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		Description

Trixie Lulamoon becomes increasing jealous that her crush Twilight Sparkles has been spending more and more time with Sunset Shimmer, that against her better judgement decides to follow them on their date. But when Trixie becomes a unknown spectator of a night of passion, she starts to question herself if she'll ever be good enough for Twilight.  
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“She’s with her again...”
Trixie Lulamoon thought to herself as she sat the corner table sipping on her cappuccino at Sugercube Corner. The time was a quarter past six: Friday afternoon. Her attention was glued to a peculiar pair seated at the far side of the restaurant  talking and giggling as they were enjoying their lattes: Twilight Sparkle, her one time rival, and Sunset Shimmer, her current “rival.” Trixie had quite the history with both of them.
“Honestly, why does she keep hanging around that loser, as opposed to The Great and Powerful Trixie? Okay, so maybe I’m not exactly the sweetest girl to hang around with, but I’m working on that!”
For some time now, Trixie has had a rather strange relationship with Twilight Sparkle. Not surprising considering she suddenly appeared in Canterlot High out of nowhere  and was competing against Sunset (who at the time had the entire school on the palm on her hands) for the title of queen of the Fall Formal. What started as a simple popularity contest (Trixie believes she could’ve won easily had she actually participated) escalated into something she’d never thought possible. And then these three mysterious girls came to the school and put the entire student body under a magical spell, and the only way to stop them was somehow through a battle of the bands. But those are stories for another time.
Suffice it to say, a lot had happened since Twilight Sparkle first came to Canterlot High.
Now what does all this have to do with “The Great and Powerful Trixie”? Well Trixie had a sort of “rivalry” with Twilight, Sunset and the rest of their friends/bandmates, the Rainbooms. She particularly held a grudge against Sunset Shimmer ever since the time she accused Trixie of being the online menace, “Anon-a-Miss”.  Twilight on the hand... Well, it was hard to call it a rivalry considering that the few times she and Trixie interacted Twilight had only ever acted nice towards her. And she only rarely visited from her kingdom in her home dimension (Oh yeah, did I mention that both Twilight and Sunset were from a different universe where instead of people they had magical talking ponies? And Twilight was a Princess?). Trixie tried speaking to her using her usual third person haughty tone, but it was almost like Twilight was looking right through her, as if she somehow knew the real Trixie. Eventually, Trixie dropped the third person act altogether and became friends with Twilight Sparkle. Twilight had even helped Trixie with a magic show she had performed for children. Twilight even managed to get Trixie to apologize to the Rainbooms for her action at the Battle of the Bands, though a few grudges remained.
It wasn't long until Trixie started to develop feelings for Twilight. Trixie had never felt this way towards anyone, let alone towards a girl. Oh, and she was a pony princess from another world. No matter how much she tried, Trixie could never stop thinking about Twilight Sparkle. She was the only one who liked Trixie for who she really was, not what she pretended to be. She eventually decided she would confess to Twilight and ask her out.
Or at least she would have it weren't for one huge obstacle. And its name was Sunset Shimmer.  
Now Trixie was sitting there, watching as her crush and not-so-rival talking and laughing and bonding and being happy and...
“Ugh.” Trixie asked herself. “What is so special about Sunset Shimmer? Why is Twilight so smitten with her?”
“What makes them so perfect for each other?”
Trixie barely had time to finish her thoughts before the couple in question got up and headed for the exit.
Trixie quickly gulped down her cold cappuccino and lept from her seat just as Twilight and Sunset walked out of the café.
Trixie had not planned on following Twilight and Sunset around. It was merely coincidence that she also ended up at Sugarcube Corner. But now a large part of her was screaming at herself to get up and look for the answers. Trixie barely made it out of the cafe in time to see the couple turn the corner. She carefully jogged after them, keeping close enough to still be able to see them, but just far enough that they wouldn’t notice their third shadow.
As the couple turned another corner, Trixie noticed them stop suddenly before slowly backing up. Trixie stopped even faster and dived behind a wall.  She peeked back out and saw that the couple wasn’t backing away from a what, but from a whom.
“Oh boy,” Trixie whispered as she saw three larger boys slowly stalking towards Sunset and Twilight. Twilight was gripping Sunset’s hand but stood her ground. One of the boys with a red and orange mohawk, presumably the leader stepped forward examining the couple, then turned to his two friends and laughed.
“Are these girls seriously on a date with each other?” He said.
