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		Description

Trixie Lulamoon is so great, so powerful, that surely she should not be limited to just one girlfriend, right? Surely Rainbow Dash and Maud Pie should be perfectly reasonable and understand that Trixie has her needs, that Trixie too amazing a person and that it would selfish to restrict her to a monogamous relationship, right?
... Trixie Lulamoon is pretty boned, huh?
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		Trixie Two-Timer



The school bell rang, ushering in the start of the school day and prompting all of the good students to start making their ways towards their respective classes. Trixie waved to a few of her classmates that she recognised as she passed them, but she didn't stop to chat. The bell stopped ringing, and the corridor was almost empty now.
All of the good students were going to class, but the bad ones were likely to be a little late, if they even showed up at all. Trixie stopped at her locker and entered the combination: one. For she was number one, so it was only fitting. The locker was empty, save for a chest that was securely locked with several chains. Her props for her shows, the only things she really needed to keep safe.
Trixie slung her bag into the locker and pulled out her phone. She typed out a message, grinning as she proofread it to herself, and then hit the button to send it. She closed the locker and jumped, for hidden behind her door was the quiet, emotionless stare of a girl who could almost be mistaken for a statue, with how grey her skin and how vacant her gaze was.
Trixie placed a hand over her racing heart and took a few breaths to clam her nerves. "M-Maud, what are you doing, sneaking up on me like that?!"
Maud tilted her head ever-so-slightly, her gaze fixed on the phone in Trixie's hand. "The bell rang. You should be going to class now."
Trixie raised her eyebrow and hummed in thought. "And what about you? You're not in class, either."
"I saw you out here and didn't want you to get detention again. You should go, before…" Maud's gaze lowered to the floor.
Trixie sighed and shook her head, a smile tugging at her lips. "I see. Sacrificing yourself for Trixie's sake?" Trixie chuckled, reaching out to cup Maud's chin and lift the other girl's head. Their eyes met, and Maud blushed. "How sweet, but the Great and Powerful Trixie knows what she is doing. You, on the other hand, have quite a strict father, who would not be happy to hear that you skipped the start of your class."
"Go to class, and I will, too," Maud said, her gaze stern.
"Yes, yes, Trixie will go. But she must attend to some business, first." Maud did not back down, and Trixie frowned. "It's important, Maud. Trixie appreciates your concern for her, but really, there is no need to fret so."
Trixie leaned forward and kissed Maud on the lips, an act that caught the other girl off guard and caused her eyes to widen suddenly. As Trixie pulled back, she licked her lips, breaking the strand of saliva that was caught between them. "Now go to class, okay?"
Maud simply nodded, and began to move past Trixie, her arms unable to bend and her legs moving in perfect synchronisation, almost as though Trixie was watching a robot masquerading poorly as a human. It made her laugh, but the laughter was short-lived, as she had been distracted long enough already.
Making sure that her locker was locked, Trixie ran through the corridor, taking some turns and climbing several flights of stairs. Eventually, she reached the roof, an area that remained locked most of the time, only accessible to maintenance and faculty members.
Of course, Canterlot High School was no prison, despite many students' claims, and it certainly lacked in any sufficient security. For Trixie, swiping the key for a single night and then returning it before it was noticed was a simple feat. Her good friend Mr. Turner – one of the science teachers of the school, and the brilliant mind behind many of Trixie's props and gadgets – was more than happy to create a duplicate of what he believed to be a key to her magic box.
Turning the handle, the door opened without protest. A bright light filled her vision, and Trixie stepped out onto the roof to find the most glorious sight before her eyes.
Rainbow Dash stood at the centre of the roof, looking up at the sky with her right hand shielding her eyes, and the other one keeping her long, rainbow-coloured hair from being blown into her face by the wind. The wind died, and Rainbow's hair fell. She turned around and smiled at Trixie, the smile turning to a sly grin as she raised her left hand and twirled a key around her finger.
Trixie returned the grin. "Told you I could do it," she said, a hand on her hip.
"Gotta admit, you really did it," Rainbow Dash said as she approached Trixie. She looked around as she walked, and could barely hold in her excitement. "This is so. Cool! We're like, the only two students that can come up here!"
"Just remember to stay behind the line," Trixie said, pointing to a semi-circle drawn onto the floor with blue chalk. She motioned to a camera behind and to her side. "The cameras won't be able to see us so long as we're in here."
"Yeah, I know," Rainbow Dash said, returning Trixie's key to her. Trixie took and pocketed it, and Rainbow took a step closer, their faces very close now. "So," she said, grasping Trixie's wrists and narrowing her eyes. "Now that we're up here, what do we do?"
Trixie hummed for a moment. "Well, Trixie is supposed to be in Biology right now," she said, raising her left hand to grasp Rainbow's jacket and give it a gentle tug. It slipped over her shoulder and down her arm. "Perhaps you could help her learn about the human body?"
"What part?" Rainbow Dash asked. Before Trixie could respond, Rainbow thrust her head forward and greeted Trixie's lips with her own. The two broke into a mixture of pants and moans as their mouths opened and their tongues entered a fight for dominance.

Trixie stared at the sky in content. Her hands supported her head like a pillow as she lay on the hard stones of the school's roof, made warm by the baking sun above. She watched as Rainbow Dash – who had just finished finding panties and putting on her jacket – sat beside her.
