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		Description

Her whole life, Twilight Sparkle wanted to help people. After moving to Manehattan, she's disappointed that her dream may never come true. However, during an unusual meteor shower, Twilight finds a crystal that grants her magical powers. Trixie Lulamoon is an amateur magician trying to make ends meet. After a brutal encounter with some thugs, Trixie sets her mind on revenge. She gets her wish when she, too, stumbles upon a magic crystal.
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		Start of a New Life





Twilight opened her eyes and sat up in her bed. As a sigh escaped her lips, she wiped strands of hair from her face. Due to it being summer, the heat was becoming unbearable and sweating was a certainty. Twilight slid out of bed and stretched, only wearing a very thin white top and panties, both of which were damp with sweat. She sighed again and headed for the shower. After stripping and making sure the temperature was acceptable, she stepped in and let out her third sigh of the day as the cool water hit her. She closed her eyes and ran her fingers through her hair as she thought about what she was going to do today.
After her shower, she put on a white button-up shirt and black pants before she headed out into the village. The sun shown down on her and she raised her arm to shield her eyes from it. Villagers all passed her by as she began to make her way to the local library. When she entered, she made her way over to the librarian at the front desk.
"Morning, Poppy," she greeted.
The librarian smiled. "Morning, Twilight. Some heat, huh?"
Twilight chuckled and nodded. "Yeah, I could barely sleep."
“Got a bin full of returns from yesterday.”
“On it.”

Twilight rolled a cart of books over to a shelf and began to put them back where they belonged. She put one back, then another, then another. Her fourth sigh of the day came as Poppy walked over to check on her.
"Something wrong?"
Twilight let out a gasp and practically jumped. "Oh, gosh!"
"Sorry," Poppy chuckled. "Sorry. Lost in thought?"
Twilight nodded and rested her hands on the handle of the book bin. "I just... I like this job, and all, but..."
Poppy crossed her arms and leaned against the bookshelf. "But you wanna help people. I remember you mentioning that."
"The urge is strong. Like, really strong."
The librarian smiled. "Sounds like you got a dream of being a hero. Like the comics."
Twilight scoffed as she picked up a book and put it on the shelf. "That's ridiculous. But, maybe a cop. In the city."
"Manehattan? That's a big change. Do you have the money for it?"
"I've been saving for a few years now. I'd still need a temporary job when I got there, but I could manage. I just... haven't told my family yet. Besides, you need me here."
"Don't worry about me. And stop making excuses. If you have this much ambition, you should just do it. Otherwise, you'll never go."
Twilight put another book away. “You’re right. I’ll just… finish my shift,” she said as she reached for her another book.
Poppy gently grabbed her wrist and smiled. “Go.”
“Really?”
“Yes, really,” Poppy chuckled. “Just don’t forget about us when you’re some big hero, okay?”
Twilight smiled and went to hug her, but bumped into the cart instead. She pushed it aside and then hugged her friend. “Thank you.”
“Don’t mention it.” The two then broke the hug. “Now, go on. Get out of here.”
Twilight smiled and ran off.

Twilight sat in the window seat of a bus as she looked at the trees disappearing behind them. “Goodbye, Ponyville,” she muttered, verdure her phone rang. She pulled it out and smiled at the caller ID. She hit Answer and held it to her ear. “Hey, big bro.”
“Twily. Got your message. Really moving to the big city, huh?”
“Yeah. Big change, but I’m ready for it.”
“I hope you are. Manehattan is very different than Ponyville. Lots more crime, traffic, danger in general.”
“It’s so sweet you’re always looking out for me. But, seriously, I got this. And if it’s too much I’ll come right back.”
“Alright. Just be careful.”
“What’s the worst that could happen?”
“You could die.”
Twilight closed her eyes and rubbed her forehead. “Right. Well, thank you for the lovely pep talk.”
“I just don’t wanna see my sister’s face in the obituaries.”
“You won’t. And if it makes you feel any better, I’ll call. Let you know how I’m doing. Not every day, but… enough.”
Her brother sighed. “That sounds just fine. Now, be sure to also have fun. Enjoy yourself.”
Twilight chuckled. “I plan on it. Talk to ya later, Big Bro. Give Cadance a hug for me.”
“I will, Twily.”
“Buh-bye.”
“Bye, sis.”
Twilight hung up and leaned back in her seat, letting out her fifth sigh.

When the bus drove away, Twilight found herself with her suitcase, carry-on, and no sense of direction as cars honked all around her. She made her way down the sidewalk where she was told she could find hotel.


After a few minutes of not finding the hotel, she spotted an athletic woman wearing black pants, a white crop top, and cyan jacket. She also had the most amazing rainbow-colored hair. Currently, she was setting a bag of groceries in the back seat of her car when their eyes met. The athletic woman stood up and smiled.
“Just move here?”
Twilight nodded. “Yeah.”
“Headed for the Eclipse Hotel?”
“Yeah.”
The rainbow-haired woman chuckled. “It’s a bit of a walk. Climb in and I’ll take ya.”
“Really?”
“Yeah. It’s where I’m staying, anyways.”
“Oh. Alright. Thanks.” She then made her way over to the car as the athletic woman opened the trunk. “How fortuitous.”
“Yeah, don’t get used to it,” Rainbow warned as Twilight loaded her luggage in the trunk. “This city will eat you up and make you its bitch.”
“I see…” Twilight muttered as she climbed into the passenger seat. Her eyes fell on the woman’s fit, well-toned, and exposed midsection as she dropped into the driver’s seat. When she noticed the rainbow-haired woman looking at her, she blushed a little and looked away. “So, how long you been here, uh…”
“Rainbow Dash. Going on four years now.” She then started up the car and began driving once the coast was clear. “And you?”
“Twilight Sparkle. I moved here from Ponyville.”
“From a village to a city, huh? That’s a big change.”
“I wanted to help people. Thought that… Maybe I could be a nurse, or a cop. Something. Anything.”
Rainbow smiled. “Noble. I work at a comic book store. We need the help if you feel like working there. At least, until you find what you’re looking for.”
Twilight nodded. “That’d be great, thanks. All of this happened so... suddenly.”
Rainbow eyed her. "Did you... reserve a room yet?"
"Nnnoooooo?"
Rainbow sighed. "Ah, well, then you most likely won't find a room. That place is always booked."
Twilight eyed her and then forcefully leaned back with a grunt. "Of course."
The driver eyed her with a small smile. "Tell you what. I like you. How about... if there are no more rooms, you can stay with me."
Twilight looked up at her. "Really?"
"Really. Although, there are a two things you should know."
"O-Of course," Twilight said with a beaming smile. "What is it?"
Rainbow held up her right index finger. "Firstly, there's only one bed, but it's big. Big enough for two without bumping into each other."
"Alright."
"Secondly," Rainbow continued as she held up two fingers. "I sleep naked."
"Oh. Alright. I can live with that."
"Good," Rainbow said before she put both hands on the wheel. "We're almost there."
Once at the hotel, Rainbow pulled up to the curb. "Alright, get your stuff out. I'll meet you inside after I park."
Twilight smiled and opened her door. “I… don’t know how to thank you.”
“I’m sure we’ll think of something,” Dash said as she opened the trunk and watched Twilight head around back. “But thank me later. Right now, I gotta park and get these groceries inside.”
Twilight pulled out her suitcase and carry-on bag. “Alright,” she said, before she closed the trunk and headed into the sidewalk.
“Back shortly,” Rainbow said as she drove off, turning down a side road nearby that headed around the the hotel.
Twilight let out her sixth sigh as she looked at the hotel before her, her new life about to begin.

	
		Roomies



Twilight entered the hotel and looked around. The place looked fancy. Certainly a much nicer hotel than the ones she’s seen. She saw a front desk off to the right with an intimidating-looking black woman behind the counter with long hair that was light blue on top and then faded into dark blue near the bottom. Her bangs were a pinkish color. She wore a skimpy black bra over her large breasts and an unbuttoned shirt with ripped jeans. She was currently reading a magazine. There was also a door behind her off to the left.


As Twilight stood there, the woman looked up at her. Her piercing stare made Twilight feel slightly uncomfortable. She took a small step back before Rainbow Dash walked up next to her.
"Oh, don't let Psyche intimidate you," Dash chuckled. "She's nice enough."
Twilight shot her new friend a smile before she walked on up to the desk. "Um... Psyche?"
The woman behind the counter nodded. "Mmm. You are?"
"Twilight Sparkle. I'm looking for a room. Any... vacancies?"
Psyche chuckled. "For real? This is the most sought after hotel in the city. The only way you're getting a room is if some fool moves out or dies."
"Oh."
"No worries," Rainbow said as she walked up to the desk. "I'll take her in. Split the rent."
"Oh, roomies, huh?" Psyche cooed with a smirk. "That big bed getting a little too cold for you?"
"Nothing like that. Just thought it'd be nice to have someone around, ya know?"
The scary woman smiled and pulled open a drawer with a bunch of keycards organized by room. She pulled one out and set it in front of Twilight. "Consider yourself lucky, Twilight. Many would kill to be in your position right now."
Twilight chuckled nervously and took the keycard. "You don't say."
Rainbow gave Twilight a playful slap on the back. "Come on, roomie!" She said as she began heading for the elevators.
"Right!" Twilight gasped as she put the card in her pocket and rolled her luggage after Rainbow. When the two entered the elevator, Rainbow hit the button for the fifth floor. "I really have to thank you."
The rainbow-haired woman chuckled. "You're cute. But, seriously... don't worry about it."
Twilight stayed silent and leaned back against the wall. Her eyes then went to Rainbow's hair. "That can't be natural."
Rainbow looked at her, confused for a moment. "Oh! The hair? Yeah, this took a lot of work."
"What were you born with?"
"Uh, light blue? Like, cyan or sky blue? Not sure the actual color name. I always called it just blue."
"Wow."
The elevator dinged as the doors open. "Come on," Dash cooed as she left the elevator. "Let's get you settled in."


Twilight followed her down the hall to room number 512. Rainbow slid her own card in the card reader. The light turned from red to green and the woman opened the door. Inside was a nice-looking hotel with a large bed off to the right, TV on the left wall, large window at the back, and a bathroom just off to the left. Across from the bathroom was a closet for clothes, which Rainbow Dash opened.
"Load 'em up," she said as she headed over to the TV.
Twilight looked inside, finding it somewhat bare. "You don't own much," she said as she parked her suitcase and unzipped it.
"As I said," Dash said as she grabbed the remote and sat down on the edge of the bed. "I sleep naked and like to hang out naked. I don't see the need for a big wardrobe."
"I see..." Twilight muttered as she thought about her new friend naked while she hung up her clothes.
Rainbow turned on the TV which began to show the weather forecast. "Oh, nice. There's a meter shower tomorrow night. That should be cool."
"Sounds cool," Twilight said as she finished putting her clothes away. Her clothes took up more room than Rainbow's. Maybe she could reduce as well?
Rainbow eyed her as she put her suitcase in the closet. "Hey, so... normally, at this point... I would..."
Twilight stood up and turned to face her new roommate. "Get naked?" She asked with a light chuckle. "Do whatever you do. I'm not here to interfere."
The rainbow-haired woman smiled and got up from the bed. "Try not to stare, okay?" She asked as she patted Twilight on the shoulder before she disappeared into the bathroom.
Twilight looked at the closed door before she heard the shower turn on. She then made her way over to the bed and sat down on the edge. She felt the sheets and smiled before she looked out the window at the city. This was where her new life would begin. With a sigh, she kicked off her shoes and lifted her legs up onto the bed, resting on the left half of the bed closest to the window. Folding her arms behind her head, she just watched the news.
After about fifteen minutes or so Twilight heard the shower turn off. She prematurely blushed at seeing the woman naked and tried to think of something else. Anything else. She heard the bathroom door open and made sure to keep her eyes on the TV. The sound of bare feet on carpet could be heard before Twilight saw Dash out of the corner of her eye. She was completely naked and making her way to the right side of the bed farthest from the window. As she passed by the TV, Twilight got a good look at her fit and toned body.


Rainbow eyed her and smiled. "You're staring."
"Sorry," Twilight blushed. "I thought I'd be ready for it, but..."
Rainbow climbed onto the bed and sat down beside Twilight. There was about one to two feet of space between them. "But what?"
Twilight peeled her eyes away and looked at the TV. "Nothing."
Rainbow tilted her head. "Do you... wanna try it?"
The bookworm blushed hard and chuckled sheepishly. "Oh, no no no no no. That's quite alright."
"You sure? Not even down to your underwear? It's quite liberating."
"I'm good," Twilight smiled as she looked at her friend again. "Being nude is your thing."
Rainbow looked at the alarm clock beside the bed. "Eight. Shall we... get to bed early? Then we can get up early and I can show you where I work."
"Alright," Twilight said with a smile, before Rainbow grabbed the remote and turned off the TV.
After shutting off the TV, Rainbow got into a comfortable position on her back and looked at her new roomie. "Did you bring clothes to sleep in? Or are you going to sleep in that?"
Twilight looked down and realized she was still in her normal clothes. "Oh! Right!" She then rolled off the bed and headed over to the closet. "My bad." She pulled out a thin white shirt and thin white shorts before she ran into the bathroom. After she closed the door, she went over to the sink and gazed at her own blushing face. "Come on, Twilight. She's just a woman, like me. With breasts, like me. Nothing out of the ordinary. Even if she has... an amazing body..." She rubbed her forehead and began to change into her sleepwear.
After she was ready, Twilight left the bathroom with her new clothes and headed over to the bed where her naked friend lay. Rainbow chuckled as her roommate came closer.
"Cute," Rainbow commented.
Twilight blushed and crawled onto the bed and rested on her back. "Shut up."
Rainbow smirked and reached up to the wall behind the headboard and flicked the light switch.