A second one, with shaggy hair that covered his eyes and shorter than the leader, leaned forward. “These two have no idea what they’re missing.”
The third one, who had a flattop and was much larger than the previous two, stepped forward joining his cohorts in crowding the couple. “How about you two come with us real men and we’ll show you a time you’ll never forget.” All three grinned devilishly.
Trixie, watching from her hiding spot, clenched her fist as her blood began to boil. She knew she was supposed to be hiding, but she really wanted to jump out and teach those jerks a thing or two about girls. Namely that girls’ fists hurt just as much as any boy’s. Then she noticed Sunset, continuing to stand her ground, Twilight standing behind her shoulder. Trixie couldn’t see from where she was hiding, but she could feel the glares they shot at the boys. Then Trixie heard laughter. Sunset’s laughter.
“I don’t know about that.” Sunset quipped, placing her hands on her hips. “You guys remind me more of gorillas than “real men.” You may walk around shouting and banging your chests all day, but I bet you’re hung like a two year old.”
It took a minute for the goons to process what had just happened. Trixie let out a small whistle.
“All right, Trixie will give you this one, Shimmer.”
The three boys on the other hand took exception to Sunset’s joke. Their shock quickly turned into anger as the leader marched towards Sunset attempting to grab her. In one swift move Sunset moved Twilight out of the way and stuck her leg out right in the middle of the bozo’s path. He  The leader screamed in agony, clutching his face as blood poured out of his now broken nose. Watching this, the large one growled at the girls. He charged at Sunset swinging wildly at her. Sunset, easily dodged the first two punches, and on the third swing she used his large body against him, flipping him over her shoulder and into some nearby trashcans.
Trixie couldn’t help but let out another whistle at the display.
The last boy simply stood there, flabbergasted. Sunset stood confidently with a hand at her hip. The mook looked around frantically for a weapon or something until he noticed something.
“Hey, where’s that other girl?”
Sunset smirked. The boy felt a finger tapping on his shoulder. He turned around only to be met with a petite fist, knocking him out instantly.
It was Sunset’s turn to whistle as she gave Twilight an approving nod. Twilight stood there smiling sheepishly trying to shake the sting of her hand.
Trixie was so astonished at what just happened that she almost forgot about hiding. Was this the same sweet, innocent Twilight she made friends with a few months back? Trixie would have never have guessed the “Pretty Pony Princess” would sock someone in the face. There was no way she did stuff like this on a daily basis on her home world. But then out of the corner of her eye, Trixie noticed the Leader slowly getting up.
“Y-You, fucking bitch.”  He growled under his breath as he flicked out a pocket knife. He slowly crept up behind the unsuspecting pair who were celebrating their victory.
Trixie almost shouted a warning before she remembered something. A grin stretched across her face as she dug through her pockets.
“Trixie has been waiting to try this for a while now.”
The Leader was nearly in striking distance when he felt something small hit his back. He turned around only to see nothing. The thug then looked down to see a small ball with a carefully painted wand and crescent moon.
*BANG!*
Twilight and Sunset both jumped and turned to see the creep stagger towards them clutching his eyes in agony.Just as his sight came back to focus he was met with a pair of fists to the his jaw, knocking him out for good this time.Twilight and Sunset both looked around at their handy work and then at each other. They started laughing.
Trixie, still hiding behind the wall, was busy quietly congratulating herself.“Ha! The Great and Powerful Flash Bomb™ worked like a charm.”
Twilight looked at the sky and realized it was getting late. She turned to Sunset.
“Come on Sunset; let’s go before more show up.”
Sunset smirked. “Eh, I think we can take them.” Twilight rolled her eyes. “Alright, I’m coming, Twilight.” Sunset answered as she walked towards her, but not before slipping something into her pocket.
“Oh shoot!” Trixie quickly shifted back into stalking mode as she realized that the couple was heading off again.



After another ten minutes of walking and following, Trixie noticed something.“Wait, isn’t this the way back to school? Is that where Twilight stays when she comes here?”
These question and more raced through Trixie’s mind as she watched the pair walk up to the double doors into the gymnasium. Trixie checked at her watch. It was a quarter to seven.  Aside from some after-school clubs and a couple janitors, the school was completely deserted.
Sunset pulled out a set of keys and checked the door. Twilight looked puzzled when she saw that. The door opened easily, unlocked. Sunset stuffed the keys back into her pocket. 
