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		Description

Trixie was cold, alone, and it was Hearths Warming Eve. Lucky for her two very special sisters came to warm her up, and candy canes were on the menu.
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Candy Canes and Pony Plots

Written by TheCrimsonDM

It was Hearths Warming Eve, and all through the town, many creatures were stirring, and many sounds whirred about. From the grunting and groans, to the lustful moans. Lovers were making, and wombs were made full. Of course not everypony had love, a family, or even a hug. For some were without family and living in wagons alone.
This was how Trixie found herself stuck in her wagon in the middle of Ponyville. Normally she'd just go sit in Starlight's room and cry herself to sleep until Starlight came to cuddle her. The closest thing she had to family was her lover and friend. Of course, the issue was that Starlight went home to her parents for the holidays saying simply this, "Twilight's forcing her religion on everypony again this year and I'm not wanting to fight with her on it. So I'm going home to spend a night with my family."
Starlight had invited her to come with her, but Trixie thought it noble to let Starlight enjoy her family by herself. Now she realized it wasn’t noble, it was dumb. She hated being alone on Hearths Warming, and she always was. Part of her wondered if she sucked up to Twilight if she'd be allowed to at least stay there. And she might very well do that too considering how hot Twilight was, she might find a way to slip into Twilight's sheets as a... Hearth Warming gift.
Unfortunately, some dumbass pegasus had decided that it would be a good idea for a blizzard. So here she was, trapped in her freezing cold wagon, wrapped up in as many blankets as she could, but still freezing her tits and ass off. Looking out of the window she could see only cold, white snowflakes in a flurry around her and burying half the town in its blind lust for the earth.
Trixie didn’t even have booze to pass the time with. No, she got to stay in here, all alone, all cold and hating herself. She gave a tired groan. "I wish somepony would spend the night with me. Anypony..." She whimpered as she thought of the first good Hearth Warming she ever had. It was on the Pie Family Rock Farm. She had been working there, and they let her join them for the holiday... it was warm, full of love, and even if she had to eat rocks, and the traditions were strange she was happy there. More than that, she got to meet a pony with whom she wanted to spend more time with. A pony that had... captured some small piece of her heart. Maud Pie, the strongest, most beautiful, and welcoming pony she'd ever met.
She shook her head. "I want Maud Pie..."
She resigned herself to being cold and alone again. She closed her eyes, and allowed a few tears to roll down her face. The warmth they offered quickly turned to cold bitterness as the chill air hit them. She pulled the blankets in tighter. Her fingers were frozen to the bone. "What’s the use of having so much fur if I'm still c-cold."
There was a knocking sound at her door. For a moment she stared at it. Surely it was an illusion from loneliness and cold. The knock happened again. She could hear muffled voices outside. Trixie blinked. Then quickly got out of her covers and ran to the door. She threw it open only for snow to come pushing inside along with a frozen wind. Two ponies stood there, both vaguely female and covered in so much winter gear she could hardly make them out. She saw eyes and the fur around them. One of them had gray fur, the other pink. For a moment she wondered. "Maud?"
The grey one nodded. Her voice, though muffled, was as strong, stoic, and stony as ever. "It's getting colder, your coming with us."
Trixie grabbed her jacket and beanie. She slipped them on, and then jumped outside before closing and locking her wagon door behind her. She didn’t care where they took her so long as she wasn't alone. Though out here she couldn’t see anything. Maud grabbed her by the hand and led the trio off to the side. They walked only a few steps in the blinding fog of this blizzard but it was long enough that Trixie was frozen to the bone. A door appeared in front of them and Pinkie rushed to open it. Inside the light was dim, but the trio barreled inside. Once there they quickly made their way to a nearby room where light flickered from the fireplace. 
The pink pony began undressing as she stood in front of the fire. Throwing her winter clothing to the floor in a wet pile. "Oh my gosh! It’s so cold out there. Trixie, are you okay?"
Trixie nodded and blinked. "Pinkie Pie?"
"The one and only!"
Maud undressed from her winter clothing as well. Leaving her standing there in a dark blue t-shirt and a pair of blue jeans that hugged tightly to her well-muscled ass. "I'm here too. It's just us this year."
Pinkie giggled. "With the blizzard and all, the Cakes got stuck at Twilight's with the kids. In fact she took in a lot of ponies this year because of it. They won't be home until tomorrow afternoon at this rate."
