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		Description

Princess Celestia and Twilight Sparkle are just like two peas, two very beautiful peas, in a pod.  They have very beautiful bodies, with personalities to match, and a thirst for knowledge.  As well as a thirst for...each other?  What happens when a simple reading and learning date goes explicitly awry?  Could it possibly be that Princess Celestia wants to be more than just a mentor and a friend to her faithful student?  Could it be that Twilight has these same feelings hidden deep within herself?  Could it be that she doesn't know these feeling exist?
Want to find out the answers to all these questions?  Then read this steamy short story and see how the beautiful Princess Celestia goes deep into her lustful and passionate heart to find the strong feelings she never knew existed.
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		Chapter 1



	It was a quiet, yet lonesome day inside the graceful walls of the Royal Palace in Canterlot.  In the massive bedroom chamber, one of the beautiful and powerful co-leaders of all of Equestria, Princess Celestia, stood at the large window, staring out into the cloudy afternoon abyss at the domain below her.  She had nopony to talk to, for today she had let the Royal Guard off (though reluctant, all returned to their quarters and only kept on a minimal watch), Princess Luna was in town with some new friends she had made on Nightmare Night, and not a single soul except her and her faithful student, another very beautiful and powerful unicorn pony, Twilight Sparkle, remained in the palace.
Twilight had ventured to the palace, because she too had been, and was, alone.  All of her friends were busy wrapped up in their own business, and Twilight did not want to stop them or get in the way; she knew how it felt to get behind with your duties, no matter how big or small.  Twilight had talked with Princess Celestia, and the two decided to stay and study together in the library, and possibly learn and practice new spells.  Twilight had already gone down to the library, and was most likely caught-up in a “History of Equestria” or “Science of Mechanics” book too much to notice that Celestia had not come downstairs yet.  
Princess Celestia had wanted to freshen up before meeting with Twilight, as she did before meeting any other guest in the palace or before going out into public, but she wanted to look extra proper for Twilight seeing as how she was much more than a teacher and mentor on a personal level.  Yes, it was true that over all the years Celestia had known Twilight Sparkle only as a friend and student, but it seemed as if her feelings grew stronger for her with each day that passed.  These were strange feelings, Princess Celestia admitted.  So strange in fact, that Princess Celestia seemed at a loss when she tried to explain them.    
Celestia turned from the majestic viewing window, and used her magical abilities to grab a brush from the nearby shelf.  She took a few quick strokes of her mane and tail, placed the brush back onto the shelf, and used her magic to open the lock on the door.  The Princess walked out into the grand hall, and closed the door with an almost inaudible click behind her, ready at last to catch up with her faithful student.
She walked down the hall toward the staircase, and crossed it into the upper library.  She stopped and looked briefly over the railing, sure enough to see Twilight Sparkle sitting on a cushion, a towering stack of books to her right, and a large carefree smile on her face.  Giggling softly, the Princess walked forward and opened the small gate in front of her that led to the stairs, and then she walked down the spotless white marble stairs, her great hooves making a rather loud tap with each step; Twilight didn’t even glance up.
Princess Celestia reached the bottom of the stairs, and walked forward to the table that Twilight was at, quite loudly at that.  She stood above Twilight and looked down at her, almost in disbelief that any little pony could read so much and not notice the world around her.  
“Ahem,” the Princess cleared her throat.  Twilight shot her head up, and locked eyes for a few moments with Princess Celestia.  Twilight gave a short bow and said in her ever friendly voice “Good Afternoon Princess!  I was wondering what was taking you so long,” she gave a little smile to indicate she had meant no disrespect, though she and the Princess often talked as friends instead of Princess-to-subject.  “Oh, I’m sorry My Little Pony.  I was trying to get all of the tangles out of my mane,” Princess Celestia smiled easily down at Twilight.
“It’s alright Princess, I do that when I get up too,” Twilight giggled softly as she joked with the Princess.  Then, in an excited voice she asked “Now, what should we study first?” Twilight turned and looked at the stack of books that was almost as tall as Celestia herself and continued “I thought that maybe we could study "A History of Powerful Spells" or "Horns and Hooves: A guide to Perfect Magic".  I was hoofing through the first one, and I have to say that I’d very much like to try out some of the spells in there; I've never even heard of some of them before,” Twilight felt she was being selfish, so she asked “What book do you want to study Princess?”  Twilight grinned up at the Princess, eager of course to hear what Princess Celestia's wise and knowledgeable mind had in store for her.
“They both sound fine to me Twilight.  We can read anything you like,” was her soft reply.  Twilight skipped around and grabbed the already open “A History of Powerful Spells” from the top of the stack.  She then pulled a cushion from one of the sofas using her magic, and placed it beside her.  She then turned and smiled up at the Princess, making her come forward and take a seat next to Twilight.
Twilight flipped to one of the pages she had been referring to and began to read aloud an explanation of the spells.  Celestia sat all but immersed with Twilight’s beautiful voice; it seemed like she had the perfect voice to Princess Celestia.  They spent hours reading the book over and discussing the history and other aspects of that particular spell, sometimes moving quickly, and sometimes not so quickly on to another spell.  They also talked of some of the spells that Twilight had just discovered (Princess Celestia explaining them with her mastery of magic and spellcasting), debated over which spells would be useful in Twilight’s adventures and studies of friendship and which would not, and finally tested some of the new, lighter spells on the old books in the library.  Twilight taking extra care with the old tomes of course, as Princess Celestia instructed her patiently.