“Where did you...”
“I had the Flim Flam brothers make me replicas of the original while I was staying here.” Sunset turned to Twilight as she held open the gym door, allowing her partner to enter first. Sunset slipped in after her, but not before looking around suspiciously. She barely missed Trixie diving behind a parked car.
She let out a sigh of relief once she heard the door closed. Trixie picked herself up and made her way towards the gym doors.  As she placed a hand on the handle, she hesitated for a moment and began to question herself.
“Wait. What in the world am I even doing? Am I really going to risk one of my only real friendships over a petty jealousy?” Trixie asked herself as she let her hand fall to her side.
“This isn’t right, I shouldn’t be doing this.” Trixie thought. “Sunset and I may have our differences but if Twilight chose her, then I, The Great and Powerful Trixie should honor her decision and… OH CRAP!”


Trixie heard approaching footsteps coming up behind her. She quickly opened the door only so slightly enough for her to squeeze through. She managed slip in and hide below the window. The door gently closed itself and she heard a faint click. Trixie’s eyes widened in sudden realization. She was now locked in the school. She almost tried banging on the door but she wasn’t sure if it was worth getting caught.


Letting out a sigh of frustration, Trixie finally decided she might as well go through with her original oh-so-brilliant plan of following Twilight and Sunset on their date. She’d most likely pay for it later, but that was Future Trixie’s problem. She tried calling her  aunt and uncle to let them know that she would be coming home late, or maybe even not at all, only to find out that her phone was dead. Now she was REALLY in for it. As she wandered through the hallways, Trixie thought of all the places in the school that Twilight would possibly choose to sleep in. It took her only a few seconds to reach the library. Trixie peaked around the corner to see Sunset opening the door for Twilight, then entering herself.
“Called it.” Trixie quietly said to herself as she tiptoed up to the door after watching it slowly closed.   She peaked through the window and saw Sunset leading Twilight up the spiral staircase. As she touched the door handle just about to open it, Trixie’s conscious once again came into play.
“Last chance to turn back!” Trixie thought, biting her lower lip. She slowly and quietly opened the door.
As Trixie crept through the now dark library, she heard sounds of whispering coming from the above. Trixie made her way to the spiral staircase. She climbed the staircase especially carefully, remembering its notorious reputation of being incredibly noisy and exposing teens who thought themselves sneaky. Trixie briefly held her breath when one of her foot made a small, but still audible squeak. She waited to see whether or not either Sunset or Twilight had heard it. After fifteen of the most tense seconds in her life, Trixie let out a sigh of relief and continued upward, finally reaching the top floor. Trixie heard voices coming from the far corner. Quickly but quietly making her way over, Trixie stopped at the last bookshelf before the corner. As she peered around corner, she saw a door with a dim light on the other side. Trixie knew she was in the right place when she heard familiar voices.
Peeking through the small window on a door that conveniently couldn’t close the all the way or be locked, Trixie saw a room the size of an averaged bedroom. In the center there was a small mattress where Sunset sat, tending to Twilight’s hand. It had red sheets with a couple of small pillows. Next to it sat an alarm clock, and beside it was a lamp, which was the only light in the room. In one corner, there were piles of boxes, presumably filled with books. A small television stood at the foot of the bed with a photo frame of what Trixie thought was the Rainbooms. There was even a small bathroom at the other end of the room.
“This must be where Sunset’s been living this whole time. Surprisingly cozy for an interdimensional squatter.” Trixie thought as her attention shifted to the couple on the bed.
“Sunset, I told you I’m fine.”  Twilight chuckled as she watched Sunset examined her hand.
“It doesn’t hurt to be sure.” Sunset tilted her head a bit, still holding Twilight’s hand. “I’m still surprised you did that.”
“Well what was I supposed to do? Let you fight all on your own?” Twilight turned away blushing. “By the way, what did you pick up off the ground back there?”
Sunset shook her head. “Oh nothing, I just dropped keys. But wow, you were amazing out there, Twilight.”
“Well, you and Rainbow were the ones who taught me how to fight, and I wasn't as nearly as amazing as you were, Sunset.” Twilight quietly replied.
Both girls sat there in silence for what seemed like forever. Trixie herself had sat down near the door and listened to their conversation. She had to admit that what she saw was indeed impressive, though they wouldn't have done so well without some Great and Powerful help, of course.
