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		Description

Every now and then Twilight manages to surprise Trixie. Tonight is one of those nights. 
No story. Cut to the chase. Pure lesbian cloppery. A cheap, dirty little quickie.  Cause I felt like it.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Toy

		

	
		Toy



"If you're sure about this," had been the last thing Trixie had said, as she followed Twilight into the bedroom for her Valentine's Day Surprise. The day had slipped by with creeping romantic tension and lovingly slipped kisses, and now that things were winding down after a loving evening, Twilight had promised Trixie one last surprise of the day, which lead to her laying on the bed as Twilight collected her 'surprise'.  
Trixie leaned back, blushing warmly as Twilight finally meandered over to her and unscrewed a jar of a slick, sugary smelling substance.  It hummed in a magical aura and floated back to the nightstand while Twilight didn't waste a moment reaching down to slowly spread Trixie's dewy petals apart and apply the lubrication, in slow, teasing swirls. 
"YEEEEP!" Trixie squeaked cutely, bucking her hips forward at Twilight's frozen prodding. The purple pony rolled her eyes, focusing her magic into tight little spirals inside of Trixie. 
"Hold still," she purred quietly, a wicked grin wrapped around her muzzle as Trixie cutely squirmed and squeaked. 
"It's not my fault! That's cold!" she giggled and gasped as Twilight's magic twirled inside of her. Circling and spiraling. Twilight grinned as Trixie's eyes crossed and she gave a happy little moan of a coo, melting into the bed as her marefriend got her good and slick. 
"Seeeee? I told you, you'd like this," Twilight whispered quietly, planting the end of the ruby toy against Trixie's sex. A long, thick ruby colored toy, shaped like a stallion at both ends. Sure, Twilight had talked Trixie into trying something new, but this, this was the first time she'd actually seen the device. Just looking at its length, Trixie could imagine what Twilight had in mind when she said she wanted to try something 'new' 
It made her shiver.  
And grin. 
"Mmmhmmmm, hurry up already," Trixie grumbled, giving a squeak at Twilight's rather sudden insistent shove. She slid the toy deeper and deeper into Trixie's tunnel,  going as slowly as possible while watching Trixie's reactions. The other mage had taken to looking away, blushing warmly as her marefriend lewdly started to masturbate her. For a moment, Trixie was confused. She had thought the length of that lengthy bit of rubber was for the two of them, but Twilight was plunging it in and out of Trixie's tunnel like she were possessed. 

