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		Description

When Trixie returns after a long absence, she's only too eager to show Starlight just how much she has missed her friend. And she's got just the right tricks up her sleeve for that occasion...
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A True Bond

Trixie was finally coming back to Ponyville after her half-year-long tour across Equestria. Her poor legs were weary from the long journey — and pulling her home-wagon — but being so close to the village had filled her with new enthusiasm.
It wasn’t the village itself that caused Trixie to feel that way, of course, but a certain mare living in it. She couldn’t wait to see her again. Several months had passed since their last meeting, but she remembered every curve on her purple body — fantasizing about her had made a lot of lonely and cold nights on the road much more fun.
After all, a mare couldn’t deny her needs.
As Trixie entered the village, she noticed the ponies getting quiet around her. She let out a tired sigh — they still didn’t seem to like her, even though she’d put so much effort into trying to change for the better. 
Perhaps if Trixie were to show them how much she had changed with a new show…
Her thoughts were interrupted by her ex-enemy trotting in her direction — Twilight Sparkle herself. The alicorn princess was clearly in a hurry, levitating a couple of large bags behind her, but she stopped when she saw the magician.
“Oh, hello, Trixie,” Twilight said with a forced smile. “Nice to see you again.”
“Hi,” Spike waved from her back.
Although Trixie and Twilight weren’t exactly enemies anymore, they weren’t good friends either. Trixie could feel that Twilight wasn’t at all happy to see her and it made her heart clench. She hid her true emotions behind a cocky grin.
“Hello, Princess Twilight,” Trixie greeted her cheerfully. “How are things in Ponyville?”
“Everything’s good, I guess,” Twilight shrugged. “Well, I would chat some more, but I have a train to catch. Have a good day!”
Having said that, Twilight went around Trixie’s wagon.
“Yeah, you too,” she answered, but Twilight was already gone.
Trixie shrugged, slightly thrown off by her short encounter, and resumed her walk to the castle. Some ponies were throwing her less than friendly glances. Thankfully, Trixie didn’t need to ask for directions, since the crystal castle was clearly visible from every corner of Ponyville. 
It took her ten minutes to finally get there. She parked her wagon at the back, far from the eyes of strangers, and finally unbuckled herself from the oppressive reins. She’d been pulling her wagon since the early morning with no break, and her sides were aching from a faulty harness.
Trixie groaned, stretching her body like a cat — it felt so good.
Then she went inside her wagon and looked at herself on a big mirror. She looked awful — her mane was a mess, her coat was dirty and her hooves were cracked from too much walking. However, after spending some time with a brush, Trixie managed to make herself somewhat presentable.
Thankfully, her starry hat and cape were clean, since they were kept in the wagon when not used for the show. Trixie put them on — she had to look her best for the upcoming meeting. A short glance at the mirror proved that she indeed did.
After twenty minutes of preparation, she finally left her wagon and approached the front door of the castle.
Even though Trixie had imagined this moment hundreds of times before, she still froze in indecisiveness. What if the mare refused to go on a date? What if… Trixie frowned and forcefully threw the doubts out of her head.
Then she tapped on the door.
She paused, swiveling her ears in its direction, but there was no sound from the inside. It took a few more knocks for her to hear hoofsteps finally coming from the other side. With a quiet squeak, the door opened.
“Oh, Trixie!” Starlight exclaimed, widening her eyes. “I didn’t know you were in Ponyville!”
Starlight embraced her friend in a crushing hug. Being suddenly so close to the object of her dreams, Trixie felt blood rushing to her head. Her tail raised slightly, but she forced it back down, before Starlight noticed.
Thankfully, her cape helped with that.
Eventually, Starlight broke the hug and offered Trixie to come inside.
“I, eh, actually…” Trixie stumbled. “I wanted to ask you something first.”
“What is it?”
Trixie mentally cursed her loud mouth. She wasn’t ready to ask Starlight on a date yet! First, she had to test the grounds to get a feel of her mood or if she was interested in mares in the first place. It would be awfully embarrassing to be rejected because of that.
Not that it would be better to be rejected for any other reason.
“I…wanted to…” Trixie began, desperately trying to come up with anything, “I need some help practicing a new trick for my show!”
“Sure, I guess,” Starlight shrugged. “Right now?”
“Yes!” Trixie bobbed her head up and down.
“Well, I was going to offer you some tea, but we can go practice first.”
Trixie cringed from the inside. Having some tea would actually be better, but it would be weird to back out now. As the two walked to the wagon, the mare was thinking of the trick they’d be practicing, but nothing good came to her mind.
Suddenly, she noticed Starlight looking at her strangely.
