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		Description

Twilight Sparkle is summoned to Princess Celestia's castle early one morning, via a letter stating that she is being held captive and needs Twilight's aid. However, things take a strange turn once she arrives.
(I wrote this for the April 2011 friendoff on Equestria Daily. It's not super-graphic, but I think it's enough that a teen rating sounds good. It's also slightly edited; I decided while rereading that I wasn't quite happy with one part in the middle)
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Chapter 1

		

	
		Chapter 1



Twilight Sparkle gasped for breath as she charged towards the door to Princess Celestia's chamber. Today was supposed to be a typical, perhaps even uninteresting day. She had planned to wake up a bit late, go out for a quick brunch, then spend most of the rest of the day studying. Those plans were quickly dashed at 7:00 that morning, when Spike burst into her room in a panic. Spike was never one to wake up early, so that in itself was alarming, but the letter he thrust into her hooves was much more so.
	My Faithful Student,
Time is short, so I must make this quick. My castle has been invaded, and I am being held captive by a terrible beast. I need your aid to drive this monster from my castle, but I must insist that you come alone, for the nature of this beast is such that a group of ponies would be at a disadvantage. Please, come quickly.
-Princess Celestia
Twilight had made a mad rush to Celestia's castle the second she finished reading. She had found the castle in disarray upon her arrival, the various rooms littered with traps. A less determined pony would have been daunted by such a scene, but Twilight's dedication to her mentor gave her the strength to persevere and avoid harm. Upon reaching the room just before the princess's chamber, she came face to face with the beast that was holding her captive; a fearsome bugbear. Even though she was already exhausted, Twilight still deftly dodged the bugbear's strikes, countering its assault with a barrage of magical power. The bugbear quickly surrendered and retreated as Twilight was left wondering how such a stupid, brutish beast could have taken Celestia prisoner. Something didn't add up.
Twilight burst through Celestia's door, expecting to see her mentor chained up or something. However, Celestia was nowhere to be seen.
"Why, hello Twilight!"
Twilight's jaw dropped at what she was seeing. The princess's chamber was completely modified. The furniture had been moved around, the decor altered...and in the center of the room, protected by royal guards, was...
"Trixie!" Twilight gasped. What was she doing in Celestia's castle?
"I've been waiting for you, Twilight Sparkle," Trixie said, a mischievous smile crossing her lips. "And a simple redirection spell in the doorway of Princess Celestia's castle was all the Great and Powerful Trixie needed to bring you to her."
"Where's Princess Celestia?" Twilight demanded. Trixie chuckled.
"My dear Twilight," Trixie said, stifling her laughter. "I'm afraid your princess is in another castle." Before Twilight could react, she felt something shackle around her hind hooves. She whipped around to see what had been chained to, but found no chains. Her hind hooves were now adorned with two bright gold bracelets, but other than that, nothing else seemed to have been done to her. She turned back to Trixie, her eyes burning with anger.
"Trixie, you're messing with the wrong unicorn," Twilight said through gritted teeth. She attempted to cast a seizing spell on the blue unicorn to show her that she meant business...but nothing happened. Twilight's face contorted in confusion, and she attempted another spell, which also failed.
"Oh, Twilight Sparkle," Trixie chided. "The Great and Powerful Trixie should have mentioned the nature of those bracelets. As long as they're secured around your hooves, you'll be performing none of your magical tricks unless the Great and Powerful Trixie allows it." Twilight's look of anger melted into one of desperation as the boastful unicorn laughed a malevolent laugh.
"...What is the meaning of this?" Twilight asked meekly.
"Oh, you'll find out soon enough," Trixie responded, then turned to her guards. "Guards...take her to my chambers."
~~~~~~~~~~

Twilight waited in Trixie's chambers for what felt like an eternity. She felt alone and terrified; she had no idea what the boastful unicorn had in store for her, and being without her magical powers made her feel weak and useless. Suddenly, the door burst open, and her captor strolled into the room.
"Trixie!" Twilight said, her nervousness betraying her and making her voice crack. "What are you..." She was quickly silenced by a spell from the blue unicorn.
"You humiliated me, Twilight Sparkle," Trixie said, trotting calmly towards the now-muted unicorn. "You disgraced the Great and Powerful Trixie in front of the entirety of Ponyville, and the Great and Powerful Trixie is NOT happy about it." Twilight tried to keep a calm demeanor, but without her magic to protect her, she felt incredibly vulnerable. She had no clue what Trixie planned to do to her, and she couldn't help but cower a little as the boastful unicorn got closer and closer to her.
"Is that FEAR I see in your eyes, Twilight Sparkle?" Trixie asked, knowing full well that it was. Twilight tried to get up and back away, but her legs would not respond. Trixie was even closer now, and she had a glint in her eyes that Twilight had never seen before.
"Now that I have you right where I want you," Trixie said, reaching Twilight's side, "It's time for the Great and Powerful Trixie to exact her special brand of revenge on you! Is your body ready for the Great and Powerful Trixie's revenge? I think not!" Twilight, unable to take the tension anymore, closed her eyes tight. She felt tears forming in the corners of her eyes, as she waited helplessly for whatever Trixie was going to do, hoping it wouldn't hurt too much.
Twilight gasped as she felt one of Trixie's hooves in her hair. She had expected some sort of strike, but the unicorn's touch felt...gentle. The hairs on the back of Twilight's neck bristled at the touch as Trixie's hoof stroked her mane, right down the pink highlight. Her eyes fluttered open to see Trixie's face inches away from hers.
"You shall say nothing," Trixie said, reaching up and stroking her mane again. "You shall sit here and cooperate, and the Great and Powerful Trixie will release you as soon as she is done." Twilight felt the muting spell dissipate, but still said nothing. Even without the use of her magic powers, her innate senses were able to tell her that no magical effects, save for the ones caused by the magic-dampening bracelets, were present on her. Still, even though she didn't know why, she felt compelled to do what Trixie said and remain silent.
