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		Description

In an alternate world, pony Sunset never crossed the portal. As such, everyone at CHS ended up graduating like normal students.
Trixie Lulamoon has chosen to study a major, and so she found an apartment that is both cheap and close to campus. The other tenant is a beautiful girl named Sunset Shimmer. Trixie likes the girl, and she'll like her even more after she finds out Sunset's biggest secret.
And it is quite a big one.
Content warning: Futa. Other minor kinks like voyeurism, but nothing crazy. Seriously, if you expected something else from me, you were clearly mistaken.
Cover art by yours truly.
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		1- Eyes on the Prize



Chapter 1. Eyes on the Prize
The Great and Powerful Trixie.
Trixie had come up with the moniker when she was six years old, and she had carried it all the way to High School. She was proud of her skill with magic tricks and illusions, and many were awed at her skill and charisma.
Once, Trixie had thought it would be enough.
As graduation neared, Trixie had to face the horrible truth. Being an illusionist would not give her the life she wanted. Magicians had been rendered as mere birthday entertainment, and those who triumphed did so in perilous job conditions. It had been traumatic, but Trixie had been forced to accept that her childhood dream would not become true.
And after much thinking, Trixie decided that if she could not bring the awe of magic on a stage, she would do so on the best next thing: the big screen.
Her utter failure as a novice actress led her to reconsider her strengths and her goals. In the end, she was lucky enough to somehow end up attending a special effects class. Lucky, because she became enamoured of the profession.
It was exactly like being an illusionist. A work that required hundreds of hours of preparation for a show that lasted a fraction of that time, all so that the audience would experience the amazement of magic. Trixie was not a computer whiz by any means, but just like with her magic tricks, she worked hard and studied long hours.
And she got into a college where she’d make an actual career in special effects. If she proved to be the best, she could end up being the reason children and adults alike would gape in awe when watching the premiere of the next best selling movie.
A week before college began, Trixie managed to find a room that was relatively close to the campus and was cheap enough that she could afford it with a part time job. She only needed to find one.
Regardless, the room was in an apartment with only one other roommate, and the one that had posted the notice online. It was a girl by the name of Sunset Shimmer.
Upon meeting the girl for the first time, Trixie realized two things.
First, that Sunset was reserved and quiet. She didn’t talk much, but didn’t seem like the shy kind either. The place was clean, so she wasn’t a lazy sloth that would make Trixie clean after her mess. She also looked like the responsible kind, according to the reviews online.
The second thing she realized was that Sunset was incredibly gorgeous.
She was tall with a fiery hair that looked alive. Her green eyes shone like gems, and her orange skin looked smooth and soft. Trixie could not say anything about the body, since Sunset had been wearing a thick coat, but Trixie was sure the girl had some serious curves.
The place was perfect for her needs, so Trixie earnestly signed the contract and moved a few days later.
~~~~~~~~

Sunset proved to be an ideal roommate, Trixie concluded.
In the one month since moving to the apartment, Sunset had mostly kept to herself in her room. She claimed to be a freelance programmer and working from home, and was actively looking to be hired by a big company. She rarely left her room, and when she did, she made sure to clean whatever she used.
At night, when Trixie lounged in the living room, Sunset would sometimes join her to watch a movie or a series. She was agreeable and seemed to share Trixie’s love for the thriller genre.
All in all, Trixie was happy to share the house with such a beautiful and responsible girl.
With time, Sunset would also be smart enough to realize Trixie was the most perfect girl and ask her out, and Trixie would be glad to accept a date or three. She only hoped Sunset would not take too long, as Trixie feared her studies were only going to get harder as time passed, and she’d be too busy to be a good girlfriend.
Yes, she could be the one to take the first step, but where would the fun be in that?
One Saturday in the morning, Trixie found herself slothing in the living room. A half-eaten bowl of cereal sat on the table in front of her. She wasn’t usually a morning person, but Sunset, against her namesake, was. Trixie had discovered that Sunset showered first thing in the morning, and so she had made it a habit to be at the living room by the time Sunset finished.
Her only reason to do so was that it was the only time where she got to see Sunset’s legs.
Trixie had seen her fair share of legs in her life. But she had to admit that Sunset’s were probably the best ones she had ever seen. How did a girl that spent her life sequestered in her room manage to get such toned legs? It defied reason. It also provided an amazing, albeit short, spectacle.
As the bathroom door opened, Trixie sat by the corner of the couch, in a pose that she hoped was inconspicuous enough that Sunset would never notice her gaze. Soon enough, Sunset emerged from the bathroom, a single towel wrapped around herself.
Odd, Trixie thought. Sunset usually wore her towel lower than mid-thigh. This time, however, it was way higher. Not that Trixie complained, of course, since she got to see more. Oh, those thighs were a sight for sore eyes. Trixie always wished Sunset would someday drop her towel to give Trixie the best show of her life.
Trixie even considered simply pulling the towel herself, even if it meant getting kicked out or…
She trailed off as something caught her attention. She narrowed her eyes. What was that hanging between Sunset’s legs? It couldn’t be… No. That was preposterous.
Sunset turned to get to her room, giving Trixie an amazing sight of the back of her thighs, but the weird thing she spotted became obstructed. Had it been a trick of the light? Trixie kept thinking about it. One question, however, kept returning the more she considered it.
What would she do if it turned out to be true?
For the following days, Trixie kept an observing eye on Sunset. The girl usually wore loose clothes and sat in manners that made it difficult for Trixie to confirm what she had seen. That did nothing but increase Trixie’s suspicions. During business days, Trixie was so busy with both school and her part-time job that she was barely home, which made it difficult to observe Sunset, and even during weekends, Sunset stayed in her room most of the time.
It was frustrating, but there wasn’t much else Trixie could do.
A week later, Trixie walked home earlier than usual. Her boss had yelled at her for being “rude” to customers and had given her the day off to think. But Trixie worked per hour! If she couldn’t get paid she wouldn’t be able to keep renting and her whole life would crumble!
Stupid manager and stupid annoying clients.
Trixie had, of course, saved quite a large sum of money, but it was not going to be enough to sustain her during the whole time she had to go to college. She even had created a calendar where she’d allow herself to get some peanut-butter crackers twice a month! She was doing her best effort, why did people have to treat her so rudely?
She huffed angrily as she reached her apartment door. The only good thing about this was that she’d at least get to see Sunset for a bit longer today. Why had the girl still not confessed to Trixie? She was reserved, but certainly not the shy type.
Trixie closed the door behind her and let out a tired sigh. Nothing in life ever went as one wanted, not even for someone as great as herself. Trixie shook her head and stepped forward, only to notice that the TV was on.
As she walked closer, Trixie noticed that Sunset was lying on the couch and was fast asleep. Apparently, Trixie thought offended, Sunset waited for Trixie to be away to watch TV in the living room in nothing but her underwear.
Her underwear…
Trixie swallowed as she took another look. Sunset’s underwear consisted of just a black brassiere and white trunks. Trixie would have noted the particularity of Sunset wearing trunks instead of panties, but she was enthralled by the rest of the girl’s body.
Sunset’s stomach was flat and looked firm. Her arms and legs were slender and toned. Her breasts were bigger than they looked beneath the thick and loose clothes. Her hips were wide and curvy. Somehow, Sunset managed to get a killer body despite spending her days in her room.
Or maybe, she was only in her room when Trixie was home, and she actually went to the gym during the time Trixie was away? Trixie didn’t know how to feel about that.
But Trixie didn’t have time to think about that as her eyes finally fell on Sunset’s crotch. The trunks were slightly rolled over, but Trixie could see nothing out of the ordinary. Had she imagined it after all? Had it really been so long without a lover that Trixie had started seeing-
Sunset rolled over, making her trunks lift a bit more. Trixie’s breath caught in her throat as she finally confirmed her doubts. Sunset had a penis, and it had gotten free from the constraints of the trunks.
Trixie stared at it. She could only see the head, which was covered with foreskin. She couldn’t discern whether it was big or not, but the mere fact that it existed at all was enough to leave her breathless. Even though she had spent a whole week thinking about it, she hadn’t even considered what she would do once she confirmed her suspicions.
All the porn she had consumed dictated that she proceeded to do lewd stuff to Sunset while she slept, but she couldn’t bring herself to do anything. What if Sunset became disgusted? What if she decided Trixie was a weirdo, or a pervert, or worse?
Trixie licked her dry lips as an idea occurred her.
She tiptoed toward Sunset’s room, which was open. Maybe she could find something in there. She wasn’t sure exactly what she expected to find, but she hoped whatever it was would tell her whether Sunset would like Trixie doing lewd stuff to her or not.
Trixie slipped into the room, carefully opening the door so it didn’t make a noise. The room was pretty normal. Some clothes scattered here and there, and various figurines and cases decorated shelves and dressers. There was a PC upon a desk and a pretty cool-looking chair. The bed’s red sheets were a bit disheveled, but nothing out of the ordinary.
Trixie couldn’t look in depth or she risked getting caught if Sunset suddenly woke up, and she didn’t know how much longer it would take. So she looked in the first place she thought: Under the pillow.
Sure enough, Trixie found Sunset’s treasure. It was a pink fleshlight. Sunset was reserved, but she didn’t lack sexual interest, it seemed.
Trixie smiled as she inspected the silicon object. Sunset had used it. Several times, probably. Trixie felt her heart beat furiously as she took the fleshlight closer to her face and gave it a sniff.
It smelled like silicone and lube.
Porn lied, Trixie thought, feeling betrayed. She put the fleshlight back under the pillow. 
She turned and sat on the bed, humming. Sunset could wake up any moment, so Trixie had little time to spare. She spotted Sunset’s phone, sitting on the night table, and grabbed it. To her bad luck, it was pattern locked. Why did the universe hate her so? The only thing Trixie wanted was for Sunset to ask her out! Trixie didn’t care what she had between her legs. It was actually a novelty!
Trixie lazily slid her index finger through the screen of the phone, drawing a semi square pattern. Maybe she should just forget her pride and be the one to ask Sunset out. She had already seen Sunset’s dick, so she would have enough time to-
The phone unlocked.
Trixie gasped. Really? She thought. Well, this was easy! She began looking through Sunset’s phone. Trixie knew it was dishonest, but she didn’t quite care at the moment. Curiosity got the best of her, so the first thing she did was look into the browser’s history.
There wasn’t much there. All recent searches were related to programming, as far as Trixie could tell. She supposed that if Sunset watched porn, she would do so at her computer. Trixie pouted as she then started looking in the pictures folder.
The downloads folder did have porn. All of the pictures were of random women in various states of undress, but there wasn’t anything of note. It was pretty vanilla.
Right when she thought she wouldn’t find much and would have to simply give up, Trixie decided to look into the photos folder. She almost dropped the phone when she saw the first picture.
It was Trixie herself, right out of the shower. The angle told her that the picture had been taken from below. The only thing that could be seen was Trixie’s perfectly shaped butt. It wasn’t much, but it was everything Trixie needed.
Sunset may or may not have a crush on her, but she did find Trixie hot enough to risk taking a photo such as this one. Trixie felt a tingle in her at the thought of Sunset getting off with this photo.
She put the phone back to where she found it and exited Sunset’s room. The girl was still sleeping soundly in the living room. Trixie could wake her up in the very porn-like style of a blowjob, but her mind was already weaving a plan.
By the end of the month, she would have Sunset on the palm of her hand.
~~~~~~~~

Trixie walked to the kitchen. Sunset was there, preparing her own breakfast in her usual loose pajamas.
“Morning,” Trixie said as she walked to the fridge.
“Good morning,” Sunset replied.
She was making eggs, and Trixie knew that Sunset would not so easily look away. Trixie stepped next to Sunset. She was a whole head shorter. “I think we’re out of milk.”
Sunset glanced at Trixie for a second. “I see,” she replied, and Trixie could see her tensing up. Trixie forced herself not to smile too much. “I’ll get more tomorrow.”
“Thanks!” Trixie said and turned around. She would not be able to confirm, but she was sure Sunset would now take the chance to ogle her. Why, Trixie had purposely left her room in nothing more than her underwear.
“Was it hot last night?” Sunset asked.
Trixie stopped. Had her plan failed? “W-Why do you say that?”
“Well, you don’t normally come out of your room like that,” Sunset replied. She stirred the pan. “The previous tenant complained the room was too hot at night. I thought he was just finding excuses to complain, but if it is too hot, I can arrange with the landlord to install an AC.”
Trixie turned to look at Sunset. She was indeed not looking at Trixie! “Ah, no, it’s ok. Trixie can just get a fan or something.” Sunset nodded.
Did Sunset not like it that Trixie put it easy? Trixie was pretty good at playing hard to get, but that left her zero experience at being subtly alluring. As Trixie was about to keep worrying, she looked down, and saw a very subtle bulge twitching in Sunset’s crotch.
Trixie grinned to herself. So Sunset was only trying to act casual. This was going to be so much fun.
An hour later, Trixie decided to take a shower. Sunset had once risked taking a photo of her bottom after she went out of the bathroom, so it only was logical to think that she would take the chance to be more risky if Trixie “accidentally” left the bathroom’s door open.
Trixie couldn’t know for sure that Sunset would even notice the semi-open door, but she couldn’t be too obvious.
Trixie jumped a little when a knock came from the door.
“Trixie,” Sunset’s voice came from outside. “You left the door open.”
What in the world was going on? Sunset had already proven not to be some goodie-two-shoes that would not take advantage of a situation like this. Unless, of course, she was just testing?
Trixie decided to keep pretending. “Ah, yes. I sometimes forget to close it,” she lied. “Thanks!” She heard the door closing a moment later. Now that she planted that little seed, it was only a matter of time.
The very next day, Trixie repeated her little stunt of strutting about in her underwear before taking a shower, making sure that the door was just a tiny bit open. She would only be able to do this during weekends, but even if Sunset took a while to try anything, the mere thought of being spied on sent shivers down Trixie’s spine.
Why hadn’t she tried something like this before?
The door opened. Sunset was making sure not to make a sound, but it didn’t matter. A cold breeze entered the steam-filled bathroom and Trixie knew. She’s here! she thought, then turned so that she’d be facing the curtain. She wanted to see what Sunset would do. Her heart was beating fast, but she had to play it cool.
There! Soon enough, a small black object peaked from the right side of the curtain. Either photos or video, Sunset seemed to want to increase her collection with Trixie’s perfect body. The tingle between her legs returned as she imagined Sunset touching herself while recording Trixie.
Trixie feigned complete ignorance and kept cleaning her body. She made sure to spend a bit too long on her breasts and her crotch. She didn’t know if Sunset would notice, but it didn’t hurt to give her the best show she could. It didn’t hurt that the knowledge of being watched like this sent chills down her spine and made her add to her already wet thighs.
She considered her next course of action as she did her best to look natural in Sunset’s eyes.
The very next Saturday, Trixie decided to step it up a notch.
For the past week, she had walked around the apartment in nothing but her underwear. Sure, it was getting rather cold, but the knowledge that Sunset was sneaking looks and photos made Trixie feel rather warm. Her job and school prevented her from being home most of the day, so she had to act during weekends.
And so, Trixie entered the shower and pulled the curtain close, feeling the nice warmth of the water in her back. In the small space that composed the shower, there was a space at waist level where both Sunset and Trixie placed their hygiene products. It was barely big enough to let Trixie sit down on it after scooting everything away.
Trixie slid her fingers through her stomach, feeling her skin hot to the touch. Slowly, she caressed upward and to her chest with one hand, and used the other to travel down to her nether region. It had been quite a while since Trixie had masturbated, so she thought she could relieve some tension while also giving Sunset the show of a lifetime.
Sure enough, the bathroom’s door opened, and Trixie shivered as the cold breeze met her hot body. She closed her eyes and stroke her left nipple. Sunset was going to see her touching herself, and the thought was really turning her on. She used her other hand to gently rub her lower lips, and a gasp escaped her mouth.
She carefully opened one eye, only enough to see, but not so much that a camera would catch it. There it was, sticking from its usual spot to the right side of the curtain. Trixie kept to her ministrations for a little while, panting softly.
Trixie introduced a finger in herself, slowly, and let out a long, low moan. She was so hot, she could barely stand it. Leaning back and resting on the wall, Trixie decided it was time for the main event. She spread her legs and put a second finger inside.
“Ah, Sunset…” she said in a gasp. Sunset would now know Trixie masturbated to her. Trixie moaned again, slowly moving two fingers inside, using the other three to stimulate her lips and clitoris. With her left hand she groped her breast and pinched her nipple.
Up to that moment, Trixie had been unable to effectively gauge the size of Sunset’s dick. She only had the one time she saw the head, and the other three times she’d seen it bulge slightly. But she was sure it was by no means small. She couldn’t help thinking back on the fleshlight Sunset kept under her pillow. She wanted to know just how many times Sunset used it and if she did it while thinking of Trixie.
Minutes passed and Trixie didn’t leave anything to imagination. She wanted Sunset to see everything of her, she wanted Sunset to be unable to think of anything but her. Trixie kept moaning Sunset’s name as she pleasured herself. Her voice echoed through the bathroom.
After what felt like not long enough, Trixie reached her peak and, with a low, guttural moan, she came. For once, Trixie felt lucky to be a heavy squirter, as she was sure Sunset would absolutely love the sight. Trixie rode her orgasm for as long as she could, ending up completely out of breath when she finally finished.
By the time she opened her eyes again, the camera was nowhere to be seen. Trixie smiled victorious and did her best to finish her shower as quickly as possible.
~~~~~~~~

Once again, Trixie found herself walking home earlier than expected. She had slipped and accidentally thrown the whole tray of burning dishes on some customers. It had been an honest accident, and yet, Trixie’s manager had decided to fire her!
The bitch.
Trixie couldn’t understand why she had such bad luck at jobs. Not that she had been fired from many, but every single time she was unfairly blamed for everything and dismissed. What was wrong with people? Why couldn’t they see they were missing on the best employee ever?
She huffed as she arrived at her apartment. The silver lining to this situation was that Trixie had once more the chance to find Sunset semi nude in the living room. With the frustration she was feeling, Trixie was sure that, if that were the case, she wouldn’t care anymore about her plans and simply ride Sunset’s dick, regardless of if the girl was sleeping.
