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		Description

Trixie wanted revenge. What better way to get it than seeing Twilight reduced to begging for release?
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Twilight was laying on her bed, her legs folded beneath her, reading. It was a quiet night in Ponyville, and she was finishing the last few chapters in her book before going to bed.
She prepared her magic to flip the page, and was rather surprised to find that she couldn't.
Confused, Twilight tried to lift her hoof to check her horn, and found that she couldn't do that either. Her entire body wasn't responding. Trying to remain calm, Twilight tried to think. What was causing this.
Just then an Azure unicorn stepped into the room.
"Ah, Twilight Sparkle. The Great and Powerful Trixie is to powerful for even Celestia's prized student."
"Trixie! What are you doing here? What did you do with my magic?"
"Trixie thinks you should get some guards, Twilight. Honestly, you live in a castle!"
Twilight tried to think of a way out. Her magic wasn't working, and neither was her hooves. Maybe Trixie had forgotten about her wings? She tried to flap them, only to find that they too were stuck. 
"It is useless to try to move, Sparkle. The spell will last as long as I want it too. You aren't going anywhere."
"What do you want Trixie?"
"Isn't it obvious? Revenge, Sparkle. Trixie is after revenge."
Twilight looked at Trixie, confused. "Revenge? I thought you were over that, Trixie. You apologized last time we met."
"Ah, yes. Trixie did feel sorry at first. But as time went on, Trixie began to think. She had been upstaged, not once, but twice! Trixie realized that this could not go ignored. She had to get revenge. She had to punish the pony who was responsible for her humiliation."
Twilight tried to push down her panic and think. Given that Trixie had paralyzed her, an alicorn, and had claimed that the spell could last indefinitely, Twilight guessed that her friends were probably safe, and that Trixie's magic and attention were all on her. But Twilight failed to see what Trixie planned to do with paralyzing her.
"Trixie wants revenge, Sparkle. Trixie is going to punish you."
Perhaps Trixie was planning to torture her? She never thought Trixie would go so far, but she had to assume the worst.
"What ever your planning Trixie, it isn't going to work!"
"How cliche. You should know that that line is never true, Sparkle."
With this, Trixie used her magic to move Twilight. Now she was hovering slightly above the ground, spread-eagle, facing Trixie. Trixie began to walk toward her slowly.
"Well, Sparkle, lets see how you handle the Great and Powerful Trixie's revenge."
Just as Twilight was about to answer, Trixie leaned in and kissed Twilight, her hoof caressing Twilight's cheek.
Twilight blushed furiously, her eyes widening. She hadn't expected this. She tried to pull back, only to be reminded of how she wasn't able to move. 
Trixie deepened her kiss, mashing her lips into Twilight's. Twilight was trying to figure out what to do, but her thoughts slowly dissipated as Trixie kissed her. Soon, despite herself, Twilight began to find the experience pleasurable.
Then, Trixie introduced her tongue. 
Trixie shoved her tongue into Twilight's mouth, causing Twilight to moan in pleasure. Trixie wrestled Twilight's tongue, causing more moans to escape the purple alicorn. Twilight tried to stop moaning, but the pleasure was just to much. Her eyes began to roll back into her head as Trixie put both her hooves around Twilight's neck, pushing Twilight closer, deepening the kiss even more.
Trixie removed her mouth from Twilight's, both mares panting. 
"What the hell was that? Don't ever do it again!" said Twilight, angry at Trixie's actions, and worse, that she had enjoyed them.
Trixie smirked. "You say that, Sparkle, but your body betrays you. Trixie found your moans arousing."
Twilight blushed. "My body isn't betraying anything!"
"You're lying, Sparkle," said Trixie as she put her hoof under Twilight's chin.
She then began to slowly drag her hoof downward, causing a whimper from Twilight. She stopped right above Twilight's marehood.
"You're pretty much dripping, after all."
Twilight realized that she was right. She had assumed, up until now, that everything but her mouth was paralyzed. But she realized that her marehood was still moving, still fully functional. In this case, its function was to betray Twilight's approval of Trixie's advances.
"You enjoyed that, didn't you, Sparkle?" said Trixie as she began to rub the skin just above Twilight's marehood. "Trixe can tell you want more. All you have to do is ask."
Twilight hated that Trixie was telling the truth. Buts she couldn't lose. "Stop it, Trixie!" she tried.
"Oh, but you don't want Trixie to stop, do you? You want Trixie to keep going."
Trixie began to speed her rubbing up.
"You want this."
Trixie began to lower her hoof, getting closer to Twilight's sensitive bud.
"You need this."
And with that, Trixie flicked Twilight's bud.
Twilight felt as if she had been struck by lightning. She moaned loudly. If it could, her body would have convulsed. Trixie saw this and was struck with an idea. She manipulated the spell so that only the tips of Twilight's hooves, her horn, and the tips of her wings were paralyzed, leaving the rest of her body free to move.