“Eh, what?”
“I asked, what trick do you want to practice,” Starlight explained. “Is something on your mind?”
“No, I was just thinking of how to start,” Trixie half-lied. A grin appeared on her muzzle as a brilliant idea finally came to her. “And I know just the way.”
With no explanation, she dove into her wagon and returned moments later holding a coil of rope. She wiggled it in front of Starlight’s face with a coy grin.
Starlight raised one eyebrow.
“Ropes?”
“Yep. You’re going to tie me up and I’ll try to escape! Just like Hoofdiny!”
Trixie noticed with delight that a slight blush had appeared on Starlight’s cheeks. She knew her friend enjoyed the feeling of being in control, and what would give her more control over Trixie than tying the mare up? 
Starlight nodded, trying to appear totally cool with the idea, but Trixie could see her widened pupils and hear her fastened breath. Starlight took the rope in her grip and asked:
“So, what do you want me to do with it?”
Trixie rolled her eyes. “Tie me up, obviously.”
“No, I mean, should I make it hard or…”
“It doesn’t matter,” Trixie smirked. “After all, no knot can hold the Great and Powerful Trixie for long.”
“We’ll see about that,” Starlight smiled, narrowing her eyes.
Before they began, Trixie took off her cape and hat, throwing them into the wagon, and then stood in front of Starlight. A predatory grin appeared on Starlight’s face, making Trixie shudder from her hooves to the tip of her tail in anticipation.
First, Starlight bound her forelegs at her fetlocks and knees and then repeated the process with her hind legs. Trixie had to use her tail to hold the balance, but it was almost impossible. She was swaying from side to side and would have fallen down if Starlight hadn’t caught her in her magic.
“Should I continue?” Starlight asked, her eyes shining.
“Wa—” Trixie was interrupted by a rope that Starlight put in her mouth. “Mmmm…”
Starlight levitated Trixie into the air, turned her upside down and gently lowered her like she was made of glass. Trixie’s tail was spread out on the ground beneath, exposing her private bits in all their glory for Starlight to see.
The unicorn’s eyes widened from such a sight, but she did not turn her stare away as a polite pony would do. Trixie smiled, biting her lip upon noticing her reaction. Starlight definitely was into mares. That meant…
Summoning her magic, Trixie unfolded her gag just enough to say, “Would you like to go out with me?”
***

An hour later, Starlight and Trixie were sitting in a café together, having delicious muffins with some tea. Starlight was clearly enjoying the snack and the number of muffins still left was rapidly decreasing. Trixie, however, was paying more attention to the mare of her dreams than any snacks.
“Your eyes are as deep as a lake,” Trixie said just to fill the silence.
Starlight openly laughed at that cheesy line. “Where did you learn that? In Pick-up Lines 101?”
“Well, actually, yes…” Trixie lowered her gaze in shame.
“You don’t have to use them on me, Trix. I like you just the way you are.”
That brought a smile back on Trixie face. She grabbed the last muffin and levitated it to Starlight’s mouth. But as the mare tried to take a bite, Trixie moved it just out of reach with a playful smile.
Starlight pouted.
“Those muffins are delicious,” she said, reaching her hoof towards it.
“Not as delicious as your muffin,” winked Trixie.
Starlight snorted.
Trixie split the muffin in two and fed one part to her friend, while putting the other half in her mouth and chewing slowly. Those muffins really were delicious! Too bad Starlight had munched all of them…
With nothing left to do, the two mares went outside. Trixie found herself completely unaffected by the few stares they got as they walked together. She was so close that she could feel Starlight’s body heat through her coat, and that was much more important for her at the moment.
Once out on the street, they stopped and faced each other, looking deep into each other’s eyes. Starlight’s eyes were of an amazing shade of dark purple and Trixie couldn’t stop staring into them. She leaned forward further and further until their muzzles met in a kiss.
After a few seconds, Starlight was about to break it, but Trixie eagerly grabbed her head and didn’t let go. Their tongues interlaced with each other, as Trixie pushed hers forward, but Starlight met it with an equal force. 
Trixie gently stroked her cheek with her pastern and finally allowed the kiss to end. Starlight took a couple of deep breaths. She looked back, noticing her tail raised high in arousal, and hastily turned her hindquarters towards the wall before anypony noticed.
“I see you’ve enjoyed the kiss,” Trixie winked. “No surprise there, of course.”
A deep blush filled Starlight’s face.
“Maybe we should go back to the castle?” she chuckled nervously.
“Maybe you should get a cape,” Trixie smirked, nodding at her well-hidden flank.