Decided, Trixie made sure to be as quiet as possible when opening the door. It proved to be incredibly difficult, and it took her two whole minutes, but she managed.
Please be sleeping in your underwear, Trixie thought. Please!
What greeted Trixie was not, in fact, the sleeping form of Sunset Shimmer in her underwear. It was way better.
Sunset was breathing heavily as she looked at something on the TV. Soft moans came from the speakers. A couch obstructed Trixie’s view of Sunset’s bottom, but she didn’t need to see to know what the girl was doing.
Unfortunately, the distraction made Trixie careless, and she slid her foot, making enough noise for Sunset to hear. Sunset shot her head up, her eyes widening in horror. “T-Trixie!” She immediately grabbed the remote and turned off the TV at the same time that she grabbed a couch pillow to cover her bottom.
Trixie closed the front door and made her way to the living room. Unfortunately, the pillow plus Sunset’s legs and arms covered what she wanted to see.
“What were you watching?” Trixie asked.
“Trixie, I can explain. I-”
“Turn on the TV,” Trixie ordered. She wanted to see what Sunset had been watching. She wanted to confirm that her efforts had not been in vain.
“Trixie, please…”
Trixie lunged forward and snatched the remote from the table. Sunset moved to intercept her, but the fact that she was covering herself made her slower. Trixie turned the TV on.
What displayed was the video Sunset had taken of Trixie masturbating in the shower. Trixie could hear herself moaning and huffing. But she had seriously misjudged the angle at which Sunset’s camera had been. She couldn’t see her own crotch! And she had made a conscious effort to keep her legs spread! This felt like a bigger offense than anything else.
“Trixie,” Sunset said, still attempting to hide her shame with a pillow. “Please let me explain. I-It’s not what it looks like.”
Trixie turned to look at Sunset, she couldn’t hide her smile. “Really? It looks to Trixie that you were touching yourself watching a clandestine video you took while Trixie showered.” Sunset hunched over herself, trying to make herself disappear into the couch. “Am I wrong?”
Sunset flinched at the accusation. “I…”
“Uncover yourself,” Trixie ordered.
“Please, just listen to-”
“Uncover yourself,” Trixie repeated more forcefully. Please.
Sunset let out a defeated sigh and, slowly, revealed her crotch to Trixie.
Trixie felt her whole mouth going dry. Sunset’s dick… It was huge! “Wh- How the hell did you hide that thing?” It was the only thing Trixie could say. She’d have to measure it, but it looked at least ten inches long and as thick as her own wrist. It was a monster.
“I’m sorry, Trixie,” Sunset pleaded as she, once again, covered the thing with her hands. They weren’t enough to hide it entirely. “Please forgive me. I didn’t want to gross you out and-”
“Can you stop blabbering?” Trixie said as she walked up to Sunset. She could easily see the head of the orange dick. It shone against the light due to the precum. “Trixie doesn’t give a damn about your excuses.” She then kneeled down and grabbed the base of the shaft. She couldn’t completely close her grip.
“T-Trixie?”
“Hmm yes, that’s better,” Trixie said with a smile. She used her other hand to take both of Sunset’s away from her prize. “Trixie loves the way you say her name.” Making sure she didn’t break eye contact with Sunset, Trixie stuck out her tongue and licked the tip of Sunset’s penis, eliciting a cute gasp.
The taste of Sunset’s precum wasn’t exactly delicious. It never was, in Trixie’s short experience, but it still turned her on. She had never admitted it to her male partners, but Trixie loved sucking dick. There was just something about it. She couldn’t describe it, but she felt it anyway.
She grabbed Sunset’s penis with both hands, if only to make it a point of how big it was. Sunset was at a complete loss of words as she just stared down at Trixie. Ah, yes, she loved this.
Trixie lowered herself until she was facing Sunset’s balls. They were proportionately big. That didn’t stop Trixie from taking one of them into her mouth. She sucked and licked as her hands only caressed the shaft. The penis blocked part of her vision, but Trixie made sure that Sunset could still see her.
She switched to the other testicle, giving it the same treatment as its sibling. Trixie never broke eye contact with Sunset. She wanted Sunset to be completely, absolutely sure that Trixie wanted this. Unlike the flavor, Trixie did love the smell of a dick. Once again, Sunset proved to be hygienic enough to keep her penis clean and with a natural scent of sweat and, well, penis.
Trixie popped the testicle out of her mouth. With the balls properly bathed, Trixie could get to the main dish. She licked and kissed the part where shaft and balls met, feeling Sunset’s dick react at the pleasure.
Trixie used one hand to gently stroke the glans while using the other to simply keep the dick where she wanted it. Then, Trixie began giving kisses and sucking on the shaft as she slowly made her way up. She couldn’t help the moans she made as she tasted and coated every single inch in her saliva.
Sunset did nothing but watch as Trixie basically worshipped her penis. She had at some point grabbed the sides of the couch, as if trying to keep herself in place. Trixie smiled. She knew most guys didn’t know what to do with their hands during a blowjob, and she was glad to know Sunset wasn’t the type to grab her by the hair. No one messed with Trixie’s silver mane.
Finally, she reached the head of Sunset’s dick. Her hand was by then covered in precum, so she used it to pull down the foreskin and completely reveal the glans. Trixie used the same hand to gently stroke the shaft in order to spread both precum and saliva all over the surface. Meanwhile, she stuck out her tongue and licked right below the glans.
The effect was immediate, as Sunset couldn’t hold her moans any longer. Music to Trixie’s ears.
The smell here was stronger, and it made Trixie feel the dampness between her own legs. But she didn’t touch herself. Trixie was not some cheap harlot, she had standards. And as such, she was not going to neglect her perfect blowjob just to pleasure herself. Everything to its due time.
She did, however, occupy her relatively dry hand to cup Sunset’s balls and give them a soft massage, getting her fingers dangerously close to Sunset’s butthole with every movement. That had Sunset clenching her butt and sticking her dick out more.
Trixie decided it was time for the main event, so she shifted in order to get better leverage. And before Sunset could think to ask what she was doing, Trixie engulfed the head with her mouth.
Sunset moaned loudly just as Trixie sucked and slurped. Her penis was so big Trixie was already feeling her jaws would be sore in the morning. She didn’t care. She slowly bobbed her head and tried to take as much as she could into her mouth, which wasn’t much. Fortunately, she still had her hands to help her pleasure the rest of the dick.
Trixie saw, proud, how Sunset’s eyes rolled upward just as she threw her head back. Trixie simply loved when people did that. It was the best proof she had that her technique was perfect. It was even better to know that it worked just as well on a dick as big as this one.
Now, Trixie was by no means an expert. Sure she was naturally talented, but even she recognized that she lacked in the one thing she needed most at the moment. Her gag reflex. The biggest dick she had taken before had been seven inches long, and Trixie had managed, with great effort, to take it all in her mouth.
This dick, however, not only was at least three inches longer, but it was also way thicker. Trixie couldn’t get past the first few inches, no matter how hard she tried. She was forced to only suck some and have her hands do the rest. Well, at least she had a new goal to pursue now.
Sunset didn’t seem to mind. She was now moaning without a care in the world. Trixie was moaning as well, although most of it was faked only to send vibrations throughout the penis. She had been told it felt good, so she did it every time.
Sunset’s breath became erratic, and Trixie knew she was reaching her climax. So, Trixie put more pressure on her hands and sucked with a bit more force, bobbing her head a bit faster. Sunset’s moans filled the room, mixed with Trixie’s slurping sounds.
Finally, Sunset tensed up, and Trixie barely had time to get ready. She took most of the dick out of her mouth, leaving only the head inside. When Sunset came, Trixie tried to keep it all in her mouth, but she swallowed some by sheer reflex. Fortunately, Trixie managed to keep most of it in her mouth.
The taste of cum wasn’t particularly good, but Trixie had come to like the act of drinking it straight from the source. She enjoyed painting the walls of her mouth with it and having the taste linger for a while.
When Sunset’s dick finished, Trixie popped the head out of her mouth. She was going to swallow, but a better idea occurred to her. She climbed on top of Sunset, and without letting the girl react, she kissed her, using her tongue to share the cum between them. And instead of being pushed away, Trixie felt Sunset hug her close and hungrily accept the kiss.
Sunset was a really good kisser, Trixie concluded.
Once they both had swallowed Sunset’s cum, Trixie broke off the kiss.
“That was…” Sunset said, completely out of breath.
“Not done here,” Trixie said. Before Sunset could ask, Trixie stood up and pulled down her jeans and panties at the same time. The cold air against her hot and wet crotch made her shiver. She threw the clothes away. “You have to return the favor.”
Sunset nodded and immediately helped Trixie sit down, completely switching positions. “You don’t know how long I’ve wanted to do this,” Sunset whispered.
“Oh, I think I do,” Trixie replied slyly. She spread her legs. “Hurry up, Trixie had a horrible day and ohhh.”
Sunset didn’t waste a second to bury her face into Trixie’s pussy, licking and slurping and sucking. Trixie leaned back and let Sunset do her thing. Sunset was earnest and enthusiastic, but she wasn’t very good. Either Sunset had little to no experience, or she was just terrible.
Trixie needed relief, and despite the pleasure, Sunset was not going to help her achieve it at this rate.
“Don’t be so greedy,” Trixie finally said. “Trixie needs more than just… whatever it is you’re doing.” Sunset looked at her, worry flashing in her eyes. So she did honestly want Trixie to feel good. Well, Sunset was earning more and more points. “Thighs are also sensitive,” Trixie said, having decided to teach Sunset. “Trixie’s pussy is more than just the hole and the clit. Ahh, yeah, just like that.”
Sunset was eager to follow Trixie’s instructions. Not long after, Sunset found Trixie’s G spot and would massage it while also keeping her attention on the rest of her crotch. Trixie didn’t need to fake her moans. Sunset was a fast learner, and that pleased Trixie greatly.
Unlike Trixie, Sunset didn’t keep eye contact, she instead closed her eyes as she worked. She half licked half sucked and it felt just so good. Trixie could feel her orgasm building rapidly. She briefly debated whether to warn Sunset or not, then she remembered Sunset had recorded her, and thus should know Trixie was a squirter.
And unlike Sunset, Trixie did want to look, so she made an effort to look down. Now, she was no head grabber or hair puller, but Trixie also didn’t want to have Sunset flinch away. So she circled her legs around Sunset’s head and lightly pulled her closer. Sunset didn’t seem to mind.
Trixie felt her peak, and she pressed Sunset between her legs and her crotch. And with a final, loud moan, she came hard. Sunset was surprised as the first spurt covered her face, but since she was trapped and could not get away, she took the only other option and instead covered Trixie’s pussy with her mouth, taking the rest of her cum into her mouth.
Sunset even moaned as she drank Trixie’s juices. Trixie felt like she had hit the jackpot with Sunset.
Seconds passed, even after Trixie’s orgasm subsided, with Sunset willingly pressing her face into her vagina. Sunset even kept licking here and there. Oh, this girl was pure gold. Finally, Trixie dropped her legs, freeing Sunset. It had been one of the best orgasms she had experienced.
“Trixie…” Sunset’s voice snapped her out of her reverie. Trixie looked at her troubled face as she stood up, then downward. Sunset’s dick was hard and ready for round two.
“Holy crap,” Trixie huffed. “How long have you been eating Trixie out?”
Sunset shrugged. “Long enough,” she said, then began stroking her dick.
But it was so worryingly big. Trixie knew for a fact that her vagina was rather small, and for the first time, she feared an insertion as large as this one would hurt like hell.
Then again, she was still horny, and she still wanted that dick for herself.
Trixie reached a hand toward Sunset’s dick and gently pulled it toward her, forcing it down so that it touched her belly. She shivered as she saw just how deep it would go. It got way past her belly button! There was no way that it could fit, not completely.
Sunset began humping her, softly, slowly, rubbing the base of her dick and her balls against Trixie’s sensitive pussy.
Trixie moaned, then looked directly at Sunset’s eyes. “Go slow at first,” she said.
Sunset nodded and pulled all the way back. With one hand she grabbed one of Trixie’s legs and pulled it up, holding it in place. With her other hand, Sunset grabbed her dick and lined it against Trixie’s folds. Without waiting much longer, Sunset pushed the head inside, eliciting a loud, guttural moan from Trixie. Sunset moaned herself as she slowly pushed inch after inch inside Trixie.
It was a very tight place to put something so big. Trixie could feel Sunset’s cock stretch her in ways she had never felt before. Sunset’s dick was barely halfway in and Trixie already felt so full. She was glad it didn’t hurt, but she didn’t like the idea of doing things half assed.
Sunset stopped holding her dick and lifted Trixie’s other leg. Somehow, this let Sunset push two more inches inside of her. Trixie moaned. How did porn stars do it? They made it look so easy, while Trixie was struggling to accommodate this behemoth of a cock. But despite the increasingly uncomfortable insertion, Trixie wanted to claim all of it.
Sunset seemed to sense Trixie’s determination, as she pushed Trixie’s legs against her torso, somehow making space for the last inches to enter her. Trixie could feel where Sunset’s falls touched her butt as she was completely filled. Never in her life had Trixie thought it possible to feel like her insides were being shaped by a cock. And yet, here she was.
Trixie heard Sunset sigh as she finally bottomed out. For a moment, neither of them moved. Trixie was happy Sunset was letting her get used to her dick, but it was just so big. If they waited until Trixie got used to it, they’d be there for hours. So, Trixie lifted her arms and hugged Sunset’s neck, pulling her closer.
“Fuck me,” she said, then kissed Sunset.
Sunset didn’t need to be told twice, as she immediately pulled half of her dick out. It turned out that being emptied was as much of a shock to Trixie as being filled to the brim. Trixie could already feel her second climax approaching.
Trixie broke the kiss and moaned as Sunset finally began fucking her in earnest. She couldn’t speak, not with something so big pistoning in and out of her. In that moment, it didn’t matter that Sunset had little experience in sex, her size and her enthusiasm made up for it, and Trixie could do nothing more than just take it.
It didn’t hurt, but every time Sunset bottomed out, Trixie felt like she would explode. She already was looking forward to when Sunset was actually good at it. Oh, she was sure she had indeed found a diamond in the rough. And it was all hers to polish the way she wanted.
“T-Trixie,” Sunset called. “I’m close.”
Trixie gasped. “W-Wait…” It was really hard to speak, and when had she started drooling? “H-Hold it b-back. Trixie’s close too…”
Sunset nodded and scrunched her face. She really was earnest. Trixie hugged Sunset closer and shifted her position a bit, trying to get her dick to rub her just right. There it is, Trixie thought as Sunset’s dick now scratched her itch.
It wasn’t long before Trixie climaxed, announcing it with a loud and long moan. Her vagina also seemed to be massaging Sunset’s dick a lot tighter, since the girl barely held up a few seconds longer before she bottomed out and began spraying her cum into Trixie’s womb.
Rope after rope of semen filled Trixie even more, making her orgasm last longer and feel more potent. Now this was the best orgarsm of her life.
As soon as Sunset realized time did not in fact stop during an orgasm, she stopped holding Trixie’s legs and instead trapped her in a tight embrace, kissing her vigorously. Trixie was all too happy to reciprocate.
They remained there for a few minutes, only kissing, and Trixie thought they were the best minutes of her life. So, when Sunset tried to pull out, Trixie used her tired legs to trap her again, keeping that marvelous dick inside of her.
“Trixie?” Sunset asked.
“Hmm, yes… Say my name,” Trixie slurred. She wanted to feel how Sunset’s dick softened inside of her. “Ah, but you came inside… Bad girl.”
Sunset blinked. “I…” Her expression suddenly morphed into a worried one. “Don’t tell me… But… You take the pill… right?”
Trixie smirked. “And how do you know that, hm?” Sunset tensed up, and Trixie used her legs to push her closer. Oh, that felt wonderful. “So, besides recording Trixie while she showered, you also entered her room? Hmm, you’re a bad girl, Sunset Shimmer.”
Sunset blushed but didn’t deny it. She looked guilty, so Trixie supposed she wouldn’t torture the girl… Much.
“What else did you do, Sunny?” Trixie asked. “Tell me everything.”
Sunset swallowed. “I… I took pictures of you after you showered.”
“And?”
“I stole a pair of panties from your room.”
“What did you do with my panties?” Trixie asked as she caressed Sunset’s arm.
“I…”
“Say it,” Trixie said.
“I masturbated with them.”
Trixie giggled. “Truly a bad girl. You’ll need to be punished.” Finally, she dropped her legs and let Sunset go. As soon as Sunset pulled her dick free, Trixie felt the small torrent of cum leave her body. She loved the feeling.
“I’m sorry, Trixie.”
“Don’t be,” Trixie said as she properly sat down on the couch. She patted the seat to her right and waited for Sunset to sit down. “Trixie also entered your room once.”
Sunset tensed up, but Trixie immediately leaned over, resting her head on Sunset’s shoulder. “You did?”
“Yes,” Trixie admitted. “Right after I found out you had a dick. I also looked in your phone, you should change the lock pattern.” Sunset didn’t reply, so Trixie continued. “I saw the pic you took of me after the shower, so I decided to give you a show.”
“You mean…”
Trixie closed her eyes. “You didn’t think Trixie usually masturbates in the shower for no good reason, did you? I did it for you.”
“I see.”
Silence befell between them, and Trixie was all too happy to just cuddle after good sex. After some minutes, Sunset talked again.
“So… what are we now?”
“What do you want us to be?” Trixie asked.
“W-Well… I like you. But I think you already know that…” Sunset said. “I… I’m really happy that you didn’t feel disgusted when you found out about my secret… I’m really happy I met you.”
Trixie snuggled Sunset’s arm with her head. “Hmm you’re so cheesy.”
Sunset sighed. “Trixie, I want you to be my-”
“Sexfriend?” Trixie interrupted. “Oh, Sunset I’d love to fuck you every chance I get.”
“No! I mean…”
Trixie laughed, then moved to straddle Sunset. She began rubbing her pussy against Sunset’s flaccid dick. “I know what you mean,” Trixie said with a smile. “And yes, Trixie wants to be your girlfriend. Your dick may be really good, but Trixie has liked you before knowing about it.”
