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		Description

Anon had become Trixies assistant for an entire year now, and he’s never gotten tired of it. The shows Trixie pulls off when she isn’t in a bad mood are actually quite impressive to say the least. One day while they were touring in Canterlot, they finish off a spectacular show that leaves even Celestia chanting at them. Trixie is very pleased with Anon’s amazing capability that after the show she decided he deserves a personal reward from her, a personal reward indeed.
Contains: Vanilla sex/Romance.
Credit for the amazing picture goes to jonathan-wolf. https://derpibooru.org/images/171999
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Trixie and Anon both take a bow as both of them had just finished a spectacular show in front of Princess Celestia, who had been watching with the rest of the crowd. 
The curtains closed and Trixie quickly walked with Anon towards her cabin so they could talk about the show privately. 
This was actually part of Trixies plan however. She decided that if the show went right, she’d give Anon a very special reward for offering his services for so long. 
She smirked as she quickly walked up in front of him so she could commence her first sign to Anon. 
“Well that was certainly one of our better shows wasn’t it Trix?” Anon said as he watched her approach her wagon in front of him.
“You bet it was!” Trixie said in an exciting but also cocky tone. “What would Canterlot do without us honestly? Do boring slow dances at the Gala, hold their heads up all day, bore the princesses with complaints?” Trixie spat as she finally reached the entrance to her wagon.
Anon looking down was about to hop up onto the wagon, when he suddenly bumped into Trixie. “Oh! Sor-“ Anon instantly fell silent, as he realized that Trixies tail was raised for what ever reason and he had just bumped into her crotch with his chin.
Trixie looking in front with a mischievous grin on her face, moved her tail back down before turning her head back around and pulling a smiley glare. 
“Everything alright there Anon?” Trixie said her smirk going wider. 
Anon’s face had started to turn red as he then turned his face and gave her a very quick lie. “YEA yea I just.... tripped trying to reach the step.” Anon said while still looking away from Trixie. 
Glad that her first sign to him was successful, and seeing that he got the message made Trixie all the more confident to set the next plan in place.
As they entered the cabin, Trixie used her magic to take off her cape and throw it on top of her cabin roof without Anon noticing. 
She knew Anon wouldn’t notice her without her cape for the couple minutes it remains off. Anon has gotten used to Trixie wearing almost nothing, everypony except for him wore nothing anyways. 
As minutes pass Trixie finally saw the go ahead to put on her best acting. “Where’s my cape? I just noticed it’s gone.” Trixie said with an artificial worry in her voice.
Anon, eating a hay burger also looked concerned as he just now realized she wasn’t wearing it. “Uh, I don’t know. We can search the cabin if you want and if it isn’t here, I can try to find it back at the stage area.” he said putting the burger in the fridge for later.
Trixie scoffed in her head. ‘You aren’t gonna be going anywhere any time soon Anon.’ Trixie said in her head also as she was ready to show him the next sign that would have him caught in her leash.
“The great and powerful Trixie....... will look through the cabin with you” Trixie says, putting on an authoritative tone. 
Anon nodded and they both started to look around the cabin. At one point Trixie was in front of Anon, and she was crouched on the ground pretending to look for the cape, when in reality she saw an opportunity.
In one swift motion, Trixie lifted her rump and moved her tail to the side, giving Anon a personal show of what she had to offer. She smiled widely still facing away from Anon, feeling his gaze on her rump.
Anon darted his head back and gasped for a moment as he stared at Trixies inviting passage, his mouth going dry and his cheeks become pink. 
Anon had seen glimpses of Trixies..... privates before. Hell he’d seen tons of mares privates occasionally, especially pegasi mares as they flew above him. But seeing it up close was something Anon was not used to. “Oh, uh Trixie you.... have you fo-“ he couldn’t finish his scentence as he saw Trixie whip her head around seductively and look at Anon.
She then pretended to be clueless as she looked back to her rump and did an exaggerated gasp. “Anon!” Trixie says loudly to him as she moves her tail back to cover herself. 
Anon feeling embarrassed, quickly tried to explain himself. “Wait, wait Trixie I- we were looking under stuff and-“ Anon stopped talking as he saw Trixie get up and turn around.
“It’s alright Anon.” Trixie said in a tone of voice Anon had never heard her use before. He watched captivated as she swayed her hips and moved towards him. “I’m quite pleased that you think my, bits are to your liking.” Trixie said as she got closer.