"So, like, I was thinkin'," Rainbow Dash began, "You wanna, like, go public with things?"
Trixie froze for a moment, before turning her head away from Rainbow Dash. "You're an exhibitionist, now?"
Rainbow Dash punched Trixie lightly on the shoulder, the two of them laughing. "I'm serious. We've been goin' at it for nearly two months now. I think we should just come out an' tell everyone."
Trixie bit her lip, her mind racing in unison with her heart. "Y-Yeah, you're right, but…" Trixie's phone vibrated, causing her to gasp. She pulled it from her pocket and found that she had a new message. "… Trixie's just… going through some things at the moment. Could we wait, just a little longer? Trixie needs to be sure she's ready before we… take that next step."
"Yeah, sure," Rainbow Dash said, also looking up at the sky as a plane passed overhead. "I was just askin' if you wanted to, that's all."
Trixie gripped her phone and swallowed. 'Yeah…' She read over the message one final time before deleting it.
Would you like to join my family for dinner this Saturday? I would like to introduce you to them. I understand that is the slang translation of letting them know we are 'going steady'. – Maud
'Just a little more time…'

"I'm out of time," Trixie said with a defeated sigh, falling back and landing her head onto the waiting lap of her friend, Fuchsia Blush. Lavender Lace sat behind Fuchsia, her arms around the other girl and a frown on her face. "What do I dooooo?"
"Don't cheat on your girlfriend?" Lavender suggested.
"Thank you, Captain Hindsight," Trixie said, rolling her eyes. "Now any suggestions that would be helpful to anybody not in possession of a time machine?"
"Hey, no need to get snippy with her," Fuchsia said. "You're the one who's been two-timing, Trixie. You dug this hole yourself."
"But Trixie's greatness cannot be contained to one person!" Fuchsia flicked her friend on the forehead, earning a protesting whine. "Besides, you and Lavender have fooled around with other girls!"
"Yeah, but we don't do it behind each other's backs," Fuchsia said. "We agree to it together. Y'know, communicate and all that?"
"Trixie communicates. Just… selectively."
Lavender sighed and approached her two friends, sitting down besides Fuchsia. "Okay, we'll help you out, but you've gotta pick one of them." Lavender put a finger to her chin and looked up as she thought. "First off, why don't you tell us how you and Rainbow Dash got together?"
Trixie turned her gaze to Lavender and stared into her eyes for several seconds. "Well, that was… back during The Fall Formal. I got bored after my show ended so I went outside to get some air. Dash was outside, too, and we just started talking. Neither of us wanted to go back in when they started the romantic music so we just snuck around the side of the building and just sorta messed around a bit.
"Before we knew it we were playing a little one-on-on soccer. We got a little… 'competitive', and then we were making out behind the ball shed."
"Scandalous," Lavender said with a grin.
"Things were kinda awkward the next day, until she took me to that janitor's closet."
"Which one?" Lavender asked.
"Y'know, the one all couples go to when they wanna make out," Fuchsia explained. "The one that's never used anymore."
"Huh. Never heard of it."
"I'll show you later," Fuchsia said with a wink. "So, you two just kept kissing? Were you dating Maud yet?"
Trixie shook her head. "Nah. That came a few weeks later. I'd started working for her folks after school, since I want to buy this caravan I saw and take my show on the road. By the way, you guys are coming with."
"No."
"Anyway, Maud and I were working in the field together when she asked me about my shows."
Lavender gave a knowing smile to Fuchsia. "Oh no."
"She said she wanted to see me perform during our break. Naturally I obliged, and what a show it was! You should have seen the look on her face! The sheer excitement, the flurry of questions, the-"
"Trixie, we know Maud Pie. She blinks to express affection," Fuchsia said.
Trixie cleared her throat. "W-Well, maybe not to that extent. But she loved Trixie's show, and in a way that Trixie has seen from no other fan. She loved the show, and also… liked me… Like, she wanted to know more about me, as well as my magic."
"Sounds like love to me," Lavender said, Fuchsia nodding in agreement. "And? Did you end up kissing that day?"
Trixie shook her head. "No, just… talking." Trixie reached a hand to her hair and twirled a finger through some strands. "Over the next few days, we talked a lot. Well, I did most of the talking-"
"I believe that."
"-And Maud listened, but I got her to talk, too. Then one day, somehow, we both just knew to kiss each other out of nowhere. Like, it just felt right, y'know? We took it slower than with Dash, but it still felt good…"

Trixie looked over to Maud, a curious look on her face. "What is it you like about Trixie's shows, exactly?" Trixie noticed Maud's blank stare directed towards her, and turned away quickly. "I mean, you're always so quiet when you watch. It's hard to know what's winning you over."
"… I'm quiet out of respect," Maud said, and Trixie turned back to her once more. "You put your heart and soul into each performance. You put a passion into it that most people can't appreciate, and you seem so happy every time that you perform." A hint of a blush crossed Maud's face before she quickly turned around to hide it. "Even if they're a little 'out there', like the time you defeated a bear in the woods, you work so hard to make your shows great that it is difficult for me not to like them."
Trixie simply stared for several long moments, her heart beating quickly in her chest. She wanted to say something. A simple 'thank you', or maybe something a little grander. But no words came. Before she knew it, she could only find one way to express her gratitude.