Sunset smiled. “Then… uh, how about I take you out? Tonight?”
“Sure,” Trixie said.
Sadly, no matter how much she moved, Sunset’s dick did not go up again. Yet another thing porn had lied about.
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Chapter 2. Trixie’s Room
It turned out that Sunset’s idea of a first date consisted on ordering pizza. It seemed that, besides teaching Sunset the art of sex, Trixie would also have to educate her in proper dating etiquette.
But, for once, Trixie did not mind at all staying inside. Even hours after having sex with Sunset, Trixie still walked with a spring to her step and with weak and wobbly knees. She was sure she’d fall down the stairs in her state. She also had to sit down very carefully because her crotch was hurting something fierce.
Worth it.
“So, it was kinda hard, growing up,” Sunset said as Trixie grabbed another slice of pizza. “Due to my unusual, uhm, biology, I got permission to skip any physical activity that would require me to shower afterwards. That got them looking at me like some weirdo and they started spreading rumors.”
“What kind of rumors?” Trixie asked.
Sunset idly poked her own slice. “I don’t quite remember. I tried not to pay much attention. Regardless, I have very few friends. High School was a lot better, but being unable to do anything physical still rose eyebrows and became the source of gossip.”
Trixie hummed. She couldn’t relate to anything Sunset was saying. Trixie had always been popular and pretty much the center of attention. Sure, there always were naysayers, but overall, Trixie had had a pretty good childhood. But even if she couldn’t relate, she could at least listen.
Sunset seemed to appreciate the opportunity to vent.
“I guess you could say it was only natural that I ended up becoming a sort of computer geek,” Sunset said with a small, sad smile. “What with the amount of time I spent at home. I don’t quite regret it, since I really love programming, but… you know…”
“Mhm. So, you never had a girlfriend or boyfriend?”
Sunset looked away. “I had a boyfriend in High School. We only lasted about a month because I always refused to get intimate.”
Ah, yes. Trixie remembered how pushy guys could get with getting intimate.
“Besides, I don’t even like boys,” Sunset continued. “I just felt like keeping appearances, you know? So he broke up with me. I guess it was also partially my fault because I didn’t even try to get the relationship anywhere.”
Trixie took a small bite from her slice. “So, Trixie was your first kiss?”
Sunset blushed and looked down. “Yes.”
“Hmm. First kiss and first time?” Sunset’s nod made Trixie smile. “Cool.”
Sunset looked up at Trixie. “You’re not disappointed? I always hear girls complaining that their boyfriends don’t know how to move in bed.”
“Yeah, see, those girls are idiots,” Trixie replied. “They always confuse romance with sex. That’s why those relationships rarely work out.”
“I don’t think I understand what you mean.”
Trixie grabbed one of the sauce packs and poured it on her half-eaten slice. “You see, they are too stupid or too traditional to admit that all they want is guilt-free sex. There’s nothing wrong with that, but they find it scandalous. So, they feel they need to get into a relationship in order to get the sex they want. And they either find themselves with a good guy that is bad in bed, or with a guy that is good in bed but is a complete asshole. Few are those who find them to be good in both aspects.”
Sunset blinked at that. “I… see…”
“Plus,” Trixie said, taking a bite. “Most of those girls find it ludicrous that they can freely talk about sex with their partner. And so, they grow frustrated because they don’t get release and the boy doesn’t realize.” She licked her lips. “Trixie doesn’t just find it natural to say what she likes and doesn’t like in bed. Actually, it’s endearing to see you trying so hard.”
The blush on Sunset’s face deepened.
“Besides, what kind of idiot would Trixie have to be to refuse sex with someone like you? You have the best of both worlds, Sunny. A sexy, curvy body, and a huge cock. Anyone who would find you disgusting is just retarded.”
Sunset smiled. “Thanks.” She shifted in her place. “So, uh… How come a girl like you is single, if I may ask?”
Trixie leaned over and rested her arms on the table. “The girl I was with was a bit possessive. She wanted Trixie to study in the same college so we’d be together. That college did not have the major in special effects, so Trixie had to refuse. We had some arguments and Trixie had to break up with her.”
“Really? What an idiot,” Sunset said.
“I know, right?” Trixie gave Sunset a sly smirk. “But Trixie is not single anymore.”
Sunset’s eyes widened. “Ah, o-of course! Yeah… Sorry… I still can’t believe you agreed to be my girlfriend…” She looked down at her pizza. “You… You’re not dating me just for the sex… right?”
“And what if I were?” Trixie asked. Sunset looked away, but said nothing. Trixie giggled. “Fortunately for you, that is not the case.” When Sunset looked back at her, Trixie offered her a soft smile. “I told you earlier, didn’t I? Trixie liked you even before knowing about your friend. Sure, sex with you is amazing, but Trixie is also interested in you as a person.”
Sunset let out a relieved sigh. “I’m glad…”
“But even it Trixie only wanted you for your dick, you have no place complaining,” Trixie said. “After all, you did very sneaky things that were not very romance oriented.”
“Wh-” Sunset’s entire face reddened. She looked really cute when she did that. “I- I was just…” She sighed heavily. “You’re right… I’m really sorry for that. You’re a great girl and I should have never taken advantage the way I did.”
“Better,” Trixie said. She grabbed another slice of pizza from the box. “Now, moving on to another subject.” She took a large bite and took her sweet time to savor it. Sunset also decided to stop moping and began eating. “Do you know a well paid part-time job?”
Sunset cocked her head. “Why? What happened with the waitress one?”
Trixie pouted and looked away. “The bitch manager fired Trixie because of a silly accident.”
“I see,” Sunset said. “Well, I can’t say I know of one. I’ve always been a freelancer, ever since High School.”
“Gee, way to rub it in,” Trixie muttered. She gave a small bite to her pizza. “I don’t get why it’s so difficult. Everywhere I work, they find excuses to fire me.”
“Have you thought maybe you’re doing something wrong?”
Trixie glared at Sunset. “Of course Trixie doesn’t do anything wrong! It is them who don’t appreciate what a great and wonderful employee Trixie is!”
Sunset hummed. “And do you say that to everyone at work?”
“Of course!”
“Then that’s the problem,” Sunset said. “It doesn’t matter how great you may be, people don’t like that you constantly say it.”
Trixie crossed her arms. “You sound exactly like that bitchy manager. You’re losing points with me.”
Sunset sighed. “I don’t want to antagonize you, Trixie. But as long as you have a boss and co-workers, you have to act and do what they expect you to.”
Trixie huffed. “You’re right… I hate that you’re right.” She stuffed the rest of her slice into her mouth. Sunset was telling the truth, but that didn’t mean Trixie had to like it. Wasn’t there a middle ground where she could just be herself and still get paid? She looked at Sunset and frowned. It was so easy for her, she was a freelancer, which meant…
Trixie’s eyes widened. “You’re your own boss!” She exclaimed.
Sunset raised an eyebrow. “Uhm… Not really. When I’m hired for a project, the leader becomes my boss.”
Trixie rolled her eyes. “Yeah, but you can work the way you like it best, right?”
“Well, I guess you can say that. I still have to meet deadlines and-”
“Trixie just has to become a freelancer! This is perfect! Trixie gets paid for jobs and experience at the same time!”
Sunset raised a hand. “Do you even have a portfolio?”
Trixie froze, then slumped on her seat. “Shit.” Without a portfolio, Trixie was doomed to petty jobs with little to no pay. Why was life so difficult? Why couldn’t she simply do something she liked and be paid for it? It was always one or the other, but never both. She hated it.
“I’m sorry for being the one to give you bad news,” Sunset said.
Trixie groaned. “It’s not your fault that you’re right.” She rested her head on her hand and let out a defeated sigh. She’d have to make do with horrible part-time jobs until she built a portfolio. How long would that take? Months? Years? She didn’t even know where to start! She groaned again.
“Why don’t you start doing small projects with what you already know? You can start gaining experience.”
Of course, Trixie knew that, but the idea of doing anything for free was horrible. Sure, she used to give many magic shows for free, but that was when she didn’t have to worry about sustaining herself. Ah, how easy it was to a be a kid. She blew some strands of her hair from her face.
“Maybe Trixie should just become a porn actress.”
“I don’t know how I would feel if you became a porn actress,” Sunset said. “I know I’m not your first, but…”
“Oh, hush, Trixie was just thinking out loud,” Trixie said. She had entertained the thought, once. “Trixie likes sex very much, but I don’t want to do it with random people.” She flashed a smile to Sunset. “Plus, Trixie is very a very loyal girlfriend.”
Sunset smiled back. “Well, you could always become a camgirl.”
Trixie raised an eyebrow. “A camgirl?”
“I mean, I still wouldn’t be comfortable knowing people would watch you naked and stuff, but at least I’d know they literally can’t do anything to you.”
“Sunset,” Trixie said. “What is a camgirl?”
~~~~~~~~

Sunset clicked on one of the thumbnails. The page loaded and showed a naked girl going at it with a dildo.
“This is live?” Trixie asked.
“Yeah…” Sunset said.
Trixie smiled. She found amusing that Sunset had been so reluctant to show Trixie what a camgirl was. Was it because Sunset didn’t want Trixie to know what she used to get off, or because she was regretting having suggested it? Not that it mattered, of course. Just watching Sunset squirm had made it worth it.
“So, all they do is get naked for a while and people pay them?” Trixie asked. The chat was full of encouragement and notifications of donations.
“Basically,” Sunset replied, trying not to look at the screen.
Trixie grabbed the mouse and began browsing through the different streamings. There were girls doing all kinds of stuff. From masturbating, to dancing naked. Some streamings had two or more girls going at it. Some showed straight couples, some others were outright gangbangs. Trixie found most perplexing, however, those where the model was fully dressed and simply talked.
As she entered the different streamings, Trixie began imagining herself being a model. She remembered how turned on she was when she knew Sunset watched her masturbate in the shower. Maybe this would be similar. She had to at least try it once.
“Well, Trixie’s convinced. Let’s try this out!”
Sunset stifled a groan. “You’re really going through with this? I wasn’t being serious.”
Trixie turned to Sunset and leaned over, placing a hand on Sunset’s leg. She was lucky enough that Sunset’s dick was on that thigh. Sunset let out a pittiful moan. “Hmm, I don’t know Sunset. Your dick seems to like the idea.”
“I-It has a mind of its own,” Sunset whimpered as her dick slowly, but surely, grew under Trixie’s grasp.
“Then it’s two against one,” Trixie said, then straightened up, lifting her hand from Sunset’s lap. “Come on, help Trixie set everything up.”
Sunset gulped. “You want to do it now? It’s midnight!”
“Pft, do you have anything to do in the morning?” Trixie asked. “Besides, this will be good punishment for you.”
“Punishment?”
“For recording Trixie without permission, and for stealing one of Trixie’s panties,” Trixie explained. “Especially for the panties. Those things are expensive.” She sat on Sunset’s bed. “Your punishment will be that we will only have sex during a stream, and only when and how Trixie says so.”
“Wait, you didn’t say anything about me joining you!” Sunset said as she stood up.
Trixie licked her lips at the sight of Sunset’s enormous bulge. Had it really been just a few hours since they fucked for the first time? “You can wear a mask if you want, but you will be my partner in this. Unless, of course, you don’t want to have sex ever again?”
Sunset pressed her lips. Finally, she gave up and sat back down. “Fine.”
“I knew you couldn’t resist to this bod.”
An hour later, they had finally set everything up. Sunset proved to be very efficient as she created the account while setting up a webcam that pointed to her bed. She also did all required steps to actually earn money. For some reason, she was surprised it got validated in mere minutes.
Not that Trixie complained. Actually, she barely paid any attention. As Sunset progressed, Trixie felt her heart beat faster, her stomach complained, and her loins especially felt so hot she could barely stand it.
She was really going to do this, wasn’t she? Would people even be up at this hour? What if they didn’t like her because of her small breasts? People liked girls with a bigger chest, right? But some of the models she’d seen had a similar body to her…
Trixie shook her head. No. She had to calm down. Everything was going to be fine! She just had to talk a bit with whoever entered her streaming, then have Sunset fuck her brains out.
Honestly, even if she didn’t earn a single dollar, she’d at least get the experience of being watched by strangers. Oh, she was already wet. Yes, this was going to be a fun experience, regardless of the outcome.
“Alright, everything’s ready,” Sunset announced, making Trixie jump a little. “As soon as you’re ready, just click on Start Streaming.” She stood up.
“Wait, where do you think you’re going?”
Sunset hesitated for a moment. “I’m going for a mask… I really don’t want anyone recognizing me…”
“Ah… sure... “ Trixie said, and Sunset began rummaging through her room.
Trixie sat down on Sunset’s chair and observed the screen. Well, here goes nothing, she thought and clicked on Start Streaming. A few seconds later, she saw herself on the screen. She didn’t look nearly as nervous as she felt.
What now? Did she simply start undressing? Did she even have to say anything? Oh, she hadn’t thought this through! She had to stop it and write a script!
But just as she was about to stop the streaming, she saw that the viewers counter suddenly got to three. Her heart skipped a beat. Oh, no, she was panicking! She looked toward Sunset, who was still looking inside her closet. Trixie felt sweat on her forehead. She hadn’t even started and already was disappointing! This was a bad idea!
Trixie was about to literally run away when she saw that someone had sent a message in the chat.
“G’night, girl,” the message read. “You’re really pretty.”
Trixie gaped for just a moment, then smiled, feeling a tiny bit of her usual confidence returning. “Oh, thank you!” She said.
Another message read, “Hey, I’ve never seen you before round here. Are you new?”
“Yep, this is Trixie’s first ever performance!” Trixie replied. “Rejoice! You shall be the very first to watch the Great and Powerful Trixie!”
Of course, that had been the nickname she had chosen. Sunset had advised her on not giving her real name, but Trixie was a performer at heart, and she would not be known as anything but her real name.
Whoever it was that was watching her agreed, telling Trixie that she was beautiful. Trixie of course knew that, but it never hurt to be reminded.
“Well, uhm… Trixie’s never done this kind of thing before,” Trixie admitted. “So… Excuse Trixie if she’s a bit too stiff. ok?” She then grabbed the hem of her shirt and lifted it above her head, letting the world see her black bra and her rather small cleavage.
The reaction was immediate. The viewers told her that she had a very cute bosom. It wasn’t precisely the most flattering thing, but Trixie appreciated it nonetheless.
“Do you have a boyfriend?” a message read.
Trixie locked to Sunset, who had finally found a black mask that covered only her eyes and, for some reason, a pure blond wig. Trixie decided not to question her. Sunset did want to be as incognito as possible. Trixie turned back to look at the camera.
“Not a boyfriend. Trixie has a girlfriend,” she said, then motioned Sunset to come over. The camera could only catch Sunset from her belly down. Trixie didn’t mind. The show wasn’t about Sunset’s face, anyway. “She’s a bit shy, so don’t expect her to talk much.”
Many people immediately started asking for Sunset to get naked too. Trixie supposed it was to be expected. “Now, now, don’t be impatient,” Trixie said as she placed a hand on Sunset’s crotch, quickly finding her dick. She grabbed it, making sure the camera caught the huge bulge. “Trixie is already patient enough not to fuck this huge cock, so you’ll have to be as well.”
Interestingly enough, instead of people being grossed out, they filled the chat with requests and pleads that Sunset showed her dick.
Trixie smiled and began giving Sunset’s dick a slow massage. “Ah, Trixie…” Sunset whimpered. Trixie wondered if the microphone would catch that. She hoped it did.
“Hmm, gee, I don’t know. This dick is Trixie’s alone,” Trixie said. “But, there is a way for you to have her show it. You just have to donate… uh…” She looked up at Sunset. “How much was it?”
Sunset had closed her eyes at some point. “What?”
“You set up this thing,” Trixie said. “How much for showing your dick?”
Sunset looked like she was doing her best to think unsexy thoughts. Trixie decided she like the face she was making. “Hmm...  F-Fifty…”
“Fifty Bits!” Trixie said to the camera. But someone had already donated twice as much. The same person simply replied with a “show dick” message. “Damn, you’re really thirsty for it, huh?” Trixie asked. “Well, Trixie can’t really blame you.”
With that, she turned to face Sunset’s crotch and placed both hands on the hem of her gray pants. Then, without breaking eye contact with Sunset, she slowly, so painfully slowly, pulled them down. She even made sure that as she revealed more and more of Sunset’s dick, she caressing it with her cheek.
Finally, she pulled Sunset’s pants below her knees. She couldn’t help but admire the beast of a penis Sunset sported. Trixie again grabbed it with both hands, gently caressing its length.
“Hmm you’re really holding back the boner, huh?” Trixie said, and Sunset’s only response was a whimper. Trixie giggled and looked at the screen. Sure enough, people were also amazed at the size of Sunset’s dick. “Pretty impressive, huh?”
Sunset breathed heavily as Trixie casually massaged her shaft.
The dick was so close to her face that Trixie couldn’t help but give it a few kisses here and there. The smell was intoxicating. Trixie looked at the screen and saw that Sunset’s dick covered almost half of her entire face.
Apparently, that only made the people in the stream encourage her to suck it. Trixie did want to just suck Sunset’s dick. No, she wanted to worship it. But she had to calm her own urges, she had to wait for someone to-
Someone donated two hundred Bits, asking, very nicely, that Trixie gave Sunset’s dick a thorough tongue bath. Trixie looked up at Sunset. “Say, two hundred is enough for a BJ?”
Sunset only nodded.
Normally, Trixie would have forced Sunset to be loud and clear, but Sunset did have reservations about the whole live stream thing. Trixie decided she was already pushing Sunset enough, so she decided not to force her to speak up.
Trixie turned on the chair to completely face Sunset’s crotch, taking her dick with both hands and slowly pumping it. She stuck out her tongue and licked the head. It was already leaking precum, which Trixie hungrily slurped. Somehow, doing this while knowing people was watching her only made Trixie feel more excited, and the heat between her legs only grew more pressing.