	
		Comix



Twilight awoke the next morning with a yawn, stretching her arms up. When she laid her arms back down, she felt something soft and familiar. Skin. She looked over to find that Rainbow Dash had rolled over onto her stomach during the night, the bed sheets getting moved so her butt was visible. The same butt which Twilight’s hand now rested. As her face reddened, Rainbow slowly opened her eyes to look at her.
“Did you just… slap my ass?”
Twilight quickly pulled her hand away. “So sorry. I didn’t know you had… moved closer.”
Rainbow yawned softly and rolled back over, giving her roommate a good look at her body close-up. Twilight stared as the athletic woman sat up and stretched. It should be a crime to look that good. Twilight sighed and looked outside.
“So, tonight’s the meteor shower, huh?”
“Yep,” Rainbow grunted as she raised her arms as high as she could. “And the day I help you get a job.”
“Right, the comic book store.”
Rainbow rubbed her eyes with her fist before she turned to face the ex-librarian. “What’d you do back home?”
“Actually, I worked in the town’s library.”
“Oh, it’s… kinda the same.”
“Book-related, yeah.”
Both fell silent as they stared into each other’s eyes. Twilight was the first to deviate as her eyes went to Rainbow’s breasts.
“Ah!” Rainbow exclaimed suddenly. “You’re still unaccustomed.”
“It’s only been a few hours. I’m sorry.”
“Easy fix.”
“Oh, really? You have a way to fast-track this?”
Rainbow nodded. “Join me in the shower.”
Twilight’s eyes went wide. “E-Excuse me?!”
“Relax, damn. I’m not askin’ for some fuckin’. Just two roomies showering together. Nothing weird.”
“That’s actually very weird. And it sounds like you’re just trying to get me naked.”
“I’m just trying to help you relax. Seriously, hanging around naked is so freeing.” Twilight said nothing. “Besides, it’d be nice that, if you weren’t looking for sex, your eyes could be up here.”
Twilight looked up from the woman’s chest again with a groan. “Ah, dammit. I’m sorry.” She then processed what the woman had said. “Oh, you’re… into females?”
Rainbow smiled. “Oh, yeah. Especially one’s with nice bodies.”
“That why you’re trying to get me naked?”
Rainbow chuckled. “Calm down, nerd. I’m respectful. If you don’t wanna do it, we won’t. I’m just trying to help you adjust to your new living arrangements.” Twilight sighed as Rainbow got out of bed. "Let's start this over," Dash said as she made her way around the bed. She then stood by Twilight and held out her hand. "Would you like to shower with me?"
Twilight looked up at her and then down at the hand. After what felt like a few minutes, Twilight took the hand and got out of bed. “This doesn’t mean anything.”
“I know,” Rainbow said with a smile. “Wanna undress here or in the bathroom?”
Twilight eyed the woman’s body and then looked her in the eyes. “I guess, either way, you’re going to see me naked.” She then gripped her top and sighed.
As she pulled it off, she felt the air on her bare skin as well as the other woman’s eyes on her body as her breasts became exposed. She tossed it onto the bed before removing her pajama shorts. Rainbow smiled as Twilight stood fully nude, not making eye contact.
“You’re beautiful,” Rainbow said simply. “Now, come on,” she chuckled as she turned and headed for the bathroom.
Twilight watched her enter the bathroom before she looked down at her own body. She then sighed and made her way over to join her new friend, still coming off as pretty shy. When she entered the bathroom, Rainbow had just turned the shower on and was bent over testing the water. Twilight came to a hard stop and looked away.
“Water seems fine,” Dash said as she stood upright.
She then looked over at Twilight with a smile and then stepped in. Twilight took a deep breath and walked over. As she stepped in, Rainbow took a step back and grabbed the soap.
“I’m guessing you’ve never been to college?” Dash asked as she rubbed the bar of soap all over her arms and armpits.
Twilight watched her with a blush as she crossed her arms. “Um… I did. But I never took gym and I drove to the university.”
“You missed out,” Rainbow chuckled as she started to rub her breasts with the soap.
“Is that when you…” Twilight began to ask as her eyes drifted to the wet breasts.
Rainbow smirked. “Realized I was into girls?” Twilight blushed and looked up at her. “Are you into girls, Twilight?”
“What? I-I don’t… You asked me to join you in the shower.”
“And you’re staring at my tits. And not in a grossed-out way. Sorta looks like you wanna grab ’em.”
“What, no!” Twilight gasped, taking a step back. “I just…”
“Come on. Here, I’ll even let you.”
“Are you serious?”
Rainbow nodded. “Just grab them. I bet you’ll feel more comfortable around them once you’ve touched them.”
Twilight stared at her and then at her breasts again. She really did wanna feel them. As she took a deep breath, she stepped forward and raised her hands. Dash waited patiently as the bookworm slowly reached out. Letting out a cute eh noise, Twilight gently grabbed her friend’s chesticles with a deep blush.
Rainbow smiled. “Not bad, right?”
Twilight eyed her before she cupped the mounds and felt them. Dash then held up the bar of soap as an offering. Twilight got the hint and took it. With a smile, Rainbow raised her arms up. Twilight took a deep breath and began to rub the bar of soap all over her roommate’s breasts and belly.
Afterwards, Rainbow turned around and looked over her shoulder. Twilight gave a light smile and started to rub the woman’s butt with the soap. As she moved the soap up the woman’s back, Dash chuckled.
“Not bad, Twilight.”
She then turned around and held out her hand. Twilight knew what she was offering, and gave a light smile as she handed the soap back. Rainbow started to rub the bar on the woman’s chest, making Twilight shudder softly.
“S-So, what happened?” Twilight asked suddenly. “Between you and your friend?”
“The one I experimented with?” Dash asked as she rubbed the soap up and down Twilight’s cleavage. “She experimented with a man soon after and found she liked that better. Lucky guy.”
“Oh, that… sucks.”
Dash shrugged and soaped up Twilight’s belly. “So, now, I just sleep around with any woman who’s willing. Worst part is I seem to attract more men.”
“Well, you are, uh…” Twilight started to say, before she stopped with a blush.
Rainbow chuckled and stepped closer, their breasts pressing together as she reached around to soap up Twilight’s butt. “Because I’m, what?”
Twilight looked down at their bodies touching, but made no attempt to pull away. “Uh… Attractive?”
Rainbow Dash slowly out the soap back on the little shelf, her eyes not once breaking away from Twilight’s. She then hugged the woman close, resting her chin on Twilight’s right shoulder.
“What are you… doing?” Asked Twilight.
“I figured it’d be too sudden to… pull you into a kiss… or offer sex… so I’m resorting to a simple hug. Is this okay?”
Twilight hesitated before she hugged back. “This is fine.”

After their shower, they got dressed and climbed into Dash’s car as the sun was just peeking over the horizon. Twilight tapped her foot repeatedly on the floor of the car before she let out a sigh.
“About that shower…”
Rainbow smiled softly. “I know what you’re gonna ask.”
“You do?”
“I’ve had this conversation before. For some reason, most people think that having sex automatically binds you in a relationship. Then, when asked about it, they get offended when I tell them it was just some casual fun.”
“I see.”
“You’re not offended, are you?”
Twilight shook her head. “Honestly, that was way too fast. I did just meet you, after all. Deciding to start a relationship with you after only knowing you for a few hours…”
Rainbow chuckled. “See, I like to skip all that and just have fun.”
“Nothing wrong with that.”
Rainbow eyed her with a smirk. “So, did you like the hug?”
Twilight blushed and nodded with a sheepish smile. “Yeah, I did.”
After a bit more driving, Rainbow pulled into a back lot behind a building where the employees park. After sitting her engine off, she opened her door and got out. Twilight quickly followed after her.
“Anything I should expect?” Asked Twilight.
“Mmm… The manager may seem intimidating, but she’s actually really cool. So, don’t let her scare you.”
“Ooooookay…”
Rainbow opened the back door and led Twilight into the shop. At the counter was a woman with long dark pink hair, piercing blue eyes, and what appeared to be E-cups. She wore a black super crop top over a black sports bra, leaving a small gap that exposed her cleavage. On her legs, she wore ripped jeans and black boots.


When she saw Dash, she gave a faint smile. “Morning, Dashie. You’re early. Who’s your friend?”
“Twilight, this is Pinkamena. She took over the shop from her father. And Twilight, here, was looking for a job.”
Twilight smiled and stepped forward. “Yeah, I’m… new to the city. I actually just arrived yesterday. Luckily, Rainbow’s letting me stay with her.”
“Oh?” Pinkamena asked. “I thought she wasn’t taking roommates?”
Rainbow Dash chuckled and rubbed the back of her head. “Yeah, about that.”
“I thought you were lonely,” Twilight asked, confused.
“That was a cover. I liked living alone because it allowed me to remain open. But Twilight needed a place to stay.”
“And she knows?”
Rainbow nodded. “I filled her in on the way over.”
“So, you’re… still open?”
Rainbow smirked. “Definitely.”
Twilight eyed them both before clearing her throat. “Uh, fifth wheel, here. About that job?”
Pinkamena smiled, her eyes remaining half-lidded. “Feel free to start today. We open in an hour so Dashie can give you a rundown on the basics.”



Twilight stood behind the counter, alone. Pinkamena had gone upstairs where her home was and Rainbow Dash had gone on break. Suddenly, the door opened and a strong-looking woman with spiky white hair entered the shop. Her eyes immediately fell on Twilight.
“You’re new,” she said in a raspy voice. “Rainbow Dash around?”
“Uh… I think she’s on break.”
“Can you get her?” The woman asked as she crossed her arms. “It’s important.”
Twilight nodded. “I’ll go find her.”
The newbie left the counter and headed out back. Nothing. She then looked up the stairs heading to Pinkamena’s home. With a sigh, she headed upstairs where she heard a faint voice. She couldn’t make out what was being said but it sounded like Rainbow Dash. Moving down the hall, she came to a partially open door. The voice came from inside. Twilight opened the door and went wide-eyed as she froze.
Rainbow Dash was on her knees, head between a pants-less Pinkamena. The shop owner had her crop top off and on the bed and only wore her sports bra. When Twilight entered, Pinkie eyed her but Dash kept going.
“Yes, Twilight?” Pinkamena asked in an irritated tone.
Twilight pointed behind her with her thumb. “There’s someone here looking for Rainbow Dash.”
The rainbow-haired female pulled her head back and sighed. “Alright,” she said as she casually stood up. “Better go see what they want.”
As she passed Twilight, she gave a wink and a smirk before she headed back down to the store. Pinkamena then crossed her legs as Twilight gave her a light smile.
“So, you’re staying with Rainbow Dash.”
“Yes. Yes, I am.”
“And you’re cool with just being friends?”
“I don’t have a problem with casual sex.”
“Really? Ever been with another woman?”
Twilight blushed and shook her head. “I mean… Dash and I washed each other’s body in the shower this morning… And then hugged, but… That’s it.”
“How do you plan on making her happy if you don’t even know how to eat out a pussy?”
“W-Well, I… figured I’d just learn as I go,” Twilight stammered as she began to feel warm. She knew sex with Rainbow was probably only one question away.
“Well, if you want practice…” Pinkamena began as she spread her legs. “I hadn’t reached my orgasm when you barged in.”
“O-Oh, sorry, I…” Twilight stammered as she stared at the exposed pussy.
“Come on over,” Pinkie cooed. “Here. I’ll even let you play with these,” she said as she pulled her bra up to expose her tits. “You like boobies, right?”
Twilight blushed hard but felt compelled to move closer. And so she did. When she was in front of the pink-haired woman, she slowly lowered herself to her knees. Looking at the wet, perfectly shaven vagina, Twilight bit her lip and moved in.
“Just remember,” Pinkamena finally said, making Twilight stop and look up at her. “Start on the outside, and then work your way inside.”
The newbie returned her attention to her meal before giving the slit a lick. It didn’t taste that bad to her and she started to wonder how Rainbow tasted by comparison. She closed her eyes and swirled her tongue around the lips, making Pinkamena moan softly and grip her own right breast. Twilight heard this and felt good with her performance. Hopefully she could make it last until the end.
After sufficiently licking the rim, Twilight moved her tongue inward to lick up the lips repeatedly like a kitten lapping up water. She felt Pinkie’s left hand on her head, the fingers running through her hair soothingly. Twilight let out a low sigh of content as she continued. Next up, she pressed her lips to the slit and sucked as she pushed her tongue inside.
“You sure this is your first time eating pussy?” Pinkamena asked as her legs closed in on Twilight’s head. “Full room for… improvement, but… not bad,” she moaned.
Without warning, Twilight received a few squirts of juices to the face as she felt Pinkie thrust her hips a little. As the dominant woman sighed, she spread her legs a tad to let Twilight pull back.
“Come up here and claim your rewards,” Pinkie cooed as she squished her tits together.
Twilight smiled and placed her hands on the woman’s knees, before she lifted herself up to push her face between the big mounds. Pinkie chuckled and hugged Twilight’s head against her chest.

	
		Amateur Magician



After work, Twilight joined Rainbow Dash in her car and sighed. “Well, that was… a lot. Does it really get that busy all the time?”
“Yeah. Usually starts off slow in the morning and then quickly ramps up.”
“I  see. Speaking of the morning, who was that?”
“Oh. Gilda. Friend since we were kids. Then when she found out I was into girls, she asked and I said yes. Only, she was too rough, so I called it off.”
“Right,” Twilight muttered, thinking back to her moment with Pinkie. “What about… Pinkamena?”
Rainbow chuckled. “She can be as rough as Gilda or as gentle as me. Whatever you prefer.”
“Okay, and… Well, after you left, she… invited me over to… Uh…”
Rainbow smirked. “I know. I saw you when I went back. But you seemed busy, so I returned to the shop.”
Twilight went wide-eyed. “You s…”
“Say, wanna hit The Top Hat?”
“Top Hat?”
“Ever seen open mic nights for comedians?”
“I’ve heard of them, yes.”
“Top Hat’s like that but for magicians. It’s really cool. There’s this one magician who I think is gonna make it big time. I think she’s there tonight. She usually performs on Mondays.”
“Well, okay,” Twilight replied with a smile. “Let’s go.”

Rainbow opened the door to The Top Hat and stepped inside with Twilight close behind her. On the right was a bar, on the left was a stage with tables set up in front of it, and at the back were the bathrooms. The place seemed pretty packed.
“Busy night,” Rainbow chuckled as she led Twilight over to the bat and sat down.  When they were about to order, Rainbow looked down the bat at the far end and smiled. “There she is.”
Twilight looked, too, and saw who Rainbow saw. It was a female wearing a denim jacket, wide open to expose her black bra, hip-length denim shorts, and purple knee-high socks.


“That’s a little revealing,” Twilight muttered.
“That’s the best part about this place. Since it’s also a a bar, and you have to be 21 or older to come in, a lot of the female magicians wear revealing outfits.”
“I see.”
“Come on, let’s say hi,” Dash said as she gently grabbed Twilight’s wrist and pulled her along.
When they got close, the magician noticed them and turned her stool to face them. “And who are you two?” She asked with a playful smirk. “Fans of mine?”
“I’m Rainbow Dash and this is Twilight Sparkle. I’ve seen you perform before but it’s Twilight’s first time here.”
“First time, huh?” The magician asked, before chuckling. “Trixie can tell. By the way she’s staring at my body.”
“Huh?” Twilight asked, peeling her eyes away from the magician’s mostly-exposed torso. “Sorry. You’re just… really…”
“Hot, Twilight,” Rainbow cut in. “The word you’re looking for is hot. And, apologies, Trixie. She was the same way with me when she saw me naked. I like to sleep in the nude.”
“Hmm. And how did you ever manage to overcome such a hardship?”
“Simple. I let her touch me all over.”
Trixie eyed Twilight, who was covering her face with her hands. “Well, she won’t be feeling me up anytime soon.”
“Oh?” Rainbow asked with a smirk. “What about me?
Trixie smiled. “Perhaps for Trixie’s first feat of magic… she makes you disappear?”
Rainbow chuckled. "Just kidding."
"It was nice to meet you," Twilight suddenly said. "Sorry for staring."
Trixie stood up and patted Twilight on the shoulder. "Trixie is used to the adoring stares of her fans. It's no thing. See ya on stage, Twilight Sparkle." With that, she walked off, probably to prepare for her show.
"That was interesting," Rainbow chuckled as she sat down.
"Yeah..." Twilight muttered, sitting beside her.
After a couple magic acts, it was Trixie's turn. The magician walked out into the stage with a black briefcase and set it down on the table that was set up on the stage. She then scanned the crowd.
“Trixie’s first trick will be a simple card trick. For that, I’ll need a volunteer from the audience.” Even though a lot of the audience raised their hands, Trixie’s eyes were already settled on one in the back. “You, in the back,” she pointed.
Twilight went wide-eyed and looked at Dash, who just gave her a wink. The nerd stood up and made her way nervously through the crowd. She felt a lot of eyes on her but also heard a few applaud as she walked up the little staircase onto the stage. She gave the crowd a quick smile as she situated the magician before she returned her attention to Trixie.
“Hello, again, Twilight Sparkle,” Trixie greeted with an almost seductive smirk.
“Trixie. It’s an honor.”
“Hmm… The honor… is ours.” Trixie then held up her left hand. In it was a fan of cards, all facing Twilight. “Pick a card.”
The former librarian smiled and eyed each card before she pulled out the 2 of hearts. Trixie then used her free hand to close up the deck in the left hand and straighten the cards out. She then lifted up a section of the deck.
“Now return the card to its home, if you would.”
Twilight nodded and did as told before Trixie set the top part of the deck back on top of the main deck. She then placed the deck upside down on the table and spread them out with her left hand.
“Do all the cards look random, Twilight?”
Twilight stepped up to the table and looked, before giving a nod. “Appears that way, yes.”
“Good. Because the first part of this trick isn’t really a trick at all. It’s memorization. Before I walked out here, I was studying the order of the cards. Now, if it were a new deck and all the cards were in order, that’d be one thing. Be too easy. So I shuffle the deck about thirty times each time I do this trick.” She then stepped up to the table again, right next to Twilight so they were mere centimeters apart. Trixie then picked up the two of hearts and held it up. “This your card?”
Twilight smiled. “Yes.”
“Cool. But not cool enough. Because memorization isn’t really a trick.” She then put the card back in the deck and face it a quick shuffle before fanning out the cars in her left hand. “Pick another. Then put it back.”
Twilight nodded and picked a random card before Trixie reformed the deck and broke it in half again. Twilight glanced at the three  of diamonds she pulled before she placed it on the deck. Trixie put the other half of the deck she broke off back on top.
“This one isn’t special, either,” she said as she gave a quick shuffle without even using the table. She then turned the deck over and began to look through it. She then pulled out the three of diamonds and showed Twilight. “That’s me using my peripheral vision to see the bottom of the deck I break off and then making sure I don’t ruin the placement when I shuffle.”
“Still pretty cool.”
Trixie smiled. “I only do great and powerful.”
She then shuffled the deck again and turned her back to Twilight. “Same as before,” She said as she fanned the deck out with both hands.
When she felt Twilight pull one, she closed the deck and split it in half once more. She placed her thumb near the top of the bottom half of the deck so she would know when Twilight replaced the card. She soon felt the card slide under her thumb, and then she placed the top half of the deck back on the bottom and turned around.
“New order and I wasn’t looking. Shouldn’t be able to know which card you chose.”
“No, you really shouldn’t.”
Trixie smirked and walked over to the table. “That’s why I let magic do the work for me.”
She then let the deck slip from her fingers and all but one card fell onto the table. She then held up the queen of spades. Twilight chuckled and nodded.
“Yeah, that’s the one.”
The crowd applauded as the two just smiled at each other.