Trixie cupped Maud's chin and rotated the silent girl's head. Maud offered no resistance as Trixie leaned in and kissed her gently on the lips. The two stayed like that for several minutes, during which time Trixie had gradually progressed the kiss to a more adult one, resulting in their tongues lashing against each other as Trixie traced her hands down Maud's back and towards her butt.
Maud stopped Trixie before she could cup one of her cheeks, pulling back and staring into her eyes. "… Come." Trixie said nothing as the two girls rose, and Maud led Trixie by her hand back towards her house, and then through it, all the way to her bedroom. Once inside, Maud closed the door behind herself and reached behind her back to unfasten her dress, allowing it to drop to the floor and laying herself bare before Trixie-

"Okay, we don't need deets," Fuchsia said, cutting Trixie off and lifting her up so that she could move. As Fuchsia stood and straightened her skirt, she turned to Lavender and gave a knowing nod. "It sounds like you like 'em both for different reasons."
"Rainbow Dash is the popular, cool girl who's not hard to look at," Lavender noted. "Quite a prize for one as great as yourself, and there's a passion between you that gives you a thrill every time you… skip class…"
"But it's not love," Fuchsia continued. "She's a trophy, that's all. The one you love is Maud Pie. There may not be the same level of passion as with Rainbow Dash, but she's the type of girl you just wanna be with, to talk to, no matter what."
Trixie sighed and lowered her head. "So what you're saying is, I should dump Rainbow Dash."
"I'm not gonna tell you who to date," Fuchsia answered. "I'm just telling you how it is, and that you owe it them to make an honest decision."
"… Right," Trixie said after a moment of thought. She sighed again. "Right. Trixie will just have to break things off with Rainbow Dash…" Trixie lifted her head and twirled a finger through her hair again, staring into space to her side. "She should understand, right? I mean, we weren't exactly serious or anything… I'll tell her, next time I see her. I'll let her know that it's over."

Trixie tried to talk to Rainbow Dash, she really did, but it was kind of hard when her mouth was filled with the other girl's tongue and their lips were sealed together.
Any breaks that Trixie got had to be reserved for taking in air, as Rainbow Dash was not taking things slow this day. Occasionally she would get out a 'Rainbow', or an 'I need-', but that was as far as she could ever seem to get.
Rainbow Dash was pushing Trixie against the wall of the janitor's closet, one hand firmly groping Trixie's chest whilst her other hand caressed Trixie's face. She eventually moved her hands down, sending them up Trixie's skirt and gripping her panties. She pulled them down swiftly, and then positioned Trixie so that her legs were spread, holding her right one as she moved forward.
After entering the closet, but before they started making out, Rainbow Dash had taken the time to pull something out of her bag, though Trixie had not seen what it was. Now, she knew exactly what it was, as she felt the hard, plastic shaft slide inside of her, all the way to the hilt.
Trixie's face flushed and her moans escaped her lips as Rainbow Dash parted from them. Rainbow Dash moved fast, leaving Trixie no time to think as she thrust away like a dog in heat. Wet sounds filled the closet, mixed with the panting of the two girls and Trixie's yelps as Rainbow Dash returned one of her hands to Trixie's chest.
The heat was too intense for Trixie, leaving her unable to think or do anything. All that she could manage was to bring her arms around Rainbow's neck, pulling her in for another round of rough, sloppy kissing.
Rainbow Dash only started to slow down after the two of them had finished cumming. Rainbow Dash fell forward onto Trixie, and the two simply held each other in an embrace as they caught their breaths.
"D-Damn. That was… awesome…" Rainbow Dash said between pants. "Way better t-than Maths…"
Trixie nodded in agreement, closing her eyes as she felt Rainbow Dash pulling out of her and simply basking in the afterglow… until she remembered what she had wanted to talk to Rainbow Dash about before they… 'Ohhh great. Now I have to break up with her right after sex… Is there some kinda social ruling on that?'
Clearing her throat, Trixie leaned down and pulled up her panties, watching as Rainbow Dash put away her 'toy'. "Hey, Rainbow? There's uh… something I need to say."
"Hold that thought, Trix," Rainbow Dash said, reaching further into her bag as she searched for something else. "I got somethin' I wanna say, too. Ah, here it is."
Trixie raised an eyebrow as Rainbow Dash turned around and offered her a small box. Taking it, she opened it up and gasped at what was inside. It was a necklace, a beautiful one with a crescent moon motif, and an amethyst embedded into the middle. "This looks… pricey," she said with widened eyes.
"Welllll, Rarity kinda got me a good deal on it," Rainbow Dash admitted, rubbing the back of her neck as she blushed and turned away. "Look, I dunno if I freaked you out before when I said I wanted to take things further or anything, but… I just wanna say… what I mean is…" Rainbow Dash groaned, turning around so that her back was to Trixie.
Trixie inadvertently giggled. She knew that Rainbow Dash was not so good with 'mushy stuff', and it was cute seeing her fidget nervously about it.
Finally, Rainbow Dash took in a deep breath, turned back to face Trixie, and said, "I meant what I said, that I wanna take this further, but like, when you're ready. Like, I don't think of this as just… havin' fun anymore, y'know?" Rainbow Dash swallowed, her face flushed, and her eyes bore right into Trixie's. "I… lo-li… live you. I mean, lo-lo-looo…" Rainbow Dash threw her head back with another groan. "I LIKE LIKE YOU, OKAY?!"
