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With Trixie over for the weekend and Aria and Sonata gone, Adagio asks Trixie to do something rather daring to overcome her shyness and grow an ounce of confidence. And with no one around... who's going to complain?
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			Author's Notes: 
So yeah, I wanted to try something that I haven't really done. I'm not expecting real high praise to be given to something like this, but I did this mainly as an experiment. Admittedly I did play with this a little bit for fun, but I still was trying to have somewhat of a fluffy romance story in there.
If you don't wanna read this, that's totally fine, it won't be for everyone. Either way, if you do read it, hope you'll enjoy it for what it is and have a great day. [image: :twilightsmile:]



Adagio tapped her heel on the ground, waiting impatiently. Trixie should be here any minute, she was eager to get this sleepover started. With an entire weekend planned, she was ready to have some quality time with her. But not just for the usual fun stuff, she had a proposition she wanted offer. Something she was very excited to try out, but would have to wait for her magician girlfriend to get her to pop the question.
Soon there was a knock on the door. She walked over to the peephole, and smiled when she saw it was her girlfriend. Dressed in her standard vest, t-shirt, and shorts. 
"Trixie, I am so glad you could come," Adagio said, letting her inside.
"Me too. Thanks for letting me come over, I wasn't sure if I would have anything to do this weekend. Everyone's pretty busy," Trixie explained. 
"Understandable," Adagio nodded, locking the door behind her. She yanked Trixie in for a hug and kiss, nuzzling her cheek shortly after.
"So where are Aria and Sonata?" 
"They have other plans," Adagio said, walking over to the kitchen. "Aria is spending the weekend with Flash, and Sonata's having a sleepover with Lyra and Bon Bon, and she said she'd also make plans to do some fun video with Vignette. But I swear if Vignette does anything to get Sonata out of her clothes, I'm going to... err. You know what I mean."
"Vignette's not really that kind of girl though," Trixie tilted her head.
"I know. I'm only speaking because I'm responsible for her, and I don't want her making bad decisions like that," Adagio said, shaking her head. "However, since Sonata and Aria aren’t here… what do you say you and I have a little bit of fun?” 
Trixie’s heart skipped. “U-Um.. w-what kind of fun? Are you talk... Were you, um... is this about us, not ready to have... s-s--?”
Adagio put her finger to her lip. “I’m not talking about us having sex. I know you aren’t ready for that yet, and I do not want to spring that question on you. But I thought of something that could make you a bit more comfortable between the two of us.”
“Y-Yeah?” Trixie blushed. “W-What’s that?”
“Well I was thinking since the two of us are going to be here all night, and with no one to bother us… maybe no one will complain about what we do here.”
Trixie tittered. “Yeah?”
“Now this is only if you want to. If you don’t wish to, then I will respect your wishes.”
“W-Well, what is it?”
Adagio purred, kissing her cheek giving her a lustful grin, patting her shoulders. “Let’s strip.”
Trixie’s cheeks turned red. “Strip? L-Like, all the way?”
“Exactly. You and me, in the buff, as some would say. I’m not asking us to have sex, but I would like you to be more comfortable with me and yourself.”
Trixie thought some more about Adagio’s suggestion. On one hand, Adagio wasn’t suggesting they have sex in any way, and remembered what she had said about not being ready. But on the other hand, this suggestion was for the two of them to be naked… oh gosh, what if people outside saw them? Could anyone actually see them from this high up in the penthouse?
Her head turned to the deck outside where the beach benches, covered up grill, and even the hot tub was. 
“W-What if someone sees me? I don’t think I could handle that kind of humiliation…”
Adagio’s hands wrapped around her girlfriend, leaning her head on her shoulder and looking at the reflection in the glass door, softly smiling. Her hands softly brushed her sides, and she kissed her cheek.
“It’s okay. There isn’t a building around here that’s high enough to do that. Besides, even if someone sees, my sisters and I know every spot in the world to hide a body,” she joked, actually getting Trixie to laugh. “So… what do you say?” 
