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		One Sweet Night


			Author's Notes: 
So this is my first legitimate Rated M story, well second. Wanted to give this a shot, try a risk with this one. 
Hope you all enjoy the floofy romance and steamy portions ^^



It was a few hours until dusk. The evening was still young with a summer glow in the sky, and warm air made it comfortable for everyone to wear shorts and t-shirts. For students out of school; it meant time to enjoy the summer engaging in some fun activities with friends, family, earning some cash from a summer job. 
Though tonight, for one radiant Adagio Dazzle, it was only the best thing in the world; date night! She and Trixie had been going out for almost a year now, and she was ready to go on another wonderful date with the sweetest magician she had ever known. Currently, Adagio was focusing on drying her hair with the blowdryer, having finished a relaxing shower. After adjusting her hair to its properly poofy nature, she tied it together with a band, restoring it to it's classic look. A little bit of mascara applied to her eyes, making them more gorgeous than they usually were.
"Mmm, still got it, you sexy beast," Adagio purred to herself with a wink. 
Walking back to her room, she put on her outfit for the evening; a purple sleeveless dress that sparkled, held by a gold neckpiece and orange bracelet, brought out by her hair. To cap it all off; her feet were held together by cross strap flats, not desiring to wear heeled boots this evening. Checking her phone (she still was trying to learn to adjust to, no thanks to human technology becoming more and more complicated), she saw a text message from her partner, alerting her she was coming up to the elevator. With a grin, she grabbed a purse filled with a few belongings; wallet, chapstick, emergency medicine, makeup kit, and a lite snack for a quick munch.
Just then, the siren heard a knock on the door, immediately giving her the sign that her mate was here. 
On the other side of the door, was her date. She was standing patiently, waiting, looking around the hall. Her eyes saw a full body mirror on the wall, allowing anyone who walked on that floor to see themselves. She stepped in front of it to look at it, smiling softly, before frowning. Her eyes moved to a general direction, immediately feeling repulsed by a sight only Trixie herself had seen.
The sound of the door jiggling caught her eye, and she reeled herself back to her calm and excited state. When Adagio opened the door, she was greeted by the sight of her girlfriend looking just as beautiful as ever. Dressed in a white summer dress, a small bracelet around one wrist, and with a beautiful necklace with a piece of jewelry, displaying a crescent moon crossed with a magician's wand. The blue glasses on her eyes still made her look adorable as ever.
"Hey Dagi," Trixie warmly greeted.
"Helloooo my beautiful magician," Adagio playfully greeted back. The response from her girlfriend was a blushing giggle, just as adorable as always. "So, are you ready to go?"
"Mmmhmm," Trixie nodded. "O-Oh by the way, um... just out of curiosity, are Aria and Sonata going to be home, around this evening?"
"No, both of them went out with some of our friends to go to Daring Con up in Las Pegasus," Adagio answered. "Why?"
"Welll I was kinda, well, I," Trixie cleared her throat, trying to talk. "I had been wanting to ask if maybe you and I could... spend the night together?"
"Why didn't you say so? I would love to spend another night with you, sweetie," Adagio smiled. She gave Trixie a kiss on the lips as she pulled her close. Looking deep into her eyes, she nuzzled her affectionately as she purred. 
Once the door was locked securely, the two of them went down to the elevator, taking the faster way down to the ground floor of the Jigsaw Plaza. Once they were out, they went through the lobby and out to Trixie's car where she had parked. 
"So my sweet, what do you have planned for us this evening?"
"Ah, ah, ah, I can't tell you, I want you to see for yourself," Trixie wagged her finger teasingly. "I planned out this evening, and I had a few special things planned."
"Hehe. Someone's been taking some teasing lessons, have we?"
"Only from the best," Trixie winked. 
Color me intrigued. What does she have in store for me tonight?

First on Trixie's date plan tonight was to go get food first; it was well past the time to eat and they needed some sustenance first. The venue? Seaside Sundaes; a restaurant with an ice cream bar. It was a rather nice outdoorsy place; not too far from the beach and the pier boardwalk holding a few rides and attractions for entertainment. Plenty of calm ocean sounds in the distance with the bustling waiters and waitresses moving around trying to get food and drink to the starving patrons. Soon after finding their seats, Adagio and Trixie became next in the added patrons that attended the restaurant. 
"I can't believe we've never eaten here before. I feel like I shouldn't have missed this," Adagio observed, looking around the restaurant's lovely atmosphere. 
"I found the listing for this place recently, they finally opened to the public," Trixie explained. "I thought maybe this would make for a nice place to go to for tonight. Warm outside, near the ocean..."
"You're full of surprises tonight, aren't you?" Adagio flirted.
"Heh, I guess so," Trixie blushed with a giggle. In more ways than one if this keeps going well...
Eventually the waiter came by to take their order, and left the two of them alone to talk again.
"Soooo my beautiful lady," Trixie adorably asked, eliciting a giggle from the Siren. "How has your week been so far?"
"Can't complain," Adagio answered, gazing deep into Trixie's eyes. "Work hasn't changed, neither has the clientele at De La Cruz. Some days I get very polite customers, other days I have ones just as whiny as the toddler who demands another juice box. Although I must admit; cooking for others is... rather relaxing. It's nice to take a break from singing."
"I didn't know you loved to cook," Trixie pondered.
"Honey, I would have thought all those delicious meals I made for date nights would have given that away," Adagio winked.
"I... ohhhhh righhhhtttt," the magician realized with a giggle. "But I thought you loved singing."
"I do, Trixie, I still do. But, well... you know how you have days when you just need to be alone and not interact with too many people? It's sort of the same thing here; or, no, wait, maybe it isn't," Adagio thought, rubbing her chin. "No, wait. It's more like if you've been, say, drawing or reading favorite genre of a series. It's absolutely wonderful, but you need a refresher or something different every now and then, does that make sense?"
"It does, and I get that," Trixie nodded understandably with a shrug. "What even is De La Cruz anyway?"
"It's a Mexican restaurant, it just recently opened up in Canterlot City. I haven't told you or the rest of our friends yet until I had gotten settled yet; I wanted to see if I could handle the job and not do something by mistake that would warrant my immediate termination," Adagio rubbed the back of her head.
"Well... you sitll have the job, don't you?"
"Y-Yes?"
"Then as far as I know, you haven't made any mistakes," Trixie smiled.
How can this girl constantly be so adorable? 
"Now, what about you? How have things been going in your world?" Adagio asked, returning the innocent eyes of curiosity, encapsulated by her hands holding her head up. 
"So far so good. I've been trying to get gigs for my magic acts, but not a lot have come by. So far, the only shows I've gotten to do are for kids birthday parties, but I'm not complaining. They do pay attention to the acts and don't try to rip them apart, unlike some other kids..." Trixie grit her teeth. "But I've also taken up a side-job just to get a little extra money; I work part-time at the Reader's Nook; that cafe on Tundra Street?"
"Oh yeah, I've been to that place. Very relaxing during rainy days," Adagio agreed. 
Soon enough, the waitress came by with their drinks, and eventually took their menus after the two girls placed their order. The two lovebirds were left alone to chat some more, with the peace and surrounding of the calm patrons and the crashing waves of the ocean not too far.
"Oh, how have Aria and Sonata been doing, I haven't heard from them in a week," Trixie sheepishly asked.
"Oh, they're fine. Aria and Flash are certainly getting closer, even if Aria's too arrogant to admit she gets very lovey-dovey with him," Adagio giggled. "Sonata has also been fine; apparently she's very popular with Vignette's audience. They've been taking up doing more of those... 'Let's Plays'," Adagio emphasized.
"Ohhh I remember now; I saw their newest video, apparently they're playing Road Rage 5. And somehow Sonata unfazed by how brutal and vulgar the game is," Trixie laughed at the memory.
"Frankly, it's a mystery how any of us haven't been broken from all we've been through," Adagio playfully rolled her eyes. 
"Yeah, this... this is true," Trixie nodded off.  "Oh, I did check in with Amethyst; she's kinda been a little quiet... buuuuuuttt I think I know why," looking around, she raised a hand in a secretive motion and gave a little flirty look. "Amy is in looooveeee."
Adagio giggled. "Oh, is she now? Who's the lucky one?"
"I can't say anything, you're gonna have to ask her, I promised not to tell anyone about the individual she's seeing," Trixie winked.
"Fair enough," Adagio nodded, taking a sip of her drink. "Oh, I did see an ad a few days ago for a new movie I think you may like. Science fiction, robots that transform...?"
Trixie's eyes sparkled. "Oooh. Isn't that coming out next month though?"
"It is. But I would love to take out to go see it if you let me," Adagio offered with a purr.
"I'd love to," Trixie squeaked.
Soon enough, their dinner finally arrived; and the aroma already made the two of them want to dig in like hungry animals. On Adagio's plate was some cooked steak with a pinch of salt, and a off to the side were a few veggies. On Trixie's plate was a steaming collection of spaghetti with sauce all around, added with delectable looking meatballs. A small side of some carrots just for extra nutrition added too, of course. 