Trixie was shaking and shivering. Her entire body was still frozen to the bone and her first goal was to sit in front of the fireplace. She stuck her chilled fingers out. Shivering, sniffling. She glanced at Pinkie. "Why did you come outside for me? It's too cold out there."
Pinkie knelt down behind her, and put her hands on Trixie's shoulders. The motion made her tense up, but as Pinkie began massaging her shoulders a lot of the tension melted away. "I knew somepony was out there, all alone, and needed help. Isn't that enough?"
Maud spoke as she took a seat next to them. "It's too cold to be out in your wagon. I know you’re strong, but you might..."
Pinkie smiled. "It doesn't matter what might have happened, you're here now and we can all warm each other up."
Trixie was used to Pinkie’s odd speech by this point, so she hadn't commented on the 'warm each other up' thing. Instead, she focused her frozen everything into the only emotion she could find; Frustration. "You shouldn't have done that. You put Maud at risk."
Pinkie reached forward and unzipped Trixie's coat. "She's the one who led me. It might be a lot harder to get you inside and warmed up without her help."
Trixie stared down at Pinkie's hand as she unzipped the coat. "What are you doing?"
"Getting you warm chilly bones." Pinkie explained as she took Trixie's coat off and tossed it aside. Next she removed Trixie's gloves and her beanie. "Hmm, you still look cold."
"That’s because you just stripped me of my warm stuff." Trixie was too cold to fight, or argue, she could barely contain the shaking. "I'm so cold... thank you, for letting me inside, at least."
Pinkie frowned. "No problemo, but you need to warm up. And quick. You've been out there too long."
Maud warned. "If she has frostbite you warm up slowly."
Pinkie giggled. "She doesn’t have frostbite. She's cold because she’s sad, and there's only one good way to warm up a cold and sad pony." She gave Maud a wink. "We were planning to use this time alone, doing sister things, but hey, you're here and we need to warm you up."
Somehow Trixie got the feeling that 'sister things' was not the kind of stuff she was familiar with. Though... she did recall how close Limestone and Marble were. Inky and Blinky were nicknames for being caught doing... well it was better not to think about that. Not when Maud Pie was taking her shirt off.
Pinkie went back to massaging Trixie's shoulders, but she helped turn Trixie around to watch as Maud stood up. She'd taken her shirt off revealing her large, fluffy breasts. She wasn’t wearing a bra and her dark purple nipples were hard and erect from the cold. Next she undid the button to her jeans, then the zipper. She looked down at them and blinked, almost like she had forgotten they were here. So she turned around, bent over and slipped her pants down and off entirely. She wasn’t wearing panties either. Her large, muscular gray ass was out and proud. The fluffy fur was so close, only a few feet away and Trixie could almost reach out and touch it.
Once naked Maud turned back to face them and sat down. "Pinkie."
Pinkie giggled. "Oh right, my turn."
Trixie's eyes darted now to Pinkie who stood up, and nearly tore her shirt off with reckless abandon. Her round frame only complemented her much larger breasts as they bounced. She too had no bra. She then slipped out of her pants and revealed she also had no panties on. Why were they both going commando in such cold weather? Why were they both naked in front of her?
It was only then that she noticed two pairs of bras and panties hastily thrown into a pile nearby the wall… they’d been naked before they came out to visit Trixie. Sister things indeed.
Trixie watched as Maud patted her lap. Pinkie walked over and took a seat on it. Maud's hands wrapped around Pinkie's waist, grabbing her thighs and squeezing gently. Pinkie leaned her head back. The two of them began kissing each other. Their lips made hot, wet noises as they kissed, and Maud used her hands to spread Pinkie's legs open to reveal her soaking wet pussy. Vicious fluids dripped down Pinkie's legs and onto Maud's lap. 
Trixie swallowed. "H-hot."
Pinkie pulled away. "Exactly. This is how the pie family warms up." She gave Trixie a wink. "Now it's your turn to warm up. Go on, take your clothes off... or... do you need help?"
Trixie's hands were shaking and trembling. She moved them to the bottom of her blouse and began to lift it up. Her hands felt so cold and her skin froze where the shirt lifted. she pulled her hands away from her shirt. "L-let me warm up first. I'm t-too cold still." How long had she been sitting in the cold of her wagon? If she was too cold to even get naked for some sexy mares, for the sexy mare, for Maud...
