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		Description

Hey everyone, I know you were all expecting my other stories but it's taking me a while but I hope this story makes up for it. In fact, I am now working on Twilight Sparkle Clone Trooper right now and will first post chapters on Patreon then release to Fimfiction. The same will go for Twilight of the sith and many other future stories.
As for this story, Trixie has returned for a rematch with Twilight Sparkle but this time she's chosen the one way she's confident with... wrestling. 
Who will win? Read and find out.
And if your interested, check out my Patreon and donate because you'd really be helping me out alot in order to continue my stories.
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Twilight Sparkle vs Trixie Lulamoon

Trixie stood in a wrestling ring pacing back and forth barefoot wearing a light blue and white boxing robe that had the words “Great and Powerful” on the back. She continued pacing back and forth waiting for her opponent to arrive which wasn’t long for she spots her opponent Twilight Sparkle climbing onto the apron and then into the ring barefoot and wearing a violet and pink boxing robe. “Well, well, well, look who finally showed up. Hope you’re not having second thoughts, Twilight.” Trixie said mockingly.
“Just because you challenged me to a private wrestling match doesn’t mean I’m afraid of you Trixie.” Twilight boldly proclaimed folding her arms across her chest.
“Pfft… whatever Twilight, I’m still going to win.”
“If you’re done Trixie lose the robe so we can get this over with.”
“Whatever you say, Twilight.” Trixie then unties the robes strap and takes it off revealing she was wearing a light blue glitter shapewear bodysuit and long sleeve opera gloves. With her robe gone, Trixie tosses it out of the ring and then strikes a pose. “What do you think, Twilight?” But Twilight stood silently with her arms folded across her chest so Trixie decides to shrug it off and makes her way over to the corner across from Twilight. “You’re turn unless you're scared?” 
Twilight proceeds to untie her robes strap and takes off her robe next, revealing she was wearing a silk turtleneck leotard bodysuit and long sleeve gloves which had her cutie mark on them.
“Let me guess, you’re little so called fashionista friend made that outfit for you?”
“That’s right, Trixie. She made this outfit when I told her about our rematch. She wanted me to look good when I take you down.”
However, Trixie’s only response was a simple eye roll for she still doubted that Twilight wasn’t going to win at all. Twilight turns around with her back toward Trixie and makes her way to the corner in order to hang up her robe. She knew well how Rarity was about her clothes especially the robe she made for her. But then right from out of nowhere, Trixie attacks Twilight from behind with a forearm to the back. She turns Twilight around, scoops her up and slams her down to the mat hard.
“Ahhh!”
“Aw, did that hurt, Twilight?”
“That wasn’t fair, Trixie! I wasn’t ready!”
“Like I said Twilight, I’m here to win. And besides, there’s no referee here.”
Trixie continued the attack by picking Twilight up by her hair and delivers another scoop slam, sending even more pain throughout her back. Trixie rolls Twilight over onto her stomach and proceeds to trap her in the camel clutch. Trixie was savoring every moment as she tortured and punished Twilight. “Y’know Twilight, I’ve been looking forward to this for a long time because you humiliated me with that Ursa minor and our last magic duel when you had your friends helping you. Well now, this time it’s you who’s going to lose.” Trixie continues to hold Twilight in the camel clutch until finally she releases the hold and picks Twilight up. She places Twilight on the rope and Irish whips her across the ring. Twilight bounces off the ropes on the other side and was headed straight toward Trixie who was gearing up to deliver a clothesline. Trixie attempts to deliver the clothesline but Twilight ducks and continues toward the ropes and then bounces off and delivers a jumping clothesline, dropping Trixie down to the mat. Trixie scrambles back to her feet but Twilight delivers another clothesline followed by another. Soon, Twilight Irish whips Trixie into the corner then charges at Trixie and performs a body splash followed by an overhead belly to belly suplex sending the magician across the ring. At this point, things were no looking good for Trixie now that Twilight was fighting back.
“Looks like you’re going to have to eat your words, Trixie.” Twilight walks over to her downed opponent and proceeds to drag her by her arm toward the center of the ring. Once Twilight had Trixie in the center of the ring, Twilight makes her way around Trixie and grabs her by her legs, rolls her over onto her stomach and sits down, trapping her in the Boston crab. Trixie struggled trying to get free but Twilight did not loosen her grip. Soon, Twilight releases Trixie from her Boston crab, stands up the picks Trixie up and lift her up onto her shoulder into a fireman’s carry position but Trixie elbows Twilight in the side of the head forcing her to release Trixie. Taking advantage, Trixie wraps her arms around Twilight’s waist and delivers a German release suplex. Trixie picks Twilight up and traps her into a bearhug. Using her strength, Trixie continued squeezing Twilight’s body making hard for Twilight to breathe.
“What’s the matter, Twilight? Having trouble breathing? Good because I have plenty more in store just for you.”
Trixie continued to squeeze Twilight’s body making it even more difficult for her to breathe but Twilight began to fight back delivering elbows of her own to Trixie and finally a powerful bell clap causing Trixie to release Twilight from the bear hug. Twilight stumbles backwards placing her on the ropes while Trixie holds her head still reeling back from the bell clap. Taking advantage, Twilight bounces off the rope and charges at Trixie but Trixie counters with a flat liner. She gets back to her feet, picks Twilight up by her hair once again, this time traps her into a front face lock, lifts her up into an elevated body scissors and finally falls backwards, driving Twilight headfirst into the mat hard.
“There. Now, let’s finish this match right.” Trixie rolls Twilight over, lifts up her leg and cover her for the pin. “1…2…” But Twilight kicks out of the pin just before Trixie could finish leaving her surprised and frustrated. “Are you serious right now?” Trixie slowly makes it to her feet due the pain from the match settling in. She limps over to the corner and proceeds to slowly climb to the top. With Twilight in position, Trixie leaps off in order to deliver a frog splash but Twilight manages to roll out of the way causing Trixie to hit the mat hard. Both girl were soon in pain as the match continued. Twilight grabbed the bottom rope and slowly begins to pick herself up using each rope to help her until finally she makes it back to her feet. Still standing, Twilight slowly makes her way toward Trixie who still held her stomach in pain due to her failed attempt to do a frog splash to Twilight. Twilight reaches Trixie and proceeds to pick her up and then onto her shoulder into a powerslam position. Twilight felt her strength beginning to dwindle but Twilight held out eventually delivering a running powerslam to Trixie. Then, Twilight lift Trixie up again this time into a fireman’s carry position. Tired and exhausted, Twilight felt like she would pass out but she pushed on. Using the last of her strength, Twilight slams Trixie down to the mat hard rendering her incapacitated but Twilight collapsed to the mat out of exhaustion. But Twilight is able to roll over and crawl toward Trixie until she was close enough to drape her arm over Trixie while using the other for the count.
“1…2…3!”
At last, Twilight was victorious once again over Trixie this time in a wrestling match. Twilight slowly makes it back to her feet completely tired, exhausted and sore from her and Trixie’s brutal wrestling match. She begins making her way toward the corner where her robe was and proceeds to crouch down in order to rest and catch her breath. “You lose again, Trixie. In fact, the next time you think of challenging me to a rematch. Don’t.” Twilight grabs her robe and proceeds to exit the ring leaving Trixie in the ring still unconscious.

	