Starlight chuckled in return and they both trotted in the castle’s direction. They didn’t talk much on their way and soon Trixie began daydreaming, picturing the upcoming events. She wondered if Starlight liked her enough to suggest moving up to the next stage of their relationship straight away.
“What are you thinking about?” Starlight asked, drawing Trixie out of her thoughts.
“How soft your flank is,” Trixie said, stroking it with her pastern.
It was indeed nicely rounded and quite soft to the touch under her tender coat. She moved her pastern up and down, enjoying the feeling of the muscles moving under it.
“So how is it?” Starlight grinned.
“Great,” Trixie nodded with a serious expression. “But not as great as mine, of course.”
“If by great you mean fat, then of course not,” Starlight countered.
They exchanged their playful banter all the way to the castle. Once there, Starlight opened the door with her key and walked in first. Trixie used this opportunity to observe her thighs swaying in movement; she felt her own thighs getting a little wet.
She followed right behind, not breaking her gaze from such an alluring sight. Sometimes, Starlight’s tail would flicker to the side, exposing her purple, fuzzy marehood. When Starlight finally stopped and turned around, Trixie sighed in disappointment.
“So, what should we do now?” Starlight asked, flickering her eyes to Trixie’s flank.
“Well, I think it’s pretty obvious,” Trixie rolled her eyes. “Let’s have sex!”
Trixie held her breath.
Asking such a bold question was a risky move, but she’d been fantasizing about Starlight for months and now, being so close to her goal, she just couldn’t wait anymore. Hopefully, she hadn’t ruined it with her impatience…
Starlight was taken aback at such an offer, but the more she thought about it, the more she realized that there was no reason to refuse. She’d always liked Trixie more than just a friend and they’d been best friends for quite a long time, so they knew each other very well.
Besides, she was still turned on by seeing Trixie tied up…
“To my bedroom then,” Starlight finally nodded, turning around, but Trixie grabbed her tail.
“Wheit-” She spit the tail out, “I mean, wait. I have a much better idea.”
“Oh?” Starlight lifted her eyebrows. “You do?”
“I sure do,” Trixie said, her eyes wide in excitement. But when she shared her idea with Starlight, the mare gasped in shock.
“W-what?” she asked, drooping her ears. “Don’t you think it’s taking things a bit too far?”
Trixie had been expecting a reaction like that, but her idea was just too alluring for her to let go. It was such a unique opportunity for it too!
“Come on, Starlight!” she pleaded, pouting. “You’ll make Trixie very, very happy.”
She made the saddest puppy-dog eyes, folding her ears flat against her head, until Starlight folded.
“Fine…” she sighed in defeat. “But if Twilight’s finds out about it…”
“Don’t worry, she won’t,” Trixie giggled.
***

The door to the bedroom was locked, but that wasn’t an obstacle for Starlight’s magic. She fiddled with the lock for a few moments and it finally clicked. The mare stopped at the entrance, having second thoughts, but Trixie pushed the door open and trotted in like she owned the place.
She looked around and took a deep breath, taking in the odor of Twilight’s own bedroom. It smelled of parchments and dry ink. A disturbing number of books were lying in carefully arranged stacks on the floor. 
But Trixie’s attention was on a royal-size bed which took up a large portion of the room.
“Come in, Starly,” Trixie waved at the reluctant unicorn.
Starlight made a few careful steps, looking around like the room was haunted; Trixie giggled.
“Twilight is not here, relax.”
“Maybe not now, but you never know what spell she might have cast to prevent intruders… She may already know somepony is here.”
“Then let’s not waste any time,” countered Trixie, pointing at the bed.
She threw her cape and hat to the side and jumped on Twilight’s bed. Some part of her was terrified at what she was doing, but at the same time she was enjoying it beyond any reason.
It was so thrilling!
“Why are we doing it here, again?” Starlight asked, while checking the room for potential wards.
“Because Twilight treats me so unfairly.”
“And you think that desecrating her bed is somehow going to help?”
“Well, no,” Trixie answered. “But it just feels so good to imagine that Twilight will have to sleep on the same bed where we’re going to have sex.”
Starlight frowned and shook her head slightly.
“That’s kinda sick.”
Trixie shrugged and lay on her back, spreading her hindlegs. However, she tucked her tail between her legs, hiding her mare bits from view. She smiled coyly, watching Starlight’s aroused gaze and said, “Come here.”
Starlight didn’t need to be asked twice. 
She threw all unrelated thoughts out and jumped onto the bed. Grabbing Trixie’s tail in her magic, she eagerly moved it to the side, revealing Trixie’s pussy. Taking a moment to appreciate the arousing sight, she dove her muzzle into it.
