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		Description

A gloomy night in Ponyville from a distant thunderstorm serves as the perfect backdrop for exploring a little unconventional romance for one of the town's most recent couples. However not too long into the experimentation, Twilight Sparkle's overzealous nature kicks the plan into a wall, or more accurately a bookcase.
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A thunderous rumble startled the young alicorn as she sat in candlelight, attempting to jot down her day's thoughts into the privacy of her diary. The unsettling weather jumbled her mind, causing the usually simple act to take over an hour and multiple crossed out lines to just fill the first page. If this were a letter to her mentor then she would simply leave the act to the refreshing calm of the following day. A mixture of principles and obsessive needs however forced the need for each diary entry to be written before sleeping, there was no questioning the forced servitude of her compulsive requirements.
Another rumble, more distant luckily but no less jarring. Twilight Sparkle brought a hoof to her face, rubbing the space between her eyes and nose, feeling a throbbing pain caused by her recent late nights. She used her lavender aura to surround the bright flame on her desk, lowering the passage of air so that the brightness died down to a softer hue. Much easier on her overworked eyes as she waited for the recurring thunder once more. More distant still and she began to work, her mind racing as the quill trailed off each and every word. Attempting to race the weather to the finish.
The lavender mare smiled with satisfaction as her literacy skill crossed the line first. Raising to her hooves as the thunder struck, a little too coincidental as the shock of sound almost caused her movements to slip. Twilight yawned briefly before levitating the bed sheets open. She reached over to the candle to extinguish it with a soft breath, but as she did so a creaking noise permeated her sensitive ears.
“Spike?” Twilight called out softly, before gazing over to her assistant's empty bed. “You should have been in bed hours ago, Spike.” In response another more audible creak of oak echoed through the library tree she called home, but no voice joined. “Spike? I'm not mad for staying up.” Another creak discomforted the mare slightly. “...Spike?”
“I'm afraid your petty helper will not be joining you, Twilight Sparkle.” Spoke a menacing voice from the shadows, causing a sudden fear to grip the alicorn's soul as a silhouette approached. A four legged figure trod on the creaking floorboards, azure hooves causing soft vibrations through the wood with each step. “You will only have a single guest tonight.” Her grinning smile lit up in the candlelight while approaching the room. “But she will take very good care of you.”
Twilight stepped back defensively, whimpering a scared yelp as she hit against the side of the bed, unable to move further away from the unicorn that entered the room. An azure unicorn with a lighter mane, soft magenta eyes which stared sharply betraying the gentle appearance of her uninvited visitor. “Trixie? What are you doing here this late?” She attempted to keep her cool despite making a clear visible statement of fear so far. “We should be in bed.”
“You are correct, for once.” Trixie responded with the same grin. “But a mare as Great and Powerful as Trixie, does not deserve to sleep alone, does she?” As she continued to approach, her target started darting her eyes around the room, seemingly looking for a possible way of escape. “A lesser mare like yourself will work just fine.”
Upon finishing her previous statement a pillow suddenly flew at the azure mare's face, she made sure to allow the pillow to land so that Twilight could attempt to flee, allowing her to reach the door of the bedroom before flinging herself around and grabbing the lavender mare's hooves, bringing her as softly as possible to the floor with the pillow landing just beneath her head. “Going somewhere, Twilight Sparkle?”
“Let me go! I don't want this!” Twilight yelled as she broke free, fleeing through a few rooms with Trixie coming swiftly closer. She entered the study close behind and once over the rug got floored once again by the stronger mare.
“You may have made a fool of me before, but this time, Trixie will make a permanent example of you!” She brought her hooves to the soft lavender coat, rubbing somewhat strongly along her sides.
“Nooo! Let me GO!” Twilight yelled with strength in her voice as her rear hooves bucked with all their might against the unicorn attempting to take advantage of her. With a single strong and powerful kick she knocked Trixie back with great force before getting up and fleeing the room to the distant sound of books falling in the distance.
