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		Description

As a young colt in Princess Celestia's School for gifted foals, you never had much of a chance to meet the school's namesake principal. However, when she calls you to her quarters for a private lesson, she'll teach you just how gifted you are.
Warning: Straight Coltcon and Shameless clop
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			Author's Notes: 
This story recently got some attention. So, uh. here.



"You got invited to a private lesson with the Princess?!" Twilight gasps. 
"Yeah. I guess so... " you answer, lazily stirring whatever the cafeteria mare called oatmeal for your lunch. 
This filly wouldn't give you ten seconds on the street.  Heck, fillies and other colts would go to her for help with schoolwork, and always get turned down.  Now she sits in front of you, wondering what you did right to get in Celestia' good graces. 
"Was there a test you did? Some spell you learned? A book? Something? Anything. I need to know Anon. How did a colt like you receive such an honor?"
"Honestly. If I knew... I'd tell you, but I'm oblivious."
Twilight groans loudly and plants her face into the lunch table.  You suck on a juice box as you watch the filly in front of you work herself in to a miniature fit. 
"I suppose I could put in a good word for you... "
Twilight's eyes light up and directly connect with yours. 
"R-reallly? You would do that for me?" she asks innocently. 
"Sure. I suppose," you blatantly copy from a movie that your dad showed you, but made you promise not to tell mom. "but it will cost ya." 
Twilight looks at you in pure inner conflict. 
"Like what?" she asks. 
Your mind goes blank.  Shoot.  You didn't think she would say yes. 
"I... Uh. Don't know," you answer. "But I will after I see the Princess." 
Twilight nods her head. 
"Alright. When was it again?"
"Tonight."

You stand outside the guarded door to Celestia's private study, with all your books and anything that you could possibly imagine that she would ask for you to have.  Be brave Anon.  She only determines who lives and who dies.  No pressure.  The guards stand resolute and silent, not even so much shifting their weight at your presence.
"Can I go in?" you ask meekly, looking to each of them.
Their silence is your only reply.
"A-alright."
You use your magic to open the door and you step inside of Celestia's private study. She sits behind a large desk, made out of some exotic wood that you could not recognize. The princess stares at you as you walk in.
"Anon... Please take a seat. I've been expecting you."
"I hope I'm not late," you say.
"No no... You are right on time," the Princess replies with a smile you couldn't recognize.
You gulp hard. Are you in trouble? Did you do something wrong. Sitting in a chair across the desk, you hold your oversized bag of books in your lap.
"Uhm. I didn't know what book I would need... so I brought all of-"
"Oh, you will not be needing books for today's lesson," the Princess answers, rising from her desk.
With a light sigh of relief, you set your bag on the floor.
"Alright, well. Uhm. Well. Uhm. I'm ready to learn, Princess."
"I sure hope so," Celestia answers.
A bolt of fire magic illuminates an once empty fireplace, and a warm glow is given to the book walled study. She lays down on a large rug that is in front of the fireplace and that same smile hasn't left her face.
"Come. Lay with me," she asks you.
This is weird. Adults don't normally ask this sort of thing. Well, there was your Mom, but that was different. Getting down from the chair that you were just beginning to get cozy in, you tread lightly to the Princess, wondering if this is some sort of test. When you reach her, her flowing mane is hypnotizing as you feel not only power from the ruler of Equestria, but a sort of care. You can't put your hoof on it... but she gives off this vibe that makes you tingle as her eyes scan you.
"Lay down, Anon."
Unable to fight with an adult that decides your destiny, let alone a mare with so much power, you lay down on the rug.
"Next to me," she commands.
You scoot yourself over to her, as you feel her wing wrap around you and pull her to you. Her feathers feel as if they are combing your coat and they send shivers down your spine. Basking in the warmth of the fire, Celestia looks down at you, staring at you as her feathers continue to run through your coat.
"You are a very handsome colt, Anon," the Princess says to you.
With a gulp, you look away, slightly blushing.
