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		Description

One month has passes since Luster began her journey to understand the magic of friendship. Now she is meeting up with Princess Twilight to discuss all she has learned. But she didn't only learn about friendship.
___
This story was inspired by the above artwork, you can find it as 2295782 on derpibooru.org
I do not own the art work, and I did not ask permission to use it.
It is by an artist called
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Lusters Confession

		

	
		Lusters Confession



The princess of Friendship sat across from Luster Dawn sipping tea on her old dinning room table. It had been many long years since she had last been in her original palace. The place was as spotless as ever, but her chair had certainly shrunk. Luster was doing surprisingly well for herself, no major threats had occurred yet, but she had done an excellent job solving minor ones around town, according to her journal that was linked to Princess Twilight's. Reading them brought back tears of nostalgia for her younger days. She was making almost all the same mistakes as her and learning from them just as she had. She even learned things Twilight never had as a unicorn, that didn't extend to her magical talent however. Although Twilight herself was one of the most powerful unicorns of her time, only surpassed by Starlight later. Lusters talents lay else wear apparently. Not that she worried, magic was not inherent to friendship. Luster wasn't an awful magic user by any stretch either. Twilight let out a long relaxed sigh and placed the cup down on the table. How long had it been since she could just relax? Definitely somewhere in the months. Luster kept looking at her funny, she hadn't touched her tea and was instead had her head in her hooves staring at her with, what could only be described as longing. Princess Twilight ignored this. 
It had been over a month since Luster Dawn had begun her own journey of discovery, it only made sense to gift her the old palace. Not like Twilight needed it anymore. Seeing it again nearly brought upon another fit of tears, but she held it in for her own and subjects sake. The pink unicorn hadn't changed much of the place, but she did put several of the spare rooms to better use than Twilight ever did in her stay. Converting them to guest bedrooms and the like for her friends. So far the elements hadn't chosen new hosts, but they currently weren't needed. As for her friends, they where not the next elements but...
Twilight realized she was doing it again. Over analyzing data rather than focusing on the immediate events around her. She hadn't even talked with Luster Dawn in person yet. Just drunk her tea and try to ignore the fact Luster’s gaze kept gravitating towards her flank.
"So... how have you been?" Twilight started lamely. She could see why Celestia rarely wrote back to her. What do you talk to your own student about? Should she hint at future lessons to learn? She didn’t remember Celestia doing that.
"Oh, they've been good." Luster responded.
Twilight took another sip of her tea. Luster Dawn was always so direct and to the point, but she rarely acknowledged the finer details of a situation. Princess Twilight was surprised how vague she was being. Asking about something else might help, the Map maybe?
"Have you--"
"Let’s just cut to the chase already Princess Twilight." Luster interrupted standing up. she circled around the table till she stood next to Twilight. She took another sip, it really was nice tea.
"Princess Twilight Sparkle. I Luster Dawn, am madly in love with you." She stated kneeling on one of her back legs like she was proposing.
Twilight choked on her tea, erupting into a coughing fit.
“What!” The princess asked flabbergasted.
“You heard right. I. Love. You.” Luster drew out every word ensuring Twilight heard them each clearly.
“I’m in love with your flawless purple coat. Your sparkling flowing main. Your lean goddess like body. Your beautiful face. That cute snort laugh you do. Your personality. I. Love. You.”
With every compliment Twilight grew more and more embarrassed. She wasn’t used to this kind of flattery, especially not from a unicorn mare a fraction of her own age. Sure she got the occasional compliment in her younger days from stallions and even a couple mares. But being called a goddess was not treatment she got often. Twilight was so shocked she didn’t even notice when Luster gave her a quick peck on the cheek.
“Listen I’m glad you told me you have feelings for me, but Luster I don’t think it wil—“ before she finished Luster’s lips were already locked on her’s at first Twilight was so taken aback she couldn’t do anything. Was this normal? She remembered briefly having feelings for her teacher Celestia, but she grew out of it before she even left for Ponyville. Would this work? She was more than double Luster’s age. What would her friends think? Actually scratch that, she knew exactly what each of them would think. But that still left Luster, was this just a phase like Twilight had? Or was this true love? Then she realized she was still kissing Luster? How much time had passed? Well if it went on this long, might as well not interrupt. She returned the kiss to her student out of politeness, she did have some warm soft lips. Thoughts of pushing her away vanished from her mind like a letter to princess Celestia hit by Spike’s fire. She could have probably put more effort into the moment, but just the fact she didn’t immediately end the kiss was enough for Luster.
This wasn’t so bad, actually it was kind of nice, crap was she actually enjoying this now? How was her kiss? Had she kissed another mare before? Had she kissed anyone before? Well, there was that one time Pinkiepie was super drunk. But again it was just completely out of nowhere! By the time she was sobered up she claimed to have no memory, so it wasn’t like she could be a judge on surprise kissing.
How long had they been kissing? Long enough for Luster’s tong to begin to worm it’s was in? Should she resist? Put out her own tong? Why did she feel so hot. Was this going to turn into sex later? Dang it, she was still a virgin, how do you have sex with a mare half your size? Shoot her tong was really going to work. Had she been practicing for this kiss? What else could that tong do?...
Just then Luster finally, thankfully pulled away, a trail of saliva still connecting their lips.
“How do you feel Princess?” Luster asked licking her lips.
“Dizzy.” She said honesty.
Luster grinned, “You could always lay down.” The pink mare rapped a hoof around Twilight’s.
“I recommend somewhere nice and soft.” She smirked “and I know just the place.”
Just say no. Just say no. Just say no. Just say no. Just say no. JUST. SAY. NO. Two little letters. N. O. That simple. Just say it.
“Alright.”
DANG IT YOU HAD ONE JOB!!!!
Luster let out an excited squee, practically running through the halls with a skip in her step as she took Equestria’s one true monarch to her own room.
Oh well, can’t be that bad. Right?...

			Author's Notes: 
Just a quick idea I had based on the picture.
Might do a sequel with more action in it later. We'll see how this one does as a stand alone first.
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