Twilight began panting heavily as she waited in the passageway, such thrill and excitement which she so rarely felt. She caught her breath before running to the kitchen. The vulnerable alicorn finished her deep breaths to calm herself before growing a slight unease, she gazed into the passageway and her attacker wasn't following her.
Almost a minute passed without sign of the aggressive unicorn. “Trixie?” She finally spoke with concern. Making her way backwards into the study once more before being shocked by the sight of a collapsed bookcase resting on her girlfriend, running over to help free her. “Trixie are you okay? I'm, I'm so sorry!”
The azure unicorn groaned softly in pain as she received the help to move, bringing a hoof to her forehead in an attempt to ease the pain. “It's role-play Twilight, you're not supposed to actually buck me...”
“I'm so so sorry! I just got carried away~”
Trixie changed the angle of her hoof to be able to gaze at the mare she loved. The sincere apology was as clear as the naivety she had on this concept the day before. “It's okay dear... it just really, really, really hurts.” She managed to wriggle another hoof free before feeling the weight of the bookcase lift off her. “Really hurts.”
Twilight powered her telekinesis to lift her partner free, lowering her softly down on the fluffy rug before the already lit fireplace. “I'm really sorry, it's just that you were chasing me and you grabbed me and threw me down-”
“Softly on the rug.”
“Then you said those things and began rubbing your hooves down my...and I, I think I got a little scared.” Twilight spoke awkwardly.
“I wouldn't ever hurt you, and I wouldn't even think of doing anything without your consent!” Trixie replied almost whimpering from such thoughts. “Maybe we should rethink the idea.”
“No!” The alicorn objected before clearing her throat to think. “I do like the idea when you mentioned it. You know, I think it's unique... Letting you do what you like and...well we both dreamt of the idea and I think I could really, you know, I could enjoy it.”
Trixie shared the blushing look of the alicorn above her, smiling warmly to her words and reaction. “So adorable, only Trixie could have a mare as great as you.” She allowed her girlfriend to blush deeper.
“You're adorable.” She retorted uncleverly to the unicorn in her hooves, now sitting beside her and stroking her mane. They remained in this position entwined in an embrace, Twilight held her hurt mare close as they lay before the warmth of the fire, the romantic light of the crackling wood shining off each other's faces as Twilight finally broke the silence, bringing a hoof along Trixie's face, before dipping her vision towards her to share a passionate lengthy kiss. Opening their lips after multiple kisses to let the tongues weave with each other, soft moans acting as the usual backdrop for their possibly thousandth kiss.
“Twilight Sparkle.” Trixie spoke as they lay beside each other, cuddling near the fire. Her alicorn gazed over with a soft murmur of interest, wondering if she wanted another kiss as usual. “I'm not sure if I mentioned it yet. But...” She paused briefly before faking a pout. “Really hurts.”
The lavender alicorn hit her coat softly in response, earning a soft giggle before returning to a groan of light pain. “You're barely even bruised, besides I'm not that strong anyway.”
“Well it hurts Trixie so it is bad.” The unicorn retorted with a slight air of pomposity, earning another soft hoof to her chest. “Hey! You are just jealous of not having Brilliantly effective and amazingly ermm, recurrberant.”
“Reverberant.”
“Amazingly effective and Brilliantly reverberant nerves like hers!” Trixie scoffed with her nose to the air as she finalised her statement.
“That isn't really a good thing, Trixie.” Twilight stated cautiously.
“Of course it is a good thing! Since Trixie is perfect and therefore everything about her is perfect which makes it a fact that her overly recurverent and responsive nerves are good!” The hurt unicorn looked her partner in the eyes before smirking to continue. “You love your scientific facts so much, well here is one for you! Trixie's body is the perfect example of the beauty of nature unquestionable from the, the knowledge of Equestrian eyes which give the light that we see her in that nopony can question as factual beauty of the natural beauty which perfection states is hers and which is factually magically intertwined in pleasure of happiness and joy!” She stamped her hoof down. “So there! Fact!” She stared her girlfriend in the eyes, noticing her grin slowly forming. “What?”