Anxious to break the awkward silence, Sunset spoke up. “So, Princess Twilight, how Equestria coming along?”
“Oh, uh, it’s going well.” Twilight answered, snapping back into focus. “Not much has happened since the whole Battle of the Bands. I’m still bringing books to the new castle right now. Oh, and everypony is bringing pieces of their own homes to their thrones. I really wish you were there to see it. “
Sunset watched and listened as Twilight recounted her life and times back at Equestria. A small genuine smile crept up her face. “I wish I was there with you too.”
After going on for about five minutes, Twilight realized that she was rambling a bit and stopped. A light blushed appeared on her face. “Sorry, kind of lost myself there for a bit. So anyway how about you Sunset? Anything interesting happened lately?”
Sunset politely shook her head, “Well there was that whole “Anon-A-Miss” thing I told you about a few months back. A few people still haven’t forgiven me, especially that one girl, Lulamoon. “
Trixie’s head shot up at the mention of her name. She leaned in close to the slightly open door.
Twilight chuckled, “Oh, yeah, Trixie. She was just as hard to deal with back in Equestria. There were a few times where I wished I could’ve just shot her up to the moon. And don’t even get me started on the whole Alicorn Amulet incident.”
Trixie hung her head. “The moon? Jeez, am I really that bad?”
“But” Twilight continued, gaining Trixie attention once again. “Ever since then, even though she still gets in just as much trouble, I can tell she’s really been trying to better herself. If she can change, then I’m sure this Trixie can as well. So give her a chance, okay?”
Trixie couldn’t help but smile a bit. Twilight’s words really touched her heart. She couldn’t believe the kindness she was being shown.
“If you say so, Twilight.” Sunset shrugged before shifting her gaze to the floor.
“Twilight.”
“Yes, what is it Sunset?”
Keeping her gaze on the ground, Sunset spoke again. “There’s... actually something I’ve been meaning to talk to you about...”


“Sunset…” Twilight placed a hand hers. “You know you can talk to me about anything, You have other friends too and they care about you just as much as me.”
“That’s just it Twilight, even though I have lots of friends now and I’m gaining more every day, I still feel like… like...”
“Something’s still missing.” Twilight finished.
Sunset’s head shot up and she looked straight into Twilight’s eyes, surprised how she was able catch on so quickly.
Now it was Twilight’s turn to look away blushing. “To be perfectly honest, I kind of understand how you feel.”
Sunset leaned closer to Twilight, and she wasn’t the only one intrigued.
Trixie leaned in closer though the door.
“Really?”  Sunset asked still leaning closer.
“It started ever since I went back to Equestria. While I was happy to be back home with my pony friends, I couldn’t help but feel this…void inside of me” Twilight stated as she placed a hand against her chest.
She looked up into Sunset’s eyes. “It’s just that, I just had to see you aga-” she started but was quickly silenced by Sunset’s finger on her lips.
Sunset put the finger down from Twilight’s lips and brought her hand down to Twilight’s, intertwining their fingers. “I wanted to see you too”
Trixie sprang up to her feet and stared through the small window. “Don’t tell me this is going where I think its going...”
Half-lidded magenta eyes met with equally lidded emerald eyes as their lips inched closer and closer.
The violet eyes in the window went wide as Trixie watched the two lips meet in dim lamp light.
The kiss was a mere touch of lips, as chaste as imaginable but was still more than enough to send shivers down the girls’ spines. The kiss lasted for at least a minute before both girls slowly pulled away. Both Twilight and Sunset blushed as they realized what just happened. They looked at each other briefly before giving each other a small smile.
“I've missed you, so much.” Twilight said as she wrapped her arms around Sunset’s neck pulling her closer.
“And I've missed you too.” Sunset said as she wrapped her arms around Twilight’s waist.
The couple looked deeply into each other’s eyes once more before their lips collided again. This second kiss however was far more passionate than before. Trixie couldn’t look away barely managing to blink as Twilight and Sunset’s kiss became more and more frantic, only barely parting briefly for air. Neither girl knew who started their little tongue war, and neither really cared. Both of them were happy just to be able to express their feelings without an ounce of regret. But this was only the beginning.
Twilight’s hands roamed over Sunset’s back, eager for more skin to touch. Sunset felt them and broke the kiss, string of thin saliva connecting their lips. Helping Twilight remove her jacket, she smiled at her once friend, now lover. “Taking this a little too fast aren't we, Twi?”
