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The romance of the celestial princess and the student of magic.
By Storiesatrandom.

At Canterlot castle Celestia sat at her ornate seat in the Throne Room. She recently found herself haunted by these obscure thoughts of… Lust. Lately she has been thinking about a very special, familiar pony. Twilight Sparkle. She mostly prefers the relationship with her as a mentor-student friendship; she even considers her more of a daughter. But lately, there’s something special about Twilight, something that haunted her ever since the day Twilight grew older then the young filly she met years ago. 
Celestia cannot help but to feel attracted to Twilight. Twilight had grown into a brave, wise pony, facing a hydra, defeating Luna, returning Discord to his stone prison. She can’t fight these feelings that, maybe they were meant for something greater. But then she thought of something. How can you love someone you have known since he or she was a young foal? Also, she is not, or, at least considers herself not, a filly-fooler. While they are tolerated, the idea of someone you know that’s interested in same sex ideals can be a real head turner. 
Yet, maybe she actually is interested in other mares. Why else has she resisted her guards other that because of their duty? If she was truly straight, those countless years of sexless days would’ve had her forcing one of her guards to mate with her by now. Although, she also didn’t do it because those guards have lives outside of the castle, families even. She’d hate herself if she ruined a bond between husbands and wives, not to mention chasing away other guards. 
For some reason, she also wasn’t fond of the idea of getting pregnant. She heard stories how it has negative effects on mares during it, and, though rare thanks to modern medicine, some had even died from it. But, what was the cause to prefer Mares over Colts all of the sudden? Maybe it was not as sudden as she thought. Celestia began to remember the night after Twilight’s initiation. 
When Twilight was a filly Celestia escorted her to her dorm room for Twilight to stay till class sessions were ready. Celestia could not help but to feel this mare was looking at her weird. That young filly Twilight always stared at her with eyes that look like childish desire; that of a one that has a fan’s crush on an idol. Celestia never paid attention to it. Then a few days after, when Twilight was at the Library, Celestia started to get these strange feelings that Twilight may have more feelings then just admiration. She entered Twilight’s room to see anything to confirm it. 
In some hidden places she found, to her shock, all-mare pornos, Sport illustrated magazines that focused on beautiful athlete mares (either wet or in really attractive and slutty clothes) and graphic novels about the female pony. The most incriminating of all was Twilight’s diary. In that book Twilight always wrote how Beautiful Celestia was. That wouldn’t have been a problem if it weren’t for the recurring well-drawn images of Twilight and Celestia kissing, getting married, having a nice dinner, and stunningly, Celestia and Twilight having sex in bed. 
She was shocked that day, this mare, for being so young, understood sex very thoroughly. She was unfairly mad at her student that day. She called Twilight to her office and scolded her for being in procession of inappropriate readings and misuse of a dairy. Most importantly knowing something for adults only beyond anyone’s comfort. Twilight was mildly punished to write on the chalk board to write again and again: “I will not keep inappropriate readings in school.” 
Celestia began to remember how the filly looked broken hearted and traumatized that day. It had long passed and Twilight was at peace. Though, Celestia felt dirty for punishing Twilight just for expressing a unique form of love. Celestia was experiencing emotions, she returns this love for Twilight. Though she had several doubts, she was determined to redeem herself of scolding Twilight. She had a plan: give the compensated magazines and pornos as gifts, take her out on a nice dinner, then express her feelings at last. She got up from her throne, and went on. 
At Twilight’s house Twilight was reading the day away, already having finished her studies. Spike was having a sleepover with the Cutie Mark Crusaders, Twilight’s friends were busy at the moment, and finally, she had no other forms of something worth looking forward too. Suddenly, there was a knock on the door. Twilight walked towards the door and opened it. She sees Celestia dressed in a very fancy and modern dress outfit. 
“Princess, wow, so, unexpected of you to drop by, and, dressed very, elegant.” 
“Twilight, I have no current mandatory duties at the palace, and I assumed your friends have other actives to do that you choose not to par-take with them.” Twilight nodded in response, though she had a curious face. “Well, I was thinking of, spending some time with you, because, we don’t see each-other often except on special occasions or emergencies, which is not a good way to see somepony. I thought, if I could treat you for a dinner at the fanciest restaurant in Canterlot, Le Horsey.” 
“Why would you want to...?” 
Celestia paused blinking before deciding what to say next. “Oh, and uh, I wanted to return something to you. Now that you’re older, you can have your old readings back.” She holds up the porno and Sports illustrated. 
Twilight’s eyes grew big, “those were the readings you compensated from me… and, you kept them in perfect mint condition! It’s almost like I didn’t know they were old issues! The ponies who make those had change a lot, the models as well. But still, it’s great to see familiar books again.” Twilight levitated the readings from Celestia and continued. “I’ll keep these in a safe place!” She made the readings teleport to her drawer to be relocated later. 
Celestia smiled, “now, shall we go now?” 
“I would be delighted princess.”  Twilight uses her magic to make the same dress she wore at the gala appear on her,  then Twilight walks out, side-by-side with the princess. 
Hours later. . . 