Twilight Sparkle kept up the stare for as long as she could before bursting into laughter, only giggling for a short while as she noticed the glaring pouting aimed at her. Forcing herself to cough a little against a hoof to clear her throat, gazing lovingly to the mare that once again failed to make a precise point, or to properly quote the poem she herself wrote to impress the unicorn she wished to date only a few months ago. “I love you Trixie.”
Trixie opened her lips to protest to the laughter against the poem she failed to recall, but soon found her lips silenced by a gentle hoof pressed against them. They gazed into each other's eyes before leaning closer, removing the hoof and opening their lips to share another sweet kiss. What was meant to be a brief affectionate moment dragged out as the alicorn reached a hoof around her mare's head, stroking the crystal blue mane. Their mouths opened as they each reached for a perch, their hooves trailing between the fine silky hairs, their soft coated chests warming each other as Twilight pulled her partner to the rug with her. Blissful moaning and the occasional struggles for breaths cascaded within their ears as the two passionate mares continued to add to the impossible to identify number of kisses they had indulged in. As passionate as the first day their lips tasted another only those few months ago.
Twilight held her lover close, and Trixie held her even tighter in return. Cuddling while brushing her face along the lavender neck of the alicorn she adored. As they remained in this same position for the last hour speaking the occasional unimportant topics, Trixie finally spoke again. “It still hurts.”
Twilight loosened her grip to look her lover in the eyes. “Oh? Where exactly, as mentioned you are barely bruised.”
“Well, this leg, and this one, and this one and this one. Also my back, and chest and-” She paused the list, noticing the smirking gaze. “Trixie's nerves are vulnerable!”
“Oh I bet.” The lavender alicorn stated happily. “Would you like a massage?”
Trixie's expression swiftly changed to a happy smile. “Yes! Ahem, Trixie means that will be acceptable.” She moaned softly, almost purring as she felt her lover's gentle hooves caress her body. Stroking her limbs with such a sweet relieving feeling. “Further~” She uttered, earning rubs more focused on her joints. “Mmm, shoulders.” Once again earning her desire as her back began to be eased, her spinal cord next as Twilight's hooves joined with her lavender magic to gently massage the azure back, all the way from her head to her flank. “More~” Returning multiple times back along the path, each time giving immense satisfaction to the barely injured mare.
“Is this to your satisfaction, Princess?” Twilight Sparkle asked playfully, earning the expected moans of bliss as she did so.
“Trixie loves it.” She replied in bliss, rubbing her face softly against the lavender chest she rested on before suddenly whimpering, the massage clearly reaching a new destination. “Twilight~” She whispered softly, looking her alicorn in the clearly pleased face.
“Oh? Do you still feel pain around there?” Twilight happily asked as she caressed her lover's cutie mark.
“It's, warm.” Trixie answered between whimpers.
“Warm you say?” Twilight cockily responded. “I know it's unconventional, but I may have a way to help cool those muscles down...” She trailed off before lightly licking the quivering mare's face.
“This is unfair, I was suppose to be in your position tonight.” Trixie whimpered as she spoke her mind softly.
Twilight levitated her lover from her chest as she rose to her hooves, trotting towards the bedroom before looking back. “if it's any consolation, when I asked you out I thought it would be the opposite. You are just so beautifully submissive.” they shared a passionate blush as Trixie visible dug at the ground with her hoof, a usual tell of her shyness. “Like I mentioned earlier. It is late, and we should be in bed.” Twilight waited until her lover approached, softly stroking her face before speaking once more. “Though I don't plan on sleeping yet.”
Trixie blushed deeply, kissing her lover briefly before turning to make her way upstairs. “I love you.”
Trixie whimpered softly as Twilight gave a soft playful slap to her flank to speed her up. “I love you too.”
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