Trixie groaned as she set her empty glass down on the bar counter. “It’s just… I want to do more but I’m stuck here doing card tricks.”
“That was a pretty impressive card trick,” Twilight reassured her with a smile.
Trixie only groaned again. “I attached a piece of thread I had in my sleeve to the card you chose. That’s it. What I want to do is so much bigger than this.”
“I know how you feel. I came here to try and find a way to help people. I knows it’s only my second day but I feel like I’m already stuck.”
“Help, like a cop?”
“Maybe not something that dangerous. Insurance. Tech Squad.”
Trixie chuckled. “The only way you’re going to make a difference in this city is if you become a superhero like in the comics.”
“Seriously?”
Trixie nodded. “If you’re a cop, you run the risk of getting killed within the first week. They don’t last long in this city. Anything else is… moot.”
“Moot?” Twilight asked, before she let out a sigh. “Well… it is only my second day.”
Suddenly, three men walked up to them, more specifically Trixie. “Hey, there,” the bigger one in the middle said.
Trixie said. “Trixie already told you guys, she’s not into you. So just… go away.”
“We’re not taking no for an answer,” the man said as he put a hand on Trixie’s shoulder.
“Hey, maybe you should…” Twilight started, before the skinny guy on the left glared at her.
“Does it look like we’re talking to you, girl?” He asked.
Trixie eyed the bookworm before Rainbow walked up to them. “There a problem here?” She asked. The three men turned to face her. “Hey, I recognize you. You’ve been here before harassing Trixie.”
“And what are you gonna do about it?” The shorter guy on the right asked.
“I could beat the living shit out of you,” Rainbow snapped.
“Bring it, bitch!” The skinny guy yelled.
“Hey!” A man with short black hair yelled from behind the bar. He had on a white shirt, blue suit, and a red tie, and was carrying a shotgun. “If you got a problem, take it outside!”
The bigger man groaned and waved for his two friends. “We were just leaving. Come on.”
He took one last look at Trixie before they left the bar, bumping Rainbow as they past her. She glared at them but let them go. The suited man listed his gun and walked over to Trixie, who seemed extremely tense.
“You okay, Trix?” He asked her.
When she didn’t respond, Twilight gently reached out and put a hand on Trixie’s. The magician flinched and looked over. When she realized whose hand it was, she seemed to relax and even gave a light smile. “I’m fine, Filthy, thanks.”
“Shall I escort you home again?”
Trixie nodded. “I’d appreciate that.”
The man nodded and out the gun away. As he went back to work, Trixie let out a deep sigh.
“Assholes,” Rainbow muttered through her teeth.
“That’s why I’m… glad to have fans like you two.”
Rainbow glanced over at the clock on the wall. “Hey, are you gonna be okay? We should be heading to bed now.”
“Oh, right,” Twilight muttered. “I have a job already.”
“I’ll be fine,” Trixie replied. “Filthy drives me home whenever those three come around.”
“That’s nice of him.”
“Speaking of which,” Trixie continued. “I could use a ride tomorrow.”
“Don’t you have a ride?” Asked Rainbow. “How do you get here?”
“I live in a nearby apartment building. So I walk.”
“I don’t mind escorting you but… I don’t have a car.”
“You could walk me back to my place and I could show you what I have planned for my dream show.”
Twilight smiled. “That’d be nice. And Rainbow?”
Rainbow chuckled. “I’ll come pick you up in the morning. If it’s the same building Lightning Dust lives in, I know exactly where it is.”
“The one on seventh?” Trixie asked.
Rainbow nodded. “Yep.”
Twilight smiled before she went slightly wide-eyed. “Wait. In the morning?”
“Yeah. You wanna drive back after midnight?”
“You can crash at my place,” Trixie said.
Rainbow smiled. “Maybe I’ll spend the night with Lightning.”
Trixie chuckled. “Sounds like a plan.”

	
		The Future of Magic



The next morning, Twilight awoke to find Rainbow Dash heading around the bed to go take a shower. Twilight smiled and watched her enter the bathroom. She then got up and stretched, fully naked. She had decided to try Rainbow's way of sleeping and found it to be rather relaxing. She liked the feel of the soft sheets against her bare skin. She made her way over to the bathroom as Rainbow had just stepped inside the shower. Without even hesitating, she walked over and slid the door open. Rainbow turned to her and smiled as her roomie stepped in.
"Yesterday," Twilight said with a small smile. "In Pinkie's room."
"Oh, when you were eating her out?" Dash asked with a smirk.
Twi nodded and stepped closer. "I was practicing."
"Practicing?" Rainbow asked, before she let out a chuckle. "Aw, for me?"
Smirking, Twilight slowly got to her knees. Rainbow prepared by leaning against the wall and spreading her legs. Twilight moved forward and started to lick, making Rainbow Dash moan out. Closing her eyes, Twilight moaned as well while her tongue ran up the lips repeatedly before she pushed her tongue inside. As Dash moaned louder, she started to suckle on the clit.
"Damn, Twilight," Rainbow moaned. "I'm definitely... licking you after."

Twilight and Rainbow entered the comic book store through the back door and found Pinkamena stocking a shelf. "Lightning not here yet?" Rainbow asked with a proud smile.
Pinkamena placed a comic on the shelf. "Did you see her car in the parking lot?"
"Fair point."
Suddenly the back door flung open and an energetic woman with long blonde hair ran into the shop. "Dammit!" She yelled when she saw Dash. She wore long-ripped jeans and a turquoise crop top with a round boob window that revealed a fair amount of cleavage.


"Ha!" Rainbow exclaimed and pointed at the woman with both index fingers. "Beat ya, bitch!"
Lightning sighed and approached the two, her eyes on Twilight. "Is this the one you told me about?"
"I'm Twilight," Twi said as she held out her hand.
"Oh, she's a fuckin' cutie!" Lightning chuckled with a hand on her hip. "She know about your fuck pals?"
"Yeah," Rainbow nodded. "I filled her in."
"Good. Then, come get some!"
Rainbow chuckled and grabbed Lightning's shoulders before shoving her face in the woman's boob window. Twilight stared with a blush as Lightning chuckled. Rainbow Dash pulled away and exhaled sharply. "Never get enough of that."
Twilight looked over at Pinkamena who just rolled her eyes. She let out a sharp gasp when Lightning pulled her close and put an arm around her. "You wanna fuckin' dive in there, too, cutie?"
Twilight blushed and eyed the cleavage. She then looked at Rainbow Dash and thought back to both times they had sex. Giving a soft smile, she moved in front of the blonde woman and pressed her face against the cleavage. When she felt the mounds against her face, she let out a sigh and rubbed them with her face.
"She fuckin' loves it!" Lightning chuckled.
Pinkamena looked over at them. "Am I the only one working here? Shop opens soon. Get moving."
"Just saying hi to the newbie," Lightning said as Twilight pulled away from her chest. When Twilight started to head off to work, Lightning gently grabbed her arm. "After work. You, me, and Dashie?"
Twilight gave her a smile. "I actually have... plans."
"Plans? So soon? Didn't you just move here?"
"She's got a date with Trixie," Rainbow said with a smirk as she went to help Pinkie stock the shelves.
"It's not a date," Twilight corrected. "She just wants an escort home and also show me her future magic plans."
"Oh, that Trixie," Lightning said as she let go of Twilight's arm. "The one that performs at the Top Hat? And lives in my building?" Twilight nodded. "Oh, she's a hot piece of ass! Way to go, Twilight."
"Thanks?"
"It's cool, though. Dash and I can fuck. I got some new moves I wanna put on her."
"Won't help!" Dash called over to her. "I'll still make you cum first!"
"As if! I'll make you a puddle on the goddamn floor!"
"Ten! Seconds! Flat! Bitch!"

Rainbow Dash closed her door as Lightning sped away. "Alright. Work is over and it's time to prepare you for your date."
Twilight sighed. "It's not a... Whatever. What'd you have in mind?"
"New clothes, for sure. Something more sexy."
"More sexy?"
"You got a great body. You need to show it off more."
"Are you talking about... clothes like yours? And Lightning's?"
"And Pinkamena's, yes. Sexy clothes are in! And we're gonna get you your own sexy wardrobe."
Twilight gave her a light smile. "If you insist, Dashie."

Trixie finished her drink with no problems before she set her dunk down with a sigh. She pulled out her phone and began to swipe through buildings for sale where she could host her future magic shows. As she perused the ads, she saw someone sit down next to her on the right.
At first, she said nothing. Then she heard a familiar voice say, “Hey.”
Trixie looked up from her phone to see Twilight wearing something way more revealing than last time. “What’s with the new look? Did Trixie inspire you?”
Twilight smiled. “It was Rainbow’s idea. She insisted I look sexy, so… This is what we picked out."


Trixie put her phone away, but noticed Twilight quickly glanced at it. “Shopping for buildings. Trixie must have a great and powerful stage for great and powerful magic.”
“Wouldn’t you wanna build your own from scratch? Make it more unique and personal?”
“Oh, far too expensive. Way cheaper to buy an existing building and make changes afterwards.” She then got up. “Ready to head out?”
Twilight nodded and also stood up. The two then headed outside before making their way left down the sidewalk towards the apartment building a few blocks down.
“So… do you really have no one else who could’ve walked you home?” Twilight asked. “N-Not, that I mind, obviously, but…”
Trixie eyed her. “I don’t really come off as approachable. At least, that’s what Filthy says.”
“I can see that. If Rainbow hadn’t pulled me over, I probably wouldn’t have tried.”
“Why’s that?”
“Well, I’m already kind of… nervous… about meeting new people. On top of that, I knew you were one of the performers. So I would’ve thought that you were probably too busy for me.”
“What about the act?”
“Loved it.”
Trixie smiled. “I’m no celebrity. Not yet, anyways. And I am always busy coming up with new tricks or planning out my future.”
“Or memorizing the order of 52 cards?”
“Mmm. But I don’t hate spending time with others. It’s just… Rainbow Dash… She kind of clashes with my ego.”
“Wow. Um…”
“Hey, I know how I sound when I perform. And how I may sound right now. But it’s only because I know I can do it. And, as nice as Rainbow is… I just get the feeling like she’ll constantly try to one-up me.”
Twilight smiled as she thought back to her and Lightning Dust. “I know someone a tad worse, but… Yeah, Dashie can be pretty competitive.”
“Are you and Rainbow… a thing?”
Twilight blushed and let out a chuckle. “Uh… No. No, she’s more into shopping around and having fun.”
“But, you and her…”
Twilight nodded. “Yes, we… had sex. Once. If you don’t count our two showers together. And I also stuck my face in Lightning Dust’s chest, so… there’s that.”
“Wow. All that, huh? I wouldn’t have thought someone like you would be capable of… that kind of thing.”
“I guess there’s more to me than meets the eye, too.”
Trixie smiled and eyed Twilight’s hand. Even though it was only a couple inches away from her own, she made no move to hold it. They soon arrived at the apartment building and Trixie opened the door.
Without saying anything, she entered with Twilight close behind her. She looked over her shoulder as she went up the staircase to the second floor, making sure Twilight was following. The two shot each other a smile before Trixie went for her room. When they entered, Trixie took off her jacket and hung it up in the closet. As Twilight entered, Trixie held out her hand. Twilight smiled and removed her jacket before handing it over.


“Feel free to take a look,” Trixie said as she hung up Twilight’s jacket.
Twilight walked further into the room, past the bathroom, and saw a sort of similar set up as Dash’s room. Only smaller. On the right was a bed and on the left was a desk with papers scattered all over. To the right of the desk in the far corner was an easel with plans attached to it.
Twilight walked over to the easel and examined the plans. They depicted the layout for the stage and the arrangement of seats for the audience. She flipped the sheet up and draped it over the top of the easel. The second page was what appeared to be plans for a magic act. Twilight lifted up the next few sheets to take a peek, realizing that most of what seemed to be sound twenty large sheets were full of plans.
She turned her attention to the desk and saw smaller versions, probably rough sketches. “Wow. You’ve been busy.”
Trixie went over to the bed and sat down in the middle, watching her new friend. “I really want this. It’s my dream. The future of magic. Tricks so impressive that no one would ever be able to figure out how I did it.”
“At least you have a plan. I moved here on a whim. And now I think I may have made a mistake.”
“You just got here. Give it time,” Trixie said s as she pulled her purple socks off and threw them off the bed.


“I know,” Twilight said as she turned around to face the magician. “But, I mean… how else can I help people other than being with the police?”
“I like to think I help people by entertaining them.”
Twilight nodded. “ I suppose that’s one way. But I don’t have your talent.”
“Hmm. No one does. Don’t feel too bad. But you should probably try focusing on something you’re good at, rather than something someone else is good at.”
Twilight gave a confused look. “Don’t focus on something someone else is good at?”
“I’m not good at the whole motivational thing. That’s why I do magic. Perfect example of what I meant.”
“I think I get it. But all I’m good at is organizing books.”
“Really? That it?”
“Well, Dashie says I’m really good at eating her out, but I doubt I can help… people…” Twilight suddenly had a mental image of herself eating out a line of women and getting paid for it. “Nope!” She exclaimed, rubbing her head. “Not that way.”
Trixie chuckled. “Prostitution is beneath you, anyways. I’m sure you’ll find your purpose.”
“I’m starting to fear that my purpose was back home.”
“Well, tell me this; do you feel like you belong here? With me? With Dashie?”
Twilight thought for a moment before she nodded. “Yeah, I… I’d say I feel pretty good about being here.”
Trixie smiled. “Good.”
Twilight smiled back before pointing at the bed. “So, one bed, huh? Do you, uh… sleep naked, too?”
Trixie scoffed. “Of course not.”
She then got up from the bed and went over to the closet. After a few seconds, she headed into the bathroom. Twilight waited and walked over to the bed. Suddenly, a thought hit her; she didn’t have a bra on. She began to feel nervous when the bathroom door opened and out stepped Trixie in skimpy blue underwear.