"Uhm. I guess so. My Mom says that sometimes..."
Celestia giggles... something you didn't know that a Princess could do. Her wing pushes your face up into her neck and she pushes her face into your mane.
"Hmm... and just so innocent too..."
Okay. Red Alert. This is officially weird.
"Uhm. Princess..."
"I've been watching you a long time Anon... your grades... your friends... even as you roam the halls..."
Your throat grows tight. This is all a dream. This has to be some bad dream.
"Do you know what I love to do to little... innocent... colts... Anon?" Celestia asks with a tone you can't place.
Your heart drops. Celestia leans in closely to your ear. Her warm breath brushes against your face.
"Corrupt them."
You lean away from her. Drawing your gaze to her overbearing eyes, you stare in disbelief. What did she just say? She just smiles. Princess Celestia pulls you closer to here and you feel the warmth of her body pressing against yours.
"Oh... but don't worry..." she whispers malevolently in your ear. "I'm sure you will love it... Most colts would kill for this..."
That's when you feel a sharp pain and a wetness tug at your ear.
"O-ow..."
"Shhh..."
The princess plants a gentle kiss on the back of your ear and you instantly blush. What is she doing? Her mouth moves down to your neck, planting soft gentle kisses. A mare hasn't ever kissed you like this before. Not even your Mom. You haven't even kissed a filly before. However, this is the Princess of Equestria...
She must know what she's doing. Even if it is really weird. And kinda embarrassing. Gentle satisfied moans escape her lips as she suckles your young flesh. It kinda feels like a massage. With her tongue running in gentle spirals across your neck. That's when her mouth moves up your neck to your chin. You freeze.
She can't be.
Her lips move closer and closer... until. Princess Celestia locks her lips with yours and time seems to freeze. The Princess stole your first kiss. You close your eyes as you know that you will remember this moment for your entire life.Wait until the guys hear about this. But wait... Who would believe you?
Nopony.
Internal disappointment overwhelms you, knowing that this moment would never be spoken about again. That's when you feel a gentle press at the entrance of your mouth and her tongue slides inside.What are you supposed to do here again? You've never kissed a mare before. Her tongue wrestles with yours for dominance inside of your mouth. Your eyes shoot open and you look at her.
Celestia's eyes are closed and gentle moans escape her lips. Not knowing how to react, you move your tongue around hers. This is just a dream. This has to be some sort of weird dream.
You feel one of her hooves gently caressing one of your hind legs. This is a dream, so you might as well enjoy it. Unsure of how to approach this, you clumsily rub her wings.
"Mmm," she hums through your mouth.
Celestia breaks the kiss and a small trail of saliva connects your lips.
"You know how to treat a pegasus..." the Princess whispers under her breath.
"Really?"
Darn, you weren't supposed to say that out loud. She's going to think you're stupid or something. Her eyes narrow at you, a sly smile shining from her face. It's sort of... creepy.
She presents her wings to you. What are you you supposed to do with her wings exactly? You take her wings and rub them a bit more That's what she wants right? Celestia lays her head down and groans happily.
"Just like that..."
Wow, you never knew you were so good at this. You start to gently rub your hooves up and down the base of her wings, slowly broadening your rubbing to under her. Celestia closes her eyes and a smile crawls across her face. A weird scent begins to fill the room. What -is- that?
You look around the room trying to find the source of the scent. Celestia put her hoof on your shoulder.
"Anon~" she moans, your name echoing off the walls.
She turns around and reveals the source. Her glistening sex is revealed to you as her clit winks out.  You bite your lip.  Mom always told you to never touch a mare there...
"Go on Anon, give it a taste." She says with a small giggle.
You're supposed to lick that? It's just a dream, sooner or later you'll wake up, you just have too. You lick up and down her slit, slowly making your way towards her clit. Celestia's breathing quickens... And she begins to mutter foul words under her breath.  The Princess can do that?   You have to wake up. 