Trixie leaned into Adagio’s touch, enjoying the feeling of having her lover give her this much comfort.
“Let’s get naked.”
After closing all the blinds and windows so no one could see, Adagio started stripping first, taking off her vest, and exposing her bare shoulders. And it wasn’t long for her to push her skirt off, showing off those skintight leggings that hugged her body.
“I’m glad you’re okay with this," Adagio smiled, stripping her clothing off. 
“Y-You are?” Trixie stuttered. “Why?”
“Because I want you to get more confidence,” Adagio said, now pulling her shirt over her head, revealing her dark purple bra holding her bosom up. 
“By getting naked?”
“I mean as in doing something new, overcoming fears,” Adagio explained. “Now I don’t want to pressure you into going into us making love right away, I’m only saying it’s good for you to try and conquer a fear or two. Besides, the it's best way to deal with a fear."
And with a click on her back, Adagio wiggled her shoulders, and allowed her bra to finally break free, exposing her breasts to her girlfriend who was in silence. Trixie couldn't believe her eyes; her girlfriend's bosom was free right there, to be seen only by her and her alone. 
“Like what you see?” Adagio said with a racy grin.
Trixie’s heart started racing. Adagio Dazzle, was standing here, with her exposed chest right there in the living room. She was showing her breasts off to her. 
“Ah, um, I… um…” 
“These girls…” Adagio seductively grinned, swishing her chest side to side, letting them bounce a little. “They belong to you now.”
Trixie once again, blushed super hard. “D-Do you say that to everyone?”
“Only the partners that I’ve been with in a longer relationship. Especially ones that I know I can trust completely. And I trust you,” Adagio said softly, stroking Trixie’s cheek with her finger. "I know I can."
Trixie smiled at that adorable face, how could she not?
As Adagio started putting her discarded clothes to the side and continued to strip away some more, Trixie looked at herself in the full body mirror that was next to the door. Adagio had that installed so if there was some important event to go to and they needed some quick checks before they left, they had it right there. And Trixie was looking at it full, wondering where to start on the stripping. Her shirt, or pants, what? 
Well, trying to still remain semi-confident, she turned herself around and looked over her shoulder so she was facing her back. She unbuttoned her pants and pulled down the zipper, and slowly pulled them down, bending over for experimentation. Her hands were held on her knees, and Trixie just blushed even harder. She could see the black thong riding up on her, something that made Adagio flash a grin.
“Oooh, Trixie, that is some sexy black underwear there,” Adagio said, playfully. 
“Heh… heh,” Trixie tittered. “I just found it and I wanted it so… yeah.”
“Everyone has their personal tastes in clothes, and that is fine by me,” Adagio said, reassuringly.
Trixie gulped. “Um… Dagi? I had a quetstion if you don't mind asking, and if I can have your opinion… is my butt big?"
Adagio turned her head back. “Do you want me to give my honest answer or my sexy answer?” 
“… Honest answer,” Trixie said, eyebrow raised. 
“Aww. But I wanted to act all sexy around you,” Adagio pouted playfully, giggling in between. “But okay, if you want my honest answer, I think your rear is perfectly fine.”
“You sure?” Trixie blushed, looking at her backside in the mirror. “I know a lot of guys (and some girls) made some comments on certain girls figures and looks outside of school. I-I didn’t know if I had any… appeal.”
Adagio frowned. “Trixie, look at me. You have plenty of sex appeal. Your hair is flawless, your skin is smooth, you are super cute, and if I can be blunt... seeing you in that pose is incredibly hot.”
“O-Oh. Is it?”
“It is. You shouldn’t have to worry what people think, you should be happy with you. And I personally think you are a very sexy girl,” Adagio winked. 
Without hesitation, Trixie bent over some more and grabbed the waistband of her thong and pulled it down, letting it drop down to her ankles with her shorts. Now her buttcheeks were completely exposed, making her blush even harder.
“Helloooo sexy,” Adagio purred.