She engulfed the glans with her mouth, eliciting a groan from Sunset. She couldn’t see, but she supposed that the people watching liked the show. Trixie used her tongue to lick as much as she could while slowly bobbing her head. She couldn’t take much more than the first few inches, so she used her hands to pump the shaft.
Trixie popped the dick out of her mouth, then lifted the dick so she could lick the shaft. The position was a bit awkward, and she basically had Sunset’s penis resting completely on her face. Trixie realized she didn’t dislike the feeling, and just kept licking and kissing and sucking.
After a few minutes, Trixie had completely covered Sunset’s dick with her saliva. She had to give it to Sunset. The girl definitely didn’t have a hair trigger. For a moment, Trixie had forgotten about the streaming. Her own arousal was almost unbearable, and she wanted Sunset to just fuck her there and then.
Fortunately, she managed to control herself. Trixie looked back at the screen as she kept her slow handjob on Sunset’s dick.
She was surprised to find that she had dozens of viewers, and the chat was filled with messages of cheers and encouragement. There were also more notifications of donations. Trixie smiled.
“You liked that, huh?” She said. “What do you say Trixie should do next?” After a few seconds, the first message to reply to her question requested her to undress. “Hm, you want to see Trixie’s perfect body?” She looked up at Sunset.
“T-Two... “ Sunset panted. “Two hundred…”
“Why is your dick cheaper than Trixie’s body?” Trixie asked. “Hmph. Well, I hope you heard her. She says two hundred Bits for seeing me naked.”
Some people wanted Sunset herself to get naked, while others wanted Trixie to simply continue the blowjob. Trixie decided she’d simply keep licking and stroking Sunset’s dick while she waited for the donation.
It took a while, but someone finally donated enough. “Thank you!” Trixie said, then stood up. She moved the camera so that it would catch her whole body and still keep Sunset’s head obscured. She took off her brassiere first, letting her small, perky breasts free. It definitely felt good to be doing this, Trixie concluded.
Trixie smirked and decided to use Sunset’s very hard and very big penis as a clothes hanger and put her brassiere on it. Sunset seemed to like it. Next, Trixie slowly pulled her jeans down. She turned to face away from the camera so it would record her butt as she bent over and slowly took them off.
She threw her jeans away and turned back to look at Sunset. The girl was stroking her dick with Trixie’s bassiere while shamelessly gawking at her. Trixie smiled, then proceeded to take off her panties as well. She did so as sexily as she could, turning and moving her hips in wide circles. When she finally had them in one hand, she got next to Sunset and put them on her penis as well.
Trixie leaned over to look at the comments, and sure enough, people were going crazy. In the end, her fears of not being liked for her small boobs were unfounded. She read some comments aloud and thanked their kind words. Then, she paused at one of them.
“Are you just gonna let her use your clothes like that?”
Trixie turned to Sunset again. The girl was completely lost in bliss as she stroked herself, using the brassiere on the shaft and the panties to cover the glans, completely soaking them in precum. Trixie sat down on the chair.
“Come here,” she told Sunset, who immediately stepped closer. Trixie grabbed her panties and stood up, putting them on Sunset’s face as a makeshift mask. She sat back down and grabbed her brassiere, tossing it away. “The people watching are right, you know? You can’t just dirty Trixie’s clothes like that.”
Trixie then grabbed Sunset’s butt -which was so nicely shaped- and pulled her closer, pressing the dick against Sunset’s belly and her own breasts. Trixie moved her hands to push her boobs against Sunset’s penis. She had never given a boobjob before, as they were pretty small, and the sheer size of Sunset’s dick made them look even tinier.
Yet, for some reason, having the hot and wet flesh of a cock against her breasts felt so incredibly good, Trixie felt like an idiot for not trying it before.
She looked up at Sunset, who had a completely surprised expression, and smirked. Without breaking eye contact, Trixie began moving up and down, putting as much pressure as she could to Sunset’s dick. She felt her own saliva mixed with precum cover her chest. It somehow was both a little gross and really hot.
Trixie looked at the screen to see herself. She thought she’d look ridiculous, but it was the complete opposite. Sure, she looked small beside the dick, but it wasn’t a bad image after all. She could actually see herself masturbating to this. She wished she had asked Sunset to record it.
Looking back at Sunset, Trixie realized the dick was big enough that she could suck it while giving the boobjob. So she did just that, taking the head into her mouth and sucking as she moved.
Sunset moaned loudly, uncaring if she was heard. Trixie knew, thanks to Sunset, that she had to stall and take as long as possible with every single thing she did so that people would feel the need to donate. Trixie knew it, but she couldn’t care at the moment. She wanted Sunset to cum in her mouth, she wanted to taste it and drink it and feel it fill her stomach.
So she only bobbed her head faster and put more pressure on her boobs. She also moaned to give the extra pleasure of vibrations.
Soon enough, Sunset’s ragged breathing and groans alerted Trixie she was close. Trixie stopped bobbing her head, leaving only the head inside her mouth, but kept stroking Sunset’s dick with her hands. With a moan, Sunset came, and Trixie managed to keep everything without swallowing.
She leaned back, getting Sunset’s dick out of her mouth with a wet pop. She turned to the camera and opened her mouth to show it full of cum, then closed it and swallowed it all.
“Hmm, delicious,” she said, leaning back on the chair and facing the screen to read the chat. She began lazily stroking Sunset’s softening cock.
“Whoa, that was hot.”
“I can’t believe you swallow.”
“Can she go for round two?”
Those were the kind of messages Trixie could read. “Yeah,” she said, realizing she was pretty out of breath, herself. “That was hot, huh?” She turned to quickly lick Sunset’s glans, gathering the last drops of cum. Sunset moaned at that. “What do you think we should do next?”
As Trixie waited for an answer, she cupped Sunset’s balls and gave them a massage. She hoped she could get it up again. Her loins were screaming for sex, and she’d get really angry with herself if she couldn’t satisfy her needs.
“Can you take it?” A message asked.
Trixie again brought Sunset’s dick close to her and have it a kiss. “Hmm, you bet Trixie can take it. If she can get it up again, Trixie will show you.” She leaned to kiss the base of Sunset’s dick, then began sucking on the balls. Oh, she really couldn’t help herself. She felt Sunset’s hand on the back of her head, and just this once, Trixie allowed it.
What was it about penises that drew Trixie to them? She wasn’t sure, but she just loved having her face completely covered by Sunset’s monstrous dick. It being flaccid only made it touch more of Trixie’s face and she loved every second of it.
Finally, Trixie managed to get away from that glorious cock and looked back at the screen. All the messages were cheering her. Apparently, they also enjoyed the sight of cock-covered girls. At least, the numerous donations confirmed it. Trixie was left speechless at the sheer amount of money she was making in such a short amount of time.
Sure, she hadn’t suddenly become rich, but in just one hour she had already made more money than in two days as a waitress.
Wait, an hour? She had been worshipping Sunset’s dick for that long? It had to be her personal record. None of Trixie’s previous male partners had ever lasted that long without wanting to penetrate her. Ah, she really had to make this relationship work.
Trixie began stroking Sunset’s dick once more. “What do you say? You think you can get it hard for Trixie?” She took the glans into her mouth and sucked on it hard for just a second. “Think you can give Trixie a good pounding?”
Sunset didn’t reply, but her slowly growing erection was all Trixie needed as an answer.
“Yo, guys!” Trixie said, looking at the camera. “She’s up for round two!” She looked back up to Sunset. “How much is it for-”
“A thousand Bits!” Sunset yelled, then added in a whisper. “Please donate…”
Trixie smirked. “You heard her guys. One thousand Bits to stuff Trixie with this monster cock. While you do that, I’ll just…” She didn’t bother finish her sentence, and instead began gently sucking Sunset’s dick. She made sure to make just pleasurable enough to get it hard, but not so much that Sunset would unload in her mouth again.
By the time Sunset’s dick was up and ready again, the donation notifications told her that the people watching really wanted Trixie to ride Sunset. And she was all too happy to comply.
“Go sit on the bed,” she instructed Sunset, who barely registered the order and groggily obeyed. Trixie moved and zoomed in with the camera so that Sunset’s lap took most of the image. When she felt it was alright, she immediately walked up to Sunset and straddled the girl.
“Sunset, you have no idea how much I need this,” Trixie whispered as she grabbed Sunset’s cock and lined it with her pussy.
Sunset panted and grabbed Trixie’s buttocks, gently parting them so that the people in the stream would get an even better view of the insertion. “I-I need it too, Trixie,” she whispered back. “I want to... I need to be inside you.”
Trixie grinned and pressed the head of Sunset’s dick against her entrance. “Thank you for suggesting this,” she said. “Turns out Trixie loves being watched.” With that, she dropped herself and took half of Sunset’s dick inside.
Both girls moaned loudly, both for the pleasure and to let their audience listen.
Trixie took her panties from Sunset’s face and tossed them away, then wrapped her arms around Sunset’s neck and kissed her. She lowered a bit more, taking more of Sunset inside her. Could her audience see her properly? Were they able to see how her pussy was stretched beyond belief? Trixie felt her whole body tremble at the thought of being watched in such a position.
She moaned into her girlfriend’s mouth. Her legs trembled as the last inches of Sunset’s dick finally hilted inside her.
“Sunset,” Trixie said. She stopped the kiss but didn’t lean back, so their lips still touched as she spoke. “You’re so big… Trixie can’t… can’t rise…”
Sunset took a while to register Trixie’s words. She moved her lips seconds before she managed to voice her own voice. “You’re so tight…”
Trixie huffed, her breathing heavy. She used every drop of will power to refrain from kissing Sunset again. “Trixie can’t rise,” she repeated. “You… You gotta do it…” Her legs had given up and she couldn’t find the strength to give Sunset’s dick a proper riding. She’d have to train for that, it seemed. But there was no time for that now, she had to leave it to Sunset.
“Lift Trixie,” Trixie instructed. Sunset blinked away her own pleasure-induced daze and gave a small nod. Her hands were already grabbing Trixie’s butt, so she only needed to push her up. And as she did so, Trixie gasped at the feeling of being emptied. “T-th-that’s enough…”
Sunset stopped just midway through. “Trixie…”
“Don’t let Trixie drop,” Trixie said. “Or it’ll hurt like hell.”
With another nod, Sunset slowly moved her hands down, letting gravity push Trixie down on her dick up to the base. Both groaned at the pleasure. Sunset didn’t wait another moment and repeated the action, and soon they fell into a slow rhythm.
Trixie had wanted to keep kissing Sunset, but the intense feeling of being stuffed and emptied like that didn’t leave her much more mental capacity than just huff and moan, even as her lips brushed Sunset’s and her tongue got a bit out of her mouth every time Sunset bottomed out inside of her.
Sunset couldn’t seem to bring herself to kiss Trixie either, apparently focused solely on keeping Trixie moving up and down along her dick. Trixie didn’t mind at all. She could barely think of anything more than the pleasure. She barely even remembered that they had an audience of at least a hundred people.
Normally, Trixie didn’t like the idea of not being in control in some way. She had always being the dominating party in her relationships, especially during sex. But with Sunset, even if she was the one in control during blowjobs, she had, for some reason, let Sunset completely top her on their first time. And now, even if she was literally on top, she was completely at Sunset’s own pace.
And Trixie could only hold on Sunset’s neck for dear life as the girl used her like a sexdoll. In just a few minutes, Trixie had been reduced to nothing more than a fleshlight, and the thought, while not exactly appealing, sent shivers through her whole body.
Some time later, maybe an hour, or maybe just a few minutes, Trixie felt her peak approach. She wanted to slow down a bit so she could delay it, but her legs didn’t obey her, and her lack of breath impede her from voicing anything more than moans and whimpers. She unconsciously clenched her nethers, tightening her pussy around Sunset’s dick, making the girl groan loud.
Trixie let out a low, long moan as she came. She could feel her own spurts drenching Sunset’s belly and thighs, and she hoped the camera caught that as well. But just as she was cumming, Sunset kept moving her up and down, and it only made her orgasm last longer and rush through her more strongly.
“S-Suh…” Trixie tried to ask Sunset to at least slow down, but she couldn’t. Her orgasm was still going strong and the pounding was not making it any easier. “Shtah…!”
It was no use. Sunset was also lost in her own pleasure since Trixie was squeezing her so much. Trixie could see something primal in Sunset’s eyes and the girl kept using Trixie’s body for her own pleasure.
Trixie threw herself backward and placed both hands on Sunset’s knees. She was arching her back and the pose was not particularly comfortable, it did also have the peculiarity of forcing Sunset’s dick just a bit deeper inside, but at least she managed Sunset to stop using her.
Or so she thought. Sunset quickly leaned down on the bed and moved her hands to grab Trixie by the waist to push her down and began humping her.
Trixie yelled, truly yelled for the first time in her life as Sunset fucked her faster and harder than before. Even more that during their first time. It hurt, but only just enough for her mind to confuse it with pleasure, and her pussy, sensitive from having just orgasmed, made the penetration feel all the more intense.
The only thing Trixie could do then was hold on Sunset’s knees for dear life. True, in this new pose Sunset couldn’t get much of her dick out before getting inside again, but she had picked up her pace and was thrusting strong. Trixie had never been fucked like this, and her mind struggled to catch on.
It was so intense, so mind-blowingly good, that Trixie experienced yet another first. She hit a second orgasm almost immediately after the first. She threw her head back and moaned loudly as she once again squirted all over Sunset’s lap. And again, she cummed all while Sunset humped her.
It was simply incredible.
Fortunately, Sunset ended Trixie’s pseudo torture and finally pushed her down as hard as she could and came. She let out a groan with each rope of semen she shot into Trixie.
Trixie heaved and leaned forward. She wanted to triumphantly stand up and finish the streaming. Her body had another plan, and she simply collapsed on top of Sunset, breathing heavily.
Sunset didn’t even let her enjoy the feeling of having a dick soften inside of her. She lifted Trixie by the hips until her penis popped free and slapped against her belly. Soon enough, Trixie felt Sunset’s cum flow out of her. Well, she was sure it would be a good show for her audience.
After just a few seconds, Sunset carefully helped Trixie lie down on the bed. She stood up and walked to the PC. Trixie couldn’t muster enough energy to try to see what she was doing.
“I hope you liked the show,” Sunset said. “Thank you to all who donated. See you next time!”
A few clicks later, Sunset lied down next to Trixie and pulled her into a hug.
They remained there in relative silence, their pants being the only sound they made for minutes.
“I…” Trixie began as she scooted closer to Sunset. “I wish we had recorded that.”
Sunset giggled and pulled Trixie a bit closer. Trixie snuggled her. “Actually, there’s an option to automatically record your streamings, and I checked it. We can watch it later.”
Trixie smiled and closed her eyes.
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Chapter 3: Expanding Horizons
Trixie always knew she was a lucky girl. She was born to a loving family that was reasonably well off economically. Her birthday parties were always large enough for the amount of relatives that arrived, and she always had too many presents to care about the exact number. She had natural charisma that always brought her an audience every time she spoke, and she had the skill to entertain them for hours.
As she grew older, she took notice that her body did not develop in the way she had wanted it to. She was always shorter than most, so she had to wear uncomfortable high heels to make up for it. Her breasts wouldn’t grow no matter what she did, so she had to stuff her bras with paper or socks. During her first years of high school, she had felt like nobody would like her if they knew what was really behind her clothes.
So, when she had her first sexual experience, with her first girlfriend Fuschia Blush, she was relieved that she had not been mocked. Later on, during a trip to Camp Everfree, she had managed to beat the other girls and successfully seduced the counselor, a cute guy called Timber Spruce. After the deed, she had gathered enough courage to ask him what he thought about her body. He had said Trixie’s handful B-cups were the best, and her round, shapely butt was perfect. Her stature, too, made her look cuter.
With her confidence having skyrocketed all the way to the moon, Trixie stopped stuffing her bras and wearing the high heels. Suddenly, she had a queue of pretenders, both girls and boys. In her senior year, Trixie had become the most popular girl at school, and she had tried everything. Boys and girls, tall and short, large and slim, populars and nerds. She even managed to get a couple of teachers on her list.
After she graduated, Trixie had not a drop of doubt that she was indeed a very lucky girl.
But she had not expected to hit the jackpot as soon as she left her parents’ house to go to college.
Sunset Shimmer was beautiful and smart. She had the kind of body Trixie had once wanted for herself and now loved to bed. And best of all, she had the biggest dick she had seen outside of porn. And she had seen many! Sunset was also very kind and gentle but was not afraid to get rough in the bed.
And best of all? Sunset had also pointed Trixie into the wondrous world of live streaming. Ever since she opened their little virtual room, Trixie had not needed to work a horrible retail job. She earned quite a generous amount of money doing what she loved and did best! She even opened an OnlyFans account, where she could post pics and videos of greater quality, both from resolution and posing that were limited in the streaming.
Overall, life was good. She liked Sunset, more than she ever liked anyone before. Sunset was the first person she had dated for more than two weeks, going for their third month already! She supposed it could be because they lived together, but that couldn’t be it. Every time she looked at Sunset in the morning, without makeup, messy hair, and bags under her eyes, she could only see a beauty she was glad to have in her life.
Trixie was indeed lucky.
So she decided to see just how much she could push her luck.
“I don’t know about this,” Sunset said.
They were at the mall’s food court. Sunset wasn’t much of an outside girl, so Trixie had to drag her, almost literally, every weekend. Fortunately, Sunset wasn’t a mood downer, and once she was out of the apartment, she had fun.
“It’ll be fun,” Trixie said, playfully poking a lonely pea with her fork. “And we’ll be earning some extra cash.”
Sunset pressed her lips tight. She always did that whenever Trixie brought up a new kink to try out.
“That’s the thing,” Sunset said as she scratched the side of her head. “Prostitution is illegal.”
The night before, after their streaming session, Trixie received an email from one of their most enthusiastic and prodigal viewers. A person by the nickname of Dicksearcher. They had asked if Trixie and Sunset would accept a hundred dollars in exchange for having sex with them for one hour.
Trixie rolled her eyes. “Don’t take it as prostitution, take it as healthy business with some fun on the side.”
“Trixie, we don’t even know this person,” Sunset replied. “Even if I accepted, which I’m not saying I do, how would we know it’s not a psycho that’ll kill us to sell our organs?”
