on you”, replied Princess Celestia. With a soft smile, the large white alicorn nuzzled up against her faithful student, a muzzle gently rubbing up against the matted purple fur behind a perked ear. “But I won’t let you get away without at least a little taste of it”, she cood warmly into Twilight’s ear.
Celestia started to lay herself down onto Twilight, forcing the purple mare to lay down on the soft red carpet below. Gently humming and shooshing as Celestia removed her wing from Twilight, swinging her head around and laying down next to her. They both looked opposite directions, Celestia’s waving tail occupying much of Twilight’s vision.
“Now if you want to treat a lady right,” Celestia stated, voicing out loud in an instructional manner as she nuzzled her cheek up against Twilight’s flank. Rubbing across the cutie mark area and continuing, “Then you need to show them just how special their whole body is.” 
Twilight closed her eyes as her breathing started to get heavier. Things were moving, she didn’t know what to do next. 
“Twilight.” Celestia stated out loud, still nuzzled up against the smaller mare’s flank.
“Yes...Princess?” Twilight replied, trying not to focus on this as if it were just another lesson in friendship. 
“You need to calm down, just remember that this is for Rarity.” Celestia replied, cheeks both rubbing fur together as she adjusted her own side next to Twilight. “Now you try, be soft, show your partner that you want to be close to them.”
Twilight closed her eyes and very softly pushed her muzzle side up against Celestia’s chest. Starting to move their fur together, feeling the bristles shift and matt against each other. 
This isn’t so bad, and hey, both of them are white. Twilight thought to herself donning a soft smile, focusing more on her own muzzle that that of her teacher’s. 
Celestia felt her student starting to get the exercise, humming softly and arched her own head forward, nose teasing up below Twilight’s tail and pressing between her rounded cheeks. Twilight gasped loudly, but with a white wing pressing down on her back, she stayed still. Celestia gave no reply, nudging her nose and muzzle around the inner cheek of Twilight’s and moving it back against the flank closest to her. Twilight closed her eyes tightly and breathed heavily through her nostrils, not noticing her own tail flicking up a bit until Celestia made another pass at the rump. This time with a clearer circle, Celestia’s muzzle brushed up against the very bottom section of her pursed lips. Slightly pressing apart and nudging against her withdrawn clit, Twilight let out another gasp. This time remaining still.
“See, this is not so bad Twilight, just relax and focus on the feeling this attention gives you inside.” Celestia said out, continuing to circle and tease at her student’s sensitive rear. 
Twilight nodded as she raised her head up to the air, an extremely soft breath sounding out as Celestia’s muzzle slid back against her outer vaginal lips. This time, Celestia kept there, adding a soft nuzzle across the closed lips and nearly whispering out, “nice and gentle”. 
Twilight perked her head up a bit to hear the next bit of instruction from Celestia, diverting attention away from her flank just long enough to be surprised by a warm sensation against her. With a shift, the sensation rolled across the bottom of her gently parting lips, leaving behind a slick of wet fur as a shiver rolled across Twilight’s spine.
Celestia giggled playfully, withdrawing her warm wet tongue back into her mouth and cooing up in an instructional tone, “Aren’t surprises nice~”. Getting up onto her hooves, she moved around and laid down completely behind Twilight, nose brushing back up against her folds. Twilight gasped out loudly, arching her back as she nearly got up away from the hot breath rolling across her sensitive fur. 
Focus on the feeling, remember Rarity
Twilight talked herself down, taking a deep breath and moving her head down to bury her muzzle between her front legs. Celestia saw exactly what was happening and smiled softly, moving herself along seeing her student starting to take onto the lesson.
Moving her tongue out again, this time rolling it across the bottom of Twilight’s pursed sex heavily before rolling up and across the entrance part of her lips. Twilight was breathing heavier, her clit starting to poke out from stimuli. Her insides churned, it was like she had never felt before. Tail raised up, without any thought from herself, she was starting to even smell a difference in the air. Trying to take note of all the things that were happening, she was cut off by another barrage of stimuli from the wet tongue sliding across her sensitive flesh. Over and over again, Celestia lapped at her student, each time digging heavier and rolling up longer, before long her tongue was starting to push aside Twilight’s purple lips and roll against the tight wet entrance below. 
After a few more strokes, Celestia stopped, Moving her head up and rubbing her cheek against Twilight’s rounded rump again. Twilight noticed her neck was straining, even starting to hear the very tail end of a soft moan emitting itself from within her. 
“Now this next part, I’m going to need you to pay extra close attention. I’m glad you are enjoying yourself but you do need to remember who you are learning this for”. Celestia instructed before moving back to Twilight’s saliva covered pussy. Opening her mouth, Celestia placed her tongue right below and on top of the rounded clitterus. The rest of her mouth pushed forward, moving around and sealing off the clit from the outside. With a gentle lap, Celestia started to suckle against Twilight’s clit, pushing and rolling her tongue around it as well.
Twilight nearly howled out in pleasure, a very loud moan coming from her as she was stimulated heavily seemingly out of nowhere. Closing her mouth, she pushed her nose back into her legs and continued to moan into her own mouth, realizing why she was told to pay attention to this. Rolling her hips, her thoughts started to grow cloudy, getting lost in the pleasure rippling through her body. 
With a loud pop, Celestia moved her muzzle back and sighed contently. Trotting back up to her student, she nudged her to the side. Twilight was still shaking from the pleasure, brought back by the shove, nearly falling over to the side as she got up. Her legs felt weak, not sure if she could stay on her hooves. Celestia nuzzled both their cheeks together and softly cood to Twilight, “Now, I think you can take what you learned here and be more than content. I’m sure Rarity will be more than pleased being on the receiving end of that”, adding a playful coo to the end. Twilight nodded in reply, adding a soft, “thank you so much, Princess” and starting to slowly trot towards the hall exit.
“Uhm, Twilight.” Celestia called out, stifling a giggle.
“What is it, Princess?” Twilight said, looking back to Celestia holding a hoof to a wide smiling muzzle
“I think you are going to want to put on a dress before you go on the train. You, still are quite...excited…” Celestia replied getting ahold of herself as she moved up and overtook the purple mare in opening the door. “Fourth door on the left, there should be something suitable to wear. I will send a message to Rarity directly to expect you. Don’t keep her waiting~” Celestia added with a gentle giggle and a wink, shoving Twilight out of the door and closing it behind her.

			Author's Notes: 
Open to any and all suggestions and critique~ And unlike Celestia, don't be gentle!
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