The rest of their dinner was spent in mostly calm quietness, with the occasional conversation piece or two. Mostly though, the two of them were just happy to enjoy their meal and each other's company. And Trixie was very excited to partake in the rest of the plans she had for the evening...

After finishing their meal and paying the bill, Trixie and Adagio walked along the paths that led to a few places to stop at; a lookout point where you could oversee the beach, the ocean, and see one small island not too far from where they stood. One path went straight down to the beach, and another just went to the parking lot. Adagio and Trixie however decided to walk up to the lookout, enjoying the breeze. A few kids were looking at the ocean, gazing in awe and wonder. 
After they ran away to have fun elsewhere, Adagio and Trixie moved to where they last stood, leaning against the stone railing to gaze at the ocean. As the soft winds touched her hair, Adagio took in the wonderful smell of the sea. It was a very refreshing smell to her, which only made her feel more euphoric than she already was.
"Oh Trixie... this place is wonderful, thank you so much," Adagio sighed contentedly.
She leaned her head on Trixie's shoulder, leaning into Trixie's hand as she stroked her cheek. Her hands slowly wrapped around Trixie's stomach, hugging her from behind. Adagio's hands moved from her stomach to her hips, softly massaging her and making Trixie blush even more. 
"Mm..." Trixie grunted, albeit uncomfortably.
"Sweetie, do you not want me to hold you that way?"
"... Maybe not now, please," Trixie asked.
"Of course. I'm sorry," Adagio let go and allowed Trixie to adjust her dress. Adding to her apology, she gave her a kiss on the cheek. 
Pressing forward, the two girls leaned on the railing to gaze off at the sun beginning to set across the wide open ocean far beyond the beaches and the rocky side restaurant. As they looked off at the sunset, Adagio turned her head at Trixie, getting another good look at the dress her partner was wearing. 
"I know I said it when you showed up, but I still think you look pretty in that dress," Adagio complimented.
Trixie couldn't help but blush. "T-Thanks. I wanted to go for something stylish, I wanted to show you how serious I was about this date tonight. Although there is one little thing  that kinda made me feel, um... I don't know how to say it," Trixie stammered. "Kinda, um... like I'd attract more attention than I really want to."
"I don't see anything wrong with that dress, sweetie," Adagio said, looking back at the crashing waves of the ocean. "You're wearing something fairly modest but still pleasing to the eye."
"Well, sure, but it's just, well..." Trixie sighed. The magician fidgeted as she leaned on the railing, looking down at her sides, continuing to grimace and disgust. Adagio turned her head at her, worryingly. 
"Sweetie, is everything okay?"
"I... no," Trixie pouted. "Can I be honest with you?"
"I always want you to be honest with me," Adagio looked back at her girlfriend. 
The magician sighed. "Well, I didn't really bring it up that much, but when I was trying on this dress, I noticed I um... well... I inherited my mom's genes, I guess."
"How exactly?"
"... My hips," Trixie sighed with a red face.
Adagio's eyes tracked back to Trixie's entire ensemble. Her heeled shoes and the beautiful dress flowed nicely on her body without suffocating or hugging her tightly. However, upon looking to her sides, she did notice her hips had more noticeable curves, something she didn't see before; nor commented on. It wasn't a huge notice, just a mild centimeter or two of growth was present to her eye. It wasn't anything to be upset about, at least to her. 
"Is that why you didn't want me to touch you?"
"Yes," Trixie admitted. "I didn't say it back in the penthouse when you and I had our... au-natural day, but I didn't like looking at myself in the nude. And well, my hips slowly started to grow out, and I didn't like looking at myself."
Adagio leaned closer to her, holding Trixie in a side-hug. "Well, if it makes you feel any better, I actually don't mind this part of you inherited. I think they rather fit you," Adagio said with a restrained smirk.
"You're just saying that," Trixie pouted.
"No, sweetie, I like your hips just fine. You having curves is not why I fell in love with you, okay?" Adagio conversed, lifting her chin to look up at her. "I fell in love with the girl who made me laugh, who made me feel like a person and not some toy to play with and then never play with again."
Trixie perked up slightly, receiving that heartwarming smile from the woman she loved. 
"I guess I understand," Trixie shifted her hips to be positioned straight. "But I know how some people are when it comes to having, well... a figure. I-I mean, I know how some would love to have curves that kill, but... oh what am I saying?"
"Baby, listen to me. You do not have anything to be worried about; you said the little bit of extra curves was inherited, right?"
"Mmmhmm. From my mother. A lot of women on her side of the family have curvy figures," Trixie let her head down. "And now I have them too."
"Then as far as I'm concerned, it is nothing to be ashamed of," Adagio declared as she nuzzled Trixie's cheek. "You know I have curves, right?"
"That's easy for you to say. A lot of girls are jealous of you, you're a perfect woman, I've heard a lot of guys say they wish they had you as a girlfriend," Trixie worried.
"And many of those same guys also like talking about my rear as if that is the only thing I have to offer," Adagio said, darkly. "I love getting everyone's tails wagging and making people flustered, but there are some certain types that frankly, I cannot stand; boys, and especially girls, who only think with their hormones and not a combination of both hormones and brains. As far as you go, my little magician, you've shown me you care how I think and how I act, which puts you far above any of the boys and girls that make any... mature comments," Adagio winked. "Besides, the only person who is allowed to comment on my curves is you."
After a moment of thought, Trixie looked down to her hips again. They didn't stick out as much as her mind made them out to be. Even looking around, she couldn't see anyone eyeing her, no hormonal boys or girls in sight. Everyone was minding their own business and didn't even think about staring at her, or at least no one in plain view. With a cute smile, Trixie moved herself closer to Adagio and gave her an adorable nuzzle like a cat. 
"Thank you," Trixie whispered. 
"No problem, Trixie," Adagio kissed her on the forehead. "Now don't let any more of those negative thoughts in, okay? Negativity, begone!" She dramatically declared, getting a giggle out of her partner.
"Well..." Trixie thought. "I guess my hips aren't entirely bad, I can live with them." She stepped away from the railing, getting Adagio's eyes to follow her. A mildly saucy idea came to her mind as she strut towards the steps, sashaying her hips as she walked, seeing if that would get Adagio's eyes to follow. "If I haven't ruined the evening, do you mind if I take you to the amusement park pier?"
Adagio cooed as she walked up and took her girlfriend, arm in arm. "I would love to."
--
Together, they walked further on the sidewalks outside, making their way to the boardwalk pier. Already Adagio was excited to see what they had in store; while they wouldn't be setting foot on any rollercoasters, they did have plenty of other fun attractions that were pleasing to the eye. A simple Ferris wheel, a few simple carnival games with rigged prizes, vendors for various knick-knacks and food, it had it all. 
Like all amusement parks, it attracted a wide variety of guests and customers. Cheers from adrenaline junkies on speeding coasters. Laughter from kids hopping up on sugary snacks. Enamored looks from couples of all gender and race in idle discussions. The annoyance from a few underpaid employees getting yelled at by entitled soccer parents demanding top-dollar service. 
Trixie and Adagio walked through it all, enjoying the sights, smells, and excitement this beachside pier had to offer.
"Soooo I know you're not much of a rollercoaster girl, buuuut I was wondering if maybe you and I could say... sit on the Ferris wheel together?"
Adagio looked up and smiled. "I would love that. But first thing's first, how about we get some snacks? I believe I owe you a dessert."
"Aww, Dagi, you don't have to," Trixie cooed.
"I insist. You paid for dinner, so I wish to pay for a snack item. Anything you want, is on me," Adagio offered.
"Well... okay," Trixie agreed, politely. Looking around, she saw a few stands for various food. Caramel apples, popcorn, cotton candy, ice cream, there was so much to pick from. 
"I can't decide... on one hand, they have popcorn... on the other, they have salted peanuts..." Trixie said, unsure.
"How about some ice cream?" Adagio offered. 
"Oooh," Trixie squeaked.
The two walked over to a nearby vendor, a friendly older gentlemen was behind the counter, having dealt with another rowdy/entitled customer. Soon after said patronizing patron left, the two walked up next.
"Hello good sir," Adagio greeted. 
"What will it be today, young ladies?" The man asked. 
"Well... sweetie, what would you like?" Adagio turned to her partner.
"Hmm. Chocolate milkshake with no whipped cream and no cherry, please."
"And I would like an ice cream sandwich; chocolate chip cookie kind, please."
The old man gave a friendly nod and got to work on preparing the orders. It took only a few minutes, but he made sure they were perfected before providing them. Soon after paying for their dessert, the man passed the treats to the happy couple.
"It's nice to see the young people still finding love. Reminds me of when I was your age. You two have fun now, alright?"
"We will. Thank you sir," Adagio graciously replied.
Walking away, the two found a nearby picnic bench to sit, shade from the sun provided by a rainbow umbrella. Trixie took a moment to adjust her hair, making sure she still looked her best for Adagio. The Siren took a bite of her sandwich, and immediately her partner could see her eyes sparkle and the cute smile from the enjoyment.
"How's your sandwich?" Trixie asked.
"Oh it is wonderful. We'll need to come down here again," Adagio suggested.
"I would love that," the magician smiled as she took another sip of her drink. 