Twilight and Celestia returned to the house by nightfall. 
“That was fun, Princess, the Rose A-la king was made with perfection,” mused Twilight. 
“And it’s a good thing I was friends with the manager there.” 
“Princess, thank you for spending some time with me.” 
“Yes, sorry for walking out to lower the sun, I, wanted to at least maintain my job. Well, at least Luna was at a prolonged royal meeting with the dragons today.”
Twilight was about to close the door when Celestia stopped it and softly whispered “Twilight, there’s, something I want to speak to you.” 
“What’s that?” 
Celestia forced aside her anxieties and admitted “Twilight, I have these feelings of lust.” 
“Well, couldn’t you have someone to send out a request from a neighboring kingdom about an arranged marriage? I mean, I’m sure your heart will-” 
Celestia interrupted  “for you, Twilight.” 
Twilight gasped. She paced backwards from the princess. Celestia came in, closed the door, then casted a spell to make Twilight’s house sound proof. Twilight mumbled in worry, “Princess, what, what, what is going on?” Twilight felt helpless, she was in a disadvantageous position through size difference, power, and, confinement. 
“Twilight, please listen. Even though at first I was confused by your ideals for a romance, I discovered these feelings, they broke out, I’ll return the favor, Twilight Sparkle,” Celestia gives a lustful, seductive whisper in Twilight’s ear “my beautiful, beautiful student.” Celestia ripped off the dress, took off her crown, her shoes, and finally, her necklace. Celestia proceeded to take Twilight’s clothes off. 
Twilight suddenly became overwhelmingly nervous. “Oh no, princess, tell me this isn’t your “Molestia” problem acting up again! I thought that was taken care of!”
“It isn’t, just a case of a potential romance, denied far too long.” Celestia began to stroke down Twilight’s belly “way, way, way, WAY too long!” 
Twilight ran off, up the stairs to her bedroom. Celestia gave slow pursuit, humming to herself. Twilight quickly closed her door and flipped the lock. Twilight then stepped back away from the door, whimpering to herself. Twilight tried to calm her fit speaking aloud, “Celestia, for the love of everything you stand for, what is wrong with you?” 
Celestia phased though the door giving a seductive smile. Twilight screamed. She kept stepping away from the princess. Celestia used her magic to capture Twilight. Celestia levitated her subject closer. “Twilight, please do not fear me, I am, merely returning an over-due love that you gave me.” 
Twilight stopped panicking and because curious. “But, why did you scolded me so long ago?” 
“You were so little back then, it was because I was maintaining myself as your teacher first. Also, Pornography and those sports magazines weren’t very school appropriate readings, Twilight.” 
“Gee, you think I would've taken that to consideration.” 
Celestia exposes Twilight’s belly to herself, Twilight was cringing in fear, “Princess, wait, I, I’ve never done anything like this before!” 
Celestia suddenly dropped Twilight and became uncharacteristically flustered. “Seriously? You never had sex?” Twilight flinched again, “Twilight, I mean, I get it’s because some side of you know this night was coming, but, really? You never had sex before? You practically never gave away your virginity? Not even one bit? Never went on date with another pony, not even once?” 
“Well, I, no.” 
“Oh, I suppose you never even done it to spike?” 
“Hey, at least I have good reasons for not doing Spike.” Twilight yelled at Celestia, “but the greatest one of them all, is that Spike is a minor!” 
“So, that corporal punishment fic was just a story?” Twilight said to herself: “A very disgusting story I might add.” 
“And, those other fics where you were paired with some of your friends, Trixie, several stallions either from the show or are OC characters,” Celestia scoffs at twilight, “hell, there are even fics where you dated my sister, double hell, even her nightmare moon form!” 
“Well, I guess in the universe by the design of those various authors, it did technically happen, but, we’re in a story that was wrote by an author where none of that happened. I mean, these are fan fictions, and not something offical to the real show, I mean, it’s due to the fact the show is for kids, intended audience is little girls, I might add, but became surprisingly popular to all ages and genders.” Twilight stood back up from when she was dropped on the floor. 
“Well, I guess ponies must be better than adventures about a freaky kid with a size changing dog… or that bird and raccoon… But look, acting like Pinkie Pie aside, you never really had sex before?” 
“Well, I don’t think you did either, right? I mean, I thought you and Luna are strictly virgins by nature. I mean, due to being immortal, there’s no use for reproduction for you or Luna, it be pretty pointless to have heirs to the throne if you can live forever?” 
Celestia frowned. She forgot the most important Alicorn rule: you shall retain virginity from mortals “Twilight, I, am sorry for this grievous outrage of my part. It’s just, I been, gaining feelings for you over time. I always found you beautiful, Twilight, you, you are somepony I want, to give up my virginity to.” 
Twilight was in complete awe of the affair. The princess had a great crush on her ever since filly-hood and is returning her love. Twilight felt like crying, Celestia finally wanted to do more than just be her teacher. 
Twilight whimpered “Get… your, Alicorn butt into bed, Princess!” Twilight pounces on Celestia forcefully landing on her “And let’s see if we can,” Twilight places her hooves around the princess, “study the mechanics of sex!” 