“This is what the great and powerful Trixie sleeps in,” Trixie said, before she noticed Twilight’s nervous expression. “What’s wrong with you?”
“I don’t have anything to sleep in. I mean, I could sleep in my underwear, but… I’m not wearing a bra.”
“Oh. Is that all?”
"Is that all?"
As Trixie opened her mouth to say something, there was a faint light from outside. Twilight gasped and ran to the window, remembering the meteor shower. Trixie moved around the bed to join Twilight at the window. "What is it?" Trixie asked.
"The meteor shower."
It was then they saw them. Bright balls of light falling from the sky. Only these ones seemed to give off a radiant glow, casting a rainbow of light over the city. One after another fell, and when they got low enough they seemed to burn out and disappear. Twilight eyed the magician before she pulled off her top and tossed it aside before she undid her shorts. Trixie looked over at her as Twilight kicked off the clothing, standing only in her panties. Trixie smiled and returned her attention to the light show.
As Twilight stood topless, she eyed Trixie. More specifically, Trixie's breasts. She looked down at her own before looking back at the meteors again. As they watched, Twilight felt Trixie's hand bump hers. Smiling, Twilight slowly reached around to hold it. Trixie's fingers interlocked with her own as the lights danced around the room. When the light show was over, Trixie turned to Twilight with a smile.
"I'm not like Rainbow Dash. I won't sleep with just anyone."
Twilight smiled back. "But?"
Trixie let go of her hand and reached behind her back to undo her bra. As it fell, she placed her hands on Twilight's shoulders. "But there's something about you I like."
Twilight blushed and smiled as she placed her hands on the magician's waist. "Wow. I didn't realize moving here would make me so popular."
Trixie chuckled and pressed her chest against the bookworm's. "That meteor shower was pretty magical, but... I know something else magical we could do."
Twilight ran her hands up Trixie's back before she leaned in for a kiss. Trixie kissed back as the two let out a soft moan.

	
		Nice Day For a Three-Way



Twilight let out a yawn and opened her eyes, turning her head to the right to see Trixie resting on her belly, facing her with her eyes open. "How long have you been awake?"
"A few minutes," Trixie replied with a smile. "You're cute when you sleep."
Twilight rolled onto her side and ran her hand up and down the woman's back. "I hate to ask and possibly make this awkward, but..."
Trixie smiled and exhaled through her nose before she rolled onto her back. "Are we together?" Twilight nodded as she ran her hand up the woman's belly to her right breast. "Would you be upset if I said no?"
"No. It's that way with Rainbow Dash, too." Twilight then moved closer to kiss her chest.
Trixie chuckled. "Honestly, I'm still thinking about it."
"Really?"
"Mmm-hmm. But I'm really thinking about it."
Twilight climbed atop the magician with her left leg between the woman's as she straddled her left leg. "Will you need an escort tonight, too?"
"In a week. But you're welcome to visit anytime."

Twilight left the hotel to find Rainbow Dash waiting for her. “There she is!” Rainbow chuckled. “Have fun? Did you fuck her?”
Twilight climbed into the passenger’s seat and closed the door. “We… had sex.”
“Are you a couple?”
“She said she was really thinking about it.”
“Ooo, second day in the city and you’re already getting intimate.”
“I have you to thank for that.”
“Aw, shucks, don’t mention it.” Dash then turned the car on. “Anyways, let’s get to work. Lightning’s probably already there.”

Rainbow and Twilight entered Comix to find Lightning Dust stocking a shelf with figures.
“Suck it!” Lightning called over from the shelf she was at.
“I had to wait for Twilight. I told you that.”
“Whatevs, loser.” When Lightning looked over and saw what Twilight was wearing, she gave a wolf whistle. “Dayum, girl! That’s a good look for ya!”
“Yeah it seemed to work its magic on Trixie,” Rainbow chuckled.
“Oh, did you fuck her?”
Twilight smiled and walked over to Lightning Dust. “I did. I played with her boobs, too.”
Lightning leaned in close. “Did you lick her ass?”
Twilight blushed. “N… No? I licked her… vagina.”
“How about her feet?”
“They’re nice, but… I didn’t use my mouth on them.”
Lightning shook her head. “You have much to learn, Sparkle. First off, start using words like tits and pussy. Way sexier than boobs and vagina.”
“I don’t…” Twilight muttered with a blush. “I…”
“Come on. Say you wanna stick your face in my tits.”
“I really don’t…”
“Say, Lightning Dust…”
“…see the point…”
“I would like to stick…”
“…in being…”
“…my face…”
“…that lewd.”
“…in your fucking tits.”
Twilight sighed and looked at the woman’s chest. “I really wouldn’t mind playing with them, though.”
Lightning smiled and lifted up her shirt to expose her breasts. “Ask correctly.”
Twilight stared at the exposed mounds and sighed again. “Lightning Dust?”
“Yes, Sparkle?”
“Can I play with… your… tits?”
The blonde-haired woman chuckled triumphantly. “Fuckin’ go for it, babe.”
Twilight reached out and squeezed the breasts before she leaned in and rubbed her face against them. Rainbow watched them with a smile before she looked over at Pinkamena, who seemed irritated. Dash walked over behind the counter and up to her boss.
Without saying anything, Rainbow slid behind her and reached her hand around, before she slid her hand in the woman’s pants. Pinkamena looked over her shoulder before Rainbow began to finger her. The pink-haired woman moaned out as she leaned forward, hands on the counter.
Lightning ran her hands up Twilight’s body to her chest, making Twilight stop. The newbie looked down and smiled before she backed up against a shelf and raised her arms over her head. Lightning took the hint and stepped up to her before pulling the woman’s top up over her breasts. Lightning then leaned in and started to suck on the left nipple.
Pinkamena moaned out and looked at the clock on the wall. “Thirty minutes till we open.” She then grabbed her shirt and pulled it up to expose her breasts. “Let’s make this quick.”
“Only thirty?” Lightning asked. “Better move this along.” She then dropped to her knees and started to undo Twilight’s pants.
Twilight let her and gripped the shelf tightly when Lightning started to lick her moist womanhood. “O-Oh, that feeling… never gets old.”

Twilight dropped into the passenger seat with a deep sigh as Rainbow climbed in next to her. "So," Rainbow started. "Getting used to the whole... sex thing?"
"I can't believe we did that. We almost got caught."
Rainbow smiled and turned the car on as Lightning walked up to them and knocked on the driver's window. Rainbow rolled it down and stuck her head out. "What's up?"
"You two up for a... three-way back at my place?" Lightning asked. "I'm sure Twilight would love to get her hands on two sets of tits at once."
Twilight blushed hard as Rainbow looked over at her. "What do you think, Twilight? Four tits in your face sound good?"
"Um..." Twilight looked over at Lightning, who was smirking at her. "Yes. Four tits sound great."
"Great!" Lightning exclaimed. "See ya back at my place later. Wear something sexy!" She called as she walked away. "Or just show up naked!"
Rainbow rolled up the window and looked over at her passenger. "Ready to go shopping?"
Twilight thought for a moment before something popped into her head. "Yes. Let's."

Twilight and Rainbow Dash stood in front of a row of various outfits while Twilight's eyes examined each one. Rainbow Dash let out a sigh and placed her hands on the back of her head out of boredom. "Come on, Twilight. Just pick something."
"After she licked me, Lightning Dust told me she was into this comic series called Midnight Mistress. It gave me an idea."
As they browsed, a familiar woman walked over to them wearing an elegant purple dress. "You're back."


"Rarity," Twilight said with a smile as she turned to the woman. "I was wondering if you had anything... gothic?"
"Goth, darling?" Rarity asked with a smile. "Standard, or... sexy?"
"What do you think?"

Lightning Dust was resting on her bed when she heard a knock at the door. With a huge smile, she got up and ran to the door. "I wonder who it could..." she said as she opened the door and stopped. Standing there was Twilight in a black and purple goth outfit. "What?"


"You like?" Twilight asked with a smile as Rainbow Dash walked up to her.
"She said you inspired her," Rainbow chuckled.
Lightning nodded. "Midnight Mistress. Of course."
Twilight quickly stepped right up to Lightning. "Aren't you going to invite us in?"
The blonde-haired woman smiled and reached down to rub Twilight's bare thighs before moving her hands around to grab her ass. "Please do."

Trixie entered the Top Hat and found a seat at the bar with a sigh. She didn't have to wait long before an ebony woman with blue hair and wearing a pale purpleish-blue shirt walked up to her.


“Can I get you anything, Trix?” The woman asked with a smile.
Trixie smiled back. “Flitter? Where’s Filthy Rich?”
“Family emergency. Guess his daughter is sick, or something.”
Trixie eyed the counter. “Oh.”
Flitter waited a few more seconds before speaking again. “So… A drink?”

Twilight sat on the edge of the bed, still in her outfit, while Lightning undressed and knelt between her legs. She then pulled Twilight’s panties aside and started to lick at the exposed pussy. Twilight moaned as Rainbow Dash, also naked, leaned in and started to kiss her on the mouth.

“Thank you and good night!” Trixie announced before she departed the stage. She quickly went over to the bar where Flitter was and sat down. “Give me two shots.”

The three friends lay naked on the bed, staring up at the ceiling with Twilight in the middle. “That was awesome,” Twilight said with a smile.
“Sure was,” Rainbow sighed.
Lightning looked over at Twilight. “Not bad for your first threesome. You actually managed to keep up with us.”
Twilight gave her a smile. “Yeah, I was worried at first, but… for some reason I just couldn’t stop.”
Rainbow rolled onto her side to gently caress Twilight’s breasts. “You’ve probably been wanting to do this since forever, right?”
“I admit, I was always curious when I read about in those adult novels. But this was so much better.” She then noticed the clock on the bedside table. “Ooo, Trixie should be finishing up soon.”
Lightning chuckled. “Still got some energy left in ya?”
“Maybe I could invite her over for a foursome,” Twilight joked as she slid over Rainbow Dash and stood up on the floor. “Although, realistically, it’ll probably be just the two of us.”

Trixie left the Top Hat and took a deep breath as she lord down the sidewalk towards her apartment. After slowly exhaling, she made her way towards her home. As she walked, her eyes darted left and right, expecting to get jumped at any moment.
Maybe they’re home, asleep. And I have nothing to worry about, she thought to herself.
She was about halfway home now and she could clearly make out her apartment building. A smile spread across her face, feeling confident she was in the clear. She crossed at another intersection before someone stepped behind her and covered her mouth. As she tried to scream, she was pulled deep into an alley before being shoved against a brick wall.
She let it a grunt and looked up to see the three guys from the bar. “Come on, don’t do this.”
“You think you can just tease us with that outfit and get away with it?”
“I can wear what I want, Garble. Doesn’t mean it’s an invitation.”
“We have been patient with you, Trixie. But, enough’s enough. It’s time you pay. And how about we start with that big mouth of yours?”
“What do you…”
“On her knees, boys.”
The other two each took hold of one of Trixie’s shoulders and forced her down to her knees. As they did, Garble unzipped his pants and pulled out his cock. Trixie tried to lean away but the other two men held her head in place while Garble pressed his dick to her lips.
“This will all be over sooner if you just cooperate.”
Trixie’s lips trembled but she reluctantly parted them. The man then began to thrust as if her mouth was a pussy. With a moan, he high-fived the other two. After what felt like minutes, Garble finally came without warning. Trixie’s eyes went wide when she felt the semen land on her tongue and down her throat. When Garble pulled out, Trixie leaned forward and coughed out a mouthful of cum.
“Snips. Snails. Get her up,” Garble ordered.
The other two grabbed her under the armpits and hoisted her to her feet. “Good news is I’m still ready to go. So how about we take a crack at that ass now?”
Trixie gasped and stared at him. Then, out of instinct, she elbowed the other two and took off running. Garble was faster, however, and grabbed her by the arm and yanked. There was a popping sound as the arm became dislocated, making Trixie scream in pain. He pulled her close and turned her around to bend her over a waist-high box. As she cried out in pain and begged them to put her arm back, Garble just pulled her shorts down and had his way with her.
Snips looked over at the entrance to the alley to see Twilight standing there. “Hey It’s that other bitch from the club.”
Garble and Trixie both looked over as Twilight stared at them in horror. “Get her before she calls the cops!” Garble yelled.
When Snips began to move forward, Twilight started to cry before she took off running. Trixie watched her leave as tears streameed her face.
“Shit!” Garble yelled. “Gotta finish this fast.”
Trixie just stared at where Twilight had been, the pain causing her to drift further and further out of consciousness. The last thing she felt was cum shooting inside her anus and Garble say, “Tell the cops nothing. Or it’ll be worse next time.”

Twilight ran into Lightning's door, expecting it to open when she turned the knob. When it didn't, she knocked frantically as she openly sobbed. The door quickly opened, revealing a naked Rainbow Dash. She immediately saw something was wrong and stepped aside. Twilight ran inside and stood near the bed, where Lightning was.
"W-We have to go back," Twilight sobbed. "I-I told the cop that I... that I-I'd go back with f-friends, a-and, uh..."
"Wait, cops?" Rainbow asked as she closed the door. "Twilight what happ..."
"Trixie was raped!" Twilight blurted out.
Rainbow froze up for a moment before she ran to get her clothes. "Lightning, let's go."
Lightning nodded. "On it."

By the time Twilight, Rainbow, and Lightning made it back to the alley, there was already an ambulance and two cop cars. Twilight quickly ran over to one of the cops. "H-Hey, is she okay?"
The officer, a female with long brown hair, turned to face her. "Are you Twilight Sparkle? The one who called?" Twilight nodded. "She's fine. She's being taken to the hospital for examination. Can you describe who attacked her?"
Twilight shook her head. "N-No, I... I couldn't see them, but... I-I think they were the same ones from the bar."
"You think?" The cop asked.
"Have you asked Trixie? She'd know who it was."
"She's unconscious right now. Evidently, from the pain of a dislocated shoulder." Twilight's eyes went wide as she shuddered at the thought of how much pain Trixie was in. The cop took out a note pad and jotted something down before she held it out. "Here's a number to call if you think of something and the name of the hospital Trixie's going to."
Twilight nodded and took the note. "Thank you."
The cop gave her a small smile before she turned and got back in her car. Twilight glanced over at the ambulance, only getting a quick view of Trixie on the stretcher before the doors closed.

	
		Regret


			Author's Notes: 
Apologies for the long wait between chapters. I’m trying to take my time with the character development and not rush through to the violent action.



Twilight sat in the waiting room as a nurse came over to her. Twilight quickly stood up and took a step forward. "H-How is..."
"She'll be fine," the nurse said with a smile. "Nothing damaged inside and we have her shoulder on ice. She should be discharged later today."
"Oh, thank god," Twilight sighed as she sat back down. "Is... Is she saying anything? Can I see her?"
The nurse frowned. "She has chosen not to accept guests. Other than that, she hasn't said a word. I did offer to give her a ride home on my break later and... she just nodded."
Twilight smiled. "At least she's okay."
The nurse gave her a smile and walked off to resume her duties. Twilight laid back in the seat and sighed as she closed her eyes. "Oh, I'm so sorry..." she muttered, before she pulled out her phone and called Rainbow Dash. "H-Hey, I'm... ready to be picked up."

Twilight stared out the passenger’s side window at the buildings zipping by, lost in thought. Rainbow eyed her and let out a soft sigh.
“So… I spoke to Pinkie and got you the rest of the day off. So, after I drop you off at home, I’m gonna go finish my shift, but… afterwards, maybe we can go have a late picnic in the park?”
Twilight stayed silent but nodded in response. Rainbow gave a light smile and kept quiet the rest of the drive. When they arrived at the hotel, Rainbow turned to her passenger and broke the silence once again.
“If you need anything… Anything at all… Just call, okay?”
Twilight gave her a light smile before she left the car. As Dash drove away, Twilight headed inside and made her way towards the elevators. When she glanced over at the front desk, she saw Psyche giving her a concerned look. Did Trixie’s attack already make the news?

The nurse parked at Trixie’s apartment building and turned the engine off. “So, I’d recommended against driving for a while. At least until you have a clearer mind.” Trixie said nothing. “And if you need anything, please call the hospital.”
Trixie remained motionless and silent for a few more seconds before she opened the door and left. The nurse sighed and drove off as Trixie entered the building. She made her way up the stairs and  to her room. When she was inside, she closed and locked the door. Making her over to the bed, she glanced over at the easel with all her plans on it. She took off her jacket and tossed it on the floor before she headed over to the plans, looking them over. With a yell of frustration, she grabbed the easel and threw it to the floor. She then went to the table and grabbed the papers and began to tear them up as tears ran down her cheeks.
"Fuck," she whimpered, throwing the pieces of paper to the floor and stumbling backwards until she fell onto her bed. Covering her face, she cried softly. "Fuck everything."