Trixie blushed even more. “Heh, heh…”
“Oh don’t worry, I can do it for you as well.” Adagio said with a racy grin. Moving in front of her and not giving any kind of warning, she pulled her tights and underwear down, showing her bubbly rear to Trixie. And Trixie had to process what she was seeing right now again; her girlfriend was practically mooning her right now. And yet she wasn’t grossed out. 
“Like what you see?” Adagio said, looking over her shoulder to her blushing girlfriend, shaking her hips side to side.
“Heh, um… Adagio. M-Mind if I say something?” Adagio gave the okay with a nod. “… You look sexy.”
“Why thank you,” Adagio winked. And bending over some more, she pushed her tights and underwear off to the side with the rest of her discarded clothes. Although she did put her heels back on, just because. 
She leaned against a beam in their home, watching Trixie remove the last bits of her clothing. Her vest and shirt came off, and she finally took off her bra. Her breasts were exposed, now feeling the warm air inside of the penthouse. But even when she was finally naked, she still felt embarrassed.
“You are one sexy lady.”
Trixie’s face was growing hot. “C-Can you not stare? I-I’m… I’m still feeling embarrassed.”
Adagio frowned. But she had an idea. She walked over to her, standing beside her in front of the full body mirror. She draped an arm over her shoulder and slowly pulled her close. Trixie got momentary chills feeling Adagio’s bare skin brushing against her.
“Trixie, I want you to look at the mirror.”
Trixie didn’t want to, but slowly she looked up. She was standing completely naked, next to her also naked girlfriend. Adagio had no shame on her face, and instead just smiled as she held her girlfriend close. 
“Now what do you see?” 
“… Us in the nude.” 
“Okay, a bit more specific than that.”
“Um… you and me naked?”
“No, Trixie, I mean yourself, what do you see on yourself?”
“… Nothing,” Trixie said. “It’s just me. … Naked.” 
Adagio rolled her eyes. Okay, raising her confidence up a notch was going to be a bit hard. But she knew what to say.
“Trixie, I know I’m looking at two sexy naked girls before me. And you are one of those. I know you may not think you’re all that sexy, but I can tell you for a fact, you are. Compared to the other women I’ve been with, I find myself rather lucky to be with you,” Adagio leaned her head on Trixie’s shoulder, still smiling. “You know how to make me feel good. And if I can be honest, I am proud of you. You’re confident enough to do something daring, and that to me, is something worth being proud of. And it doesn’t matter what anyone else thinks; because you are my girl.”
Trixie softly smiled and leaned closer to her, wrapping her arm around her side. 
"How did I ever get a girlfriend like you?"
"One of life's biggest mysteries," Adagio whispered. "Now then. Since you and I are both naked, is there anything you would like to do?"
"L-Like what?"
"Well I wanted you to just get naked with me. Aside from that, we can still treat this as a normal sleepover/date. So whatever you would like to do, you name it, and we will do it," Adagio smiled, brushing her shoulders. 
Trixie rubbed her chin. "Hmm... wanna play a video game?"
"Sure."
Trixie curled herself up on the couch, enjoying the nice leather that made her skin feel warm. Wasn't cold in the slightest. Plus with a few blankets stacked next to her, she could cuddle up in them with Adagio as they played. 
Finding the perfect game, Adagio bent over to put the game into the slot, turning it on. Once again, Trixie blushed even more, seeing her rear jotting out so much. Adagio looked over her shoulder, smirking lustfully as she did so. So adorable when Trixie was flustered. 
Adagio smirked, shaking her bare butt at her girlfriend. "If you want, I can shake my butt for you."
Trixie tittered. "Heh, heh, it's.. it's alright."
"Are you sure? Because I know how to twerk as you humans say it. And I have the cakes for days," Adagio teased, shaking her rear some more.
"It's fine, really, you don't need to. ... Maybe another time?"
Adagio giggled. "Alright, if you say so. But if you ever want to see a sexy dance, all you have to do is ask."