Twilight quickly got a worried look on her face. “Is that bad? I thought you wanted this.”
Sunset giggled. Twilight was so cute when she was embarrassed. She reassured her by placing her hand on her cheek. “No. In fact I couldn't be happier.”  Sunset captured Twilight’s lips once again as she began pulling off her ribbon and unbuttoning her blouse revealing a plain purple bra. Returning the favor, Twilight grabbed the helm of Sunset’s top, pulling it off revealing an equally plain red bra. Sunset didn't stop there though; she dragged her tongue up and down Twilight’s neck which earned her a delightful moan. Sunset’s sneaking hands reached down to Twilight’s skirt searching for the zipper and pounced once they found it. Sunset broke away from Twilight as she laid her down on the mattress. She slipped the skirt off her body and onto the growing pile of clothes.
Sunset gazed at Twilight’s half-naked body as though she was hypnotized. Twilight looked away, blushing and raising her arms to cover her herself. “C-could you not stare at me like that?”
Sunset let out a small chuckle as she continued her examination, drifting down to the moist panties. “How can I not look at you when you’re just so damned beautiful?”
 “Trixie concurs.” Trixie was finding it very hard to ignore Twilight’s now half naked body, as well as the growing heat between her legs.
Twilight however looked up at Sunset with a slight frown. “Well, if you’re not going to do anything…” Before Sunset knew it, she was being flipped over by the impatient Twilight and soon found herself lying on the mattress with Twilight looming over her.
This caught Trixie by surprise; she would have expected Twilight to be so forward. Especially based of what she has seen of her.
Twilight traced a finger down Sunset’s chest, between her breasts, and down her stomach until it reached her skirt with the zipper just below the bellybutton. She bent over and clenched the zipper with her teeth and slowly unzipping. Meanwhile, she used her hands to guide the skirt below the knees and off the leg. Once again both Sunset and Trixie were surprised by how bold Twilight was becoming. Twilight merely sat back on her knees, blushing and smiling sheepishly. “I’ve been reading some erotic novels during my visits...”
“Of course she has!” Sunset and Trixie thought in unison.
Not wasting any more time, Sunset reached up to Twilight’s arm pulling her on top of Sunset to attack her lips once more. Both girls moaned into each other’s mouths as their tongues waged an epic duel. Their breast collided through their fabric of their bras. It was at that point that both girls finally decided to relieve themselves of their restricting undergarments. While continuing their erotic tongue play, Sunset’s hands reached up to Twilight’s bra clasp and, with some effort, managed to unhook it. Twilight raised her hands above her head, and they briefly broke the kiss to let the bra slide up and off before diving back into their passionate kissing. Twilight, returning the favor as a good friend should, reached up to unhook Sunset’s bra. She was having significantly more trouble with it until Sunset stopped to help.
Now completely naked except for their panties, both girls resumed their heated kisses. Tongues continued the dance, breast mashed together with hardened nipples poking at each, knees rising between each other’s inner thigh, inching closer and closer to their destination.
Trixie continued to watch from her spot, the small window fogging up due to her heated breaths, the heat between her legs growing even stronger by the minute.
Sunset abruptly pulled away, which Twilight rewarded with an annoyed but pleasant groan. Sunset grabbed Twilight and pushed her to the opposite side to the mattress. She held Twilight’s arms over head with her right hand, and massaging her breast with her left. Sunset then started planting kisses along Twilight’s jaw-line, then down her neck, then to her breast, licking and sucking each nipple before continuing dragging her tongue down to Twilight’s bellybutton, eventually reaching her purple panties. Sunset took a moment to admire the view especially around the damp area. Twilight looked up, wondering what was taking so long then immediately shot back, moaning loudly when Sunset gave her damp panties a nice long lick. Even through the wet fabric, Twilight felt shivers running up her spine as Sunset continued her slow licks, until finally she hooked her fingers on Twilight’s panties, and pulled them off in one swift motion. Sunset finally saw Twilight’s dripping, almost glistering, womanhood.
Sunset wasted no time and dove right in causing the owner to arch her back letting out a shockingly load moan that even made Trixie jump a bit. Sunset continued her assault, lapping up and down Twilight’s folds with her tongue, her clit eventually revealing itself. Sunset brought a thumb up and started to massage Twilight’s clit causing her to let out even louder moans.  