Twilight was seated in the shower, knees pulled up to her chest as she just thought about what had happened. Maybe Trixie would’ve been better if she had stuck around. The men might have decided to leave. Or they would’ve attacked her, too. Twilight buried her face in her knees and just let the water wash over her.
The water was cold and Twilight was shivering by the time Rainbow Dash came back. She heard the shower on and peeked inside the bathroom. When she saw Twilight sitting down, head on her knees and shaking lightly, she quickly walked over and felt the water.
“It’s freezing, Twilight.”
Twilight said nothing. Rainbow hesitated before she felt the water again. With a sigh, she stripped down and climbed in under the cold water. She then knelt down beside her friend and put her arm around her.
“It’ll get better, Twilight. Maybe not tonight. Maybe not tomorrow. Or next week, but… it will.”
“Do you think she hates me?” Twilight asked softly.
Rainbow Dash rubbed Twilight’s shoulder. “I’m sure she hates everything right now, given what happened. Just give her time.”
“I hope she’s okay.”
“I asked Lightning Dust to check on her when she got back.”

Trixie lay on her back on her bed, staring up at the ceiling when there was a knock on her door. “Trixie?” Came Lightning’s voice. “Are you okay? We’re all worried about you.”
Trixie made no movement or noise. Lightning continued. “Well, If you’re in there… I want you to know that… we’re here for you.”
Trixie’s eyes narrowed as she thought about Twilight.
“I’m in number 305. If you, you know, wanna talk.”
Trixie heard the woman walk away and waited for pure silence before she got up to get changed for bed.

Twilight had put on her blouse and pants from her first day and Rainbow had put on a sports bra, jacket, and shorts before they drove off towards the city's park. Twilight stared out the window as Rainbow Dash kept her eyes on the road. She slowly reached over to place her right hand on Twilight's shoulder. The entire drive was silent.
Rainbow parked the car as the sun was starting to set. Rainbow grabbed a basket of food out of the back and a couple of flashlights. She then went back to Twilight, who was still in the car. Rainbow sighed and set the basket and flashlights down before she knocked on the window. When she got no response, she opened the door and knelt down.
"Come on, Twilight. Bad shit happens all the time in this city."
"I came here to help others, Dashie. First chance I get... I ran."
"What were you planning on doing? Stand your ground? Yell at them? They would've attacked you, too. Maybe even killed you for being a witness." Twilight stayed silent. "Sometimes... you just have to run, Twilight. You can't save everyone."
“But… Trixie…”
“If Trixie really cares about you… If Trixie really wants to be with you… she’ll come around. After all, who could stay mad at you?” Dash cooed as she gently gripped Twilight’s nose with her index and middle fingers.
When she wiggled, Twilight giggled softly and started to try and swat her hand away. “Stop it. I’m not a kid.”
“Still cute, though,” Dash said as she retracted her hand with a smile.
Twilight eyed her, her own smile not fading. “Thanks.”
“Sure.” Rainbow then stood up and patted the roof of the car. “Come on. Let’s eat.”
Twilight finally left the car and picked up one of the flashlights while Rainbow Dash picked up the second flashlight and basket. They made their way into the park where there was a nice clearing lit up with garden lights.
As Rainbow set up the blanket, Twilight looked around nervously. She was about to sit down when she saw something shining by a tree. She tilted her head and walked over towards the unusual light source. As she got closer, she got a better view at what it was. It seemed to be a crystal fragment about the size of her pinkie and it was giving off a radiant glow.
“Twilight?” Rainbow asked, looking over at her friend. “I’m set up.”
“Just a sec,” Twilight called over to her as she squatted down. “I found something cool.”
“Cool?” Asked Rainbow. “Like, cool cool?”
Twilight reached out to pick it up. As soon as she touched it, the crystal shattered into dust particles and then seeped into her skin. Twilight let out a yell as she felt a strange energy coarse through her body.
“Twilight?” Rainbow asked worriedly as she ran over.
Before she could make it, a large blast of energy shot out of Twilight’s hands and sent her flying backwards. She hit a tree, hard, feel to the ground, no longer moving.

	
		Quick Learners



The next morning, Trixie climbed into her blue minivan and pulled out her phone. She had a voicemail from work. Rather than listen to it, she just read the transcript. It basically said that her boss heard what happened and is giving her time off. Trixie put her phone away and turned the car on before she began driving. With nowhere in particular in mind, she just drove. After a few minutes, she had to stop in a line at a traffic light. While she waited for the line to move, she glanced over at an alleyway next to her. As visions of her attack began to enter her mind, she saw a faint shimmer at the far end of the alley. It was as if whatever it was was calling to her. She tapped the steering wheel in thought before she pulled over next to the sidewalk.

Twilight awoke with a groan, everything still black. As her vision slowly returned, she rubbed her head as she heard a faint voice. “Wha?” She asked groggily. It sounded like Rainbow Dash. “Rainbow? S’that you?”
“Twilight?” Rainbow said more clearly. “Oh, thank fuck. I-I didn’t wanna bring you to the hospital because I didn’t know what the fuck happened. I-I’d probably sound crazy and get locked up.”
“Hospital?” Twilight muttered, her vision slowly returning. She could at least make out that she was in Dash’s hotel room. “What… happened?”
“You shot some kind of energy from your hands and then flew backwards into a tree. You’re lucky nothing’s broken. Nothing’s broken, right?”
Twilight slowly lifted her right hand and flexed her fingers. “I don’t think so. I'm just..." She let out another groan and sat up. "It's wearing off..." she said as she blinked a few times.
Rainbow sat on the edge of the bed. "What was that?"
Twilight shrugged and looked at her hands. "I felt a... a power... coursing through my body. That power then gathered in my hands and... Boom."
Rainbow thought for a moment before she gasped loudly. "Ohhhhhhhhh, duuuuuuuuude!!! Do you have super powers, now?! Like the comics?!"
"I..." Twilight began, before she looked at her hands again. "Maybe?"
"When you're up to it, let's go find somewhere to test it out. Maybe now you can finally help people."
Twilight smiled. "Yeah. Maybe I can."

Trixie opened her eyes and exhaled sharply as the pain went away. She then sat up on the hard ground and hugged her chest. "What... the hell?" She asked herself. "I-I feel... good."
Trixie slowly got to her feet and brushed herself off. She took another look at her hands and saw that her veins were glowing a faint light blue. Not really knowing what to do, she left the alley and returned to her car.

After work, Rainbow picked up Twilight and drove to a forest just outside the city. "Alright, Twilight. Light 'em up. There's no one here," she said as she parked the car and started to get out.
"Light 'em up?" Twilight asked as they left the car. "I still have no idea how to work this stuff."
"Like the comics," Rainbow chuckled. "Focus. And shoot!"
Twilight sighed and walked into the forest, looking at her hands. "Focus and shoot." She stopped and looked over her shoulder to see Rainbow Dash taking cover behind a tree.
Twilight then clenched her fists as she just focused on the new energy flowing through her body. It felt a little tingly but good. She closed her eyes and concentrated on directing the energy. She found it was actually rather easy and she first had it flowing towards her hands and then to her feet and then all around her entire body. With a chuckle, she opened her eyes and made it all flow towards her hands. Her fingers began to tingle with the power and her palms began to glow purple.
"This is actually pretty easy," she said aloud before she thrust her right hand forward. A blast of purple magic burst from her hand and flew forward. It struck the trunk of a tree, a loud crack sound echoing through the forest. "Uh oh," she muttered, noticing it falling towards her.
"Twilight, run!" Dash yelled.
As the tree fell, Twilight let out a yell and threw her hands up to cover herself. Instead, a long blade of purple magic shot upwards and cut the tree in half. Both halves fell next to her, narrowly missing her. When the dust cleared, Rainbow ran over and climbed over the broken tree.
"Twilight!" She yelled. "You alive?"
Twilight was just standing there, looking around at the tree that almost flattened her. "I, uh... I think I can use this."
Rainbow smiled and sighed with relief. "What else can you do?"
Twilight shrugged and looked at her hands. "It seems to create what I need or want." She then eyed both halves of the tree again. "Move waaaaaaaaay back. I wanna try something."
Rainbow nodded and jumped off the tree before she ran a few feet away. As she took cover behind another tree, Twilight took a deep breath and focused on what she wanted to do. She spread her fingers out on both hands before she slashed upwards. Long beams of purple magic shot out from her fingertips like claws and followed her movements, cutting the broken tree into smaller pieces. She then held her hands out and concentrated as purple magic surrounded the tree debris. As sweat ran down her face, she tried to lift them. When she couldn't, she stopped and sighed.
"Maybe..." she muttered as she released her hold on the wood. She then held her right hand out and gripped a single chunk with her magic. She was easily able to lift it up and fling it away. Smiling, she repeated this step with the other pieces until she was no longer surrounded by wood. "There."
"Holy shit," Rainbow chuckled as she walked over. "So, magic blasts and telekinesis. No fucking way. Are you going to fight crime now?"
"Baby steps, Rainbow. If we're going to help people, let's start small. Drive around at night and look for alleyway muggings. Small stuff like that."
"Ah, a night patrol," Rainbow smirked. "I'm down."

Trixie arrived at a large abandoned building she had planned to renovate for her magic shows. She parked her van in the empty parking lot and got out. She approached the building and pushed open the front door. It had been a live theater back in the day but it quickly became outdated. Instead of upgrading it, the city closed it down and built a better theater elsewhere. Standing in one of the auditoriums, she went to sit in one of the seats. She sighed deeply and looked at her hands.
"What can I do with you?" she asked herself aloud.
She turned her attention to the stage and smiled lightly. Ideas of shows she could perform flooded her mind and she stood up. "For my first trick, the Knife Wheel!" She yelled, her voice echoing off the walls. "My assistant will be strapped to a spinning wheel while I throw knives at her!" As she yelled, magical blue knives appeared all around her, making her shriek.
When she stopped picturing the blades, they disappeared. She frantically looked around before she looked at her hands again. An idea came to her. She pictured a bunch of spinning buzz saw blades and they magically appeared all around her. Smirking, she made all but one disappear.
"Interesting," she cooed, bringing the blade closer to her. She then threw it at the wall. To her surprise, it stuck in the wall before it disappeared. Trixie approached the wall and felt the cut with her fingertips. "Very interesting."

	
		For My First Trick



Rainbow slowly drove through the city with Twilight in the passenger seat, ready to jump out if needed. "See anything?" Dash asked.
Twilight shook her head. "Not really. Maybe there's no crime tonight?"
"It's Manehattan. There's always crime."
They drove around a little longer before Twilight saw a man mugging a woman in alley. "Right there. Stop the car."
Rainbow slowed to a stop so Twilight could get out. "Alright, Twilight. You got this. Still, though... be careful."
Twilight left the car and made her way into the alley, where the man was pulling on the woman's purse. "Give it here, bitch! Unless you wanna get shot!"
"Someone help!" The woman screamed.
"Help is here," Twilight said as she stood at the entrance to the alley.
The two stopped struggling and looked over at her. "The fuck you want?" The man asked.
"What I want is... for you to let her go. Asshole."
The man was about to say something when the woman pulled her purse back. The mugger then knocked her over on her ass before he pulled his gun. When he went to shoot her, Twilight gasped and flung her hand up, a long purple beam slashing upwards and cutting his hand off. Blood sprayed from the wound as he screamed in pain.
"Oh, shit," Twilight muttered. "Uh..."
"What the fuck?!" The man yelled. "You some kind of freak?!"
He then dove for his gun and grabbed it with his other hand. When he stood up, Twilight thrust her hand out as a magic blast hit him in the chest and blew a giant hole open in his body. Guts splattered the wall behind him as he dropped dead. Twilight stared at the mess before she looked at the frightened woman.
"Well... You're safe now."
The woman kept staring at her.
"So... Um..." Twilight muttered as she looked around at all the blood. "I have to be honest, I... wasn't expecting the mess." The woman quickly got to her feet before she ran past Twilight. "You're... welcome?" Twilight then looked at Rainbow and shrugged as she returned to the car. She opened the door and sat down with a sigh. "I still feel good about that."
Rainbow looked past Twilight at the blood and guts. "Did you have to... paint the walls red?"
"I guess my powers are... powerful. I need to be really careful how I use them. Otherwise..."
"People might think you're a monster?"
"Yeah..."
Rainbow chuckled and put the car in drive. "Come on. Let's get some sleep."

Trixie lay in her bed as she stared up at the ceiling where she had created a swinging pendulum. The blade kept barely missing her face as it swung back and forth. She let out a sigh and reached up to pinch the large blade with her index finger and thumb, stopping its movement. She then converted the large blade into a knife that she held in her hand. With a flick of her hand, she threw the knife and made it hover a few feet from her. It then duplicated as it became a swirling group of eight blades.
"Ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls of all ages... the show is about to begin."

The Next day, Twilight returned to Comix with Rainbow Dash, just narrowly beating Lightning Dust again. "Hey, you're back!" Lightning chuckled as she playfully punched Twilight in the shoulder. Twilight, surprisingly, felt nothing.
"Yeah, I... needed to get out of the hotel, ya know?"
Lightning nodded and went to go stock shelves. Rainbow walked up to Twilight and leaned in. "You sure you don't wanna tell her? Or Pinkie?"
Twilight nodded. "Not yet."
"Aw, shit!" Lightning chuckled as she was looking at her phone. "You bitches see the news?"
"The... news?" Twilight asked.
Lightning nodded. "Some woman was saved from a mugger by a woman with weird powers. Says her savior made the mane explode all over the walls."
Twilight went wide-eyed. "You don't say. Did she give a description of her savior?"
Lightning shook her head. "No. Just that it was a woman." She put her phone away. "Can you believe that? Powers. Like a real life superhero. Maybe this mysterious woman can help with the bank heists."
"Bank heists?" Twilight asked as Pinkamena looked up from the box she was opening up.
"Yeah. There's been a few heists recently where the cops have no idea who did it. No camera footage. No fingerprints, No nothin'. A total mystery."
"Can we discuss current events while we work?" Pinkie asked. "Store opens in fifty."
Twilight and Rainbow Dash eyed each other before they got back to work.

That night, Snips opened his eyes to find himself strapped down to a long, glowing blue table. "What the fuck?" He asked, trying to free his wrists. "What the fuck?!"
Trixie approached the table with a smirk. "Comfy?"
"You?!"
"Yes, me. I suppose you're wondering why you're here."
“I don’t care! Get me the fuck outta here!”
“Tsk tsk tsk,” Trixie teased. “Language. You’re here to take part in my very first large-scale magic show!”
Snips looked around as best he could. “This place is a dump.”
“To the unimaginative, perhaps.” Trixie then took a couple steps back. “Now, for my first trick,” she announced as she raised her right hand and snapped her fingers. The large pendulum blade appeared over the man, magically suspending from the ceiling as its blue glow lit the area around them. “I’m gonna cut this little shit down to size!”
“What the fuck?!” Snips shouted as the pendulum blade swung and dropped a foot lower. “What the hell are you?!”
“Someone you shouldn’t have fucked with.”
The pendulum dropped another foot as it continued to swing.
“You’re gonna regret this!”
Trixie placed her hands on the table. “Hmm… No, I don’t think I will.” She looked up as the blade dropped again, now only a few feet away from her head. “Besides, you won’t be living long enough to care.”
“You won’t get away with this.”
Trixie smirked. “Really? What evidence would tie this back to me? The table? The blade? Both will no longer exist after the show. And you won’t find my fingerprints on your filthy body, I assure you.” The blade dropped again, now narrowly missing Trixie’s head by centimeters. “As far as the cops will be concerned, a ghost killed you.”
Tears started to fill Snips eyes as he struggled to pull himself free. “The others will…”
“Die, too, yes. Next is your brother. Then, that piece of shit Garble.”
The blade dropped once more, creating a shallow cut in Snips’ midsection. He winced in pain as he tried to flatten himself against the table.
“That won’t work,” Trixie cooed as she smiled down at him. “Just… accept it.”
Snips’ lips trembled like he wanted to say something. When he was about to, the blade dropped and sliced into his body. He screamed in pain as blood splattered Trixie’s face. She sighed happily as she felt the warm liquid on her skin. She leaned in just as the man coughed up blood, hitting her right in the face. She just chuckled and wiped it away from her eyes. The blade dropped one last time, cutting Snips in half completely as blood poured across the magical table and onto the floor.
Trixie smirked and snapped her fingers, the pendulum disappearing. She then stepped back and made the table split down the middle and pull apart. As it did, it also separated both halves of the man as even more blood and guts and even organs spilled onto the floor. The table then vanished and the corpse fell to the floor.
Trixie took a few minutes to take in this moment, including deeply through her nose as she smeared the blood over her face with her hands. She felt like nobody could fuck with her anymore. She felt free.