Grabbing the controllers, she cuddled up next to Trixie on the couch, snuggling with her with the fluffy blanket. Trixie  blushed as her eyes peeked at Adagio's breasts for a moment.
"You know it's perfectly fine if you stare. I said these belonged to you now," Adagio winked.
"Heh, heh..." Trixie blushed. "Um... they look nice."
"Why thank you. And I think yours look good," Adagio complimented. 
"T-Thanks," Trixie tittered, rubbing her own arms. "So what did you put in?"
"I think a little bit of some classic action might be fun. Or so I've been told; Aria said she and Flash have been playing this shooter game, I believe she called it 'Out Of Action' or something similar," Adagio said, waiting for the game to load.
"Well, alright, let's try it out," Trixie said, picking up the controller. 

"So, in the past fifteen minutes... we have put a mob boss in jail, chased a man who stole a penguin... and now we have to find people who are slipping morphine under the bottoms of popcorn cups?" Trixie summarized, feeling confused.
"I guess so. I'll be honest, from the title, I assumed this was going to be some military game, I didn't think this was going to be cops and robbers," Adagio admitted, clicking through her character's weapons. 
"Still kind of fun though."
"Oh for sure," Adagio agreed, shifting herself around on the couch. 
The next set of cut-scenes played out. The graphics were okay for the most part, although there was a little bit of some uncanny expressions and moments with the characters interacting with each other. Luckily it didn't last too long and they could get themselves back to playing the game again. But after a while, the gameplay started to become a little bit monotonous. Mostly trial and error, which was starting to bore them. 
"I don't know about you, but I could go for a break. What do you say?"
"Hmm... Want to go for a swim in the pool?"
"You've read my mind," Adagio grinned, kissing her cheek. "Come, come, follow me."
The two of them walked down to the pool, the smell of chlorine hitting their noses. The lights turned on; from the overheads, and the pool. Their feet slapped against the tiling as Adagio went to grab some spare towels from a nearby closet. Once they were set down on a bench, Adagio immediately plunged in like a professional swimmer. 
Trixie softly smiled and parked her butt at the edge of the pool, letting her legs sink into the nice cool water. She could see her partner's figure swimming in the pool, spinning underneath. Eventually Adagio dove her head up, hair becoming limp as laid against her body. Trixie smiled at her as Adagio swam towards her, resting her elbows on the edge, to keep herself up. 
"This is nice," Adagio stated, randomly. "Don't get me wrong, I enjoy swimming in the pool by my lonesome and with all of our friends, but since it's only you and me in this penthouse and no one around... I dare say this is the makings of a perfect day. Now come on in, the water's fine!"
Trixie took no second thought to that invitation, and she scooted off and jumped into the water with her. Her head popped up, now feeling her hair become limp and wet against her skin. 
"How about a little bit of catch? We still have a few inflated beach balls intact," Adagio offered, swimming to the other side and grabbing the beach ball. 
"Sure! Ready when you are!"
Adagio arched her arms back, holding the beach-ball at the ready. With a toss into the air, Trixie moved back, ready to catch. Sadly she failed to catch it in time and she got splashed in the face. She was able to throw it back at Adagio just fine, but once again she missed the minute it was thrown right back at her again. But she wasn't going to screw it up for a third time in a row. Third time's the charm, they always say.
She looked up, not letting her eyes be distracted by another movement or motion. And when the beach-ball was finally close, her hands clapped onto it just in time. With a hopeful smile, she bounced the ball back to Adagio and their game of playing catch continued on.
After twenty minutes of playing catch with each other, the two of them eventually stopped. Trixie however was the first to pull herself out of the pool, ready to get cleaned up.
"Hey, um, Dagi? Any chance we can get started on dinner? I'm feeling a little hungry," Trixie blushed. 
"Oh, of course sweetie," Adagio smiled, kissing her cheek. She pulled herself on the ladder, climbing out of the pool with a trail of dripping water right behind her. "Tell you what, lets go get cleaned up, and I will get started on dinner. Care to join me in the shower?" Adagio winked. 