As the two of them enjoyed their ice cream, there was a moment of silence between the two of them. Not that they had run out of conversation topics to say, but both of them amicably wanted to just enjoy their ice cream before going off to enjoy some of the attractions. Although it was broken by Adagio breaking a piece of her sandwich off to offer to her girlfriend, which Trixie graciously enjoyed. She even had a spare straw to offer some of her milkshake, and in turn, Adagio also accepted the prospect of a chocolate shake. For the next few minutes, it just the two of them enjoying the sweet sounds of the ocean waters crashing against the shallow beaches. 

After their ice cream, the two of them wandered around the pier park, looking for a fun game to try together. A few tickets purchased before their arrival, plenty of them to try a wide variety of activities. A stand for shooting targets with an old style of pellet rifle. Lineups of bottles to be knocked down with rubber balls. Bulletin boards holding colorful balloons to be taken out with darts. Claw machines that would eat your hard-earned dollar. 
It didn't take long for the couple of performers to find a booth to try; starting with the balloon booth. Among the prized offerings were mainly stuffed animals of the oversized variety. Clutched with her leading fingers, the Siren planted her heels firmly as she focused on a red balloon, which had become permanently seared into her brain to be associated with a scary character from a beloved author's horror story.
With a single throw, the dart penetrated the rubber and completely eviscerated the once living balloon. Dart number two was lifted, and she raised her throwing arm up to begin another. A single throw, and POP went another balloon. Only one more to go, and she could win her lady a special prize from the counter. Just one more toss and--
THWUMP.
Missed by a few inches.
"Aww...", the Siren pouted.
"It's okay, Dagi," Trixie nuzzled her. "You didn't have to win me anything."
"I'm better than this, I know I can--"
"--Dagi," Trixie calmly, but firmly got her attention. "You did great in my eyes, come on, I want to find some more games with you."
The eldest family member of the Dazzlings gazed back at the booth, seeing a small child and their mother step in to play the game. Her hand felt the small wad of folded tickets, shrugging as she agreed. The day was still young, and there was much more fun to be had. And as far as the couple could see, there were some more attractions. 
A roller-coaster with tracks that went up, down, and all around, dangling riders precariously in dangerous positions. A thrill ride in the form of a series of trams that would flow up and down as it sped around in a continuous loop. Last of all; a Ferris wheel with multiple seats available, all of which had covers to protect riders from rain and offering shade. Adagio, fearful of the intense speed of the coasters, shivered at the sight. Trixie, in spite of that, knew how to get her mind away.
She led Adagio through the park, guiding them to the Ferris wheel. After paying with the fee of two tickets, the ride opened up, allowing them to sit inside. Once the gate was closed, the wheel began to move, as smooth as always. Unable to move anywhere but around the circular, Adagio decided to take this opportunity and curl up next to her girlfriend, nuzzling her like a cat, and letting Trixie hold her. Adagio cutely looked up at her, looking just as cute and pretty as always, even giggling from the few little pets Trixie gave her.
As their seats were elevating to the highest height the wheel could go, they were getting the perfect view of Canterlot City in the distance. So many skyscrapers and tall buildings made with hundreds of years worth of hardworking construction, blood, sweat, and tears. Trixie's fingers intertwined with Adagio's as they snuggled up, enjoying the sight as the cool breeze wafted through their hair. 
Once the Ferris wheel finally came back down, Trixie led her partner out of the pier, and down to the warm sands of Canterlot's Beach; a local hotspot for people of all ages, young and old. Stretches of sands crossing into shallow ends with a few plains of grass. A parking structure not too far, only a few steps away from the edge of the sand that was blocked off by the height of the grounds. Only a few patrons were here at the beach as it was only an hour away from closing time. The only remaining people on the beach were a few swimmers, two couples relaxing on beach blankets with the tipping of expensive glasses, and the few lifeguards who were constantly eyeing the waters and the dunes to make sure patrons behaved. 
They didn't have any clear direction or destination, all they wanted was to enjoy the sweet walk. Not many words expressed as they walked together, although there was some shyness from Trixie as she walked with her partner. While there weren't as many people here at this time of day, especially as it descended to dusk, she didn't want to be harassed by any unsavory types. However, she could see their eyes were locked onto their own businesses, at least for now. 
With a cute smile and brushing of hair out of her face, she moved one of her hands to hold Adagio's. The Siren didn't hesitate, intertwining her digits with hers and feeling the warmth of her touch. Adagio looked at her, eyes sparkling underneath the aviator shades. Trixie smiled at her as she nuzzled her briefly, before focusing on their walk again. Sounds of the ocean crashing and seagulls talking were all they heard during that stroll. 

Eventually, Adagio and Trixie made it back to the penthouse for the rest of their evening. But as they descended up the steps to the bedrooms, Trixie felt her heart racing at what she was about to consider. Everything had been going perfectly up to this point, even with the hiccups of her anxiety trying to take the wheel. She didn't want to screw this up here, or now. This had to be perfect. She practiced multiple times in front of her vanity mirror on how to pop the question, and she wanted to make it happen for real.
Moving into the bedroom, Adagio sat on the edge of the bed, patting the spot next to her for Trixie to join. Trixie couldn't help but gush, Adagio looked adorable with that inviting look. Taking a seat next to her, she gazed into her eyes and moved her hand up to stroke Adagio's cheek. The way she leaned into her hand was just as cute. Trixie leaned in to give her a kiss, which Adagio reciprocated back as she held her shoulder, softly patting her.
Both of them held each other, locked embrace in the kiss for more than before. A soft moan came from Trixie as she kept locked in the kiss, but it stopped when she backed out, looking a little bashful.
“Trixie, are you okay? I’m not pushing too much, am I?” Adagio worried.
“No, no, you’re not, you’re fine. I um… I wanted to ask something,” Trixie said, her breath shaking. Adagio waited for Trixie to calm down, hearing her heartbeat thump a little faster than before. “Um… remember when you said you would wait for me when I was, you know, ready?”
The Siren nodded, not wanting to jump to any conclusions. 
“Well, I’ve… been thinking about it. And... well, after seeing how far we’ve come, I… I think I’m ready,” Trixie said, shaking with a cute but blushing smile. 
“Ready for w… ohhhhh,” Adagio realized. Now her face was turning red, and she felt her heart beating at the thought. "Sweetie... are you absolutely sure? You, you're actually ready?"
“Mmmhmm,” Trixie admitted. She slowly breathed in and out trying to stay calm as she looked at her. "It took me a long time for me to be more comfortable with myself. I always thought I didn't deserve to have a girlfriend like you. But after all the time we've spent together; the dates, the hangouts, the day we... hung out naked together," she blushed profusely. "I feel like I've gotten more comfortable with you than I have been a year ago. You've made me feel more like me than I've ever been, and I want to show you how much I really love you," her hands intertwined with Adagio's some more as she looked her deep into those beautiful eyes. "Adagio... may I show you how much I love you?"
Adagio gave her girlfriend another kiss on the lips before pulling back to look her in the eye. She stroked her cheek, with Trixie lovingly leaning into it like a cat. 
"Let's make love together," Adagio purred. "But before we get down, maybe we should both go freshen up first?"
“Of course. I uh… I’ll go freshen up as well,” Trixie giggled, getting off the bed.
--
In the adjacent bathroom, Trixie looked at herself in the mirror, slowly breathing in and out. Dressed in a loose-fitting t-shirt and pajama shorts, she worked on doing a few breathing exercises to make sure she stayed calm on what was about to happen. She popped the question. She was about to exit that bathroom door and make love with her girlfriend. It was still hard for her to comprehend that it was even going to happen. 
But the magician didn't want to keep her lady waiting any longer. No turning back now, Trixie.
Exiting the bathroom, she saw Adagio waiting patiently on the bed, dressed in a baggy shirt that hid the short shorts she had on. Thigh-high ankle socks hugged her curvy legs as well. When Trixie came back, she slowly climbed onto the bed, sitting on her knees inches away from her partner.
“So… here we are,” Adagio purred with a sly little grin.
“Heh, heh… y-yeah, we are,” Trixie tittered. 
The siren frowned. “Trixie, are you okay? You’re trembling.” She could still hear the shakiness of her breath and her hands wriggling from anxiety. 
“Y-Yeah, I’m okay,” Trixie stammered. She took a few deep breaths to calm herself down.
“Sweetie, if you’re not ready, we don’t have to do this,” Adagio promised. "I won't be mad."
“N-No, I’m… I’m okay,” Trixie reassured, her fingers intertwining with Adagio’s smooth palms. “Sorry, I’m… this is all new to me, I’m trying to keep it together. I... I just can't believe I'm actually ready for this."
Adagio scooted closer as she gave her a peck on the cheek before stroking her face again. “You’re okay." She gave her a kiss on the lips again, blushing as she felt a stroke on her own cheek by Trixie's palm. "Actually... before we get intimate, I had a thought on slowly easing you in. Would you mind if perhaps we dance together?"
Trixie smiled softly. "I would love that."
Adagio got up off the bed and walked over to a wall; plugging in an outlet, a few warmly lit lights shined the room; red, orange, and yellow. Once those were on, she walked over to a nearby wall and turned off the overhead lights. One more measure of precaution to take; the curtains. Even in the penthouse, Dagi didn't want this moment seen by any spying eyes, this was them and them alone.
