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		Description

Twilight Sparkle and "The Great and Powerful Trixie" have had their times.  They've fought every time Trixie was in Ponyville, boasting of her magical powers.  They have been in quarrels, with violence, words, and just plain magic.  But what happens when all that gets put aside?  It all disappears in their minds, and the two of them share a moment.
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Oh, how good that felt.  It was like a sea of my anxieties just . . . washed away.  How she caressed me, how she touched me.  It was pure heaven, enough said.  It was beyond indescribable, needless for words.  Not a single drop of guilt was felt, not a single worry was constructed in my mind as she kissed me.  Even though it went on for hours, it may has well have been days.  Oh, how I wish it was.  How I wish that could’ve gone on forever.  If any pony found out, it’d be our heads.  But I know I can trust her with my life.  She’s not as self-centered as every pony thinks she is.  She’s my one trick pony. . .
______________________________________________________________________________

Trixie caressed Twilight, stroking her straight navy blue mane and along her back, sending a pleasurable chill through the purple pony.  This continued on for ten minutes, with Twilight silent in her hooves.  She was atop of the purple unicorn, like a stallion to a mare.  It was when Trixie set her hoof a bit lower that Twilight jumped, and felt that arousing feeling.  
“Do . . . do that . . . again,” Twilight breathed.  Trixie looked down at her lover in a teasing matter.  “Do what again, my little Sparkle?” she teasingly asked as she continued to stroke around Twilight’s mane and horn, which was glowing with pleasure.
“That . . . that . . . thing,” Twilight murmured through thoughts of arousing ideas.  Trixie smirked, and then gave a gentle chuckle.  “Ask politely, my little Sparkle,” she teased.
Twilight rolled her eyes, and put her hoof around Trixie’s head, pulling her lips to Twilight’s.  The two shared a passionate kiss for a moment before Twilight spoke up again.  “Come on, one trick pony.  Make mama proud,” she said in a seductive tone.
Trixie lowered her eyebrows, showing interest.  “I better get you ready for when things really get serious,” she said.  She slid her hoof along Twilight’s belly, until she reached the pony’s marehood.  
She rubbed her hoof along the sides of Twi’s marehood, enjoying the unicorn’s muffled moans of pleasure.  Twilight had to bite her hoof to stop from screaming when Trixie rubbed her marehood intensely, causing Twilight to eject some lubrication onto Trixie’s hoof.
Trixie put her own hoof to her mouth, licking the sexual juice with muffled moans.  “Mmm,” she murmured.  “Twi-Twilight. . .”
Twilight rammed her body upward into Trixie’s, causing the unicorn to rub against Twilight.  “Ohm,” Trixie moaned as she continued to grind her marehood against her lover’s.  “Twilight. . I. . I love you. . .” she managed to say between moans.
It was Twilight’s turn to lower her eyelids.  “Oh, but that’s not even the beginning,” she said slyly.  Her horn was set aglow, and she levitated a sex toy out from her dresser drawer.
Trixie looked over from the bed, and saw it.  “A-Are you. . .sure?  It looks. . . big,” she said, concerned about the size of the dildo.  It was huge, about twelve to thirteen inches long, with little half-spheres covering it.  
“Oh, I’m plenty sure,” Twilight said.  She grabbed the dildo from her magical aura, and motioned Trixie to get off of her so she could perform her little “show” to arouse her partner.  
Twilight slowly inched the toy inside of her, gasping with every move it made against her walls.  When it was fully in, she looked at Trixie with a sly expression.  The blue mare looked confused. 
“What?” Trixie asked, oblivious to the act.  Twilight just sighed, and informed her.  “I want you to buck me.  Hard.  Fast.  Strong,” Twilight whispered to her lover.  Trixie grabbed the inch of the dildo that wasn’t in Twilight’s marehood, and pulled it halfway out.  Before Twilight could complain,  Trixie rammed it in, fast, like Twilight had commanded.  Twilight almost screamed with this expected surprise.  It felt good, and Trixie wanted Twilight to let out all the sounds she could.
Trixie bucked her lover, slow at first, but slightly with increasing speed.  It felt amazing to Twilight, bringing her to the edge.  Trixie rammed the dildo in and out of Twi, who was moaning and nearly screaming from the pleasure.  
For the finishing touch, Trixie whipped the dildo out from Twilight, and dove right in.  She ate out all of the lubrication she could, twisting her tongue this way and that, increasing Twi’s moans.
“Tri-TRIXIE!” Twilight screamed.  “Ohh, buck!  HNNGGG. . I-I’m gon. . .gon-AH!”  
Trixie instinctively pulled her tongue out, and opened her mouth slightly.  Twilight thrust her hips forward, and shot a burst of lubrication right at Trixie’s face, covering the blue mare with the white, sticky substance.
The two lay there on the bed, panting heavily.  Twilight was sweating, and Trixie was covered in Twi’s juices from her orgasm.
“That. Was. Amazing,” Twilight said.  Trixie snorted with a bit of laughter.  “For you,” she giggled.  “When do I get a turn at this sex toy stuff?”
Twilight laughed, and handed the dildo over to Trixie, who instantly rammed it in her exposed pussy.  She bucked herself, needless for Twilight’s help.  Her moans echoed throughout the library, a bit louder than Twilight’s.  After a moment of this, Trixie shuddered, and pulled out the dildo.
“What’s wrong?” Twilight asked.  “Need a little push?”  Trixie just laughed, and placed the dildo in Twilight’s hoof.  She turned around, and lifted her tail, exposing her marehood and asshole.
“You want me to give you anal?” Twilight said in yet another seductive tone of voice.  Trixie nodded slightly, and then sighed.  “I’ve heard it hurts; I’d like to try it,” she dared.
Twilight shrugged, and inched the dildo slowly into the blue mare’s anal entrance.  Trixie was biting her lip to keep from screaming in pain.  Twilight noticed, and let go of the dildo, letting it hang from Trixie’s anal hole.  “Does it hurt too much?” she asked.  “Don’t worry; just bear through the pain. It will get much more satisfying later on.”
Trixie nodded slowly, and allowed Twilight to inch the dildo inward.  She rammed it in and out, increasing her speed with each thrust.  Trixie let out a muffled scream, and moaned.  “It. .  AhhhHHH,” she murmured through pained gasps.  
Twilight snickered, and went faster.  Trixie was on the edge; she could tell.  All it needed was one more strong thrust.
“TWIIII!” 
A shot of lubrication shot out from Trixie’s pussy, along with a spurt of urine afterwards.  She let the thin yellow liquid stream out onto the sheets, and onto Twilight’s legs.  
“I love you, Twi,” she murmured as the purple pony began to eat her out.
“And I love you, Trixie.”

Dear Princess Celestia,
Today I learned that enemies can become the best of friends, no matter the situation.  It just takes a little time, that’s all.  You can easily make that pony feel very happy, whether by a sexual relationship or casual.  Please excuse the graphic nature of this next paragraph, Princess, as it is a true story.
Today, I had sex with an old enemy, who is now a new friend.  Or, marefriend, in my case.  You may find this shocking, and I don’t blame you.  Trixie has been through a lot of harsh times, and she has been banished from Ponyville twice.  I know you shall understand that I am very happy with her, and I have no intention of changing that.
Your faithful student,
Twilight Sparkle
PS: TRIXIE HERE.  So, Princess, I’m sorry about everything I’ve done.  I was just trying to fit in, but now that I have Twilight, I feel satisfied. She has been kind to me, and made me feel a special pleasure, mind that vulgar tip.  I hope you accept Twilight’s love for me, as well as my love for her.  Yours truly, ~Trixie Lulamoon.
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