Anon not knowing what to do just stared as Trixie moved her hips in a way that seemed very suggestive. He tried to look solely at her eyes, trying desperately to stop himself from popping a boner in front of his boss.
Then, as Anon stood there trying to hide his arousel, Trixie lit up her horn and swung Anon to a near by table with her magic. She then put herself on top of him while applying her bedroom eyes to Anon, who currently had a surprised facial expression. 
“Woah, Trixie what are you doing?” Anon quickly says as he felt her weight on his, the table only being the only thing keeping them from falling onto the ground. 
“Shhhh” was all Trixie said as she angled her crotch on Anon’s right leg and began gyrating her hips. Try as she might she couldn’t hide the desire as she picked up her pace, starting to leave a tiny stain on his pants. 
Anon only stared at her eyes beaming at him as he felt Trixie gyrating her snatch on his right leg. He started to feel a wetness on his right leg as well, causing him to pitch a small tent.
“You know what I like about you A-non?” Trixie asked still gyrating and beginning to pant softly. Anon shook his head at her still shocked at what she was currently doing to him. “Well then I’ll tell you, I like how much of a good assistant you have been so far. You always do well when we preform, your always on time for a show, and most of all.” Trixie leaned in close so her mouth was close to his ear. “You’re quite a sight to look at.”
Anon felt his heart beat really fast at the words he just heard from Trixies mouth. The fact that she thinks he’s quite the looker flattering him a little. 
After a moment of them being in the same position, Trixie finally stopped gyrating. She felt her own wetness leak onto the floor as she trotted backwards. She looked at Anons right pant leg to see a visible stain, she then looked up and gave Anon a very lusty gaze.
“So Anon, I thought I would give you a reward for your services.” She said in a kind tone, acting like this was just a regular thing she did for him. 
“Oh uh but.” 
“But what?” Trixie quickly replied flashing him sad eyes. “Am I not pretty enough for you?” 
Before Anon could reply she quickly used her magic again and flung his body all the way over to her bed.
Anon landed, completely startled and went to get up. Before he could however Trixie once again added her weight to him, placing her hooves to his stomach.
“All I’m trying to do is show my assistant how much of a good helper he is.” Trixie says as she slowly pushes her hoof down, making him slowly fall onto the bed.
“Well, I’m not too against the idea.” Anon shot back while watching Trixie push him down. “But, I don’t want this to impact our friendship. What if we end up dating and we get into a fight at some point, will I have to stop doing show’s with you?” Anon asked her worriedly.
Trixie rolled her eyes immediately at Anon who was clearly over thinking things. She moved her face close enough to his, to a point where he could smell her fragrance. “This can be just beneficial.” she winked while also moving her hooves away from his chest, as she realized she shouldn’t be doing this without his consent.
“I’m not going to force you into this however, but I am going to ask you. Are you fine with accepting my reward to you?” Trixie said inching her face so close they are almost touching lips. 
Anon froze for a moment before deciding more quickly than Trixie had expected him to. “Sure Trixie.” Anon replied with a bit of faintness in his voice. He didn’t hate the idea of it at all to be honest, Trixie was beautiful in her own way, and her cape only added to her appearance. 
Trixie hearing him accept returned with a smile. “Good, now to begin you first need to do something for me.” she said as she opened her hips more while remaining in a standing position, holding Anon’s chest for leverage. “You’ve got to, assist in the process in order for us to move on.” Trixie states to him inching her mouth closer to his.
Trixie kisses him on the lips, a quick peck that made his dick rise a little more. Anon then heard the dirtiest thing he had ever heard Trixie say to him. He felt his erection get even bigger as he heard it.
“Stick your fingers in me anon.” Trixie says looking right at him and biting her lip, her hips still wide open showing Anon a clear view of her pussy from below. Trixie not wanting to wait for him, moved his hand down below slowly with her magic before stopping it above her stomach.
Anon moved his hands down her belly and felt his finger touch her teats, causing Trixie to moan. He then quickly did the task he was asked to do, as he slips 2 fingers inside of Trixies love tunnel, she leans forward on Anon’s chest and her mouth is close to his ear.
Trixie moans loudly into said ear as she feels his fingers digging deep into her. She began to shake under his touch, her hooves starting to weaken as he plunges his hands in and out with more force than the last time.