Grabbing a cassette, she inserted it into a player, pressing the play button. The sounds from the player were soft and low; jazzy tunes from the golden era of the 20th century. Adagio turned herself around, offering a hand to her partner. Trixie stood up and joined Adagio, hand in hand. Adagio pulled her girlfriend close and held her in a warm embrace, and Trixie did the same. Together the two of them slowly moved to the song's tune, lost in each other's eyes. Adagio's hands locked to Trixie's sides, while the latter held her hands behind her head. 
"You look really beautiful, sweetie," Adagio cooed.
"Dagi.. I'm supposed to be complimenting you," she playfully replied.
"I'm serious though," Adagio giggled. "You've always looked beautiful. I love seeing those eyes sparkle behind those glasses. The way your fingers dance on your guitar. I love a woman who loves me for who I am... and not for how I look. Words cannot express enough how I feel."
She stroked her cheek some more, with Trixie adorably leaning into it again. 
"Oh Dagi... I love you too," Trixie cooed. 
After few minutes of dancing, Adagio guided Trixie to the bed, having her sit down.
"Before we get down, I wish to... give you a show," Adagio winked seductively. "I always like to get myself in the mood with a performance, if you don't mind?"
Trixie blushed profusely, but still looked at her girlfriend warmly. "I don't mind at all. Um... w-would you like me to dance for you too?"
"Oooh... you know what? I would like that. But first, let me dance for you, milady," Adagio declared.
As the jazz continued, Adagio's feet swiftly spun around, her hair whipping back behind her. She lifted a hand and pushed a strand out of place so her face remained 100% visible to her partner's intrigued eyes. Slowly her hips swayed side to side with the music, making sure to keep that alluring tone. She leaned against the dresser with a playful eye before spinning herself around like she was about to do the tango.
Arms up in the air and behind her head, she turned her back as she swayed her hips some more. Turning her head back slightly to give Trixie that sexy little wink to make her blush even harder. Spinning around, she shimmed her shoulders before moving her fingers to her shorts, undoing the button and pulling the zipper down. A small glint of her panties were visible, making Trixie's heart race. 
Adagio promptly turned her back on her again, only to wiggle her rear in Trixie's face as she pulled her shorts down. "Does Trixie like what she sees?" 
"Heh, heh... I do," Trixie tittered. 
Oh my goodness, her butt is in my face, keep it together!
Adagio smirked as she lowered her rear onto Trixie's lap, shaking it and wiggling it erotically for her. Then to raise the arousal factor some more, Adagio bent over, raising her rear up higher as she grabbed her thong, pulling it down to expose her bare butt completely. She shook her cheeks in Trixie's face some more, sensuously swaying side to side before standing back up again.
She placed her hands on her knees and pushed her rear out, before beginning to twerk. She gyrated her rear up and down, making her cheeks start to clap together lightly. Adagio bit her lip as she looked back at Trixie, who was still blushing at the sight of her girlfriend twerking for her. Adagio bent over again, wiggling her rear side to side and back and forth some more, thrusting her butt at Trixie's face a few more times. Adding to the performance, she slapped her own cheeks a few times, eliciting some soft 'mmm's before she decided to stop.
"Sooo... judging by how red you're looking, did you enjoy the show?"
"Heh, y-yes, I did," Trixie tittered.
"Good," Adagio giggled. She gave Trixie another kiss on the cheek. "Now let's get to the fun part--"
"--Um, Dagi?" Trixie interrupted.
"Yes, sweetie?"
Trixie tried to calm herself again, her voice a little shaky as she looked at her girlfriend. But she managed to reel herself in as she looked her in the eye.
"... Can you please sit on the bed?" Trixie asked.
"Okay...?" Adagio complied. Trixie took another minute or two, trying to stop her heart from racing fast. Adagio's immediate response was to hold her hand and pull her in for a side hug. "Sweetie, it's okay, if you're nervous, it's perfectly alright," she gave her a kiss on the cheek again. 
Trixie took a minute or two to take a few calming breaths, bringing herself back down to a relaxing mood. She looked at Adagio, face still beet red. She stood up for a second, facing the dresser as she took another minute to recollect herself. Adagio wasn't sure if she was alright; she was being quiet. More than usual. 
"Trixie, are you absolutely sure you are okay?"
Trixie looked back at Adagio, finally back to reality. She gave a small nod before she moved close to Adagio. She gave her another kiss on the lips, stroking her face. After breaking from the kiss, Trixie slowly moved herself down to her knees... right directly at Adagio's womanhood.
"Oh... Trixie, this is rather bold," Adagio blushed for once. "A-Are you sure you're--"
Trixie put a finger to Adagio's lips. A cute smile was all that was there on her face as she looked deep into those magenta eyes.
"Let me show you how much I love you," Trixie whispered. She took a moment to come to grips with what she was about to do, before pushing Adagio closer to her. She gave a single lick to her region, making Adagio moan softly. Trixie moved closer, planting a kiss on her lower lips, making Adagio quiver from the touch. Soft to the touch, Trixie moved her hands to gently massage Adagio's hips as she gave a few more kisses. 
Adagio didn't stop herself from her quiet, albeit genuine moans of pleasure. It had been a long time since she had this sensation, even during her more private time imagining herself getting closer with Trixie. But this was real. The Siren looked down, watching Trixie continue to plant kisses and lick at her womanhood, making it hard for her to stay quiet.
"Ahh... ohh... Oh Trixie, this... this feels so good, mmmf!" Adagio bit her lip.
Her hands moved down and stroked Trixie's hair affectionately, letting her work and not interrupting her actions. Trixie for the most part couldn't believe she was actually doing this. She was making the love of her life feel amazing, and she herself felt her confidence boosting up as she continued her actions. Adding onto that, Adagio's lower region was oddly good. She tasted like peaches, she swore.  
Not wanting to just be making her feel good there, Trixie slowly moved her hands up to gracefully pat Adagio's naked thighs, and Adagio moved one hand to stroke her palm affectionately, allowing Trixie to massage her. Remembering what Adagio taught her, she pressed her hands nice and softly, making circular motions to massage her hips, making her feel more euphoric than ever. 
Adagio felt herself about to be on the edge of her climax, so close to getting that release. But she didn't want to, just not yet. They had a full night ahead of them, she had other means of pleasure she wanted to try with her first.
"Trixie... ahhhh... wait--please, stop!"
Trixie immediately stopped and pulled herself back, her face still red as ever. "S-Sorry, did I go too far?"
Adagio needed a minute to catch her breath. "N-No, you're doing great... but I don't want to climax just yet," she blushed adorably. 
"Oh okay, s-sorry," Trixie stuttered.
Adagio stroked Trixie's cheek affectionately. Trixie wiped her lips for a second before standing back up to kiss Adagio on the cheek.
"That felt wonderful, sweetie," Adagio kissed her back. "Now how about I return the favor?"
"O-Oh. S-Sure," Trixie answered, with a titter. "I-If you want..."
Adagio stopped. "Sweetie, I only want to make you feel good if you want me to. If you want me to do the same, I will happily do so. If you don't want me to, that's also okay. Whatever you want to do, it will be okay."
Trixie took another moment to recollect herself. Truth be told, she really enjoyed making Adagio feel so good just from that act alone. Now Adagio was offering to make her feel just as, if not, more good too? She looked at Adagio with a small smile, giving her a quiet nod. "Although, can I skip the dancing? I-I'm not sure I can uhh... 'give a show' as well as you. M-Maybe later in the evening?"
Adagio giggled. "Of course. Now let me be the one to show my love for you."
Standing up, Adagio turned to face her partner and gave her another kiss on her lips. She stroked her cheek some more and gave a few rubs to her back. Pulling out of the hug, Adagio moved down to her knees and gripped Trixie's shorts. Trixie gave her the nod to quietly confirm it was okay, and allowed her to pull them down to her ankles. A black thong with thin straps around her hips and between her cheeks was all that obscured her lower region from prying eyes.
"Still like thongs? Sexy," Adagio winked playfully.
"Heh, I-I like how they feel on me," Trixie answered.
"Well they make you look sexy too," Adagio confirmed. Her hands gracefully massaged Trixie's thighs, remembering the techniques she used as a former masseuse. And the adorable little moans of joy from the feeling were a sign she was making good progress. The siren's hands moved past her thighs now to her hips, gracefully massaging her some more, and also making Trixie even more adorable with the blush. 
Slowly moving her fingers around her panties, she carefully pulled them down, and dropped them to the floor with Trixie's shorts. Adagio looked back up to her girlfriend who could only look at her with a blissful expression; no shame nor embarrassment to be seen from her. 
Adagio could only smile back as she moved her head in, and gave a kiss to Trixie's lower lips, making her softly moan. Trixie tasted like sweet vanilla, and even smelled like vanilla too. Not waiting any longer, she immediately started to make love to her lower lips, causing Trixie to gasp from the sensation. Trixie cupped her mouth from the feeling, not wanting the sound to carry outside the room, not that she knew if it was possible or not. Aside from that, she didn't move her arms or any other part of her body as she let her girlfriend get to work.