“You watch too many criminal shows,” Trixie said with a dismissive wave of her hand. “Nobody who likes dickgirls can be a bad person.”
“That’s a disturbing line of thought,” Sunset said with a frown.
Trixie shrugged. “Sunset, you need to try new things. And life has it that even Trixie hasn’t been in a threesome before. So, we can experience this thing for the first time, together.” She leaned back and crossed her arms. “Besides, Trixie already invited Dicksearcher here.”
“What?!” Sunset said a few too many octaves higher.
“Yeah, Trixie figured we should meet this person in public. You know, get to know them beforehand. If we don’t like what we see, we’ll call it off.”
Sunset placed her hands on her face. “I can’t believe it…”
That made Trixie pause. Was she tempting her luck a bit too much? She cleared her throat. “Hey, if you’re too uncomfortable with this, I can send them a message to cancel the thing. I just thought… Well…”
Sunset sighed and looked up at Trixie, offering her a tiny smile. “It’s ok… I… If you want to do this, the least I can do is consider it.” She looked away for just a moment. “Just… Don’t expect me to accept anyone. I’ve always preferred girls over boys, and… Well, this whole thing is kinda scary, to be honest.”
Trixie reached out and grabbed Sunset’s hand, giving it a firm squeeze. “Trixie just wants you to try new things. Look, if you don’t like this person, for whatever reason, just say so and we’ll call it off.”
Sunset smiled and placed her other hand on Trixie’s. But before she could reply, a voice came from behind them.
“Uhm… Hello?”
Trixie turned and saw a girl standing there, fidgeting with her hands. Average height, Trixie supposed, pale lavender skin and dark blue hair with a purple and pink streak. The girl had thick glasses covering her eyes and was wearing a blue shirt and jeans.
“Hi?” Trixie said.
The girl looked this way or the other, then down. Her cheeks turned a bit red, and Trixie thought it made her look cuter. “Uhm… Well… I…”
“Wait… You’re Dicksearcher?” Sunset said.
Dicksearcher’s whole face reddened as she nodded.
Trixie blinked in surprise. She had expected many things, and not all of them pleasant, but she’d been willing to put up with it for the money. But she had not expected to find such a cute girl. Had she won the lottery when she was born?
“Don’t just stand there,” Trixie said. “Sit down. Let’s talk.”
The girl nodded and sat down. She still refused to see either of them in the eyes. Trixie found that adorable.
“So,” Trixie began. “What’s your name?”
“My name? B-But I thought we’d keep this thing as anonymously as possible.”
“You already know ours,” Sunset said, and Trixie noticed she looked more than interested.
The girl’s eyes widened as she looked Sunset in the eyes. “You mean to tell me you’re using your real names?”
Trixie nodded. “Trixie’s got nothing to hide.”
With a sigh, the girl slumped on her seat. “I suppose it doesn’t really matter… My name is Twilight.”
“Twilight,” Trixie repeated. “That’s a nice name.”
“Thank you.”
“So, let’s get down to business,” Trixie said with a smile. “You offered two hundred bucks for one hour of non-stop, guilty free sex with us.”
Twilight nodded, and her blush seemed to deepen. Any more of that and Trixie was sure she’d explode. “I-I don’t really know if that’s a good enough amount. I, uhm, I can offer you more, if you think it’s too little.”
Trixie cocked her head. “Well, Trixie doesn’t know either.” She looked at Sunset, who shook her head, then back at Twilight. “But that shouldn’t be a problem. You’ve spent quite a lot on us already.”
“I’d say about a thousand bucks,” Sunset said. “This month alone.”
“I’m sorry,” Twilight said, hunching over herself. “You must think I’m a creepy weirdo…”
Trixie snorted. “Hey, I had Sunset set up the camgirl thing so I could earn money after I got fired.” She then leaned in close to Twilight. “And I get off at the thought of people watching me get fucked.”
Despite her earlier thought, Twilight did not get any redder, but she sure seemed like it, with the way she looked back at Trixie.
“I’ve had the strongest and longest orgasms of my life with hundreds of people watching,” Trixie continued. “So, I guess you could say I’m the weirdo here.” Of course, Trixie didn’t really think that about herself. Sex was a natural part of life, and kinks were a natural development. And Twilight looked like she simply liked watching and donating money. It must’ve taken her a lot to gather the courage to even send that email. Trixie wasn’t going to shame her for that.
Besides, Twilight was cute. Trixie wanted to see her without clothes.
Twilight smiled. “T-Thanks…”
“So,” Trixie said. She decided to stir the conversation to the important topics. “Have you done this before? Ask a camgirl to have sex with you?”
Twilight shook her head. “No… This is the first time…”
“Why us, then?” Sunset asked.
“Well,” Twilight looked down to the table. “I… I’ve never, uhm… Y’know…”
“You’re a virgin?” Trixie asked. When Twilight nodded, she couldn’t help but smile. “So you want us to pop your cherry? Hah! Well, once you try us, you won’t be satisfied with anyone else…” She trailed off as she looked at Sunset for a moment. “But… You do know Sunset’s dick is huge, right? Your first time as a girl hurts, at least mine did, and it was a very average dick…”
Sunset raised an eyebrow at that, but Trixie looked at Twilight.
“I… Well… I don’t think it’ll be that bad,” she said. “I-I mean… I’m not… You know… Uhm…”
Trixie cocked her head. “You’ve played with toys before, then?”
Twilight shook her head. “N-No… I kind of want my first time to be with a person…”
Sunset hummed. “You know, I find it hard to believe you’ve never had sex. I mean, in my case, it’s because I’m not exactly normal, so I avoided it, but you’re pretty cute…”
Trixie smiled. Sunset did like this girl. Oh, this night was going to be so much fun…
“Well…” Twilight said. “I… happen to be in your same… uhm… situation.”
That made Trixie pause as she slowly looked at Twilight, who was defiantly staring at the table. “You…” Trixie began, feeling her lips dry all of a sudden. “You have a dick too?”
When Twilight nodded, Trixie felt her heart skip a beat.
This was her fucking luckiest day.
~~~~~~~~

“Welcome to our humble abode,” Trixie announced as she stepped into her apartment. Sunset and Twilight walked in behind her. “Sit wherever, make yourself comfortable.”
“Thanks…” Twilight said and sat down at the nearest couch.
After revealing her biology to them, Twilight had talked a bit about her life. It was pretty similar to Sunset’s. Always keeping to herself, avoiding public showers, lest someone learn her secret. And like Sunset, she had gotten to college without even kissing a person. Honestly, Trixie only hoped her dick was just as big. She spent all the way home imagining all the ways they’d fuck her.
She was going to be so sore in the morning…
“Want something to drink?” Sunset said as she stepped into the kitchen. “We got tea, orange juice, soda, and a beer.”
“Tea’s fine,” Twilight said.
Trixie rolled her eyes. Those two were too polite for their own good. Twilight had come to fuck, not to drink tea, and Trixie was already dripping wet! She was in no mood to wait for those two dorks to decide to start.
“Hey, Twilight,” she said as she faced her soon-to-be lover. “Do you mind if Trixie takes all your firsts?”
Twilight shook her head, unable to take her eyes off of Trixie. Oh, this was going to be so much fun! Trixie couldn’t believe she got the chance to pop the cherry of not one, but two real dickgirls!
She closed the distance and pressed her lips against Twilight’s. Soft at first. She wanted Twilight to experience all the pleasures she had been missing, and that included tender kisses. Twilight’s lips were soft and had a hint of strawberry flavor to them. Trixie gently kneaded Twilight’s lip, making the girl take in a shuddering breath.
It was a strange position, standing but leaning on the couche’s arms, bending her body to kiss Twilight. It quickly became uncomfortable, so Trixie climbed on, placing her knees to each side of Twilight’s body. The girl tensed up, but didn’t break the kiss. Trixie almost did just to laugh when she felt Twilight’s hands gripping the armrests.
Trixie decided it was time to pull away. As much as she liked kissing girls, they weren’t there for an extended make-out session. She waited for Twilight to slowly open her eyes and smiled.
“Woah…” Twilight breathed out.
“Now, Twilight,” Trixie said, tapping Twilight’s nose with a finger. “Don’t feel like you need permission to do anything. You’re paying, so whatever you want to do, just do it, ok?”
Twilight nodded, but it took her a good ten seconds to work up the courage to take her hands and place them on Trixie’s waist. Not what Trixie had expected, but she supposed she could give the girl some leeway. In any case, now that tender kissing was checked out of the list, it was time to move on to the next item.
Placing a hand on Twilight’s shoulder and the other behind her head, Trixie closed the distance once more, attacking Twilight’s mouth with less gentleness and more rough passion. She didn’t knock, she straight up kicked the door as she licked Twilight’s lips, making the girl open her mouth to give her entrance. Twilight’s tongue was shy and immobile, but Trixie didn’t let that stop her.
Instead of wrestling for dominion, Trixie decided to teach Twilight on the spot, so she hugged Twilight’s tongue with hers and pulled it into a duet dance. It didn’t take long for Twilight to pick on and follow her lead. It was clumsy, but it didn’t disappoint.
At some point, Trixie pulled back, and saw Twilight’s tongue lolling out. She would’ve commented on it, but instead, an idea sparked in her mind. She immediately went to action, grabbed Twilight’s tongue with her lips, and sucked. Twilight gave out a surprised, muffled yelp as Trixie sucked on her tongue as she would a dick. It was the first time Trixie did this, and it was a strange sensation, but she found that she liked it.
Twilight’s fidgeting legs told her she liked it too.
After what felt like a whole two minutes, Trixie leaned back, and saw, satisfied, how Twilight was completely out of breath. And this is just the appetizer, she thought as she straightened up. She looked up and saw Sunset staring at her with an odd frown. Was that…
Trixie gave her girlfriend a toothy grin. “Don’t get jealous, Sunny-boo, you’ll get your turn soon enough.” She winked, and barely caught a glimpse of a smile on Sunset’s face before she turned to Twilight and lowered herself on her lap. She felt Twilight’s growing erection poking through the girl’s jeans. It felt quite big, but it was hard to tell through the clothes.
Twilight’s breath caught in her throat as Trixie slowly and gently rubbed her crotch on hers. Trixie bit her lower lip to keep herself from moaning. “Now, Twi-Twi,” she said as she kept slowly moving her hips front and back, feeling small waves of pleasure as she wetted Twilight’s jeans. “Trixie’ll let you take the lead. What do you want to do?”
If Trixie took a photo of Twilight right now and showed it to someone else, she was sure they’d think Twilight’s skin was naturally red. With how much blood was pumping to her head, it was impressive that her dick was getting enough to get hard. Trixie hoped Twilight wouldn’t pass out, at least not so soon.
“Uhm, can…” Twilight began. Her voice came out hoarse, so she cleared her throat and licked her lips. Her eyes moving up and down Trixie’s body. Her hands shaking slightly. “Can I t-take off your clothes?”
Grinning, Trixie nodded and stopped grinding her hips.
Twilight swallowed loudly as she grabbed the hem of Trixie’s blouse and began pulling it up. It was slow, but Trixie didn’t complain. Twilight was clearly enjoying the slow reveal of Trixie’s toned belly. Her hands started shaking a little bit more as she got to Trixie’s chest, even more so when Trixie lifted her arms. Twilight stopped for a moment as she admired Trixie’s perfect bust.
No one ever expected her to not be wearing bras.
Trixie took control of the situation for just a second to finish taking off her blouse and tossing it away. She enjoyed the sight of Twilight being transfixed on her chest. Ah, yes, Trixie couldn’t really blame her; she had a flawless body, after all.
She was about to keep prompting Twilight to act, but fortunately, the girl got herself out of her reverie and slid her hands to cup Trixie’s breasts. Trixie felt a shudder run down her body at the contact, her rock-hard nipples playfully scratching Twilight’s palms. “And we have contact,” Trixie breathed out as Twilight began moving her hands in wide circles.
It didn’t take her long to lean in and press her lips against Trixie’s left nipple. Trixie hissed at the sudden sucking. Twilight was just as clumsy as Sunset had been her first times, but it didn’t diminish the pleasure Trixie felt. Twilight sucked and licked her nipple as if her life depended on it, and Trixie placed a hand behind Twilight’s head to pull her closer. Twilight took this as enough permission to quickly move to her right nipple.
Trixie forced out a low moan, wanting Twilight to feel more confident. It worked, as Twilight doubled her efforts.
But, as much as Trixie enjoyed, she had been paid for sex, and she wasn’t about to take advantage of this cute virgin. At least, not financially. So, Trixie placed both hands on Twilight’s shoulders and gently pushed her back. A glistening thin strand of spit connected her nipple with Twilight’s mouth. Before Twilight could ask anything, Trixie brought her hands down and began unbuttoning Twilight’s shirt.
To her credit, Twilight patiently waited for Trixie to get rid of her garment. In her experience, Trixie found that virgins often wanted to hurry things up to lose their v-cards sooner. Sure, she had hurried things with Sunset, but it was because she had been very horny and very surprised by her mammoth cock. This time, however, she planned on giving Twilight a good ol’ cock worship before riding her.
Unless, of course, Twilight wanted something different. She was the patron, after all.
Once the shirt had been discarded, Trixie expertly unhooked Twilight’s white bra and tossed it away. Twilight’s boobs were beautiful. Perhaps a C-cup, maybe just a tad smaller than that. Her pink nipples stood perkily at attention, only moving with each breath Twilight took. Trixie leaned over and, not breaking eye contact with Twilight, took her left nipple into her mouth. Twilight half groaned, half gasped as Trixie played with it with her tongue.
Before long, Trixie brought a hand down and placed it right on top of Twilight’s bulge, making the girl take in a sharp breath. Trixie slowly massaged Twilight’s penis through her jeans as she dutifully kept her ministrations on her nipple. She almost chuckled at the look in Twilight’s eyes. Clearly, she didn’t know which she wanted more, for Trixie to keep sucking on her boobs, or to start sucking on her dick.
Trixie decided not to torture the girl too much, and she leaned back, even getting off Twilight’s lap. She kept her eyes on the girl’s eyes as she got to her knees and slid her hands from Twilight’s knees to her waist. Twilight moaned when one of Trixie’s hands passed over her dick. Without missing a beat, Trixie unbuttoned the jeans and, sliding her fingers inside, began pulling it down along with Twilight’s panties.
Her own heart skipped a beat as Twilight’s rod was released. It was indeed a bit smaller than Sunset’s, but it was thicker, especially to the top, where it suddenly thinned out at the tip. That was sure to feel amazing inside her. Trixie caught Twilight staring down at her, expectantly. The girl probably expected Trixie to say something, but Trixie knew actions said more than words.
So, narrowing her eyes just a bit, Trixie stuck out her tongue and licked, very slowly, all the way from Twilight’s left knee to her crotch. Since Twilight’s cock was resting on her right side, Trixie’s tongue had an uninterrupted travel straight to the shaft’s base. Twilight flinched every few seconds, and once more when Trixie made contact with her penis.
There was a thin patch of pubic hair that tickled her nose, and just the faint scent of sweat. Trixie was glad Twilight had good hygiene down there. She sneaked a hand to hold up Twilight’s cock as she made her way to suck on her balls, all the while looking straight at Twilight’s widened eyes.
“Enjoying your first blowjob?” Sunset asked, stepping right next to Twilight, who flinched at the sudden appearance.
“I-I…”
Sunset chuckled. “Yeah, I was like that, too. But, hey, I kinda feel left out here.” She didn’t let Twilight or Trixie reply when she leaned over and cupped one of Twilight’s boobs with a hand. Twilight gasped. “So, you don’t mind if I have your second kiss, do you?”
The question was aimed at Twilight, but Sunset was looking at Trixie. As a response, Trixie stopped sucking Twilight’s balls and stuck out her tongue, flattening it against Twilight’s shaft. Sunset gave her a smile before turning to kiss Twilight in the mouth. As Trixie traced the length of Twilight’s dick all the way up, Sunset wasted no time invading Twilight’s mouth with her tongue.
It appeared that Sunset was more on board with this than she had been willing to admit.
Trixie made her way to the glans, where she licked right below the head, making Twilight moan into Sunset’s mouth. Trixie trapped the tip with her lips and gave it a light suck, as if it were a lollipop, enjoying the vocal reactions she was getting. She repeated this a couple of times, getting larger amounts of precum each time. Finally, she decided to stop playing and began lowering her head, getting as much of dick as possible into her mouth.
Twilight moaned loudly, and Sunset took advantage of this to dig her tongue deeper into her mouth. But damn, Twilight’s dick was thick, forcing Trixie to open her mouth a lot more than she did with Sunset. She wasn’t sure she could stay like this for long, unless she wanted to have a sore jaw for the rest of the day. But that thought almost disappeared as she bobbed her head, getting that meat rod to poke the entrance of her throat, dripping precum onto her tongue.
The sounds of girl moans also fueled Trixie’s movements, and since she could only fit half that dick into her mouth, she used her hands to pump the rest of the shaft. She also moaned to get the vibrations to add more pleasure to the whole affair. Of course, Twilight’s moans and groans only grew in volume, especially since Sunset had moved from her mouth to her neck and her hand kept massaging her breast. With how much she was gripping the armrests, it was only a matter of time before she cummed.
“W-Wait,” Twilight gasped. “S-Stop! Please!”
Sunset leaned back with a confused frown, and Trixie stopped with Twilight’s dick head still in her mouth. She cocked an inquisitive eyebrow as Twilight struggled to recover her breath.
“What’s wrong?” Sunset asked. “Did we do something you don’t like?”
Twilight shook her head. “N-No, it’s just… I don’t… I don’t want to orgasm just yet… I’m sorry.”
Trixie took the rest of the dick out of her mouth with one last slurp, making Twilight shudder and bit her lip to suppress a moan. “It’s ok. You just want to cum deep inside me, don’t you?” With her face reddening once more, Twilight nodded. Trixie gave her dick a little kiss. “Trixie supposes you want to wait for a moment so that you don’t cum immediately after penetrating Trixie’s tight cunt.” Twilight swallowed, and Trixie licked the drop of precum that escaped her glans. “Well, you’re the boss, Twi-Twi. What do you wanna do?”
