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		Description

After a stressful day, Twilight and Celestia settle in for the evening.  A loving, tender evening.
My first smut story.  Well, the first one I will actually post.  No real trigger tags to warn of here, folks.  Just hooves and tongues between lesbian ponies.
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Celestia’s internal alarm went off.  She knew it was coming for a little time.  She nudged Twilight, the smaller mare broken from her reverie at Celestia’s welcomed touch.
“What is it, Celly?”
“Ah, it seems to be time to set the sun.”
Nodding, Twilight replied, “Oh, alright.”
“I will be back shortly.”

Celestia stood and made her way out onto her balcony.  Luna stood on the opposing balcony, no more than a dozen paces away, eyes up toward the sky.  As Celestia stepped out, Luna looked down and nodded to her.  “Good evening, Tia.”
“Good evening, Lu.  Did you rest well?”
“I did.”
Raising her head, Celestia lit her horn.  Luna followed suit.  The sun dipped below the horizon, with the moon rising quickly, followed immediately by the stars seeming to scatter into position, twinkling brightly.
Nodding to herself, she turned to Luna.  “Good night, Lu.”
Luna smiled and seemed to be much more alive than the few minutes previous.  “Good night, Tia.  I hope you have a very restful sleep.”
Celestia smiled in return.  “I will.”

Returning to her room, Twilight hadn’t moved, still laying belly-down on her cushion.  She looked up and smiled at Celestia.  “Welcome back.”
Looking her marefriend over, Celestia lidded her eyes.  “So, my day is over.  What do you say we retire for the night?”
Twilight blushed at Celestia.  “But… but this book is getting good!”  Her tail shook twice and she fluffed her wings.
Reading the cover, she knew what Twilight was coming up on.  The book was one she’d written, after all.  “My my, Twilight.  I know I let you into my personal collection, but I don’t think I ever set that novel in it.”
Freezing, Twilight flushed.  “I-I um…”  It took her a couple seconds to recover.  Long enough for Celestia to return and lay down beside her.  “I may… have found it.”  She looked away and her ears pinned back.
“Relax, dear.  I’m not mad.  If you want to read it, I won’t stop you.”  Celestia leaned forward and nibbled on one of Twilight’s ears for a few seconds.  “Though, when you finish it I want some critique.”  She sensually licked along Twilight’s ear again, trying to provoke a response.
She got one.  Twilight loosed a loud groan as her wings tried to spring open.  One managed easily enough, with a soft pomf, but the other was trapped against Celestia’s side.
Smirking, Celestia released Twilight’s ear.  “Oh my, I see you’re getting all worked up.  I should leave you to read.”
“But…”  Twilight refused to meet her eyes, her blush covering her entire face now.  The book still sat in front of her, but was entirely forgotten.
“Yes?”  She sensually whispered into Twilight’s ear.
“But you…”  Twilight’s tail flagged up high and the scent of her arousal reached both their noses.  Twilight seemed to freeze as she felt Celestia breathe deeply.
“Ah.  I see.”  Taking the initiative, Celestia slipped away from Twilight with a kiss to her ear.  “Did you want me to continue?”  The trapped wing sprung free and stood to match its partner.
A soft, “Yes.  Please…” left Twilight’s mouth.
A soft tinkling laugh reached Twilight’s ears.  “But you wanted to read my story.  I should let you focus on that.”  Celestia turned, letting her waving tail slide along Twilight’s back and wings, teasing her further.
“But…” Twilight whined, arousal peaking.
“Unless you want me more than that dusty old book?”  Celestia made her way to Twilight’s rear.  Looking it over, she could see Twilight was worked up, her leaking juices staining the cushion.
Twilight squealed, “Of course I do!  Why wouldn’t I?” as she turned to stare into Celestia’s eyes.
Subconsciously, Twilight’s legs spread, giving Celestia a great view of her soaked marehood.  Watching for a second, Twilight’s bud peeked out, winking at her.
“Ah ah!”  Celestia tutted, fixing her smouldering gaze on Twilight again.  “How about a compromise?”
“L-like?”