"Um... uhhhhh..." 
Adagio smirked. "Tongue-tied are we?" 
"Um... I guess I'm not sure I'm ready for that either."
"Aww. Well now that's okay, if you don't want to, that's fine," Adagio kissed her cheek again, nuzzling her. "I'll let you know when I am out of the shower. Though before I go," Adagio grinned. Before she walked out of the room, she squatted down a little, pushing her butt out at Trixie and twerked for a few seconds, making it jiggle and bounce. "This is all yours."
"Heh, heh... you like shaking it?"
"Why yes I do," Adagio grinned. "Maybe this is my inner narcissist inside talking, but I think my butt is sexy. It's attracted many a man and woman. And it's always fun to watch them be flustered. Now I'm gonna go hop in the shower, but if you want me to shake it for you... my offer still stands."
"I'll keep that in mind," Trixie's face turned red. 
"Anyways, you just go relax, I will go shower."
Adagio just walked out of the pool with zero shame, into the hall and on her way to the showers. Trixie just grabbed a towel to dry herself off as best as she could. 

Sometime later, Adagio had finally finished with her shower and was waiting for Trixie to be done with hers. While she was getting cleaned up, Adagio took this time to prepare dinner for the two of them. Soon enough Trixie walked back downstairs and into the kitchen where Adagio was cooking dinner. Now she was still mostly naked, but she did put on a single baggy shirt with her graphic of the diamond and treble-clef together, but she was still naked from the waist down, butt exposed for Trixie alone to enjoy. Of course, only other reasons for Adagio to put on a shirt was because she didn't want to be splattered with anything hot from the confines of the pot, but she had a love for going around bottomless as well. 
And when Adagio turned her head, she saw Trixie back down with a long purple t-shirt as well, with her crescent moon and magic wand logo on the front. And of course, just like Adagio, she was naked from the waist down.
"Thanks for letting me use your shower," Trixie said, graciously.
"Oh, it is no problem at all," Adagio smiled. "Now about the dinner situation... I made your favorite, spaghetti and meatballs."
"Oooh..." Trixie's mouth watered, just looking into the pot. 
"But there was something else I wanted to discuss; Both of us are bottomless, obviously, but I think we both would be more comfortable sitting at the living room with the coffee table. The dining chairs are rather cold without clothes."
Trixie nodded, understanding. "That's okay with me."
"Excellent. Now, would you like anything to drink? Soda, OJ, purple stuff...?" 
"Milk please."
"Coming right up," Adagio nodded, walking over to the fridge. She pulled out the carton and poured some into a glass cup for her girlfriend. Once they got their drinks and food in the bowls, the two of them walked over to the couch and set their dinner down on the coffee table. Adagio walked over to their movie cabinet and looked through their selection of media.
"Now what would my girl like to watch for the evening?"
"Hmm... you have any Maneiac cartoons?"
"Oh you bet I do," Adagio grinned, pulling out a DVD. After inserting it into the player, she sat down on the couch, both girlfriends curling up with their dinner. Nice delicious spaghetti and meatballs, sitting with her girlfriend, and enjoying a superhero cartoon together? What could be better?

After dinner, the two of them resumed going back to just sitting and enjoying a bit of television. Some cartoons on the local station for them to watch, something they were both enjoying. And since their food was done, Adagio and then soon Trixie, both took their shirts off, and were back to being in full nudity again. The two of them leaned back against the couch, ready to snuggle up together. Except Trixie was now fidgeting and shuffling around in place in an uncomfortable fashion.
"Oof, ow," Trixie winced.
"Sweetie, are you okay?"
"Sorry, my shoulder's been killing me, I think I've been moving it the wrong way."
"If you don't mind, I can probably massage it. I know how to make it feel better." She got up from the couch and pulled out the fabric covered stool. "Have a seat."
"Um... are you sure about this?"