Trixie simply stared in shock, and awe. Getting Rainbow Dash to admit she 'like liked' someone was an impressive feat, but moreso than that… she had no idea that Rainbow had felt so strongly about her. Trixie opened her mouth to speak, but wasn't sure what to say at this point. "You… Uh?" 'Nice one, brain.'
"Yeah, soooo… I just wanted you to know." Rainbow Dash took a few steps back and looked down at the ground. "You uh, don't have ta say anything right now, but like… think about it, okay?"
Trixie nodded. "O-Okay."
Taking a deep, calming breath, Rainbow Dash seemed to ease up. "Right. So, what did you wanna say?"
Trixie froze. She forgot that she had wanted to say something. 'Nice confession, Rainbow Dash. By the by, it's over, I'm dating Maud now.' Trixie swallowed the lump in her throat. Like hell she could say that!
It was clear from the level of effort Rainbow Dash went through just to blurt out that confession, and to pick out this gift for her, that she was serious! 'She… really, really loves me…'
Suddenly, Trixie felt sick. She simply smiled and sweat started to drip down her head. "Uh, I… like you, too?" She saw the confused look on Rainbow's face. Not good enough. "I mean, like… like like, like you do… like…"
A long, uncomfortable moment of silence passed between them. Then, it was broken by a barely-stifled laugh from Rainbow Dash. "Wow, you're bad at this."
'Hello pot, I'm kettle!' Trixie held in her rage, and simply shrugged. "W-Well, just trying to outdo your awkwardness," she said with a grin.
"Yeah, whatever…" Rainbow approached Trixie and kissed her once more, this one more gentle and loving than rough. The two parted, and smiled as they looked into each other's eyes. "So, uh, time to head back to class?"
"Probably should," Trixie agreed, and the girls collected their things before leaving the janitor's closet. The door opened and the two girls exited, Trixie bumping into Rainbow Dash as the other girl stopped suddenly. "Hey, what's-"
"C'mon, it's this closet he-" Two smaller girls stopped and gasped as they saw the two. The pink girl averted her eyes quickly, whilst the yellow one smiled and waved sheepishly to Rainbow Dash. "O-Oh hi, Dash. 'Sup?"
"Uh, nothin' much, Apple Bloom," Rainbow Dash said.
Trixie recognised Applejack's younger sister, and the girl standing next to her was the school's rich kid, Diamond Tiara. She turned back to the janitor's closet behind herself and Rainbow Dash, and then back to the two freshmen girls, and grinned.
Apple Bloom noticed the grin and blushed. "Uh, we were jus'… on our way t' class."
"Closet's free," Trixie said, making the blush spread to Diamond Tiara. "Uh, we won't tell if you don't?"
"Deal," Apple Bloom said, shaking Trixie's hand. The two groups parted, Trixie and Rainbow Dash walking down the hallway, chuckling together as the two freshmen disappeared behind them.

"… You're an idiot!"
Trixie groaned and slammed her head into Fuchsia's bed, whilst her friends sat around the small table in her bedroom. "It's not my fault she said all that stuff! How was I supposed to dump her after all that?!"
"So basically," Lavender said, "You've now fallen for Rainbow Dash, as well as Maud."
Trixie nodded her head, and sighed. "But like, with Maud, I think it might have just been happiness that somebody finally liked my shows so much… and was genuinely interested in the work I put into them…"
"You think you mistook your feelings for love?" Lavender asked, and after a moment, Trixie shook her head.
"No, I'm just grasping at straws. UGH! What do I do?!"
"Pick one," Fuchsia replied, drilling her eyes into the back of Trixie's head. "You failed to dump Rainbow Dash, so maybe… it wasn't meant to be with Maud, instead."
"But Maud… really gets me, and we have so much fun together…"
"You could still be friends, assuming she doesn't kill you for cheating on her," Lavender offered.
"Thanks. That helps," Trixie replied in a monotone, sighing as her face fell forward into the bed sheets before her. "… You're right, though. I… I should talk to Maud when I see her again tomorrow."

Once again, Trixie found herself between a rock and a hard place. The rock was what she was leaning against, both hands planted firmly on the smooth surface, and the hard place was Maud Pie standing behind her, thrusting in-and-out as her hands travelled under Trixie's shirt and explored the two large, glorious orbs beneath.
"M-Maud, ah! M-Maybe we should take this in-inside?" Trixie suggested, looking over her shoulder at the house behind them. She had no idea how Maud had managed to convince her into doing this outside. Thankfully, the farm wasn't exactly in any neighbourhood so there was no threat of a neighbour seeing them through their window, but it still made Trixie's heart race to know she was doing this kind of thing out in the open.
"My family is out, so there's no reason to fear," Maud replied calmly as she began to flick Trixie's nipples.
"MMM!" Trixie swallowed and tried to focus her thoughts. Her body only seemed to be interested in matching Maud's rhythm at this point, but her mind was telling her that she needed to say something. "W-What about Marb-ble?"
"She's doing her homework. She always does it at this hour and never allows anything to distract her."
"B-But-"
Maud leaned down and whispered into Trixie's ear, "Besides, you're sopping wet right now." Maud blushed at her own use of profanity, but when she felt how much tighter Trixie had become, she smiled. It was worth it.
