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		Description

When a student fails a class in school, there are many ways of dealing with the issue.  
For one student, Trixie, she's told that she needs to spend time with her rival and archenemy, Twilight Sparkle.  While not thrilled about the idea, she finds that things aren't exactly going as planned.
Congratulations to DrakeyC for being the selected winner of my 200 follower giveaway!
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Things hadn’t been going too well for Trixie Lulamoon lately. Having recently failed her biology science test, ­and of course, with her teachers being concerned for her future in regards to this subject; they instructed that she need after school tutoring to help prepare her for an upcoming retest.
Who else would be better for such a thing, than Twilight Sparkle of course! The very thought that the great and powerful Trixie would need to be sent to her rival and archenemy for afterschool studying, quite simply boiled her blood.
The white mane beauty was already on her way over toward Twilight’s place. The very bitterness of the situation was making her tongue dry, and her fists clenching tighter with each and every step.
“How dare they… how dare they mock the great and powerful Triiiiiiiiixie! I won’t stand for it, I won’t! If my grades didn’t depend on this… I wouldn’t even be here!” Trixie complained.
Stirring with anger and jealously, Trixie continued toward her destination. Thoughts of her degrading situation, muddling her very focus and almost making her wanting to bail rather than turn up. But the teenager knew that this wasn’t an option. Twilight would no doubt report her and she’d get into worse trouble.
“Ugh… I cannot believe that I am being subjected to this degrading position of my great name! Me! The great and powerful Trixie Lulamoon!”
The girl would shake her head, grumbling in sheer frustration. As she continued walking along the pavement, she recognized the street and suddenly looked up while coming to a complete stop. With a deep sigh and frowned expression, Trixie stared onward as she took the sight of Twilight’s house into view. It wasn’t far now.
“There it is…Trixie’s prison. Trixie’s tomb! Trixie cannot believe this…”
With another deepened sigh, escaping her lips. Trixie pushed forward. It didn’t take long for her to finally set foot upon the door step and as she stood there, debating on whether to finally ring the doorbell. It suddenly opened.
“Uh!”
Trixie stumbled out. She didn’t expect the door to open so suddenly, not to mention to have anyone on their way out or so it seemed. As she stared up toward the occupant that was now before her, she’d squint her eyes in confusion. For it wasn’t Twilight at all, but instead her big brother Shining Armor.
“Oh, oh hey! Haha! Trixie wasn’t sure that anyone was home, infact she was about to leave…”
The nervous girl would simply state, twiddling her fingers together as she kept up that smile – looking up toward the larger, taller person before her. Though all it brought about was a quick smirk from Shining Armor’s face.
“It’s Trixie isn’t it? Twilight told me that you’d be coming at some point today. I was actually on my way out to finish up a few errands. But I guess they can wait, now that you’re here. Best not disappoint Twily in case she turns up sooner than expected.”
Shining would stand back from the door and hold it open for Trixie, even swaying his free arm to the side as if to warmly welcome her into their home. Of course, it was big, even for a neighbour home. Showing off just how rich and successful Twilight’s family actually were.
“Right this way, please make yourself at home.”
“Oh, um… thank you. Trixie will make herself at home.”
“Twilight won’t be long. She’s running a few errands for Principle Celestia. She knows you’re here, so I doubt you’ll be waiting long.”
“Yes, that’s fine… Trixie is okay with waiting. Twilight is such a good student for willing to help out the Principle. ”Trixie spoke calmly, though with slight sarcasm in her voice. Internally it was much different however. ‘Twilight that little bitch… such an ass-kissing, piece of…’
“So tell me, Trixie…”
“Y-Yes!”
“Are you and Twily friends, at all?"
“Well, erm… I suppose we are. Though Trixie would rather see herself and Twilight Sparkle as competitive rivals!”
“Rivals? Heh-heh, that’s pretty cute. Though I suppose I can see the fire between you both. My sister is pretty talented afterall.”
“…Yes. Trixie is willing to admit that Twilight is a talented student. But, Trixie vows to beat her and excel at all studies!”