Closing your eyes, your tongue rubs against her protruding bud. She makes a sudden scream and a large amount of a strange liquid comes out of her. Oh no, did you break the princess? She's breathing heavily, it looks like you might have broken her.
"A-are you okay Princess? I-I'm sorry..." you stutter out.
"No. You did... very good," she pants. "Now come here... In front of me."
You position yourself in front of her as you were told, unsure of what's going to happen. She bends you over with her hooves.
"Are you ready, Anon? Now it's your turn."
"What do you mean?" you ask.
"Lie down on your back... and I'll do all the work," she smiles.
"Uhm... Okay."
You lay down on your back and  a yellow glow envelops your penis. It feels really good, but Mom told you never to let anypony touch you there.
"P-princess."
"Relax Anon, let me handle everything."
"B-but-"
"Shhh"
You feel the warm, tingly magic send waves of pleasure up and down your private place. Slowly your rod begins to expand. Wow, you've never seen it get like that before. It's sorta scary, but the warm tingly sensation is making it so you don't care. All you can do is focus on it, hoping she never stops Your breathing grows shallow.  Biting your bottom lip, you close your eyes. 
The pressure builds up around the base and moves up to the tip, then releases.  The repeating motions make a light moan escape your mouth.
"That... was... awesome."
That's all that you could say after that. You sit there dumbfounded by what just happened. Why would Mom want to keep you from it?!
"Just wait... It only get's better..." Celestia whispers, bringing her mouth to your staff.
Her tongue is released from its prison and tickles around your crown. You didn't think anything better was possible, but you were wrong. Her tongue dances around your private place. Please never let this stop. Your horn lights up with magic and applies a light force on the back of her head. 
Celestia simply smiles.  There isn't anything that turns her on more than a lust driven colt.  Her mouth pushes down, and engulfs your stiffened rod. You're never going to listen to mom again. How could she keep you away from such joy
You feel the pressure build up again Something about the shooting into her mouth excites you.
“Princess... I t-think I'm gunna pee... "
She quickens her pace and your breathing becomes more labored.  The tension becomes overwhelming and you openly moan.  You feel the tension come to a head and release inside of her mouth.  Some sort of liquid erupts from your stiffened member. You watch as she swallows the liquid, giving you a weird sense of satisfaction.
"Tasty." She says with a lustful smile.
"N-now what?"
The Princess giggles to herself. 
"I'm not done with you... Yet.. "
Not done? What else is there to do?  Turning around to you, she leans over presenting her glistening marehood. With a little drool, you stand back up, your hardened member dangling between you. 
"Put it in me... "
You're a little hesitant to put your private place in hers, but everything so far has been awesome. You grab your raging phallus and slowly put it inside.
"Mmm." She mutters under her breath as you feel her slippery warmth.
"N-now what?" You ask
"Just move back and forth, it will make us both feel good" She says with a wink.
You move as you are told and you're glad you did, it feels amazing. Her insides grip onto you as you push inside and out. You grab her flank and rapidly thrust like a piston. You're starting to lose control of yourself. Gasping for air, you place your hooves on her flank for stability.
It feels so good. Your mind clears as you lose yourself to this feeling. The pace increases and Celestia begins to moan. You can feel the pressure coming. Each thrust builds it up more and more. With one final powerful thrust, you release it all into the princess.
"Mmmm," The Princess grunts. "So soon?"
You panic. You did something wrong.
"I-I'm sorry... I didn't-"
"Well, that's what next week is for... run along now."
As you are about to leave the study Celestia holds the door shut with magic 
"Be sure not to let anypony know what happened here, It'll be our little secret."
She releases the door and you exit. What exactly just happened her and why do you need to keep it a secret?
"Well?"
Shaking yourself from your thoughts, Twilight stands in front of you.
"Were you... standing outside?"
"That doesn't matter. What happened? What did she teach you?"
"Uhh... She told me not to tell anypony."
"UUUUGH!" she groans.
Maybe this is why.
"You can't tell me -anything-?"
"Nope." You answer, walking back to your room. "But I'm definitely looking forward to next week."
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