Pinkie got off of Maud's lap and walked over to be behind Trixie. She pressed her body into Trixie's back. "Shh, let us warm you up."
Trixie felt it as those hands slipped beneath the front of her blouse. She was about to complain when Maud came over and knelt down in front of her. Maud's hands slipped down around Trixie's pants. Her fingers dug behind the rim and brushed her cold fur with those hot hands. Pinkie's hands were hot too. Trixie couldn't even muster the strength to complain as her shirt was lifted up and off of her body. As her pants were unbuttoned and dragged down over her legs. Soon she was in her underwear, a purple bra and panties with Twilight’s cutie mark on them... don’t ask. Though that didn't last long as Pinkie unhooked her bra and took it off. Maud pulled her panties down and off of her as well.
Now with Pinkie's warm and soft body pressed against her back, and Maud climbing over her front, sitting down on her lap and pressing herself tightly against Trixie's body, she felt a lot warmer. Hot even. The warmth of the three bodies together was like an oven and Trixie let out a soft sigh of pleasure from the heat. Even if she could feel Maud's wet juices falling against her bare thigh, she didn't feel cold, she felt hot.
Pinkie whispered into Trixie's ear. "Do you want us to keep making you warm? Pie family style?"
Trixie nodded. 
Maud spoke. "We need you to say it out loud."
Trixie bit her lower lip. Met Maud's eyes. "I want you two to make me warm. Please."
Maud's head darted forward and her lips pressed against Trixie's. She couldn't believe it. She was kissing Maud. One of the few ponies she'd ever fallen for, ever had a crush on, and she was kissing her. Those hot lips, that earthy flavor. it was all too much. Trixie moaned from the kiss alone, and that act prompted Maud's tongue to come out and play with Trixie's. Pinkie's hands massaged Trixie's shoulders, then her back, and down to her thighs. Trixie leaned back into Pinkie's body as Maud pressed forward. Their breasts were touching, and Trixie's hands had grabbed Maud's hips.
Maud pulled away from the kiss only long enough to blink and stare at her. "You love me?"
Trixie heard the question, her heart skipped a beat. "Please don't stop. Please, Maud... I... I wanted this for so long."
To her surprise, Maud smiled. She nuzzled Trixie's snout. "I can feel your love in your kiss. I won't stop. I'll give you all the love you need."
She kissed Trixie again. Then pushed Trixie back and over onto Pinkie. For a moment Trixie lay there, staring at Maud feeling confused. Then she watched as Maud crawled forward, with Trixie laying down on top of Pinkie Pie she was stuck. Pinkie used her hands to spread Trixie's legs open, revealing her juicy, wet, pussy. Maud pressed her nose right into Trixie's crotch, giving it a long sniff. "You smell good."
Trixie groaned. "D-don't smell me."
Maud's tongue came out like liquid fire across her slit. Trixie gasped as her body was hit by a hot flame of pleasure. Another lick and Trixie moaned loudly. Pinkie's hands had moved up to Trixie's breasts, now she was squeezing them, playing with Trixie's breasts as Trixie lay there being eaten out by Maud's hot burning tongue. She wriggled and groaned. Her body was on fire.
Maud's fingers spread open Trixie's pussy and that tongue dug in deep into her hole. Spreading her walls open and tasting the deepest flavors of Trixie's marehood. Soon her tongue ran up to Trixie’s clit and began licking it, fast, hard and passionate. Trixie groaned and thrust her hips. Pinkie was still massaging her breasts, pinching her nipples slightly and kissing her neck, as Maud continued to eat out her pussy.
It wasn't long before Trixie gave a shrill cry of pleasure. Her body erupting in heat and passion. she bucked her hips and groaned loudly as wave after wave of pleasure ran through her. Spurts of hot sex juices shot out of her pussy over Maud's face. Maud opened her mouth to catch some of Trixie's squirt in her mouth and drank greedily from it. Finally finished Trixie relaxed on top of Pinkie and groaned. This was amazing. She was all hot and tingly now. She’d finally warmed up.
Pinkie rolled Trixie off of her and onto her side on the warm floor. She rolled over herself and hugged Trixie. "Ah, so cute. She’s all cuddly and limp after a climax."
Maud purred. "She might have finished, but we haven’t."
Pinkie lifted up her leg. "Come and fuck me, big sis."
"Okay."