	
		Feeling Good



Twilight sat up the next morning and jumped out of bed. Rainbow rubbed her eyes and looked over at her. “Twilight?”
“Get up! We gotta get to work and then… do more crime.” She then ran into the bathroom. “Then, I wanna stop by Rarity’s for a custom outfit!”

Trixie woke up with a smile and stretched. “Best sleep I’ve had in a while,” she cooed. 

Twilight entered Rarity’s shop again to find the busty woman with her hair up in a ponytail and wearing a choker in addition to her purple dress. She was just finishing up with a customer when Twilight walked over to her. "Rarity?"
The busty woman turned to her with a smile. "Ah. My new regular," Rarity greeted. "How can I help you today?"
Twilight stepped right up to her, almost hitting her big boobs. "I need... a custom outfit."
"Oh, really?" Rarity asked. "I'm sure I can whip something up in a couple days. Depending on how much information you give me. But I will need your measurements."
"Well, I'm not really sure. Do you have a work room we can go to?"
Rarity hesitated before a smirk spread across her face. She placed a hand on her hip and chuckled. "My, aren't you a cutie."
Twilight crossed her arms. "Says the woman with the big tits. What are your measurements?"
Rarity kept her smirk and turned, heading towards the back. "This way, please."
Once her back was turned, Twilight went wide-eyed and covered her mouth, not believing how forward she was. "Holy crap, it worked," she muttered before she hurried after the fashionista. She felt more open and confident after her experience with her new magic powers, but still didn't think that this exchange would work out.
When she made it to the back of the shop, she saw Rarity waiting for her by an open door. "In you go," Rarity cooed.
Twilight smiled and entered as the shop owner followed her in and locked the door. The room was clean with dresses hung up on a far wall, a desk and easel full of clothing designs. On the other side was what appeared to be changing stalls and in the center was a small circular stage with three mirrors surrounding it.
"Nice," Twilight commented.
Rarity went to grab a tape measure and returned to Twilight. "Now, your measurements."
Twilight smiled with a blush and pulled off her purple crop top to expose her breasts. "It'll be more accurate this way," she said before she raised her arms.
"Of course," Rarity said as she wrapped the tape measure around her customer's chest. "Perfect," she cooed as she let go with her right hand.
Twilight smiled and took the dangling end of the tape. "Your turn. Or... my turn."
Rarity smirked and let go. "You are a fun one, Twilight." She then slid the straps of her dress off her shoulders before pulling it down further to expose her large breasts.
Twilight stared at them as Rarity raised her arms. Twilight smiled and wrapped the tape around her chest. "Wow."
Rarity watched her with a permanent smile. Twilight looked up at her and dropped the tape measure. She then gently gripped the breasts and leaned in to stick her face in the cleavage. Rarity lowered her arms to rub the back of Twilight's head. With a soft chuckle she pulled her dress down further and let it drop to the floor. Twilight took a step back as Rarity stepped out of the dress, picked it up, and carried it over to a door she hadn't noticed near the desk and easel. Rarity set her dress down on the desk as she passed before looking over at Twilight.
"Coming?" She asked, opening the door to reveal a bathroom.
Twilight eyed the woman's butt, partially covered up by black panties, before she nodded and quickly made her way over.



Trixie entered the Top Hat to find Flitter behind the bar. "We're not open y..." the woman said before she noticed it was Trixie. "Oh. Hey. I heard what..."
"How much time we got?" Trixie asked as she walked right up to where Flitter was. "An hour before you open?"
Flitter stared at her with a confused look. "What are you..."
"I'm feeling good, Flitter. Really good. So good, in fact, that I was hoping you'd have sex with me in the back."
A huge blush spread across Flitter's face. "I don't, uh... Huh?"
"It's not a relationship thing. Just for fun. You, me, out back." Trixie then pulled her tube top up to expose her breasts. "Come on. One round."
Flitter let out a deep sigh. "Lock the door."

Twilight passionately made out with Rarity as she fondled her tits, the shower water washing over them. Twilight then kissed down to start sucking on the woman's nipples.



Trixie licked up Flitter's bare back and reached around to fondle her breasts. She then kissed the woman's neck and slid her right hand down to rub her pussy. "You have a lovely body, Flitter. Mind if I play with it later, too?"
Flitter moaned and looked over her shoulder. "S-Sure."
Trixie grinned. "I knew you wanted this."

Twilight and Rarity moaned as they scissored on the floor of the shower. They both soon moaned louder as they came, their juices almost blending in with the water. As they panted in their afterglow, Rarity smiled.
“That was wonderful, Twilight, thank you.”
“Oh, thank you.”
“Mmm… I still need the rest of your measurements.”

Flitter opened the door to her apartment before Trixie slipped in past her. Trixie pulled her in, kicked the door shut, and held her against the wall as they deeply made out. Trixie pulled her own jacket off and tossed it aside before she pulled off Flitter’s shirt. The ebony Evan seemed to be really into this as well as she started to eagerly pull off Trixie’s top.
When both were topless, they started to heavily make out again, Trixie’s hands running down to the woman’s ass.

Twilight and Rainbow Dash sat in Dash’s car as they watched a group of three mixers going over their haul. “Betcha can’t stop them without making a mess.”
“Is that a challenge?” Twilight asked as she opened her door.
“You can say that.”
“Fine,” Twilight groaned as she got out. “Make it hard, why don’t you?”

Trixie sat in a chair while Flitter licked her pussy. Trixie let out a cute squeak before she came in the woman’s face. Flitter chuckled and stood up.
“I have a strap-on in the closet,” Flitter cooed before she turned her back to her friend and crawled onto the bed. “Why don’t you grab it?”
Trixie smiled and got up as she went over to the closet and opened it. Sure enough, there was a cardboard box marked Fun Stuff. She opened it to find the strap-on. Taking it out of the box, she went over to the bed where Flitter waved her butt.


“Put it on and stick it in.”
Trixie did as told. When Flitter turned away and lifted her ass, Trixie slipped the toy on, but then cast a duplicate strap-on over the existing one with her magic. When she slipped the rod in, she felt it as though it were her actual dick.
“Oh, holy shit,” she moaned, before she grabbed the woman’s thighs and went to town.

Twilight stepped into the alley where the three muggers were gathered around a burning trash can. “Those don’t belong to you.”
The two men and woman looked up at her. “Who the hell are you?” The woman asked.
“I’m T… Violet! Because… purple will be the last thing you see! Until you wake up! Unless I kill you! Accidentally! I’m still new!”
The three thieves looked at each other media they burst out laughing. “Yeah. Okay,” one of the men said. “Let’s just kill her.”
When he started to pull his gun, Twilight grabbed the trash can with her magic and threw it at his head, knocking him out. When the other two pulled their gun, Twilight quickly held up her hand and created a shield as the bullets bounced off of it. She then lowered her shield to grab the trash can again and threw it at the woman, knocking her out just as the man fired at her. Twilight brought up her shield again, but the man kept firing. The shield suddenly shattered and a bullet shot through her waist.
She gasped and dropped to her knees. Rainbow gasped and quickly got out of her car. As the man raised his gun to fire at Dash, Twilight shot him with a bolt of magic that made his head explode. As Rainbow called out to her, she fell unconscious.

	
		Ridding The City Of Scum



Trixie and Flitter lay beside each other, their breathing calming down. "Wow," Flitter chuckled. "That was... actually really amazing."
"It was, wasn't it?" Trixie asked as she thought about her magic rod. "We should definitely do that again some time."
"Definitely." Flitter then leaned in. "You know, I'm... not quite sleepy yet."
Trixie smiled at her. "Neither am I."

Twilight's eyes shot open as she let out a yell and sat up. She looked to her left to see Rainbow sitting in the driver's seat of her car with wide eyes. Twilight looked to her right, out the window, and saw the hospital. "What happened?"
"What happened?" Dash asked, before she leaned in. "You got shot. But... Well, look!"
Twilight looked down at where she was shot to find the hole gone. "What the hell?"
"Yeah, I brought you to the hospital but... then I saw that."
Twilight felt her waist to make sure. "I can still feel it."
Rainbow sighed and let out a deep sigh of relief. "Shit... Well... At least now we know you can still be shot, so..."
"Right. Be careful with guns."
"What happened to your shield?"
"I-I don't know. I felt it getting weaker with each bullet."
"Like a health bar..." Rainbow muttered. "Your shield took too much damage. You need to beef it up."
"Beef it up?"
"Yeah. How does it work? Do you have to concentrate?"
"Sort of."
"What if you... focused really hard, or... quickly turned it off and back on again?"
"I think I just need to be careful with bullets." Twilight looked at the hospital again before she looked at Rainbow. "Can we go home and get some sleep?"
Rainbow smiled and nodded. "I was thinking the same thing."

Trixie sat on the edge of the bed and let out a soft sigh. She took one last look at the sleeping Flitter before she got up.

Snails entered his apartment and kicked the door closed while checking his phone. "Where the hell are you, Snips?" He asked as he walked past the kitchen area and entered the bedroom. He was far too distracted with his phone to notice the window slide open. "Come on, asshole, don't leave me hanging like this."
He finished taking a shower before he dried himself off. After getting dressed, he left the bedroom and went into the kitchen. After turning on the radio to play hard rock music, he opened the fridge and pulled out a bottle of soda before he closed the fridge. When he turned around, he saw Trixie sitting at the kitchen table, her bare feet up on the table and leaning back in her chair.
"What the fuck are you doing here?"
"Just catching up," Trixie cooed, wiggling her toes. "How ya been? Seen Snippers lately."
Snails' eyes narrowed as he set the bottle of soda on the counter. "My brother hasn't been home since yesterday morning. You know anything about that?"
Trixie chuckled. "Oh, I killed him. He's dead."
At first, it seemed like the man believed her. Then he scoffed. "Bullshit. You?"
"Is it really that hard to comprehend?" Trixie then giggled. "Well, maybe for a dimwit like you."
"Fine. Let's say I believed you. How'd you do it? Slap him to death?"
"Oh, no. No, nothing that stupid. I cut him in half with a guillotine."
The man smirked before he began making his way towards his bedroom. "You have ten seconds to leave before I grab my gun and shoot you."
Trixie summoned a spinning saw blade and threw it at the man's leg. He let out a yell of pain as the blade sliced right through the skin and bone, blood splattering the floor as he fell. Trixie got up and made her way over to the radio to turn up the volume. She closed her eyes and inhaled as she just listened. Meanwhile, Snails started to drag himself into the bedroom. If he could get to the bedside table, he could get his gun.
"You know, I went big with your brother," Trixie said before she glanced over at the injured man, a blood trail leading to his severed leg. "And I plan on going big with Garble. But a skinny little shit like you?"
"Just you wait, bitch," Snails grumbled as he crawled towards the bedside table. "Just you wait."
Trixie left the radio and casually walked after him. "Tell me... do you like raping helpless women?" She asked, summoning a knife above her right hand.
When Snails reached up to grab the table drawer, Trixie shot the knife forward. The blade pierced the man's hand and stuck it to the wood. He let out a yell of pain and grabbed the handle. However, the knife had went in down to the handle, so it was pretty stuck. Still, he tried.
"You really need to know when it's over," Trixie sighed, before she kicked his bloody stump, making him scream in pain. "Do you think if I slammed down hard enough, I could squeeze the meet out?" She then stomped on the stump, making the man scream again. Trixie sighed and went to sit down on the edge of the bed. "Now... What to do with you?" Snails was still trying to pull the knife out with pain grunts. Trixie turned and rested on her back on the bed. "I could... saw your limbs off one by one. Maybe puuuuull them apart slowly."
"You're fucking crazy!"
"Mmm... No. It's just, you three assholes were in charge before. Now it's my turn. Only, you should've killed me when you had the chance."
"We're not murderers! Not like you!"
"No, but you're rapists. Was I the first one? Or have you done this before?" Trixie turned her head to look at him. Snails said nothing. "What was her name?" Still nothing. "Their names?" Snails went back to trying to pull the magical blade out of the bedside table. "Glad to know I'm ridding the city of scum like you. I would love to let you live so you can tell Garble what's coming. But I can't have you running to the cops."
Trixie then let out a sigh and shrugged and began to undress. Snails was far too occupied to notice. When she was fully naked, she rolled off the bed and landed on him. The force of which pushed him all the way down to the floor as his hand was yanked down with him. He screamed as it was cut partially in half by the knife. Blood poured out as his disfigured hand was now free. The woman then knelt on his back and snapped her fingers. The knife vanished and two strings appeared, wrapping around his arms. They pulled up and snapped his arms back until there was a sickening snap. Due to the volume of the hard rock music, no one could hear his screams.
Trixie took a deep breath, closed her eyes, and slowly exhaled. "I love this part." She then held her arms out and summoned a large buzzsaw in front of her. She slammed it down on the man's neck, slicing his head off as blood sprayed all over her. "Fuck, yes."
After the blood had stopped, she got up and went into the bathroom. Using her magic, she turned the shower on and stepped inside, letting the water wash the blood off. Afterwards, she whistled a tune to herself as she got dressed and headed back into the kitchen. She turned the volume back down to normal before she left. It was around midnight when she arrived back at Flitter's apartment. The door was still unlocked, so she entered and locked it before undressing. Heading back to bed, she slowly climbed back under the covers and cuddled up to Flitter.

	
		For My Final Trick…



Twilight awoke the next morning and yawned before she quickly pulled the sheets down to expose her upper body. She checked the spot where she had been shot only to find that it had, in fact, healed. She still couldn't believe that she had, not only, survived being shot but also that she had the power to quickly heal. As she gazed upon herself, Rainbow opened her eyes and propped herself up on her arm.
"Still unshot?" She asked.
Twilight smiled and nodded. "Yeah. No hole. It's like last night never happened."
Rainbow smiled and reached her hand out to rub the spot where Twilight had been shot. "Incredible. So, do you plan on doing more crimefighting today?"
"Maybe. Thought, I should probably do my actual job. I want Pinkie to know she can count on me, like she does you."
Rainbow chuckled. "I don't think she really counts on anybody, but... it's good to remain on her good side."

Trixie licked Flitter's cheek a few times before she kissed the woman's neck. Flitter let out a giggle but kept her eyes closed. "Oh, what a wake-up call," the ebony woman cooed sleepily.
"Couldn't help myself," Trixie cooed, before she rested her cheek on the woman's left shoulder. "I've never felt this... good before. This confident."
"You do seem rather radiant all of a sudden. I mean, you always seemed like this on stage, but..."
"It was all an act. But, now? I truly feel it."
Flitter smiled and wrapped her arms around her. "I have hours until my shift begins. But, you should get to your job. U-Unless, of course, you're... taking time off?"
Trixie sighed and started to poke Flitter's right nipple. "I do need to get back to work, but... I still have some things I need to do first."
"Oh. Okay. Well, no rush, right?"
Trixie smiled and slid atop the woman, gripping her breasts. "Until I have no money for my room."
Flitter gasped at the boob grab but she rested her arms by her side. "Mmm... How much do you have?"
"Enough for the month."
"So, we could... keep doing this?"
Trixie chuckled and dove in for a kiss.