As soon as Trixie asked the question, Twilight turned to Sunset. Or rather, she turned to Sunset’s crotch. “I… I w-want to, want to see it.”
Trixie smiled. Of course, Twilight had wanted to have sex with both of them, not just Trixie. She supposed it was only fair to let the girl live off her fantasies, so she stood up and sat down on the other couch to give her freedom.
Twilight immediately seized the opportunity and brought her legs up to kneel on her seat as she turned her body to the side to face towards Sunset, who simply stood there. She was pushing her crotch forwards, Trixie noticed with a smile.
With shaking hands, Twilight fumbled with Sunset’s jeans for a moment before she managed to unbutton it. Despite her confident posture, Sunset looked almost as nervous as Twilight as the girl unzipped her jeans and proceeded to pull them down. Trixie brought a hand to her crotch as she watched the scene, rubbing the sides of her pussy over her damp panties.
Twilight breathed in heavily as she saw the massive bulge in Sunset’s boxers. It was indeed a sight to behold, what with having almost eleven inches of hard, hot cock stretching the undergarment to its limits. Most likely refusing to waste any more time, Twilight grabbed the hem of Sunset’s boxers and pulled them down, freeing her mighty meat rod from its prison. Twilight started panting as if she had gone jogging.
Hesitantly, Twilight grabbed Sunset’s dick with both hands and started moving them up and down the length. Not too fast, but not slow either. From her position, Trixie could see Twilight was quite literally drooling, staring straight at Sunset’s glans as she pumped her shaft. Somehow, watching this was more stimulating than any porn she had ever seen. She sneaked her fingers inside her panties.
Apparently tired of restraining herself, Twilight took a deep breath, opened her mouth wide and engulfed as much dick as she could. Typical newbie. Trixie shook her head playfully as Twilight bobbed her head, gagging every time Sunset’s dick reached her throat. Well, newbie or no, she certainly was earnest, and Trixie respected that. Unlike Trixie, Twilight’s very loud moans were a hundred percent real.
Trixie stuck a finger inside herself. She knew what it was to suck on that huge cock, and while Trixie didn’t enjoy it nearly as much as Twilight seemed to, she could certainly understand where she was coming from. The perversion of the act was enough to light up a girl’s need for debauchery.
Or at least Trixie thought so.
Sunset started moaning too. Despite her lack of skill, Twilight’s eagerness and passion were enough to pleasure Sunset. Not like it was a difficult thing to do, anyway. Dicks were far easier to please than vaginas. But Twilight sure was going at it with reckless abandon, slurping and gagging noisily between moans, completely covering Sunset’s dick with spit.
Suddenly, Twilight leaned back, taking Sunset’s dick out of her mouth with a wet pop. She was breathing heavily, a thick strand of saliva still connecting her mouth with the girl cock. That was really hot, in Trixie’s opinion. She introduced a second finger into her snatch.
Slowly turning to look at Trixie, Twilight shot her a glare full of need and desire. It was one Trixie hadn’t seen in years. Pure hornyness, barely constrained sexual frustration. Despite the time she took to calm down, Twilight’s dick was standing at full attention, ready to burst. And Trixie would be lying if she said she didn’t want it.
With a grin, Trixie spread her legs, with her fingers still inside her pussy, and brought her free hand behind her head. “Come and get it, stud.”
As soon as she said those words, Twilight stood up and walked up to Trixie, her enormous cock bouncing from side to side, as a pendulum trying to hypnotize. Trixie could feel her fingers getting wetter as Twilight stopped, her breathing so hot it was almost visible every time she panted. Trixie removed her fingers from her pussy and lifted her hand, pointing them to Twilight, who didn’t seem to think as she wrapped her mouth around them, licking and sucking Trixie’s honey juice.
There was another wet pop as Twilight stopped sucking Trixie’s fingers. She didn’t waste any more time and leaned in, grabbing Trixie’s panties by the hem and pulling them down her legs. The rather cold air tickled her hot pussy, giving Trixie a jolt of pleasure. When the tiny garment was tossed away, Trixie once again spread her legs and used her already wet fingers to also spread her pussy lips.
“Trixie’s all yours,” Trixie said with a rather hoarse voice.
Twilight acted on command and grabbed Trixie’s waist with both hands, then gave a powerful thrust with her hips. Unfortunately, her dick missed the target, and it flopped uselessly against Trixie’s belly. Despite the apparent fail, Trixie still got to see how deep it would go and, gosh, how wide it would stretch her. She shuddered.
When Twilight pulled back for another attempt, Trixie reached out with her shaky hand and grabbed that mighty rod to line it up with her entrance. She took a deep breath and brought her other hand to Twilight’s shoulder.
“Alright, Twi-Twi,” Trixie said in a half whisper. “You’re in position, just take it ea-Aaaah!”
Twilight’s sudden thrust got almost half her cock inside Trixie. It was so thick, it was almost painful. Trixie brought her other hand to Twilight’s other shoulder and dug both sets of nails into her skin. Her scream quickly became a dragged-out moan as Twilight began easing the rest of her massive cock inside. The sudden intrusion had taken Trixie by surprise, and it didn’t help that Twilight’s meat pole felt even thicker than it had looked.
But sweet banging angels did it feel good. Sunset could reach deeper than anyone else, but Twilight, oh dear Twilight, was stretching her beyond her limits. When she finally hilted inside, Trixie was completely out of breath, for both her long moan and the sheer size of that marvelous cock.
However, Twilight didn’t let her get accustomed and immediately took almost all her dick out in one go. Trixie gasped loudly. Being emptied was almost as much of a shock as being filled when it was something so big. She tried to ask Twilight to, for the love of everything holy, take it easy, but the girl didn’t give her the chance, thrusting again all the way. Trixie could only hold on to Twilight’s shoulders for dear life as the girl fucked her in earnest.
Apparently, Sunset didn’t feel like waiting her turn, as she climbed onto the couch and presented her spit-covered cock to Trixie, giving it a few pumps with a hand. Through Twilight’s irregular pounding, Trixie found the mental lucidity to take a hand to Sunset’s needy prick and align it to her mouth. She couldn’t really give a proper blowjob, what with Twilight increasing the speed and force of her thrusts, rendering Trixie a helpless, moaning rag that couldn’t do any more than simply close her lips around Sunset’s glans.
Sunset didn’t seem to mind. She simply sighed softly.
Twilight’s moans came out stuttered, and Trixie knew what that meant. Sure enough, Twilight lurched her body forward, resting her head on Trixie’s shoulder and hilting all the way. She let out a long whine as she came, shooting her hot cum deep into Trixie’s womb. It took her about six or seven jet shots until she finished cumming.
Trixie almost got angry at Twilight’s short duration, but she had to give it to the girl. Not only did she have such a mammoth dick and came quite a large amount, but she was also paying. Trixie supposed she could ignore it this time.
“Didya like it?” Trixie asked, noting her words coming out a bit slurred. Perhaps because she still had Sunset’s dick head in her mouth.
Panting heavily, Twilight lifted herself off of Trixie’s shoulder and nodded. “Y-Yeah… It was amazing.”
Trixie smiled and gave Sunset’s dick a few playful pumps. Then pointed it towards Twilight. “What do you want to do with this, now? Do you want to see Sunset fucking me in a special position, or do you want to suck it until she cums deep in your throat?” She certainly hoped Twilight would want her to see fucked. She needed some release.
Trying to catch her breath, Twilight stared at Sunset’s dick. Trixie couldn’t blame her for not knowing what to do; it was quite an impressive piece of meat, after all.
“I-I…” Twilight said, and her blush returned with a vengeance. “I-I actually was thinking that I’d, uhm… I’d like you to do me?”
Trixie blinked. Well, now, Twilight was a girl that knew what she wanted after all. Trixie could respect people who embraced their kinks. But, did Twilight really know what she was asking for?
Sunset got off the couch, idly stroking her dick. “Sure, I can do that.”
“Wait a second,” Trixie said, then lightly pushed Twilight away so she got her dick out. “Are, hmmph, are you sure about this, Twi-Twi? Sunset isn’t big, she’s huge. You could end up hurting yourself.”
Twilight looked at Trixie, then at Sunset’s dick, and back. “Well… I’ve never done more than… Y-You know, sticking a finger or two… B-But I cleaned myself this morning! And I brought lube!”
Trixie reached out and grabbed Twilight’s softening dick with care. “Well, if you’re sure, we can go for it. But don’t try to resist any pain, ok? You don’t want to explain to the emergency room staff why exactly you’re bleeding from your ass.” That said, she stuck out her tongue and licked Twilight’s glans, tasting their combined fluids.
Gulping loudly, Twilight nodded. Her dick twitched a little. It appeared that she’d been wanting to be ass fucked for long enough to only be mildly concerned about Sunset’s huge cock literally tearing her apart. Well, who was Trixie to deny her the experience?
“Alright, then,” Trixie said as she stood up. She covered her crotch with a hand, cupping her pussy so as to not let a single drop of Twilight’s cum escape. “Lie down here on your back, Sunset’ll get the lube. Where is it?”
Twilight sat down right where Trixie had been. “It’s in my purse, in the bottom, wrapped with a blue napkin,” she said, then turned on her butt and lay down, never taking her eyes off of Sunset, who picked up her purse and rummaged inside.
“Got it,” Sunset announced, producing quite a large black bottle from the purse.
“Give it here,” Trixie said, and Sunset handed her the lube. Opening the bottle, she walked up beside Twilight’s head and climbed up on the couch. She giggled at Twilight’s startled glare. “Come on, Twi-Twi, open wide,” was all the warning Trixie gave as she retrieved her hand from her pussy and lowered herself on Twilight’s face. To her delight, Twilight recovered fast from the surprise and began licking her own cum straight from her pussy.
Sunset chuckled. “She’s eager.”
Trixie furrowed her brow for a moment and stifled a moan. “Hmm yeah.” For a virgin girl that had clumsily sucked a dick not long ago, she was surprisingly talented for eating pussy. Not that Trixie was ever going to complain. “Bring your dick here,” she said. When Sunset pushed her hips forward, Trixie opened the bottle and began pouring the purple liquid throughout Sunset’s length.
Quickly, Trixie put the bottle down and used her hands to smear the lube on Sunset’s dick, making sure she didn’t leave a single spot uncovered. Once done that, she picked up the bottle and leaned over, getting her face next to Twilight’s flaccid dick. She gave it a playful kiss before she brought the tip of the bottle to Twilight’s puker. Twilight flinched at the contact, then gasped when Trixie squeezed the bottle, forcing some of its contents into the girl’s anus.
Sensing a growing tension on the girl below her, Trixie giggled. “Relax, Twi-Twi. If you’re tense, we won’t even get the tip inside you.” Twilight slowly relaxed and returned to licking and sucking on Trixie’s pussy. “Alright, Sunny, you’re up.”
With that simple command, Sunset climbed up on the couch and lifted Twilight’s legs. She lined up her dick to Twilight’s ass. She suddenly chuckled. “Heh, I was gonna say ‘scream if it hurts’, but, uh…”
Trixie rolled her eyes. “Just do it slowly. In and out. Get your dick to penetrate only a bit further each time. The moment you feel it stopping, take it out.”
Sunset nodded, placed each of Twilight’s legs on her shoulders, got comfortable, and began pushing. Twilight tensed up but immediately forced herself to relax. Giving Twilight’s dick a long lick, Trixie watched Sunset’s dick finally pop inside. Twilight groaned, digging her fingers into Trixie’s butt cheeks.
Seeing Sunset intent on continuing, Trixie raised a hand to stop her. “Take it out, then put it in again.” Sunset gave her an odd look but did as told. Twilight moaned when Sunset pulled out, then groaned again when she put it in. This time, her dick got a bit further with no effort. With a smile of understanding, Sunset repeated this process, getting more and more of her dick inside Twilight’s ass.
It didn’t take her long, despite her length, to hilt inside Twilight, who was by now unable to properly lick pussy and breath at the same time. Trixie grinned at Twilight’s growing erection. She really was enjoying this, it seemed. Trixie crossed her arms on Twilight’s lower belly and took as much of her dick in her mouth as she could, giving the girl a slow, nice blowjob as Sunset started fucking her properly. For some reason, Trixie had always liked tasting herself in her partner’s dick.
Twilight was quickly reduced to a moaning mess, barely managing to keep a diligent tongue inside Trixie’s pussy. How she had the presence of mind to do it was anyone’s guess. But Trixie was glad, since the girl had talent for it, even if it was hindered by overwhelming pleasure. Twilight slurped and sucked and licked, all between moans and groans and pants, and Trixie was slowly reaching her climax.
Sunset, on her part, was happily thrusting away, grunting each time she bottomed out and enjoying the tightness of a virgin ass. Or ex-virgin, as the case may be. In any case, she was also staring intently at Trixie as she stuffed her mouth with Twilight’s dick. Did Sunset also like to watch, or it was more the idea of watching Trixie sucking another girl’s dick? Trixie would have to ask later. In any case, Trixie glared back at Sunset as she went down on Twilight again.
“I’m close,” Sunset announced with a hoarse voice. Trixie didn’t have time to react before Sunset hilted as deep as she could and came.
The effect was immediate, as Twilight practically howled as she, too, reached her climax and came hard deep into Trixie’s mouth. By the time Trixie thought of letting the thick jizz pool in her mouth to share it with Sunset, she had already swallowed four jets by reflex. She rolled her eyes and decided to drink the rest. She was pretty sure Twilight wouldn’t care anyway.
As soon as Twilight finished cumming, she also stopped licking her pussy, so Trixie rubbed her crotch against Twilight’s face for a moment, but it didn’t prompt the girl to continue. Trixie took Twilight’s dick from her mouth with a wet pop, lifted her hips and looked down.
Her glasses askew and completely drenched in Trixie’s juices, Twilight was out cold. Figures.
With a grunt, Trixie climbed off the couch and made her way to the other one, sitting down and spreading her legs. “Hey, Sunny-boo,” she called. Sunset looked at her, her dick still completely buried in Twilight’s ass. “Trixie really needs relief.”
Fortunately, she didn’t have to say anything else. Sunset immediately pulled her dick out, cautiously enough not to hurt or wake up Twilight, and scrambled to kneel down in front of Trixie. She grabbed Trixie’s thighs from below, lifted them, and started attacking her snatch with reckless abandon.
Trixie moaned and smiled. Twilight had talent, but after three months of coaching, Sunset was a lot more skilled. She knew where to lick, when to suck and how to slurp. And she also knew when to stop giving her pussy attention in order to focus on her clit.
As Trixie finally reached her climax, smearing her juices all over Sunset’s face before the girl could cover her pussy with her mouth to drink the rest, she looked over at Twilight, who was sleeping soundly, her dick lying limp on her belly. Trixie smiled with satisfaction as Sunset licked her crotch clean. And in that moment, Trixie knew she was, indeed, the luckiest girl in the world.
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Chapter 4: Kink Plus One
Trixie placed another pancake on the pile. She had been the first to wake up. Normally, she didn’t much care for cooking breakfast, but she was in a very good mood, and pancakes weren’t that difficult to make, anyway.
A loud gasp stopped her from pouring more dough into the pan. Trixie set the kitchenware down and stepped out of the kitchen. Twilight was sitting up on the couch, looking around with wide eyes. Her bed hair was all over the place, making her look like some sort of lion. Which Trixie found adorable.
Last night, Sunset and Trixie had tried to wake Twilight up to no avail. Seeing that she was completely gone and it had already gone dark out, they decided to bring some thick blankets and a pillow and tucked her in on the couch. They had also taken her glasses off and set them on the coffee table, lest they break in her sleep.
“Morning,” Trixie said, making Twilight snap her head to her. “Had a good sleep?”
Twilight blushed.
“I-I’m so sorry!” She said, trying to stand up. The blankets fell down, revealing her boobs. Twilight instinctively snatched the blankets to cover herself again. Trixie was disappointed. “I d-didn’t mean to fall asleep like that! I-I…”
“It’s ok, Twi-Twi,” Trixie said, smiling. “We understand. It’s partially our fault for tiring you out anyway.”
Twilight looked down and hunched over herself. “B-But…”
“Don’t sweat it,” Trixie waved dismissively. “Breakfast’s almost ready, and you’re very welcome to join us.”
Twilight mumbled something, and after a while, she seemed to relax. “Ok… Uhm… Would it be ok if, uh…”
“Sure!” Trixie had no idea what Twilight wanted, but the girl was really nervous, and Trixie wanted her to just chill.
“Thanks,” Twilight said with a small smile. She turned around, finding her clothes neatly folded on the coffee table beside her glasses. She picked them up and walked up to the bathroom. Trixie very openly ogled her, licking her lips at the sight of Twilight’s flaccid dick dancing with every step. She also stole a short glance at her perky bubble butt before Twilight closed the bathroom door behind her.
With that delicious taste of eye candy, Trixie went back to work with an even better mood. She heard the shower running, so she took her time getting everything ready.
By the time Twilight finished her shower, Trixie was already setting the table. Plates, silverware, and napkins for each one. Maple syrup, butter, and hazelnut spread on the center, surrounding the tower of pancakes in the middle. Only thing left was cups for coffee, which was ready to be served.
Twilight got out of the bathroom, fully dressed and drying her hair with a towel. Trixie’s towel. She eyed the table with wide eyes.
“Come sit down,” Trixie said. “Want coffee?”
Twilight nodded as she obliged, sitting down at the table. Trixie practically hopped to the kitchen to retrieve the cups. She wasn’t sure why, but Twilight’s presence in this more mundane setting was making her feel tingly all over. She brought the cups of steaming hot coffee and set them down.
Sunset decided to get out of her room at that moment. Twilight blushed when she saw her. Understandable, Trixie thought, since Sunset was wearing her usual baggy boxers and a very loose black tank top, letting her breasts jiggle with her steps. Trixie had enjoyed groping them all night.
“Mornin’,” Sunset said, sitting down at Twilight’s left, which would leave Trixie right in front of their guest.
“G-Good morning,” Twilight said. She then turned to Trixie. “I’m sorry, I used some of your toiletries and a towel. I can pay you for those, uhm…”
“You already paid,” Trixie said, sitting down. “Two hundred bucks.” She still couldn’t believe such a cute, sexy girl would pay for showing Trixie a good time.
