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		Description

My Entry to RainbowDoubleDash's Hearts and Hooves Collab taking place in the Lunaverse shared setting.
Pokey Pierce arrives at work the day after Hearts and Hooves day and hears Trixie talking to someone in her room, could she have a secret lover? 
Lets find out. 
(Now edited for strange french spelling and topographical acuracy)
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Trixie’s Love by Talon and Thorn 

(My first and probably very Bad Fan fiction)

Pokey Pierce was on top of the world, if fact he found himself bouncing through the streets of Ponyville like he was the town’s resident pink party pony. It was the day after Harts and Hooves day and he had spent last night with his very special somepony, his smile became even wider as he thought of the romantic meal they had shared last night and how they had spent the rest of the night curled up in front of his fireplace. Finally his grim threatened to rip his face in two as he reminisced about the polishing his horn had received.
The only thing that was dragging him down was that he had to work today. He had tried to get the day off to spend more time with his snookums but the Lazy Slave driver known to the rest of Ponyville as the Great and Powerful Trixie had told him in no uncertain terms that if he missed one more day he’d be fired. Maybe he should have told her it was his grandmother’s funeral or something but he’d tried that four times already and he thought she might be starting to get suspicious.  
The blue stallion soon arrived to find the door still locked and no sign of life from inside, a not unusual occurrence given his employers sloth. Patting the ground next to the door with his hoof, he touched an apparently empty patch of grass but felt the shape of an upturned flowerpot. Tired of losing her key, Trixie had stored a spare under the enchanted pot. How the invisible pot managed to hide the key was beyond him but both he and Trixie found it amusing to see visitors trip over it when they came to the residence.
Pokey unlocked the door, threw it open, and was about to shout a greeting to rouse his boss when he heard talking from the back of the residence where Trixie’s bedroom was located. 
Who could Trixie be talking to at this time of the morning? he thought, surely she didn’t have visitors yet? Wait, could someone have spent the night? 
Although he’d always though that his employer was fairly attractive and could have bagged any number of stallion’s or mare’s if she’d put any effort into it, she always acted like she would run a mile if anyone would actually try to get physically close to her, and that sex was, well, Icky. Could she actually have a secret Lover? 
Pierce thought back to last night, Trixie had seemed very insistent that he leave early but at the time he’d just thought that she was being considerate of his planned date. Although that was rather unlike her. Could she have been trying to get rid of him so she could get to her own romantic rendezvous? Who could it be? He’d always thought that Trixie would make a cute couple with Raindrops, the weather pony and her fellow element of Friendship, but based on the garish novels he had spied the weather pony trying to sneak out of the town library last week, the pale yellow mare preferred Stallions, preferably of the muscular and hair blowing in the breeze type. He had seen Trixie spend quite a bit of time with Windowpane the glazier but’s that always seemed like a business relationship given how unlucky the residencies window’s seemed to be, could it have become something more? 
He heard further noises from the bedroom, there was a brief fight between his Ursa Major sized curiosity and his Parasprite sized respect for Trixie’s privacy, which ended in the expected way with a knock out in the first round. Pokey sneaked across the room to the door at the back like an extremely pointy ninja; and peered through the key hole...
He saw…

Nothing!

He Heard…

Nothing!

He remembered….

Trixie’s bedroom was upstairs!

He felt…

Stupid!

Turning away from the useless non-bedroom leading door Pokey walked on tip-hooves over to the stairs, and slowly began to ascend one step at a time.
Creeeeeeeeaaaaaaaakkkk!!!

One of the stairs seemed to protest loudly enough to wake the dead.  The nervous unicorn paused and looked around, no zombie horde seemed to have engulfed the house so he guessed he was wrong and continued on his stealthy journey until he reached another door, the correct one this time. Pricking up his ears Pokey tried to overhear what was taking place on the other side of what he now considered an annoyingly thick obstruction to his senses.
“Last night was fantastic” Trixie was murmuring from within her bedroom, with what sounded like a purr in her voice. Pokey didn’t think she could even make a noise like that. We’ll maybe during that one dream where she went into heat and came onto him, but he’d sworn to Luna that he’d never eat cheese after midnight after that one. 
“I thought I was going to spend hearts and hooves night alone, but then I remembered that you were about” she continued, “It’s been too long since we spent the whole night together, just the two of us” 
“I know you're bad for me, and my friends disapprove, but I also know for a fact that even Luna enjoys your charms from time to time and she was the one that introduced us.  I remember our first time, she thought I was too young for you, underage, but what do they know?” Pokey’s eyes boggled at this, he was afraid they would pop out of their sockets.
“I was so sore the next day, there was just so much of you, but I’ve got used to you, now I can take on both you and two of your brothers in a single night.” Pokey almost drove his horn through the door, he must have misheard that last bit or had Trixie been replaced by a doppelganger? A very kinky doppelganger.
“You’ve always been there for me even in my darkest hours; sometimes I think you’re what makes the Great and Powerful Trixie, Great and Powerful.” She paused for a moment “Oh, who am I kidding even without you I’d still be more amazing that 99% of the ponies in Equestria” Nope definitely Trixie, no one else had that ego. “Oh, Listen to me, you intoxicate me and make we say the silliest things but I don’t know what I’d ever do without you”
“I didn’t think I’d ever say this to someone but, I think, I think, I love you” Her voice was becoming quieter now, almost a whisper. Pokey flattened his head against the door to try and hear what she was saying, and with a click it suddenly flew open.  
“I do love you, Monsieur Bourbon.” Announced Trixie as Pokey shot into the room as if was fired from a party cannon, his head crashed into the ground with a loud crack. 
The last thing he saw before the world turned black was Trixie leaping to her hooves in shock and on the pillow next to her lay an empty bottle and although it might have been the concussion he was sure there was a smoking a cigarette hanging from its rim and it was producing an aura of relaxed satisfaction.
The End 
(Rotten Fruit can be purchased from the Apple Trust for the purpose of throwing at the author for a very reasonable price).

			Author's Notes: 
My first attempt at fan fiction in about 15 years and its given me a new appreciation of the authors posting on this site and how well and quickly they can write,


	