"I- I thought this was for both of us," Trixie sputtered while Trixie gave a loving little giggle and bit her lower lip, blushing faintly. She had forgotten. Trixie grinned as Twilight stammers to try and cover it up, but she could tell right away that Twilight had lost her focus to lust.
"O-Oh, I was just...just...." She sputtered and paused to figure out exactly how to situate herself. Finally, the purple mare climbed to her hooves on the bed, and with a wobbly twist of her hips, she positioned herself so her privates were now flush with the other end of the toy. 
"M-Move your hips, let me...ahhh..." Twilight purred as the toy slipped into her. She bounced her rear end gently, sending inch after inch of the toy into her and she got closer and closer to Trixie, inch after inch of the toy sinking into her.                             
"Ca-Careful," Trixie moaned quietly, clutching Twilight's shoulders as tightly as she could in a firm loving squeeze. Finally, they ended up laying belly to belly. She could feel Twilight twist her hips, gently maneuvering the lengthy device in between them.  It slid in and out of Trixie's delicate petals with a lewd, wet "Shhhlllliiiick" sound that echoed through the room.  She blushed, but Twilight was blushing harder. Clutching the other girl tightly in her forelegs, Twilight gave a helpless mewing moan, and thrust her hips. 
"HAaaa...I-I didn't know anything could feel like this!" She sputtered, clutching Trixie intimately and resting her chin on the girl's shoulder. Trixie's hips moved in tandem, starting to fall into a slow, extremely pleasurable rhythm. More wet, slick sound effects accompanied their lovemaking, filling the library with the hot sounds of passionate sex. It last that way for a full minute, accompanied with soft squeaking moans and needy squeezes. 
It all came to a sudden rushing halt however, when Trixie gave a particularly hard trust at the same time Twilight had. Their thighs slapped together in a wet SMACK of blinding pleasure. Trixie's slippery flower had made contact with Twilight's; the toy lost between the two of them. But whats more was Trixie's clit had lined up almost perfectly with Twilight's and now was pleasurably nuzzling against Twilight's little pink pearl. The electric shock of pleasure had frozen both of them solid, but now that they were slowly crawling over the maddening sensation, things had been taken up a notch. 
A notch Trixie was very eager to explore. She threw every muscle she had into a surprising show of strength. Enough to lift Twilight into the air and turn her over- now sitting upright and thrusting madly with her hips in a wet, steady "Clap-Clap-Clap" that echoed through the room.  They bounced together. Roughly. Passionately. Lovingly. But mostly roughly. Very roughly. The two of them violently thrust their hips together, and had they not been locked in a suckling kiss, one of them might have complained. 
"Triiiiiii~hixeeeeee...I'm, I'm gonna cum..." Twilight whimpered, begging the other mage quietly as she slipped the toy in and out of her aching tunnel and kissed at Trixie's clit at the same time. Trixie tossed her sweaty mane backwards and give a quiet groan, pulling away from the kiss and rolling atop her mare friend in a frenzy of trembling thrusts.  Suddenly, she wasn't on the bed anymore. The two of them had tumbled right off onto the floor and hadn't noticed. Nor did either of them seem to mind.  
"Me too..." Trixie whimper quietly. Twilight had her chin resting on her shoulder, and Trixie's was resting on Twilight. They were pressed so close together, Trixie could feel the rapid throbbing of Twilight's heart against her own. As much as she wanted to hold on and linger in the dizzying sensations, Twilight had other plans and thrust her hips firmly against Trixie's mimicking her earlier thrust. It was enough to put both of the girls into a howling shriek of passion as their climaxes came over one another. Her juices splashed all over Twilight's sweet, pouting pussy, or, did Twilight's splash all over hers? It didn't matter, Trixie could hardly think straight-but she wanted more. 
Trixie moaned lovingly over Twilight's shoulder, squeezing the girl as tightly as she could against her. That had been absolutely heavenly.   In a frenzied rush of passion, Trixie reoriented herself and kissed Twilight furiously. Twilight kissed in return, her lips lovingly exploring Trixie's own while the gentle aftershocks of her climax rumbled through her.  Together, they danced in a sticky sensual rhythm. Every movement of Twilight's new toy squished and twisted inside of them both. It was almost like a game; the right thrusts and movements could generate quite a bit of pleasure, and they were both working to 'win'. 
Finally, the purple unicorn cuddled into her forelegs "Happy...Valentine's day....you like the toy?" Twilight squeaked through heavy gasping pants. Trixie smiled warmly and nodded her head. 
"Y-Yeah...You were right. It's a great toy and-" She grinned, and frowned when she noticed Twilight looking dismayed.  
"What's wrong?" She cooed. Twilight sadly shook her head. 
"I forgot the batteries for it downstairs, "

			Author's Notes: 
Like usual, unedited and commercial free. Theres something about holding each other very tightly and whispering loving things into their ears while your in the throes of coitus.  And then that beautiful coitus turns to brutal fucking cause sometimes, you don't want to make love. You don't want to have sex. You just want to FUCK, LIKE DIRTY HORNY PASSIONATE ANIMALS THAT DON'T CARE IF ANYONE ELSE IS WATCHING OR YOU HAVE TO EXPLAIN TO SWEETIE BELLE WHAT THE NOISES WERE IN THE MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT OR WHY SOMETIMES I WEAR A DOG COLLAR.
I GOT OFF TRACK.
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