“You keep focus on that book, and I shall take you.  If you can outlast me, I will let you do anything you want to me in the morning.”  A second smell layered over Twilight’s.  Twilight’s pupils dilated as she smelled Celestia.
“And if you win?”  Celestia settled down to lay directly behind Twilight.
“Then I guess you’ll have to write a book about you and I.”  Celestia lowered her head and nuzzled one of the purple buttcheeks before her.  “With every.  Intimate.  Detail.”
“But isn’t…” Twilight trailed off at the contact.
Smiling devilishly, Celestia stopped.  “What do you think that book is?”
“Wait.  That’s you?” Twilight squeaked.  Celestia heard as Twilight’s marehood squelched from the mental image.
Celestia nodded as she reached a hoof out and started caressing the other buttcheek with it.
“Now, love.  Do you accept the terms of the bet?”  She nuzzled along Twilight’s inner thigh, stopping before she reached wet fur.
“No!” Twilight moaned.
Thoroughly surprised, Celestia stopped and pulled back.  “What?”
Fixing a smouldering gaze herself, she stared down at Celestia.  “I don’t care about the book.  I just want you to fuck me!”  A fresh wave of arousal met Celestia’s nose, and her eyes flicked down to see Twilight wink at her again.
Shrugging mentally, Celestia responded.  “Alright, love.  Only because you make such a compelling argument.”
Lowering her head again, Celestia dragged her tongue up Twilight’s rapidly wetting thighs.  Twilight cried out softly, as Celestia’s muzzle brushed up against her lower lips.  “Ah!”
Teasing Twilight again, Celestia nuzzled and licked around Twilight’s nethers, actively avoiding where Twilight wanted her to be.  She let her muzzle be soaked in Twilight’s fluids as she fuelled Twilight’s flaring arousal.
“Celly… Tia… please…”
Celestia’s eyes seemed to cross as Twilight’s bud peeked out again, and her leaking arousal squirted onto Celestia’s chin.  ‘Wow.  She really is worked up.’
Feeling she teased Twilight enough, her nose poked against the bud before grinding softly.
“A-Ah!”  Twilight almost shouted as Celestia seemed to be finally getting down to business.
Now at the source of Twilight’s smell, a deep breath clouded Celestia’s mind with her own growing arousal.
Opening her maw, Celestia dug in.  A quick swipe of her tongue across Twilight’s slit delivered a surprising amount of Twilight’s flavor across her taste buds.  ‘I could get used to this…’ crossed her mind as she savored Twilight’s taste.
Humming softly, her forehooves joined her mouth as she held Twilight’s cheeks apart.  Watching intently for a few seconds, she seemed to wait for something.  Spotting her target, Celestia curled her tongue and swirled it around Twilight’s bud, just as it peeked out again.
Twilight groaned, long and loud into her forehooves.
When the little bud pulled back, Celestia’s tongue followed it into Twilight’s canal.  Celestia’s forelegs moved up Twilight’s legs more to keep her spread open.  Twilight obliged by spreading her legs further to give that wonderful tongue better access.
Celestia’s wonderful, writhing tongue invaded her and it was all Twilight could do not to orgasm that second.  She felt that tight, winding pressure growing rapidly and knew it wouldn’t be long.
“Ah, almost…”
Celestia’s tongue writhed and snaked deeper into Twilight until she found it.  A little bit of flesh that when her tongue slithered over it, Twilight’s walls clenched hard.
The little purple mare screamed in ecstasy.  “Yes!  Right there!”
Redoubling her efforts, Celestia attacked that spot, letting her chin rub against Twilight’s clit when it appeared.
The tension in her gut broke out into an ocean of pleasure.  “Cel-Celestia!”  Twilight cried out, falling into orgasm with the force of a sonic rainboom.
Celestia felt Twilight’s marehood clench and ripple, trying to draw her tongue deeper.  She thrashed her tongue against Twilight’s g-spot, prolonging the smaller mare’s orgasm.
Twilight, meanwhile, squirted into Celestia’s maw, the sheer volume of her juices flooding Celestia’s mouth forced her to swallow several times, lest she let the nectar overflow.  Twilight panted as she saw stars.