Twilight and Rainbow Dash entered the comic book shop to find Lightning Dust and Pinkie stocking the shelves. "Hey," Twilight said with a light wave.
"Hey, bitch," Lightning greeted with a smile and a wave.
Twilight walked into the room before she looked out the front door to see a van pull up. "Who's that?" She asked.
Before anyone could react, a man jumped out of the van and ran up to the front door, With his shoulder, he barge through and broke the door open before he raised his gun. "Alright, bitches," he said as she kicked the broken door closed. "Empty the register!"
"You're robbing a comic book store?" Pinkamena asked as Lightning Dust raised her hands.
"I know this place does a lot of business. We've been observing it for a while. Now hand it over!"
Pinkamena sighed and began making her way behind the counter. "What-the-fuck-ever."
Rainbow eyed Twilight, who let out a sigh. "Fine," Twilight groaned, and took a step forward.
The man aimed his gun at her. "The fuck do you think you're doing? Stand still!"
"Um... No," Twilight said as she ran at the man and threw up her shield.
The man fired at her but the bullets were blocked. Twilight then shoved him through the front door and out onto the street before she threw a magic bolt at his head, causing it to explode in many chunks. She let out a sigh and headed back inside, where Lightning was staring at her in disbelief and Rainbow was smirking.
"So, yeah..." Twilight muttered.
"Holy fucking shit!" Lightning exclaimed with a wide smile. "You have fucking super powers?!"
Pinkamena left the counter. "You have magic?"
Twilight nodded. "Yeah, I picked up this crystal thing a few days ago and sort of been... stopping crime."
"That was you on the news?" Lightning asked. "Who blew up that dude and saved that woman?"
"Yep. Then I took out some thugs and got shot."
"You were shot?" Lightning asked, sounding confused.
Rainbow Dash chuckled. "Yeah, but she healed almost immediately."
"Well, shit. That mean you're becoming a superhero now?"
Twilight ran her fingers through her hair. "Wait until you see my outfit."
Lightning let out a long gasp. "Are you gonna look like the Midnight Mistress?"
"That's what I told Rarity, so... Speaking of which..." She then turned to Rainbow. "I'd like to stop by there after work to check on it."
Rainbow smiled. "Can do, hero."
Pinkamena looked out the front door. “That’ll definitely bring the cops over here.”
“What do we tell them?” Asked Lightning.
Twilight shrugged. “Maybe he tried to rob us and on his way out his head exploded? Presumably by that mysterious woman on the news?”
“That might work,” Rainbow sighed. “I mean, eventually people will recognize you.”
“I know,” Twilight sighed as she crossed her arms. “I’m just not ready for the whole city to know yet.”

After work, Twilight entered the boutique and went to find Rarity while Rainbow Dash just looked around for something sexy. Right managed to find the fashionista helping a woman pick out some shoes. Twilight waited patiently for them to finish. When the woman left to go purchase her new footwear, Rarity spotted Twilight with a smile and motioned for her to follow. Twilight smiled and followed her into the back room where Rarity locked the door.
“I drew up what I thought you’d like based on what you told me,” she said as she pointed over to an easel.
Twilight went over to go look at the options. “Wow, you’re really good.”
“Thanks,” Rarity chuckled, crossing her arms under her large breasts.
Twilight flipped through the three images until she found one that spoke to her. “This one.”
Rarity smiled and walked over. “Wonderful choice. I should be able to have it done tomorrow.”
“Thanks a bunch, I…” Twilight started, before she stopped when she remembered that Lightning and Pinkamena knew her secret.
“Something wrong?”
Twilight rubbed the back of her head. “I should probably tell you what it’s for.”
“What you do with the clothes I make is your business, Twilight.”
“Yes, but… you’ll eventually find out anyways if you watch the news.”
This seemed to intrigue the fashionista as she tilted her head slightly. “The news?”
“Yeah, uh… Have you heard about that woman who… was attacked by a mugger and… was saved?”
Rarity nodded. “By that mysterious woman who made the man’s head explode?”
Twilight nodded. “Yeah, uh…” She then pointed at herself with both thumbs.
Rarity’s eyes went wide. “You?”
“Yeah, the outfit is… sort of my hero outfit. Like the comics.”
“Really?” Rarity asked. “Wow… Can you prove it?”
“Prove it?”
“Yes, I’d like to see.”
“It’s kinda destructive, but… I guess I can do this.” Twilight held her hands so her palms were a few inches apart. She then made magic sparks shoot back and forth as her hands gave off a purple glow.
Rarity smiled widely. “Well… I guess I should get started on that outfit. No better publicity than a super hero wearing your designs.”
“Thanks again, Rarity.”
“Any time, dear.”

Late that night, Garble exited the gym and made his way towards his car through the near pitch black parking lot. After walking a few feet, he heard the sound of shoes on pavement as if someone was running towards him. He spun around and saw no one. He pulled out his keys and quickened his pace to his car. When he heard the running again, he bolted to his car, unlocked the front door, and quickly jumped inside. He then immediately locked all the doors and looked around.
“What the fuck?” He asked. “Someone’s fucking with me.”
He then had a bad feeling, before he quickly turned to look in the back seat. Nothing. He headed forward to check the floor and still nothing. He sat back up with a sigh and went to start the engine. Suddenly, a blue buzzsaw blade about the size of a manhole cover began cutting through the roof of the car.
“What the fuck?!” Garble yelled as he quickly opened the glovebox and pulled out a gun.
He then fired upwards, hoping to hit whoever held the buzzsaw. When it kept cutting through, he fumbled for the door handle and opened it, diving out of the car and falling on his back. When he aimed his gun again, the blade was gone. He slowly got to his feet and looked around.
“Where are you, you fuck?!”
He heard something behind him and soon around, only to have his gun knocked out of his hand by a blue baseball bat while something thin shot through his throat, hitting his vocal cords. His scream of pain turned into wheezing as he looked up to see Trixie standing there, holding the blue bat.
“What’s up, fucker?” She asked with a smirk.
Garble glared at her tried to speak, but found it difficult. He then placed to fingers to the hole and let out a wheezy, “You’re… fucking… dead.”
“Me? No, I seem to be the one in control here.” Trixie then whacked him in the chest with the bat, knocking him on his back. She’s then walked over to him and stepped on his left arm. “And, that’s bad news for you, big boy.”
She then slammed the bat down on his fingers over and over again until all five were horribly mangled. All the man could do was let out a weak, wheezy scream of pain that no one could hear. Trixie began to whistle to herself as she walked over to his right arm and repeated the process. Tears poured from the man’s face as there was nothing he could do.
“Aw, can the little bitch-baby not handle the pain?” Trixie teased.
She then reached down and grabbed him by the shirt collar, before she dragged him across the pavement to his car. Once there, she’d used her newfound strength to hoist him up.
“Time to return the favor, you sick fuck.”
She spun him around and forced him to bend over the hood. She summoned a pair of scissors that cut up his pants, making them easy to pull down. With a snap of fingers she summoned her magical strap-on.
“And for my last trick… I shall make my cock… disappear.”
Before the ban could process what she had said, she shoved her dick inside his ass, making him scream out in pain. Trixie started to rhythmically thrust her hips and let out moans of pleasure.
“Oh, yeah. That’s the shit. Right there!”
When she saw Garble start to move his arms to try and stop her, she held her hands behind her head with a smile. Two daggers formed above them and then penetrated the man’s arms, pinning them to the hood of the car.
“You won’t need those,” Trixie cooed as the baseball bat formed in her hand again. She then repeatedly pummeled Garble’s left arm and right arm until both were mangled, bloody, and partially flattened in some areas.
After a few more thrusts, Trixie moaned as she came hard. “Oh, fuck, yes!” She shuddered as all her magical constructs vanished.
She stepped back as Garble fell to the ground, groaning in pain. He weakly lifted his mangled hand to his throat to block the hole.
“Just wait till… you meet my… my sister,” he choked out. “You’ll be sorry.”
Trixie shook her head. “Nah,” she said as she shook her head and summoned her bat again. “I don’t think I will.” She then slammed the bat on his head with a sickening crunch. But she didn’t stop. She kept going until his head was just a body, lumpy mess of muscle tissue and bone.
She exhaled deeply and stepped back to examine her work. “That’s all three,” she sighed as she turned to leave. She then remembered seeing Twilight show up, only to leave her. “Actually… I think I have one more to deal with.”
Turns attention to Twilight

	
		Falling Out



The next day, after work, Twilight returned to Rarity's boutique. As soon as she entered she was immediately greeted by the fashionista. "Twilight," she greeted and grabbed the woman's hand. "Come. I just finished."
"Oh, okay," Twilight said quickly as she allowed to be pulled along.
Rarity brought her into the back room and locked the door. "I was up later than usual last night to get as much done as possible."
"Oh, you didn't have to."
"Pish posh," Rarity scoffed, motioning over to the platform at the center of the room.
Twilight looked over to see her outfit on a clothing rack. "Oh, wow," she gasped in awe as she approached it. "The purple dress. The black corset. And the purple jacket! It's all here."
"Just as you wanted, yes?"
"Oh, yes!"
"Try it on."
Twilight bit her lip and began to quickly undress. Rarity walked up to her and held out her hand. Twilight handed her her normal clothes before she began to dress up in her hero outfit. Rarity brought the clothes over to the makeup table while Twilight looked herself over.
"This is awesome."
Rarity smiled and turned to face her. "Looks good on you. You did seem to like the gothic outfit so I carried over some of the themes, styles, and colors."
"It's perfect."
"Perfection is what I strive for."
Twilight started to carefully undress and hang up her outfit. She then turned to Rarity, completely naked once more. "My clothes?"
Rarity smirked and gripped her top, pulling it down to free her right breast. "Or?"
Twilight stared at the large tit and smiled widely.

Twilight was seated at a table at a restaurant across from Rainbow Dash and next to Lightning Dust. She was checking her texts to see if Trixie had responded to any of them. As she scrolled through texts she sent, she sighed.
“Nothing?” Rainbow asked.
Twilight shook her head. “Nope. I think she’s still mad at me.”
“Just give her time,” Lightning said as their waiter came over to take their drinks. “Root beer, baby.”
Rainbow smiled. “Water.”
“And, for you, ma’am?” The waiter asked.
Twilight muttered something to herself. “I, uh… Just… wine, or whatever. Something strong.”
“Right away,” the man said and left.
“Something strong?” Rainbow asked.
“What, I ain’t driving.”
“I’m sure she’s thinking about you right now.”
Just then Twilight saw an incoming call. It was Trixie. She gasped and quickly answered it. “Trixie, I’m so glad you called, I…”
“Don’t bother over the phone,” Trixie interrupted. “Are you free tonight?”
“I’m at dinner with Rainbow and Lightning, but I can come over after.”
Rainbow chuckled and looked at Lightning. “Looks like I’m bunking with you tonight.”
“That works. I’ll be waiting,” Trixie cooed, before she hung up.
Twilight smiled as she lowered her phone. Lightning let out a chuckle and playfully bumped her. "See?" Lightning beamed. "Give her time."
"Yeah," Twilight said with a smile as she kept her eyes on her phone.

Rainbow and Lightning parked their cars at the apartment complex. Lightning skipped her way inside as Rainbow looked at Twilight. "Nervous?"
The purple-haired woman nodded. "Mmm... I-I don't know what to do if... she confronts me about... well, that incident."
"Just tell her the truth."
"Right... The truth. Easy."
Rainbow smiled. "Come on."

Twilight smiled and knocked at the door. After a few seconds, it opened to reveal Trixie wearing a white bra and panties with a blue jacket. "Come on in, Twilight."


Twilight smiled and entered.

Rainbow Dash knocked on Lightning's door. "Come in!" She heard the woman call out. When Rainbow opened the door, she saw Lightning standing in the center of the room, topless. "Well, close the fuckin' door." Rainbow chuckled and headed inside.

Trixie sat down on her bed, Twilight taking the spot beside her. "Trixie, I..."
"Don't bother. I'd rather not talk about it." Trixie then leaned into Twilight and ran her finger up and down Twilight's chest. "I missed you. I just wanna be with you again."

Rainbow was atop Lightning Dust, furiously making out with her when her phone on the bedside table sent out a notification beep. Rainbow reached out and picked it up. She took one glance at the screen before gasping and sitting up. "No fucking way!"
"What?" Lightning asked, irritated. "We were just getting into it."
"I know, but... I was following this news outlet to keep tabs on crimes. You know, for Twilight."
"Of course. And?"
Rainbow read through the article. "The fuck? It says Snails was found brutally murdered in his apartment and Garble was found brutally murdered outside this gym her frequented. Snips is missing." Rainbow rubbed her head. "Weren't those the ones that were harassing Trixie?"

Trixie rested on her back and smiled up at Twilight. “Let’s make some better memories, shall we?”
Twilight smiled back and positioned herself atop the magician. The two then closed their eyes as they started to make out again. Trixie then opened her eyes as they flashed blue.

"The ones who were harassing Trixie are dead?" Lightning asked. "And one's missing? You don't think... Trixie has powers, too, do you?"
Rainbow sighed and shrugged. "If she does, then she's killed the ones who attacked her."
Lightning nodded. "Did she, by chance, blame Twilight?"
"Why do you ask?"
"Well, it's pretty coincidental that Twilight suddenly gets a phone call from Trixie right after she possibly kills her three attackers. If she blames Twilight, too, and has powers of her own now, then..."
"Shit!" Rainbow yelled, diving off the bed and running for the door.

Trixie summoned a dagger above Twilight, near the ceiling. Twilight pulled back to look her friend in the eyes when she saw Trixie looking elsewhere. When Trixie’s eyes snapped to lock on with hers, she let out a gasp and rolled off the bed. The dagger came down on her shoulder, making her scream in pain as she fell to the floor.
The dagger disappeared as Trixie sat up. Twilight rolled away and fired a magic bolt at the magician. Trixie rolled to the side and threw another dagger at her. Twilight brought up her shield to deflect it.
“I knew you still blamed me,” Twilight groaned.
“Yet you still came. How’d you know I had powers?”
“I have powers. At this point, anything is possible. How’d you know I had powers?”
“I didn’t. But that’ll make this more fun.” Trixie then summoned her bat and lunged at Twilight with a downward slam attack.
Twilight raised her arm and created a shield around it. Trixie's bat slammed down hard, shattering the shield. Twilight then fired a blast at the woman, who simply stepped aside. Trixie then grabbed Twilight by the collar of her shirt and threw her onto the bed.
"Shit!" Twilight yelled as she flew through the air, coming down softly on the bed.
Trixie summoned two buzzsaw blades, one on either side of her. She then threw them at Twilight, one after the other. Twilight threw up two shields, one to block the first attack and then another to block the second. Trixie then threw a large cannonball at her opponent before running forward. As Twilight used her magic to hold the ball in place, Trixie jumped up, formed a bar above her, grabbed onto it, and kicked Twilight out the window.
Twilight let out a yell as she levitated a nearby trash can lid underneath her to try and slow her fall. Her weight on the lid made it hard for to pull up on it. She managed to slow herself down enough so when she hit the sidewalk, it only caused her minor as she rolled onto her back with a groan.
"Dammit," she grunted as she stared up at the window she fell from. Trixie was glaring down at her, her eyes glowing blue. She had even gotten dressed in a blue shirt, purple skirt, and a purple cape. "Ah, shit."
She heard a horn honking as Rainbow's car approached. The back door opened as Lightning motioned for her. "Get in," Lightning urged.
Twilight groaned and winced as she stumbled to her feet and dove inside. She then closed the door as Rainbow sped off. Trixie watched them leave before she stepped out of the window. Just before hitting the ground, she created a trampoline and bounced off, performing a forward somersault before landing safely. Making the trampoline disappear, she replaced it with a skateboard. The second she stepped on it, it began to roll forward after the escaping car, quickly closing the gap.