"Because you – ahn!" Trixie's mind was lost as Maud moved her head down, and gently nibbled at her neck, planting soft kisses in-between. "H-Hey, you'll leave a mark!"
"Like you don't have the makeup to cover any up," Maud retorted, biting down on another spot. "Besides, you seem to like this. Your hips stop, then move faster every time I do it."
"Lies!"
"If you say so, but I like it, in any case." Maud pushed Trixie down closer to the rock, giving her a better angle to work with. Their hips pounded together and with each smack, Trixie whimpered. Maud's strap-on was designed to hit all the right spots, and Maud seemed to have some innate ability to locate and remember all of Trixie's sensitive spots with perfect accuracy.
"AHH! M-MAUD!" Trixie couldn't keep it in anymore. She looked back and gasped as she saw a figure in one of the windows of the house behind them, though that figure ducked away the moment she saw it. "M-MARBLE SAW US!"
"Oh? Well, at least it isn't Limestone. She would probably come out here and demand we stop." Maud travelled up Trixie's back, once again at her ear. "But Marble's too shy to bring it up. And she's quite naughty, too. Chances are that she's just touching herself right now. Thinking of you." Maud grinned. Trixie was really clamping down now. "That must appeal to somebody like you. That cute, shy girl is getting herself off to images of you being pounded out here in the open."
Trixie couldn't take it anymore. As Maud blew into her ear, she screamed, her body convulsing and her legs shaking, before eventually giving way, as she collapsed beneath Maud Pie. Maud rolled Trixie over so that her back was against the rock, and continued thrusting, ensuring that Trixie rode out her orgasm to the end.
"O-Oh god, Maud, s-slow downnnn…" Trixie's mind was going blank, and her breathing was getting faster and heavier.
Maud realised that Trixie had finished a while ago, but she hadn't. But she was close, though, and with that hot, adorable look on Trixie's face as she was being rutted silly, unable to form any coherent thoughts, it wouldn't take long. The final straw was when Trixie reached forward and pulled Maud's head down, surprising her with a kiss.
That was all it took to make Maud cum, and as she rode it out to the end, her mouth and her tongue never left Trixie's. Even for a time after, the two simply lay there in the open field, making out in the pleasant afterglow and the warm summer breeze.
Eventually, they realised that they would have to get back up and finish the day's work before Maud's father returned. After pulling up her panties, Trixie got back to work alongside Maud Pie, but with the shaking in her legs, it took sometime before she could make any real progress.
The day passed, and the two managed to meet their quota. Deciding to take a break, the two girls moved to the bench swing sat at the foot of the house. The two of them had a mutually-agreed favourite seating arrangement: Maud would sit down and stare blankly ahead into the yard, and Trixie would lay next to her, head in Maud's lap.
Maud stroked Trixie's hair like she would a cat, and smiled in contentment. "We made it, huh?"
"Yeah," Trixie agreed. "Though it was close, thanks to your little escapade."
Maud nodded, a blush crossing her face. "Sorry. Everyone was out and I couldn't miss this chance." Maud thought for a moment longer. "I'll have to make sure Marble isn't scarred later. I said all that stuff, but she's still sensitive."
"Kinda like you are," Trixie remarked. "Just one little kiss did all that?"
"You want more marks on your neck?"
Trixie covered her neck quickly with her hand, grimacing at the thought. "I can cover it, but it's not cheap, y'know?"
"Oh. Sorry, then."
Trixie sighed. "But… it did feel… nice…" Trixie gulped. She had delayed long enough. She knew she had to say something, but part of her was still resisting. Being like this with Maud, she could feel all of her problems slipping away. It was bliss. Could she really give all that up?
"By the way, about that dinner-"
"Sorry, Trixie has plans that day. She… meant to tell you sooner, but…" Trixie was thankful that at least that much was honest, and that so convenient an escape had been offered to her.
"Oh… Maybe another time, then." Maud stopped stroking for a moment, and when she looked down, her eyes met Trixie's. "… I love you, Trixie."
Trixie's face exploded into a sea of red, and she scrambled upright next to Maud. As she looked into the other girl's eyes, she felt her heart beating faster. "W-Where did that come from?!"
"… I don't know. I just felt like I had to say it." Maud looked down at the ground, fidgeting with her fingers. "I felt like… something bad would happen if I didn't. I… I've never felt like this for anyone else, not even my sisters, so I'm confused. Sorry."
"N-No, it's nothing to be sorry about… Trixie… I… love you, too…" Maud smiled, and leaned against Trixie's shoulder. Trixie wrapped her arm around Maud, and the two sat there in that gentle embrace for what felt like hours, simply watching the world pass them by.
The whole time, Trixie shut out the voice in her head telling her that she was making a mistake. How could something that felt so nice possibly be a mistake? For now, she just wanted this moment to last.

Trixie banged her head lightly against her locker's door. "I'm doomed," she muttered to herself. "How much would it cost to forge a passport? How much would it cost to leave the country? No, the continent."
"Rough day, Trixie?" Trixie turned her head and found Sunset Shimmer approaching her, a warm smile on her face. "Sorry, couldn't help but notice. Need someone to lend an ear?"
"Don't think you'd be able to help."
Sunset puffed out her chest with pride. "Hey, I'm getting pretty good with solving friendship problems! C'mon, lay it on me!"