By now Trixie was completely unable to contain herself. Her nether region demanded attention and by god she was going to attend to it.  She leaned against the wall next to the door, and brought her hand to the bottom of her star covered skirt, lifting it up to reveal her white slightly damp panties. Sliding her hand down through her panties, Trixie closed her eyes as she listened to the moans on the other side and began to rub her own fingers around her own folds.
To say that Twilight was in a state of bliss would be a severe understatement. Her head rocked side to side letting out a combination of gasps and moans, her hands on her breasts, massaging them, pinching her nipples. But it didn’t last long thanks to the combined assault of Sunset’s tongue and thumb.
“Sunset, I-I…” Twilight could barely finish her sentence before her orgasm hit her like a ton of bricks. Twilight screamed as her back arched thrusting her pussy straight into Sunset’s mouth.
Meanwhile, Trixie was still rubbing herself, not even close to reaching her own orgasm. She briefly considered marching right into to the room and demanding a proper release, but then she realized that was a stupid idea. Most ideas thought of while horny are guaranteed to be stupid.
Sunset rose from between Twilight’s thighs and gazed lovingly at her, a self-satisfied  smirk on her face. “I’m guessing you enjoyed that?”
Still reeling from her orgasm, Twilight opened her eyes and returned Sunset’s gazed. She took a minute to get her breath back before responding. “That…was…incredible.” Her gaze went to Sunset wet panties. “Sunset…I want to…do it to you too.”
“If that what her majesty wishes,”  Sunset smiled as stood up and quickly dropped her panties. She bent down and slowly crawled over Twilight’s body, briefly stopping to give each of her nipples a small nip with her teeth before continue up to Twilight half-opened mouth and diving into another heated kiss.
Trixie got up to feet, hand still in her panties, and looked through her window just in time to see Sunset placing her knees on either side of Twilight’s head and began to lower herself. Twilight closed her eyes as her nose nearly touched Sunset’s dripping folds. She wanted to just take in the sweet musky smell of Sunset’s flesh, but decided to stop wasting time as she placed her hands on Sunset’s thighs and plunged right in.
Now it was Sunset’s turn to let an audible moan as she rose herself up, cupping her own breast as Twilight began eating her out.
Trixie’s eye went wide once again as she watched Twilight’s display almost in awe. “She wasn’t kidding about the erotic novels. Probably read some instruction manuals too...” She thought as she once again began rubbing her finger on clit, hoping to get a proper release.
Sunset let out short gasps as she grabbed Twilight’s hair and pulled even closer to her pussy hoping to give Twilight more access. Twilight continued licking, trying to cover as much of Sunset’s folds as possible. Then Twilight decided to up the ante by bringing her fingers up and slipping them into her vagina. She began thrusting with them, slowly at first but speeding up as her tongue massaged Sunset’s clit.
“AH…Twi-Twilight.”  Sunset stated between gasps as she put her other hand behind Twilight’s head trying to push her further in. Sensing that what she was doing was working, Twilight ending Sunset into her own state of bliss.
Feeling her orgasm approaching, Sunset began to slightly thrust her hips towards Twilight’s very eager tongue and fingers. A few licks later, Sunset let out her own scream as she came like a million volts were running through her body, but instead of electricity it was pure pleasure.
After her orgasm subsided, Sunset carefully lifted herself off of Twilight’s head making sure not to bump her with a knee. She then chuckled a bit at the site of Twilight trying to wipe her lips clean of Sunset’s fluids.
“Here let me” Sunset cupped Twilight’s face and pulled her into a kiss, her tongue dancing over Twilight’s lips, cleaning off her own juices.
Trixie slumped to the wall with a frustrated (but very quiet) groan. She was denied her orgasm yet again. Her now drenched pussy was still in need of release and it was starting to sore from the constant rubbing. She considered giving up until she looked through the small once again and saw that the couple wasn’t finished just yet.
Sunset sat across the mattress pulled her leg apart. “Pop quiz. Are you familiar with the term, Tribadism?”
Twilight blushed hard and grinned as she quickly copied Sunset’s motion. Both girls intertwined their legs and inched closer and closer until there was a barely a gap between their pussies.
Trixie was breathing heavily. She had already started rubbing herself again, and was mentally screaming at the two to get on with it already.
Sunset and Twilight looked at each other briefly giving each other slight nod before finally closing the gap. Muscle tensed up as a wave of pleasure flowed through both girls at the mere touch of lower lips. As soon they became accustomed to it the pair began moving their hips.