"Your raw power...amuses the Great and Powerful Trixie," the boastful unicorn stated, her hoof running softly through Twilight's mane. "...Not that she thinks you’re stronger than she is!" she quickly added. Twilight didn't quite believe that last part, but she allowed it to slide. There was something enchanting about the rhythmic movement of Trixie's hoof stroking her mane.
"The Great and Powerful Trixie appreciates raw power...even if it doesn't quite match up to her own," the blue unicorn continued. "Even though the Great and Powerful Trixie hates to admit it...you are an impressive specimen, Twilight Sparkle." Twilight found herself closing her eyes contently at Trixie's touch. She caught herself and opened them again, just in time to see Trixie's face moving even closer to hers. Before she could react, she felt Trixie's lips press against hers. Her first instinct was to pull away, but the blue unicorn's hoof behind her head prevented that. Her reluctance didn't last too long, however. Something about this didn't feel so bad. Twilight was almost ready to return Trixie's passion, when the blue unicorn suddenly pulled away from her.
"Enjoying this, are we?" Trixie asked, amused. "The Great and Powerful Trixie hoped you would." Twilight's face turned a vibrant red. She remained silent, just like Trixie had demanded of her, but her face alone answered Trixie's question.
"If you enjoyed that," Trixie said, "Then you'll certainly enjoy this." Twilight gasped as she felt Trixie's hoof touch her horn. Nopony had ever touched her horn before. She felt Trixie's hoof massage her horn; gently at first, then gradually stronger. Twilight couldn't help but emit a soft moan at the feeling.
"Did the Great and Powerful Trixie hear what she thought she heard?" Trixie said, grinning. Twilight's blush became even deeper as the intensity of Trixie's massage increased. "This is the revenge that the Great and Powerful Trixie has exacted on you! You now realize the power of the Great and Powerful Trixie...you are like putty in my hooves!" Twilight wanted to object, but Trixie's intoxicating touch felt too good. Just then, she felt something else; her horn was starting to shine with a dull magical energy. She was confused; she thought the shackles that had been placed on her had restricted her ability to use her magic, and she sure wasn't trying to cast any spells at the moment.
"The Great and Powerful Trixie knows what you're thinking, Twilight Sparkle," Trixie said calmly. "As I said earlier, those shackles prevent you from using magic unless I allow it, and allowing it is exactly what the Great and Powerful Trixie is doing right now." Twilight looked at her, a mixture of confusion and pleasure on her face.
"Why, Twilight," the blue unicorn said smugly. "In all the books you've read, you've never come across anything on the sensitivity of a unicorn's horn?" The pace of Trixie's massage quickened, and Twilight sighed at the feeling of the magical energy building up. "So smart and yet so naive...let Trixie show you..."
Trixie’s massage began to get a bit rougher. Twilight didn’t understand why this felt so good, but couldn’t deny the pleasure that she was receiving from it. As the blue unicorn kneaded the horn, Twilight felt tiny sparks of magic emanating from her forehead. For a moment, she worried about the tremendous amount of energy that was building up, and wanted to ask Trixie to stop. Every time the words started to come to her mouth, however, she remembered Trixie’s demand for her not to speak. For some reason, she just couldn’t convince herself to go against Trixie’s command; not when she was the source of the immense pleasure she was feeling. The purple unicorn felt a bizarre mix of feelings towards her captor. She resented Trixie for tricking her into thinking Princess Celestia was in trouble and for holding her captive. She was ashamed that she had allowed herself to be tricked and held by this boastful unicorn, knowing that this would only serve to inflate her already-large ego. At the same time, she wished that this form of “revenge” could go on forever. Even though she was ashamed at being brought to such sheer levels of pleasure by Trixie, the fact remained that it felt WONDERFUL.
“My my, but you’re a vocal one, aren’t you?” Trixie asked. “The Great and Powerful Trixie enjoys that.” Only then did Twilight realize just how much she had been panting and just how loud her previously-soft moans had become. She tried to stifle them, but every attempt only made Trixie work harder to get her to continue. Twilight had become self-conscious, though, and started to try and get her thoughts away from what was happening to her. Trixie, as if she could sense her distraction, removed her hoof from Twilight's horn. Twilight opened her eyes, suddenly missing Trixie’s touch.
"The Great and Powerful Trixie's revenge has been exacted," Trixie said, looking at her hoof. "You are free to go, Twilight Sparkle...unless you wish for the Great and Powerful Trixe to continue. Trixie is sure she could find something else to seek revenge on you for if you feel you have not had enough." Twilight tilted her head. She was never a terribly prideful pony. A bit of embarrassment, especially the type that nopony else but Trixie could see, probably wasn't the worst thing in the world. Twilight took a breath, then tilted her horn back towards Trixie, looking up anxiously at her. Trixie smirked.
"Trixie knew you would wish to continue," the boastful unicorn said. "How does it feel to be Trixie's plaything, Twilight Sparkle?" Twilight responded by nudging her horn a bit closer, eliciting a chuckle from her. Twilight watched Trixie's face approaching her forehead. She emitted a sharp gasp as Trixie's tongue lightly grazed her horn.
"The Great and Powerful Trixie knew THAT would get a reaction," Trixie said confidently. "Now just sit back and accept my revenge, and we should be done shortly." Twilight nearly shrieked as Trixie's mouth touched the side of her horn. This felt even better than her hoof! She tried to stay strong, but the pleasure soon overwhelmed her. Whatever miniscule bits of resistance still remained instantly vanished as she allowed herself to melt into Trixie's arms, submitting fully to the blue unicorn’s desires. Trixie smiled a sly grin, then returned to her task.
~~~~~~~~~~