This time, when Trixie flicked, she could see Twilight's body shake violently, unconsciously bucking towards Trixie's hoof. Trixie smiled mischievously. "There, that's better"
Twilight's breathing was getting heavy. She couldn't take any more of this. "Trixie, please, stop."
"No, Sparkle. Trixie will get her revenge."
With that Trixie began to rub Twilight's marehood violently. Twilight, unable to contain her pleasure, moaned. She tried to block out the sensation, but it was overpowering, occupying all her thoughts. Soon, she was focused on nothing but the pleasure she was feeling. Soon, that pleasure began to build up, like pressure building up in a dam. Twilight squirmed as her orgasm approached.
Trixie saw this and smirked. "Already, Sparkle? Trixie expected you to last longer."
Twilight tried to prevent her orgasm. She tried to keep it at bay. But the pleasure began to build up, getting stronger and stronger. She was about to burst. Soon she gave up. She didn't care if she was princess, she didn't care if she couldn't lose. She had to cum.
It was at this moment Trixie halted her rubbing.
Twilight bucked forward, trying to find release, but it was to late, Trixie had backed off.
"Trixie! What the hell?" Twilight asked, frustrated that her orgasm had been denied.
"This is Trixie's revenge. And it isn't over yet."
Trixie began tor rub Twilight's marehood again, this time in circles. The pleasure was unimaginable. Trixie had only been rubbing for a few seconds when Twilight began to squirm again.
Twilight whimpered softly. "Please, Trixie..."
Trixie stopped once again.
"No! Please! Trixie!" Twilight shouted, thrashing about, desperate for release.
"All, you have to do is say that Trixie has won, Sparkle."
Twilight shook her head. She would at least keep this victory from Trixie.
These thoughts vanished as Trixie licked her swollen marehood.
Twilight screamed. She couldn't handle the pleasure. She simply screamed her head off. She needed to cum, she needed to come badly. She would do anything for that sweet explosion of euphoria, for that dam in her marehood to break.
Trixie stopped again.
"All right! You win, Trixie! You win! Now please, let me cum!" screamed Twilight. Even now, after Trixie had stopped, Twilight was so very close to completion. A breath on her marehood would send her screaming into her orgasm. Trixie saw this, and was struck with an idea.
"No," She said as she paralyzed Twilight's marehood.
She then began to eat out Twilight. Unlike her gentle lick earlier, she went all out, furiously licking Twilight's swollen marehood, nose occasionally bumping Twilight's overly sensitive bud. 
Not a second had passed and Twilight's orgasm began. She felt the first signs, the building of pressure, the intense euphoria, the peak.
And then it stopped.
The orgasm never came. So long as her marehood muscles were paralyzed, It never would. She was stuck forever teetering on the edge. She couldn't bear it. She screamed her lungs out as Trixie continued to eat her out.
"Trixie, please! You win! Let me cum! I need to cum! You win, I lose, I'm a naughty pony who needs to cum!"
Trixie smiled, stopped, and unfroze everything except Twilight's horn and her marehood. She watched as Twilight crumpled to the ground, screaming, rubbing her hoof furiously on her swollen lips, trying so desperately to get the orgasm that would never come. Try as she might, Twilight was stuck in that fine line between euphoria and release.
Trixie enjoyed the show in front of her and rubbed herself to a powerful orgasm. Twilight, seeing this, only screamed louder. She needed that. She needed to come. Badly. She would do anything, she would betray her friends, if she could just have her release.
Trixie lay herself down, facing upwards. She froze Twilight again, and positioned her so that she was straddling Trixie's face. 
"Twilight Sparkle, do you want to come?"
Twilight could only nod, to busy screaming in pleasure to answer.
"Do you agree that the Great and Powerful Trixie has bested you, Celestia's prized student?"
More nodding, more screaming, still no orgasm.
"Do you agree that nopony will ever come close to the Great and Powerful Trixie?"
Nod. She needed to cum, so, very badly.
"Would you betray Celestia, your element, your friends, for the chance to orgasm?"
Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes. She nodded and screamed, anything for release.
"Very well, Trixie allows you to cum."
With that, Trixie unfroze Twilight.
Twilight screamed, louder than she had screamed before, and shoved her aching marehood onto Trixie's face.
Then, she exploded.
Her, screaming continued. She kept on humping Trixie's face as her orgasm rocked through her. Every time Trixie's nose rubbed her clit, a new orgasm rocked her body, causing her to hump more, causing more orgasms. Below her, Trixie's mouth was being pumped with her juices.
Twilight fell asleep, still cumming. She would wake up wondering if it was all a dream, then realize it wasn't from the sleeping unicorn beside her, smelling of her juice.

	