	
		Road Rage



Rainbow Dash sped down the road as Twilight held her shoulder. “Dammit, I hoped she was cool with me,” Twilight groaned.
“Did she hurt you?” Asked Rainbow.
“She threw me around a bit and tossed saw blades at me.”
“Your shoulder?” Lightning asked.
“She stabbed me with a dagger.”
“Shit.”
Rainbow looked in her rear view. “She’s catching up. Twilight, if you wanna look the part…” She then grabbed the bag with Twilight’s hero outfit in it and tossed it in the back seat.
Lightning smiled deviously. “I’ll help you put it on.”
Trixie hummed to herself as she raced through traffic to keep up. Twilight pulled off her top and glanced out the back window. “She’s gonna catch up,” Twilight muttered before she looked over at Rainbow Dash. “To the forest. Where I trained.”
Rainbow ran a red light as she swerved right at the next intersection. She ignored the car honks, as did Trixie, who was trying to think of what to conjure to stop the car. She then smirked and created a bow in her left hand and an arrow in her right.
“Time for a little target practice,” she cooed, taking aim.
Twilight was fully naked now as Lightning Dust opened the bag. “So…” Lightning muttered.
“Panties and dress first,” Twilight replied, before a blue arrow flew past the car and took out the right wing mirror.
“Fuck!” Rainbow exclaimed.
Twilight looked out the back window again to see Trixie with her bow and summoning another arrow. “Damn, she’s good.” She then quickly slipped the panties on before sliding into her dress. “Corset.”
Lightning handed her the aforementioned article of clothing. “But, you’re better, right?”
Twilight shrugged and slipped the corset on, using the strings to tighten it. “I sure hope so. Collar, then cape."
Rainbow looked in the left wing mirror just as an arrow took it out. "Shit!" She yelled, speeding up and swerving through traffic.
Twilight finished getting dressed and sighed as she looked up at the sunroof. "Open her up, Dashie."
Rainbow chuckled and did as told. "What a hero. Just... be careful up there."
Twilight smiled and was about to jump up, when Lightning hugged her. "Come back in one piece. Then... we can celebrate," Lightning said with a wink.
Twilight nodded and jumped up through the open sunroof. When she landed on top of the car, a purple glow surrounded her feet as she used her magic to keep herself attached to the car. Her coat flapped in the breeze as her eyes locked on to her target. Trixie smirked at her and raised her bow as it turned into a crossbow.
Twilight held her hand in front of her as a small shield formed in front of it, deflecting Trixie’s magic arrow. Trixie smiled and fired a few more times. Twilight formed a shield in front of her other palm as she used both shields to deflect the incoming attacks. When Trixie aimed for the car’s tires, Twilight created a bigger shield that blocked the back of the car.
When Rainbow turned at another intersection, Twilight’s shield dropped as she was jerked about by the g-force. Luckily, the spell holding her feet to the car remained. She looked ahead and saw them approaching a large 18-wheeler heading the same way they were going.
“Rainbow! Pull up along side that truck!”
“Got it!” Dash yelled up at her.
Twilight felt the car speed up as Rainbow maneuvered them beside it. Trixie watched as Twilight jumped up onto the truck’s trailer. Trixie smiled and jumped up, throwing a magic chain at the truck and pulling herself over. She then flipped herself up onto the trailer as she stared down her opponent.
“You’re pretty good with those powers,” Twilight said as her hands became engulfed in purple magic.
Trixie summoned two swords, one in each hand. “You’re not so bad, yourself.”
“Can we talk about this on the ground? I mean… we don’t have to do this.”
Trixie’s eyes narrowed. “No, we really do.”
She then lunged at Twilight and slammed her sword down. Twilight covered her arms in a shield and raised them to block the swords. She then kicked Trixie away, who pulled off a backwards somersault before throwing one of her swords. Twilight stepped aside as it shot past her. Trixie clenched her fist and made the sword stop midair before it changed course and shot towards Twilight’s back. As she did, she threw her other sword. Twilight pulled up a 360-degree shield and blocked both attacks before she fired a bolt at her former friend.
Trixie was thrown backwards, but she used her magic chain to pull herself back down in front of Twilight and kicked upwards at her. Twilight leaned back to avoid the kick before Trixie rolled backwards and got back to her feet. She then lunged at Twilight again with a buzzsaw attached to each wrist.
Down in the truck cab, the freckled woman wearing a cap and jacket looked all around as banging could be heard from up above. “What the fuck?!”
Rainbow rolled down the window of her car so Lightning could lean out. She then honked the horn to get the driver’s attention. When the truck driver looked over, Lightning motioned for her to keep going forward. “Just drive straight!” Lightning yelled. “Out of the city!”
“What the hell’s going on up there?!”
“If you want it to stop, just keep going straight! And don’t stop!”
“Don’t stop!” The driver yelled, noticing the intersection up ahead. The light was lingering on green. “Are you crazy?!”
“Step on it!”
The freckled woman let out a muffled yell as she stepped on the gas. The truck sped up as the light turned yellow. “Are you sure?!”
“Trust me!” Lightning yelled, before Dash sped up to make the light.
The truck barreled forward at full speed. Just as the cab neared the intersection, the light turned red. As it shot through the intersection, another 18-wheeler slammed on its brakes as it bumped the trailer, causing it to start to tip.
Twilight and Trixie both fell over and grabbed hold of the edge to keep from sliding off. Trixie created a hook and dug it into the metal for a secure grip. Twilight let out a yell as she let go and started to slide across the top towards the other edge. The trailer suddenly touched down on all four wheels just as Twilight slid off the edge. She managed to grab hold and keep herself from falling.
Twilight looked to her left to see that they were about to leave the city. She then looked up to see Trixie standing above her, The magician summoned a sword before Rainbow's car slid underneath. Twilight then grabbed Trixie's ankle and pulled her down on top of Rainbow's car's roof. Rainbow Dash then stepped on the gas and sped off towards the forest they trained at. Trixie pinned Twilight down and punched her across the face. Twilight let out a yelp of pain before she grabbed Trixie's wrist.
The car bumped as it drove off-road as it entered the forest. "Slam on the brakes!" Twilight yelled.
"But... Ah, fuck," Rainbow muttered, reluctantly doing as told.
When she slammed on the brakes, the car skidded to a stop as Twilight and Trixie rolled off the front and tumbled across the dirt. Twilight kicked Trixie off her as both scrambled to their feet, cuts and scrapes all over their body which slowly started to heal. Twilight summoned magic around her fists as Trixie's eyes glowed blue, both getting ready for the final round.

	
		Show's Over / Epilogue



Trixie swung one hand and then the other as she threw two buzzsaw blades. Twilight raised a shield and fired a magic bolt. Trixie created a shield and blocked the attack before she swiped her magic chain. Twilight made a shield around her right arm and held it up as the chain wrapped around it. Trixie then pulled herself forward and tackled Twilight to the ground before punching her in the face twice. Twilight fired a bolt at Trixie’s chest, sending her flying backwards and crashing through a tree. As the tree fell, Twilight rolled to the side to avoid being crushed.
Trixie growled and got to her feet before noticing that her left arm was dislocated. “Dammit!” She yelled, before using her magic to pop it back in place. “Ah, fuck!” Still hurt like hell.
She then threw three spears at Twilight, who managed to deflect two before the third one struck her left shoulder. She let out a yell as she was knocked back and stuck to a tree. “Shit!” She grunted, gripping the spear with her right hand.
Trixie walked towards her as a spinning buzzsaw blade floated next to her. She held her hand out as the blade shot forward. Twilight fired a couple bolts at the tree trunk, causing it to fall backwards with her still attached to it. The buzzsaw missed a fatal blow but it still cut her cheek open. When she hit the ground, she let out a scream of pain.
She created a small burst of magic that shattered the tree, freeing her. She then quickly sat up and fired a bolt at Trixie, knocking her away. The spear faded as Twilight groaned in pain.
She then used her levitation to pick up the shards of wood and throw them at Trixie. The magician deflected a couple but one scraped her shoulder, one impaled her right shoulder, and one impaled her left leg. She let out cries of pain before she dropped to her knees. She gritted her teeth and flicked both hands out, throwing buzzsaw blades at two trees on either side of Twilight. As the wood was cut, she shot her chains at the trees and pulled them down. Twilight held up her hands and made a shield. The force, however, was far too strong and shattered the shield. The trees fell on Twilight, making her cry out in pain. Trixie panted as she relaxed a little bit. She gripped the shard of wood sticking out of her shoulder and yanked it out with a pained yell.
Rainbow Dash quickly left her car and ran over to Twilight, who was using her magic to push the tree off her. "She's trying to kill you."
Twilight nodded. "I know."
"What are you gonna do? Are you... well... Can you?"
Twilight sighed and got to her knees with a groan. "If I have to."
Trixie pulled out the shard of wood from her leg and grunted as she stood up. "That the best you got, bitch?!" She yelled as her eyes flashed blue.
Twilight slowly got to her feet and looked at the fallen trees, one in particular. "I sure hope this doesn't kill her." Rainbow took this as a sign to get the fuck out. And so she did. When she was clear of the fighting zone, Twilight summoned magic into her hands as she focused on the fallen tree. Trixie stumbled towards her with a look of murder on her face. Twilight took a deep breath as she lifted the tree up off the ground. Tears filled her eyes as she kept them on her former friend.
"Please, forgive me for this, too."
Trixie let out a yell and summoned a bunch of knives before throwing them at Twilight. As she did, Twilight used all her strength to use the tree as a baseball bat and whack the magician as hard as she could. The tree collided with the woman as the knives stabbed Twilight in the torso and legs, luckily missing all vital organs. Trixie was knocked back into a tree with a loud smack as Twilight fell to her knees.
Blood stained her clothes as the knives vanished. Her open wounds started to slowly heal as fell to the ground. She panted heavily as she looked up to see what happened to Trixie. She could faintly make out the woman's body on the ground by the tree she hit. Twilight grunted and started to crawl across the ground towards Trixie, every inch of her body stinging and aching. Even with her abilities, she could still feel pain like a normie.
Trixie was laying still but groaning and whimpering in pain when Twilight found her. Her breathing was labored as it seemed like getting smacked with a tree hurt like a bitch. Twilight crawled up to her and placed her hand on Trixie's cheek. The magician's eyes moved to lock on to hers as Twilight rested her head on the woman's shoulder.
"I think... my ribs are..." Trixie whimpered.
Twilight closed her eyes. "I'm sorry. For everything. I really wanted to help you. I did. But... I was just me at the time. There was nothing I could've done. If I had had these powers then, I... I would've killed them." She lifted her head to look the woman in the eyes. "I care about you. And I don't want you to die here."
"Well, I... don't think you can... move me... E-Everything... fucking hurts."
Twilight nodded. "I know... I'm not so good, either."
"You weren't... hit by a fucking... tree."
Twilight smiled lightly and sniffled. "Maybe we can just... die here together?"
"I don't think that's gonna happen," came a somewhat familiar voice.
Twilight looked up to see Psyche approaching them. Rainbow and Lightning were close behind her. "Hey, look who showed up," Rainbow chuckled, before she saw the state of the two. "Oh, fuck."
"You two really made a mess of things," Psyche sighed as she squatted down beside Trixie.
Twilight tilted her head. "What are you talking about?"
Psyche eyed her and then looked at Trixie. "Looks bad. But you'll heal. You just need to... rest," she said as she placed her hand on Trixie's forehead. Trixie let out a gasp before she slowly closed her eyes and fell limp.
"Wh-What the fuck?" Twilight groaned.
"You aren't the only one with powers, Twilight," Psyche said as she stood up. "Cuts and bruises heal faster than bones. She needs to be unconscious to avoid causing more damage to herself."
"Wh... B..."
"I'll fill you in on the details later. Right now, we need to get Trixie someplace else and you and I need to talk."

Trixie was laying in a bed in a square room with white walls, floor, and ceiling. Medical equipment was set up around her and an EKG monitored her status. Twilight and Psyche sat in chairs beside Trixie's bed.
"So, you're Luminous?" Twilight asked.
"It's what we call ourselves. Named after the glow of the crystals."
"And this started five years ago?"
"During the first meteor storm, yes. Myself and a few others also have powers and I wouldn't doubt that there are unknowns out there. Which means, we need to be careful. We already captured one of the most dangerous we ever faced."
"Really? Who's that?"
"She called herself Grim. We have her locked up in a stasis pod until we can figure out what to do with her. Due to her being almost impossible to kill."
"Alright, well... tell me about that whole... we can take a lot of damage thing."
"Right, I assume you noticed, during your fight with Trixie, that the more damage you took, the more and more it hurt?"
Twilight nodded. "Yes, actually."
"Part of the crystal's power is it grants you a sort of internal shield. After enough damage, the shield will fade and you will be able to take a mortal blow. After time, your shield will recharge."
Twilight chuckled. "If Dash were here, she'd compare it to a video game."
"She wouldn't be far off."
Twilight smiled. "So, uh... what happens now?"
"Now, you are part of us. Protectors of the city whenever some superpowered asshole wants to cause trouble."
"So, we are like the heroes in the comics."
Psyched smirked lightly. "Something like that."

Twilight and Psyche went through a door and arrived behind the front desk at the hotel. Psyche stayed on her side while Twilight went around front. "I'll be in touch," Psyche said. "Right now, I need to focus on Trixie."
"Right," Twilight said with a smile as Rainbow and Lightning ran over to her.
"How is she?" Rainbow asked worriedly.
"She'll be fine," Psyche said as she headed back for the door. "But, Twilight? Feel free to inform them of the shit show you're all a part of now."
Psyched headed back through the door as Rainbow raised an eyebrow. "Shit show?"

Trixie opened her eyes with a groan and looked around. She saw the white room before the woman sitting beside her. "You? From the forest?"
Psyche nodded. "How are you feeling?"
"Better."
"Did you let it all out of your system?"
Trixie's eyes filled with tears before she clenched her eyelids shut. "I really fucked up."
"Don't worry about it. We've all been there. Question now is... are you willing to use your powers to help others?"
Trixie sniffled and opened her eyes. "Y-Yes..."
"Good. Because I have a present for you."
"A present?"
Psyche nodded. "One of my abilities is I can read minds. And I saw how much you wanted that abandoned theater for your future magic shows."
"Y-Yeah, but... when could you have read my mind? We never met."
"I didn't say I read your mind."
Trixie sniffled again and smiled lightly. "Twilight?"
Psyche smiled back. "We got you the building. It's yours."
Trixie's eyes went wide and she tried to sit up. A pain shot through her back and she fell back down. "Shit. Really? Are you serious?"
"Completely."
Trixie began to openly cry with happiness, not caring how she looked in front of the tough-looking woman.

The next day, Twilight was helping customers at Comix when she looked over to see Trixie enter the building. When the customer walked away, Trixie approached the counter with a nervous smile. "Hey," Twilight greeted. "How ya feeling?"
"Good," Trixie said with a smile. "Really good, actually."
The two fell silent for a few awkward seconds before Twilight spoke up. "So, Psyche told me she got you the building you wanted. That's pretty cool, right?"
Trixie chuckled. "Yes, well, I still need to fix it up and... give it the magician's touch."
"I'm sure it'll look amazing when it's done."
Trixie nervously tapped the countertop. "So... I feel like we need to address what happened." Twilight placed her hand on the woman's. Trixie smiled and took a deep breath. "I may have... overreacted."
"That's a massive understatement."
"I know I went a little crazy, and... I don't blame you. For anything. I was just..."
"Understandably furious. I'd be surprised if you weren't. What happened to you was terrible."
"Yes, it was." Trixie then placed her other hand on top of Twilight's. "Free after work?"
Twilight chuckled. "Of course."
"Cool." As Trixie stepped back, she stopped when she remembered that thing Garble had said about his sister. "Hey, you know how we're, like... superheroes now?"
"Yeah?"
"Well... I think I may have... attracted some trouble... when I got rid of Garble."
Twilight raised an eyebrow. "What kind of trouble?"
"His sister."
"Ah. Well, we'll just stop her together when she shows up, right?" Twilight said with a reassuring smile.

A man held his cell phone against his chest as he made his way through a bar and into the manager's office out back. "Ma'am?" He said nervously. "Problem."
Sitting at the desk was a woman with blue skin, muscular body, yellow eyes, and sharp teeth. She was wearing a golden bra and golden skirt. "What is it?"
"Your brother, Ember," the man said. "He's been... killed."
The blue woman's eyes narrowed as she leaned forward in her chair. "By who?"
"Our sources suggest by Trixie, a woman he raped."
Ember stood up with a growl. "Dumbass. What city?"
"Manehattan."
"Well... looks like I'm paying a little visit to Manehattan and this... Trixie."

Next Up...
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