“Yes! Ke- heep goin-g A- A- aa- Ano-“ Trixie couldn’t finish her sentence as she felt her orgasm hit her faster than she had expected, feeling his hands penetrate her in places she couldn’t reach alone drove her over the edge. 
Anon felt her walls squeeze at his fingers, then a surge of wetness surround his digits as he slowly pulled them out and gave his fingers a lick. It tasted sweet, like sweet honey. He looked over and noticed that Trixie was struggling to stand up, as she clung to his shirt trying to stay up straight. 
“Pants, off...” Trixie says to Anon in a wanting tone, like what a parent would sound scolding a child for being bad.
Anon immediately did what she told him to do and pulled his pants down along with his underwear. His penis sprang to life as Trixie stared at it while shuttering from the anticipation. 
As quickly as he had removed his clothing, Trixie moves up and hops on top of him, her pussy on the side of his erect penis, making it slouch to the side. 
“Are you ready for your... reward?” Trixie asked already knowing the answer, her mind racing as she hides the desperation in her voice. 
“Yes I am ready, boss.” Anon answered giving her a bright smile which she politely returns. 
Trixie hoists her body up, then begins to lower herself down until she feels his dick spread her open and they both moan from the contact. Trixie not wanting to delay things any further, bites her lip and continues. She feels his penis start to go inside of her as her walls hug at his dick, grasping it so hard it was almost painful to Anon. Trixie was so tight that he struggled to go any further. 
“Trix-e you’re REALLY TIGHT.” Anon responds feeling his dick struggling to hilt in. Hearing this Trixie does a series of deep breaths and clears her mind, Anon feels her walls loosen, allowing himself to push forward. He finally hilts all the way in causing Trixie to moan loudly.
Trixie stares at Anon giving him the same bedroom eyes she had given him moments ago, she looked so beautiful when she did that. 
Anon started to gasp as Trixie suddenly started to move up and down, occasionally holding still and reveling in the pleasurable feeling. 
Anon grabs onto her hips and begins assisting Trixie in her movements, as she raises he pushed her hips down. 
“I lo- lov- you” Trixie struggles to speak, both from fear and the thought of Anon rejecting her, and the fact that she was being railed. She then stopped her movements realizing that Anon had stopped as well.
“Wait what? But I thought you said this was just a friends with benefits kind of deal.” Anon said looking at Trixie in shock.
Trixie then moved down and kissed Anon on the head. “I think we both know this isn’t just carnal lust, this is love.” Trixie says to Anon while remaining inches from his face. 
This caused Anon to laugh loudly. “That was really clique you know.” he said knowing it was gonna annoy her.
Trixie scoffs and places a hoof on his face, smushing it on the pillow his head was sat in. “Let’s hear you say something better then, lover boy!” and suddenly she feels Anon’s arm grab her by the face.
Anon pulls his face close to hers and strokes her cheek. “I love you too.” He replies feeling Trixies cheeks burn bright red immediately. 
Trixie hearing his words completely believed what he said. She then rose up and started to bounce again catching Anon off guard for a moment.
Anon tried in the best of his ability to laugh before moaning once more from Trixies movements, she really wanted this badly.
For a full 2 minutes it was just Anon and Trixie having the time of their lives, as Trixie finally felt herself getting close. 
“Ano-n I- I- g gonna!” Trixie again couldn’t finish her sentence as she began orgasming, her juices run wild all over Anon’s dick.
Anon then felt his orgasm go off on the feeling of her’s, big spurts of cum started to pump into Trixie as she moans from the warm feeling.
Thankfully Anon wasn’t a pony, so he wouldn’t have to worry about getting Trixie pregnant. Even if he was it wasn’t even heat season anyways. 
Anon felt Trixie move upward removing his dick from her completely satisfied pussy, her walls hugging it trying to keep it inside.
Trixie then lied down on the other side of the bed, rubbing Anon’s chest lovingly. “So?” She said to him giving him a cheeky smile.
“So? Does this mean we’re dating?” Anon smiled back at her already knowing the answer.
“Yes, but did you like the reward?” Trixie asked also knowing what the answer was but wanting to hear it in his own words.
Anon planted a kiss on Trixies head and gave her the biggest smile he could possibly deliver.
“Yes.”

	images/cover.jpg





