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		Description

After a life-changing one night stand, Twilight realizes her love for Trixie when the blue unicorn comes through Ponyville once again. The only problem? Getting her to shut up so she can tell her.
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"Oh, Twlight...." Trixie moaned. "The Great and Powerful Trixie enjoys this."  Twilight's grin widened. "Oh, you like that, do you?..." 
Twilight's eyes flew open as she realized what (who) she was dreaming about...again.  I wonder if I'll ever see her again. That was one crazy fun amazing night.. She shook her head, trying to clear the thoughts from her mind.  That was a mistake. A crazy fun mistake, but a mistake. She's a lunatic.  She trotted downstairs, brushed her teeth and mane, and completed the rest of her morning routine. The dishes weren't done, and Twilight was about to remind Spike of his chores before she realized he was in Canterlot completing buisness for her. Her stomach rumbled, and she began to walk to Sugarcube Corner to satisfy her sudden craving when she spotted a poster pinned outside the Town Hall. She walked closer to check it out.
 Come one, come all! The Great and Powerful Trixie is here to astound and amaze you with her feats of magic! 
Saturday 4:30 PM in the courtyard 
-----------
As far away as it had seemed, the day had come quite quickly. Twilight was waiting in the courtyard at exactly 4:00 PM, hoping to catch the showmare in the middle of setting up. Her wish soon came true. A large caravan pulled into the plaza, stopping and unfolding. Trixie stepped down the low steps. Twlight's breath caught in her throat. The mare was beautiful, no doubt about it. Her pale hair swung around her her face in a particularly alluring manner.The color of her coat was the same limitless color as the noontime sky. And don't get me started on her cutie mark.. Twilight thought, eyes drawing closer to her rump. There was something about Trixie-the way she moved, her confidence, her boasts of incredible feats that made Twilight want to hold her forever.  She was about to step forward and say something when Snips and Snails showed up.  Why those two, of all ponies?  she sighed deeply.
-----
After watching the show-Trixie herself more than the special effects- she knew what was happening. This was the way Pinkie Pie felt when she saw Rainbow Dash, or the way Rarity sighed endlessly over Applejack. She was falling for Trixie, and falling hard. She swallowed hard, stepping toward the caravan, nervous and excited all at once. She rapped hard on the door, calling in a hoarse voice, "Trixie?" A loud voice boomed from inside the caravan. "The Great and Powerful Trixie is not recieving right now! She is tired from her amazing feats of magic!"
Twilight rolled her eyes. That mare really knew how to stay in character. "Trixie, it's me. Twilight Sparkle." 
The sound of music from inside stopped suddenly. The door creaked open. "Twilight Sparkle?" Trixie asked hesitantly. "Trixie thinks you should come inside." 
Twilight ducked as she stepped inside, trying to avoid hitting her head on the low roofing beams. Trixie poured a second cup of tea. "Trixie knew you would be back for more." Twilight sighed. "Well, Trixie, I have actually come to make a confession." The purple mare said. ."Well go and tell to another pony who cares more. Trixie wants you more then any confessions. So have you come back for more or what?" Trixie snapped.  "I do not know Trixie and I really have something to tell you if you would just listen!" said Twilight once again. "The great and powerful Trixie has no time to listen for she leaves for Canterlot in the morning. Now Trixie thinks that bed over there has our names written all over it- shall we?" Trixie started to walk towards the bed, but Twilight blocked her path. "No! Trixie, I refuse to make love with you until you listen to what I have to say!" Twilight shouted. "Trixie I think I love you. No wait rephrase that I know I love you." Trixie turned, refusing to meet Twilight's gaze. Twilight bit her lip. Had she said too much? "Trixie, is there anything you have to say to that?" Twilight asked in a soft voice. "Twilight, the great and powerful Trixie wishes to be alone, please leave." Trixie stated in a flat tone.
-----
It was the next morning and Trixie would be leaving. Twilight got up very early and went to the courtyard. She was pleased to see that the caravan was still parked there. She galloped towards that caravan like a little filly towards candy. When she reached it, she hesitantly knocked on the door. "Trixie? It's me, Twilight Sparkle." she said timidly. The door opened a crack and Trixie's head peeked out. Her face was tear stained and red and instantly, Twilight felt horrible for what she had made Trixie go through. "May I come in?" Twilight asked politely. "Trixie must talk to you, please come in." The two stepped inside the caravan.  "So what do you have to say?" said Twilight. Trixie turned to face her.  "The great and powerful Trixie was caught off guard last night, but now has a answer to  your question. The great and powerful Trixie loves you too, Twilight Sparkle. Very much so."  Twilight smiled. "Well, I'm really glad you feel that way, Trixie, and as you have heard already, I love you back." And at that moment both of them leaned in and started kissing each other passionately. They kissed and kissed. Trixie did not leave Ponyville that day as planned ,but stayed and went to live with Twilight. They went everywhere together- Sugarcube Corner, Carousel Boutique, Sweet Apple Acres.You could not separate them. At first they took their relationship slow- kissing, holding hooves, but then they got to the good stuff.They would do it every night. And for Twilight it was much better then before because the pony she was having it with was one she loved. She could not speak for Trixie but Twilight bet she would say the same. They both loved each other so much and hoped to be together forever. "Trixie i truly love you." "And the great and powerful Trixie loves you as well."
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