Trixie was about to open her mouth, when she felt a pair of arms wrap around her suddenly from behind. "Yo! Leavin' so soon, Trix?" Rainbow Dash asked, chuckling at Trixie's startled reaction. "C'mon, let's at least walk to the stop together." She planted a soft peck on Trixie's cheek, before noticing Sunset watching them with wide eyes. She giggled sheepishly, but before she could speak, somebody grabbed her collar from behind and pulled her back, off of Trixie.
Behind her, Maud glared daggers into Rainbow's eyes, her entire body consumed in a flaming aura that radiated heat all around herself. "What are you doing to my girlfriend?"
"Your girlfriend?!" Rainbow Dash asked, shrugging off Maud's arm and returning the glare. "What're ya talkin' about?! She's my girlfriend!"
"… What are you talking about?"
"We've been goin' steady for two months!"
Trixie bit her lip and backed into her locker as the two girls turned to face her. "Gooood luck with that," Sunset said, before slinking away as fast as she could.
"Trixie?" Rainbow Dash asked, crossing her arms and looking expectantly at the girl. "What's goin' on here?"
"If this is an act, I am not amused," Maud said, taking a few steps closer.
"N-Now, girls," Trixie began. "There's a perfectly reasonable explanation for all this…"
"Which is?" Rainbow asked.
"THIS!" Trixie threw down a smoke bomb, startling Maud and Rainbow Dash and obscuring their visions. The next second, a loud thud, accompanied by a quick grunt, sounded.
As the smoke faded, Rainbow Dash and Maud could see that Trixie was on the floor, her forehead bleeding and tears welling in her eyes, at the foot of the open locker door that she had run face first into.
"Shit! Trixie, are you okay?!" Rainbow Dash shouted, rushing and kneeling to her side. "Crap crap crap! C'mon, help me move her!"
"Where to?" Maud asked, her voice shaking.
"The nurse's office, duh! We'll talk about all this after!"
Maud nodded, and the two girls worked together to carry the unconscious girl towards the nurse's office.

Trixie awoke hours later, to the sound of the school's bell ringing, signalling the start of the lunch period. With a yawn, she stretched her arms and sat upright, reaching behind her head, rubbing where she could feel throbbing with a wince. "… Ah. They found out." Trixie gulped as she recalled Maud and Rainbow Dash confronting her in the hall, and then her trying to escape… only to suddenly feel nothing but pain. "Hmmm… Maybe I can feign having amnesia…"
"No," Rainbow Dash said, startling Trixie as she walked before her, alongside Maud. "Ain't gonna work, Trix."
"Y-You guys… Uh, where are we?" Trixie chuckled nervously, but saw that the two of them were not so amused.
"The nurse's office," Maud replied. "We carried you here after your accident in the hallway. After we stopped the bleeding you awoke on two occasions, before this one, both of which you vomited and then passed out again."
"Seem okay now, though," Rainbow Dash noted.
"Y-You're making that up!" Trixie shouted, blushing heavily as she clutched her sheets tightly.
"The nurse stepped out to take out the bags you threw up in," Maud added. "Leaving the three of us alone, for the time being."
"So, cheatin', huh?" Rainbow Dash asked, her eyes narrowed into a fierce glare that chilled Trixie to her core. "Dude, not cool."
"T-Trixie can explain," Trixie uttered, her eyes darting between the two of them rapidly as sweat poured down her head. "S-See, I didn't mean to cheat on either of you, I just, you and I had a powerful connection that I just couldn't tear myself away from!" she explained to Rainbow Dash, before turning to Maud. "And you… made Trixie feel special, moreso than she usually does, and Trixie just didn't want to lose that…"
"So that's it? You couldn't choose, so you just fooled around behind our backs?"
Trixie's fists shook and she stared down at her bed, her vision growing blurry as the world around her seemed to shrink. Finally, she clutched her head in her hands and screamed, startling the two girls and prompting Maud to rush to her side. "You think I didn't feel bad about it all this time?! I didn't know what else to do! I never thought I'd have a relationship this intimate, let alone two! I just did what I always do; I winged it and the deeper I got, the harder it was to say anything!"
Trixie felt Maud's hand on her shoulder and turned to her, tears running down her face. "I'm sorry, okay?! But I… I can't choose either of you… Trixie loves both of you and just can't choose one over the other…" Trixie fell forward into Maud's arms, pressing her face into her shoulder as she choked back her sobs.
Maud simply turned to Rainbow Dash and said, "I told you that she's softer than she lets on."
Rainbow Dash sighed, scratching the back of her head as she stepped forward. She sat down beside the two and reached a hand out, placing it on Trixie's back. "Look, me an' Maud… kinda talked to each other while you were out. About all this, I mean, and… we'll forgive ya, okay?" Trixie seemed to calm down, and she turned her head to face Rainbow Dash. "But first, you gotta do somethin'. Come to my house after school. Maud and me'll be there."
The door to the nurse's office opened, and the three separated as they heard the nurse approaching them. Maud and Rainbow Dash stood, and Trixie reclined back in her bed as the nurse rounded the partition offering her privacy.
"Are you feeling okay, now?" the nurse asked, to which Trixie gave a short nod. "Well, I've already spoken with your teachers. I'd suggest that you stay here until the end of the day, just in case you start to feel worse."
"Guess we'll see you later then," Rainbow said, stopping to give Trixie a look before leaving. "Right?"