Trixie seemed very determined with that comment, as if wanting to prove to herself more than anyone else, that she was very capable of ruining Twilight Sparkle in every way. While she was pleased with her own comment, she could hear a faint laugh coming from Shining Armor.
“Did… did Trixie say something funny?” She asked.
“No, no, no… don’t mind me Trixie. I just find it very adorable that you speak to yourself in such a manner. Though while my sister isn’t studying at Crystal Prep Academy anymore, which is a shame… it just means she can get a broader knowledge on things outside of our school.”
“Trixie understands. She is truly lucky to have a big brother like you. If Trixie is being honest.”
At this moment Trixie had been standing, talking to Shining about this. As he was talking in return. A conversation revolved around Twilight Sparkle, which in turn, was starting to slowly piss-off Trixie. But this was her big brother and she couldn’t very well bad mouth his little sister, in his very presence.
Before the girl managed to sit herself down onto the couch, she was interrupted by Shining.
“Hold on a moment, Trixie. How determined are you to beat my little sister? How far are you willing to go in beating her at something? Anything?”
This question made Trixie squint her eyes in confusion. Just what was Shining Armor suggesting with that question? His words were like honey however and the very thought of finally being able to beat Twilight at something and with her brother being witness too it, made it sound even more sweeter.
“Trixie is willing to do whatever it takes!”
A crafty grin spreading upon his face, Shining getting the words he wanted from the gullible Trixie Lulamoon.
“Good. Then follow me.”
While Trixie was curious to what Shining was planning, she would do anything to one-up Twilight and with that thought in mind. She would gladly follow behind Shining Armor. One step at a time, they’d walk up the stairs and once reaching the upper level – Shining would lead Trixie toward one of the bedrooms.
“Alright. In here, Trixie.” Shining simply said.
“Okay. Trixie will enter!”
Of course, upon saying that, Trixie would enter through the opened door and step into a colourful bedroom. It was a pink mixed with purple, entirely girly and posters of science and equations slapped up all over the walls. Science apparatus and utensils placed around the room, on top of dressers and bedside tables. Infact when Trixie got a closer look, the room was rather messy and unorganized.
“This is…”
“That’s right, this is Twilight’s room.”
“I see.”
Trixie looked around the room, moving toward the bed and picked up a piece of paper. Running her eyes over it, she’d take in the information and crumple it up within her palm.
“What do you want me to do?”
“I’m giving you this chance to be better. A chance to be better than Twilight. I want to fuck you, prove to me your better than Twilight. Make me cum before she comes home and I’ll vouch for you, surely you’d want something like that, right?”
Shining grinned as he finished those words. Waiting now for Trixie’s reply, while moving closer and up behind her. Trixie wasn’t sure what to make of this situation. Her face quickly went rose-red and her heart beating fast within her chest. Did Twilight’s brother seriously just ask to have sex with her? This was too perfect, she thought.
Finally, an opportunity to get a one-up on her rival and archenemy. Not only would she secure a confident vote with Shining proving that she was better in something compared to Twilight. She would also manage to fuck her rivals big brother.
“Trixie accepts this challenge. We must be quick, for Twilight could return at any moment!”
“Agreed.”
With both parties agreeing to this little moment together, Trixie would quickly climb onto the bed of her rival and archenemy and lean forward, pushing her chest against the bed and allowing her backside to poke into the air. Reaching back with a keen grip, she’d flip her skirt up and allow it to rest down against the small of her back.
“I want you to fuck me, Shining Armor!”
Upon hearing those words, Shining didn’t hesitate for a single moment. Climbing up onto the bed, getting behind Trixie and with both hands working at his zipper – he’d fish out his own, and already hard cock. It was firm, hard and throbbing with want for this girl. Poking right out at nine inches, he pushed the head of his shaft against Trixie’s panty covered sex.
“I’m going to ruin you, Trixie… I want you to know, that you are ALREADY better than my little sister.”
“Uh!”
Trixie gasped out suddenly, feeling that bulbous head against her panties and without notice – her panties were peeled to the side, and that warm and slimy head; poking against the darkened blues of her tight, yearning sex.
“Don’t worry. It’ll be over quickly, so just enjoy it! Unless you want to get caught by my sister?”