"Aw come on now, don't be shy," Adagio said so innocently. "You trust me, don't you?"
"I do, it's just... I've never done this before," Trixie gulped.
"You've also never been naked around me, but you're doing it now."
"Well... okay."
Trixie parked herself on the fabric stool, while Adagio pulled up another one, moving behind her. Her hands softly brushed Trixie's shoulders, patting her. "Trust me, I am a professional."  Adagio's hands felt the little bones on her arms. Very broad shoulders, it seemed. 
"Okay, you just sit and relax, I will make it all better," Adagio softly smiled, moving her hands up and down on her shoulders.
"Oh... ooh, that feels better," Trixie sighed, relaxing. 
With the perfect motions, Adagio's soft fingers squeezed the right spots on her shoulders. And with no time at all, Trixie's pain was melting away. "Oh, Adagio, thank you... this feels so good."
"I'm glad. In fact, I know there's another area on you that I can make you feel good if you don't mind," Adagio said, continuing to massage her shoulders.
"Y-Yeah?"
"Yes. Though I am going to ask that you lay across me on the couch."
Trixie's eyes shot open. "Um... w-what are you--"
"I want to massage your butt," Adagio bluntly said.
"O-Oh. Um. I-I guess? Y-You're not going to touch my... my, um... you know?"
The word finally clicked. "Ohh... no, sweetie, I am not going to do that. It'll only be a simple massage on your backside, nothing more. I've done this many times before at spas."
"Well... okay, sure."
Adagio got off the stool and sat back down on the couch. She patted the spot on the couch, insisting for her to lay down. Hesitantly, Trixie crawled on the couch and laid her stomach across Adagio's lap. And she almost jumped at the feeling of Adagio's hands touching her rear.
Adagio couldn't help but grin. She was granted permission to massage her girlfriend's butt, and here she was, ready to get to work. Trixie might not have shown off much skin, but to Adagio many times whenever they've gotten dressed or undressed, Trixie had a sexy figure, she wasn't going to deny it. 
"Now just relax, Dagi's going to take care of you," she said playfully, cupping her booty. She began brushing and squeezing her behind. 
"Oooh... oooh oh that feels good," Trixie softly moaned. Adagio's hands squeezed and brushed against Trixie's buttocks, playing with her bubbly behind. "Y-You've done massages before?"
"Mmmhmm," Adagio said, moving her hands all over. "I've worked at a few spas before. It's a nice place, good place to relax and unwind after a stressful day. Of course, it all depends on how you feel about strangers rubbing your skin."
Trixie turned her head back to look at Adagio. "Well, I-I'll admit, this feels nice."
"I'll have to do this more often," Adagio winked.
"Heh," Trixie answered. "You um... m-mind if I try giving you a massage?"
Adagio's hands stopped massaging, but she didn't move them off. She just leaned over and kissed Trixie on the cheek, nuzzling her as well. "You know what? I would like that." 
Trixie pulled herself off Adagio's lap, and moved the stool up a few inches away from the couch. Adagio parked herself on the stool, while Trixie sat on the couch cushion behind her so she could begin.
"So do I just, rub your shoulders like this?" Trixie asked as she started rubbing her hands on her shoulders. 
"That's a start, just a little more--oooh... oooh yes, now that's what I needed," Adagio moaned softly. "That's the spot... ooh, thank you."
Trixie giggled. "You like that?"
"I do. Oooh, that's nice..." Adagio purred. "I feel better already."
Perfect motions squeezed the right joints, making Adagio feel like she was on a wave of relaxation. She breathed in and out, feeling more and more tranquil. She moved her head around, looking over to Trixie with a relaxed/happy face. And Trixie's face beamed to see her so happy and calm. 
"So after I massage your shoulders some more, what do you want to do?"
"Oh come now. You're not going to end it there? After all there's one thing you're forgetting. I massaged your rear, how about you massage mine?" Adagio said, wiggling her eyebrows.
"Are you sure? I-I mean, I--"
"Trixie. I am giving you permission to touch my butt. You are not going to be in trouble. Okay?" 