	
		Chapter 2



	Twilight gently flipped the front cover of another finished book closed, and placed it back atop the pile.  She looked up at the window and gasped at the time; it was nearly sundown!  Twilight jumped up from the cushion, and in her frenzy sent one of the top most books flying.  She mumbled under her breath and said “I’m so sorry Princess Celestia, I’ll go get it.”  She walked away from the Princess to go grab to book which she had sent flying.  Celestia watched her with tired eyes, but her eyes gradually widened and her interest suddenly began to peak as she noticed Twilight begin to bend over to gather the book that had landed with both covers up, forcing her to bend lower than usual to collect it.  She gathered the book in her mouth (her magical abilities and her mind all but exhausted by the recent spellcasting and reading), but at a yawn she dropped the book, which had now landed pages up.     
Now, Celestia watched wide eyed and stunned as Twilight’s round rump moved left and right as she fiddled with the pesky book.  Celestia bit her bottom lip in shame, reached below the table, and began to touch her aroused self as Twilight’s tail shifted upwards slightly, giving her a decent look at the very tight vagina housed within.  “No, this is wrong!” Celestia thought to her conflicted self “She's my friend, I'm her mentor, those customs are dead!” It was like Princess Celestia’s mind was screaming at her and telling her to stop.  That was just it, Princess Celestia couldn't bring herself to stop, no matter how loud her mind seemed to try and deter her.
Twilight swatted at a fly with her tail, and for a few seconds, Celestia got to see her in all her glory.  “She is a real mare,” Princess Celestia thought “What I wouldn't give to relive our past customs... just once.”  It now seemed as if Princess Celestia’s bodily wants were overpowering her mind.
That was it!  Celestia just couldn’t take it anymore, she could no longer resist her urges!  All this time of waiting, wanting, it was time to act now.  She brought her slightly  damp hoof up above the table and stood, quieter than a silent gust of wind in the night.
Then, just as Twilight gathered the book in her mouth a second time, Celestia charged forward as fast as she could.  As Twilight turned to see what the noise was, she was grabbed and slammed forcefully to the floor.  She whimpered and looked up “Pr… Princess?!” was all the shocked and confused Twilight could urge. Celestia was standing over her, and had her closed in tightly between her legs so that no matter how much she resisted, she could not break lose.
Celestia said nothing, but replied by firmly planting her lips on Twilight’s.  Celestia’s horn glowed brightly as she slammed the heavy oak doors closed and dropped the blinds to the windows, leaving the only remaining light coming from the warm glow of the large fireplace.  Then, she used her magic to fling all of the books off the table; they went flying and landed with loud bangs and thuds against the walls and shelves, the loud echoing sound from them paired with her current situation and the dark only frightened Twilight more.
Celestia then broke the kiss between the two and looked deeply into Twilight’s brilliant purple eyes, what had to be the most beautiful eyes in all of Equestria.  Twilight was shaking and had begun to sniffle after she had been slammed so violently into the floor.  Celestia stepped off of her, and before Twilight even had the chance to move, picked her up with magic and placed the still confused Twilight legs-up on the bare table.
She moved slowly over to the speechless Twilight and kissed her again.  This time, she kissed her on the neck though; and on the chest too.  Celestia worked her way kissing up and down Twilight’s body.  Twilight had stopped crying, but had began to feel herself blush.  She had even felt herself begin to moisten up and become wet.  She knew now that Princess Celestia didn't want to hurt her, she wanted to pleasure her.  
Celestia kissed her neck one more time, and then skipped all the way down to Twilight’s awaiting, now dripping pussy.  She gently pressed her lips to Twilight’s vagina, and began to suck on her slowly.  She then used her tongue to start licking up and down Twilight’s pussy lips, stopping her head at Twilight’s clit to roll her tongue quickly around it.  Twilight began to moan and though she normally knew better, placed her fore hoof on Celestia’s head to keep her down.  She began to lick faster and faster.  Twilight’s body began to shiver, and she began throwing her head and arching her back with every lick that Celestia took.  Twilight knew it was wrong, she had read about the customs of olden times and was not oblivious to them.  "No!" Twilight's mind told her.  She wanted a big, strong stallion and a family someday...but her body just told her that it was too good to stop!