"Y-Yeah," Trixie said, turning from Rainbow Dash to Maud. "I'll be there." Maud simply nodded in response, and the two girls left the room to return to their classes, leaving Trixie alone in the nurse's office. She fell back onto the pillow behind her and groaned. 'They're going to kill me and hide the body, aren't they?'

Trixie left the school thirty minutes after the bell rang, taking the time to think and prepare herself before she went over to face the music, as it were. She was in no particular hurry, dragging her feet as she walked the journey to Rainbow's house.
Soon enough, though, she was there, and her fist tapped the door gently. Her brain commanded her to run, but the door opened before her body could obey. Rainbow Dash was there. The two stared awkwardly for a tense moment, before Rainbow moved aside and said, "Hey."
"H-Hey," Trixie replied, taking the silent invitation to enter. Rainbow closed the door behind herself and motioned for Trixie to follow her.
"Maud's upstairs. My folks are out right now…"
Trixie nodded. "Um, Trixie-"
"Save it. There'll be time for that later." Rainbow Dash led Trixie upstairs, to her bedroom, and opened the door for her. Inside, Maud was sitting at the foot of the cloud-shaped bed. "Look, we get that you didn't mean to hurt us… You screwed up and you feel bad."
"R-Right," Trixie said, suddenly feeling hopeful. That hope died, though, as Rainbow Dash closed and locked the door.
"But we can't just let you off that easily. So we decided to punish you, then wipe the slate clean."
"Punish?" Trixie asked, before hearing Maud rise to her feet. She turned and saw Maud removing her dress and throwing it aside, her face heating up as the grey girl then moved to pull down her panties.
"You too," Rainbow Dash said as she removed her jacket, followed by her shirt. "Get undressed."

As Trixie crawled onto the bed, completely naked and on all fours, whilst Maud Pie and Rainbow Dash readied their strap-ons to her side, she couldn't decide whether the situation has escalated to something bad or something great…
"So, uh…"
"Quiet," Rainbow Dash said as she sat down on the bed before Trixie. Maud climbed onto the bed behind her, and Rainbow Dash grinned. "Punishment starts now."
Maud grabbed either side of Trixie's firm behind, lined herself up with the already-wet entrance being presented to her, and pushed forward with one swift motion.
Trixie gasped sharply, falling onto her face and making it easier for Maud to reach deep inside. As she felt Maud waist make contact with her ass, she shuddered, and as she felt Maud pulling back, all the way to the tip, she moaned.
"A-Ah! M-Maud, wai- MM! Ahn!" As Trixie tried to get out a single sensible word, she felt something prodding her cheek. Looking up, she saw Rainbow Dash before her, holding her glorious shaft to Trixie's face with a demonic grin on her face.
"This'll shut that big mouth of yours for a bit," she said, lifting Trixie's head and thrusting the shaft into her mouth. The muffled protests caused the toy that shake a little, and the sight of Trixie drooling around the large phallus added to the pleasure that the act brought.
Reaching behind herself and finding Maud's hand, Trixie muffled around Rainbow's rod for Maud to slow down. Rainbow Dash thrust harder, and said, "Don't forget, this is punishment! Go faster, Maud!"
Maud nodded, picking up the pace and leaning over Trixie so that she could thrust harder. She reached one hand under Trixie's body and started to play with one of her breasts, whilst her other hand found Trixie's clit, fondling it as she continued to thrust in a rhythm with Rainbow Dash.
Trixie screamed around the toy in her mouth as she came, her hips thrusting out-of-control and her legs twitching as Maud refused to slow down. She looked into Rainbow's eyes pleadingly, but she only got a menacing look back in return.
"Hope ya liked that, 'cause we ain't stoppin' 'til we cum, ya got it?!"
Trixie deflated. Maud's stamina would allow her to keep going for hours at this pace, and Rainbow Dash's stubbornness would allow her to last forever. Trixie's loins were still on fire and she was still sensitive from having just came, but Maud was still going, driving her wild as she very quickly reached a second orgasm.
"She sure can squirm," Maud commented as she pulled her hands back to keep Trixie's body steady. "How many times has it been, now?"
"Seven," Rainbow Dash answered, staring down at Trixie's face as it contorted and her hands balled into fists. "No, make that eight."
Trixie realised that the two were intentionally keeping themselves from cumming, and that the only way to end it was to act. Taking a moment to collect her thoughts, Trixie looked up at Rainbow Dash, and then narrowed her eyes. She wanted a blowjob? She was going to get one!
Quickly, Trixie reached her hands up, clutching Rainbow's butt, and started to thrust her head back-and-forth, closing her eyes as she deepthroated the toy. Rainbow's sudden gasp of surprise was a good sign, and when Trixie started to fondle those cheeks, she could feel Rainbow Dash shivering and trying to push her head back.
At this rate, it wouldn't take long. Rainbow had been caught off guard and it was just a matter of time. As for Maud, she just had to concentrate a little… She felt Maud slow down for a moment, before speeding up again, but her movements were sloppy now. As she tightened around Maud Pie, she could hear the girl's moans picking up and knew that she was having an effect.