Celestia made a naughty looking grin. “Wow, for a beginner, your awfully quick to take command!” 
“If I may, shut up, and…” Twilight levitates the both of them to the bed, “get to bed!” Celestia was amazed by this surprising power of her student! Twilight position herself on top of Celestia. Twilight begins to slide her hoofs across the sides of the princess, from shoulder to thigh, stopping between her legs. 
Celestia sighed with pleasure. “Your hoofs feel nice.” 
“Thanks, Rarity gave me some massaging tips. I bet always having work in the palace must really stress you out.” Twilight gave an erotic smile. 
“That’s not even the half of it.” Celestia turns over Twilight, sliding hoofs from shoulders to thighs as Twilight did. Twilight felt the pleasure responding with leaning towards Celestia’s face. 
Celestia grinned, “Did I turn on something?” 
Twilight moaned passionately, “Yes, yes you did, you naughty, naughty, Alicorn! You want some Twilight? And by that, I meant me!” 
Celestia couldn't help but squeal with excitement. Twilight moves her head towards Celestia’s face, and began kissing. Their tongues touched and Twilight pulled herself tightly close to her lover enjoying the warmth. As they pulled away small drops of sweat and saliva mingled in heat. They kissed again and made out for what seemed to look like it went on for hours. The moans of pleasure were let out, years of denied lust and love breaking out like water to a poorly constructed dam. Celestia broke the kiss and lifted Twilight up, then exposing her belly. Celestia began to lick Twilight’s belly. 
Twilight began to snicker with deep glee. “Your tongue feels so good!” 
“If you think licking alone is good, then you really are a total virgin!” Celestia begins to give wet kisses to Twilight’s belly. Followed after words is a few gentle nips, slowly working down to her nipples where twilight screamed whole heartedly aroused, then more licking, then repeat. Twilight was very pleasured by such. Twilight begged, “More, more! This is good! This is fabulous!” Celesta continues the licks, nips, and sloppy kisses. Twilight breaks free and went straight at Celestia’s face! Twilight began to lick across and around the face! Celestia moaned loudly of pleasure. They resumed kissing and continued the same actions for a while. 
Hours later. 
Celestia and Twilight were asleep on the same bed. A voice was heard. “Hey Twilight, I’m back,” It was Spikes voice as the twosome now decided. “And the others also came to see if you could- WHAT THE?!” 
Celestia and Twilight gasped awake at the voice. They look to see Spike, and Twilight’s friends, Rarity, Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie, and Fluttershy, all sharing faces of surprise. Fluttershy said with a whimper “Oh my.” Fluttershy blushed, hiding behind her long pink mane. 
Rarity gazed in awe, “Well, this is, most indeed, unexpected.” 
Spike said, stuttering, “T-t-twilight? P-p-p-p-p-princess?” Celestia and Twilight looked at each other, blushing. 
Twilight gets off to face her friends. “This may come to everypony as a surprise, but-” 
“You and the Princess are filly-foolers?” Applejack predicted the following portion of the sentence. 
Rarity said shaking her head “And she at first refrained her true feelings for you till this very night?” 
Rainbow Dash spoke with a raised voice “And, you two totally went down tonight?” 
Twilight was amazed how quickly they analyzed the situation. 
Rarity sighed, “Yes, your THAT easy to read, Twilight, we can easily knew your truer feelings to the princess.” 
Pinkie said rolling her eyes, “In fact, we were gonna tell you we actually know about it from Spike and that we were gonna offer to help you win the Princess’s heart.” 
Fluttershy took her place in the speech, “but it’s clear that the Princess must’ve done it on her own, and all you two needed was some, um, alone time.” 
Twilight was relieved her friends accepted her. “Thanks for understanding.” Twilight turned to the princess, “Celestia, I’m sorry for dragging you into this, I-” 
Celestia gave Twilight a prolonged kiss. The kiss broke. Celestia consoled “It’s quite alright, Twilight. It’s time for me to leave anyway. I just need my things and I’ll be going.” 
Rarity came over, levitating Celestia’s attire. “Your royal belongings, your grace.” 
Celestia’s horn glowed, and a flash occurred. The items Celestia took off earlier were back on. She turned to Twilight. “Thank you for a memorable time, Twilight Sparkle. Let’s, meet again privately sometime soon.” Celestia teleported herself out. Twilight sighed, and fell down. 
Pinkie Pie teased in a French accent, “Le Love, sey, La-over.” 
Applejack gave a serious stare, “Why are you speaking in fancy?” 
“I was speaking in French, silly.” Said the hyperactive pink pony. Applejack dismissed Pinkie’s antics with a roll of her eyes. 
"Okay..." Spike said, helping Twilight up, “Come on, you lucky pony, let’s get you cleaned up.” 
Twilight was giggling like a school girl. 
Rainbow Dash approached Twilight, bumped her front flank, and gave a private whisper. “Hey Twi, in case Luna might not, well, like this a lot when she eventually comes back her royal trip, give me a call, Twi.” 
FIN~
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