Adagio kept licking and sucking on her lower folds, moaning as she did so. So long she had waited to make her partner feel amazing from this act of intimacy, and she relished every second she was spending of it. Just from how good Trixie made her feel, she swore she was gonna return the favor and maintain an equilibrium of intensive love.
Trixie felt herself getting closer to the edge; her moans were getting louder and louder by the second. Her hands held onto Adagio's head, softly but firmly to non-verbally ask her to double her efforts. But as she was getting closer... 
"Almost, ahhh... w... aww, why did you stop?" Trixie whined.
Adagio giggled as she removed her lips from Trixie's lower lips. "I don't want you to climax yet either, my favorite magician," she teased with a boop. "I have something special planned that will give both of us the pleasure worthy of pushing us to that point, if you are okay with that."
"Well... okay, I suppose," Trixie said, unsure. "I-I guess what else do you have in mind?"
Adagio purred as she caressed her cheek, making Trixie quiver with anticipation. Her hips swayed a little as she cupped her face. "I want to leave that up to you, my beautiful magician. Whatever you want to try or do, you lead. But if you would rather I take charge, I can do that too."
"O-Oh. Um," Trixie blushed as she had a thought. "Since you danced for me... would you mind if I tried to uhh... d-dance for you?" Trixie tittered.
Adagio said nothing, answering her with a kiss to her lips and sitting back down on the bed. Trixie needed a minute before she got up, thinking of how to possibly perform in her own way. After all, if Adagio could, she could do it too. She threw her head back to let her hair flow like she just rose out of a pool. The magician imagined a beat to her favorite song, one that always got in her in the mood to dance. And before she could even ask, she heard a song playing from a nearby phone. Adagio could read her like an open book, having cued up one of her favorite songs.
Trixie just gave her a cute smirk as she began her sensuous attempt at dancing. Her legs swooped up as she did a restrained ballerina twirl, planting her bare feet firmly on the carpet as she danced like it was disco night. She did a cute shimmy of her shoulders and shake of her hips. She turned around and looked over her shoulder, winking again which only made Adagio's heart race even more. To many others, Trixie's dancing wasn't... super. But right now, all Adagio could think was how radiant, cute, and even sexy Trixie looked as she danced to her heart's content. 
The Siren's heart raced even faster as Trixie's hips swayed side to side and lowered herself to Adagio's laps, she planted her feet firmly on the floor so she didn't fall. She swayed her rear erotically in Adagio's lap, shaking it just like her girlfriend did. Wanting to try a similar tactic, she put her hands on her knees and pushed her rear out at Adagio, shaking her butt side to side. Adagio couldn't help but grin at the sight; her partner's confidence was increasing, and she couldn't have been more proud of her.
Even though she was new to the twerking, Trixie did her best to imitate Adagio's moves (as well as the few not-safe-for-work videos when she was alone). Eventually she found the right movement to make her cheeks softly clap together, even if it wasn't on the same level as Adagio. Despite beginner practice, Adagio didn't mind at all. She was proud of her girlfriend trying to make an effort to make her happy, even through an erotic dance she was fond of. 
"I um.. I know I can't twerk like you, but um... d-did you like that?"
"Immensely," Adagio purred. 
Trixie stood back up, and Adagio stood up as well. She hugged Trixie from behind, wrapping an arm around her stomach as she gave her a kiss on her cheek over the shoulder. "Mmm... that was sexy. Now that you and I have danced, I believe it's time we progress even further," Adagio declared. She moved in front of Trixie, exchanging a loving look in her eye back to her. "I do have some more fun activities for us to try. But first thing's first, we should probably strip all the way."
"Oh, heh, right," Trixie tittered. Slowly she reached and grabbed the hem of her shirt, pulling it over her head and letting it drop to the floor. She stood still for a moment, watching as Adagio removed her shirt as well. She couldn't help but gawk for a second at Adagio's bosom, shaming herself for the perversion.
"You know I'm okay if you gaze at me, right?" Adagio clarified. "We have seen each other naked before; there is nothing to be ashamed of."
"Y-Yeah, but sometimes I still have that voice in my head that screams at me, telling me not to do it because it isn't very lady-like of me to stare at someone's... well, goods," Trixie frowned.
Adagio lifted Trixie's chin to look back at her. "Sweetie, you're perfectly okay. Hmm... tell you what. How about this; we both undo each other's bras at the same time, that way you and I both get a good view of each other. Would that make you feel better?" 
Trixie gulped. "Um... s-sure, yeah. Let's try that."
With both eyes locked on, the two young adults undid the hooks connecting their bras together. Loud clicks were audible to both their eyes, and together they shimmied them off, letting the final articles of clothing hit the floor. Trixie's face was still beet red, even as she looked ahead. But as she stood there awkwardly, she took a step forward, inches away from Adagio's face. Her hand stroked her cheek, her finger affectionately rubbing against her, and she leaned in for a kiss. Adagio's eyes closed as she kissed back, moving her hands around Trixie's back to hold her in a loving embrace once again.
"You still look beautiful, Dagi," Trixie whispered cutely. 
"Thank you," Adagio whispered back, nuzzling her. "Now, is there anything in particular you wish to try first?"  
"Um... w-well, I did have a suggestion, I-I don't know if you want to or not," Trixie stuttered, feeling flustered. "I um... w-well, could you maybe... sitonmyface?"
Adagio's cheeks went beet red this time. "Ohhh my..." she gasped, albeit out of surprise. "How bold of you of you to ask. N-No one's offered that to me."
"I um... I-I mean, we don't have to, I-I don't want to ask if you're not com--"
Adagio put her finger over Trixie's lips. She gave her a cute smile, albeit super blushy, punctuated with her brushing a loose strand out of her hair. 
"I would love to do that with you. But I don't want to hurt you. Have you seen my butt?" Adagio swiftly turned around and bent over, raising her butt at Trixie. "I'm afraid I'd smother you, you wouldn't be able to breathe."
"O-Oh. Well, um..."
"Although..." Adagio thought, standing back up straight. "Maybe we both could enjoy the sensational act? I enjoy sitting on your face, and you sit on mine. We either take turns, or we just lay together... and we both pleasure each other at the same time, so we're both busy. I would love to try out a variety of kinky acts, but this is your first time, and I don't want you to feel exhausted quite yet, I have a better idea, but I want you to decide what we do."
Trixie took a moment to think it over, but eventually came to a decision.
"W-Well, maybe we can try that another time? What was your idea?"
Adagio kissed her cheek before reaching into her closet. She futzed around with some boxes, before pulling one out and opening it. Trixie didn't see what she was reaching for, and when Adagio turned around, Trixie's face turned red once again, losing count. Adagio was holding a squeeze bottle of lubricant, a set of straps for hips, and a plastic phallus toy. 
"If you are comfortable with it, I want you to put this on. I want you to put that toy in me," Adagio put her arms around Trixie's neck, holding her close and pressing herself against her. "I cannot tell you how many fantasies I've had with you making me feel loved with it. I want you to use that toy and make me feel alive."
Trixie looked down at the toy that was placed on the bed, and looked back at Adagio. A warm smile was all she needed as she grabbed the straps. "Um... h-how do you uhh..."
"I can help."
Adagio guided Trixie to move her legs into the positions without difficulty. It was like putting on a pair of chaps for cowboy jeans, or the holsters for your revolvers. Straps were tightened enough without restriction of any blood circulation, and buckles were clicked together. Even the plastic toy was held right in front of her, dangling as if it was the real thing. Trixie couldn't help but curiously lift it, feeling the rubber toy.
With a blushing smile, Trixie moved herself onto the bed, standing on her knees as she playfully stroked the toy. 
"I do have lubricant as well, if you want to use that."
"Actually... if you don't mind, could you perhaps... give this toy a suck?" Trixie requested, barely hiding the little smirk on her face. 
Adagio's face went red back, but she gave her girlfriend a racy grin. "Oooh, I've been wanting to do that. And just seeing that on you right now, ooohhh..."
“Come on. Suck on it," Trixie said, looking at her with a naughty grin.
“Oh yes ma’am…” Adagio purred. She got on all fours, moving her face up close to the strapon. She obediently opened her mouth and began to suck on the dildo, moaning as she did so.
Trixie couldn't help but smirk, stroking Adagio’s hair. “I can see why you like doing this.”
Adagio just looked up at Trixie with wiggling eyebrows, grinning around the cock in her mouth. Trixie just giggled some more as Adagio acted silly. The Siren moaned as she went back and forth, sucking on the plastic cock. Her lips applied a perfect suction as she continued to lick and swirl her tongue around. One of her hands cupped Trixie's rear as she held onto her for support, allowing only her head to be moving as she continued the blowjob.
Adagio's moans continued to increase as she sucked on the plastic toy, making sure it was lubricated entirely for the next bit of fun they had planned. And as an extra incentive, she moved her other hand up to hold onto Trixie's hips, massaging her as she moved inches deeper, taking more of the toy into her throat. Trixie couldn't help but blush even more, seeing how far Adagio had gone. She was deepthroating the toy without any difficulty, and she could hear her gurgling and trying not to move in the slightest. Only her eyes moved as she looked up, giving Trixie a sassy look that said 'what's up hot stuff?'