Shining would taunt her, yet, his hands rested upon the thickness of her hips and pulled her right in against his own hips. Allowing that hard and willing cock to slide right in between her ready lines, poking into her baby tunnel and feeling those warm, moist ridges rub up against his needy prick.
“Oooooh, fuck!” Trixie called out.
“Yeeeeeeeessssss…. So tight! Just what I’d expect from Twily’s rival!”
“Hnnnaaaaagh! It’s so deep!”
“Arrrrgh, fuck… just what… I’d expect from the Great and Powerful Trixie… hn, so snug!”
Shining would grunt and moan, feeling the tightening pleasures of that snug cunt around his thick fucking rod. Though he didn’t stop. The eager continued and started to bring himself into a tidy, yet quick pace. Pulling back and thrusting forward, allowing those hips to noisily clap with the flesh of Trixie’s ass. Feeling the vibrating and jiggling coming from his very actions.
“Mmnnnn! That’s tight, tasty ass Trixie… you’re definitely grade A material!”
These words, they were all inflating the girl’s ego. Here she was, on her rival and nemesis’ bed and fucking her big brother. Though, Trixie would allow her face to rest upon it’s side upon her arms as she continued to take Shining’s dick within her dribbling cunt from behind.
“Yes, yes… please… fuck Trixie’s pussy… make Trixie better than Twilight!”
Trixie moaned out, rocking her hips as best she could against Shining’s thick dick. He didn’t stop either, pushing forward and grinding his entire shaft into that valley of moist, sticky flesh. Only to pull outward and slam right back in again. Fingers grasping that plush backside, enjoying the thickness to Trixie’s bum as he fucked into her over and over again.
“Yes, that’s right! You like it when ugh… when I fuck you like this, don’t you?Only the best for Trixie!”
Shining stated as he bucked into her more and more. Enjoying the suckling feel of that tender, tight pussy over his cock. Milking his balls dry with clear intent. As he suckled for air through his clenched teeth, he’d shiver all over – not expecting Trixie to be such a good fuck like this, but he didn’t relent. Focusing on his own orgasm over that of Trixie’s own.
“Aaaah! I’m so close Trixie… you need to help me cum, do it… and aaaaah… and… you’re better than Twilight! You already are!”
“Tr-Trixie will help!”
Upon hearing the whimpering cries for orgasm, coming from Shining Armor’s mouth – Trixie focused on doubling her efforts. Pushing right back against him, rocking her hips and focusing on making the male empty himself into her. It was working, she could see it in his face; hear it from his voice, he was very close and with that it happened.
“AAH! AAAAH! I’m gonna… gonna cum Trixie!”
“Yes! Cum for Trixie! Prove that Trixie is best girl!”
It was then that Shining groaned his deepest, sliding his cock out from that gaping pussy and hot-dogging the smooth ass of Trixie, as he used her soft and supple flesh to help jerk himself off to completion. Shots of creamy, white goodness spurting from his glistening cock. Pure globs of white paint splattering down upon Trixie below him.
“Aaaaaaaaaaah!”
Shining continued and emptied those fat balls over Trixie’s back, hair and head. Downward onto parts of Twilight’s bed also. When he was finished, he’d pant and whimper in sheer satisfaction. Those lavender sheets soaked with sweat and semen, as was Trixie, whom was lying upon it with her body that had soaked up most of the erotic explosion.
“Aaaah… aaaah… thanks for making me better than Twilight, Shining.”
Trixie would groan, looking back and up toward the panting male behind her. Of course, he would give her a thumbs up, rubbing his semi-hard shaft between those blue, velvet cheeks and squeeze the sides of that pleasurable bum.
“No problem Great and Powerful Trixie… now are you ready for a second round?”
“Yes… fuck Trixie some more, help her get even better!”
“Here we go then…”
It was at that very moment that the bedroom door opened and in walked Twilight, smiling behind those thick frames and when she caught sight of the situation before her and the state of her bed. She’d stare with an open jaw, eyes shifting between both her big brother and her archenemy. It was only moments later, that Twilight managed to speak, only to be interrupted by Trixie.
“Big broth-”
“Too late Twilight… now I’m the best!”
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