Trixie had to cover her own mouth to mask her moans as she pulled her white panties down to her knees, and began to fingering herself like mad. Not that it would matter though, as Twilight’s and Sunset’s moans and gasps began to not only fill the room but throughout the entire library. Sunset was doing all the work at first, but Twilight was able to match her rather quickly and it didn’t take long until both girls found an appropriate rhythm.
Twilight held out a arm out and called out to Sunset. “Sunset…hold me.”
Sunset complied reached over to wrap her arms around Twilight, beginning another passionate kiss. Both girls moaned into each other’s mouths as their tongue danced a chaotic yet beautiful ballet, holding each other as tightly as they could. Breasts rubbed against each other as their moist pussies met each other again and again. They paused for a second when, against all odds, their clits met and shot pleasure through them.
Trixie sat back down against the wall as she tried to for the third time to work herself into her first orgasm. With her panties down to one ankle, Trixie thrust three fingers in and out of her wet hole as fast as her arm could move while her other hand unzipped her sweater ripped off her shirt to massage her own breasts.
Sunset pulled away Twilight as she increased her pace, her second orgasm building up. “Twilight…I’m gonna…”
“Me…too” Twilight replied between gasps increasing her own pace as well. “Together..”
Sunset nodded, placing her chin on Twilight’s shoulder, while Twilight placed her chin on Sunset’s.
“SUNSET!!”
“TWILIGHT, I LOVE YOU!!!”
Both girls held each other tightly as their orgasm came like a tidal wave of pure bliss. Outside the room, Trixie held her mouth shut as her orgasm finally arrived, her pussy dripping down her legs and onto her skirt..
After a minute and a half Twilight and Sunset relaxed their muscle while still holding on one another. Their eyes met briefly before their lips came together for another passionate kiss. Trixie watched from the small window, not bothering to clean herself up. A sad expression spread across her face.
“They really do mean a lot to each other,” Trixie thought as she watched the two lovers embraced in their heated kiss as they laid down on the mattress.  Trixie looked at the nearby clock; it was half past eight pm. Trixie sighed as she pulled her now wet panties and skirt back on, rezipped her sweater, and moved to leav-
“Sunset….I want….to go...Again...”
Or so she thought.
Barely able to hear the words, Trixie quickly turned back to the window and waited with bated breath. “Don’t tell me…”
Sunset was the first to rise, smiling down at Twilight. “I was hoping to say you‘d say that.” She said as she moved Twilight to the center of the mattress, while positioning herself between Twilight’s legs. She held herself up above Twilight and aimed her crotch at Twilight’s. “This is one of the most popular position in tribadism.”
Twilight looked up smiling, her arms wrapping around Sunset’s waist. “Yeah, I’ve read about it.”
Sunset return the smile and instantly started grinding her moist pussy against Twilight’s.
The room filled with moans and gasps once again as Sunset and Twilight grinded against each other. Trixie watched in awe at the intense display, surprised at how much stamina both of these girls had and wondering how much longer they could possibly last. She soon felt the all too familiar sensation between her legs returning.
The grinds soon changed into thrust, as both clitoris rubbed against the other’s folds sending waves of pleasures through both girls, but they didn’t waver. Sunset looked down at Twilight who was gazing affectingly at her; Sunset lowered herself to Twilight’s face and gave her a quick lick on the lips. The licks soon turn to tongue play, and soon their lips were joined together like before. The kiss quickly broke as both girls felt their respective orgasm approaching. Sunset tried to bury her face in Twilight’s pink streaked purple hair. “Gonna cum, again...”
Twilight wrapped her legs around Sunset’s waist pulling her closer. Her hand reached up and grabbed and handful of Sunset’s Red and Blonde hair. “Me too...”
A few thrust later, both girls moaned loudly and buried their faces into each other’s shoulder as their second combined orgasm came gushing like another tidal wave. Their muscle tensed up once as the pleasure slowly faded; once it was gone Sunset went limp on top of Twilight.
Outside the room, Trixie was laying on the floor gasping for air with her panties down again and her breasts out . She had just barely reached her second orgasm and was so tired that she could barely keep her eyes open. Trixie turned to the door wondering if there was any chance of a possible third round. Trixie slowly got to her feet and once again, made her way to the door. She wasn’t surprised that the couple inside was still going at, but she was surprised as to who was leading.