Twilight looked down at her empty plate. “But that was for s-s-sex. N-Not for using your stuff or eating your food…”
“You did pay for sex,” Trixie replied, grabbing some pancakes and putting them on her own plate. “And it was good sex,” she added, snatching the maple syrup. “Anything else is on the house.”
“B-But…”
“Give it up, Twi,” Sunset said, grabbing three pancakes and placing them on Twilight’s plate. Both Twilight and Trixie got a nice view of Sunset’s hanging boobs thanks to her movements. “You’re not our client now. You’re a guest.” She took some pancakes for her own plate and got comfortable on her chair. “‘sides, pretty sure it can be more.”
Twilight poked her pancakes with her fork. “Than-... Wait, what do you mean ‘more’?”
Trixie swallowed her pancakes. “After tucking you in last night, Sunset and I got to talking.” She took a sip of her coffee. It needed more sugar, so she added one more cube and started stirring. “If you’re ok with it, we’d like to get to know you better. You’re a pretty cute girl and seem like a very nice person, too.”
“And you have a dick, too,” Sunset added, making Twilight blush again.
“Yes,” Trixie said dreamily. She caught herself and cleared her throat. “So, what do you say? Wanna be friends?”
Twilight looked between Sunset and Trixie for a while, then smiled. “Uhm... Are you sure? I-I mean, you only just met me yesterday… and… uhm…”
“And when I say friends,” Trixie said. “It means we can have all the sex you want.” Twilight froze and looked up at Trixie, gaping. Trixie grinned, then brought her foot up, gently landing it on Twilight’s lap, making the girl gasp. “You may already know this thanks to my streams, but I’m a really horny girl.”
“Understatement of the year,” Sunset mumbled.
Trixie ignored her, still looking at Twilight. “Before Sunset, I went from bed to bed, never staying with anyone for more than a week or so.” She stretched her foot a little, trying to reach Twilight’s crotch. “But since we became girlfriends, I’ve felt fulfilled in the… emotional department, if you know what I mean.”
Twilight only gulped as Trixie’s toes finally reached her growing bulge.
“I love Sunset,” Trixie continued. “She does her best to also fulfill my carnal desires,” she said, lowering her voice. “But, truth is, Trixie’s just a massive slut.” She felt her heart pound at the confession. Even though she and everybody else already knew that, saying it out loud had such an impact on her, she already felt her panties going wet. “Sunset can satisfy me for the most part, but there’s only so much she can do.”
“Not for a lack of trying, mind you,” Sunset said. She tried to play an uninterested role, but Trixie could tell by her blush that she was getting worked up too.
Trixie pressed her toes against Twilight’s bulge, making the girl suck in a breath. “So, we got to talking,” she said, already feeling her breath hot as she spoke. “And we got to the conclusion that, while we want to be exclusive as girlfriends, we need people that can… satisfy me… satisfy us in more ways…”
Twilight hadn’t even touched her pancakes. Her breath was already shallow, and she could only stare back at Trixie. She licked her dry lips before talking. “W-What exactly does that m-mean?”
Trixie leaned over. “Become our sexfriend,” she breathed out. “Come and have sex with us anytime you want… Hell, move in if you want…” Her heart raced and she felt her whole body hot at the simple idea of what she was proposing. Was she going too fast? Definitely. But her body was taking control of her mind. She was now thinking with her pussy. “And whatever happens from then, well, we’ll just see…”
“I…” Twilight hesitated. It was to be expected, of course. They were asking her a lot. Trixie knew there was a big chance she refused…
She knew Twilight could refuse… She had known since she had pitched this idea to Sunset, but it wasn’t until right now, when her body was begging for release, that she realized the viability of this option. So, before Twilight could reply, she stood up, startling the other two girls.
“B-But before you make your decision…” She said, panting. “I’m.. really horny right now… I need you two to fuck me…” She looked at Sunset, who was staring at her with confusion in her eyes. “Please…”
Fortunately, Sunset recovered fast, and nodded. She turned to Twilight. “You up to this?”
Twilight took some time to react, and after a few seconds, she gave Sunset a nod.
“Cool,” Sunset stood up. “Trix, get on all fours and give Twi a good ol’ cock worship.”
Trixie felt her love for her girlfriend increase as she said those words. She walked around the table and went down on her knees as Twilight turned her seat to face her. Trixie wasted no time, placing her hands on each of Twilight’s thighs, and pressed her face on the growing bulge, giving it a deep sniff. Sadly, since Twilight had just taken a shower, she could only smell fabric and soap.
Sunset knelt down behind her and grabbed her pajama bottoms, pulling them down to her knees. Trixie shivered at the sensation of her hot damp panties meeting the cold air.
“Uhm…” Twilight’s voice came from above. “S-Should I do anything, or…?”
“Just enjoy it,” Sunset said, pulling down Trixie’s panties. “She gets like this from time to time. A quickie should be enough to calm her down.”
Oh, how well Sunset knew her… Trixie unbuttoned Twilight’s pants and pulled them down just enough to be able to fish out her monster cock. She pressed her face in the space between cock and balls and sniffed again, this time being able to recognize the faint but characteristic smell of a dick. Her mouth started watering.
She felt Sunset rubbing her pussy with three fingers, and Trixie responded with a groan. She kept Twilight’s delicious dick upright and stuck out her tongue to lick the base. Unfortunately, Twilight’s pants still covered her balls. Sunset stopped rubbing her, and Trixie took this time to kiss and suck the length of Twilight’s dick, all while keeping a hand rubbing the glans, smearing her precum all over it.
Sunset lined up her dick to her entrance, grabbing her by the hips. Trixie lifted her butt as she took Twilight’s dick into her mouth. Sunset thrusted, getting half her dick inside. Trixie moaned whorily around Twilight’s dick. Sunset grunted and started pounding her. Trixie took as much of Twilight’s dick inside her mouth as she could and kept it there. She barely had the mind to twirl her tongue around it as she felt waves of pleasure coursing through her body every time Sunset bottomed out inside her.
Moaning, she looked up, and was happy to see Twilight just staring at her with a light blush. One particularly pleasurable thrust made Trixie curl her fingers, accidentally digging her nails in Twilight’s body. Fortunately, she had put her hands around her waist. Twilight moaned at that, and Trixie loved the sound.
Unfortunately, just like Sunset had said, she had gotten so horny that even this quickie, with no foreplay, was enough to drive her over the edge. She closed her eyes, feeling Sunset’s mammoth dick filling her to the brim, then emptying her, and repeat. Her body trembled as she reached her climax, and she moaned loudly, spraying her juices all over Sunset’s lap, who even then kept fucking her.
Her pussy burned with pleasure, sensitive after cumming. With Twilight’s thick dick still in her mouth, Trixie couldn’t ask her to stop. And, quite frankly, she didn’t want her to. If she could, she’d have that dick in her at all times. But her mind was clearing up, so she could find enough lucidity to start sucking Twilight off, eliciting a gasp from the girl.
Only a minute later, though, Sunset grunted, holding Trixie in place, and came, filling her up with her hot, gooey, semen. Jet after jet of cum filled up her womb, and Trixie loved the force each of them had, as if trying to brute force their way into getting her pregnant. Too bad she took the pill. Sunset panted, but didn’t take her dick out just yet. She had finally learned that Trixie loved feeling it going soft inside her. Of course, she didn’t just stay there, reaching out and gently groping her boobs through the thin fabric of her pajama shirt. Trixie moaned.
“This…” Sunset panted. “This would be a perk of being our sexfriend. Trixie will never turn down sex. She’s always in the mood. And… huff… If you wanna try out a new kink, you just gotta ask her. Chances are, she’ll be into it… huff… just as much.”
Hearing Sunset talk about her in such a manner, almost as if she were just an object to satisfy their desires… For some reason, it made Trixie’s heart flutter. She moaned again.
Twilight looked down at her, and Trixie saw it in her eyes. She was considering something. Trixie wondered what it was, and shivered in anticipation. She couldn’t see, but Trixie thought Sunset nodded to Twilight, encouraging her to share her kink. Worst case scenario, they’d simply say no. After a few seconds of internal debate, Twilight took a deep breath and asked Trixie to comply with one of her fetishes.
Trixie was surprised, but she had seen several porn videos where it happened, and, honestly, it didn’t really feel all that different from what she already did on a daily basis. Well, only one way to find out, she supposed. Sunset backed away, getting her dick out. Trixie always loved how her cum oozed out of her right away. She took Twilight’s dick out of her mouth. Twilight looked at her with clear nervousness in her eyes.
“Let’s do it,” she breathed out. The way Twilight’s lit up already made it worth it, whether Trixie ended up liking it or not.
Twilight stood up, ever so hesitant, and Trixie pulled down her jeans and panties down again. Honestly, why had Twilight completely dressed up again was anyone's guess. Trixie grabbed that thick piece of meat again and sucked on it again, using both hands to pump it. Twilight moaned, placing both hands on Trixie’s head.
Trixie thought of ordering her not to touch her hair, but, well, she wanted to convince her to be their sexfriend, so she could forgive her just this once.
Twilight’s breath caught in her throat, and Trixie could see Sunset had stepped behind her, probably rubbing her spent dick between Twilight’s buttcheeks. She was also carrying the item needed to make Twilight’s kink come true. Trixie smiled and kept sucking, using her tongue to scoop the precum and her hands to keep pumping that thick, thick dick. Honestly, how could anyone have such a thick penis? It was almost ridiculous, and Sunset’s had already been almost too thick, even for Trixie.
“I’m… Almost…” Twilight announced.
Moving quickly, Trixie took Twilight’s dick completely out of her mouth, a strand of spit connecting them for a moment. She had Twilight turn a bit, and kept pumping her dick. Sunset, on her part, brought Trixie’s plate of pancakes right in front of Twilight’s crotch. The moment she saw this, Twilight let out the cutest, most lust-filled whine Trixie had heard in years, and started cumming. Her semen flew a very short distance, stopped by Trixie’s breakfast, which was quickly painted white.
Trixie could feel how powerful her orgasm was through her hand, each cumshot widening her dick just enough to be noticeable.
After what felt like an eternity, Twilight finally stopped cumming, and fell down, sitting on her chair. A very small portion of cum ran down Trixie’s hand. She licked it off and went to sit down at her place. Sunset chuckled as she placed the plate back in front of Trixie.
Trixie blinked at the sight. “Holy…” This had to be one of Twilight’s most repressed kinks, if the insane amount of cum she had shot was any indication. Her pancakes were completely white! Not only that, but the semen looked incredibly thick as well! Trixie gulped as she cut a portion. Twilight’s cum broke in sticky strands as the fork was lifted.
Looking up, Trixie saw Twilight looking back at her with so much expectation, she looked about to burst.
Trixie opened her mouth and, just to give Twilight a good show, stuck out her tongue as much as she could, bringing the cum-coated pancakes to her mouth. She savored it and… Well, it was exactly what she had expected. The taste of Twilight’s cum completely overwhelmed that of the pancakes. It was basically just like drinking cum after a blowjob, except she had to chew. This was definitely not going to become a kink of hers, but she could indulge Twilight in it from time to time. Granted she became their sexfriend.
“That’s so hot…” Twilight whispered as Trixie swallowed.
Sunset, on her part, was blushing. “I have a very confused boner right now…”
Trixie grinned, cutting another piece of cumcake and showing it to Sunset. “Wanna try it out?”
Sunset opened her mouth, then closed it again, pursing her lips. Hesitation wouldn’t do at all! Trixie extended her arm, getting her fork close to Sunset, and staining the table with a few drops of cum.
“Say ‘ahhh’.”
Blushing even harder now, Sunset closed her eyes and opened her mouth. “Ahhh.”
Trixie put the cumcake portion into her mouth, and Sunset closed it and started chewing.
Twilight moaned.
“This really gets you going, huh?” Trixie asked as she casually started eating her pancakes. The thickness of Twilight’s cum made them a bit hard to swallow, but she had her coffee to help gulp it down.
Twilight nodded, suppressing another moan when Sunset swallowed her portion.
“Now, none of that, Twi-Twi,” Trixie said. “This is your kink you’re experiencing. Enjoy it.” She whispered the last two words right before sticking another portion of more-cum-than-pancake into her mouth.
Finally getting the memo, Twilight moaned loudly at the spectacle. “My… hmmph… my penis won’t get hard again, but… ahhh… I t-think I’m… hmmph!”
Trixie stopped for a second. Twilight was going to cum again? So soon after the first time and just from watching people eat their food coated with her own semen? Well, Trixie had to admit she was surprised. But this did raise a problem. If Twilight came again, she’d shoot it all under the table, and that was such a waste!
But before Trixie could come up with a solution, Sunset stood up. “T-Trixie… You… Keep eating that…” That was all she said, her face completely red, before she walked up to Twilight. She only took a second to gather herself before she knelt down and brought her head right to Twilight’s crotch, making the girl moan in pleasure.
Trixie felt her chest heat up. Sunset was sucking Twilight off, and Trixie couldn’t see it! That was so unfair! But, well… Twilight did say she couldn’t get hard again, so Trixie could pretend it didn’t happen. She had wanted to see Sunset’s first time giving a blowjob up close, after all.
And so, Trixie kept eating her breakfast, always sticking her tongue out for Twilight’s enjoyment, who just kept moaning. Sunset didn’t move at all, probably only waiting for Twilight to cum, which suited everyone just fine.
Minutes passed, with Twilight’s unbounded moans the only thing that could be heard. And just as Trixie had two more portions left on her plate, Twilight hunched over, her mouth ajar in a silent moan, but still looking intently at Trixie’s chewing. Trixie had to admit, eating cold cum was worth it if it meant looking at the face Twilight was making. It was simple, unbridled lust, of the kind not many people allowed themselves to experience.
After a while, Sunset stood up, and she swallowed a couple of times before turning to look at Trixie. “She was right. She didn’t get hard at all.”
That was impressive, Trixie thought. It was very difficult to reach an orgasm with visual stimulation alone. Sure, Sunset had her mouth wrapped around Twilight’s dick the whole time, but that hardly counted, since she hadn’t moved at all.
“You ok there, Twi?” Sunset asked as she sat back down.
Twilight panted and breathed heavily, but managed to sit upright. “I… Yeah…”
“See?” Trixie said, having finally finished her pancakes. “You just gotta ask. Even if we had said no, we wouldn’t have judged you. We’re constantly exploring new kinks ourselves.”
Twilight nodded and brought a shaky hand to her fork. She had been the only one that hadn’t eaten at all yet.
“You want syrup, butter?” Sunset began, then smiled. “Or, do you want me to cum on your pancakes?”
The way Twilight’s eyes widened said everything. Trixie raised her eyebrows in surprise. Twilight was just full of surprises, wasn’t she?
Sunset’s smile dropped a little. “Wait… You’d… actually want me to do that?”
Twilight huffed heavily. Without a word, she grabbed her plate and presented it to Sunset, who took a whole second to react. “Okay!” She happily stood up and dropped her boxers. Her dick was already hard. Twilight watched intently as Sunset wrapped her fingers around her cock.
“Wait,” Trixie said, and both girls froze as if they had been caught with their hands in the cookie jar. They turned to her. “You want her cum?” Trixie asked and leaned over. “Earn it.”
Almost instantly, Twilight’s eyes twinkled in understanding. She put her plate down and brought her chair next to Sunset. Sunset also knew what Trixie had meant, as she turned to present her glorious cock to Twilight, who wrapped her emboldened hands around it and quickly put it inside her mouth.
Twilight still moved awkwardly as she sucked Sunset off. Trixie would have to teach her how to give a proper blowjob, but right now, they were assisting her with her kink. There would be a time later to have her assist them back.
Sunset grabbed Twilight’s head and started gently thrusting her hips. It was just small movements, but she still made Twilight gag every time she hit her throat. Instead of scaring her, this only seemed to prompt Twilight to try with renewed energy. Trixie had to admit, it was really hot watching and hearing how her girlfriend’s steel-hard cock made another girl gag. And it was good, too. Unlike Trixie, Twilight didn’t seem to have any issues with Sunset holding on to her head during a blowjob.
Trixie felt the heat between her legs return. Well, even if neither of them could get their dicks up after this, she could still count on Sunset to get her off with her mouth. Trixie started rubbing her pussy in preparation.
After a while, Sunset stopped thrusting. “T-Twilight. I’m about to cum!”
Twilight opened her eyes wide and quickly took the dick out of her mouth. Thick strands of saliva still connected her mouth to Sunset’s dick when she turned to grab her plate. Sunset used a hand to pump her dick during the last seconds. It was a very close call, since Sunset started cumming just as Twilight put her plate in the way to catch all her jizz. Unfortunately for Twilight, Sunset had just cummed inside Trixie, so the amount was nowhere near that which she had given Trixie.
Still, Twilight didn’t seem concerned about it at all.
Until that day, Trixie had never thought someone could turn a simple breakfast into such a sexual event. It seemed she still had a few things to learn.
When Sunset finished cumming, Twilight immediately brought her plate down and quickly cut a big portion. Trixie could see she was literally drooling. Without a second thought, Twilight brought it to her mouth, and she moaned.
“I take it you like it?” Sunset said as she wiped her dick clean with a napkin and sat down.
Twilight swallowed and licked her lips. “I’ve… fantasized about this for years…” She put another cumcake portion into her mouth and moaned again.
“Sunset,” Trixie said, getting her girlfriend’s attention. “Hurry up in finishing your food,” she said, letting out a soft moan as she stuck a finger inside her pussy. “Trixie’s got something else for you to eat right now…”
Sunset nodded and began wolfing down her pancakes, not wanting to leave Trixie waiting for long. Twilight, on the other hand, just kept living out her kink, completely lost to the world and simply enjoying her little heavenly moment.
“I think we’ve got our sexfriend, after all,” Sunset said quickly after swallowing.
Trixie looked back at Twilight again, who was completely lost in her pleasure. Her cheeks were red, her eyes were tingling, and, if Trixie didn’t know better, it looked like Twilight was actually tearing up. That expression almost confirmed what Sunset said. If this was the only place Twilight could live off her most repressed fantasies, then there was a really good chance she'd accept.