After a minute or two, she finally pulled the toy out of her throat, letting out a loud sigh and a cough as she tried to make sure she caught her breath.
"Y-You okay, Dagi?" Trixie worried.
Adagio just gave a single thumbs up as a response, her head drooping down as she breathed. 
"I wanted to show off first," Adagio winked. "Now, are you ready to put that in me?"
"Hehe, sure. Sooo... um, h-how do we... um. Is there a position you want to be in or...?"
Adagio didn't hesitate. She moved herself around, getting on all fours. Trixie had planned a majority of this evening, and she wanted to Trixie to take charge for the rest of this night. She wiggled her rear at Trixie, shaking it erotically to entice her to come hither.
"That works for me," Trixie lined herself up with Adagio's hips, softly patting her. "But before I make you... well, you know. Could I ask you to flip over at some point? I d-don't know if it's weird, but I... I'd like to look at your face while we make love."
"That isn't weird at all sweetie," Adagio looked back at her, lovingly. "Say the word, and I'd be happy to lay on my back so we be a little closer."
No hesitating from there on out, as Trixie slowly pushed forward, making Adagio gasp from how big the tip was, before moaning and gasping more as Trixie pushed her hips all the way. 
"Ahhh... ooooh," Adagio shuddered.
"Dagi? You okay?" Trixie feared.
"N-No, I'm fine. I... I hadn't felt that in so long," Adagio smiled with a red face. "I forgot what it was like."
Reassured she was doing okay, Trixie pulled herself back, and then pushed forward. Back and forth as the motions went, remembering the techniques that she researched in her private times. Adagio kept her hands firmly gripping the bed-sheets as Trixie pushed some more, making her feel good on a level she hadn't been to in who knows how long. She could see a reflection of herself in the mirror on the wall, blushing with a saucy smirk at herself; all fours, being softly loved by the girl she treasured dearly.
"Ooh… ahhhh ohhhhh yes, that feels so good,” Adagio moaned. She looked back at Trixie over her shoulders with a red face and happy grin. “This is your first time at using a strapon? Because, you are making me feel sooo good right now.”
Trixie smiled back. “I am?”
“Mmmhmm…”
“Good.” Trixie grabbed Adagio’s cheeks and started to thrust faster, making her moan even louder. 
“Oh! Oooh! Oh yes, oh that’s it!”
Adagio didn’t flop, she kept her hands down to keep her body up while on all fours. And the bed shook and rattled as Trixie continued to thrust fast into her. As her speed increased, so did the pleasure, followed by louder moaning than ever before. Adagio didn't even care if the neighbors below could hear or not, she was going to enjoy every minute of this.
The pleasure came to a brief halt, making Adagio whine. She was almost there, why did Trixie stop? But when she looked back, she saw Trixie making that cute little smile and making a gesture by tilting her head. Understanding her want, she flipped herself over onto her back, allowing Trixie to crawl forward, with Adagio's legs moved apart so she could slide herself back in.
Adagio moaned as she felt the toy filling her again, and looked up at Trixie with a blissful expression. The pleasure she was feeling was already immeasurable, but being here with the woman she loved? She wouldn't have changed it for anything. Trixie leaned forward and kissed her on the lips as she continued to thrust, making moan Adagio in-between their kiss. 
Trixie's hips moved at a perfect rhythm, making Adagio moan with each thrust. But not wanting to have her hands just be above her partner, she moved them under Adagio's back to hold her, all the while Adagio moved her hands around Trixie's back to hold her too. The Siren's cheeks were beet red as she kept gasping and moaning from the pure euphoria, and getting Trixie's adorable heart-warming smile. That smile always made her feel like she was about to have a heart attack from the cuteness, and she got to see it all throughout their intimate session.
Adagio's moans increased and she pulled Trixie closer to her, pushing her face down onto her chest. 
"Ahh, so close... almost, just a little more, please..." Adagio begged.
Trixie didn't hesitate to intensify the thrusts; if her lady was on the verge of release, she was going to give her just that. Her thrusting increased, and Adagio's moans were getting louder. 
"A little more... ahh! Almost! Ahhh! Ahhhhhh! Ahhhhh!" Adagio cried out in blissful pleasure, finally reaching her desired climax. Trixie blushed a bit, feeling her partner's love juices hit her legs, but she didn't let that bother her for long. Adagio had the biggest grin on her face as she tried to catch her breath. "Ohhhh... Ohhh that... that felt... amazing..."
Trixie leaned closer and gave her a kiss on the lips before nuzzling her. Adagio's hands weakly moved up to stroke Trixie's hair, blissfully looking at her with the cutest smile ever. 
"I love you," Adagio cooed.
"I love you too, Dagi," Trixie purred as she kissed her again.
Trixie slowly pulled out and sat up on the bed, taking a moment ot catch her breath. Adagio, still on the aftermath of her release, moved a bit slower as she sat up. Leaning her head on Trixie's shoulder, she snuggled up to her as the two young women sat there in calm silence. 
Trixie stood back up, fussing with her hair a bit before getting ready to undo the straps on her hips.
"Hold on now," Adagio purred. She held Trixie's rear and turned her around, making her 'eeep' from the surprise turn. "I think it's my turn to be wearing that," Adagio's eyes were locked on, like a panther. 
"O-Oh," Trixie blushed. Truth be told, she was curious how it would feel to be on the receiving end of this kind of experience, but she did have one mild concern that kept her from engaging. "But, shouldn't I disinfect it?"
"I have another one. Wash it with warm water and use this spray to disinfect it," Adagio requested, giving her a bottle. "I'll go get my other one."
Following her request, Trixie stepped into the bathroom with the straps off her waist and went to disinfect the toy. Adagio in the meantime, pulled herself up and went to grab her backup toy; roughly the same as the toy Trixie used on her, only with an orange color instead of blue. She kept a bottle of lubricant on hand, ready to apply it when Trixie was ready, if she wanted to go all the way like her.
Soon enough, Trixie stepped out of the bathroom, and blushed at the sight before you. Adagio was laying on the bed seductively, her secondary strapon around her waist for their last bit of fun for the night. She looked at her girlfriend with a racy grin, making Trixie blush but still look at her with a warm smile.
"Sooo my beautiful lady," Adagio purred, playfully holding the plastic toy. "Do you wish to get straight to it?"
"Actually, um, well... c-can I try, um, well...?" Trixie's face was beet red.
Adagio held her hand up. "Say no more."
Adagio leaned up and sat on the end of the bed, moving her legs apart so Trixie could come over. Once again, moving to her knees, Trixie blushed super hard seeing herself up close and personal with one of Adagio's toys. She had been curious about trying it out, but she never had the courage to go discreetly buying something like this for herself. 
The magician didn't know how long she had just been sitting there, just trying to wrap her head around what she was about to do.
"Sweetie, are you okay? You don't have to, if you don't want to--"
"--No, no, it's... it's okay," Trixie answered, sighing calmly. "I... I want to try this."
Trixie held the middle of the strapon, getting a feeling for it. Nice and soft rubber texture with nontoxic material in a perfect cast. She gave a soft kiss to the tip of the toy, before giving the bottom a few licks and moving her tongue around to the top. Adagio silently watched her work to get the tip wet, reaching to her chest and massaging herself softly at the sight. 
Trixie didn't want to hesitate any longer, and so she made the plunge. She opened her maw, and took the toy a few inches into her mouth. She moved her tongue as best as she could under the thick length of the plastic phallus, but eventually started to work on sucking, moving herself back and forth as she applied suction to the toy. Adagio grinned as she watched her partner give a blowjob to her strapon, a sight she always found titillating. It didn't take much restraint to not grab Trixie's head and be forceful, this was her first experience, and she wanted her to ease in. She did however give a few pats to her head, and even stroked Trixie's cheek, making her stop for a moment as she looked up with a harsh blush.
"You look beautiful..." Adagio whispered, not wanting to interrupt her.
Trixie just bashfully moved her eyes back down and continued to suck, starting to make soft moans herself as she continued to suck on the strapon. She didn't end up using her hands during this, since the toy was kept in a fixed position that didn't require her to move or adjust it. But as she continued, a new thought entered her mind that made her curious.
How much of this can fit in my mouth?
"Now do take it easy, baby. It is your first time with this toy, I don't want you to--"
And immediately Trixie ignored her and tried to take down more of the toy, taking part of it into her throat as she moved her hands to hold onto Adagio's thighs.
"... choke," Adagio hesitated. 
Trixie was heard gurgling a little, as she tried to fight the urge to pull back. If Adagio could do it, she could, it didn't look so hard. But the reality was, it was difficult. The toy touched the uvula at the back of her throat, making her gag and cough, but she wanted to give it a shot. But the attempt to hold the toy was too much, and she had to stop. She pulled the plastic toy out of her mouth, and started hacking and coughing, trying to relax her lungs. The magician's eyes watered and she held onto the side of the bed, trying to make sure she wasn't in serious pain. Immediately after she did so, Adagio reached for her stand and gave a cup with some water.
"Easy, drink slowly," Adagio insisted.
Trixie, finally regaining her breath, took a few sips of the water before stopping to take a minute to calm down.