Trixie raised an eyebrow as she saw Twilight on top and Sunset underneath with Twilight straddling Sunset as if she were a man. The couple had already started their third round. Sweat shined on bouncing breast as Twilight frantically rubbed herself against Sunset who reached up and gripped Twilight’s breasts as she thrust her own  hips upwards trying to meet Twilight’s moist pussy. Gasps and moans escaped both girls as their folds collided again and again.
“First those three punks, and now this?” Trixie asked herself as she watched Twilight taking the reins. “Was she always so... so bold, so exotic, and so damn sexy?” Trixie’s attention shifted towards Sunset. “Is it because of her?”
With their third combined orgasm approaching, the girls increased their paces and their moans became louder. Finally Twilight’s body spasmed as she came once again, not even bothering to scream this time instead leaving her mouth gaping opened. Feeling Twilight tense, Sunset came seconds after. A full minute went by before Twilight collapsed onto of Sunset as the orgasm finally dissipated.  Trixie just stood there watching, too amazed at what she was seeing to even try to pleasure herself any more. No longer caring how late it was, Trixie watched carefully to see if the pair were planning to go another round. And once more she was right. But what happened next took Trixie by surprised.
Twilight got off of Sunset, and then turned to faced away from Sunset on all fours, lowering her head and raising her buttocks.  
She was presenting herself to Sunset.
Through bated breaths Twilight turned to Sunset looking at her seductively. “Take me from behind like a stallion.”
Sunset’s eyes widen and shivered upon hearing the desperation in Twilight’s voice.  Sunset, turned on like never before, practically pounced onto Twilight and mounted her.
Trixie tilted her head to the side. “Wait, how is that supposed to work, I thought you can only do that with males. You can do with females too?”
Trixie got her answer in the form of a loud yell coming from Twilight as Sunset begin thrusting her pussy into her.
“Apparently you can.”
Trixie could only watch as Sunset pressed herself onto Twilight’s back and began humping her from behind. Sounds of moans, gasps and slapping skin began to fill the room again, Trixie’s own arousal returning as well. “Ah hell” Trixie pulled down her panties, trying to keep them from getting wetter than they already were. Trixie began her next and possibly last round of masturbation as she watched the most heated love-making session yet.
While humping Twilight, Sunset leaned over and licked Twilight’s neck, while her hand reached around and gripped Twilight’s breast. Twilight let out another intimate moan as her arm reached onto Sunset back and pushing her hips back trying to meet Sunset’s thrust.
Trixie, trying to reach her own orgasm, watched as the couple’s thrusts increased in speed, signifying their impending orgasm, possibly their biggest one of the night. “Where do get all that energy from? I can’t keep up anymore.”
Feeling her orgasm creeping up again, Sunset put both hands on the mat intertwining her fingers with Twilight’s, thrusting faster and harder than ever before as if her life depended, loud gasps escaping her lips. Twilight on her part was moaning louder than she had all night, only rivaled in volume by the sounds of slapping flesh, pushing her hips back trying desperately to meet Sunset’s thrust.
One more thrust and it was all over.
Twilight arch her back and screamed louder than she had in her life, as her final orgasm washed over her like a tsunami. Sunset gripped Twilight’s body, pressing herself more into her, almost as if she was trying to fuse bodies, as her own orgasm came mere seconds letter. Twilight collapsing on mattress that was almost fully soaked with sweat and other fluids. Sunset fell on top of her, their fingers still intertwined.
Trixie once again had to cover her own mouth to mask the sounds of her own orgasm, after which she slumped back against the wall and slowly slid down. Not bothering to even pull up her panties this time, she closed her eyes and thought about what she just saw.
“That look on her face, the looks on both of their faces.” Trixie let out a long sigh. “That level of lust, passion, and desire. Is that what gives them the strength to go this far, for this long?”
Trixie then buried her face to her knees, on the verge of tears. “Would I be able to top that? Would I be able to satisfy her like Sunset can?”
“What if I can’t do it? What if I’m not good enough for her?”
Before Trixie could come with a suitable answer…
“So tell me Trixie,”
Trixie’s head shot up at the sound of her name. Her eyes looked up only to meet Sunset Shimmer’s naked body as she stood there in the dark still drenched in sweat from her passionate session with Twilight. While Trixie was shocked speechless, Sunset just smirked and put her hand on her hip. “So,” she said.
“Did you enjoy the show?”
THE END.

	