Several seconds later, Celestia didn’t even realize that at some point one of her own forehooves had slid down and was tending to herself, rubbing against her own bud when it deigned to make an appearance.
“That was…”
Celestia’s muzzle smashed against Twilight’s netherlips as she mewled in pleasure.  Celestia’s hoof was frantic, almost pressing into herself.
“Celestia?”  Twilight’s head lifted and she gazed back at her lover.  Celestia’s hindlegs were spread, her tail hiked high over her back.  A soft schlicking sound rose over their frantic breathing.
“A-almost…”  Celestia’s voice was strained.
Seeing Celestia strain, Twilight’s horn lit.  Roughly, her magic yanked on Celestia’s tail, pulling the large mare back and onto her hoof.  Feeling stretched, even by her own hoof, set her off.  Her eyes opened and she spotted Twilight smirking back at her over her own buttocks.
“A-ah!  Twilight!”  She cried out as her tunnel convulsed and clenched around her hoof.
Celestia’s fluids seeped around her hoof, showering her ankle and splashing to the floor.
Celestia seemed to calm down slowly, as Twilight moved around to lay on Celestia’s back.
She nuzzled Celestia’s soaked cheek.  “You look like you enjoyed yourself.”
Celestia craned her neck around and drew Twilight into a passionate kiss.  Licking along her lover’s lips, Celestia asked for access.  Twilight acquiesced, letting the taller mare take charge as Celestia’s tongue invaded her mouth.  The passionate kiss was tinged with the taste of Twilight’s fluids, and she moaned softly.  Though she was no stranger to her flavor, she found she enjoyed it on occasion.
Their tongues dueled for dominance.  Celestia’s larger tongue had reach, but Twilight’s smaller tongue flexibly dodged and teased Celestia’s.
Still short of breath, both ponies broke the kiss mutually.  Celestia nuzzled against Twilight.  “I did.  You were wonderful.”
Twilight craned her neck up and kissed one of Celestia’s ears softly.  “No, I should be thanking you, Celly.  I haven’t… that hard.”
Looking forward, Twilight noticed her cushion was stained with her own juices.  “Um.  I guess I should’ve moved from that before we started.”
“Nonsense.”  Celestia, in a rare fit of whimsy, stuck her muzzle into the wet patch and took a deep breath.  “I think it smells lovely.  Just like the wonderful pony who made it.”
Twilight blushed and stammered at the compliment.  “Thanks, I think?  Though… I still think we should clean up.”
“Alright, love.”  Celestia’s horn lit and sent the cushion elsewhere.
Stepping off Celestia, Twilight shuffled to her hooves, before helping Celestia up.  Looking behind the white mare, she saw a puddle of Celestia’s own emissions and a thought struck her.
Celestia watched as Twilight’s head dipped into the puddle.  Twilight’s tongue snaked out and licked up some.  She watched Twilight’s tail swish and the smaller mare began lapping up Celestia’s fluids with gusto.  Watching intently, Celestia’s wings sprung open at the erotic act.
Twilight finished the puddle and swallowed audibly.  “Mmm.”  She turned to Celestia and licked her lips slowly.  “Delicious.”
Celestia’s blush was adorable before she turned around, mumbling about ‘getting cleaned up.’
Twilight happily followed, enjoying the view.

One bath later, both ponies were squeaky clean.
Celestia settled into bed, nestling a drowsy Twilight in between her forelegs.  “Twi?”
“Mm?”  Twilight settled comfortably into the curve of her marefriend’s form as the small spoon.
“After we… finished and you…”  Celestia blushed and trailed off.
“I… what?  Drank your fluids?”
“Yeah.”
“Did you mean to do that?”
“Not… really.  But since I don’t mind my own flavor, I figured I’d taste yours.”  Twilight leaned back and snuggled into Celestia’s neck.  “I meant what I said, by the way.  You are delicious.”
“I see.”  Celestia’s mind slowed down some.  “You taste great, too, by the way.”
Twilight chuckled.  “I know.”  Celestia joined a second later.