Maud threw a leg between Pinkie's and over Trixie’s thigh. Trixie could only watch as she moved forward, their pussies met with each other and the two of them began tribbing while Pinkie held Trixie by the waist. The wet sounds of their pussies kissing each other made Trixie’s nethers rise in heat once again. Her body was still hot and as the two of them rubbed against each other in their scissoring, as their voices boomed in loud pleasured moans, Trixie could only desire more from the two sisters. 
She watched in heated anticipation as Maud and Pinkie both threw their heads back and cried out in unison. Hot fluids gushed out from their pussies, soaking each other and by extension Trixie as they came against each other. For a moment Trixie feared they were done. 
Then she felt Pinkie push Trixie's back, rolling her over onto her belly. Once there, Pinkie jumped onto her back, using that fat round ass to hold her down. Pinkie's hands went straight to Trixie's ass, spreading her cheeks open wide for their viewing pleasure. Pinkie giggled. "Aw, it's so cute."
Maud leaned forward, her tongue met with Trixie's asshole, running up and down it. Trixie moaned as the sensation sent shivers of heat up her spine. Her hands clawed into the carpet beneath her. She wanted to be used like a filthy toy, and these two were about to fulfill that desire.
Maud had retrieved two rather large candy canes. She put one of them into her mouth and gave the other to Pinkie. Pinkie began sucking on her candy cane as well. Trixie looked up at them wondering what they could be planning with candy canes and why they were sucking on them like one might a rather sweet cock.
Pinkie gave an audible moan for her as she pulled the candy cane out of her mouth with a wet pop. "Ohhh you’re going to be tasting so sweet when we're done with you."
Trixie blinked. She was about to ask what she meant when Pinkie brought the end of the candy cane down and pressed it against her backdoor. Trixie's eyes widened in sudden realization of what was about to happen. The candy cane pushed in, slipping into her asshole and spreading her rear entry open wide as it slid in. Inch by inch the oversized candy cane dug deep into her anal trench.
Trixie moaned loudly as her ass was filled with the sweet pleasure of the candy cane. She gripped the carpet tight in her fingers. "M-more. Please."
Pinkie giggled. "You heard the mare."
The second candy cane met with Trixie's pussy, it was a tighter fit considering she already had something sizable in her asshole, but Maud managed to shove the candy cane into her pussy. Trixie groaned loudly as she felt the two candy canes rubbing against each other through her walls of flesh. She was so full, so hot, and her mind fogged over with lust.
They began to move the candy canes. Each thrust of the candy canes made Trixie groan louder still. Her pussy and ass were on fire. She was melting into a pile of lust. Thrust after thrust they continued to fuck her with the two candy canes. She could only writhe, push her ass out, and groan. Her world of pleasure was entirely controlled by these two mares and lucky for her, they were entirely on her side.
It wasn't long before Trixie felt her body exploding with a second wave of orgasmic heat. She let out a shrill scream as her body erupted with heat and passion. Her holes squeezed down so tight around the candy canes violating her that they were pushed out entirely with wet pops. She threw her head back and felt it as her pussy shot out hot squirting liquid onto the carpet and candy cane juices ran down her pussy and ass.
Once her body relaxed she could only lay there as Pinkie and Maud got to work licking at her holes, cleaning them of the melted candy cane flavors. She laid there, feeling their hot tongues all over her pussy, ass, and thighs as they cleaned her up.
Pinkie Pie eventually got off of her, and then laid down beside her pulling Trixie into a big snuggly hug. 
Trixie groaned and found her voice. "A-are we done?"
Then Maud looked at her. "Don't worry, we'll be going like this all night."
Pinkie added. " You know the reason why lonely ponies get so cold during this time of year is the windigo right? So the best way to fight that is with love. And what better way to feel loved than to make love to a good friend and the pony you’re in love with?”
Maud clarified. "One of the ponies she's in love with. Starlight's told how Trixie loves more than just two of us." She glanced at the pile of Trixie’s panties and bra, the ones with Twilight’s cutie mark on them as if to make a point.
Pinkie giggled. "Right, she's totally a slut, but then again, so are we."
Maud laid down on Trixie's other side, sandwiching her once again. "I love you too, Trixie."
Trixie mumbled as she felt their warm bodies pressing against her. "L-love you too. Both of you." 
She had no idea what she'd gotten herself in for, but she knew this . This was going to be the best Hearth's Warming ever.
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