Princess Celestia took one hoof, and reached underneath her stomach as she began to play with her own pussy.  She rubbed all over it, poked the front of her hoof in, and tickled her clitoris a few times.  She took a few more licks of Twilight, and rose her head, now looking Twilight lustfully in the eye.  She took a few more rubs of her own vagina and brought her hoof back down to the ground.
In a passionate, now calm voice that was all but captured in the moment, she asked “Twilight...will you?” Twilight nodded and crawled off the table, all but taken over and controlled by arousal and lust.  She had weak legs, and almost fell as Princess Celestia turned around and raised her tail, presenting her tight and soaked pussy to Twilight.  
Twilight blushed as she saw the sight before her.  But she had no idea what to do!  Then again, she thought, it was rude to not properly give back to someone who's made you feel so wonderful.  She sat down, and adjusted herself until she was looking closely at the Princess' awaiting organ.  She placed both of her hooves on Celestia’s butt and dove her face straight in.  Celestia stiffened up, and arched her back as Twilight began to lick at her clitoris and eat her out.  She closed her eyes and blushed, not thinking of anything else but the wonderful sensation that was coming from behind.
Twilight began kissing one side of the tight pussy, and then the other, and then the other.  After that, she dove her tongue in as far as it would go and moved it in and out as fast as she could. “My goodness!  She is a fast learner!” Princess Celestia entertained her thoughts.  After that, Celestia felt both of Twilight’s hooves leave her hindquarters.  Twilight took one and placed it between her own legs, and began to play with her clitoris only, moaning and whimpering as she rubbed it quickly, all while trying her best to keep her lips and tongue from leaving Celestia’s deliciously soaked pussy.  Twilight took her other free hoof, and for added pleasure, used it to rub Celestia's excited pussy as she came up for air.
She took a few deep breaths and plunged back in, eager to taste more.  Celestia moaned and groaned, never having been pleasured this way before; It was all too apparent that Twilight was doing an amazing job.  Twilight now had both of her hooves between her own legs and was rubbing furiously anywhere her dripping pussy could be rubbed.  She licked Celestia’s clit as fast as she could, then plunged her tongue back in once more as far as it would go, and she moved it around inside of her, again as fast as she could.  
Suddenly, Princess Celestia let out a piercing scream followed by “Nggg!!!  Oh Yeeessss!!”.  Twilight felt the Princess tighten around her tongue, and closed her eyes as Celetia orgasmed and the stringy white liquid coated her face and mouth.  The sensation of all that warm and sweet-tasting liquid coating her face delighted and only further aroused Twilight Sparkle.
Then, the Princess walked forward, pulling Twilight’s tongue out of her completely (much to her hidden disappointment).  She turned quickly and came back to Twilight, planting another kiss on her lips.  Twilight caught on quickly and began to lick Princess Celestia's tongue over as the two of them swapped a considerable size of her juices between their mouths.
“Very.”  “Good.”  “Ng.. Twilight.” Princess Celestia said in-between pants and soaked kisses.  “Nn.. Now.  I... It’s my turn.”  She yanked Twilight’s hooves out from between her legs and pushed her own hoof between Twilight’s legs.  “Yes!” Twilight exclaimed and moaned as Celestia rubbed her as fast as her foreleg would allow her to.  She played with it for a few seconds, and then pushed Twilight softly down onto her back. 
She quickly shot her tongue in and out of Twilight, and licked her all over furiously.  She dove her hoof in as she too came up for air, and then plunged her soaked tongue eagerly back inside of Twilight.  She moved all around inside, making sure to get a good taste of her faithful student.  Princess Celestia soon began to wonder if a mare could taste so delicious.    
Finally, Celestia pulled her tongue out all the way, and pushed it back in all the way; as fast as she could.  Twilight’s whole body shook, and she blushed when her body violently arched as she shrieked “Ah! Ah! Wait! Pr… Princess... I think I’m...” Twilight couldn’t get her warning out quick enough.  This time, it Celestia who felt Twilight tighten around her tongue, giving her a signal.  She closed her eyes and blushed when a stream of Twilight’s juices coated her tongue, which was still inside, and flew all over her face; coating her mane and muzzle.  She was surprised at how Twilight Sparkle had came so much. She had no idea that any one mare was even capable cum that much, though Princess Celestia was all but aware of Twilight’s sexual tension.  When Celestia had pulled her tongue out, she noticed that Twilight was still writhing in pleasure as the last final drops of cum leaked slowly out of her vagina and landed in small puddles on the marble library floor.