Celestia’s free hoof brought Twilight’s muzzle up, and Celestia pecked her lips gently.  “Good night, Twi.”
“Good night, Celly.”

Celestia’s internal alarm went off again, waking her up to raise the sun.
Shuffling softly, she attempted to rouse Twilight.  “Love?”
“Mmh.”  Twilight rolled over, a firm grip on Celestia’s trapped hoof.
“Love?  I have to get up and raise the sun.”
Twilight stirred softly, sliding forward until they were belly to belly.  “No.  Sleep.”
“Twilight.  I really do have to get up and raise the sun.”
Twilight whined quietly, “Mmmno.  Sleep.”
Celestia sighed.  “Fine.  Guess I’ll have to get you up with me, if you won’t let me go.”
“Sleep…”
Celestia’s head came down to Twilight’s ear.  She nuzzled the sensitive tip softly before drawing it into her mouth and suckling.
“Woah!  That’s wet!”  Twilight jerked suddenly, springing to her hooves, her ear sliding free from Celestia’s mouth.  A hoof made its way to her wet ear.
Celestia nuzzled Twilight’s cheek.  “Sorry love.  You weren’t letting me go to raise the sun.”
“Oh.  Sorry.”  Twilight’s ears folded back and she looked remorseful.
She lifted Twilight's head and kissed her gently.  “Never apologize.  I love you, all of you, quirks included.  I just need to go meet Luna, and I will be right back.”  Celestia stood softly and made her way past Twilight.
Mind grinding into motion slowly Twilight asked, “Can… can I watch?”
Celestia smiled radiantly.  “Sure.”
She held open a wing, which Twilight eagerly slid under.
Opening the door to the balcony, Luna was already there and waiting.
Celestia let go of Twilight and made her way opposite her sister.  “Good morning, Lu!”
“Good morrow, Tia.  You look particularly refreshed.”
Twilight stepped into view.  “Hi Luna!”
“Good morrow, Twilight Sparkle.  Did you stay up too late reading with Tia again?”
Diverting, Celestia apologized to her sister, “Sorry for being a few minutes late, Twilight is a cuddlebug.”  Twilight blushed softly, moving off to the side.
Mentally shrugging Luna replied, “All is well, ‘tis no problem.”  She shared a look with Celestia.  “Are you ready, Tia?”
“I am.”
Both sisters’ horns lit.  The moon dipped below the horizon as the sky brightened.
Luna’s job done, she said, “Good morning, Tia.  I am going to turn in for the day.”
Eyes closed in concentration Celestia replied, “Alright, Lu.  Have a good rest.”
The sky lightened to a soft purple as an idea struck Twilight.  She licked her lips and approached Celestia.
Celestia opened her eyes and the sky filled with pinks.  “Watch carefully, Twili–ight!”  Celestia squealed as she felt a hot tongue probe under her tail.  Her head whipped around to see Twilight standing directly behind her.
“Don’t lose your concentration, Celly.”  Twilight leaned in and nosed against Celestia’s nethers before licking up the taller mare’s slit again.
Celestia whined softly, “Don’t.  Twilight…”  She spread her legs a little to let Twilight have a little more access.
“Don’t what?”  Twilight nuzzled against Celestia’s inner thighs, licking and caressing the fur to tease Celestia as much as she could.
Unseen by Twilight, Celestia blushed profusely as she cried out, “Don’t stop!”
“Okay.”  She brought her head back up to Celestia’s slit just as her much larger clit poked free.  She was a much larger mare, compared to Twilight, so it would make sense that her button was larger and more sensitive.
Twilight opened her mouth and licked along the sensitive flesh.  Celestia gasped as Twilight’s mouth closed around it.  A hoof made its way to her mouth to keep in a scream as Twilight started suckling.
When Celestia’s clit retreated, Twilight smacked her lips.  “Remember, Celly.  Keep that sun coming up.”
A loud pomf of her spreading wings preceded Celestia’s shaky reply, “A-alright.”
Her focus shifting away to keep the sun poking up above the horizon, a flash of pleasure nearly broke her concentration.