"Are you okay?" 
"I'm... I'm fine," Trixie looked at her embarrassed. "I um... I wanted to try that technique you did, see if that would, well... turn you on?"
"I appreciate the thought, but the reason I've been able to do that is I've done that technique before," Adagio reassured as she moved to the floor with her. "I don't want you to hurt yourself just to make me happy, okay?" 
Trixie slowly nodded before being kissed on the lips by her partner, holding her in a soft embrace. 
"B-But um, aside from... that," Trixie emphasized. "H-How did... did you like that?"
"Trixie, if I may be blunt... that was the sexiest thing I've seen from you tonight," Adagio purred, stroking her cheek. 
"O-Oh. Is it?"
"Mmmhmm," Adagio winked. "I loved it. Now, if you're still okay with it.. let me get some proper lubricant on this toy before you settle in for the rest of our fun."
She gave Trixie the rest of the water while Adagio grabbed the lubricant, making sure enough was applied for the simulation, and so Trixie didn't hurt herself. Seeing it was all nice and slick, she moved herself onto the bed and made sure the straps on her hips were completely secure around her hips. Trixie could only stand there, blushing profusely at the sight of the toy she tried to deepthroat. Adagio gave her a smirk with a 'come hither' motion with her finger, laying down, making sure the plastic cock was up straight.
Not hesitating, Trixie moved towards the bed and climbed over Adagio, moving her rear above the plastic toy. Using a single hand, she guided the toy as she eased down and took it into her womanhood, shivering from the new sensation. It took a bit of resistance, but she slowly got adjusted to having it inside her as she sat down.
"Ahhh... oooh," Trixie moaned softly. She nearly slumped over, but held herself up, just above Adagio's face. She looked at her girlfriend with a blissful expression, with no shame to be found. Adagio stroked her cheek, wiping a tear of joy off her face. She was completely naked on top of her girlfriend, and yet she never felt more safe alongside her.
"How do you feel?" Adagio asked.
"I... I feel so good," Trixie slowly breathed as she adjusted herself. She looked behind herself, seeing the reflection in the mirror. She could see the plastic strapon had gone inside her, her own rear covering any sight of it. "I... I don't know how to explain how good this feels right now..."
Adagio cupped her face as she affectionately stroked her cheek. Trixie once again, leaned into her hand as she looked right up at her. 
"Oh Dagi... I love you so much," Trixie teared with joy.
"I love you too, my great and powerful magician," Adagio smiled with a kiss to her lips.
It took a minute for Trixie to get adjusted, but she found a rhythm to receive maximum pleasure for the experience. Slowly she moved her hips up and down, enjoying the sensation. It didn't take long for those slow movements to increase and gain more of a normal speed, bouncing on Adagio's toy.
"Ahhh, ohh! Ohh! That feels, ahghh! Good! I... ahh, I... I love it," Trixie moaned with an adorable smile.
Adagio just smiled back at her as she pulled Trixie back down so she could kiss her some more. Trixie moaned into the kisses as she rode her, making the bed shake from their movements. 
I'm so glad none of the others are home right now, she thought.
One of Adagio's hands moved to Trixie's bubbly rear, squeezing her and massaging her as she continued to ride. 
"Mmm, hehehehe," Adagio grinned as she looked at the mirror doors on her left. "I love watching your butt bounce."
Trixie couldn't help but giggle, she was feeling too good to be embarrassed right now. And that confidence shined through some more as she kept her eyes locked onto Adagio, feeling more in love than ever. She was completely naked with everything on display before her girlfriend, and she felt more beautiful than before. Trixie felt safe, secure, just... happy. Nothing made her stressed or anxious right here and now, and she was just happy to be experiencing the joy of romantic intimacy with her partner.
Adagio in turn, felt just as joyful. She had wanted to spend just as much intimate time with Trixie, and now she was getting to experience the joy of making love with her. After so many relationships that went nowhere, feeling no love other than cheap meaningless nights, she felt more alive than ever. She was spending this night with a young woman who loved her for her, and not for the outside goddess she appeared to the masses. 
Trixie and Adagio felt more connected to each other than they had before, as they continued to give each other a locked kiss. They didn't want to leave this moment, or have any interruptions. This evening was just the icing on top, and the pleasure exchanged between the two of them was just indescribable. 
Neither of them knew how long their love-making went, but they didn't care. But Trixie's moans turned louder and louder as she continued to ride. 
"Ohhh... almost, just a bit more... ahhh!" 
Sensing her partner was close, Adagio decided to take control as she adjusted her legs and moved her hands to hold onto Trixie's rear, forcing her to lean over and hold on. Trixie didn't know what she had in mind, until Adagio began to thrust hard into her, moving at a faster rate. The speed of Adagio's thrusts made her feel more euphoric than ever.
"Ahhh! Ohh! Oooh! Oh that---ah! That feels-ahh-good!" 
Adagio grinned lustfully at Trixie as she continued to speed up her efforts, letting Trixie nearly slump forward and letting her head rest against her heart. 
"Ooh! Ahhh a little more! Almost, ngh!"
Come on Trixie, let it out. Do not hold back on me, babe!
"I... ahhhhhh!"
Her release finally came. She felt a powerful force of pleasure and joy wash over that came out in the form of heavenly screams. Her body arched back slightly as she came, squeezing against the toy as she reached her orgasm. She had already felt amazing throughout most of their evening, but this feeling was unlike anything else, no words could describe it.
After a minute or two, she collapsed and flopped onto Adagio, panting heavily, and Adagio was panting as well, her legs needing a break from the intensity. Her eyes hazily looked back at Adagio's, and all she could see was that loving look in her eyes that made her feel even more warm inside.
It took Trixie a minute to collect herself, but she eventually pulled herself off the strapon, only to roll and collapse onto the right side of the bed, laying next to Adagio. Both girls were trying to catch their breath, flushed faces with smiles and messy hair. Both of them were still holding each other, hand in hand as they lay there.
Trixie's head turned to look at Adagio, still trying to catch her breath. "Did... did we really?"
"Mmmhmm. Sweetie, we did," Adagio confirmed reassuringly.
"I... That... that felt really good. I... I never felt anything like that before."
Adagio just had the biggest, most stupid grin on her face. No words could be exchanged as she tried to cool down, leaning over for a kiss. With her other hand, she clumsily unhooked the straps of her strapon off, removing it from her torso and pushing it off the bed. "You were amazing, Trixie."
"I.. I was? Um. A-Are you sure you're not just--"
Adagio put her finger over Trixie's lip. "I'm serious. Trixie, in all the years I've been with people, I have not felt with them, what I felt with you tonight. I love you, Trixie Lulamoon. And no matter what, I want to be with you."
Trixie squeaked softly, not hiding the heart-melting joy on her face. "Oh Adagio... I love you too."
The two lovers leaned in for another kiss, longer than the several previous kisses they exchanged. The two of them felt so comfortable with each other, and they didn't want to leave each other's arms. They finally got to experience the pinnacle of intimacy together, and it felt so beautiful. Trixie thought she was supposed to feel gross from their lewd acts, but she didn't. She didn't have anything to be ashamed of. She had one of the best nights with her girlfriend, and she didn't regret a second of it.
"I'm... I'm really glad we did this. T-To be honest I was afraid I was going to ruin the night, I wanted to make it perfect," Trixie feared.
"You made it beautiful, Trix," Adagio whispered before giving her a peck on the cheek. "I don't think I could have come with anything else to make this night."
Trixie leaned into Adagio's hand as she stroked her cheek again, even allowing her to wipe one small tear of happiness from her face. 
"So... I don't know about you, but I don't feel like getting up out of this bed for the rest of tonight," Trixie asked. "I... well..."
"Say no more beautiful," Adagio replied. She cuddled close to Trixie, holding her close to her as she let her nuzzle into her shoulder, cuddling up for the rest of the night. Trixie looked up at Adagio with an adorable smile one last time before slowly settling in for the warmth of sleep. 
"I love you, Dagi."
Adagio could only kiss her on the forehead as she leaned into the cuddles, holding her partner as they fell asleep.

The morning light of the rising sun peaked into the bedroom, hitting Trixie's eyes. She winced at the light, slowly opening them to see the sun beginning to come up and greet the new day. Her eyes looked to the left, seeing the clock hadn't been set for an alarm, currently reading 7:55 in the morning. The young adult shifted slightly and felt her hips being brushed against by a warm hand, held in a spooning position. Looking over, she saw Adagio was still asleep, cuddling her close. 
Memories of the night before started to flood again, making Trixie blush as she realized she was still naked, along with Adagio. Yet despite the blush, she felt no shame. How Adagio felt, how she herself felt just making each other feel appreciated and loved; it felt so wonderful and she didn't regret a second of it. She smiled softly as she felt Adagio nuzzling up to her some more, not wanting to leave the comforts of the bed. Trixie leaned her head over as best as she could, moving her entire body around so she could be closer to her, wrapping her arms around Adagio and giving her a kiss on the cheek.
Adagio softly stirred and her eyes slowly opened, greeted by the sight of the beautiful face of her partner. 
"Morning sweetie," Adagio stirred, still half-awake.