~~~~~~~~

After Sunset got her off and Twilight finished her breakfast, Trixie and Sunset went to wash the dishes and clean the kitchen, leaving Twilight to calm and relax for a moment. When they finished, they exited the kitchen to find Twilight still sitting at the table, still bottomless, and still looking ahead with lidded eyes.
And yet, somehow, her expression was different. No longer was the haze of lust clouding her mind, it seemed, but something entirely different. Trixie walked up to her, making sure to slide her feet so that she’d make noise.
Twilight turned to look at her for a moment, then lowered her head and looked down at the table.
“I…” She spoke up, and Sunset stopped right beside Trixie. “I’ve always thought I was a freak… With a body such as mine.” Twilight went silent, but neither Trixie nor Sunset spoke up. She needed to get this out of her system without prompts. “I wasn’t… I wasn’t too worried at first. My parents always told me there’d always be someone who’d love me for who I am, and I believed them…”
She sighed and slumped. “But then I… I started developing these fetishes… By the time I realized, half the tags of a porn site described my kinks… And I felt so… disgusting...” She hiccuped and closed her eyes. “I thought no one would ever want to be with someone like me. So I resigned myself to a life of solitude… And the only way I’d ever be able to experience my fantasies was to… to p-pay for it!” She covered her face with her hands as tears ran down her face.
Before Trixie could react, Sunset walked up to Twilight and held her in a gentle embrace. Twilight turned to her and started crying.
“And then you stumbled upon us,” Sunset said almost in a whisper. “A girl, beautiful and sexy, having sex with someone like you.” Twilight nodded, and Trixie felt a painful tug in her chest.
“And you saw your chance,” Sunset continued, caressing Twilight’s head.
“Yes…” Twilight whimpered.
“You could experience being with someone else. You could pretend, even for a moment, that you were wanted.”
Twilight raised her head to look at Sunset, eyes wide. “Yes…” She whispered. “How do you…”
“I’m like you, remember?” Sunset asked. “We may not have the same, ahem, kinks… probably… but I am like you.” She looked down, and Twilight did too. Sunset was also bottomless. “Trixie was… is my first partner, both sexually and romantically. I can relate to you.”
Twilight hugged her tighter, but said nothing.
“Sunset,” Trixie breathed out. “Is that… how you really feel?” Sunset didn’t reply, but Trixie saw her close her eyes. “I…”
What could she say? She knew Sunset had had a difficult life, but to feel like this? Had she also thought Trixie’d just dump her right after she'd tried a dickgirl? Use her to satiate her curiosity and walk away?
And Twilight…
“I’m ok,” Twilight said, and Sunset stepped back. “I’m sorry for… dumping all of this on you, after you’ve shown me nothing but kindness.”
“Don’t sweat it, Twi,” Sunset said, sounding a lot livelier than just a moment ago. “We all have things we need to get out of our chest every now and then.”
“Thank you.”
Trixie stepped forward carefully. “Uhm…” For the first time in her life, she didn’t know what to say.
Sunset looked at them both. “Hey, why don’t we hit the shower, together?” That got Twilight’s attention. Trixie perked up too. “It might be a tight fit,” she giggled at her unintended pun, “but I’ve always wanted to do that. My turn to live off a kink, right?”
Trixie cocked her head. “Your kink is to have a shower with two other people?”
“Ok, maybe it’s not a kink,” Sunset admitted, raising her hands. “But it’d still be hella hot, right?”
Twilight snorted. “Who says ‘hella’ anymore?” Sunset blushed, and Twilight laughed.
It was nice to hear her laughing, Trixie thought.
~~~~~~~~

With the mood on a higher note, they got rid of the rest of their clothes and jumped into the shower. Sunset had been right, it was a really tight fit, but Trixie did not mind at all. She was quite literally sandwiched between two hot dickgirls. Even if she washed off properly, she knew she’d still be dripping after drying off.
The water hit them with a nice warmth, although Trixie could barely notice, since she was a head shorter than Twilight and Sunset, and was getting only a trickle of water. Then an idea occurred to her.
She spread her arms and grabbed both her partners’ dicks. They both gasped.
“You know, while we’re on the whole ‘living off kinks and fantasies’ mentality. Trixie’d like for both of you to wash her body. Sensually.” She smirked at them both. “No fucking me, though. We didn’t bring any lube.”
“But,” Twilight said, blushing, “why do we need lube? We’re in the shower.” To her side, Sunset nodded, questioningly.
Trixie rolled her eyes. How could she have forgotten to teach this to Sunset? Well, no better time than the present.
She gave their dicks a squeeze, eliciting delicious moans from them.
“Despite popular belief, sex in the shower is not fun without lube.” Trixie turned to the little platform they used to put their shampoos and whatnot and pushed the products apart to be able to sit on it. She stretched her feet and pressed each on one dick. With her legs spread, they had an unobstructed view of her pussy, so she pointed at it. “The water washes off vaginal fluids, and penetration is, ironically, dry. And you don’t want to have dry sex. One of Trixie’s partners tried to and we both ended in the hospital.”
Sunset winced, but it was Twilight who spoke up. “You really hurt yourselves that bad?”
Trixie nodded, idly playing with their dicks. They were still soft. “Like you two, he believed we could have sex in the pool, because water should make it easy. Trixie only had a minor irritation due to friction. Him?” She cringed. “Well, you’re better off not knowing.”
They nodded with solemn faces. “Anyway, are you gonna wash off Trixie or what? We may not be able to have sex, but you can still go to town and stuff.”
Sunset was the first to take action. She maneuvered everyone in such a way that Trixie was standing right below the water’s stream. Trixie sighed at the pleasant feeling and closed her eyes.
The two dickgirls wasted no time getting their hands all over Trixie’s body. Even with her eyes closed, Trixie could tell who did what, on account of Sunset being used to it, and Twilight being still new and nervous.
Sunset massaged her hair in soft and gentle motions. Twilight straight up groped her right breast and butt. She fought the urge to smile as Twilight explored her body. She did like the feeling of soft, hesitant hands touching her, like she was some treasure, so valuable that touching it was unavoidable and still a risk in case she broke.
She moaned when Sunset brought her hands to her shoulders and started giving her a massage, all while Twilight’s hands traveled downwards, caressing her thighs. She felt Sunset’s dick poke her butt as it hardened, but Sunset was content with simply giving her a massage. Trixie did like both feelings. Twilight, still exploring her thighs, started giving her skin soft kisses. Such tenderness, and such hesitation to go all out. Trixie forced herself to do nothing. This time, she wanted Twilight to go at her own pace.
Apparently done with the massage, Sunset brought down her hands to Trixie’s arms in wide circles, all while leaning over to kiss her neck. Trixie moaned at that. Twilight, on her part, would practically be laying on the floor, as her hands were massaging her calves, all while kissing all the way from her knees to her feet and back.
Sunset finished caressing Trixie’s arms, and went straight to groping her breasts. The way her hands moved in wide, gentle circles told Trixie that she was both spreading soap and feeling her up, and she was still kissing her neck. Twilight placed both hands on Trixie’s hips and started kissing her belly. Trixie was starting to think Twilight wanted to kiss every single inch of her body, and she was hoping that was the case.
And the next minutes were spent like that, at the mercy of her lovers as they touched and kissed and effectively washed every single spot in her body. All while being groped and caressed and licked and even pinched and bitten a few times. Those last two were done by Sunset, who already knew just how Trixie liked it. Trixie was already dripping and sensitive all over. The way they kept treating her body was enough to get her right at the edge of orgasm, but not enough to actually go through. It felt like they were just teasing her to see how long she’d endure just standing there without giving them instructions.
At one point, though, Sunset must have noticed that Trixie’s juices were all over the place, so she licked her thighs clean before lapping them straight from the source. Trixie moaned. At least she’d get some relief.
And then, Twilight grabbed her buttcheeks and spread them apart. Trixie thought she was just admiring the look of her pucker, but then Twilight’s tongue slithered inside.
Trixie howled in ecstasy, her whole body convulsing in waves of pleasure she hadn’t realized had been building for minutes. She came straight on Sunset’s face, and not only did the girl didn’t mind, but she held onto her thighs and kept drinking her nectar. And Twilight, oh dear Twilight, she kept licking and slurping her butthole as if it was the most delicious thing she had ever tasted.
Her legs were starting to get shaky, and Trixie had to put her hands on the wall for support. She opened her eyes as her orgasm was still going strong, and saw how Sunset was slurping her pussy to get every last drop of cum she could. And she twisted just enough to see Twilight’s hands gripping her buttcheeks apart, all while attacking her anus with reckless abandon.
This was far from her most intense orgasm yet, but now Trixie knew how to top the current one. She just needed to survive her lovers’ hunger.
As if on queue, just as Trixie was riding the last vestiges of her orgasm, both Sunset and Twilight stood up, and Trixie was again sandwiched between them. Their hard, hot, throbbing cocks pressed against her body. She wanted to kneel down and suck them both, but the dickgirls had other ideas.
Sunset put two fingers inside Trixie’s pussy and started moving them just the way she liked it, and Twilight sneaked one finger inside her butt, and Trixie moaned at having the digit go all the way to the third knuckle. And if that wasn’t enough, Sunset and Twilight took advantage of Trixie’s height, as they started kissing right above her.
Their movements were uncoordinated and, in Twilight’s case, awkward, but they were pleasuring Trixie so much, it almost felt like they were lifting her with their fingers alone. Trixie could do nothing other than simply surrender, and so she wrapped her arms around Sunset’s torso and buried her head in between her perfect breasts, all the while moaning and panting. Her pussy was still sensitive after cumming, but Sunset didn’t care. Her butt was not used to such stimulation, but Twilight didn’t care.
Trixie wasn’t used to standing on her toes, having her holes penetrated at the same time, while two massive dicks pressed her stomach and her back and the owners of such marvelous dicks wildly made out without inviting her.
But she didn’t care.
This orgasm hit her without warning, and she dug her nails in Sunset’s back as her pussy convulsed and sprayed more cum and dirtied her thighs again and her butt clenched around Twilight’s finger and she couldn’t stop moaning.
After what felt like a blissful eternity, Trixie fell completely on Sunset, and her girlfriend carefully helped her sit down on the floor. Trixie was panting so hard she could barely hear them talk among themselves, but she didn’t care. She still had her eyes open, and so she enjoyed the show of two beautiful, hung, sexy dickgirls taking a shower, occasionally touching each other, groping each other’s breasts and butts and casually giving each other’s soft, short pumps to keep their dicks hard.
Trixie smiled all the way until her lovers decided they were clean enough. They helped Trixie up and this time they only washed her, although they did sometimes kiss her body again.
Even when they were drying off, Sunset and Twilight kept grabbing the other’s dick. Trixie had been barely lucid enough to see that Sunset had started doing it, and had encouraged Twilight to do the same. Trixie was happy to see that it had indeed helped Twilight feel confident enough to start doing things on her own, like groping Sunset’s breasts and butt on occasion. Sunset always moaned whenever she did that. Trixie had to teach her how to better fake her moans.
They stepped into Sunset’s bedroom, and Twilight shared a fantasy she wanted to try. Sunset complied and lied down on her bed. Twilight climbed up and snuggled beside her and started sucking on Sunset’s nipple. Not wanting to be left out, Trixie did the same with Sunset’s other nipple. Both Trixie and Twilight kept caressing Sunset’s dick just enough to keep it hard.
Sunset sighed and groaned every now and then. While Trixie always loved licking and sucking Sunset’s boobs, Twilight seemed to be in a trance, just like during breakfast. She sucked on Sunset’s nipple like it was a lollipop. She even bit it once, which elicited a pained hiss, and discouraged Twilight from doing it again.
And now Sunset wanted Trixie to get on her knees and suck both of them at the same time. Which, honestly, Trixie would’ve done already if she could think clearly. Her mind was full of haze, invaded by pure lust. And so she got to her knees without complaint and waited for Sunset and Twilight to get in position.
Trixie happily started licking one dick while gently pumping the other. She switched, and she noticed she was drooling so much her spit was already leaving thick strands as she took the other dick as deep as she could into her mouth. And when she was about to switch again, she decided to join both dicks together, making the glands touch each other and she loved how their precum mixed, and Trixie licked it off and then tried to take them both into her mouth at the same time.
But they were too big. Even one was enough to make her open her jaw too wide, so when she opened it for the two of them, she only managed to smear their cockheads all over her lips and tongue, but she didn’t care. She had finally become drunk on the scent and the taste of dick, and so she loved just being able to be this close to them.
Just then, Twilight stepped a bit closer, and her massive dick was smeared all over Trixie’s face, and her hefty weight rested on her left eye, which she had to close. And Sunset decided she wanted to kiss Trixie, getting all their combined spit and precum all smeared on herself, and Twilight seemed content with just having her dick rest on Trixie’s face.
Sunset licked Trixie lips and sucked on her tongue, and Trixie met her with a submissive persona, just receiving all her lust-filled actions like the little whore she was.
And then it was back at Trixie. She blinked when Sunset and Twilight stepped back. Partially to clear the confusion from her mind, and partially because her left eye still had spit and precum on it.
They had done what Trixie had wanted in the shower, then they had done Twilight’s suggestion, and then they had gone along with Sunset's fantasy. And now it was Trixie’s turn to choose what to do again.
But all she could think of was how horny she was. And she thought back of the shower and knew what she wanted.
They were in no state to livestream, but Trixie still had Sunset start locally recording with the camera before lying down on the bed. Trixie climbed on top of her, and she knew Sunset could see the hunger in her eyes. There was not an ounce of tenderness in her desires. Trixie wanted to let loose and have sex like the wild animals they were. And so she held Sunset’s dick upright and speared herself on it, feeling it hit her womb in one single movement. And of course she came just from that, spraying her juices all over Sunset’s stomach.
Twilight stepped up, her dick hard as a rock, with a questioning gaze. She thought Trixie wanted to suck it, but no, Trixie had no mind to suck anything. She wanted to just let her tongue loll out as she was ravished. And so she leaned over and pressed her body against Sunset’s, and brought her hands back and spread her buttcheeks. Twilight almost seemed to glow and quickly climbed the bed behind Trixie.
Fortunately, Sunset was lucid enough to tell her to lube up, which she did before lining her dick right to Trixie’s butthole. And she pushed, and Trixie felt like her insides were being shaped in the form of dick. Twilight was so thick she thought her anus would tear, but the lube made it so it was a clean insertion, slow and maddening as it was.
And when Twilight finally bottomed out inside, Trixie came again. When had been the last time she had orgasmed so many times like this? She couldn’t remember and she couldn’t care less. Her tongue lolled out, and she was drooling all over Sunset. And both dicks were filling her so, so much! She was completely lost in pleasure. She barely even noticed when Sunset starting sucking on her tongue.
She did noticed when Twilight pulled back, that emptiness was just the preparation for—
She screamed. Twilight thrusted back inside and Trixie just let it all out. She screamed right on Sunset’s face every time Twilight thrusted, as she was also pushed forward, forcing a bit of Sunset’s dick out of her pussy, and then Twilight pulled back and Sunset pushed her back to get it back in.
It was maddening, and Trixie came again at some point, but she couldn’t keep track anymore. She just let them use her body, and she loved that they just kept thrusting in and out, and their hands were all over her body and she came again and Twilight’s nails dug into her waist and that sent another wave of pleasure and how was she even conscious anymore?
Twilight pulled her back more than she’d gone, and both dicks went even deeper inside of her. And while a loud moan Twilight came, and Trixie loved how her scorching hot jizz bathed her insides, and how Sunset’s dick was uselessly trying to penetrate her abused womb, and she came again and she couldn't feel anything anymore but pleasure.
And before she could fall into the sweet embrace of darkness, Twilight pulled her whole body back, aided by Sunset. Their dicks never left her body as she was now laying on top of Twilight, while Sunset was on top of her holding her legs up and putting them on her own shoulders. Twilight grabbed her breasts forcefully, and she turned to look at her lavender-skinned lover, only for her mouth to be assaulted by her tongue.
And Sunset started fucking her pussy like it was the last time, and Trixie screamed into Twilight’s mouth. Sunset was being so rough and so fast and every thrust made Trixie’s pussy squirt a bit more cum.
Trixie couldn’t tell anymore what the hell was happening, she just took it and let herself get lost in pleasure.
~~~~~~~~

She didn’t know when everything had ended. She had finally blacked out, which was a shame, as she didn’t get to feel Sunset cumming straight in her womb.
Bummer.
Consciousness did return to her, eventually, and when it did, the first word Trixie could think of was: Sore.
She was so sore, she couldn’t even begin to describe it. Her pussy and her ass and her throat? They all ached in a way she couldn’t remember feeling before.
Trixie opened her eyes, and the first thing she saw was Sunset’s sleeping face. She was so cute when she slept. Trixie tried to push herself to sit up, but her arms were weak and shaky and… She felt something ooze down her chest. She managed to take a look at herself, and her heart skipped a beat.
She was covered in cum.
Not only that, now that her senses were returning, she could feel ridiculous amounts of cum coming out of her holes. She swallowed at the implications. Had they kept fucking her even after she had passed out? She took a look at the window and saw the afternoon sunlight coming through the curtains.
“Holy crap,” she whispered.
No, they hadn’t just kept fucking her, they had been using her body, repeatedly, all throughout the day, solely for their own pleasure without caring if she would wake up or not or if she would even be okay with it. Maybe they kept double teaming her, or maybe they had taken turns. Trixie couldn’t know.
And… Trixie didn't mind.
Unbeknownst to them, they had fulfilled one of Trixie’s most secret fantasies. She had never asked anyone to do this before, fearful it’d be a tad too uncomfortable for people. But Twilight and Sunset, they somehow had known. They had taken a look at her and they had learned one of her deepest, most secret kinks.
That she’d be fucked in her sleep.
Trixie smiled and sighed. She was going to be sore for days, but she felt so fulfilled she didn’t know what to do with herself. Next time, she wanted to fulfill Sunset’s and Twilight’s deepest, darkest fantasies to pay them back, but for now, she needed to rest.
She snuggled between her two lovers and drifted off to sleep again.
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