Trixie gasped from the unfamiliar — but definitely enjoyable — sensations of Starlight’s long tongue wiggling inside of her. Trixie’s breath was becoming more and more ragged as Starlight continued her divine work.
“Finally…” Trixie whispered, as her lonely-night fantasies were becoming reality.
The mare opened her legs wider, throwing her head backwards, but the pleasant sensations suddenly stopped. She let out a small whimper.
“Why’d you stop?”
“Just close your eyes and wait.”
The mare complied, her tail shuddering in anticipation. What did Starlight have in mind? Trixie had no idea, and that made her excitement harder to bear.
She heard the sound of Starlight’s magic at work as her hind legs were spread even further. The next moment, she felt a rope being wrapped around her fetlock. Trixie opened her eyes in surprise and saw Starlight’s tying the rope to the bed arms, fixing her legs in an open position.
“What are you doing?” Trixie asked, lifting her eyebrows.
“Nothing you wouldn’t enjoy,” Starlight winked playfully. “Now I haven’t allowed you to open your eyes yet.”
Trixie shut her eyes, a grin on her face. She could hardly wait for Starlight to finish binding her forelegs together. The feeling of being under Starlight’s full control made her all warm inside. Her stretched-open pussy was a clear indicator of her feelings, as it was dripping wet on her azure tail below.
A soft gasp escaped Trixie’s lips when Starlight’s tongue touched her pussy again. The mare gave it a slow, almost torturous, lick, making Trixie hips clench involuntarily. But, of course, they were unable to move far against their binds.
“Ahhh…” a moan escaped Trixie’s lips. “Can I open my eyes now, please?”
“No,” Starlight’s voice snapped.
Trixie huffed unhappily, but allowed Starlight to play mistress… for now. At some point, the roles would change. She knew she could get out of the ropes at any moment if she wanted, thanks to her magic, but it wasn’t the time yet.
She lost any coherent thoughts when Starlight’s wet tongue slowly stroked the edges of her lower lips. Her pussy winked a couple of times, desperately inviting her partner to go deeper, but Starlight ignored it.
It was like she enjoyed teasing the poor mare.
Having spent a few more minutes on exactly that — and almost driving Trixie to the point of begging — she finally pushed her tongue deep into the very heart of Trixie’s twitching marehood, invoking a hefty moan from its owner.
“Yes…” Trixie whispered, pushing her rump forward.
Starlight continued to play with her tongue inside of her friend, despite her own backside being soaked in her juices. Soon, she would make Trixie clean them up, but right now her mind was focused on something else.
Like getting Trixie to the very edge of cumming.
She threw a glance at her pretty face and noticed something terrible — the mare had been watching her! Starlight couldn’t allow it to stand. Her friend clearly needed to be taught a lesson.
“Sorry,” Trixie said, realizing she’d been caught.
Rather than answering, Starlight retracted her tongue and leaned back to look Trixie in the eyes. She shook her head in mock disappointment. Trixie giggled at her silly display, but her expression changed when Starlight suddenly dove down and bit on her pink clit.
Trixie yelped more out of surprise than out of real pain as Starlight chewed on it. At the same time, she used her magic to grip Trixie’s nipples on her teats and slightly twist them, causing Trixie to gasp.
“I’m sorry, sorry!” she whimpered, squinting her eyes shut.
Satisfied, Starlight stopped her punishment and Trixie sighed in relief.
“You can open your eyes now,” she said.
The next moment, Starlight walked up to stand above Trixie, looking down at her through half-closed lids. Trixie smiled, feeling a fire of desire burning inside. Whatever Starlight had planned for her this time, Trixie knew she would enjoy it.
And the mare did not disappoint.
She turned around, presenting her dripping wet pussy right over Trixie’s face. An arousing smell shot into her nostrils, intoxicating her to the point of losing all of her self-control. Trixie thrust her muzzle forward, touching Starlight’s lips for a short second, but then fell back on the pillow, unable to hold her position.
Lighting up her magic, she tugged on the knots which held her legs fixed to the bed. The damn ropes were keeping her from getting to her mare’s delicious muffin! She didn’t stop to think that Starlight would have to position herself to be available anyway.
Suddenly, her connection to magic broke. Instinctively, Trixie tried to pull from it for a few more seconds before noticing an unfamiliar sensation on her horn. The mare crossed her eyes, looking up, but she couldn’t see her own horn.
“No cheating, Trix,” Starlight warned her, flicking her tail across the mare’s face.
Trixie sputtered a few loose hairs and realized that Starlight must have put an inhibitor ring on her. A short-lived panic at being totally helpless enveloped her mind until she relaxed, knowing that Starlight wouldn’t really hurt her.