Trixie leaned in and kissed her on the lips, waking up Adagio a little bit more. The Siren looked into her eyes, adorably smiling at her. 
"You awake now?" Trixie giggled.
"A little more, yes," Adagio turned her head to yawn, not wanting her morning breath to hit her girlfriend's face. "Did you sleep okay?"
"I did," Trixie cooed, cuddling up to her and nuzzling her. "I know I said it last night, but... I enjoyed that far more than I thought I would."
Adagio nuzzled her back, leaning into the cuddling. "I'm glad you did. I was hoping you would feel just as good as me."
"And I'm glad I made you feel um... sexy? Uh, oh wait that's awkward, uh, I mean I'm glad I ma... ugh, no, that's bad too. I--"
Adagio put her finger over Trixie's lips, looking at her softly. "Trixie. You're babbling. It's perfectly alright." 
Trixie blushed some more. "Heh. So, um, I guess maybe, if y-you're ok with it, for a future date, l-like not now, but maybe we could... do it again?"
Adagio smiled softly and gave her a kiss on her lips. "I would love that." Moving her hands down, she gave Trixie's rear a soft squeeze, making her 'eeep' adorably. "Ohh I don't want to leave bed right now, I just wanna stay here all day and cuddle with you..." 
"Shouldn't we get breakfast?" Trixie asked, hearing her stomach growl.
"Hmm. Breakfast would do good. Buuuut I think I need a shower," Adagio said, moving the sheets off her naked body and standing up. She reached into her closet pulling out some fresh clothes for the day, setting them on a chair for her to put on after she would be done cleaning up. 
Trixie watched as Adagio was about to head to the bathroom, when she climbed out of bed, and stood across from her. "O-Oh, um. Adagio?"
"Yes sweetie?"
Trixie looked back at her partner, still looking adorable under the beet red face. "W-Would you mind if I joined you? N-Not like, us, having sex in the shower, I-I'm not ready for... well, that. But maybe I could just... join you?"
Adagio walked over, brushing a strand of hair that was dangling in front of her eyes and gave her a kiss. "I would love that, my great and powerful magician," the Siren purred.
Trixie followed Adagio into the bathroom, closing the door behind her. It took a few seconds for Adagio to make sure the water temperature was just the right amount of hot that wouldn't scald either of their skin. And with the towels set out for them, the soaps, the brushes, and the floor mats, she offered to take her partner's hand. Trixie softly smiled as she slowly stepped in with her, feeling the hot water hit her body. 
"Ahhh... yeah that's the stuff," Trixie sighed, enjoying the sensation. 
Trixie had never showered with another person before, so the new setting of sharing the shower with Adagio was extremely new to her. Adagio, being the more experienced lover, found a way for Trixie to be comfortable while bathing with her. Reaching for the shampoos and conditioners, the two lovers washed their own hair individually, not needing any assistance with maintaining the wild rats nests that had evolved from their love-making.
Next came the body-wash, this time the two of them helped each other get clean. Trixie went first, massaging the body wash all over Adagio, moving across her arms, moving down to her chest, her stomach, her hips and rear, and of course her legs. Trixie enjoyed more of the closeup views to Adagio she got, all the while Adagio just looked at her with a cute smirk. Trixie even upped the ante by giving her a few loving kisses to her neck and cheek. Adagio was a little ticklish as Trixie massaged her, but she enjoyed being loved. Especially as Trixie's hands moved down to her rear, massaging her some more, softly squeezing her cheeks gently.
"Mmm, that feels nice..." Adagio moaned softly. She looked at Trixie with a smirk. "You can spank it, if you want."
"A-Are you sure?" Trixie blushed.
"Please," Adagio insisted.
"Hehehe," Trixie giggled. "If you insist..." 
Trixie's hands squeezed her rear some more before throwing a spank to her left cheek, making Adagio moan from the slap. And Trixie's other hand soon landed against her other cheek, adding another moan from her. Not wanting it to stop, Trixie gave her a few more gentle spanks, making Adagio repeatedly moan and look at Trixie with a cute but lustful look.
"Mmm, that felt good," Adagio purred. "Now, how about I wash you before we waste all the water?"
"O-Oh, right. S-Sorry, I got a little more into that--"
"--Don't apologize," Adagio interrupted. "I loved it."
Reaching for the wash, Adagio got to work on Trixie now. Just like before, she repeated the same motions as her girlfriend did, giving her some massages as she cleaned her off. Before moving down to her chest, Adagio planted a kiss on each bosum, making Trixie blush even harder.
"You made me feel good, it's only fair I return the favor," Adagio winked. 
She massaged Trixie's shoulders as she spread the body-wash all over her. Adagio's hands worked their way to her chest, making the magician giggle a bit from the feeling; just as ticklish as Adagio was when she did it. Trixie felt Adagio's soft touch move down to her stomach and then her hips as she continued to scrub, even moving down to her privates. She blushed a little, but she wasn't embarrassed. She felt more comfortable and safe being around Adagio than ever before. 
Adorably, Trixie stroked Adagio's cleaned hair as the Siren squatted down to take care of washing Trixie's legs, making sure she didn't fall and hurt herself. Seeing her work done, Adagio moved to her last bit of work on her butt. Trixie giggled from the ticklish sensation, making Adagio playfully tickle her some more.
"Hehehe, stop, I'm ticklish there," Trixie laughed. But as she stood there being held, the magician got a very naughty idea as she looked at her girlfriend with a lustful grin. "Sooo... you want to spank me back?" 
"If you want me to, I don't want to inflict myself without your consent," Adagio expressed.
Trixie said nothing but turned herself around, holding onto the wall with a steel grip and pushing her naked butt out at her. Turning her head back she gave a sexy grin as she shook it at her. "You let me spank you, I think it's only fair I return the favor. So come on, I want to know how it feels!"
Ohhh Trixie you kinky, kinky girl...
Adagio grinned as she held her butt, throwing a slap to her cheeks. 
"Mmm!" Trixie moaned, biting her lip. "Mmm!"
SMACK!
"Ah! Oooh that felt good," Trixie lustfully replied, looking to see Adagio's hands holding her butt. "Come on, do it again."
SMACK!
"Ah yes!" Trixie cried out. She looked back at Adagio with a little bit of naughty grin. "I... think I may have discovered I like being spanked by you."
Adagio giggled. "That isn't anything to be ashamed of, Trixie. It's a fairly common kink."
Standing back up, Trixie allowed Adagio to finish washing the rest of her and finish their shower. The nozzle turned off, and the two of them stepped out, sopping wet. Drying off with the towels, the two of them wrapped themselves up and went to dry their hair. Soon afterwards, the two girls left the shower to go put on some clothes, now dry from the soft towels.
Adagio sat on the bed, putting on a pair of denim shorts and white tank top. Trixie meanwhile, went to her bag pulling out her spare clothes; the same classic skirt she always loved to wear, accompanied by a summer blue tee and her classic black denim vest with geeky pins. 
"Oh, Aria and Sonata won't be back yet, will they?" Trixie asked as she pulled her skirt up around her hips.
"No, they won't. They said they'd be back on Monday, why?" Adagio asked.
"I was wondering if you wouldn't mind us hanging out some more," Trixie asked. "Maybe just going for a walk into town, play some games... hang out half naked," the magician purred with a skirt lift, once again flashing her bare butt to her girlfriend. She shook her rear a little for good measure, making Adagio blush. 
"Hehe," Adagio giggled. "How about we go for a nice walk? It should be relatively warm today."
"I would love that," Trixie let her skirt back down as she sat in the chair to grab her socks and underwear. 

Soon after getting fully dressed, the two of them soon left the penthouse, making it down to the elevator to the ground floor. As soon as the doors opened, they stepped out to see a few people sitting in the lobby, waiting to pick up a resident or two to meet up for whatever activity they had planned for the day. Both young women exited the Jigsaw Plaza and into the city streets. The sun was bathing both girls as they walked on the sidewalk. Birds sung as they flew around to various posts to look for scraps of food to feed themselves or their young.
Trixie's eyes moved as she watched various cars and people go past them, moving about their business. No eyes were on her, no one was staring or making jokes. On their left, Drama Letter was walking along, giving them both a friendly wave as she moved about her day. Thunderbass gave the couple a nod as he sat on a bench, waiting for an arriving bus. There was even a 'hey dudes' greeting from Sandalwood who was off in his own world. She had brief thoughts of anxiety, but as she continued to walk with her girlfriend, her fears subsided. She wasn't even anxious about all the little things that would; lots of people surrounding some places, the bugs, or even the loud noises. She felt herself ready for anything. 
Not only did she overcome her anxiety of being more intimate with Adagio, but she planned the entire date with Adagio, and without a single issue standing in the way between her and her lady. Best of all, no one ever had to know Adagio and herself had sex the night before; only they could know, and no one else had to. Trixie felt like she could take on anything her life could throw at her. Her happiness was especially noticeable by a few more friends outside of their social group, giving a few warm waves to say hi and telling her to have a good day.
Just a few feet across from them were some of their friends, Vinyl, Lyra, and Amethyst waving at them, letting them know they had arrived at the locale for breakfast. And with the cutest looks, the couple headed straight for the cafe; just as happy as the night before.
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