"So what happened to Princess Celestia?" Spike asked as Twilight returned home.
"What?" Twilight asked, distracted. "Oh...she's fine. She...um...was playing a prank on me! Yes...there was no monster at all...she just wanted to see my reaction! Yes..." Twilight quickly bolted up to her room, leaving a perplexed Spike in her wake.
Twilight collapsed onto her bed. She was still feeling some of the aftereffects of Trixie's...revenge. She felt a bit bad about the scorch marks that had been left in Trixie's chambers, but the blue unicorn had assured her that it was nothing to worry about. She rubbed the areas of her hind hooves where the magic-restricting shackles had been. Trixie had stayed true to her word and removed them as soon as she was finished exacting her revenge, but they had left a tiny bit of a rash.
"Twilight?" Spike asked, opening her door. "Is everything alright? You seem kind of...off."
"Everything's fine!" Twilight shouted, perhaps a bit too loudly. "I...just need a bit of time to myself is all...I'm tired and wish for no distractions, Spike. Please wake me in an hour."
"OK..." Spike said, not buying it but not wishing to get into an argument. Spike shut the door, and Twilight sighed with relief. She pulled a small slip of paper out from behind her ear where she'd been holding it. She read the address that had been scrawled on it...she wanted to send a letter right then, but didn't want to look too desperate. She decided it was best to wait until tomorrow. Yes, at least tomorrow. As she rolled over to get some rest, one of her hooves brushed against her horn. A shiver traveled through her entire body, and she couldn't help but smile. It felt great...and powerful. Twilight soon fell asleep. It had been quite an interesting morning.

	