The little bit of fear still resided in her, but she tried to repress it. Adagio however chose a different method of making it easy for Trixie. With the stool set up in front of Trixie, she didn't lay down across it. Instead, she made Trixie's face turned bright red as she moved her legs onto the couch, held her arms up on the stool, holding her rear up close.
"Oh my," Trixie tittered.
Adagio lifted her head and looked at her, grinning. "Come on, don't be shy."
Adagio's naked butt is right in front of me, and it looks even sexier without the siren's outfit! Oh gosh... Trixie's hands were hesitant, but without holding anything back, her hands cupped her rear, feeling how smooth her cheeks were.
"Ooh, now that's more like it," Adagio purred, wiggling her rear in Trixie's hands. 
And very soon, Trixie figured out what to do as she began to massage her cheeks, squeezing them and sliding her hands over them. Adagio's legs kept moving back, and she arched her butt up into the air as she stretched like a cat, enjoying the massage.
"Oooh, yes, that feels sooo good, I've wanted this so badly," Adagio moaned. "I've been waiting for the day that I could feel this again."
This gave Trixie a bit of an idea. One that finally made her give a naughty grin. Her hands squeezed some more, massaging her even more, eliciting some more moaning. "Oh do you now?"
"Mmmhmm," Adagio moaned. "Ahhh... yes, that's the spot. I have to say Trixie, for someone who never massaged someone before, you're a natural,"  Adagio smiled, looking over her shoulder back at her partner. "But if you don't wish to do this any more, I understand."
"... Maybe five more minutes?"

As the clocks came closer to drawing to eleven, Adagio and Trixie were snuggling up together for the final bit of activity for the evening. The two of them were snuggling up together, watching a movie marathon that would be playing on the television for the night. Knowing each other, they'd probably fall asleep eventually. For now, they'd just enjoy being cuddled up together.
"You know, Adagio? I'll admit... this was fun."
"You're enjoying being in the nude?" Adagio said with kissy lips. 
"Well, it's just... it's nice when it's with you. You don't judge me, I... I always feel like I can be myself around you," Trixie smiled.
Adagio felt her heart warm up. "Aww, aren't you a sweetie?" Adagio nuzzled her cheek. "Well I'm glad you had fun. I want you to be comfortable. And I am proud of you for trying something so daring. I think you've taken a step further in overcoming your shyness."
"You think so?"
"Trixie, I know so," Adagio nodded, smirking. "And even though you're not ready to have sex quite yet... I think you are already an incredibly sexy woman."
Trixie blushed. "You're just saying that..."
"Oh hush you. You've got a great figure, you are sexy and you know it," Adagio playfully said, booping her nose. And she brushed her hand over Trixie's left buttock, making her blush. "You know you are."
"Yeah..."
"..."
"Should we get dressed, because I don't know if your sisters are coming back...?"
"We'll be fine, they're going to be gone all day, and spending the night. Which means you and I can be naked all night long and no one will complain," Adagio said with a naughty wink.
As the evening went on, Adagio and Trixie scooted closer together, completely embraced in each other's company. Their nude bodies brushed against each other, but Trixie was getting a bit more comfortable with it. She didn't even mind having her breasts pushed up against Adagio's a little bit. Though she did blush again when she felt her hands cupping her buttocks, which in turn she did the same to Adagio who only replied with a sexy grin. The two of them held each other on that couch, and shared a tender kiss as they held each other close. 
And nuzzling her cheek, Adagio pushed herself closer to her girlfriend, snuggling up with her to enjoy cuddling with her for the night. The two of them were slowly drfiting asleep, and so with a blanket draped over them, and the TV continuing to play the programs that were on for the night, they just laid on the couch and eventually fell asleep. No other thoughts except the happy knowledge of the present; Trixie was finally confident enough to be naked around her. No shyness, nothing to worry about except for being herself. And now they were enjoying each other's sweet embrace, long into the night.
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