She smiled sheepishly under Starlight’s stern look and nodded a few times, showing that she’d gotten the point.
Starlight nodded back and slowly lowered herself on top of Trixie, her purple slit stopping less than an inch from Trixie’s muzzle. The mare stared at the wet fur, surrounding it, but she didn’t dare to touch it without an order.
“What are you waiting for?” Starlight asked, wiggling her rump.
It was all the order she needed.
Trixie went at her best friend’s snatch like it was an icecream on a hot summer day. Starlight moaned in pleasure, thrusting her hindquarters into Trixie’s face, while also lowering her head to resume her own work on the blue mare.
Trixie was almost overwhelmed by the sensations, but didn’t stop her licking. Soon, however, the pleasant feeling in her lower belly had become too unbearable and she twitched and moaned uncontrollably, as her juices squirted right onto Starlight’s tongue.
For the first time in forever, she’d been brought to orgasm by another pony.
“Having a good time?” Starlight asked in amusement, looking back.
Even if Trixie had heard the question, she couldn’t answer it as she was being smothered by a large purple butt. Noticing her weak struggle, Starlight gave her a bit of breathing room.
Trixie panted heavily. She was lying completely relaxed in her bonds, but Starlight wasn’t quite satisfied yet. After a few minutes of silence had passed, she decided that Trixie had had enough rest. 
She gave her exhausted friend a probing lick on her teat.
Trixie trembled as a soft tongue tickled her sensitive nipple.
“Wait… I can’t do this anymore…” she pleaded.
“What? The Great and Powerful Trixie is giving up already?”
Hearing a challenge in Starlight’s voice, Trixie gathered what was left of her resolve and shook her head stubbornly.
“Bring it on,” she said with some bravado.
Starlight giggled, giving the other nipple a lick too. Despite being prepared, Trixie couldn’t help but whimper, as Starlight began circling her tongue around it.
“Now get back to me,” Starlight ordered, winking her pussy suggestively. “The faster you finish me off, the sooner I’ll let you relax.”
Trixie did as she was ordered, roughly licking up the dripping cunt in front of her. Starlight gasped when the mare bit her lower lip, but didn’t stop her, since the mare continued her work more gently.
Soon, she felt an orgasm of her own rapidly approaching. It had been building up inside for a while and now it was finally reaching the point of no return. Trixie realized it too by a shudder that went through Starlight’s body. She doubled her effort, when her pussy began to spasm involuntarily.
Starlight couldn’t hold it back anymore, not that she wanted to.
She fell on top of Trixie, unable to stand as a wave of pleasure encompassed every part of her. She moaned loudly, gripping Trixie’s thighs. A few powerful sparks of magic shot out of her horn, leaving scorch marks on the crystal walls of the room.
After a few more minutes, Starlight had recovered enough to get off of Trixie and jump on the floor. She stood on her hooves, her hindlegs shaking slightly. Trixie opened her eyes to look at her and snorted — Starlight looked messy.
Her coat was tangled all over and her mane had patches sticking out. Not to mention her wet tail, hanging limp behind her. Though Trixie herself didn’t look much better, she supposed, throwing a glance down on her body.
“I could use a shower…” she mumbled.
Starlight perked up her ears and a tired grin appeared on her muzzle.
“Yeah, you really do,” she chuckled. “But I’ll go first. And to prevent you from cheating, I’ll leave you like that for now.”
Having said that, Starlight walked towards the door to the shower.
“What? Trixie never cheats!” the mare exclaimed, hurt by such a wild accusation.
Starlight threw her a coy smile, before disappearing into Twilight’s bathroom.
Trixie sighed and let herself relax. It’s not like she could do anything at the moment, not with the inhibitor ring blocking all of her magic. She would rather be taking a shower right now — her coat was all sweaty and her haunches uncomfortably wet.
But if Starlight enjoyed her being tied up in bed, she could indulge her, she supposed.
Trixie lay there looking up at the ceiling, when she heard a door being opened. She looked in the sound’s direction, but the door to the bathroom was still closed. Widening her eyes in sudden realization, Trixie slowly turned her head in the opposite direction.
What she saw was truly horrifying.
Twilight herself was standing in the door frame, gazing at Trixie being tied up in her own bed in utter shock. Trixie met her stare with the same, if not a more shocked expression.
A silence hung over them for a few seconds.
“T-twilight?” she asked in disbelief.
Twilight opened her mouth and closed it again, as if unable to come up with words to properly express her emotions.
“What in Tartarus are you doing here?!”
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