Twilight was in heaven.  She had Celestia distracted, aroused, and leaking.  She had sat down behind Celestia and reached her forelegs up to grope and knead Celestia’s large rear.  She moaned into Celestia’s rear softly as Celestia did her best to raise the sun.
Twilight slipped her smaller muzzle up against Celestia’s slit, sliding her tongue into the taller mare.
Celestia’s grip was strong.  Several times, Twilight’s muzzle started to stretch Celestia’s canal gloriously around her muzzle.  Celestia’s muscles did their best to pull the intruder deeper.
“There.”  Celestia was panting.  “Sun.  Raised.”  She looked up to her sun in the sky before her hoof crammed to her muzzle.
Giving in to the temptation, Twilight let Celestia draw her in.  She took a deep breath and pushed her muzzle into Celestia’s tunnel.  Her chin ground against Celestia’s clit as her muzzle was pulled in, and she felt Celestia’s tunnel grab firmly at her muzzle and tongue.
“A-ah!  Twilight!”  Celestia called out, muffled by her hoof.
Twilight moaned softly, opening her mouth further to push her tongue deeper.  Celestia’s leaking juices flowed into her mouth freely now, even more tasty than before.  She redoubled her efforts and found the little nub of flesh that Celestia had found in her last night.  Leaving a single hoof on Celestia’s rear, the other moved to play with Celestia’s clit.
Celestia’s moans gained volume as a familiar feeling in her gut grew more strained.
She started humping back into Twilight’s face softly, fucking herself with Twilight’s muzzle.
Twilight felt the need to breathe growing.  Her hoof became more aggressive, playing with Celestia’s button more.
Eventually, as the feeling in Celestia’s gut grew to be too much, Twilight pulled her muzzle out.  Celestia’s groan in disatisfaction perked the younger mare’s ears, but didn’t make her pause.  Immediately, Twilight took a massive lungful of air again.
“Twi?” Celestia panted, her back arching, her orgasm easing away.
“Just getting a breath,” she said as her lips traced around Celestia’s slightly gaping marehood.
“Alright.  Ready?”  Twilight’s tongue traced around Celestia’s clit once.
“Y-yes!”  Twilight slid the end of her muzzle back into Celestia’s slit, and started pulling back and pushing forward, matching Celestia’s rhythm.  “I’m al-almost…”
Her tongue snaked out and found that little bit of flesh again, attacking it gently.
“T-Twilight!”  Celestia cried out, clearly audible as her hoof hit the balcony.  Celestia’s wings stood rigid, quivering lightly as she fell into orgasm.
Twilight felt Celestia’s marehood grab her muzzle, pulling another inch of her muzzle inside, spreading her lover even more.  Twilight knew what was coming and opened her mouth completely, letting her tongue thrash over Celestia’s g-spot.
Celestia veritably flooded Twilight’s mouth with her orgasm.  Constantly swallowing her lover’s fluids, Twilight’s muzzle left Celestia abruptly as she stepped forward.  Now unplugged, Celestia’s still gushing marehood squirted all over the rest of Twilight’s face, thoroughly coating her.
Twilight heaved, her lungs burning from holding her breath so long.  After a few seconds, Twilight slid forward and pressed her muzzle back against Celestia’s gaping slit, licking up and swallowing all she could.
Celestia’s chest heaved from exertion.  “T-Twi… that was…”
“Sorry!”  Twilight’s face was still soaked in Celestia’s juices, but she somehow looked remorseful.
Turning around, Celestia lifted Twilight’s head and nuzzled along her cheek.  “Don’t be, that was incredible!  It has been centuries since I came that hard!”  She drew Twilight into a passionate kiss, tasting herself on Twilight’s tongue.
“You mean…”  Twilight’s ears perked up and she blushed.
“We’re definitely doing this again.”  Celestia cheered like a schoolfilly.  “I haven’t squirted in ages!”
She took a moment to start calming down before noticing Twilight's scent.  “Twi, did you?”
Twilight shook her head.  “Oh, no.  I was too busy with you to take care of me.”
A field of gold magic plucked Twilight off the ground and carried her inside.  “Then let me.”
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