	
		Chapter 3



	Twilight rolled over onto her side, and slowly, with effort, rose to her hooves.  She had a tired, exhausted look in her eye as she walked forward.  Her face was a mere inches from Princess Celestia’s when she dove her lips up on to the Princess’.  The Princess blushed and closed her eyes, in bliss of  the moment, and in bliss of having fulfilled her darkest and most secretive dreams.  
Twilight broke the kiss and continued to stare up at the Princess’ eyes, so gentle and loving in their look.  Then she spoke with a voice that was riddled with exhaustion.  “Princess, would it be alright if I stayed the night here at the palace... with you?”  Celestia gave her now more-than-a-student-and-friend Twilight Sparkle a short kiss, making sure just to get a little more tongue from her, and said playfully “Of course my little pony.” 
The two made their way out of the library, leaving the mess behind, deciding to tend to it in the early hours of the following morning.  Each of them had jelly legs from their powerful orgasms and as such had quite a task as they ascended the great spiraling staircase and inched down the great hall and into Princess Celestia’s private chamber.  They crawled into the bed and cuddled, but were each off to bed in under ten minutes.  From that night on, Twilight Sparkle made sure that she would visit the palace more often, no matter if it was just the two of them like it had been, or the entire Royal Guard and Royal Staff were there.  Princess Celestia on the other hoof, took a mental note to ensure that nopony or no thing got between her and her faithful lover.

	