She continued this pace, Rainbow Dash soon giving in and Maud rutting like a beast until, finally, they came. Rainbow Dash practically pushed Trixie down into her lap as she squirted around the toy, and Maud was awkwardly fumbling about trying to get the best angle to grind her orgasm out against Trixie. She came, too, but this time felt even better, as it was accompanied by a victorious feeling, as well as the knowledge that she had survived her punishment…
"Alright," Rainbow Dash said through her pants, "Now we swap 'round!"
… Or not.
Trixie felt herself being rolled onto her back and saw Rainbow Dash before her. Before she could react, Rainbow Dash was inside, her strength apparently having already returned as she pounded away at a speed faster than when she ran at school.
"You should- Ah! Go for her mouth!" Rainbow told Maud, lifting Trixie's leg onto her shoulder to give herself a better angle to work with. "It's- NN! Surprisingly good!"
Maud shook her head. "I like hearing her talk," she said, lifting Trixie up with an ease that startled Rainbow Dash and caused her to pause for a moment. Checking her shaft and finding it to still be plenty wet from her previous round, she lined it up with the Trixie's tight, rear entrance.
Trixie gulped. "M-Maud?"
"Breathe in," she said, before shoving herself into Trixie's butt. Trixie clung to Rainbow Dash and cried out as the head entered, and Maud waited for a moment, before thrusting the rest inside. "… It's tight."
"OF COURSE IT IS!" Trixie shouted, and then started moaning as Rainbow Dash resumed her movements.
"Alright, no holdin' back now!" Rainbow Dash shouted. "Give it to her!"
Maud needed no further encouragement, though she did start slowly. For a moment, she was concerned that Trixie's cries were ones of pain, but as she reached over Trixie's shoulder and looked into her face, she found that Trixie was enjoying this more than she let on.
And it felt damn good, too, so Maud moved faster.
Trixie could feel both of them inside of, filling her entirely and pressing all of her internal buttons. Her mind was a storm of chaos and she could only cry out and demand more, despite her situation. She felt some odd movement and opened one eye. She found Rainbow Dash and Maud Pie kissing each other, their bodies sandwiching Trixie's and pushing their breasts against her.
It was all too much, and it didn't take much at all for Trixie to cum. As she did so, she tightened both entrances, and she could hear Maud and Rainbow's muffled moans as their mouths parted.
"OHGODOHGODOHGOD!" Rainbow Dash grabbed Trixie hips and thrust like there was no tomorrow, reaching down with her head to suck and lick one of Trixie's breasts. As she came, she squeezed it tight with her hand, causing Trixie to inhale sharply as she came once more.
Finally, Maud could take no more. Trixie's butt was already tight to begin with, but the repeated orgasms made it really clamp down on her shaft, and hearing Trixie's cries and her pleas on top of that just set her off.
Their voiced filled the room as they came together, Rainbow Dash still thrusting right upto the end of climax, where she finally pulled out and fell down onto her back, staring up at the ceiling as the world span around her.
Maud pulled out, too, and removed the strap-on. Although she tried to control her breathing, she could not hide her raggedness or her exhaustion.
Trixie fell onto her front, groaning as she looked back over her shoulder at her sore posterior. "I-Is it… over, now?" she asked as she caught her breath, her mind spinning. To her surprise, she felt Maud pulling her into a gentle embrace, and found her head resting on Maud's two large, soft breasts.
Rainbow Dash stretched her body with a satisfied grin. "Yeah, we're cool now," she said, laying down beside the other two and reaching an arm around Trixie's shoulders. "Actually, me an' Maud already worked it out while you were asleep. She's kinda hot, so I'm cool with sharin', as long as I get in on some of the action, too."
Trixie looked to Maud, who was blushing as she petted Trixie's head. "… Just as long as you don't leave me… Besides, many rocks are polyamorous. It's not a big deal."
"Wait, how-" Trixie stopped herself quickly. 'Just roll with it.' Suddenly, a thought occurred to her. "Wait, if you guys were okay with all this, then why did we have to go through all that?!"
Suddenly, Rainbow Dash was in Trixie's face. "Because you still hid it from us and lied to us! Next time you wanna fool around with another girl, say somethin'! Got it?!"
Trixie simply nodded, deciding not to add more fuel to the fire.
"Actually," Maud began, "I just wanted an excuse to be rough with you." Maud turned her gaze away, her face a sea of red. "Sorry…"
"Don't apologise!" Rainbow Dash shouted. "She was in the wrong!"
"Well!" Trixie said, cuddling closer to Maud and smiling up at her. "Right now, it's clear who currently has Trixie's favour the most."
Rainbow Dash pulled Trixie away, drawing a sudden yelp from the girl. "You're spoilin' her too much!"
Maud shrugged. "Maybe, but I'm currently her favourite."
For just a split moment, Rainbow Dash swore she had seen Maud lash out her tongue and then pull it back in. "Oh, is that right?" Looking down at the girl in her arms, Rainbow Dash turned Trixie's head and planted a firm kiss on her lips, thrusting her tongue inside and making Trixie moan with delight.
She pulled away, sending a challenging glare Maud's way. Maud responded by moving in and repeating Rainbow's action, but she also groped Trixie's breast at the same time. Trixie responded by unconsciously spreading her legs.
As Maud pulled away, Rainbow Dash stole another kiss, and Trixie could feel a hand between her legs. This back-and-forth continued for a while, each girl adding something new each time in a bid to outdo the other. The entire time, only one thought occupied Trixie's mind: 'I could get used to this.'
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